
Social
Gossip

The Clunie Opera-hemse presented a
acene of very livelycharacter on Thurs-
day evening, June 125th, on the occa-

sion of Company E's benefit. The Davis-
Moulton combination surpassed itself
in the rendition of "Captain Heme,"

despite the fact that Miss Davis had
Been ill and under the doctor's care all
day. and the cozy little theater was
filled to its utmost seating capacity with
a most appreciative and demonstrative
audience, among whom were some of
our best known Sacramento people. The

? Alpha Beta" Fraternity of the Sacra-
mento High School filled a large portion

of the orchestra with their theater party
given in honor of Miss May Bentley of
San Jose and Miss Fillmore of Oakland,

nmong whom were the Misses Wein-
s.ock. Jennie BirdsaJl, Blossom Wilsey,

Birdie Dray. G. orgie Carroll and Messrs

Ji route Carroll and Charlie Jones, and
l my others, about twenty-five young

people in the party, which was e-hap-

c-roned by Mesdames Birdsall and Car-

roll. In the audience were ssao Mr. ani
Mrs Willie Skeels. Mr. and Mrs. Ernest
DeoeL Major Wallace and many boss

hearts, and in the boxes Captain and
Mrs Stern, Lieutenant and Mrs. Rivett,

J ieutt-nant Field and wife. Lieutenant

Derman and Miss Heis-ler, Lieutenant
Zittenger and Miss Agnes Burns, Lieu- |
tenant and Mrs. J. L. Hughes; the gen- j
tie-men of the militia all in full dress |
uniform. The Steinman party also oc-

< upled a box. The blending of uni-
-1 irata ipil bright evening elress made
the scene presented to the eye one of
2 ore sravetv than has been seen in the

There is one matter which forceel it-

K.-lf unoii mv notice and of which I am

< mstrained to speak, since a thing of

this kind is annoying to more than one
md should be reproved. Some of the

3 omg people directly in front of me

v ere evidently SHed with an ejverween-

gggire jo have it understood that

the* njers ased to performances of a

Much higher grade of talent than the

one before them, and every bit of pathos,

every tragic situation was mockingly

mimicked or a went the rounds
hieh ecu id not fail to distract one's at-

?iv clii » -in audience as well as the
perfornreni who are to the their
ability presenting a piay ti i> ?

,
anvthin" which serves to break in. Bcene in such a manner as to

i u,,r>Vi Thpe who SO to sce>ff
punished as sucn. im< > ' * .
ehould at least retrain trum apu n ;

h.le.tion e.f their sentiments e.ut of

'^
>n J-

to hive
' r iin«-« of sympathy with either

l r Dlayers brought so rudely to the

ground. g g f

Wednesday, the :24th. the Native

b 1 the'r friends, uncles, cousins
' tatnaUa goodly number almost
an.l aun... - moonlight
tincomfoi tat)i> iai De, urn " ? ° ,. Knot to Eeather River and
excursion by ooat to reaim-i

back. The evening was » Perfects;

and dancing made the timen

'
L

m ,=t ?, lfir«htT for all concerned,
tastes of the

confidingly upon an adjacent coat

sleeve Mischief was also abroad, and
many were the pranks played upon the

n ' ... under cover of the shadows
cast in one place or another by the

ceimblned efft>ct of the? brilliant moon-
light and deck awning. I watched euie

mischievous miss on the upper deck

with resiings of deepest Interest and
svmnathv She was leaning over the

railing 'with her young man. and as
she munched complacently from a bag

of peanuts on her lap. she dropped the

Bhells upon the heads of unsuspecting

pedestrians on the eleck below. As the

?hells fll with a sharp tap on the

straw hats of astonished youths, who
Invariably looked upward just in time

to get one in the eye. she owuld lean

tvnck out of sight against the en-
circling arm of her enraptured and ad-
miring escort with a delighted giggle,

in which 1 in my corner joined out of
pure sympathy. A brother and sister
whom I happened to know well were
amusing thi mselves in a dark corner,
where unite a number of sentimental. youths and maids were assembled for
c rest and to get a good breathJ>et ween
dances by acting as spooney as two
y .ung turtle doves, fillingthe minds of
those about them with the idea that
they were either awfully in love, very

much engaged or still in the first Stages
of their honeymoon, while they them-
selves aren bavins; all the fun making
dupes of the crosrd and laughing in
their sleev< a the while at the glances of
amusement exchanged among the sed-
ulous Otttooki rs. As I said, it was a
lovely night, the moon never was
"fuller," and everyone heaved a re-

gretful sigh as the party was finally

landed at Pioneer Mills and the fun
was over. Electric cars were in wait-
ing at the depot, and many a sleeper

was awakened by the unwonted sound

of electric-car bells as they clanged up

the otherwise desertetd streets of the
city at 12:4o a. m., conveying the ex-
cursionists to home and a few hours
of sleep before daylight brought to
them again "the common round of
dally toil."

* * *
On the same evening at St. Paul's

Sunday-school rooms a social was giv-
en, the last of the series which the
school have been giving through the
winter. It was well attended, in spite
of the crowds that left the city with
the Native Sons. The programme open-
ed with a striking tableau, which pre-
sented two scenes from the tragedy of
"Blue-beard," in which Herbert Pier-
son made a most impressive anel wrath-
ful Blue-beard in contrast to Theo.
Genung's lovely and entreating Fatima.
Five young ladies, whose names I fail-
ed to ascertain, hung upon the wall by

the hair of their decapitated heads,
looking fearfully and wonderfully
dead. Miss Edith Lynn gave a lullaby
In a remarkably sweet s.opran >,and was
recalled enthusiastically in encore. A
fr.rce. entitled "Bounce," written by the
Superintendent of the Sunday-sclv:ol.

Ashley Smith, with Walter Appleton
as <tar comedian, closed 1 the pro-
gramme, which was enjoyable in every
r umber, and with the* serving of ice

anel cake made a most agreeable
finale to a most agreeable entertain-
ment.

* * *Judge Holl is "right in the swim,"
Isn't he? I saw him last Sunday tak-
ing a spin on his wheel, arrayed most
becomingly in a very swell suit of
knickerbockers, white sweater and golf
stockings, and a white linen helmet.
The Judge Is taking a new lease, judg-
ing from appearances, and that's what
cv cry one would like to do who gets all
out of this life that he can.

Friday evening the lecture given in
the English Lutheran Church on Six-
teenth street was attended by a full
house. The lecture was exceedingly in-
teresting and there have never at one
time been displayed so varied a number
of views as those illustrating this lec-
ture. The lecturer. Mr. Burnett, who is

from Holland, with its dykes and wind-
mills, into Switzerland, across the Alec

derful architecture of the Kolner Dome
and other enchanting scenes on the
hanks of the clear, flowing
Rhine. It was certainly a treat
to lovers of travel and foreign

ail pr» sent. The musical part of the en-
tertainment opened with an improvisa-
tion on the organ by Mrs. Abbie Ger-
nsh-Genung. followed by a vocal solo
by Miss Eva Reeves, "Happy Days,"
rj Strelezski, with 'cello obligate ren-
der- I by Dr. Prentiss of the Southern
I settle Railroad Hospital. The "Holy

Bessie Osborn-Elliot After the clos-
ing words of the lecture a mandolin
quartet was given by Mr. and Mrs.

rj Gates, and a male eiuartet "Rocked

Johnson Smith, Bauer and Koening.
both of which were warmly recalled.
Gixid instruction and much needed cul-
tivate-.i on the part of the a fore-men-
tioned gentlemen, who are banded to-

hoqM make a great improvement in
some really gcod voices. It was after

tainment.
\u2666 * *

Isn't it remarkable how readily chil-
dtt n "take" to some people, whilo enhers
ithey would never dream of addressing?

jI am forever being accosted by children.flower-girls?it doesn't make any differ-
ence what the grade in Hfe they spring

\u25a0 from, they seem to feel instinctively
that bhey will find an Interested listener I
la me. I guess it is because I like chil-
dren. but they -are always right, any-

it was Saturday afternoon, 1 remember.
I'm 1 was waiting for my train, when I
felt my sleeve pulled, and turning about

\u25a0 beheld a small specimen of humanity,
it. .--'.raw hat and knee pants, with a big
bundle of papers under his arm. "Look

! here!" he exclaimed with subdued ex-
citement in his voice. 1 looked and be-

aance, portrayed by a picture in one cor-

! cular d-v.de-pnn nt. 1 didn't understand
|it in the least, but had not long to wait,
jfor the forthcoming explanation. "That's

('? :-.»ett!" said my youthful friend,

i "This here." indicating the spot With a
jgrimy little fore-finger, "is Sharkey's
arm?look at it!" he exclaimed, waxing
jenthusiastic as he viewed critically the
jw, nder:ui and gigantically developed bi-

: i ventured tr*?utrint¥fey, reluctant to. display my ignorance <n .so evidently
tntnortant a eiues>tion of the day. "Yes."

'he made answer, kindly ignoring my
Stupidity, "that there Is Sharker's arm
jthat biat Corbett. Why. Corbett

| "No." i said, "I suppose not; it doesn't
always do to have too gexwl an opinion
o, one's self, s tnn one is hound to come
along some thnc or e.thcr who will take
the conceit e>ut of you " "You bet." he

!he farther remarked, and as the bell
clanged and i boarded my trair. 1 beard

(him still SOllloQUising with a firtf** wag

)f Ms curly littitj.head, "Corbett beat a
sailor boy? Nit, no, sir."

* * *The Rev. Charles Miiel, who officiated
it St. Paul's on Sunday last, is not only
a fluent and pleasing speaker in the
pulpit, but a musician of thorough edu-
cation and training, who has composed
not a little in the line of ohuroh music.
He is at present rector of the Episcopal
parish at Sausalito.

* * »
"Idol of my heart!" that is the way

it began, and it went on rapturously to
swear that she was "the only girl he
ever loved." I don't believe it though;
no, indeed! It's only long practice in
writing such stuff that makes a fellow
put on the tifficks in that kind of style.
The epistle further stated that if she
didn't meet him that night at half-past
8 o'clock at Eighth and F streets, by
the corner of the convent fence, he
would blow his brains out, and she
would have forever to be sorry in. But
he further declared he would shoot the
other fellow, too; he shouldn't live to
stand in his shoes,and she'd better think
pretty well about it before refusing.
He would be on hand at the time ap-
pointed, and would wait for her half
an hour, with which he signed himself,
"hers desperately." Too bad she lost
ir. wasn't it? Such a souvenir as it
would make in time to come of youth-
ful conquest, and such a tribute to her
attractiveness, too! I suppose she
must have pulled it nut of her pocket

with her handkerchief. Well, Ifound it,
and she needn't inquire for it if she
reads this, for I dropped it into the first
sewer grating I came to. I conclude,
however, that she must have met him.
and thus saved the lives of two des-
perate rivals, for no account has
reached me through the papers or
otherwise, of suicide and murder under
conditions that would lead me to sup-
pose it to be the writer of this epistle
in question, neither have I heard a call
for "pistols and coffee for two" re-
ported, so it must have been settled
amicably. But I reallywould advise girls
not to carry such letters about in their
pockets in company with articles they
are likely to put into immediate use;
you never can tell who may pick them
up, nor what use may be made of them.
It really is not safe, as you may see
for yourself, by the use I have made of
my "find."

* * *Did you see the procession of "bikes"
file up X street on Thursday night, the
25th? It was a sight well worth see-
ing, and lots of people thronged the
streets, having gone down town for
that express purpose. Lanterns, two
and three deep, hung to the front of
each wheel and heralded the approach
of this army of human fireflies. The
new woman was there, too. You should
have seen how easily her newness set
upon her! I didn't go with them; I
had other fish to fry. but I "saw them
off," and by all reports they had a
perfectly gorgeous time. I noticed in
the procession two or three little misses
escorted by lads of about their own
age, whom I thought would much bet-
ter be at home learning their history
lessons for next day, or, at least, spend-
ing the evenings in company with
mother, wherever they were, sino» they
were surely not old enough to be out
of the nursery.

* * *If you want to have fun enough to
make you sick for a week, go out to
Fast Park some afternoon and watch
the toboggan slide. Last Tuesday as a
fj k ad and myself strolled out that way
in search of what news we might de-
l' ur, a peculiar looking couple ahead of
as attracted our attention and we de-
termined to follow them up and see
what came of it. She was tall?awfully-
tall?excessively thin and high-shoul-
dered, towering above the diminutive
dot of a maai at her side in truly Am-
azonic proportions. Judging from the
thick coating of sunburn on his face,
the auburn moustache and the whole
surmcjunted with a shaggy crop of hay-
colored hair, they were from the su-
burbs. They were headed for the to-
boggan rlide, so we followed their lead.
She was horribly shy in spite of her
size, which only made it the more ap-
parent and painful to witness. They
both wanted to ride, but felt timid
about venturing. Finally they prevail-
ed upon one of the boys In attendance
to enter a car with them to hold her in
place should .she be taken with a sud-
den attraction toward terra flrma and
undertake to jump out. So it was ar-
ranged and they got Into the front seat
with the boy in the seat behind them,
and off they started. All went merry
as a marriage bell (they had the whole
toboggan to themselves) until they
came to the first descent in the road,
wheai the affrighted lady uttered a
I iercing scream, stood up in the car on-
ly to be immediately reseated by the
boy in the Matt behind her, who, equal
to the occasion, arose with a most trag-
ic air of solicitation, and placing his
hands on her shoulders forcibly reseat-
ed her. Every time they came to
a decline the same scene was re-enact-
ed, eliciting shrieks of laughter from
the crowd below. Finally that trip was
ended, "and they were glad of it, of
course," you say. No, indeed! Don't
>eu believe it. They had just begun to
acquire a certain degree of courage,
and determined to try it again. But as
the man had experienced strange and
unworn* d si n.-ations relative to dear
Id Ifother Earth on his trial trip, they

engaged another boy to sit on the back
-eat and took out for his safety. Trip
Nf). L' was simply an exaggeration of
trip No. 1. The boy acted dreadfully,
tie ugh, rendering unnecessary assist*
ja nee upon the slightest provocation,
egged on by the choc-rs and laughter of
jthe crowd below. By the time this trip

Iwas finished Mrne. Hayseed was dedd-
I .:>? angry, to say nothing of being

j'tared that jifthat boy was hero she'd

ther." So arranging themselves tan-
| dem, sue on the front seat, he on the
lack, around they went, sitting up as
I ir. ight as two grim Specters of ages
past and gone, looking with disapprov-
ing ey«S upon the follies of the giddy
pie sent. The fourth time?eh, yes, they
tried it a fourth time, sitting comfort*
ably together on the back seat; they
concluded, that they had "showed them

lpio*ple" sufficiently, besides exhausting
the resources of the toboggan slide;

!and if they didn't enjoy the fun them-
jß4 Ives, I can assure you the assembled

jriment in less than half an hour's time".
I. >:.!.Y < -LIVER.

Before and After.
"I remember.' - sold Mrs. \Viokwlre,

lrapreselV( ly, "you once said if you had
j world you would gladly lay it at my

"<M\ did I?" aaked Mr. Wlokwirc.
"Yes, you did. And now I have to nag

at you fcr throe days to get you to lay a

If you dream of a goose you may ex-
pect roon to see a friend who has been

In KM' the first ro; c wus manuf.-u-t-
--lured at Boston.

LOST AND WON.
INTRODUCTION.

The following manuscript came into
my hands about fifty years ago. My

friend. John Williams, the writer of it.
was at my house on a visit. 1 should
rather call him the friend of my father,
as he belonged v* a generation previ-

ous to my own. He took a great fancy
to me wrhen 1 was a boy, anel often
told me his story. One day, when he
was in a peculiarly communicative
mood, I persuaded him to write it out,
which he did, on condition that it was
not to be published during his life-
time. As he has been dead now forty
jears. and all the members of his im-
mediate family have passed away,
there can be no impropri' ty in offering

it to the public. It is scarcely necessary
for me to say that, after the lapse of
fifty years, it was necessary to make
a copy of it. as the original ink had

faded very much.

LOST.
I, John Williams, had just completed

my college career, which had been
neither better nor worse than that of

thousands of others. A slow,plodding,

mind was all that nature had given me
within, and red hair, a freckled face
and a rather ungainly figure we're what
she had bestowed upon me from with-
out. "John will never set the river
afire." was what my father had once
said of me. Dear, kind old man! he did
not know that I was within hearing

distance, or he never would have saitl
it. But although the remark was gall

and wormwood to me at the time, it
spurred me on to exertion, and I made
much better use of my time at college
than 1 would otherwise have done.

Mary Mercer, a daughter of a near
neighbor and intimatte friend of my
father, had been my lifelong compan-
ion and friend. We were oppositos in
every particular. She was beautiful,
and I was?as has been described. She

was graceful, and I was not, but owing

to our secluded lives we had been
thrown much together, and her chari-
table disiiositbm had been accustomed
to overlook many of my imperfections.
An admiration amounting almost to
worship had risen in my mind when I
saw her after my four years' absence
at college. I had left her a sweet,, at-

tractive child, and I femnd her on my
return a woman such as my fancy had
never pictured.

Of course there could b? but one re-
sult. IfI had never been in love before,

I certainly was now, and I was not
long in making known to Mary my feel-
ings. Mary's conduct on the occasion
afforded me the first instance in which
I had known her to swerve in the least
from what was the obvious truth. She
was confused, blushed slightly, and de-
clared that I had taken her so much by
surprise that she did not know what to
say; she had never thought of me in
that light, and I must really give her a
little time to think the matter over. 1
knew at the time that Mary was fib-
bing. No woman was ever born with

one-half of her sense without finding

out such things long befewe they were
ever spoken to her. But there was no
help for it. She had the game in her
own hands, and evidently intended to
play it to suit herself. She asked for a
week to consider the matter. I in-
sisted that two days* were enough, but
she was resolute, and, with a wry face,
I had to submit.

One stipulation was that I sheiuld not
attempt to see her during that time. I
thought this was rather hard, and said
<*»; but she was even more positive than
bef we, and I yielded with the best grace
I could.

In order to give her no excuses for
further de-lay I set off the next day to
visit a college friend, and stayed at his

house five days. It took a day to reach
his house and a day to return. Thus the
week passed away, slowly enough for
me, and I am afrabl my friend found
me a dull companion. Promptly at the
end of the specified time I presented
myself at Mary's house. To my dismay
I founel it full of company. I had
been there only a few minutes when I
learned that the friends had been there
ever since the day after I left. I
scanneel Mary's face, actions, manner
and reception, but could make out
nothing. She was kind and agreeable;
but that had her ordinary man-
ner, and no conclusions could be drawn
therefrom.
I found no opportunity to say a word

to her in private until my visit was
over. As I went to the front door on
my way out to my horse, she came out
on the porch with me, as had been her
habit on previous occasions. As I bade
her good-by I askeel, as calmly as I
could, though Heaven knows my heart
was beating so loud that I knew she
must hear it:

"Well! Mary, what is my fate to
be?"

"Really, John," she said, "you must
give me one day more, and I promise
you to give you my final answer then.
The house has been full of ocmpany.
anel my time has been so fully occupied

that I have scarcely had time to sleep.
Every night since you were here I have
gone to bed so weary that I went to
sleep as soon as my heael touched the
pillow. My mother has been sick, too,
most of the time, and my hands have
been full, I assure you."

I suppose she must have seen my
blank look of disappointment, for she
added in her softest tones?and no voice
could be softer than hers: "Come, John,
be a good boy now. and I will senei you
my answer to-monow by letter."

.And thus we parteel. I went home
with hope deferred. The next day came
and went anel Iheard nothing. The sun

with it. My heart was in my boots for
many a day, but pride finally came to
the rescue, and I determined to try to
forget Mary and the whole female sex.

Peeling that it would be impossible
to have any peace of mind with Mary
so near, I planned a long trip to Europe.
It had always been my father's wish
that I. his only son, should take this
trip; but Ihad always opposed it, think-
ing that he could not afford it: for he
haei twe> daughters l, both younger than
myself, and I longed to see them take
that position in seiciety which a good
education only can give. And. while
this European trip would not have re-
riously interfered with my wishes for
my sisters' advancement, I knew that
it we.uld entail an amount of economy
at home that I did not like to think of.
But, seeing my depressed spirits, and
Iperhaps guessing the cause, my father
renewed his persuasions, set forth in

; glowing terms the advantages to be
[gained, which none knew better than he
himself, as he bad 'non quite a traveler
iin his youth, anel finally overcame al!
Jmy objections.

My trunk vaa packed, passport and
guidebooks were provided, arrange-
ments were mode for the necessary

word came from Mary, although she

Father, mother and sist.rs baxle me
a sad good-by, and 1 was gone.

WON.
A few days after leaving home I sailed

from Ne*. York, and in due time landed
in I: land. Jt tocjc me a month to see
?t!] tl st 1 w«»*it. <i t.» see of that c mntry.

and I spent two months in Scotland,
three months in England, and proceeded
to Paris, determined to stay long enough
in France to learn the language thor-
oughly. I spent six months in Paris
and the rest of France, and might have
spent six months more if I had thought
my father could afford it. Hut 1 knew
his resources were not abundant, and

so 1 hurried on into Germany, devoting
a year to that country. Switzerland and
Italy. I was on the pomt of winding
up my trip with a few months in Spain,
when a slight -incident caused me to
turn my face toward home with as
much haste as if a legion of devils were
behind me.

Preparatory to going into Spain I had
taken a Spanish grammar out of my
trunk with the intention of brushing up
my knowledge of Spanish, which had
become quite rusty from long disuse.

As I opened the book a small letter, ad-
dressed to me in Mary's well-known
handwriting, fell out. It was without
postmark, and was sealed.
I tore it open with a boating heart,

for her image was as fresh in my
memory as on the day 1 parted with her
at her door. It was very short, and 1

observed that the date was on the next
day after I had last seen her.

This was the whole letter:
? May ?. IS?.

"Dear John: Yes. Mary."

Only four words besides the date.
1 then remembered that I had been

looking over my Spanish grammar on
the very day this letter was written,

had dozed off into a nap of a few min-
utes' duration, and had left the book
open on the table beside me. I had
been roused up suddenly by someone
calling me, and, as it was Dearly dark
when I awoke, I must have shut up the
letter in the book without seeing it.

Everything was now clear and Mary
had done all that I could have wished.
I took the first steamer for New York,

and never did a man cross the Atlantic
Ocean with greater anxiety. Well
might Mary have remained silent after
such a note. I reproached myself a
hundred times for never making inqui-
ries as to the causes of her silence, and
cursed my foolish pride along with my
reproaches.

As soon as I got to the end of my
journey I went directly to Mary's house

though it had been years since we had
seen each other. But when I explained
the mater she seemed fully satisfied,
and we were married in a few weeks.
I afterwards learned that the letter

had been duly sent by a trustworthy
messenger who had come into my room,

ar.d finding me asleep had left it at my
elbow, supposing, of course, that 1
would see it when I woke up.

Many years have passed away since
these events took place, and there is a
little Mary now running in anel out as
I write, who bids fair to eepial her
mother in beauty. And nothing pleases
her so much as when 1 tell her the
story e>f my fimling mamma's letter in
my Spanish book on the borders of
Spain. Said leter is now framed and
glazed and hangs above me. It has
often been taken down and hidden by
my wife, and many threats have been
made to burn it up. but I always man-
age to find it and bring it back. ?New
York Evening Post

MOMENTS OF INTRUSION.
How She Justly Rebuked Josiarat the

Circus.
Surfeited with wonders, the young

couple from the country had succumbed
to fatigue and were seated on a bale of
hay in an obscure corner of the menag-
erie tent. The band played in the dis-
tance and the voices of the sideshow
lecturers were only a confused buzz

when they penetrated this quiet nook.
The man who was carrying the water
to the elephants paused to look at th m,
but they were oblivious of his presence.

?'Well," she said, "I dunno as I want
to see no more sights for a long time."

"That's jist how T feed," he replied.
"I'd be satisfied now ter settle down
an' live quiet the rest o' my life."

"What do you reckon is the most as-
tonishin' thing we've seed?"

"It's hard ter make a ch'lce. But I
know which I'd ruther be this minute."

"I reckon ye'd like ter be the flyin'
trapeze man." she ventured.

"No, sirree."
"Maybe the ringmaster."
"Nope."
"Which would ye rather be?"
"Do ye remember the animal in the

fclass tank they called an octopus?"

"Course."
"He had nigh onto a hundred anr.s."
"I guess he had, though I didn't stop

ter count 'em."
"I'd like ter be him."
"What fur?"
"So's I could use all them arms in

huggin' you a hundred times all ter

cncet."
"Josi*ar." she said, gravely, "that's a

very wrong wish."
" Taint neither."
"Ye's 'tis. It's sinful ter waste time

wlshin' fur the impossible, 'stead o'
makin' the best o' sech opportunities ez
ye happen ter have."

The man who was carrying water to
the elephants turned hardily away and
proceeded with his duties. There are
moments which defy intrusion. ?De-
troit Free Press.

BUREAU OF INFORMATION.

Some Odd Questions Briefly Answered
Herein.

Information Given to Inquirers on
Subjects of More or Less Gen-

eral Interest.

Eds. "Record-Union: Is it or is it not
true that seven-tenths of the farms in
the United States are mortgaged ? Will
you give us the fact*, there is so much
dispute about it DOW among political
talkers out our way. S. G.

Gait.

Nt 1890 it is very far from true. Under
that census the first time the actual data

on a first trial. The work was continued
up to 1891 and the result is opposed to

siinists. The following deductions from
the published statistics were prepared
by Herbert Myrick for the "American
Agriculturist." We give extracts

one -fourth of the total number of farms

sents one-third the value of the farm
upon which it is secured, but the total
amount of farm mortgages is hardly
one-tenth the total value of all our
farms. In 1880 nearly one-fifth of the

but in 1890 farm mortgages represented
only one-seventh of the country's total
indebtedness on real estate. Out of
every 100 American farms more than
seventy are fullypaid for and less than
thirty are mortgaged Out of every
100 families on farms in 1890 forty-
seven owned their farms free of mort-
gage, twenty owned, but with incum-
brance, and thirty-two hired the farms
they lived on and worked. Of those who
cultivate their own farms 70 per cent,
own without incumbrance and only .'{o
per cent, have mortgages. Hardly 10
per cenit. of the hired farms are in-
cumbered. Four-fifths of the amount of
debt on farms and homes was incurred
tc buy and improve the property, and
a like proportion of the numbers of
farms and homes were mortgaged for

census returns as far as made up?one

nineStati sand Territories. Can any oth-
er nation in the world make so favorable
an exhibit of its farmers' condition?

of the marveious changes in American
agriculture since the war, the vast area
of new land that has been converted

ward tendency to values of farms and

except in the South and those sections

shape of chattel mortgages. This form

Southern States where the obligations
on real estate is leastt.

below to fairly represent the whole
country, real estate mortgages amount
to only 15 per cent of the estimated

only 1-1 per cent, of their value, ranging
from 7 in Arkansas to 29 in Kai:.«as.
About one-third in numb-- of the taxed

having mortgages on but little more

while in Kansas the proportion is near-
ly twice as great.

from SO per cent, in Indiana to aim st
double that proportion in Missouri. Yet,
though Missouri farms which are net

in this very state only about one-fourth
o. the taxed acres are mortgaged. This
indicates that the breadth of Missouri
farm land which is not paid for is corn-

pieces of an acre or more in extent that
are not paid for are mortgaged for
mere than half their value.

acre on mortgaged hind, the tru'o value

figures are abnormally large by reason

Durban mo»*t<:,'2 T*es on acr - Hhmii «»??»

land ranges from S"> per acre in Arkan-
sas to four times as much in Vermont,

while the value of Vermont's land ia
doubtless two or three times as much
ns In the ease of Arkansas*. The in-
debtedness on acres is only equal to !j»3
for each acre that pa> s taxes, su< h land
being worth on the average $19. In
no Stale (excluding Mass.u-husetts and
Illinois) does the money borrowed on
acres exceed a mean of about *4 per
acre of the land th.r pays taxes, rang-
ing mostly between S_" md S3 per acre.
The average value of this land is seven
times ais nun h as the debt on it. ami
even in Kansas the farm land on which
taxes are paid is worth .-ver throe times
the money that is borrowed on it.

The raite of Interest is high compared
to the security. It varies from 6% to

per cent, and on farms averages 7
per cent. At the smaller rate the av-
erage mortgage on farms calls for an
interest payment of sti'J a year, while
the higher rate calls for a payment of
$107, the average being about ?7S. The
per capita interest payment thus av-
erages St; BQ per year, but goes as row
as *l 2S in Arkansas and as high as
Si 4 ?*.'.) in Kansas and Sll 50 in Con-
necticut.
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OTT'S
CUT RATE ;

DRUG STORE. f
3-Day Malaria Cure. E
The best of all for Malaria, |
Chills and Fever. Over 300 §
bottles sold last month.

Frice, 75c. I
? I

FRANCIS S. OTT,
CUT BATE DRUtJGIST,

:(0K street, south side Second anel K. §
I

Always FIRST :;
:

Gail Borden i
Eagle Brand {

CONDENSED PJLK
For *<i#"ears the brand. It is the ?

Best and tiie most economical. -J*
A PERFECT FOOD FCR INFANTS |

ari«na«AßiiaiLSAeiisaaaaaA«9

/^?lnitapo
{ a well

HINDOO

RESULTS ha 80 JMVS, Cu;v* «Ml\4jKL_A/
Neryoas LUseaae*. KaiHna Stei.\::v, X. '?fv* J>

Pi asto. SteepteMßCM ! ...... I i.-. X^J..--
aliin», etc.. eatiand bj r» nlnw.<», kives tUto:- ::iJ *ite
to sUrunkec orfniw, m« H*lek4j but mirely ? catorc*
l.o»l M»i.li.-.-><!'.>-<>''' < *'>? Ku .lv,.ai-ri.V.itive»t
pocket. 1 a put**?*, Slj *.\.s»«» will*?
srltlctigu»rtt»l«-<- *»»?««?«?«»;-<??> >. \u25a0 ,- t...,.«..!. 1 \u25a0 n't
few*on imitation, ini -r cm i . \u25a0 |\po, if
ji"i-t!ii..'L-i';)> «!> Mvtlg t. n. w» will (..???t ?: «... i ..h:,
Orfr.,.tu! Jit .;;. ? >' ' .. -1 -kw»«gmH»
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Vital Strength
In Old Men.

tty lor.g.»r than others. These men have
Dot wasted tbetr powi r In youngrr years.
The dlufipAtions ol youth are responsible

tor thousands of eonetitti-
tkma. aad M is to make amends to nature

for thU evil thav Mactriclty is now u«ed.
llarly dissipations US9 up tho nerve force,
but Dr. Sanden'a Electric Pelt will restore
It. This wonderful health htiilder simply
fills the weakened body with animal life.
The patk-nt grown stronger every day. and
In two mouths la able to look his friends in
the face and feel himself a -nan amoDg men.
Electricity 1b wonderful ia it* rejuvenating
effects.

"I was almost broken ton with nrrvoae de-bility. Darisjj ih<« »ft*rrii>oa I woitUS ft ms
weak I i-oald Imnllyuuts'a mj day's work. I sotyour Belt, nnd bad <mly wrwi- It « monfh. whvn I
get my Mr.-n>;th |.;l*k tsxQ cukt wor* hjmt ail
day without tirme." writ**Bd M. Plerec-. Uoada-loupe Dairy, Mftewta irrnuo and Sun Vrun*
road. San Krmeiseo.

Don't You Need it ?
It you are weak try it Get th* book.

"Three Classes of Men." all about rt Seat
by mail, closely sealed, tree.

SAXDKS EI.rcOTKIC CO.. V
US Mnrfcpt street, oppr*lte Palace lintel.

*«»Francisco. Cal. Office hoora. Bb. m. to 8-30
p. m.; Sundays. 10 to 1. Ijc* Anceloa otlire,
KM So. Broadway. Portland. Or., 2U> WustiUig-

\u25a0Heat,

DIVIDEND NOTICE.
People's Savings Bank,

SA< I!AMI NTO, CAL.

THE BOARD OF DIRECTORS OF
the People's Savings link have de-
clared a dividend for the semi-annual
term ending June 90, 1896, at the rate of
4.40 per cent, per annum on term de-
posit* and 3.30 per cent, per annum on
ordinary deposists, free of all taxes, pay-
able on and after Monday, July ti, ISUO.
_Jy4-tit GKO. \V. LOKKX/.. Secretary.

SACRAMENTO BANK.
DIVIDEND NOTICE.

THE BOARD OF DIRECTORS OF
the Sacramento Bank have declared a div-
idend for tho semi-annual term ending
Jure 30, 1806, at the rate of four and
four-tenths per cent, per annum on term
deposits and three and three-tenths per
cent, per annum on ordinary deposists,
free of all taxes, payable on and after
July 8, 1898,

Jy4-Gt ED. It. HAMILTON,Cashier. .__
Fanners' and Mecnanicsjavinsis Bui?tttNM Notice

THE BOARD OP DIRECTORS OF
the Farmers' and Mechanics/ Savings
Bank have declared a dividend for the
semi-annual term endlrur June 30, 1806, at
the rate of 4.40 per cent, per annum on
term deposits, and K.'.'n per annum on
ordinary deposits, payable on and after
July 0, ISM

B. TT. STEINMAN, President.
jy4-Gt C. H. CUMMINGS, Secretary.

Ladies Who Value
Arefined complexion must use Pozzoni's Pow-
der. Itproducer a sott and beautiful skin.

£r ': » i:.-'-^'"7 _t .^jl|||sl This is also to remind you that. "XjXi:v~o our stock of

r ":r \u25a0'WL Dog Collars, Muzzles,
IB Leads, Combs, Brushes,

yj f1 .4? Harness, Etc., Etc.,

7 '; 19 complete. See our show vvin-
!. ' . dow fopsnniplcv.

| '
COLLARS, 15c to $S5.

vi*^ 5̂* License Tags put on free of charge.

KIMBALL& UPSON, 628-27 J Street.

FRIEND & TERRY LUMBER CO.

J MMIISIP IS Doors, Sash, Screens.
Office and Main Yard, lam Second Street. Branch Yard. Twelfth and J.

THOMAS LEWIS,
Cesspool and Vault Cleaner,

Tenth Street, between S and T, Sacramento.

- ; " ; - w £2
i-i-.vo orders at 4. I>. Loekhanlfa Blab p. 10;3-1015 KVwath .-t., bet .7 and X: Clay CI

BMMt, F.,1: ! St C. \< '' «« «*. I ?:--a) THOMAS LBWI&


