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' By
M of doubtful kin
éun( Lovsed himself my keart within,

And spied about, and furled his wings,
And tried my heart's lovg silont strings,

<nd to the sound ho wakened thoro
1 sang a song upen the air—

A song, and songs, and ever more
I never sang so sweet before

Until & whisper came and staid
The swectest sougs I ever made,

And told me 'twas a very sin
Had made himself so snug within!

And so I took that busy sprite,
That was my helper and delight,

And drove Lim far before my fears
And cleansed his dwelling with my tears.

But since I turned him out of door
I sing my happy songs no more.
~—Maud Egerton King.

THAT .UMBRELLA.

Patter! pat! pat! The rain was pour-
ing down on the glass portico. A sud-
den storm had swept up out of a clear
sky. Every one was caught unawares.
The stray cabs were seized in a moment,
the omnibuses crowded before you could
look around. There was actually only

* one umbrella in the stand by the door of

the Cafe de Luxe. I stood, in a new hat
and a light gray frock coat, and eyed
the umbrella speculatively. I knew the
owner. He had just gone to luneh. He
was a large and long luncher. I wasin
a hurry. Perhaps the storm would pass.
I could send it back by a commission-
naire. I was very apt to take cold, and
my appointment was really very impor-
tant.

Thus prompted of satan, I put forth
my hand toward the umbrella. At the
moment I perceived, like a stage vil-
lain, that I was observed. In fact,Iwas
not alone. A young lady of most at-
tractive appearance stood a few feet
from me, also under the portico, gazing
wistfully out into the wet. She wore a
summer costume. She looked at her
watch, then . again at the storm, and
murmured disconsolately, ““Oh, I shall
be late.” An instinct of generosity over-
came me. Without another thought for
my sensitive chest or my light gray suit,
with a firm proprietary air, I laid hold
of Dawson’s umbrella.

“Allow me,” said I, ‘‘as cabs seem un-
attainable, to offer you an umbrella.”

A glad light leaped into her eyes. ‘©h,
Icouldn’t,” she said. ‘“What would you
do?”

“I don't mind a wetting,” I answered
heroically. ‘‘Pray take it. You can
send it back here at your leisure” (Daw-
son could not have much more than fin-
ished his soup).

“I couldn’t think of it,” she repeated.
“You will get soaked through.”

A sudden thought struck me. After
all, I had no business to lose sight of
Daweon’s nmbrella.

“Perhaps,” Iventured tosuggest, ‘“‘our
roads lie the same way. It's a large um-
brella.” And I opened it. It wasnot a
very large umbrella, but how could 1
know that?

“I go this w7ay,” said she, with a mo-
tion of her head westward.

“My way,” I cried. ‘“Come, this is
providential.”

We started.

“If you wouldn't mind taking my
arm,” said I, “wo should be better shel-
tered.”

**Oh, perhaps we should. Thank you!"
And sho nestied quite close tome, We
walked along, talking. My leftshoulder
got all the drippings, but somehow I was
indifferent to that,

‘‘Are you sure you arc theroughly
sheltered?” I asked.

“Perfectly,” sho answered. *“‘But
you're not, I'm afraid. You'ro too kind.
Mamma will be so grateful,”

I liked this simple {riendliness.

“I thought thero was no chance of
rain today. A You aromorp careful, Mr.
Dawson.”

T could not repress o

“You know my na

She laughed merrily.

“It's on the umbrella—half an inch
long;”-che said. “I couldu't hclp read-
ing it.” i

There it was—Jothua Dawson, 4 Cal-
ceolaria Villas, West Kensington, W.”
Somehow the address annoyed me—I1
myself live in St. James street.

‘‘A strange way to make acquaintance,
ien’t it?” she asked, with a coquettish
glance.

*Delightful. But you haven’t allowed
me to make acquaintance with you yet.
Haven't you your name anywhero about
you?”

“My namo is Lydia Lo veloek,
“Don’t you Tiko it}
than yours.”

“Certainly prettier than Joshua Daw-
son,” said I, wishing Dawgon had chanced
to be a duke.

“Joshua Dawson isn’t pretty,” she ob-
served, with candid eyes; *‘now, is it?

“Then you wouldn't toke my name in-
stead of yoursy’ I asked, to keep up the
conversation.

“Your umbrella’s enough to take for
one day,” she said, with a blush. As she
spoke bh(‘ slipped and all but fell on the
shining p‘n(ment She gave a little cry,
“Oh, my ankle!” and leaned heavily up-
on me, I held her up.

“I believe I've wrenched it badly,” she
added, *“‘Oh, what a lot of trouble I'm
giving you Mr, Dawson!”

She looked lovuly — 1 give you my
word, positively lovely—in her pain and
Cistress, 1 don’t think I said so, but I
iid gomething, for she blushed again as
wered:

*That's very nice of you, but how am
i to get home?”

I must come with you,”

littlo start.

»

she
It's prettier

Isaid.

: utsouh m.«.l able to get out.”

', yes. Dut—perhaps—the rain's
almost stopped—may I lLeep the umn-
brella? Ti me steps to mount

to qour door, and"—

Now, couldl I do eaything else than
press Dawsoun's umn! upon her? She
took it, and with al witching smile
vanished {from my eight. I turned and
almost ran back to the Cafe de L u_.&,u

termined ru wale & clean breast of it t
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idere came my fatal vwknon. 1 iet
him go on. ﬁetookmehvthemand
walked me off. I ¢ould not escape him,
end all the way he thundered against
thae thief.

“If it costs me £20, ri bring him to
justice!” ke declared.  Really 1 dared
not break it to him just yet. .

Suddenly from round a sharp corner
there came upon us—almost mnning in-
to us—Lydia Lovelock herself, with
Dawson’s umbrella in her ha.nti
bhad been narrowly scanning every um-
brella we passed. He scanned this one
and cried, darting forward:

“My umbrella!”

With a little scream Lydia turned and
fled. -Dawson was -after ber like an ar-
row. I pursued Dawson. Why, oh,
why, did she runaway? Surely she must
have recognized me.

It was a very quiet street we were run-
ning up, and ‘our strange procession at-
tracted little notice. The chase was soon
over. I caught Dawson just as he caught
Lydia. I'or a moment we all stood pant-
ing. Theén Dawson gasped again: “My
umbrella! Thief!”

Lydia seemed very agitated. Of course
I came to her rescue. Avoiding Daw-
son’s eye, I hastily told my shameful
tale. Lydia’s face brightened, but still
there was apprehension in her looks.

*This lady, believe me,” I said, ‘‘is en-
tirely blameless. - Of course she thought
the umbrella was my own. My sole con-
solation, Dawson, is to think that had
you been in my place you would have
done the same.”

“I don’t see,” remarked Dawson rude-
ly, “why it consoles you to think me a
a thief.”

I preserved a dignified silence.

‘“However,” he continued, ‘if this
young lady has quite finished with my
property, perhapsshe will be good enough
to give it me back.” .

Lydia did not take the hint. She clung
to the umbrella.

“If—if you would be so kind,” she
stammered, ‘‘as to lend it to me for to-
day—the weather is still threatening—I
would return it tomorrow."”

“Your request, madam, is a modest
one,” answered Dawson sarcastically,
“but,  as you observe, the weather is
threatening, and I want my umbrella.
Kindly give it me.”

“Really, Dawson, to oblige a lady”—I
began.

“Why don’t you buy her an umbrel-
la?” sneered Dawson.

“If she would accept it, I should be"—
Istopped. To my surprise, Lydia laid
her hand on my arm and said: ‘‘Oh, do,
please! And may I keep this till we get
to the shop?”

Idid not understand her, but we turned
round and began to walk, looking for a
shop. She was a very strange girl. She
lagged behind. Ihad to wait twice for
her. Once she took a turning as though
to leave us, and when I called her back
she pouted.

Suddenly Dawson looked up.

“It rains,” he said.

It did rain.

“Put up the umbrella,” said Dawson
roughly.

“Let the lady have it,” said I indig-
nantly.

“We'll sharo it,” grinned Dawson.
“You can get wet.”

But Lydia did not put it up.

“Tho rain’s not much,” she faltered.
It was now pouring. With a muttered
oath, Dawson snatched the nmbrella
from her. Lydia shricked and ran away
liko a frightened rabbit—ran at the top
of her speed up the street again.

“Stop, stop!” I cried. *‘Stop, my dear
Miss Loveleck.”

“Holy powers!"” exclaimed Dawson.

Helad opened theumbrella. Ashe did

two, three thuds. In amaze I looked
down. There lay a silver cigarette case,
two purses and a gold watch, Dawson
burst inte maniacal laughter as he point-
ed at Lydia’s retreating figure. That
girl could run,

For a moment I stcod dumfounded.
What arevelation! Daweon chuckled in
satanic glee. Sadly I stooped down and
picked up the purses, the cigarette case
and the wateh.

“Great Scott!” I cried, and my hand
flew to my waistcoat pocket.

It was my watch!

1 did not prosecute Lydia because I
conld not have overtaken her, and for
other reasons. It was altogether too
sad, too disheartening, too disappoint-
ing a discovery. Dawson, however, ob-
se*\cd that it seemed to him an cxcel-
lent example of poetic justice in real life.
—3t. James Gazette.

Treatment For o “YWild Hair.”

A “wild hair” i3 the most annoying
‘reak of nature a man can be afdicted
with. It grows in from the eyelid, in-
stead of out, and constantly brushing

against «the eyeball sometimes causes &n
ritation that results in the loss of
ght. To pullit out gives only tempo-

r relief, since ina feow weeks it comes
i Lack as well grown and strong as over.
The only way to Lill it is to destroy the
sac from which it springs. This is done
by means of the electric needle, which
is pressed into the sze and a current
turned on. A sgharp pricl is felt, and the
bair is forever dead.—St. Louis Globe-
Democrat.
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Heinzeman,

C. ¥,

tation of being the fineet prezcription
druggiet in the city. 1lig already lncra-
tive patronage 18 increasing daily, froin
the fact that he usees nothing but pure
druge. Dr. Heinzeman is one of the
finegt chemists in ‘the United States, an
honor which he really deserves. Hig
neatly arranged and eommodions drug
gtore ig located at 222 North Main
atreet.

There are undelivered telegrams at
the office of the Westera Union Tele-
graph company, corner Main and Court
streets, «Septemher 20th, for John Con-
| lan, B 8. Tayler, B. Taylor. Mrs. Mary

Spaulding,

Poison OQun—rhatt’s rvain Salv

g | will give immodinte relief and cury in 2i

| nours, 25 sud 50¢. Off & Vaughau's drugz
l e.0re, Fourth wua 3pring sts,

so there was a thud on the pavement— |

|

Tie pionear druggist, still has the repn- |

FOB LITTLE FOLKS

Alice and Her Cubs.

Alice is the big yellow lioness in the
park menagerie. She is as big as the
biggest lion ygu ever saw in Barnum’s
show and very fierce.

This spring Alice had three of the cun-
ningest little lion cubs you ever saw.
They were 10 inches long—about as long
as a loaf of homemade bread—and as
yellow as gold. They had hair very long |
and very silky, and their pink noses
peeped out from under a pair of eyes as
yellow as amber beads.

One day Alice was very naughty—
naughtier than anything you could im-
agine if you were to guess ever so long.
It was the naughtiest day of her life.
And what do you think she did?

Early in the morning, before her keep-
ers were up, this naughty Alice killed
one of her cub babies by biting its head
off. And before the keepers found her
she had eaten it all up and was getting
ready to eat the second one. The third
cub was way over in a corner of the
cage crying as loudly as it could. For
fear Aljice would eat this one, too, the
little baby lion was taken out of the cage
and was given' to a nice, friendly dog,
who took a fancy to it right away and
treated it like one of her own family.

Alice was not put to death for killing
her babies in this cruel way. But do
you not think that something should
have been done to show her that this
was not a Christian way to treat her
little ones’—New York Ledger,

A Splendid Game.

Mollie—Say, Dinah, let’s pretend I'm
an awful looking tramp, and I'll demand
a piece of pie, and yon get scared and
give it to me.—Harper's Young People.

A Little Feller.
Say, Sunday’s lonesome fur a little feller,
With pop and ma'am a-readin all the while,
An never sayin anything to cheer ye,
An lookin 's if they didn't know how to
smile;
‘With hook an line a-hangin in the wood shed,
An lots 0’ ‘orms down by the outside cellar,
An Brown's creek just over by the milldam—
Say, Sunday’s lonesome fur a little feller.

‘Why, Sunday’s lonesome fur a little feller
Right on from sun up, when the day com-
mences,
Fur little fellers don’t have much to think of,
‘Cept chasin gophers long the cornfield
fences,

Or diggin after moles down in the wood lot,
Or climbin after apples what's got meller,
Or fishin down in Brown's creek an millpond—

Say, Sunday's lonesome fur a little feller,

But Sunday’s never lonesome fur a little feller
‘When he is stayin down to Uncle Ora’s.

He took his book onet right out in the orchard,
An told us little chaps just lots o’ stories—
All truly true—that happened onct for honest,

An ore 'bout lions in a sort o' cellar,
An how some angels came an shut their mouths

up,
An how they never teched that Dan'l feller.

An Sunday’s pleasant down to Aunt Marilda’'s,
She lets us take some books that some one gin
her,
An takes us down to Sunday school 't the
schoolhouse,
An sometimes she las nice shortcake furdin-
ner,
An onct she had a puddin full o’ raisins,
An onct a frosted cake all white an yeller,
I think when I stay down to Aunt Marilda’s
That Sunday's pleasant fur a little feller.
—Michigan Christian Advocate.

A Blind Beggar’s I'aithful Dog.

A very curious story of a canine music-
al ear is told of a London organ grind-
er's dog. The organ grinder was blind
and aged, and the dog used to lead him
about. Ono night, after a hard day’s
work, the old man and his faithful com-
panion lay down to sleep with the organ
beside them. They slept zoundly, and
when they woke the organ was gone,

They were in despair. Their means
of earning a living was gone. But the
dog led the old man through the sireets
where he had been accustomed to play,
and persons who had given him alms be-
fore continued to befriend him,

‘Weeks went by, Omneday the old man
heard a hand organ played a few feet
from him, It reminded him of his lost
instrument, but he paid no special atten-
tion to it. Hand organs werc common
in London, and he heard them often.

Not so the dog. He showed signs of
excitement, barked violently and led his
master in the direction of the organ,

He sprang at the robber's throat,

dragged him away from the stclen or- |

gan and led his master eagerly up to it |
\\'lth expressions of recognition and de-
light.—Youth's C omp..nmn.

On the Beach,

Dather—Mamma, did you see
the sea sink down when I came out?—St,
Nicholas,

Omall

Excited by Ifeavy Thunder.

A little S-year-old Rocklund girl awak-
enedd by the pealing thunder the other
morning exclaimed earnestly, “*God has
done it now!” “Done what?” question-
ed her mother. **Why, split all his
thunder things!” with a pitying com-
rassion in her voice that her mamma
was so ignorant.—Bangor Commercial,
World’s Falr Golumbian Kd'tion Illas.

trated tHeiald.

This berutiful publication, printed on
the finest book paper, is now on eale by
ali the newedealers and at the Herarp
businees office. It contains 48 pages of
information about Soutbern Qalifornia
and over 50 il 41 Ty e - yu‘\}:u.u'
tion to eend to eastern friends it has
never heen equalled, Price 16 cents in
WIappere.,

l--. Are Ranked A-n Wu 1
Parls—Thelr Work and i

The newspaper women of France are
comparatively few. They are constant-
ly accused of a total lack of the critical
faculty and of a want of pemonot
the ridiculous. Furthermore, ideas
on ethics and philosophy are said to be
“‘stale.” Nevertheless it is true that
their contributions to magagines and pe-
riodicals are impatiently aw: and
widely read, after which many of the
masculine writers go into mental con-
vulsions and tear their vocabularies in
tatters in trying to prove that thess femi-
nine effusions were worse than worth-
less,

The women who, in spite of this, per-
sist in writing do not have sinecures.,
Not long ago at a celebrated criminal
trial & woman journalist presented her-
self at the court as the judiciary
of a leading morning newspaper in Paris,
The police are said to have been aghast
when Mme. Severine drew forth her pad
and pencil and demanded admission to
the press tables. The guards were some-
what taken aback, and, with a deplora-
ble lack of French chivalry, wanted to’
turn her away. But, by wit or wiles of
some sort, she guined her point and
cleared a pathway for all women :epol't-
ers who shall come after her.

Mme. Edmond Adam is another wom-
an journalist, perhaps the leading onein
Paris. She is a politician, anthor and
editor. She has been honored by the mu-
nicipality of Paris in having her name
given to one of the streets of the capital,
an honor rarely bestowed on a person
during his lifetime. Itisn't much of a
street, to be sure, the Rue Juliette Lam-
ber but it is young and may grow some
day. Under Napoleon III Mme. Adam
had a salon in opposition to the imperial
government, and there she reigned. She
was young and handsomo then, with soft,
pretty hair and bright blue eyes. She
was an intense republican and a great
friend of Garibaldi. At the close of the
Franco-Prussian war she had no one in
France to particularly oppose, so she se-
lected Bismarck. Such phrases as these
have been attributed to her: ‘‘Bismarck
and me!” *“‘Bismarck was to have been
overthrown by me!” ‘At last the czar
condescends to follow my political views!”
She is a good speaker and can talk on al-
most any subject. Her dinners are de-
cidedly interesting. One-fourth of her
guests are usually officers of the French
army, another fourth is composed of po-
litical men, and the others are artists and
literary people. The dinners are usually
followed by receptions, which arp at-
tended by cabinet ministers, deputies,
senators, . diplomats and journalists.
There are, except on special” occasions,
few women.

Mme. Severine is both more waliant
and moresentimental than Mme. Adam.
Severine, as she is familiarly called, isa
well known fizure in Paris. She has
been nicknamed Mamzelle Gtavroche and
Jenny L'Ouvriere, and although she is
mueh given to literary floods of tears,
she writes vigorously and well. She has
her own particular conceptions of good
and evil. Severine imbibes her political

" views from The Cri du Peuple (The Voice

of the People), and Mme. Adam drinks
of the fountain of La Republique Fran-
caise, founded by Gambetta. Severine's
ambition is to secure the abolition of
capital punishment.

Mme. Yveris g curious figure in the
newspaper world, She frequents the
prefecture of police, aud is remarkable
for her persistont praise of the police
and the justice they dispense. *‘Good,”
in her mind, is represented by the prefect
of police, the detectives and the gen-
darmes, but never by the prisoners.

Gyp is another woman journalist, but
her name—Mme. de Martel—is better
known in connection with novels on Pa-
risian high lif¢ and as author of a few
comnedies, She is a noted contributor,
in a very light vein, to that lively publi-
cation, La Vie Parisienne. Gypis popu-
lar, and, besides being a writer of great
talent, paints with success,

Perhaps the most successful newspa-
per women in Pdris are those who write
about the thing they know begt—fash-
ions. But men are encroaching some-
what upon this territory, and altogether
woman’s place in Irench journalism is
not all that could be desired.—New York
Sun.

Vihy Is It?

Why is it that a woman can struggle
until she is red in the face and worn out
both in temper and body by a window in
a railroad train in her vain endeavors to
close or open it when all that a man has
to do is to wallt up and go, over exactly
the same line of action that she has al-
ready exhausted, and down comes the re-
fractory window in a jifTy? It is & most
humiliating fact, but a very trae oue
neverthcless, that not five women out of
a dozen ever succeed in mrranging a win-
dow to their satisfaction. They pull and
tug until they are embarrassed, and
finaily, in a pleading inanner, look around
at some slip of a man. who, without any
nonsense, brings about the desired effect,
while the woman looks on in silent won-
| der at his marvelous skill and dexterity,

~—Philadelpi:ia Times.

Birds Enjoy 2 Shower Bath,

A friend reports a pretty incident,
During the hot, dry weather the birds
about her house were apparently much
in need of bathing places, and the lady
discovered that every day when she
went out to water her flowers a little
bird hovered about as if he wanted
something. Presently he revealed what
he did want by getting under the sprink-
ling of the water pot or beneath the
dripping plants, and fiuffing his feathers
in this shower bath just as he would in
a pool, and plainly enjoying it in the
highest degree. ‘He began to watch for
the daily coming .of the lady to water
her plants and gave himself up to his
bath with gay abandon.—Eoston Tran-
script.

Love Is Love Forever More.
Fanny—He said he loved me witha
love that could triumph o'er the grave.
Nanny—Yes. That engagement ring
he gave yon was buried with his first
wife, I know,—Truth,

A Tramp’s Terrible Crime,
Wasminagroy, Ind., Sept. 20.—A tramp
hae been arrested here on sugpicion of
having murdered fiva members of the
\Vrauan {amily Monda.y night. . The
litile Kiri, ibe uuly survivor, may re
cover, but cannot talk. The marderer
misied his plunder, $600 being rewed in

stand you.

the petticoat of the e!der Mrg, Wranan.

" An I!ﬂst Muld.s piehn !or an ex-

or‘!ihnt ga huumd to.

he purchaser

wdnmktng tbotrﬁﬂ uneomfortsble b)
his questions.

*Now, sir,” he said in that pleasant,

ting manner d« la: with a
witness, “do you could
see beanty in that

- “Some persons etrhinly oould »
plied the’ srelsif.

" «You think the initiated in hehnieol
matters might have no difficulty in un-
derstanding your work?”

“I am sure they would not.”

#Do you think yon could make me see
any beauty in. that picturet” this most
mpemilionsly

‘“Probably not now, sir"—and the art-.
ist was niost humble—*‘but once I could
have done so easily.”

“Now, sir, how ia that? I don’tunder-
Explain, if you please.”

“That's qnite casy.sir. I could have
done it simply by employing you as my"
connsel in this case."—Detroit Free
Press.

Conrw-y‘ Among the Swedes.

The Swedes aro a quiet, taciturn peo-
ple. There is no jostling even among
the lowest classes, When a train leaves,
a platform or a steamboat a pier, the
lookers on lift their hats to the depart-
ing passengers and bow to them, a com-
pliment which is returned by the pas-
sengers. '« You are expected to lift your
hat to the shabbiest person you meet in
the street, and to enter a shop, office or
bank with the hat on is considered a bad
breach of gcod manners. In retiring
from a restaurant you are expected to
bow to the occupants. Bowing and hat
lifting is so common that the people
seem to move around more slowly than
elsewhere, in order to observe the cour-
tesy.—F.. I, Stauffer in Kate Field’s
Washington.

Appreciative.

A housekeeper who has been employ-
ing a colored washerwoman for several
months was surprised to see her appear
last week in a hat’ tnmmed heavily with
crape,

“Why, Julia,” she asked, ‘is any ol
your family dead?”’

“No, no,” was the reply, “but one of
my best customers gave.me this hat, and
1 didn’t want her to think I don’t *preci-
ate nothin.”—Nev York Times.

AN OFFER NOT TO BE SCORNED.
—We guarantee to cure any of the
carlier stages of consumption. Long
years of exzperience in the sale of Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Dlscovery

It is a
It strikes

enables us to promise this.
medicine that doesn’t fail.
at the root of the trouble.

We refund the money in any case
where it doesn’t benefit or cure.

Consnmption is a serofulous affeo-
tion of the lungs. A blood-taint.
The surest way to get rid of scrof-
ula is to cleanse the blood—to Jpurge
it of all impurities. Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery is the
most potent blood-cleanser on earth,
It restores the strength and builds
up the system. It cures all bron-
chial, throat and lun affections, | |
ast.hma, weak lungs an(gl spitting of
blood, severe lingering coughs, and
similar ailments—by purlfymg the
blood.

It is ‘the cheapest blood-purifier
beeause it is the best..

We pay you your money back if
it fails to cure you.

You're al)snlutclv sure of getting
good value for your om.lay

Could | you ask more?

16 POLDING BEDS 15

WE HAVE CUN{IZNED TO US

150ak Folding Beds; ‘BANK OF AWK St

WITH MIRROR FRONTS,
TO BE DIEP)SED OF

REGARDLESS OF COST.

—————

MATLOCK & REED,
426 and 428 ¥, Spriag St,
R. W. PRIDHAM,

PIANK BOOKS &ND PAPER BOXES. |-

REMOMED TO

110 AND 112 N. LOS ANGELES STREET,
7-15 1y

REAR FIRST. TEL G43.
FOR ALL KIND3 OF

GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS,

Cu lery, Ammunition, All Kinds of

SPORTING GOODS,

Hinz Tackle, Ram'on Fods Buebn 12, Mitte
r.‘.'mg}w. K'(I.‘ VRING A\'u GH: BJR-
INGOF sHO'lGUI\S ABPLCILLTY, Guunn-

r (un Ld
te-d: T mONEY F LOTTERE RCK.
716 1y

211 ) Musinst, Temple blcck,
The Newest Importations
CONTIY UALLY ARRIVING.

CHOIC » DESIGNS, BaST GOODS,

112 pe. Sem'-Porcelaln
‘Dinner Service, $10.50
ALL GODDS EQUALLY LOW.

STAFFORDSHIRE CROCKERY CO.,
417 8. BPRING ST.  7-28 §m

ana vigor quickiy ro
LUS] MAN storad, Varicocele, nlgm
1y emissionis, ete.
rured by INDAPG, lho wrem Hlmloo

U ton wdarantes
e rant Gon, 38 Fiyaesth Fiace, Chle.

Bom quuMn of Ou-nney. Jm a. iaik.

5|C
s

The National Bank of California is one of. the m& mn that mq-muy #t00d the shook 0
inducements for business other than bilit, whon
; en Y
expept from good and reliable oucu gocd l.clmm be.tev,
C A T JOENSON, HN WOL u\l
kng' AILL, v G RLOKKE, §
'.I‘. I Nl!\l..ll(. l‘lm

“’:’:m"" ol SOFE I, 2ny Lo, ot sl
«lOBGl llvlgm‘ {:3' ’ H'
m
Seeurlty Savings s Bank & Trust Compa.ny

ﬂﬂ.l‘n 74
tained
The National Bunk of cdlionll m?:umnums
1 it looks m liability than h'gh rates of int !
uunsmrol oans it 100ks more to re u& ‘u. (] uomaﬁ%u
lRBOTOR
” ldl SOUTH MAIN STREET, LOS ANGELES, OAL,

SoRe osuo nnmvxusu rnoryﬁrmi“ B4 it kel gk ...l- w .
T. L. DUQUE, Preident. .i. F. SARTORI, Cashier.
"WM, MCUERMOTT, Vice: President. AP rop): D LUNGYEAR, Assistant Cashier,
Isains W. Hellman,  Herman W. Hellman, l..urlm €, Hellman, A. O, Bogers,
T. L. Duque, Wm. MeDermott, L Fleming, 3o AL Graves,
F. N. Myers, J. M, Shankland, F.3artorl. .

Five Per Cent Interest Pald on n.poom. Money Loaned on Real Estate:

g:r Ix{l‘?&- ‘?m: of ]&vz Directors 't“m‘.lf Rrreat etlre in ml?lk‘lln: lou..m T o
" ation given PORL sums: also ‘o ¢ rea’s savings lpoll
lnl:nlnuml mav be t a '°..’.'..°.|'.ﬁ‘~?.r m-mw'\' W Fargn & 0.8 Kxore ‘ 11v

INTEREST PAID ON ALL DEPOSITS

Main Street Savings Bank and Trust Company

CARITAL. - - . $200, 000
426 SOUTH MAIN ST. » Uk e LOS ANGEL®RS, CAL.
B. LANKERS 31IM, Pras's, 8 C. nngmm. Vlo'vPres’t. J, V. WACHTEL, Cashier;
H. W. Hellman, I N. VanNuys,
Kasnare 0 hn John H. Jm: ‘[, Johinton,
W, G, Kerokhoﬂ. H. W O'Melvenv, % J ‘B, Laukershim.
Deposits will be received in sums of from $lto 033'60 Worhlnlnun and women shou'd de
m-lt at least $1 per week from their wages. Chiidren can purchese 5.cent stamos in Al g.
the city and county. Itis the best education you can have in saving and earing 1or mon:

MONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGES

SAVINGS BANK OF SOUTHERN GALIFORNI_B

Soulheut Corner Spring dnd Court Stl.g. Los Augeles: Uvl.
CAPITAL STOCK, $100,000 auum.u;,txo 000,

1

J. H, BRALY N3 Pnlldont J%%lv W BONT S asuons  ViobmN T cive Tashier
zBANK A GI=SON. ... Vice- l’l‘evlt}cnt Auﬂmn . nqur ..... M:(smu Cashiey
J. D, llelnoll, . \ Hiram Mab. ry. W. G. Patterson,
J. M. ¥ lum. Frank A. G!bsou. H. L. Drw,
C. W, Hasson, J. H, Braly, A. N, Braly,
INTEREST PAID ON ALL DEROSITS 711d

STATE LOAN AND TRUST CO.;

N.W. Cor. Second and Spring Sts., Los Angeles, Cal, '« A
SUB3ICRIBED CAPITAL, $1, 00) 0J0. PALD UP CAPITAL, $70),000 ke
A Genterat Bankin; Business Transacte’.  Interest at Five Per Cent Paid on Time DeMu
OFFICEsS:
H.J. WOOLLACULTYT, V,-Pres't.
LI .ECTORS:

W. G. COCHRAN, Prevt. JAMES . TOWELL, 809

Gee. H. Banebrake, W. H. Crocker, A. A. Hubbard, O T. Johnson,
P. M. Green, Tellair (:r--lh on, W G. Un hran L. ¥ Ball,
W. P. Gerdiuer, James F Towell, 5108t

H. J. Woollaco t,

Wnion Tank of Vavinas

CAPITAL, tzcc ooo 223 SOouUTH GPRING ST.

M. IV; STIMSON, Pres't 17m, FFRG('SO N, Vice-I'res't W, E. McVAY, Cashiev
~—4DIRSCTORS pobe o
Wm, FERGUSON S. MANSFIELD R. M. I‘AA'FR A, E. POMEROY
C. G. HARRISON S.H.MOTT AL WV, STIMSON .

& per cent Interest Paid o Deposits

Los Angeles Savings Bank,

NO 230 Northh Main &treet

CAPITAL STOCRK .. ....ovvute B8 ainon VONS A LR ast QUL n U3 o 64 oIS Vidlars e R170O00N
B R N B ) o i tarnsly S e dary €vas ba o ek s s 53 1ot alaneseess (Uiab Ty § o a0 els % 38s.8co
H.W. HELLX \N, Prosidont Y R PLATER, Vice-Pgesia nt,

W. M, CABWEL",, Cas 1ec.

T DIRROTORE:
K. 3. BAK <R,
I W, I TLEMAN Jn,

1. W. HFLLMAN., s H W, HELLMAN.

J. R PL
”"Yntﬂeu paid oo dnnod'*

65t Wanev ta loan an tirst a'ass raal astate
AB\!EBS AND MERCHANTS BANK OF 1 08 ANGELLS NMATIONAL BANK,
Los Angeles, Cal, 4
s Y U! ITED STATHS DEPOSITANY.
Capital (paid up).......... RSNy 8§ 570.000 P
. o | Capital 1500 009
Anrnlea and vrofits.... cen 480000 ‘mg’plnu 52 00
) b DR 1 T ..$1,280,00 | Tutel.. - . 552500 0
thi GEIRG* IT. BoxErrAKSe, rraciden’,
re F. C. liowss, Qarhier,
[AATAS W, RELIMAN Presidens : g
HERMAN W, mu.uun. Vioe-EPresident 2 ¥. W, oy, As istant Qashier.
'HN MILSER  ....... .Carhler
u i 4 ntx:u:ux ........ re..ASsia‘ant Casbler b PIRACT 'R31
Cn‘mﬂ H. Morkham, P-rrn! M. Gr(;;n. War-
ren Gidelen 1, ). Urawfo d, C. ATy ner
W. 11 Porrr, OI::R\.VH?..I\‘\"G‘. 1.7, Tanke~ | G#o. I, Bom brake, F. 0, How ». IS
. Dacom . 1. W, el ” tve|

-Mm C. E. Thom.

a-n, T L. Duque, A Giassell. 1. W. el man,
Rzchnuge for sile on ali the principal cluies

of the United Stater, Eusope, Lhina and Japan,

S“L'Tun RNCALIFORNIANATIONALPANK
1vl 3, spring ewreet, Nadeau block.

President
Vice-President
.Cathier
Zasirtant Cesnicr

¢ Clvenu and Traf‘c-\h:rks ohmunrd and nH l”.:.t.
cen: business coixincted ior MostaaTE FoES.

S CuR OFFICE 1S OPPOSITE U, S, PATINT QFFISE
2R0d vie can secure patent in Tess tisie thut 1 thuse
e remote from Waushinpton,

surplu-and vadivided prou 25,000 € Send model, drawing or photo., with deserip-
Authodts.d cayiaal ..... (... . 500,000 :!ion We aaviee, if patentable or not, (ree of

N Fin
W I Huﬂld.!

Cap'tal paid in golA coin.. $:70,970

Our {ee not due till patent ia secured,
‘How to Obtuin Iarcuts,” vih
ana fo:m IR countriss

e charge.

mncrou. ;€ A PAMPHLET,
$cost of same in tue U,

I. N, Breed, 'r Newusll, Wm I, A
Mlns Hnlm?g w Holliday, x. C. Bogy’- escnt free.  Address,
shell, M Hagan,

!‘rmk Rader, D. Bo niok,
Thos. Goas, Wiiiiam F. Busbyskeil. 71

‘ic A.SNOW & CO.

OPP. PATENT OFFICE, \WACHINGTOY, D, C‘J

R ARl Ty

' Pamless Dea‘u

. n Cold By inl.
an ud Bedge
Wnnc

AllOpux .n‘rm

FORMERLY
LO3 ANGHLESs COUNTY BANK,
Tuemplo Bluek:

~ppital stock paid up .........8 00,000,

less,
BET TIET.., $8.

 GTEVENS & SONR

Rooms 18-19,
107 N SP TNt 3T,

J. M, Geifith, Pew't,  J T Gl b, V-Poad's
T. K Nichols, 8 2’y anl irms,
E. L. Cinudu g, Superic trndent.

J. M. GRIFFITH COMPANY,

LUMBER DEALERS

And Manufacturersof =~
DOORR, WINDOWS, uuxoqanu:n

Mill Work of »var eripti
934 N. alameda Bt'l?o.?‘t s 33' G-1t¢

CLARK & BRYSON,

oM 3
JOHN l PLATERI .. i civvqssanizts Presidnt
RUB ,8 BAKER.. § ...Vice-President
CHEO. N BLAWART Feiinnas Ca hies
DIRECTORS,

Jo'ham Bixby,

L.T. ttwinsey,

E. 8. Baker,

‘Ghas Vorman,
1 wellyn Bixby,
Johin X, Flarer,
Geo. H, Ftewarr.

ALIFORNIA BANK,
Corner Broadway and Sccon | 8 reet.

Capital pyvMAup....oooiiniiinninans $250 000 00
Undivided profits . ......covvuinnenr 2:,000 09

J. FERANKENFIFLD, Presidant,
BAM LEWIS, Vlre Pruldunt,
J. M, H‘MRK. On hie
JOHN G. M SSN, "Ass't Cnhlor
DIRELIUHS
Simon Mater, ¥, Newiou, Hervey Lindley,
R. ¥ Lotspeich, T C. Kays, . W. Jones,-
G. W. Hugneg. Sam Lawiy, J. "Franke. WMol
Genera bsnking sud exclunuc b'h“ 64

(.nlul ¥tock, fully p:ud.

v VDR A e
iy i‘ b cashier

le Yardat SAN PE

14
m et A A

,r.,-—-s. —

truneacred. 119
Hu 148
JFIRST SATIONAL BANK OF 108 ANGELES (nccerdats 16 CIR WRDS- 79
q e ! Wholcsale znd Retadl
CAPITAT, STOCK.......... 200 000 ER DEA
SURPLUS .....%...oeees ...*aos.ooo ""UMB"‘;R‘ Q;ALERS
‘ et
J. M. !L!JIOTT. Pro;‘u.l&xi! Vies Proh: 4 % & Bueaiek bl
»” P I l 4 W, "rt
G.B. 8 dx\'el‘nl, Asg’t Cashler. | 9,“":*‘! u.‘uoudo I:l?‘lo?:l'&m.eulnc 1%
DIRECTORS: 5
J M. Vliiott, J. D sieknsll, K "~v-,'-. C it
S g fhey eret  off-Cuzner
M G K SERBo VLILL,AND LUMBER COMPA
Tmc UNIVERS TY BANK OF LOS 4 NGRLES - WHOLBBALE AND BETAIL
Southeast cocuer of Kiest and Broodway, LOS ANGELES, “mi‘

. 100,
'76'

caseae 8 4 ¥

R. M, Wld A
8. W Liutle, bl
John lcuumr.

G neral bmkllu 'bu-lu wnl
nhnl real estate :.”

8% Bteoks bung
m; w investin nm tn i
.ong or: nhm ume, om b.

e o eamamen 'v'a.;& 8%

s

{Baker Iron Workﬁ‘ |

.

! |

S

RS P,

e

e e

”




