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* s *
The Rev. Charles Miel, who officiated
at St. Paul's on Sunday last, is not only
a fiuent 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 church 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'ciock 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
ne 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
it, wasn't it? Such a souvenir as it
wonld make in time to come of youth-
ful conquest, and such a tribute to her
attractiveness, too! I suppose she
must have pulled it out of her pocket
with her handkerchief. Well, T found 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 rivalg, 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 secttled
amicably. But I really would 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 K 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
ff,” and by all reports they had a
perfectly gorgeous time. T noticed in
the procession two or three little misses
escorted by lads of about their own
tge, 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, since they
were surely not old enough to be out
of the nursery.

* % %

If you want to have fun encugh to
make you sick for a week, g0 out to
Fast Park some afterncon and watch
the toboggan slide. Last Tuesday as a
friend and myself strolled out that way
in search of what news we might de-
vour, a peculiar looking couple ahead of
15 attracted our attention and we de-
termined to follow them up and see
what came of it. She was tall—aw fully
tall—ex sively thin and high-shoul-
dered, towering above the diminutive
1ot of a man at her side in truly Am-
izonic proportions. Judging from the
thick coating of sunburn on his face,
the auburn moustache and the whole
strmounted with a shaggy crop of hay-

olored hair, they were from the su-
m:r‘.»:-'. They were headed for the to-
bogzan slide, 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-
len attraction toward terra firma and
undertake to jump out. So it was ar-
anged and they got into the front seat
with the boy in the seat behind them,
and off they started. All went merry
2s a marriage bell (they had the whole
tohoggan to themselves) until they
came to the first descent in the road.

vhem the affrizhted lady uttered a
reing scream, stcod up in the ecar on-
Iy to be immediately reseated by the
boy in the seat behind her, who, equal
to the occasion, arose with a most trag-
ie air of solicitation, and placing his
Lands on her shoulders foreibly reseat-
ed her. Every time they came to
1 decline the same scene was re-enact-
d, eliciting shrieks of laughter from
the crowd below. Finally that trip was

nded, “and they were glad of it, of
ccurse,” you say. indeed! Don't
you believe it. They hmi just bezun to
acquire a certain degree of courage,
and determined to try it again. But as
the man had experienced strange and
unwonted sensations relative to dear
| 1d Mother Earth on his trial trip, they
| engaged another boy to sit an the back

3 and look out for his safety. Trip
No. Z was simply an exaggeration of
trip No. 1. The boy acted dreadfully,
1, rendering unnecessary

ist-
upon the slightest provocation,
zed on by the cheers and lavghter of
the crowd below. By the time this trip
| was fini

d Mme. Hayseed was decid-
edly angry, to say nothing of being
mad, and as the car stopped she de-
clared that "if that boy was hern she'
spank him tell he couldn't set down for |
six months!” § then resolved sl
“show themn people” she ¢
around alone and °
ther.’ So arranging th elves tan-
dem, she on the front seat, Lhe on the
back, around they went, sitting up as |
straight as two gri
past and gone, loo with disapprov-
ing eyes upon the follies ol the giddy |
present, The fourth time—ch, yes, they
tried it a fourth time, sitting comfort-
t“”-‘ together on the back seat; they
!

|

afraid, nei-

1 that they had “showed them
people’ dently, besides exhausting
‘, the resources of the yovoggan slide;
.{and if they didn’t enjoy the fun them-
| selves, T can assure you the assembled
crowd of Philistines, through whose
ranks they passed in dignified silence,
had more than 40 cents worth of mer-
miment in less than haif an hour's time.
l OLLY OLIVER.

Before nnd After.

“I remember,” said Mrs. Wickwire,
impreszively, “you once said if you had
the world you would gladly lay it at my
feet.”

“Oh, did I?” asked Mr. Wickwire.

“Yes, you did. And now I have to nag
at you for three days to get you to lay a
carpet.”—Indianapolis Journal.
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If you dream of a goose you may e€x-
on to see a friend who has been

1Lsent

]1. 1041 the lu;t roye was manufact-
d nt 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. I should
rather call him the friend of my father,
as he belonged to a generation previ-
qus to my own. He took a great fancy
to me when 1 was a boy, and 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
years, and all the members of his im-
mediate family have passed away,

there can be no impropriety 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 were what
ghe had bestowed upon me from with-
cat. “John will never set the river
was what my father had once
said of me. Dear, kind old man! he did
not know that I was within hearing

afire,’

distance, or he never wouid have said
it. But although the remark w
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 I would otherwise have done.

Mary Mercer, a daughter of a near

neighbor and intimaite .friend of my
father, had been my lifelong compan-
icn and friend. We were opposites 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 disposition 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. 1 had left her a sweet, at-
tractive child, and T found her on my
return a woman such as my fancy had
never pictured.

Of course there could be but one re-
sult. If T 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 T 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 T must really give her a
little time to think the matter over. I
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 before 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 should not
attempt to see her during that time. 1
thought this was rather hard, and said
80; but she was even more positive than
before, and I yielded with the best grace
I could.

In order to give her no excuses for
further delay I set off the next day to
vigit 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 aws slowly enough for
me, and I am afraid my friend found
me a dull companion. Promptly at the
end of the specified time 1 presented
myself at Mary’s house. To my dismay
I found it full of company. I had
been there only a few minutes when 1
learned that the friends had been there
ever since the day after I left. I
scanned Mary's face, actions, manner
and reception, but could make out
nothing. She was kind and agreeable;
but that had been 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 asked, as calmly as 1
could, thongh 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 =aid, “you must
give me one day more, and I promise
you to give you my final answer then.
The house has been full of ocempany,
arnd my time has been so fully occupied
that I have scarcely had time to sleep,
Every night since yocu were here I have
gone to bed so weary that T went to
sleep as soon as my head touched the
pillow. My mother has been sick, too,
most of the time, and my hands have
been full, T assure you.”

I suppose she must have seen my
blank look of disappointment, for she
added in her softest tones—and no volice
could be softer than hers: ““Come, John,
be a ;:uud boy now, and I will send you
my answer to-moirow by letter.”

.\nrl thus we narted. T went home
with hope deferred. The next day came

m specters of ages |,

and went and T heard nothi The sun
sank in the west, and my heart sank

{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
{‘ux'“'t Mary and the whole female sox

«

Feeling that it would be impossible

*“1to have any peace of mind with Mary

Iso near, I planned a long trip to Europa,
|1t had always been my father's wish

[that I, his only son, should take this
Itrip; but I had always opposed it, think- |
ing that he could not afford it: for he |
{had two daughters, both younger than !

myswll. and I longed to see them take

{that position in society which a good

education only can give. And, while
this Kuropean trip would not have se-
ricusly interfered with my wishes for
my sisters’ advancement, I knew that

it would entail an amount of economy |

at home that I did not like to think of.
But, seeing my  depressed spirits, and
perhaps guessing the cause, my father
renewed his nersuasions, set forth in
glowing terms the advantages to be
gained, which none knew better than he
himself, as he had heen quite a traveler
in his youwth, and finally overcame all
my objections.

My trunk was packed, passport and
guidebooks were provided, arrange-
ments were made for the necessary
fonds to meet my expenses; but not a
word came from Mary, although she
must have heard that I was ready to go.
Fatner, mother and sisters bade me
a sad good-by, and 1 was gone,

VON.

A few days after leaving home I sailed
from New York, and in due time landed
in Itciand. It tock mec a month to see
all that I wanted to see of that country.

gall

Eagle Brand

and I spent two months in Scotland, BUREAU []F INFORM Tl
three months in England, and proceeded A !

to Paris, determined to stay long enough
in France to learn the language thor-
oughly. I spent six months in Pm‘is‘
and the rest of France, and might have

spent six months more if T had thought | S0Me 0dd Qnesmmb Bl‘leﬂy Answerad

my father could afford it. But I knew |
his resources were.not abundant, and
so I hurried on into Germany, devoting
a vear to that country, Switzerland and
Italy. I was on the point 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
bhecome 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 beating heart,
for her image was as fresh in my |of

memory as on the day I parted with her that ¢

at her door. It was very short, and I |}

observed that the date was on the next [un a first wial.
day after I had last seen her, { up

This was the whole letter:
“May —, 18—.

“Dear John: Yes. Mary.”

Only four words besides the date.

I 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 nearly dark
when I awoke, I must have shut up the
letter in the book without secing it.

Everything was now clear and Mary
had done all that I could have wished.
I took the first steamer for New Y urk. |
and never did a man cross the Atlantic |
Ocean with greater anxiety. We H |
'ht Mary have remained silent after
such a note. I reproached myself a
hundred times for never maki 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

even before going to my own home.
She was decidedly cool towards me !
though it had been years since we had
seen each other. But when I exp lmn d
the mater she seemed fully satisfied, | V€?

and we were married in a few wet

1 afterwards learned that the 1<nw
had been duly sent by a trustworthy
messenger who had come into my room,
arnd 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 ¢
little Mary now running in and out ¢
I write, who bids fair to equal h
mcther in beauty. And nothing pleases
her so much as when 1 tell her the

story of my finding mamma’s letter in | an
my Spanish book on the borders of | It is

Spain. Said leter is now framed and |of

glazed and hangs above me. It has|agric

often been taken down and hidden by | of

my wife, and many threats have been | int
made to burn it up, but I always man- | wan
age to find it and bring it back.—New | farn

York Evening Post.
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MOMENTS OF INTRUSION. |, opor

How She Justly Rebuked Josiar at the
Circus,

Surfeited with wonders, the young jof

couple from the country had succumbed | pe
to fatigue and were seated on a bale ¢
hay in an obscure corner of the men
erie tent. The band played in the dis
tance and the voices of the sidesbow
lecturers were only a confused buzz
when they penetrated th k.
The man who was carrying the wat
to the elephants paused to look at them,
but they were cblivicus of his presence.
“Well,” she said, “I dunno as I want
to see no more gights for a long time.”
“That's jist how I feel,”

{
|
|

quiet no«

an’ live quiet the rest o’ my life

“What do you reckon is the mest as-
tonishin’ thing we've seed?”

“It's hard ter make a ch’ice. 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 he?"”

“Do ye remember the animal in the
glass tank they calleti an octopus?”

“Course.”

“He had nigh onto a hundred arms.

“I guess he had, though I didn’t stop
ter count 'em.”

“1'd like ter be him.”

“What fur?”

“So’'s I could use all them arms in
huggin’ you a hundred times all ter
oncet.”

“Josiar,” she said, gravely, “that’s a
very wrong wish.”

“T'aint neither.”

“Yes 'tis. It's sinful ter waste time
wishin’ fur the impossible, ad o
makin’ the best o h oppertunities ez
ve happen ter have.

The man who was cari :
the elephants turned hastily a
proceeded with his duties. -
moments which defy intrusion.—De-

ter t«
ay and

ere are

| Information Given to Inguirers on
Subjects of More or Less Gen-
eral Interest.

Is it or is it not |
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Southern
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he replied. | only
“I'd be satistied now ter settie down | from

the Sacramento B
idend for the
| June 30, 1806, at the rate of four and

free of all taxe
July 6, 1806
Jy4-6t ED. R. HAMILTON, Cashier.

Farmers’ and Mechantes' Savings Bank—Dividend Notice

| the
Bank have declared
semi-annual term endir
the rate of 4.40 per
term deposits, and
ordinary deposits,
July 6, 1896,
B

land ranges from $3 per acre in Arkan-
sas to four times as much in Vermont,
while the value of Vermont's land s
doubtless two or three times as much
as in the case of Arkansas. The in-
debtedness on acres is only equal to $3
for each acre that pays taxes, such land
being worth on the average $19. Inm
noe State (excluding Massachusetts and
Illinois) does the money borrowed on
acres exceed a mean of about $4 per
acre of the land that pays taxes, rang-
ing mostly between 82 and $3 per acre.
The average value of this land is seven
times as much as the debt on it, and
even in Kansas the farm land on which
taxes are paid is worth over three times
the money that is borrowed on it.

The rate of interest is high compared
to the security. It varies from 54 to
015 per cent. and farms averages 7
per cent. At the r rate the av-
¢ calls for an
interest payment of S62 a year, while
for a payment of
$107, the average being about $78. The
per ta intem payment thus av-
but goes as low
as ¥1 28 in Arkamsas and as high as
$14 69 in Kansas and $11 50 in Con-
necticut.

‘Vital Strength

In Old HMen.

OME MEN RRTAIN THE FOROROF VITAL-
ity longar than others. These men have
not wasted thelr power in younger years.

' | The dlssipations of youth are respomsible

for thousands eof broken-down econstitu-
tlons, and it is to make amends to nature

| for this evil that Electricity is now used.

Barly dissipations uss up the nerve forea,
but Dr. Sanden’s Electric Belt will restore
ft. This wonderful health builder simply
fills the weakened body with animal life.

| The patient grows stionger every day, and

in two mouths is able to look his friends in
the face and feel himself 3 man among men.
Electricity is wonderful in its rejuvenating
effects.

“l was almest broken down with nervowe de-
bility. During we afternoen I womid get so
weak T conld hanlly flnish my day's work. J got
your Belt, and had only wore it # menth, when 1

t my strength baek and couid work hard ill
“‘.' nlvl tiring,"" writes Fd M. Plerde, Go

] Pifteenth sveave and San hn.no
. San innt‘ seo.

Don't You Need 1t ?

H you are weak try it. Get the book,
“Three Classes of Mon,” alkabout it. Sent
by mall, closely sealed, free.

SANDEN ELEOTRIC CO. Y

832 Market street, opposite Palace Hotel, Sam

Francisco, Cal. Qfllce hoars, 8 a. m. to 8:80
p. m.; Sundays, 10 to 1. Los Angeles oflice,
204 So. Broadway. Portland, Or,, 206 Wasbing-
for street.

DIVIDEND NOTICE.

People’s Savings Bank,
SACRAMENTO, CAL.

THE PBOARD OF DIRECTORS OF

e Peoj Saving

wnk have de-
fo semi-annual
, 1806, at the rate of
annum on term de-
r cent per annum on

and a ¥ 2
j\l‘u l:)" W.

SACRAMENTO BANK
DIVIDEND NOTICE.
! BOARD OF DIRECTORS OF

nk have declared a div-
vi-ant | term ending

THI

| four-tenths per cent. pe mum on term
leposi and thre and ~tenths per
| cent. per annum on deposists,

payable on and after

RD OF IVI.\I,I"I‘()RS (8308

and Mechanic Savings
a xh\wln nll for the
June L 1806, at
"3 annum om
gn r annum on
rable on and after

THE

NMAN, President.
INGS, Secretary.

jv4-6t C. H.

Ladies Who VYalue

Arefined complexion must use Pozzoni's Pow-}

der. It produces a soft and beautiful skin.

troit Free Press.

A OTES )
CUT RATE
DRUG STORE.
3-Day Malaria Cure.
The best of all for Malasia,
Chills and Fever. Qver 300

bottles sold last month
Fncv, 796,

2
=
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FRANCIS S. OTT,

o

Dog Licenses Now Due,

Thas is also to remind you that
our stock of

Dog Collars, Muzzles,
Leads, Combs, Brushes,
Harness, Etc., Etc.,

Is complete. See our show win-
dow for samples.

COLLARS, 15c to $5,
Lu—-enm Tags puton free of charge.

UPSON 625 27 J Lr‘eet

%
Tt

CUT RATE DRUGGIST,
00 K street, south side Second and K.

$Always FIRST

I Olnee and Mam Yam 13810 Secona Street. Branch Yard Twelfth and J.

LUMBER CO.

IUOOL, ash, Nereens.

(Gail Borden

CONDENSED [MLK

For 35 gvears the leading brand. It is the
@ Best and the most economical.

A PERFECT FCOD FCR INFANTS
9260000000050 0C€0200020¢C

£ Indap

®
B0RENBITBRCTIIBBO

THE GREAT e
HINDOO REMEDY
TRODUCES THE ABOVE

SULTS in 80 DAYTS,
Nervous liseases. ¥

e
Lo hhl unken ot v
Alvhnnd n m.l Cryo
Trivce @1.60 a paeka

o

THOMAS LEWIS,
45> Cesspool and Vault Cleaner,

Tenth Street, between S and T, Sacramento.

‘enth st., bet. Jand K; Clay Chip
(‘Thsu) THOMAS LEWIS.




