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LAWYERS.

D_ B, SPAGNOLI
s -
Attorney and Counselor at Law
JACKSON, CAL.
Practice in all the States and Feder-1 courts

Ofice: Spagnoli building, opposite Hall of
Records.

J. _W. CALDWELL
Attorney-at-Law
JACKSON, CAL.
Wilkpractice in all courts of the State, .

JOI!N F. DAVIS
LAWYER -—

JACKSON, CAL

Office on Summit Street, opposite Courthouse

NOTARIES.

HILDA CLOUGH
Stenographer and Notary Public

JACKSON, CAL.
Office, Judge Davis’ law offices, Summit Street

DOCTORS.

E E. ENDICOTT, M, D.
L]
Physician and Surgeon
JACKSON, CAL.

Office: Webb building. All calls promptly
attended to at all times.

DB. E. V. TIFFANY
Physician and Surgeon
PLYMOUTH, CAL.
Ol‘tn';m——Forrest House. HOURS—S8 to 9 a. m.,

and1to2and 7to8p. m.
Telephone Main 41.

DB. L. E. PHILLIPS
Physician and

JACKSON CAL.

Surgeon

OrrICE—Weil & Renno Building. Residence,
north Main street, opposite California

Hotel.
Telephone No. 401.

DR. A. M. GALL
Physician and Sargeon

JACKSON, CAL.
‘Office in Marelia building. Main Street

DR. E. V. LONIGO
From the Medical School of Florence (Italy)

A graduate besides from the Medical Depart-
ment University of the State of California,
and ex-Surgeon to the City Receiving Hospi-
tal of San Francisco, begs leave to inform
you that he has opened his oftice in the town
of Jackson, Kay's building. formerly Dr. Rob-
ertson’s office, where all who call will be an-
swered day and 'ight

Genaral Surgery & Obstetrical attendance his
specialties. Telephone No. 467.

Di:. J. H. O'CONNOR
Physician and Surgeon
SUTTER CREEK, CAL.

Office—Mails’ Building. Residence and Tele-
phone, Exchange Hotel. jan2, ly.

DENTISTS.

Dll. C. A. HERRICK
—— DENTIST —
JACKSON. CAL.

Omice in Kay bui.aing. dours from 9 a. m. to
5p.m.

DB. JOHN A. DELUCCHI
——DENTIST —
SUTTER CREER, CAL.

OFFICE HOURS:—From 9 a. m to 5 p. m.

OFFICIAL DIRECTORY
OF

AMADOR COUNTY.

@ @ @

.............. Hon. W. C, Ralston
Hon, C. H. McKenney
Hon. R. C. Rust

State Senator
Assemblyman
Superior Judge

Sheriff and Tax Collector....... T, K. Norman

Deputies............ Fred Jackson, H E. Kay
County Clerk and Auditor........ C. L. Culbert
Deputy County Clerk............. J. R. Huberty
District Attorney......... ......... C. P. Vicini
T et R Geo. A. Gritton
T IR el A D. A. Patterson
BRI =5 3o oo ns s sesveaes John Marchant

Deputy Assessor George F. Mack
Superintendent of Schools Geo. A. Gordon
Coroner and Administrator....Geo. M. Huberty
County Survey.or Wm. Brown
County Physician

Steward of County Hospital...... A. C. Barrett
SUPERVISORS,
TownslBDiONe.........cccnevennnen M. Newman
TowRNIRD WO ... 0. .ot aaas W. M. Amick
Township Three.. .............. August Grillo
OWRERID IOORE . - o5 e s r o s sei E. B. Moore

Township Five

The regular meeting of the Board of Supervis-
ors is held on the first Monday of eack month.
E. B. Moore, Chairman.

TOWNSHIP OFFICERS.
TOWNSHIP ONE.

Justice of the Peace H. Goldner
R o L s e s siom e .--A. Leverone
TOWNSHIP TWO.

Justice of the Peace James McCauley
T R NI R (S T J. E Kelley
TOWNSHIP THREE.

Justice of the Peace A. W. Robinson
Constable James Lessley
TOWNSHIP FOUR.

Justice of the Peace
EIORNERIRIR £58 o6 <k o o oo oz o viaio i s D. F. Gray
TOWNSHIP FIVE,

Justige of the Peace..... ............. J. Blower
Constable William Scoble
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DAILY STAGE LINE

BETWEEN
JACKSON and EL DORADO

J. Steiner, Proprietor.

Leaves Jackson every morning at 7:30
a, hl.; arrives at Plymouth 10:30 a. m.
Leaves Plymouth at 1 p. m.; arrives at
El Dorado 5 p. m.

Leaves El Dorado 7:15a.m.; arrives
at Plymouth 11 a. m. Leaves Plymouth
at 2 p. m.; arrives in Jackson at5 p. m.

OrricES—Jackson, National Hotel; Sut-
ter Creek, American Exchange; Ama-
dor City, Amador Hotel; Drytown, Ex-
change; Plymouth, Forest House.

Prompt delivery of packages.

This line eonnects with passenger
trains to and from Placerville.

THROUGH FARE - - - -
Fifty pounds of baggage free.
Se000c0ceeeccceccecccece

$2.50

A

Proverbs

“When the butter won'’t
come put a penny in the
churn,” is an old time dairy
proverb. It often seems to
work though no one has ever
told why. ‘

When mothers are worried
because the children Yo not
gain strength and flesh we
say give them Scott's Emul-
sion.

It is like thc penny in the
milk because it works and
because there is something
astonishing about it.

Scott’s Emulsion is simply
a milk of pure cod liver oil
with some hypophosphites
especially prepared for delicate
stomachs.

Children take to it naturally
because they like the taste
and the remedy takes just as
naturally to the children be-
cause it is so perfectly adapted
to their wants.

For all weak and pale and
thin children Scett's Emulsion
is the most satisfactory treat-

ment.

We will send you
the penny, i e., a
samp!c free.

Pe sure that this picture in
the forn <f a label is on the

Wlﬂ[“lcr of every bottle of
Emuliion you buy.

SCOTT & BOWNE,
Chemists,
409 Pearl St., N. Y.

soc. and $1.00; all druggists.

State and County Taxes for
the Fiscal Year 1903-1904

Omce of the Collector of State and County
'I::L')‘;es, Jackson, Amador Co., Cal., October 1,
1903.

Notice is hereby given that I have received
from the Auditor of Amador county the Dupli-
cate Assessment Book for the fiscal year 1903
1904, and .

Ist. That the taxes oa all personal property
secured by real property, and one half of the
taxes on real property will be due and payable
on and after the .

Second Monday in October,
1903, and will be delinguent on the

Last Monday in November

next thereafter at six o’clock p. m., and unless
paid prior thereto, fifteen per cent will be add-
ed to the amount thereof, and if said one-half
be not paid before the

Last Monday in April, 1904,

at 6o’clock p. m. an additional five per cent
Wwill be added thereto. The remaining one-half
of the taxes on all real property will be payable
on and after the

First Monday in January,
1904, and will be delingquent on the

Last Monday in April

next thereafter at six o’clock p. m., and unless
paid prior thereto, five per cent will be added
to the amount thereof.

2d. That all taxes may be paid at the time
the first installment, as herein provided, is due
and payable.
3d That payment of taxes must be made at
the office of the Tax Collector, in the town of
Jackson.

T. K. NORMAN,

ocl6tf Tax Collector of Amador Co., Cal.

VANDERPOOL

[HE HARNESS NAKER ¢

Plymouth, Cal.
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Can Make or Repair your
IFQQ in an up-to-date work-
I lr\ RN lbs manlike manner.

He carries all kind of Harness and
supphies in the lin:. Also,
Buggies, Carriages & Carts
Carriage Trimming a specialty. ja22

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

DEPARTMENT OF THE INTERIOR.
Land Office at Sacramento. Cal., Jan. 22, 1904,

OTICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN THAT THE

following-named settler has filed notice of
his intention to make final proof in support of
his claim, and that said proof will be made be-
fore R. Webb, U. Commissioner, at
Jackson, California, on Saturday, March 12th,
1904, viz: David R. Gifford, of Amador Co.,
California, upon H. A. No. 762), for the NE{ of
NE!{, N'; of SE!{ of NE'{ of Section 31, and
g‘g of NW4 of Section 32, T. 7. N,, R. 13 E., M.

. M.

Ile names the following witnesses to prove
bis continuous residence upon and cultivation
of said land, viz: W. A. Peyton, of Defender,
Cal,, P. O.; B. H. Smith, of Defender, Cal., P.
0.; C Ludekens, of Defender, Cal., P. O.; B. G.
Smith, of Defender, Cal.. P. O.

JOHN F. ARMSTRONG,
Register,

COMPANELLL & OBERT

— DEALERS

jan-29-6t

GROCERIES,
DRY GOODS,
BOOTS & SHOES,
GENTS’ FURNISHINGS

Old friends are always welcome. New

ones likewise.

A Bar in connection, the appointments of which
are unsurpassed in Oalaveras county. Give
us a call and we will treat you right.

PALOMA - - - - CAL,

MISS HALLOWAY
OF CHICAGO

++.. By MARY WOOD

Copyright, 1903, by T. C. McClure
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She was so decidedly petite that even
when she drew her figure to its greatest
height the assumption of dignity was
laughable. But her eyes sparkled dan-
gerously as she faced the bellboy.

The bellboy was impressed. He eyed
the door as if meditating escape before
she proceeded to stronger methods.

“Now, see here,” she exclaimed bel-
ligerently, “this is the third note I have
written to the office, and I want a re-
ply this time.”

“If you would go down to the desk,”
the bellboy insinuated apologetically,
“Mr. Parker”—

“No, I will not go down to the desk,”
Miss Halloway interrupted decidedly.
“That head clerk Parker, or whatever
name he answers to, shall come up here
or I will know the reason why.”

The bellboy departed promptly. “And,
by the way,” she called after him, “just
hustle along some telegraph blanks on
your way back. I have a few things to
say to my father and some of his
friends concerning the lack of accom-
modations at the Great Eastern.”

“Oh, Belle, Belle,” wailed Mrs. Hal-
loway, whose ample form had collaps-
ed in one corner of a red plush sofa,
“how can you make such a disturb-
ance? Now, if your father was only
here. But the two of us alone, without
a protector!” And she rolled her eyes
distractedly. ;

“Protector, fiddlesticks!” said the en-
ergetic Miss Halloway. “Have you no
spirit, mother?” She began to pace the
floor excitedly. “Would you le treated
as a nobody—you, the wife of Thomas
P. Halloway? Consider your position.”

Mrs. Halloway doubtless considered
her position—she was absolutely at the
mercy - of her daughter's scathing
tongue; therefore she maintained a dis-
creet silence. i

“They must be taught the deference
due to us, the Halloways of Chicago,”
said the girl. She was very young and
possessed of the foiiies as well as the
graces of youth.

The bellboy now reappeared, hoiding
out a handful of telegraph blanks like
a yellow flag of truce. *“‘Mr. Parker,”
he averred, “he says—he’s coming.”

Miss Halloway seized upon the

.blanks and flung lerself into a chair

beside the writing table. “There will
probably be ample time to get off the
telegrams Dbefore he comes. Things
don’t quickstep at the Great Eastern.”

“But, Belle,” Mrs. Halloway protest-
ed after the bellboy had closed the door
in reverential fashion, “had you not

better slip on another waist. Mr. Par-
ker'—
“Mr. Parker,” her daughter inter-

rupted superciliously, “is a hotel clerk,
a servant. This dressing sack is good
enough for him.”

She dashed off a telegram and read it
aloud reflectively:

Dear Dad—We are being shamefully
treated at the Great Eastern. If things
are not remedied we will change to the
Grand tonight. But don’t worry. I am
running this affair, and you can bet on me.

ARABELLA HALLOWAY.

“I think that will make things hot for
the Great Eastern,” she said trium-
phantly. She did not hear the knock at
the door nor its nolseless opening. Her
mother’s voice startled her, “Belle, here
is Mr. Parker, but remember’—

Mrs. Halloway's voice trailed off into
a deprecating silence. Miss Halloway
straightened up in her chair with the
laudable pride of a judge about to con-
fer sentence.

“Mr. Parker,” she said impressively,
“I have called you here to complain of
the treatment to which we have been
subjected by this hotel.” She began de-
liberately enough, but the words soon
tumbled over each other in her vehe-
mence. ‘“How dare you,” she cried,
“how dare you put us into this stuffy
back room, an eight dollar a day room,
when we have always been accustomed
to an eighteen dollir suit? Do you
know who we are—the Halloways of
Chicago? Is not our money as good as
or better than other people’s?”

The clerk remained silent. And now
for the first time Miss Holloway looked
up—far up—and encountered the serene
gaze of his hrown eyes.

Mr. Parker, the clerk, was tall—un-
usually tall. But it was not merely his
inches which gave authority of bear-
ing. It was his self confidence, his men-
tal poise. Intuitively Miss Halloway
of Chicago realized that here was a
man who would always be the master
of circumstances no matter how ad-
verse the contrivings of fate. Her judi-
clal complacency vanished, and shame,.
hot cheeked and defiant, stood as a cul-
prit at the bar, for a twinkle lurked
in the cool depths of the brown eyes as
he said easily:

“I can agree with you, Miss Hallo-
way of Chicago, but only in part. Your
money is as good as that of other peo-
ple, but no better. At the Great East-
ern first come must be first served, and
that,” with a bhalf bow, “is why we
have been forced to give this room to
Miss Halloway of Chicago.”

His tone was courteous, but the girl
felt the sting of underlying reproof. It
was a new experience for her. All her
twenty years had not discovered a per-
son who should dare to cross her. The
great T. P. Halloway himself lacked
the necessary courage, or, rather, he
openly encouraged her willfulness as a
reincarnation of his own indomitable
spirit. As for Mrs. Halloway, she was
always a minus quantity on such oc-
casions as demanded firmness. She
preferred to be comfortably seated and
wring her hands gently. Tears came

MORTIMER
< The Painter

Is prepared to do all kinds of

Sign and Carriage
Painting.
PAPER HANGING, ETC.
In rear of Bank - - Jackson, Cal.
00000000000 00000000 0000

House,

easily and in nowise interfered with
her heart action or gradual increase of
avoirdupois. J

Now she looked entreatingly at her
daughter and murmured, “Oh, Belle,
don’t, don’t!”

Miss Halloway did not hear. Her
world seemed falling about her ears.
For the first time the shameful help-
lessness of her sex overcame her. But
woman's wit came to her aid. Her
lips trembled piteously, and two large
tears ran down her cheeks.

This was o new method of warfare.
The redoubtable Mr. Parker stood
aghast; then, as became a prudent gen-
eral, threw out scout lines.

“Really, Miss Halloway,” he said
soothingly, “the whole thing is a trifle
which we have foolishly exaggerated.
In the morning you will laugh at your
fancied grievances,”

But still the girl’'s head was hidden
in her folded arms, and her shoulders
heaved. Mrs. Halloway sobbed, sway-
ing comfortabl back and forth. “If
your father were only here,” she
wailed. :

Mr. Parker looked from one to the
other despairingly. He was a young
man. A woman's tears are sacred—to
the chivalry of youth. He cast discre-
tion to the winds and capitulated.

“Don’t cry, Miss Halloway,” he im-
plored; “please don’t. I think that per-
haps I can arrange the matter. A pem~
sonal friend of mine has one of the
suits. Perhaps for you—yes, I am sure
I can arrange it.”

“On your word and -honor?’ asked
Miss Halloway of Chicago in a muffled
tone.

“On my word of honor,” he promised
recklessly.

The girl lifted her head and laughed.
She had not been crying at all. “You
can stop your erying now, mother,” she
sald cheerfully; “it is all over with”
She turned to the astonished Mr. Par-
ker and extended her hand frankly.
“And since you have acceded to my re-
quest,” she said sweetly, “let me apol-
ogize for having asked in—well—rather
peremptory fashion. It is a way I
have, unfortunately. Of course your
promise holds good 7’

“Of course,” replied Mr. Parker a tri-
fle stifily. He could not avoid taking
her outstretched hand. “Of course,” he
repeated more heartily as some mes-
meric influence radiated from her fin-
ger tips to his. There was added re-
spect as well as admiration in the
brown eyes. He recognized her pogvers
as a strategist.

Miss Halloway laughed. “I won, but
I would not have if you had not been a
gentleman. Mamma and I are very
pleased to meet you, even in this in-
formal fashion.”

Mrs. Halloway beamed upon them.
Peace and harmony were essential in
her scheme of things.

And peace and harmony—and Mr.
Parker—attended her and her daunghter
for the next few weeks. Mrs. Halloway
beamed, Miss Halloway was radiant,
Mr. Parker was assiduous—so assidu-
ous, in fact, that Thomas P. Halloway
on his advent on the scene felt called
upon to interfere.

He did not hesitate, but Mr. Parker
spoke first. Itis a way youth has. And
he did not mince matters. He struck
straight from the shoulder.

“Mr. Halloway, I love your daughter;
she loves me. We are going to be mar-
rled. Have we your approval?”’

“The mischief!” ejaculated the as-
tounded T. P. Halloway. “Why, you're
nothing but a hotel clerk. My daugh-
ter”— Words failed him.

Mr. Parker was quite unmoved. “She
does not object,” he said easily. “Some
day I shall own this hotel, then you
will not object.”

T. P. Halloway glared at him. *“I
will,” he snorted. “And the sooner you
take yourself off the better it will be.”

“There is Belle to be considered,” Mr.
Parker insinuated gently. “She usunally
has her own way.”

T. P. Halloway weakened visibly.
“Yes; she usually does,” he repeated
more calmly.

And the matter of her marriage
proved no exception to the rule. She
did. And that is how Miss Halloway
of Chicago became Mrs. Parker of New
York.

Realistie,

Actors frequently receive unexpected
proof of the realism of their art. This
story, which is reported from a Chicago
theater, is like the story of the artist
who painted a fire so vividly that his
servant threw water on it.

“Hamlet” was the play. In the gal-
lery two small newsboys were watching
with breathless interest. The last act
was drawing to a close. The duel al-
most dragged the boys from their
chairs.

Before their eyes the queen was poi-
soned, Laertes killed, the king killed,
Hamlet killed. On the final tragedy
the curtain started down. The audience
was spellbound.

In the gallery sounded a clatter and
crash as one of the boys bolted for the
door.

“Come on, Jimmy!” he shouted back
to his “pal.” “Hustle up! Dey’ll be
extras out on dis.”

To him the acting had been at least
as real as news.—Youth’s Companion.

A Fable on Gratitude.

The snake was trying to shed his
skin.

‘“Help me off with this, will you?”’
he said to a frog that happened to be
passing.

The frog kindly complied with the
request, and presently the discarded
skin lay stretched along the ground.

“Now,” observed the frog, “I suppose
you will do with that as I do with my
eastoff garments—eat it.”

““No,” said the snake. “There is some-
thing better in sight.”

Thereupon he ate the frog.

The moral of this, my dears, is that
there is more than one kind of skin
game, and some kinds are meaner than
others.—Chicago Tribune.

Geo. McMillan
_*,

FoTOGRAPHER

‘Fine Carbon Fotos’’ all sizes. Groups
and Mining Views, Stamp Fotos

X and Button Jewelry.
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[HE GUIDE AND
THE TOURIST

{Original.]
Jean Carrier was a Swiss guide. He

was rather young for a guide, being |

snly twenty-two, and many people be-
lieved that he did not take sufficient
care in crossing dangerous places, but
all admitted that he was brave and
that his impulses were noble. Jean
lived at Chamounix, right in among
the mountains, and loved Clochette, the
daughter of Antoine Defour, who kept
a little inn in the valley below. Clo-
chette, as soon ag she saw Jean, lived
only for him. They were to be mar-
ried as soon as Jean could accumulate
6,000 francs. It could not be sooner
because Defour would give his daugh-
ter to no one who possessed less, and
Jein had only 38,000 francs.

One day an Englishman came to
Chamounix and asked for a guide.
“There are many guides,” said the per-
son of whom he inquired, “having dif-
ferent requirements. If you wish one
who will give his own life for yours in
case of necessity I would recommend
Jean Carrier.” This was enough. Jean
was engaged, and the two started to
climb one of the smaller peaks.

The next day the stranger came back
without Jean and reported that when
they were passing an almost perpen-
dicular point Jean had slipped, the rope
had broken and Jean had fallen into
the crevasse. The tourist showed the
rope, which had evidently been broken
midway between him and his guide.
There was no doubt that it had broken,
for the edge was frayed.

“That was just like Jean,” every one
said, “to go out with an imperfect rope.
He was always careless. Then, too, he
did not stop to cut his steps properly.
But he was a good fellow, a brave fel-
low, and if either he or another was
to go into the crevasse he would prefer
to be the one to go.”

From the moment the Englishman
returned without Jean, Clochette was
changed. He sald he was rich and of-
fered her a pension. But Clochette
would not have it. Her father endeav-
ored to persuade her to accept it, but
she still declined, and when her father
asked her to give her reasons she told
him that she did not believe the Eng-
lishman’s story. “That is a woman’s
reason,” replied her father. “What ob-
ject would he have in lying? And does
not the frayed end of the rope plainly
show that it was broken?’ To this
Clochette had no reply, but she would
not accept the pension.

On more than one occasion tourists
came to the valley who talked about
the case of the Englishman who had
lost his guide and spoke of him as be-
coming a marked man in his country.
He was a lord, though he had not trav-
eled as such, and had married the
daughter of a duke. He was honored
for his talents, but since his mishap
in the Alps he had worn a melancholy
mien, and no one could induce him to
speak of the adventure. Letters came
from him from time to time to old De-
four asking if Clochette had not re-
lented and would accept a handsome
pension, the amount of which grew
with every letter. Still she declined.

Years rolled by. Clochette never mar-
ried. She had other suitors, but her
answer to them all was, “I am waiting
for Jean.” “But you can never have
Jean in this world. He is dead.” “He
will come to me to tell me how he met
his death.” At this they would think
the poor girl’s brain had been turned
by her sorrow and press her no fur-
ther. And so Clochette grew to middle
age, and when her father died she kept
the inn.

One spring she heard that at a point
down the valley the glacier had broken
and revealed a dead body, perfect as
when it had been frozen in the -ice
twenty years before. She threw down
a toasting fork she held in her bhand
and started to see this body. When
she arrived, lying on a block of ice
near where he was found, she saw the
lost Jean. There was tlie same lithe
figure, the same dark wavy hair, the
features of a young man of twenty-
two. And there, too, was something
upon which Clochette kept her eyes
fixed, seemingly without the power to
withdraw them. Around the waist was
the climber's rope, and but twelve
inches from the body the end showed
plainly that it had been cut.

Those who stood about had not known
Jean and were not aware whose body
lay before them till Clochette told
them. The first thing she did was to
take the rope from the waist, which
she kept in her own possession. The
body was laid away, and as there were
very few people near by who had
known Jean its finding attracted little
attention.

A week later the tourist who had
been with Jean twenty years before
received a package by express. Open-
ing it, he took out a rope, tied as it
would be about a man’s body, one end
of which had been cut with a sharp
knife.

From that day the man, who had
been long rising in the governmental
affairs of his country and who was
looked upon as one soon to become his
party’s leader, withdrew from public
life and went into a retirement from
which he was never afterward drawn.

On Jean’s body was found a letter
which he had received and on which,
io rough red letters—his own blood—
was a message:
geetheaﬂ—l may not die for hours. He

ped and pulled me off my feet. Ten
below him was level ice. Crevasse

W me. We must one or both dle. I
t the rope. He will provide for you.
ewell, JEAN.

Then Clochette knew that the tourist
would not admit that he had permitted
Jean to die for him. He had made np
BB story and frayed the end of the
rope with a stone.

ELIZA WHITFIELD,

College of Notre Dame

MARYSVILLE, CALIFORNIA.

Boarding and Day School conducted by the Sis-
ters of Notre Dame (Namur). Founded in 1856
The curiculum embraces all the branches of

a solid English education. Preparatory and
advanced courses in art, language and music,

For further information address
aplgit SISTER SUPERIQR.

address, GEORGE STRIBLEY, Jackson,
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Fine Line:?'able Cloths % JACKSON'S ¥ EMBROIDERIES AND —
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e CHEAPEST DRY GOODS STORE | r.ics aso rxseumoss
WHITE TABLE CLOTHS B e auix fiasi —— TO MATCH
anl:?or(;;l:'lst.e with colored | —1 _ NOW ON DISPLAY —
Also Red, and Napkins _LAST CALL—' Galoons, _ete., for the
to matech. - - - - —— coming season.
Be wise; don't leave the last chance slip by you. Our Sum-
mer goods are close at hand, and we still have a few articles of
Winter goods which must go before the Summer stock arrives.
This is the last call for this season. Don't fail to get good
useful articles at half price.
. SKIRTS .2 ..NIGHT GOWNS... - WRAPPERS 2.
Gray Skirts made of best Mel- Put up of the very best Tennis NA—zh %.ug&‘;iogagustlzgtﬁt‘;“gé
tn(()):v c;gt{l:o Regular price $5.00; f&:zggglgggeéls%v?l?;i?m e eqougl ff)r the money. Don’t fail
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L 2 $125 ¢ 7 b ‘300 secure a bargain.
ol 13 0 B .

— $3.00 SKIRTS — 3(1,;300 E “ o« ;:::::;1383 $1.50 kind now .............. 90c
——Now SELLING AT $2.26—— | The ¢ S et s 40c | $1.00 ¢ S T AL SOOI T0c
....FLANNELETTE.... A NEW LINE OF-—— - ..COMFORTERS....
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P ity; B n ey are reduce 0 e
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store. Selling now at the low and Calicoes | $3.50 kind to......... ... .. $2.35
L Cni SRR RS e R $200 S S e T $1.75
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ANIMAL ODDITIES.

The flercest of all animals is the
black panther, .

The lion is the only wild animal that
is capable of affection,

Statistics show that serpents kill
more persons in India than in any oth-
er country.

Most reptiles are notoriously deaf, ex-
cept caymans and crocodiles. The boa
seems absolutely so.

The sense of smell in the snail has
been found to be limited, as a rule, to
a distance of about an inch.

The West Indian crab is a remark-
able creature. Although born in the
sea, it matures in fresh water and
passes its adult life on land.

Shepherds allow their collies one
meal a day, and on this allowance
health and efficiency are secured. La-
dies who are “good” to their pet dogs
are rewarded by seeing their pets sink-
ing rapidly into decrepitude.

A Volecano.

“What is a volcano?”’
teacher. ., .

“A mountain with a fire inside,said
one.

A smile of comprehension spreadyover
the puzzied face of the smallest schol-
ar as she asked surprisedly, “Is that a
mountain range?’—Harper’s Magazine.

asked the

Recovered.
“Did your husband recover after his
pailway accident?”
“No,” replied the widow, “but I did—
£20.000.”—Houston Post.

NOTICE OF DELINQUENT SALE.

DEL MONTE MINING AND MILLING COMPANY,

Location of principal place of business, Jack-

son, Amador county, California.
Location of works, Railroad Flat Mining Dis-

trict, Calaveras county, California.
NOTICE~Thcre is delinquent upon the follow-

ing described stock, on account of assess-

ment levied on the 4th day of Jannary, 1904, the
several amounts set opposite the names of the
respective shareholders, as follows:

No No.

Name, Certificate. Shares. Amount
Truman Schenk............. 1 50 5 00
Truman Schenk. | 700 70 00
Truman Schenk. . 8 500 50 00
Mrs W. R. Hadle .158 200 20 00
B. C. Brinham.. 159 100 10 00
Geo, I. Wright.. 235 2001 200 10
Geo. I. Wright. .. 2 1250 125 00
Geo. I. Wright. ... 244 8000 800 00
Jos. H. Pattee..... Sat 500 50 00
Jos. H, Pattee. 153 500 50 00
C. F. Lewis..... 83 40 4 00
Geo. B. Kimber: . 8 100 10 00
A. L. Cromlich . 90 100 10 00
L. M. Howard ... 204 40 400
M. W. Shreves 205 100 10 00

206 132 13 20

215 100 10 00

. A 500 50 00

1 33 330

. 96 17 170

. 67 40 1400

. 68 40 400

. 26 10 100

115 100 10 00

Merwin Leach . 4 25 2 50
A. M. Gall .. .32 60 6 00
B. Sassella .. .33 60 6 00
John F. Brow . 2 100 10 00
John F. Brown . 65 600 60 00
John F. Brown ... 108 100 10 00
Margaret S. Brewn............ 107 100 10 00
A. J. Coster...... 14 300 30 00
Eudey and Marre . 3B 25 2 50
Clara Freeman 149 20 200
Fred A. Ball. 118 100 10 00
Wm. H. Pratt .37 100 10 00
Wm. H. Pratt.. 143 500 50 00
W. W. Gelvin.... 135 7 750
Thod: CoMilIer.. ... ... vee 40 550 55 00
Albert M. Carter -.... 216 100 10 00
Samuel Walker....... 100 10 00
V. B. Molfino ..... 200 20 00
John Sperides ... 20 200
Henry C. Kelsey 100 10 00
Henry C Kelsey . T8 100 10 00
AT O0RBE S e e aas OO 80 8§ 00

And in accordance with law, so many shares
of each parcel of such stock as may be neces-
sary will be sold at the office of the company,
in the Marelia building, in Jackson, California,
on the 20th day of February, 1904, at the hour of
two (2) o’clock p. m. of suck Jay, to.pay the de-
linquent assessment thereon, together with
costs of ud\'ert.lsing and expenses of the sale.

JAS. JAY WRIGHT, Secretary.

Office_in the Marelia Building on Summit
street, Jackson, Amdador county State of Cali-
fornia. febl2 3t

Pursuant to an order of the Board of Direc-
tors made this 16th day of February, 1904, the
date of delinquent sale is hereby postponed for
one week, to March 7th, 1904, at the hour of two
o’clock p. m. of said day, at the place desig-
nated in the foregoing notice.

JAS JAY WRIGHT, Secretary.

GEORGE STRIBLEY,

Teacher of

GEOMETRY, ALGEBRA,
LATIN, ENGLISH,
HISTORY, ETC.

Individual Instruction in the above studies.
Primary studies if desired. References—Geo.
A. Gordon and W. S. Williams.

For terms and full particulars, apply to or
iR

'’  TURNER’S AMBITION.

The Great Painter Achieved It by
Years of Self Sacrifice,

Turner could not bear to sell a favor-
ite painting. He was always melan-
choly after such a transaction. “I lost
one of my children this week,” he would
sadly exclaim. At a meeting at Som-
erset House it was decided to purchase
his two great pictures, the “Rise” and
the “Fall of Carthage,” for the Na-
tional gallery. A Mr. Griffiths was
commissioned to offer $5,000 for them.
“A noble offer,” said the painter, “a
noble offer; but, no, I cannot part with
them. Impossible.” Mr. Griffiths,
greatly disappointed, took his leave.
Turner ran after him. “Tell those gen-
tlemen,” he said, “that the nation will
most likely have the plctures after all.”
Long before this Turner had matured
a purpose which continued to be his
dominant idea while life lasted. This
was to bequeath to his country a Tur-
ner gallery of pictures and to amass
£100,000 to build and endow an asylum
for decayed artists. It was for this
great object that he denied himself 21}
pleasures that cost money, all luxuries.
His resolve, once made, could not be
shaken. On one occasion he was of-
fered £100,000 for the art treasures
locked up in the “den.”* “Give me the
key of the house, Mr. Turner,” said a
Liverpool merchant, “and here is the
money.” “No, thank you,” replied
Turner. “I have refused a better of-
fer.” And that was true. By his will he
bequeathed £140,000 to found an asy-
lum for poor artists born in England
and a magnificent art collection in his
country. This latter bequest was, how-
ever, coupled with the condition that his
“Rise” and “Fall of Carthage” should
be hung in the National gallery be-
tween Claude’s “Seaport” and “Mill,”—
Golden Penny.

The Wilmington Giant,

The “Long Man of Wilmington,” pop-
ularly known as the “Wilmington Gi-
ant,” is a rude, gigantic figure of a man
240 feet in length, with arms extended
upward and in each hand holding a
long staff in a position parallel with the
body. The distance between these
staves is 119 feet. The figure is well
proportioned and reclines with both
legs outstretched. It lies carved on a
bold bluff of the downs facing the
weald and forms a conspicuous land-
mark for miles round, especially when
the light falls on it at a particular an-
gle. There is a similar figure at Cerne
Abbas, in Dorsetshire, and, as both are
near religious houses, it is supposed
that they may have been the work of
the inmates. The slope to the south
of the priory, on which the figure is
cut, bends downward at an angle of
fifty degrees, and the glant was orig-
inally marked out by removing the turf
and exposing the glaring white chalk
beneath. In course of time the outlines
became grass grown and could only be
seen at certain seasons, so in 1873 a
movement was set on foot for re-mark-
ing the whole figure. This was success-
fully accomplished, the outline being
plainly marked out by white bricks.—
London News.

A One Sided Celebration.

Uncle Eph’'m had put on a clean col-
lar and his best coat and was walk-
ing majestically up and down the
street.

“Aren’'t you working today, uncle?”
asked one of his Caucasian acquaint-
ances.

“No, suh. I's celebratin’ my golden
weddin’, suh.”

“You were married fifty years ago
today ?”

“Yes, suh.”

“Well, why isn't your wife helping
you to celebrate it?”

“My present wife, suh,” replied Un-
cle Eph’'m, with dignity, “ain’'t got
nothin’ to do with it. She’s de ’léy-
enth,”—Chicago Tribune.

Her Emergency Fungd.

“] put $10 in the bank today,
George.”

“you'll have a tidy little sum there
if you keep on. Going to buy some-
thing nice with it?”

“Mercy, no! That's my divorce sur-

Jus ip case I need it.” —Cleveland
lam e Ll .- S - L
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GELESTIAL REFRESHMENTS

$Punny Little Restaurants In the
Chinese Empire.

Places of rest and refreshment gre
commonly to be found in China at the
halting stations on the highways in
the interior or at the villages on the
banks of the great rivers of China.
They frequently take the form of @
small mud hut, having a dark interior
filled with smoke, tea tables, forms and
an oven, where a cook is kept busy
daking tea bread and frying puddings
for the entertainment of the customers,
whose favorite beverage Is tea, al
though when times are good and the
weather cold they indulge in something
stronger, which often - inebriates and
that at a very cheap rate. In the dark-
est corner there are a row of glazed
earthenware jars containing a kind of
Chinese whisky, of which a thirsty
carter may have a skin full for some
thing considerably under a penny,
when he will go quietly to sleep on
the shaft of his cart, and his pony op
mule, being used to it, will take him
home.

In addition to these convenienees
there is an ingenious little furnace in
front, having a long flue, through which
the flame is driven by an air pump,
and a row of hot water kettles, gradual-
ly increasing in size to sult the heat
of the tongue of flame that passes up
the flue beneath, so that they may all
be kept boiling. The hot water is sold
to passersby, . who usually carry with
them their teapot and tea, so that they
may have a cup at every station. This
custom of carrying one’s own tea is sa
common that it is difficult to procure a
cup of tea in any of the restaurants, as
they do not keep it and do not care to
go out of their way to buy it for you.
Although the plant may be growing all
round and at one’s very feet, it is next
to impossible to get a cup that a for-
eigner would considef worth drinkKing,

nd as to using milk and sugar, the

inese look upon the practice as a
barbarous device of the “foreign devil.”
—Golden Penny.

The “Delicate Method.
“Let us talk of someéthing we don’t
know anything about,” he suggested.
“Such as what?” she asked.
“Marriage,” he replied, after which
they went into executive session.—Chi-
~aca Paost. .
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LOVE DIES.

Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox says there
comes a time in the course of married love
when “the thrill goes out of the hand-
clasp and the kiss at times, and it is then
that husband and wife may be susceptible
to other magnetic personalities.” The rea-
son for this condition of affairs is often the
fault of the husband, but how often is it
not due to the wife’s nervousness and irri-
tability due to some trouble with the or-
gans peculiarly feminine—the wife under
such circumstances feels languid aud spir-
itless—she suffers perhaps from headache
and sleeplessness. .

Backed up by over a third of a century
of remarkable and uniform cures, a record
such as no other remedy for the diseases
and weaknesses peculiar to women ever
attained, the proprietors of Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription now feel fully war-
ranted in offering to pay $500 in legal
money of the United States, for any case
of Leucorrhea, Female Weakness, Prolap-
.sus, or Falling of Womb, which they can-
not cure. All they usk is a fair and rea-
sonable trial of their means of cure.

A great deal of sickness may be saved b'y
keeping on hand a copy of Dr. Pierce’s
thousand-page illustrated book, “The Com-
mon Sense Medical Adviser.” Sent free,
paper-bound, for twenty-one one-cent
stamps, to pay cost of mailing only; or cloth-
bound for thirty-one stamps. Address,
World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
663 Main Str-et, Buffalo, N. Y.

Constipation and a bilious attack go hand-
in-hand. Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets are
a sure and speedy cure for both. Tiny,
sugar-coated granules. One little “Pellet”
is a gentle laxative and two a mild cathar.
tic. They never gripe, Nothing else i3
“just as good.” S
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