
PROMISES RESULTS

There is gratifying promise of re-
sults, too long deferred, in the simpli-

fied condemnation agreement reached
by Mayor Rolph, the supervisors and
the Spring Valley Water company.

The agreement seems to provide
for a sane method of invoking vir-
tually the only remaining solution for
a problem that should have been de-
termined several years ago.

Six judges, selected from the su-
perior courts of the state, are to sit
in a condemnation suit brought in the
napie of the city. They will serve in
an unusual dual capacity, comprehend-
ing the duties of both arbitrators and
jurors in condemnation. Their award,
of course, willbe subject to appeal,
but the manner of their selection will
tend strongly toward uncomplaining
acceptance by both parties.

There is no place tor sentiment in
the proceedings for the acquisition of
the Spring Valley properties. A busi-
ness , question is involved?a business
question that comes close to the
future of San Francisco.

Sentiment, whim and cowardice
have played costly parts in the con-
tentious negotiations covering a half
dozen years. They have beaten San
Francisco out of two good bargains.
They have postponed the develop-
ment of water. San Francisco will
need before it can be made available.

The agreement for arbitral condem-
nation arrived at by the city and the
\u25a0water company promises to preclude
these element?, from the preliminaries
at least.

Presumably the judges chosen to sit
in the case will be selected with care
to avert the possibility of subsequent
charges of either direct personal or
local political bias. That being true,

it may be assumed that their award
will be fair to the city and to the
water corporation.

ither party deems it manifestly
unfair, Of course an appeal will be
taken, and the judgment on appeal
willbe submitted to the people in the
shape of a bonding proposition.

The people- willha/ye the lajst say in
any event, but the afcreementf is some
insurance against the intermeddling
of demagogues until a concrete prop-
osition is prepared for the peoples
judgment.

A WELCOME DECISION

Announcement of President Wil-
son's determination to recognize th?
Chinese republic is good news for
every friend of constitutional democ-
racy.

It i> most fitting that the debutante
republic should be introduced for-
mally to international society by the
nation which for more than a century
has been the exemplar of the hopes
of all oppressed peoples.

Recognition by the United States
undoubtedly will be followed imme-
diately by like recognition by all civ-
ilized nations. Indeed, it appears that
observance of international amenities
is responsible for the priority of our
tardy action.

China takes her place at the table
of the nations, a power of illimitable
possibilities. None may hazard the
wildest guest as to her part in the
politics of the world. That she will
be sure of herself before she attempts
to play more than a silent role will
not be questioned by those who know
the little that occidentals may know
about Chinese character.

She has demonstrated her ability to
establish a constitutional government

inclusive of some progressive policies
we have not fully assimilated. She
has busied herself with her own in-
ternal affairs and their organization
for governmental purposes. She has
preserved through it all a national
dignity that has made a most pro-

found impression on the political
thinkers of the world.

It is easiest to believe that the
energies of the new republic's states-
men willbe turned first to the devel-
opment of her tremendous commercial
resources. There is nothing in the
short life of the new China to suggest
a running after that militarism which
might make her a world peril rather
than a world inspiration.

What the Chinese republic will
mean to Asia, to the world, is a prob-
lem of the future. For the present it
is sufficient to rejoice in the fact that
we are to be first to reach hands
across the sea in formal recognition of
a new republic, born out of & revolu-
tion of thought without a parallel in
the history of the world.

SAFETY THE DESIRED GOAL

Bitten stoc"lc holders in defunct big
city concerns will applaud the senate.

Judiciary committee for its refusal to
consider the bill which would close
the building and loan field in this
state to all but purely mutual organ-
izations.

The building and loan association
ha< been called, not inaptly, the poor

uuao bank. The purely mutual or-

ganization plan fit* admirably the
needs of small communities, whose
inhabitants are really neighbors. In
such communities the stock holders
know each other, know their officers.
The loans necessarily are local. The
security is" in plain sight of every

stock holder.
The mutual concern does not fit the

larger lield which the building and
loan associations must cover if they

are to do their full part in the devel-
opment of the state. It is obvious
enough that purely mutual organiza-

tions in cither San Francisco or Los
Angeles could play no beneficial part

in the development of homes M

Tulare or Fresno.
The senate judiciary committee has

wisely agreed upon a bill which will
permit of the highest efficiency devel-
opment of building and loan asso-
ciations and at the same time insure
banking protection to investors.

The bill in no wise curbs or affects
the good work being done by the
mutual organizations. It provides for
the encouragement and the stability

of the definite contract building and
loan plan. It provides for paid up

capital stock, carrying with it stock
holders' liability to the investor. It
provides for the investment certificate
plan, which corresponds closely to the
interest bearing certificate of deposit
plan employed by banks. It provides
for the definite contract loan plan,

under which the borrower reduces
both principal and interest with every

installment payment.
Collectively, these plans work to

increase the aggregate of the money

that may be placed in small loans for
home building. But that is the least
of their desirable features. They pro-
tect the investor by preventing asso-
ciation officers and directors from
getting themselves and their money

under cover in anticipation of dis-
aster of which the investor can be
apprised only when too late.

The faith of John D. Rockefeller Jr.
does not run to a modern applica-
tion of the prodigal son story. He

canceled his order for a special train
across the Isthmus of Panama after

one slant at the ticket for $180.

Senator Shanahan's lone vote against,

the bill for additional Judges is not to be.

construed as sn expression of his dis-
approval of .San Francisco. He still
hopfts to sojourn with us as superin-
tendent of the mint.

The democratic women In Washing-
ton, unbidden to Mrs. Wilson's wedding

breakfast, seem to be agreed that they

could not dismiss the horrors of the

flood new* long enough to enjoy them-
selves, anyhow.

"Slim girl has come for a long: stay,"

announces local headline. It may be

remarked in passing that the modistes
have made similar provision for the
plump girl.

Where will this radicalism end? Two
policemen have been convicted and are
threatened with punishment for beat-
ing up a citissen.

GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY IS OURS

The door of golden opportunity stands ajar for San Francisco
and Oakland. Behind it is realization of the manifest destiny of the

Greater New York of the Pacific coast.

Richer than the golden fleece of '49 is the wealth, actual and po-

tential, in the great plains of southern Idaho. San Francisco and

Oakland have but to reach out and take it. Its acquisition involves

difficulties insignifient in comparison with some of the handicaps

the men of the bay cities have cheerfully accepted and handsomely

overcome. . ,
Mindful of its obligation to San Francisco and California, The

Call has pioneered a trail; has undertaken to assay and point the way

to a new golden fleece.
This newspaper has prospected the field; measured its actualities

and its possibilities. The fruits of its labors The Call.gives gladly,

hopefully, to the people of California.
In southern Idaho a commercial possession approximating the

wealth of the Sacramento valley invites conquest by San Francisco
and Oakland. In its immediate potentialities that possession repre-

sents a wealth almost as great as the possibilities of the Sacramento
and San Joaquin valleys combined.

All this wealth belongs to San Francisco and Oakland. Only the

selfishness of the transportation combine that is holding Idaho back

stands between the people of California and the riches which are
theirs of right.

Development and diversion of this wealth to the San Francisco
bay hinge upon two contingencies?the financing and construction
of 278 miles of railroad in Idaho and Nevada and the burning of the
terminal barriers at the San Francisco bay.

As willbe shown by the serial report on Idaho conditions begun

yesterday by The Call, the financial success of such a railroad and
immediate proportionate benefits to San Francisco and Oakland are
not primarily contingent upon development. They are assured by

the present partial development of a territory held back by unfair and
unnatural handicaps.

The wholesale trade of Boise alone now aggregates $10,000,000.
Three-fourths of that trade would be San Francisco's with the driving
of the last spike of the proposed railroad. California's share in the
wholesale trade of Boise for a single year would equal the total cost

of the road, which is estimated at from $6,000,000 to $7,000,000.
The aggregate of that trade would be increased many fold as the

inevitable consequence of the unbottling of one of the richest terri-
tories on the globe. It represents but a fraction of the business that
must come to San Francisco bay; that can not be developed until an
outlet to this bay is provided.

The pioneering is done. The surveys are virtually complete.
Idaho looks to San Francisco and Oakland for that co-operation

which will enable it to pour its wealth into our coffers.
It is only a question of money and determination. The state,

through its railroad commission, is waging a good fight for the un-
scrambling of the terminal eggs. There remains the financing and
the prosecution of an enterprise assured of profits from the day of its
completion.

Measured by the accomplishments of the men of San Francisco,
it is not a great enterprise. Men who raised millions in minutes for
the Panama-Pacific exposition are not to be deterred by a problem
which involves much less initial effort and means permanent profits.

San Francisco and Oakland must grasp their golden opportunity
or be untrue to themselves and to California.

Queries Answered
CITIZENS?G. F. G. M.. City. This corre-

spondent in 8 letter to this department taken
exception to an answer recently given to the
oITWt ti.'Ht "children of Chinese parents Iwirn in

Francisco do not bare to taito out natural-
iz.-iti'm papers to exercise the rights of American
citizens." I!" frays: "Now, a* an attorney of
the Kiate of California, I know that this l» not
correct. A child born in the United States, of
alien parent*, has no ffttMlright In tnl* coun-
try, ami before he cftn become a citizen lii*
faUicr <>r hinmolf must become naturalized." If
thW correspondent will rend section 01 of the
political code of this state, he will discover that
cilir.ons of the state are: "All pereoni born in
this sfefi' nnd residing within it, except
children of transient aliens end of alien public
ministers and consuls."

# .# - fUWIitXCK?VL., Koonville, Cal. In order to
rote. In any county isi this Ms,," lli<> Individual
Boat establish that lie I\u03b2 a eitiwn of the United
S:ntos; that lie bn«< raided in tlie »tflte Wlo
yeas, in the county 00 day* and in the precinct
in which ho desires to Tote at least SO days
prior to election. In addition to Pitch residence,
be must be registered at loaft 20 days prior to
the election. A man who Mode his library into
a county 90 days before election and does not
more into it with hi* family until 80 flays be-
fore election would i:>t hy such act establish a
residence under th<- constitution.

MVF.S IX)ST? K. TV. H.. Cit/. There is no
accurate data as (r> Hie number of live* lost in
the disaster of April. 1001, In San Francisco. It
has been estimated that the number was be-
tween 323 and ."00.

# \u2666 \u2666
FRATERNAL OTUiAXJZATIONS?jr. T. 0..

Berkeley. 'Die numerical stronßth of the Ml-
sonic fraternity in tb< United Sjptce and British
tferth Aaerfea U 1,&22,4f8 and that or the Odd
Fellows is t,852,82Q.

It # - 41
MATtltiAOr;?A. s.. Cltr. The record Of mar-

riages fi«>l**miii7.f<l in oach county I\u03b2 kept hf tHe
'?ounty recorder in compliance wltn the general
law. The is a public document, open to
public inspection.

? * *MAKTIAT,IAW-A (all Reader. CltJ. At no
time Id the history of San Francisco 6*» the city
been under martial Jaw. After the lire in April,
IMG. it wai, for a time, under military police
protection.

MOVING PICTURE ACTOK?A. S.. Citf. Ap-
ply to the moving picture companies, the ad-
dresses of which you may find in the classified
sectioa-of the telephone directory.

OCEAN LCYCb-B, W. H., Cifr. There i<? tin
diffidence !n the level of flip ocrans at the ends
of thfe Panama canal. There Is a variance in
the rise of the tide?.

ABE MARTIN

Th* early shipments o
,

h4.ni- Ij
ij mocks are very effective, but If jj
jj you're afraid V buy npw On ac- i|] count o' future regret you may
Iv>;tit until June 1. When curbin ,
i remember that a veal knuckle at ,
I 30 cents don't g-o half as fer as a I

'
yea! shank at 1", . f>ms.

Open It!

FERRY TALES

TO be a socialist in theory is one
of the easiest things in the world,
and the more you need the nponey

the easier it Is. Socialism, as I under-
stand it, is based on the principle that
the community is of more importance
than the individual, and to that only

a few of the very important individuals
will hesitate about subscribing. The
popular conception of socialism pre-
sents the so called socialists as plot-1
ting for a chance to take away all the
property held by those outside the
party and dividing It up among: those
inside. It has acquired this aspect
from the efforts of silver tongued ora-
tors trying to explain on the political
stump something , they did not under-
stand. Nothing hurts the reputation
of a word like painting it on a political
banner.

There was a time when "progressive"
had hut one meaning. It went into
politics and when President Wilson had
use for It in his inaugural address he
found it necessary to use "forward
looking" in order to avoid complica-
tions.

All of which leads us- directly If not
very lightly to the story of the so-
cialist shoeblack on the ferry steamer
Cazadero.

He was holding earnest conversation
with a seedy looking individual who
wore a wealth of hair that in Its
uncombed abandon suggested a bramble
thicket. He left the man with the
tangled locks when I climbed into the
chair. As ho prepared for work he

Iasked me if I was a socialist.
"Greata de bisga the beeseness the

soeialista," he said with enthusiasm.
"My fren', ho sociallsta. I socialista.
The greata bigga t'ingl. My fren ,, he
teila me,"

His friend, he explained, had per-
suaded him to be a socialist. The
friend had told him, he Bald, of the
benefits to be derived from membership
in the great brotherhood. From the
man that was rich, he continued, would
be taken his superfluity, which would
be distributed amone those less gener-
ously endowed. It was "greata da
bigga business."

His friend called him. The man with
tangled hair talked in earnest whis-
pers: the shoeblack replied in tones ot
protest. The shoeblack returned to
his work only to be called away again.
In the end the tnngled one won hie
point; the shoeblack returned to his
stand, opened the cash drawer and,
with a reluctance that was eloquent,
took out several coins and handed them
to hie friend, who walked away.

"He wanta da mon," the
, shoeblack

explained. "I tella heem I poora man.
H\u03b2 say I gotta de business; I catcha
da mon. He poora man; no business,
no mon."

For a few minutes he polished in
silence and then, savagely:

"Ino tinka dees socialista mucha da
beega business, anyhow."
\u25a0 \u25a0?? "Speaking about the good of the com-
munity, the response of the commuter
brigade to the suggestion that Market
street and the floor of the ferry build-
ing were not proper depositaries for
the covers of worked out commutation
tickets, gave the police the surprise of
their lives. The police at the ferry
depot and in its vicinity, went on duty
Monday afternoon prepared to gather
in several wagon loads of careless com-
muters. Not a single arrest was either
made or necessary. In several cases
where commuters threw down the
paper covers within sight of a police-
man the suggestion that they pick
them up again was promptly taken.

?\u25a0«\u25a0 -Even the harbor commissioners con-
tributed to the good cause by cleaning
the crossings in front of the ferry de-
pot. These crossings, built of wood
blocks and offering a surface easy to
keep clean, have been something , of a
reflection on the neatness of the state
as a houee&eper. For month 3 they
have carried in wet weather a coat of
slime, and in dry weather an alluvial
crust that pulverized on slight provo-
cation and filled the air with dust. The
crossings were cleaned as part of the
preparation for the ceremony of open-
ing the link of rail that now connects
the north and south divisions of the
state belt railroad, it was, perhaps, a
good deal like a small boy washing
his face for company, but as the result
was a demonstration that th* crossings
could be cleaned, the motive that in-
spired the scrubbing doesn't matter.

The world moves all right,, and with
the police and the commuter brigade
enlisted in the work, the era of clean
streets seems to iiave dawned.

LINDSAY (.WAI I,BEL. I*

The Call's Daily Short Story

JANE OSBORN
It was a glorious day In May, and

there was a half holiday not listed on
the curriculum of Wilton college. It
took the form of a wholesale desertion
from the classroom on the part of the
students and the Instructors gladly ac-
cepted the situation. The fact was
there was a counter attraction in tho
town, agaln»t which the most brilliant
lecturer could not hope to exert draw-
ins pcrwer.

Tho "hikers" were coining; they were
due In the college Inn for luncheon and
were booked to speak on the campus at
2. Kvery one was interested, and the
students displayed unabashed and open
minded interest in what they regarded
as the latest brand of freak.

They had gathered around the steps
of tho college hall, where the much
heralded General Lollabelle Proctor
was to deliver her harangue. They
were ready with all their old cheers
and a few new ones, Invented especial-
ly for the occasion. If General Lollo-
belle had been less heated and a little
more familiar with the psychology of
college men the trouble would never
have begun. In the first place she mis-
took the well meaning cheers for a new
variety of taunt and therewith began
to berate men in general and college
men in particular in a way that no
loyal son of Wilton college could en-
dure.

Besides this, the day was one of those
first warm days that sets the blood keen
to do things out of the ordinary. Gen-
eral Lollabelle was allowed to finish
her speech, and then a low rumble
went through the ranks of the students.

"Let'a kidnap her,"some one eald, and
a few enthusiasts gathered together to
lay plant. It was soon decided that the
general hereelf was not worth kidnap-
ing,- and when home one aaid some-
thing about kidnaping , the "(food look-
era" every one of the students recalled
tho figure of a really pretty young
member of the party who. In spite of
her travel stained short skirt, slouch
hat, stout shoes, alpine stick and knap-
sack, had struck a thrill of admiration
into the breasts of more than one of
the onlooking , students.

"What shall be carry her off inr-
asked the ringleader.

It was decided to use an automobile.
Luckily enough Saundy Brannon, senior,
happened to be rounding a corner of the
campus road. He had apparently not
been present for the great event and
seemed rather indifferent to the -whole
plan when he was hailed and told what
he was expected to do. The fact was
Saundy Brannon had been "out of sorts"
for several months, though no one vol-
unteered an explanation.

He was not enthusiastic about the
scheme, but he offered no objections
to letting his car be used for the kid-
naping,, and also agreed to run it, if
he didn't have to help In handling
the victim. The "hikers" were to re-
turn to the Inn for an early supper
and were to resume their march af-
terward, reaching the next town be-
fore time for retiring.

Fortunately for the plans of the
would be kidnapers, the "goodlooker."
namely, Miss Flora Maynard, was
walking at the rear of the line, sev-
eral feet from any of her companions.
This was because, in spite of her stout
boots and alpine stick and the rest
she had had on the campus. Miss Flora
Maynard wa3 weary and longed to end
her journey.

The shadows were settling along the
narrow hedge-lined road through
which the girls were passing ,. General
Lollabelle was earning , a lantern, but
its raye failed to throw its light on
the path of Miss Flora. She wae
naturally a little afraid of the dark
and she was wishing: that she had a
lantern of her own, when she heard
a rustle in the hedge. She shied to the
other side - only to a strong hand
resting on her shoulder, and, looking
around, fairly fell Into the arms of a
tall young man, who deftly but rather
gently proceeded to stifle her attempt-
ed shriek with «t large outspread hand.

"Make no Bound and we will spate
you," she heard one of the men say, as
they proceeded to carry her through the
hedge. "You have been chosen our vic-
tim for reasons which we can not reveal
to you. We are the agents of the 'Amal-
gamated Organization of Gentlemen
Anti-Suffragettes." " They carried her
weary body through the hedge, over a
newly planted cornfield to the next
lane, where an automobile was in readi-
ness, surrounded by a group of rather

AN AMATEUR KIDNAPING
agreeable looking, ruffians. She was
gently tucked Into the back seat.

Saundy did not look at the girl, but
lie heard- his associates talking with
her. "Will you renounce suffrage and
all of its wicked ways?" he heard the
spokesman asking , her in mock solem-
nity.

The plan was rather petering: out.
No one knew exactly what to do with
the youns lady. One of tho college
boys came running up the road with
news that the dean of the college was
ffottinK, into liia automobile to come to
the scene of the kidnaping. In a flash
thn dozen or so students flert. leaving
the ffirl in the tonneau ami Saundy at
the wheel. IHa first instinct was to
escape, too. but then the thought that
ho would have to claim the car event-
ually and something in the girl's voice
made him stay, lie got out and cranked
the car?reflecting , that he couldn't
drive across lots to take the victim
back to her party, so he would have to
drive with all speed three miles farther
to a crosproad, and mlj?ht, in eplte of
the fact that the dean had a faster car
than his own. still be able to restore
her to her companions before he was
caught.

"I will hurry you back to your
friends," ho said, and then he turned
and looked at her through the grow-
ing, dusk. He looked again to make
sure end leaned over the seat with one
hand on the wheel.

"Flora!" he grasped.
"You had better hurry If you want

to escape being, caught. It might mean
your expulsion," she said.

"Suppose he docs catch up with us."
said Saundy, speeding his car, "couldn't
you say that I was an old friend of
yours and that it was all right? Pee
here, Flora," Saundy Was again look-
ing: over the seat unmindful of the
curves in the road, "it hasn't been my
fault, this kidnaping business. I know
how uncomfortable you are, but I can't
drive the car with you back there act-
ing that way. Come around hpre on
the front with me or I'll have a smash-
up. I won't say a word, if you say
so. Please "

He slowed down the car and Flora
swung around to Saundy's aide. She
smoothed her curling hair under her
hat and straightened her collar. Then
she eat as far from Saundy as the
could without actua.ly falling, out of
the car, and Saundy iped on.

She looked out of the car more as
an excuse not to look at Saundy than
anything else, but apparently to ccc
whether the dean was nearlng them,
After they had teen about 10

ehe broke the «llence. "He's
coming," she eaid in alarm. "He's Just
rounded the last curve."

In a minute more the dean was there,
and with a voice that was not alto-
gether pleasant he ordered Saundy to
stop, and Saundy obeyed.

"Mr. Brannon, this* Is outrageous," he
said. "I command you to release the
young , lady."

"I am an did friend of Mr. Bran-
non, , she said, "and he was kind enough
to offer to carry me on to the next
town?isn't that all right?"

"Oh, I beg your pardon," said the
deen completely disarmed, "i under-
stood there was some sort of a fool-
ish kidnaping going on. and that Mr.
Brannon had a hand in it. I beg your
pardon." So saying, the college dean
backed up his car, turned about and
fled back to the campus.

Thpn Saundy turned to the girl at
his side. 'Flora, you are an angel.
You have saved my life. If I had been
caught at it so near commencement
I wouldn't have got my degree, and
that would have been the end of it.
Flora," he said, surprised at her lack
of renponee, "aren't we going to be
friends again?"

Then he changed his tactlce. "Flora,
I still consider our engagement bind-
ing. I never felt that it vai off. Just
because you misunderstood me, didn't
give me the right, to break my word
to you or didn't give ua a right tostop loving each other."

Flora was weakening. "I was afraid
something like this would happen when
we came to Wilton. They had planned
to stop and there was nothing- to do
but obey orders. I was afraid I would
see you."

'Tou didn't used to be a suffragette."
Saundy said, drawing her hand through
his arm.

"I had to go In for something after
?after I didn't have you to think
about,' , she said. Saundy laughed and

accepted the excuse. He started the
car again. "Where do you want to go?"
he asked. "Shall t take you back to
them, or shall I take you back home?"

F:ora hesitated for a minute. "I
think perhaps I had better go home 4
please, If it isn't too far, only we
might just stop and tell the rest so
they won't worry about me. Tou see,
T wasn't a really, truly suffragette.
Saundy,' , she added, drawing close to
his side in the most natural way Imag-
inable, "and I think I've had enough
hiking' now."

Copyright, 1913, by th« VcCluw Newiptpe'r
Syndicate.

RECOGNITION OF
CHINESE REPUBLIC

No, John, It's no "Aprilfool-ee.
,,

J
__.».?.

Maybe it didn't create some chatter
over the teacups in Chinatown!

Chinese legislature sure to vote a

peacock feather to \V. J. B.

Caused some fluttering I\u03b2 the hearts
of the Chinese fans at the ball game.

President Wilson to the European

concert: "Now. altogether, 'Every-

body's doin' it.' "

And the tong men burled tne hatchet
for the nonce.

If your Chinese laundryman la late
this week, you'll know why.

Even the detention shed OB Ansel
island bulged with Joy.

From Uncle Sam's helping- hand fall*
an April shower of happiness fof th»

\u25a0growing republic across the sea.

To Mistress China in her new repub-
lic finery: "Oh! you beautiful doll."

Freqiiently heard among: the Chinese
sports yesterday, "Whafll you have*

,.

' HOTEL
B. A. Petlee of Portland la staying at

the Turpin.
H. M. Hebden, a Boston business man.,

I\u03b2 at the St. Francis.
W. H. Wissing from Orovllle it regis-

tered at the Baldwin.
Mr. and Mrs. C. F. Woodruff of San

Diego arc at the Sutter.
Mrs. Regan from Philadelphia I\u03b2

staying at the Turpin.
Arthur Wool, an attorney of Los

Angeles, Is at the Manx.
Mrs. J. A. Hersher of Portland I\u03b2

registered at the Turpin.
W. R. Jenkins from San Lule Oblepo

Is registered at the Dale.
R. E. Adanson from Salt Lake City

Is staying at the Baldwin.
Mr. and Mrs. F. O. Ganta of Colum-

bus, 0., are at the Fairmont.
A. H. Howe, mlriing man from Gold-

fleld, Nev., is at the Bellevue.
J. D. and W. O. Stephens of Wood-

land are at the Union Square.

Horace Jines, a mining: man of Grass
Valley, Is staying at the Dale.

N. L. See, a hardware merchant of
Sacramento. Is staying , at the Manx.

Edward Morris, a meat packer of
Chicago, I\u03b2 a guest at the St. Francis.

J. W. Fitzgerald, Southern Pacidr:
agent at Dunsmuir, I\u03b2 at the Stewart.

J. A. Fieher, an ice manufacturer of
Stockton, is stopping at the etanford.

J. C. Rickler, an insurance man of
Sacramento, is registered at the Stan-
ford.

H. S. Maynard and family of Boston
have taken apartments at the Fair-
mont.

D. B. Spencer, a rancher of River
Falls, Wls., and Mrs. Spencer are at the
Sutter.

Carl Purdy, landscape gardener and
horticulturist of Ukiah, Is at the Union
Square.

Law ton Thomas, an expert account-
ant frofn Fresno, is a guest a% the
Stewart.

Lambert Levy, a merchant of Los
Angeles, and Mrs. Levy are staying at
the Manx.

George H. Parker, a merchant of San
Diego, and Mrs. Parker are stopping

at the Sutter.
M. F. Tarpey, prominent democratic

politician and wine grower of Fresno,

is at the Palace.
\V. TV. S. Butler, president of the San

Joaquln Light and Power company, is
a guest at the Palace.

I<\ W. Courtney, prominent in busi-
ness circles in 1-os Angeles, 1* regis-

tered at the St. Francis.
Baroness Nagy of Winnipeg, who la

visiting friends In San Francisco, has
taken apartments at the Palace.

Mo(> Magner, one of the largest
wholesale and retail meat dealers of
Chicago, is staying at the Palace.

J. P. Bransford. banker, ami three
time mayor of Rait Lake City, is at t!n>
Kellevue, accompanied by Mrs. Brans-
ford.

James Kuntas, a prominent financier
of Washington, P.a., and his family,

who motored up from southern Cali-
fornia, are rcjtlsterpd at the St. Francis.

* * #?
Former Governor D. M. Clough of

Minnesota, who has bern spending sev-
eral months in the southern part of
the state and is now at l'alai-o,
grays that ho is absolutely done with
politics. He said:

"I am not a bull mooser and I von't
be a democrat, and there is nothing
left. I shall devote my tlino to the
lumber business?the most profitable
Industry on the Pacific, coast. W\u03b2 are
sending millions of feet of timber out
of Washington ©very month and the
demand is constantly Increasing. I am
vinced the prisedent will carry out
hii platform pledgee to the letter, and
I feel sure he will be well supported
by his cabinet. "William Jennings
Bryan is a great man. It remains to
be seen if he will prove as big as his
office."

# * \u2666
J. H. Shepard, one of the best known

horse breeders of Boston, and Mrs.
Shepard, who are at the Palace, have
come here to make their home. Mr.
Shopard, who says he is 79 years young
and that his little boy Is 56 years old,
is known in Boston as "Foxy Grandpa,"
for it was his smiling and kindly face
that was , taken by the originator' of
the cartoon which has pleased children
for so many years. Mr. Shepard said:

"I have come to California to raise i
thoroughbred horses. I think I have
one of the most wonderful colte In the
world on my place down south, and I
am going to locate here and see what
I can do to add to California* glory
in the horse world. Men will always
love and use horses, and especially
thoroughbred?. There I\u03b2 less ear* to
a good horse than there Is to an auto-
mobile from my point of view. Will I
visit Loe Angeles? Yea, at seldom
as possible."

\u2666 # ?
Colonel Tom Wlnklnson, popularly

known as the "club fellow," who lives
ut the St. Fran.de, has Just returned
from a lengthy visit to Jack London
at the letter's ranch, Glenn Ellen.
Colonel Wilkinson says that London
has enough (fhort stories and material
partly written to last him the rest
of his natural life. Colon«l Wilkinson
said:

"London Is a wonderful writer, as
we all know who read his stories, and
I think he is a great credit to Cali-
fornia. He I\u03b2 a peculiar chap, in a way,
too. lie hever sees his guests till
noontime, when the family eats dinner.
London gets up early in the morning,
no matter how late he stays up the
night before, and works three or four
hours and then attends to his large
ranch. He ..ftjjtnted 200,000 trees la.«t
year. He started with 200 acres and
now he owns 2,500 acres. He has a
wonderful collection of curios from all
over the world gathered on his many
travels. London says he Is working
on a new serial story which will adver-
tise California."
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Time brings only one regret? that
we had not more joy in the things that
were, more belief, more patience, more
love, more knowledge of the way things

work out, more willingness to help to-

ward the final results.
?E. Rexford.
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