
vhere I had obtained my water sup-
ply I found a squadron of jaded cav-

alry drawn up, and engaged in the in-

teresting work of stopping stragglers.
In the crowd of fear-stricken and de-
jected soldiers I found there, I saw a
man who belonged to my father's regi-

ment; I recognized him by the letters
and number on his hat. Inquiring the
fate of the regiment, he told me that
it had been entirely cut to pieces, and
that he had personally witnessed the
death of my father?he had seen him
Ehot from his horse. This intelligence

tilled me with dismay, and I then de-
termined, non-combatant that I was,
that i would retire from the battle
field. Watching my opportunity, I
joined an ambulance which was pass-
ing, loaded with wounded, and by some
means escaped the vigilance of the
cavalrymen, who seemed to be almost
too badly scared to be on any sort of
duty. When through this line, I
pushed my way down past the point
\u25a0where the stragglers were being im-
pressed and forced back to carry sand-
Lags up from the river to aid in the
construction of batteries for some
heavy guns which had been brought

lip from the transports. Ipassed these
temporary works, by the old ware-
house, turned into a temporary field
hospital, where hundreds of wounded
men, brought down in wagons and
ambulances, were being unloaded, and
v here their arms and legs were being

cut off and thrown out to form gory,
fehastly heaps. Imade my way down
the plateau, overlooking the river. Be-
low lay thirty transports at least, all
Leing loaded with the wounded, and
all around me were baggage wagons,
mule teams, disabled artillery teams,
and thousands of panic-stricken men.
1 saw, here and there, officers gather-
ing these men together into volunteer
companies, and marching them away
to the scene of the battle. It took a
Vast amount of pleading to organize
even a company of fifteen or twenty,
and I was particularly struck by the
number of officers who were engaged
in this interesting occupation. It
Eeemed to me that they were out of all
proportion to the number of fugitives
clay before review his troops on the
Lank, overlooking the road below, be-
tween the beach and the river, I saw
General Grant. I had se«n him the
day before, review his troops on the
3'urdy road, while a company of Con-
federate cavalrymen, a detachment of
Johnston's army, watched the perform-
ance from a skirt of woods some two
miles away. When I saw him at this
moment, he was doing his utmost to
rally his troops for another effort. It
must have been about half-past four in
the afternoon. The General rode to the
landing, accompanied by his staff and
a bodyguard of twenty-five or thirty
cavalrymen. I heard him begging the
?stragglers to go back and make one
more effort to redeem themselves, ac-
companying his pleadings with the an-
nouncement that reinforcements would
coon be on the field, and that he did
not want to see his men disgraced.
Again I heard him proclaim that if the
stragglers before him did not return
to their commands, he would send his
cavalry down to drive them out. In
less than fifteen minutes his words
vere made good. A squadron of cav-
alry, divided at either end of the land-
ing, and riding toward each other
with drawn swords, drove away every
man found between the steep bank
and the river. The majority of the
Bkulkers climbed up the bank, hanging
Ly the roots of the trees, and in less
than ten minutes after the cavlary had
passed, they were back in their old
jilaces again, I never saw General
Grant again until I saw him President
of the United States.

While sitting on the right bank of the
river, Booked across to the opposite
side and saw a body of horsemen
emerging from the low cane brakes,
Lack of the river. In a moment I saw
a man waving a white flag with a red
equare in the center. I knew that he
was signaling, for I had seen the splen-
did corps of Buell's army, and Irecog-
nized that the men with that flag were
cur friends. Sitting by me were two
distracted fugitives, who also saw the
movement on the other Bide of the river.
£>aid one of them to his companion:

" Bill, we are gone now. There's the
fTexan Cavalry on the other side of the
river!" The red square had misled
Sam. Fifteen minutes later I saw the
head of a column of blue emerge from
the woods beyond and move hurriedly
down towrd the river's edge. Immedi-
ately the empty transports moved over
to that side of the river, and the first
Loat brought over a figure which I
recognzed. The vessel was a peculiar
one, belonging in Southern waters, and
had evidently been used as a ferry-

boat. On its lower forward deck, which
was long and protruding, sat a man
of tremendous proportions up on a
magnificent Kentucky race horse with
Lobbed tail. The officer was rigged

out in all his regimentals, including an
enormous hat with a black feather in it,
ff knew that this was General Nelson,

commonly known as "Fighting Bull
Nelson." I ran down to the point to

where I saw this boat was going to
land, and as she ran her prow up on
the sandy beach Nelson put spurs to
his horse and jumped him over the
gunwale. As he did this he drew his
sword and rode right into the crowd
of refugees, shouting: "Damn your
souls, if you won't fight get out of
the way and let men come here who
will!" I realized from the presence
of Nelson that my regiment, the Twen-
ty-fourth Ohio, was probably in that
vicinity. I asked one of the boat hands
to take me on board, and after some
persuasion he did so. The boat re-
crossed and as soon as I got on shore
I ran down to where the troops were
embarking to cross the river to the
battle-field. I soon found Ammen's
Brigade and my regiment. Hurrying
on board one of the transports, I climb-
ed to the hurricane deck, and there
found my brother with his company.
He was looking across the river, where
the most appalling sight met his vis-
ion. The shore was absolutely packed
with the disorganized, panic -stricken
troops who had fled before the terrible
Confederate onslaught, which had not
ceased for one moment since early that
morning. The noise of the battle was
deafening. It may be imagined that my
brother was somewhat surprised to see
me. I made a hurried explanation of
the circumstances which had brought

me there and gave him news of my
father's death. Then I asked him for
something to eat. With astonishment
he referred me to his negro servant,
who luckily had a broiled chicken in
his haversack, together with soma hard
bread. I took the chicken, and as we
marched off the boat I held a drum-

stick in each hand and kept by my

brother's side as we forced our way
through the stragglers up the
road from the landing and on
to the plateau, where the battle
was even then almost concentrat-
ing. Right there I saw a mau's head
shot off by a cannon ball, and saw im-
mediately afterward an aide on General
Nelson's staff dismounted by a shot,
which took off the rear part of his
horse's saddle and broke his horse's
back. At the same time I did not stop
eating. My nerves were settled and my

stomach was asserting its rights. My

brother finally turned to me, and, after
giving me some papers to keep and
some messages to deliver in case of
death, shook me by the hand and told
me to keep out of danger, and. above
all things, to try and get back home.
This part of his advice I readily ac-
cepted. I stood and saw the brigade

march by, which, in less than ten min-
utes, met the advance of the victorious
Confederates and checked the battle for
that day. Itwas then that the gunboats

in the river and the heavy siege guns
on the bank above added their remon-
strating voices as the sun went down

and the roar of battle ceased entirely.

But that night on the shore of the

Tennessee River was one to be remem-
bered. Wandering along the beach
among the rows of wounded men wait-
ing to be taken on board the transports,

I found another member of the Seven-

tieth Ohio Regiment named Scott. He
had a harrowing tale of woe to relate,

in which nearly all his friends and ac-
quaintances figured as corpses, and to-
gether we sat down on a bale of hay-

near the river's edge. By this time the
rain had set in. Itwas one of those pe-
culiar streaming, drenching, semi-trop-

ical downpours, and it never ceased for
a moment from that time until far into
the next day. With darkness came un-
told misery and discomfort. After my
companion had related the experiences

of the day 1 curled myself up on one
side of the hay bale, while he occupied
one edge of it, and soon fell asleep.
Every few moments I was awakened
by a terrible broadside, delivered from
the two gunboats which lay in the cen-
ter of the river a hundred yards or so
above me. They were the Lexington

and the A. O. Tylor, I believe; wooden
vessels, reconstructed from Wrestern
steamboats and supplied with ponder-

ous columbiads. These black monsters,
for some reason, kept up their fire all
through the night, and the roar of this
connonading and the shrieking of the
shells, mingled with the thunders of the
rainstorm, gave very little opportunity

for slumber. Still I managed to doze
very comfortably between broadsdies,
and my recollection of the night is that
from these peaceful naps I was aroused
every now and then by what appeared
to be a tremendous flash of lightning,
followed by' the most awful thunder
ever heard on the face of the earth.
These discharges seemed to me to lift
me four or five inches from my water-
soaked couch, and to add to the general
misery the transports which were
bringing over Buell's troops had a
landing within twenty feet of my lodg-

ment. All night long they wheezed and
groaned, arid came and went, with their
freight of humanity, and right by my
side marched all night long the poor
fellows who were being pushed out to
the front to take their places on the
battle line for the morrow. By this
time the roadway was churned into
mud knee deep, and as regiment after
regiment went by with that peculiar
slosh, slosh of marching men in mud
and the rattling of canteens against
bayonet scabbards, so familiar to the
ear of the soldier, I could hear in the
intervals the low complainings of the
men and the urgings of the officers:
"Close up, boys: close up!" until it
seemed to me that if there was ever
such a thing as hades on earth I was
in the fullest enjoyment of it. As fast
as a transport unloaded its troops the
gangplank was hauled in, the vessel
dropped out, and another took the va-
cant place, and the same thing was
gone over again. Now and then a bat-
tery would stick in the mud. and then a
grand turmoil of half an hour would
follow, during which time every man
found in the neighborhood was im-
pressed to aid in relieving the embar-
goed gun. The whipping of the horses
and the cursing of the drivers was less
soothing, if anything, than those soul-
shattering gunboat broadsides. There
never was a night so long, so hideous,
or so utterly uncomfortable.

As the gray streaks of dawn began to
appear the hand of the Thirteenth Reg-
ulars on the deck of one of the trans-
ports came into the landing playing a
magnificent selection from "II Trova-
tore." How inspiring that music was!
Ev<-n the poor wounded men lying in
the front of the shore seemed to be
lifted up, and every soldier seemed to
receive an impetus. Soon there was
light enough to distinguish objects
around, and then came the ominous
patter of musketry over beyond the
river's bluff, which told that the battle
was on again. It began just as a
shower of rain begins, and soon deep-
ened into a terrible hailstorm, with
the booming artillery for thunder ac-
companiment. I was up and around
and started immediately toward the
front, for everybody felt now that the
battle was to be ours. Those fresh and
sturdy troops from the Army of the
Ohio had furnished a blue bulwark, be-
hind which the incomparable one-day
fighters of Grant and Sherman were to
push to victory. The whole aspect of
the field in the rear changed. The

skulkers of the day before seemed to be
imbued with genuine manhood, and
thousands of them returned to the front
to render good service. In addition to

this 6,000 fresh men under General Lew
Wallace, who had marched from
Crump's Landing, ten miles away, and
who should have been on the field the
day before, had arrived during the
night, and the tide of battle was now
setting toward Corinth. I met a com-
rade drying himself out by a log fire
about a quarter of a mile from the
landing, who had by some process se-
cured a canteen of what was known as
commissary whisky. He gave me one

drink of it, and that constituted my

breakfast. Cold, wet and depressed as
I was, that whisky, execrable though it
was, brought me such consolation as I
had never found before. I have drank
champagne in Epernay, I have sipped
Johannisberger at the foot of its sunny

mount. I have tasted the regal Monte-
pulsiano, but by Jove! I never en-
joyed a drink as I did that swig of or-
dinary' whisky, on the morning of the
7th of April, 1802. While drying myself
by this fire, I saw a motley crowd of
Confederate prisoners marched past,

under guard. As they waded along the
muddy road, some of the cowardly

skulkers indulged in the badinage

usual on such occasions, and one of out-

fellows called out to know what com-
pany that was. A proud young chap

in gray threw his head back, and re-
plied: "Company Q of the Southern
Invincibles. and be damned to you."

That was the spirit of that day and
hour.

At 10 o'clock the sound of the battle
indicated that our lines were being

pushed forward, and I made up my

mind to go to the front. I started with
my companion, and in a very short
time we began to see about us traces of
the terrible battle of the day before.
We were then on the ground whch had
been fought over late Sunday evening.

The underbrush had literally been

mowed off by the bullets, and great

trees had been shattered by the terri-
ble artillery fire. In places, the bodies

of the slain lay upon the ground so
thick that I could step from one to the
other. This without exaggeration. The
pallid faces of the dead men in blue
were scattered among the blackened
ari ses of the enemy. This to me was
a horrible revelation, and I have never
yet heard a scientific explanation of
why the majority of the dead Confed-
erates on that field turned black. All
the bodies had been stripped of their
valuables, and scarcely a pair of boots
or shoes could be found upon the feet

of the dead.
In most instances pockets had been

cut open, and one of the pathetic sights

that I remember was a poor Confeder-
ate lying on his back, while by his side
was a heap of ginger cakes and sau-
sage, which had tumbled out of the
trousers pocket, cut by some infamous
thief. The unfortunate man had evi-
dently filled his pocket the day before
-with edibles found in some sutler's
tent, and had been killed before he had
an opportunity to enjoy his bountiful
store. There was something so sad
about this that it brought tears to my
eyes. Further on, I passed by the
road the corpse of a beautiful boy in
gray, who lay with his blond curls
scattered about his face, and his hands
folded peacefully across his breast. He
was clad in a bright and neat uniform,
well garnished with gold, which seem-
ed to tell the story of a loving mother
and sisters who had sent their house-
hold pet to the field of war. His neat
little hat lying beside him bore the
number of a Georgia regiment, em-
broidered, I am sure, by some tender

fingers, and his waxen face, washed by

the rains of the night before, was that
of one who had fallen asleep, dreaming

of loved ones who waited his coming

in some anxious home. He was about
my age. He may have been a drum-
mer! At the sight of that poor boy's
corpse I burst into a regular boo-hoo.
and started on. Here beside a great
oak tree I counted the corpses of fifteen
men. One of them sat stark against

the tree, and the others lay about as
though during the night, suffering

from wounds, they had crawled to-
gether for mutual assistance and there
had died. The blue and the gray were
mingled together. This peculiarity I
observed all over the field. It was no
uncommon thing to see the bodies of
Federal and Confederate lying side by

side as though they had bled to death
while trying to aid each other. In
one spot I saw an entire battery of
Federal artillery which had been dis-
mantled in Sunday's fight, every horse
of which had been killed in his harness,
every tumbrel of which had been brok-
en, every gun of which had been dis-
mounted, and in this awful heap of
death lay the bodies of dozens of can-
noneers. One dismantled gun was ab-
solutely spattered with the blood and
brains of the men who had served it.
Here and there in the field, standing
in the mud, were the most piteous
sights of all the battlefield?poor
wounded horses, their heads drooping,
their eyes glassy and gummy, waiting
for the slow coming of death, or for
some friendly hand to end their misery.
How those helpless brutes spoke in
pleading testimony of the horror, the
barbarism and the uselessness of war!
No painter ever did justice to a battle-
field such as this, I am sure.

As I pushed onward to the front, I
passed the ambudances and the wagons
bringing back the wounded, and talk-
ed with the poor bleeding fellows who
were hobbling toward the river along
the awful roads or through the dismal
chaparral. They all brought news of
victory. Toward evening I found my-
self in the neighborhood of the old Shi-
ioh Church, but could get no tidings of
the Seventieth Regiment. Night
came on, and I lay down and fell asleep
at the foot of a tree, having gathered
up a blanket soaked with water,which I
could only use for a pillow. It rained
all night. The battle had practically
ended at 4 o'clock that evening, and the
enemy had slowly and silently with-
drawn toward Corinth. Next morning

I learned that my father's regiment had
been sent in pursuit of the enemy, and
nobody could tell when it would return,
I found the camp, and oh, what deso-
lation reigned there. Every tent had
been pillaged, and in my father's head-
quarters the gentlemen of the enemy
who had camped there two nights be-
fore had left a duplicate of nearly
everything they had taken. They had
exchanged their dirty blankets for our
clean ones, and had left their old, worn
out brogans in the place of boots and
shoes, which they had appropriated,
and all about were the evidences of the
feasting that had gone on during that
one night of glorious possession. I re-
mained there during the day, and late
that evening the Seventieth Regiment

came back to its deserted quarters after
three days and two nights of most ter-
rible fighting and campaigning.

At its head rode my father, whom I
supposed to be dead, pale and un-
scathed. He had not seen me nor heard
from me for sixty hours. He dismount-
ed, and taking me in his arms, gave me
the most affectionate embrace that my
life had ever known, and I realized then

how deeply he loved me. That night
we stayed in the old bullet-ridden and

shot-torn tent and told of our adven-
tures, and the next day Ihad the pleas-
ure of hearing General Sherman com-
pliment him for his bravery, and say,
"Colonel, you have been worth your
weight in gold to me."

*********Speaking one day to General Sher-
man, the last and greatest of our war-
riors, I asked him: "What do you re-
gard as the bloodiest and most sangui-

nary battle of our civil war?"
"Shiioh," was the prompt answer.
And in this opinion I most heartily

concur.

AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY.

Directors Wilson, natthews and Chas-
Are Reappointed.

Governor Budd yesterday re-appoint-
ed John Boggs of Colusa, J. W. Wilson
and W. P. Mathews of Sacramento and
Charles M. Chase of San Francisco to

be Directors of the State Agricultural
Society.

The twelfth member of the Board of
Directors was also named yesterday,
and George H. FoX of Clements, San
Joaquin County, got the place.

Fox was formerly a mining superin-

tendent and is said to be very wealthy.

He is an enthusiastic breeder of blood-
ed stock, particularly horses, and owns
a large farm and fruit ranch near
Clements, where he resides.

Of the four Directors reappointed
yesterday three are Democrats, and
one, Mr. Wilson, is a Republican.

There have been no favors, politically,
in the new board, six members being

Republicans and six Democrats.

HIGHWAY OFFICIALS:
riessrs. Manson, Price and Ashe Mak

me Road Investigations.
State Highway Commisioner Manson

left yesterday for Los Angeles and ad-
jacent counties to inquire into the mat-
ter of road building material in that
section of the State.

On Monday next Commissioners
Price and Ashe will leave for Placer-
ville, where they will make a trip over
the Lake Tahoe wagon road, in com-
pany with the Commissioner of the
road, Marco Varossa. After their re-
turn they will make a report as to the
present condition of the road, and such
such suggestions as the premises may
require.

Heavy Fruit Shipment.
The fruit shipments this seoson have

been daily in excess of those of last
year. On June 10, 1896, the shipments
amounted to eighteen carloads, while
yesterday twenty carloads were dis-
patched for the East.

Of these B*4 were of cherries, 10 of
apricots, % of a car of peaches and 1 of
plums.

BATTLE OF SHILOH.
(Continued from Second Page.)
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Organdies,
Lawns,
Prints,
Percales, Etc.

LOT i?Dark Dress Prints, good
patterns, standard quality.

Sale Price, 4c Yard.

LOT 2?Light Ground Scotch
Dress Lawns in a fresh assortment
of pink, blue, green and black,
fancy figured designs. New, de-
sirable goods, and excellent for
everyday use; 33 yards for $1 or

Sale Price, 3c Yard.

LOT 3 ?Black ground Swiss,
with small colored figures. Hand-
some for waists. Also Yellow and
Black Striped Dimity Lawns. In-
tended to sell for Price,
20 yards for $i, or

Sale Price 5c Yard.

LOT 4 ? Shirting and Dress
Percales, in pink, blue and light
stripes and figures. Included are
some 36-inch Percales of the ioc

kind. Sale Price, 5c Yard.

LOT s?New5?New Rosemary Organ-
die Lawns, in light and dark
grounds, including navy blue, black
and pink. Width about 30 inches,
and all pretty patterns. Will make
excellent wrappers, picnic suits, etc.

Sale Price, 6c Yard.

LOT 6?Fancy Lace Striped
Swiss Lawn, white ground, with
pretty floral patterns in pink, blue,
green, heliotrope, etc. For to-day

Sale Price, 10c Yard.

LOT 7?The cream of the sea-
sod in fine Imported Organdies, in
dainty, delicate new colorings;
sheer, crisp quality; the same that
we have been selling at 40c and
45c yard. This is a rare chance to
get a beautiful dress for much less
than regular cost.

Sale Price, 27c Yard.

We Have a
Buyer in Europe.

Our New York buyer is now in
Europe visiting pefsonally factories
in various countries, and buying
goods which ere long will be on
our shelves in Sacramento.

By this method we save the
profits of the middleman. If we
possessed no other advantages, we
could still, on account of this one,
sell much lower than those who
buy at second or third hands.

For instance, in our new Crock-
ery and Glassware Department, all
the goods, with minor exceptions,
have come straight from the fac-
tories in East and Europe. We
have bought nothing from New
York or San Francisco middlemen.

And a glance at our goods and
prices in China and Glassware will
show even the most casual ob-
server what a great advantage di-
rect buying gives us.

Men's Serge Coats.
Men's Wool Serge Coats, closely

woven, edges neatly stitched, and
made without any lining, $3.
Coats and vests, $5.

Silk Vests for
Women's Summer Wear.

Cream or pink Silk Vests, with
fancy open-work band, about two
inches wide, over shoulders, and
finished with lace and silk tape, soc.

A handsome cream Silk Vest,
V-shaped front. Silk lace and
tape finish, 75c.

Light blue, pink or cream Silk
Vests, with narrow lace, $1 25.

All-silkVest, hand crochet lace
neck. Wide lace bands over
shoulders, $2 50.

Purple Kid Shoes.
Women's stylish Purple Kid

Shoes, handsome shade, and with
a decided air of quiet elegance
about them; $2 88. Purple Shoes
are to be had nowhere else in Sac-
ramento.

Also, green and ox blood Kid
Shoes and Ties.

Hosiery to match.

Gladness Comes
"I A, ith a better understanding of the
VV transient nature of the many phys-

ical ills, which vanish before proper ef-
forts?gentle efforts?pleasant efforts?
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge, that so many forms of
sickness are not due to any actual dis-
o;i-e. but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrup of Figs, prompt-
lyremoves. That is why it is the only
remedy with millions of families, and is

everywhere «. steemed so highly by all
who'value good health. Its beneficial
effects are due to the fact, that itis the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness without debilitating the
organs on which it acts. Itis therefore
all Important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, that yon have the genuine arti-
cle, which is manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fiff Syrup Co. only and sold by
allreputable druggists.

\f in the enjoyment of good healtn,
aci the system *is regular, laxatives or
other remedies are then not needed. 1.,

afflicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,

one should have the best, and with the
well-informec everywhere. Syrup of
Figs stand* highest and is most largeiy
Used and gives most general satisfactioni

\VEINSTOCK,LUBIN Sc.CO.]

Of the People,
For the People,
By the People.
@i|(he REFUSAL of
B-WKV c Legislature inllli-
Kgßll no *s to Pass tne Anti-

Department Store
bill has met with the
hearty approval of the
people of that State and

of the United States. Taxa-
tion in Illinois is extremely
high, in fact it is claimed to be
higher in Chicago than in
nearly any other city. Ifthe
department store bill had
passed, these burdens of tax-
ation would have been still
further increased by the long
and costly litigation that
would have ensued, and which
in the end would have
amounted to nothing. For-
tunately, the people have been
saved that needless expense.

The greatest gain, how-
ever, is that the department
stores are to continue unmo-
lested to give to the people
first-class, desirable merchan-
dise, and at lower prices than
they could get, otherwise.

Verily, the department
stores are of the people, for
the people, by the people.

We Offer
To-day:

We offer to-day, Fine Net Top
Laces, bought by our Eastern
buyer. Some white, some tan
color, and some tan and white
mixed. Width varies from to 7
inches. Sale prices,

6c, 10c, I2\c Yard.

! A Man Who Knows.
A gentleman who has had many

years experience in various cloth-
ing houses in Sacramento, but who
at present is engaged in another
line of business, purchased a ten
dollar suit of clothes from us this
week.

This man knew that he could
get a better suit for his money here
and better satisfaction, or he would
have gone elsewhere.

Buggy Robes.
This is just the season for Buggy

Robes, and we have taken pains to
have our assortments at the best.
A great variety of plain and em-
broidered Robes, at 50c, 75c, $1
to $2 50.

Large Hammocks, $1 50.
Large Hammocks, in fancy cot-

ton cord effect, with deep hanging
valance on sides. Complete with
pillow and spreader, $1 50.

Smyrna Rugs, 67c.
A liberal quantity of Smyrna

and Axminster Rugs, in small
sizes suitable for single doorways,
in front of bureaus, etc. Reduced
to the uniform price of 67c.

A Flurry in Curtains.
A few pairs of Lace Curtains at

each of these special prices, namely:
54c, 98c, $1 48 and $2. Not a
Curtain but is worth much more
than price quoted.

If interested do not delay.

Band Concert.
There will be a concert in our

stores Saturday evening, by the
Foresters' Band, George C. Hol-
brook, Director.

PROGRAnfIE:
March, "Ohio State Band"... .Farrar
Overture, "Festklange" Kiesler
Intermezzo, "TwilightWhiskers"..

Laurendeau
Waltz, "Angel's Dream" Herman
Selection from "Red Hussar," "Paul

Jones," etc Moses
Song for cornet, "I Can Forgive,

But Not Forget" Simonson
Medley overture, "A Night in New

York" Dewitt
Comic march, "Brudder Rastus". ...

Losey

Weinstock, Lubin 6c Co., 400-412 X Street, Sacramento.

We Daily Specials.
Have *******L* y

*****For ****You #
*To=day *ft ft 100 Men's All-wool

Suits, in cutaways
ft and sacks, in staple

shades and patterns.
ft They're well worth

ft ft $10. TO-DAY,

|| 39
Another \
Line %
ft ft Of 30 Suits?a Fine
ft ft Dark Gray Worsted,

** satin lined and beau-
ft tifully tailored. A

ft ft $15 suit. TO-DAY,

*I $7 49

**
ft ?

It does not seem possible we can sell at
these prices, does it? We are bound to
gain your confidence and trade. This
means you who have not been to see us.
We care not what it costs to gain your
trade, that done we will have your confi-
dence. Have you glanced in" our win-
dows? Do so, and examine what we show;
that costs nothing. Tour time will be well
spent and we will become acquainted. We
will invite you to-morrow ifyou don't come
to-day. Yours,

The Royal Clothiers,
414-416 X STREET.

A Matter of Interest to Travelers.
Tourists, emigrants and mariners rind

that Hostetter's Stomach Bitters is a me-
dicinal safeguard against unhealthful in-
fluences, upon which they can implicitly
rely, since it prevents the effects that an
unhealthly climate, vitiated atmosphere,
unaccustomed or unwholesome diet, bad
water, or other conditions unfavorable to
health, would otherwise produce. On long
voyages, or journeys by land in latitudes
adjacent to the equator, it is especially-
useful as a preventive of the febrile com-
plaints and disorders of the stomach, Hver
and bowels, which are apt to attack na-
tives of the temperate zones sojourning or
traveling in such regions, and is an excel-
lent protection against the influence of
extreme cold, sudden changes of tempera-
ture, exposure to damp or extreme fatisrue.
It not only preventsintermittentand remit-
tent fever, and other diseases of a ma-
larial type, but eradicates them, a fact
which has been notorious for years past
in North and South America, Mexico, the
West Indies, Australia and other coun-
tries.

J. McMorry, importer of fine teas. *

Saturday
Night, at 7:30.

Summer Shirts, Hand-
chiefs, Working and
Bicycle Trousers.

LOT i?Saturday evening we

shall offer men's Soft Bosom Shirts
in fancy patterns, with white col-

lar and cuff bands (to be worn

with any style collar or cutis;.

Sale price, 48c.
LOT 2?ln looking through our

stock we found a quantity of men's
white Handerchiefs with colored
borders, slightly soiled. Some of

them were 25c. We have reduced
to Bj6c each.

LOT 3?Men's blue cotton
denim working Trousers. Pat-

ented buttons, well made, and can
be washed. Sale price, 33/3 c pair.

LOT 4?Two styles of Bicycle
Trousers. One of blue woolen
cloth, the other of linen crash.
Double seats and belt loops. Sale
price, 89c.

Fuller particulars to-morrow.

Hen's Crash Suits.
Cool and breezy forhot weather.

Made sack style, and can be laun-
dered. These Crash Suits are great
favorites in the East Price, #5.
Some better ones, with neat, hair-
line stripes, $6 75.

Men's Pongee
Silk Overshirts.

For warm weather wear there is
nothing in men's dress that will con-
tribute so much to comfort, without
sacrifice to appearance, as our Silk
Overshirts, in ecru pongee. They
are made ample in proportion
wherever necessary to insure com-
fort and wear, but are at the same
time cut to fit perfectly. Sewed
with silk and stayed with silk
wherever there is a tendency for a
strain to come.

We have them with soft, turn-
over collar and cuffs attached, at

$2 and $2 50.
Also, with stiff collar and cuff

bands, so that white collars and
cuffs may be worn with them, $2.

if Splendid \ dT \jfPaper < J) I
|! and > *T Mt

|J NeW Price. | Per Year.

fc> aaa a a a. a tmw¥¥WW\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc WW W m

The
Weekly
Union

Is a 12-page family and business
newspaper issued every Friday
morning. Thus, for the very small
sum of $1 its subscribers receive no
less than 624 pages of choice read-
ing and news matter in a year.

This reduction has been made
that we may afford the people in
these times of stringency the fullest
opportunity to have the Weekly
Union in every of- choicefice and household Literary
in the land. But Mattefthe reduction m wiMprice must by no Found femeans be taken to AsundancCfindicate any re- Presentino .duction in quality. DepartmentsOn the con rarv, of Clean 1the Weekly Union, p|ct
already havm* a fhe Drwide general arcu- Musj
latfon, such as is Criticienjoyed by but few Art andother papers in the Fashion
country, will be it ??????

anything a better paper all around
than heretofore. It will contain all
news in compact form but not in
shorn condition, for its news facili-
ties are unsurpassed by any paper
on the coast.

X^5* While devoting much space
to agricultural, horticultural and

AJI viticultural topics
p, . . and news, thePostmasters Weck iyUrJonalso

Agents. "?ntf.in.S th* news
* of religious denom-

inations and thought throughout
the world, and gleanings of the very
best expression of the religious press.

LATE ANiTrELIABLE
MARKET REPORTS,

Both Home and Foreign.

Daily Record - Union, (£/:
per year, - - - 3>o

The Weekly Union, fri
per year, - - - v *

ADDRESS
Sacramento Publishing Company,

hACBAMJEMo,, pat


