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THE MOUNTED TUG-=-0F=-WAR.

Canadians, Native Sons, Irish and Cavalry Win.

Capadians defested Cavalry.

Native Sons deferted Danes.

Irish defeanted Spanish.

Cavalry defeated English.

Nothing like it was ever seen before—this
great mounted tug of war out at the Me-
chanies’” Pavilion.

It is likely that when McNeill found it he
didn’t know exactly what it was and that it
fs nearly an equine jerk of war, but, how-
ever, it is probably the one new thing under
the sun, and everybody ought to know what
itis like,

Alexander McNeill, the inventive amuse-
ment manager, discovered it one day in New
York. He was then running a lay-down-
and-pull tug of war, and some of the cav-
alry of the New York militia were taking a
great interest in it

“Why doun’t you get up a tug of war on
horses?” asked McNeill, who bhad never
thought of it before.

Ihe thing was done.

Tley arranged it differently from the one
at the Pavilion. Four roves ran each way
from the center, tn fan fashion, and 2 rider
grasping an independent rope helped pull
for his side. Each horse and rider was in-
dependent of the others, and so there was
more tug to it. It was cailed a tug of war
becanse the soldiers were in it,

That style would do for the open air, but
not for the Mechanics’ Pavilion, where the
business would have to be done in along
Iane, so it was planned for five horses along-
side one rope.

Well, the prestige of the great interna-
tional tug of war of last winter came and
reosted on every announcement of the new

thing, and then it is a novelly anyway, so it {
was not strange that 3000 people or there- |

abouts went to the Pavilion last night to see
the second night’s contest.

Theentertainment was not over until after
11 o’clorck, so that people would stay a good
while for their money. They came early
and rested.

Nobody cou!d have come within a thou-
sand miles of guessing what was going to
take place if it had not been toid.

The Inside of the Pavilion locoked like a
cross between some sort of & new-fangled
racetrack and a lecture-hall.

At half-past 8 most of the crowd was there,
and the gas was burning low and dim.

Thne reserved seats down both sides of the
hall were well filled near the middle with
ladies and their escorts, and the reserved
seats were glowing with quiet respecta-
bility.

The gallery railings were thick with
heads peering downward.

A picket tence on each side of a long
lane carpeted with shavings was lined with
more sporty looking people, and there was
a mass of still more sporty looking fellows
about a stage at one side, over which hung
a little sign reading *'Corbett & Co.”

A black-mustached fellow with a voice as
strong as his brother’s arm was yelling:
“Who wants the soldiers, 5 against 10?2
Who wants the short end against 7?
Who'll bet 2 against 5?7 A good bet. Who
wants it 7?2 The voice roared; the silver
Jingled and thumped. It was just like a
racetrack.

The people in the reserved seats made
all sorts of remarks and wondered, but the
fellows that stood around were intelligent.

*“Now, you're a fool. I tell you the Cana-
dians won’t win to-night. They don’t sit in
the saddle right.”

“Well, they've got new horses. They
had ’em hitched to a big post and they
jerked it clean out of the ground.”

“No, I dou’t put up a cent., How do I
know iU's square 2"’

So the discussions ran while the crowd
walted and the clock bronght 9 p. M.

‘The long lape turned at one end toward |

the machinery annex. At the center was a
graduated board across the lane with a
traveling marker upon it.

As the center of the rope went one way or
the other, that was to go to one side or the
other.

Bannpers with red letters hung high over
the east end and told what teams would pull
and at which end.

The machinery annex was the stable,
where an immenpse amount of saddle ex-
aminations and puttering about a lot of
horses was golng on.

This all may have had something to do
with the waiting.

Meanwhile a hundred boys got in at a
dark corner by tearing a hole in the build-
ing before a policeman discovered it, and
when four little hoodlums worked a side
door loose and dashed for a crowd a police-
man yelled, *“Hi, there!” There was a
little excitement over the mystery of the
racket, and when some wag yelled “a fight”
500 people stampeded for the scene.

The gaslights all flared up as though the
orchestra was about to play, and fifteen
migutes later a band did begin to earn its
money.

A whistle blew,

It was only a bluff.

1t blew again pretty soon, and then a
circus rider trotted up the lane om the
biggest and awkwardest Clydesdale that
Morton, the drayman, owns,

The circus rider tried to ride on his knees
on a great flat pad, and he suggested a
monkey on horseback as he desperately
tried to keep from falling off.

He was the Capadians’ anchorman, and
shat was the sort of a rig bhe had decided he
ought to have.

Four other Canadians in saddles and
with collars on their horses trotted in too
on as many more Ciydesdales.

The rules allow any sort of saddles and
harness, a1d a man may fix up any s=heme
by which to brace himself, but he must not
be tied on and wust hold to the rope with
his hands only.

The band struck up “Yankee Doodle”
and the National Guard cavalry team
pranced in. They had saddles only on
their horses and their horses were rather
light, but quick and active.

The long rope zable that lay along the
lane was handed to the mounted men.

They threw themselves over on their
horses’ necks, braced one foot in the stirrup
and the other oue against the saddle, and
fixed themselves to stay aboard when the
pull came,

After agood deal of fixing things the
referee’s pisiol went off.

What happened nobody seemed to know
at first,

The iittle cavalry horses made a jump,
started for the dour, and kept on going re-
gardless of consequences.

The Canadian Clydesdales started, too,
but backward, and mighty quick.

They didn’t like traveling that way, and
tried to turn round.

In a second everything was in a tangled
mess,

The Clydesdales hadn’t time to start,

A drayhorse gathers his feet a while and
gets ready for a big pull when told to RO.

‘They looked as though they were ready
to puil a whole troop of cavalry anywhere
before the pistol went off, but whep it did
they looked as though they were saying,
“Great Hambletonian! What’s the mat-
ter?” They gotmixed up in a second, the
riders were afraid of getting hurt, and there
wasn’t a semblance of a pull on the Cana-
dian side.

In a jiffy it was “allis lost, saye your-
selves,” on the Canadian side.

re——

The cavalry had started quickly, and the
borses wouldn’t stop.

It wasa jump and a jerk that pulled the
rope from every rider’s haud. The red
center-mark was jerked eighteen feet and
the rope fell to the ground.

The cavalry were charging on the stable,

If one man had hela to-the rope long
enough to drag it two feet more the blue-
coats would have wou,

The Canadians saw their chance, and
picking up the abandoned rope quickly
hauled it past their line and won.

There was a 30-minute recess and then
the Native Sons and the Danes came in.
The former had light horses and the Danes
great, slow, powerful oves. It was the
same scene and the same story.

The little horses jerked things “galley-
west” in a jiffy. It may be that the ref-
eree’s loud pistol scared the nervous buggy
horses to victory.

Anyway, there was no tug about it,
though it was picturesque, interesting and
exciting enough,

The Native Sons were loudly cheered.

That was about what the mounted tug-
of-war was like, 1tis not down to a scieuce
yet, but it’s lots of fun.

j LUCKY CANADIANS.
{

They Pull the >T-l;x_)opers Over the
Line.

It was a few minutes past 9 p. ». when
the bugle called the Canadians and First
Troop of Cavalry of the National Guard of
California to the serateh.

Captain Smith, the famous ropebreaker
and all-round tug-of-war man, was the first
of the mounted tuggers to heave in sight.

A blind man couldn’t miss seeing the
great anchorman of the Canadians as he
sat on the deck of a monstrous carthorse
with the composure of a successful politi-
cian.

The horse presented & very picturesque
appearance in bis outlandish uniform.

On his back was firmly fastened a bail of
hay done up in bagging. On this bay sat
the mighty anchorman with smiles as loog
as Goat Island.

He looked a veritable Robinson Crusoe

|

they glanced at the elephants that bore
their stalwart ecpponents.

It was said that one of the horses on
which a Dane was mounted was a distant
relative of the celebrated mare Geraldine,
which has recently created so much noto-
riety in turf eircles.

The animal did look somewhat racy, and
might haye been mistaken for a thorough-
bred were it not for her feet, which re-
sembled very closely the pedals of a strect-
car horse that had seen hard days on the
cobbles.

Everything in readiness the big pistol
sounded.

In a )iffy the Sons dashed with the hem)p
to victory.

The Danes were nowhere.

In faet, they looked as if a sguall had
struck them so suddenly as to cause their
defeat.

The man whe rode the alleged racer put
spurs to his animal with the intention of
getting away from a public *josh,” but in-
stead of moving over ground the racer shot
bis hind legs in the direction of the raiters
of the building and down came the rider on
his nose,

It was a beautiful piteh, which could not
have been better performed in a hunting
field.

The Sons won an easy victory, and as
they gallored their horses toward home
they received a great cheer,

VICTORIOUS ERIN.
The Irish Defeat the Sons of Sunny
Spain.

To the cheering strains of *St. Patrick’s
Day in the Morning’ the Irish boys made
their appearance.

They were greeted with wild applause.

Each man wore & cap of the national color
and a green belt round his waist.

Theyv took up their position atthe east
end and looked smiling and confident.

They each rode a bay horse, the anchor
man being mounted on a powerful animal.

The horses wlieeled into line with mili-
tary precision, showing the careful training
they had undergone.

A

as he scanned the large crowd which gath-
ered around the inclosure.

Smith’s personal appearance attracted
t much attention.

N~

Around his neck was a huge collar made
of a choice assortment of bear skins.

Whoat Smith’s motive was in wearing this
strange ornament no one could conjecture.

To protect his breast and back from aecei-
| dent in case Lis noble charger would take a
| notion to kick up a caper and drop Smith
like a hot cake, the rider donned padded
armor, which covered his breast and back.

To say the least, Smith looked the most
grotesque tug-of-war puller that has ever
appeared on a cleated platform. He was
evidently out to win and cared little of
what the spectators said or thought.

After getting his celebrated Clydesdzle
into position he beckoned his men to fall
into line.

They were all powerful, raw-boned ap-
pearing fellows, with set determinations to
“win or die,”

When the small men, who were mounted
on small horses trained in army tactiecs,
drew up and formed into a line on the west
side every one remarked the handicap that
the troopers had to concede theiropponents
in the weight of horses.

The knowing onces smiled and suggested
to those who did not understand the secrets
of mounted tug-of-war to say nothing, but
await the result.

The troopers took positions omn their
horses similar to the Indian custom during
battie.

Tuey rode withtheir faces turned toward
their opponents and with one leg crossing
the saddle.

In this way they bad the rope resting on
a part of the pigskie, which materially
aided the tuggers when the referee gave the
order to pull by the tiring of a pistol,

The Canadians sat in their saddles in the
old way and looked wise,

*Are you ready ?” shouted the referee.

“‘Let her go, Gallagher,” answered big
Smith.

Bang! went the pistol.

For a second the rone was held taut, and
then like magic the litile cavalry horses
plunged on being hit with the steels,

They dashed toward their stables, and as
the big rope slid like greased lightning
torough the Canadians’ fingers, off tumbled
the troopers’ anchorman from his horse
and rolled in the sawrlust,

Two of the team followed suit, leaving
the captain of the cavairy teaw to do all the
work.

While Mehling was trying to get his
Lorse from between the cther animals, who
had wedged him into a hot box, the Cana-
dians got possession of the rope again be-
fore the indicator reached the final point,
and, without the least trouble, they scored
a victory, which was not popular, judgiog
from the way the spectators received it.

Anchorman Smith was overjoyed with
the result, and in the attempt to take an
erect position on his saddle of straw he fell
on the horse’s neck and lost a tooth.

He rode liome, however, with the air of a
warrior bold amid loud and prolonged eheers.

The captain of the troopers, who had lost
victory when it was almost within his grasp,
protested strongly agalust allowing the
anchorman who had fallen from his horse
to continue the contest,

He accu-ed him of fraud and said the fall
was intentional and that it lost the cavalry
team the pull.

Tue matter after much argument was in
some way seitled.

NATIVE SONS WIN.

They Defeat the Danes in a Short
Struggle.

The Native Sons and the Danes were
next to appear.

The Danes were mo unted on what a
pugilist cailed *'100-ton horses.”

The animals were certainly big enough
and ugly.enough to pull a hay barn out of
the wet,

The Natives, who were all young eques-
trians, rode ponies.

They locked confident, and smiled when
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THE BIG HORSES READY FOR THE SADDLE.

Then eame the Spaniards, the band play-
ing “The Spanish Royal March.”

They had their quota of frienas, who
cheered them lustily.

They sat on their steeds as if born to the
saddle, but the animals did not appear to
feel as much at home.

They were a curiously assorted quartet,
one was pure white, one dark, one bay and
the fourth a sert of calico color.

The vaqueros’ caps and belts were scarlet
in marked contrast to the bright green of
their opponents,

The Irish team had been getting every-
thing taut for the pull, and waited patiently
till the dark-eyed sons of sunny Spain got
themseives in readiness.

“Are you ready?” sang out Captain Blum-
enberg.

A nod In the affirmative was given by the
captains of each team, and the crack of the
pistol immediately followed.

At the word *‘go” the horses of the Irish
team dug their bind feet against the cleats

Winning in a Galop.

s

and pulled with a strong, steady pull, as if
Imbued with human intelligence.

The Spvaniards were not so fortunate,

The firing of the pistol made the calico-
colored steed shy, and the rope was forced
from its rider’s hands, while he uttered a
fierce “carambo.”

In ao instant the rope slid like greased
lightning through the hands of the anchor-
man and the one next him.

The fourth man hung on like grim death

«tl he and his steed were dragged under
the bar. ¢

it was all over in about five seconds, and
the Irish boys, who looked as cool as cucum-
bers, received an ovation as they rode from
the inclosure, waving their green caps in
the air.

The captain of the Irish team remarked
when asked how it was that his team made
such short work of their opponents:

“Why, this is easily explained. You see,
I am an old country foxhunter. I have
ridden miles of country over stone walls,
dikes ard mud fences, and I know a good
thing in horse flesh when I see it,

“l bave picked my own men and they are
all crack jacks in the saddle.

*“I'his man Lhere””—and the captain polnted
to one of his best riders—*"has riaden with
Lord Clare’s hounds for years, and he does
not know what it means to have a red coat
discolored with green grass,

“Why, my dear sir, a bucking horse has
no terrors for us, and you can bet your last
dollar, unless the rope breaks, that we will
march through our opvonents just as easy
as falling off a log when loaded with Irish
poteen.

“We are all riders from the old sod, and
if you don’t believe it just drop a postal to
Lord Claie, Dublin, Irelana.”

TRIUMNPHANT TROOPERS.

They Defeat the British Team by
Hard Pulling.

The next pull on the programme was be-
tween the Germans and English, but as the
Teuntons refused to pull 't was announced
that the contest wonld be bétween the Eng-
lish and the First Troop of Cavyalry.

The soldiers were considerably ehagrined
over their defeat by the Canucks and were
agalo eager for the fray.

While waiting for the appearance of the
teams an unpleasant incident occurred,
which, however, ended happily.

The referee, Lieutenant Dean, called the
reporters together and stated that it had
come to Mr. McNeill’s ears that Captain
Waller of the First Troop of Cavalry had
made charges that one of his men had been
bribed to pull with the Canadians, and also
that he could have made bushels of money
the previcus night if he had feit inclined
that way.

Mr. MeNeill wizhed the reporters to meet
in his private office after the pulis wers all
over and he would make Captain Waller
:::cn" substantiate his charges or withdraw

m.

A few mioutes afterward Captain Waller
went to the press box and said that he
wanted to pull in the team himself.

He had plenty of money to back his team,
and his friends were also ready to do so if
he were put in the team to pull,

it was explained to him that he should
not consent to his team pulling again as
long as he had such a serious charge against
one of its members,

“Well,” he said, I was excited when I
made the charge and I did not mean what
1 said.

*I'nen you withdraw your charge, do
you?” was asked him by one of the press
representatives.

“Yes, 1do,” replied Waller.

The referee was informed of the with-
drawal of the charge, which Waller was
man enough to repeat in his presence and
at the same time apologize for allowing nis
excitement to get the better of his judzment.

Meantime people were beginning to won-
der why the teams were not making their
appearance, as nearly half an hour had
elapsed since the last tue.

Lieutsnant Dean in answer to inquiries
said that Mr. McNeill was trying to induee
the Germans to reconsider their decision,
hence the delay.

In a few minutes it was announced that
the Germans bad consented to pull agais,
and the announcewent was greeted with
applause,

After patiently waiting for several min-
utes more the small boys began to whistle:
“They'il Never Come Back,” and grown
people began to thump the floor with their
feet.

At 10:40 the master of ceremonies an-
nounced in a stenlorian veice, “Germany

Getting a Good Hold.

N

has again backed ou!,”” which was received
with groans,

“1t will now be Eugland against the Cav-
alry,” he added.

Scarcely had the change in the programme
been aunounced when the nautical air of
“Rule Britannia’ from the band heralded
the ap;earance of the Englishmen.

They were mounted on heavy draft
horses, two of them pure white,

The anchorman had an immense saddleon
his back, which gave him the appearance of
a weil-fed dromedary.

They were gquickly followed by the
cavalrymen, the band playing the familiar
air of “Tramp, Tramp, Tramp, the Boys
Are Marching.”

The personnel of the team had been
changed by the substitution of H. A. Me-
Kinuon, 172 pounds, for C. D. Farmer, aud
G. S. Miehling was placed as anchorman,
The average weight ef the team was re-
duced to 178% pounds,

There was a look of determination on the
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How the Irvish Were Rigged Up,
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faces of the soldiers which plainly showed
that they meant business. Miehling tied
the end of the rope round his waist, and the
others placed themselves in the most favor.
able position to get the best possible lever-
age on the rope.

The Englishmen also took considerable
trouble in fixing things up as carefally and
favorably as possible. The big anchorman
twisted the rope round the neck of the
saddle, which he wore on his back, then
over his right shoulder and under his left
arm.

The English had one serious disadvan-
tage to contend against. Their horses were
too fresh and jumped around in quite a
frisky style. One of the whita horses was
particularly fractious and valuable time
was lost in getting it into line.

“Are you ready?” was asked several
times before an affirmative nod was given.
At last, amid the most intense excitement,
Captain Blumenberg raised the pistol in the
air and fired.

The strain on the rope for an instant
must have been terrific. Two of the cav-
alrymen were thrown from their horses, but
clung desperately to the rope,

Miehling at this supreme moment
showed the stuff he is made of. He had
been sitting like a rock, but when he feit
the strain b ginning to press him back-
ward, by an almost superhuman effort he
succeeded in stretehing himself at fall
length on the back of his steed.

The two unhorsed men still clung to the
rope, and fortunately for the scldiers the
horses of the Englishmen got rattled, and
slowly but surely the indicator moved
toward the and of the bar and the English-
men gave up the struggle.

A scene of the wildest enthusiasm fol-
lowed. The terrific cheering made the
rafters ring. Men jumped in the air and
yelled till they were black in the face,

A rush was made toward the stables and
Miehling was dragged from his horse and
carried shoulder bigh around the inclosure
by hall a dozen enthusinasts, who were fol-
lowed by a cheering crowd.

The victory of tiie cavalry men over their
heavier opponents was the most popular
event of the tournament so far, and wiil
undoubtedly give a keener zest to the sub-
sequent tugs.

GOOD HORSE SENSE.
The Steeds Did Not Seem to Lack It
Last Night.

There are horses and there are horses jast
as there are men and men,

Some_borses are wise and others—well,
they are otlierwise, and if there is anything
otherwise about a horse it is sure to crop
out when he is one of the central figures 1n
a big tug-of-war contest,

The natural perversity of a horse, if there
is any, shows to best advantage in the pres-
ence of a big crowd, and if thers happens to
be ladies present a wayward horse seems to
regard it as his peculiar privilege to make
as big a show of hiwself as he can.

He is perfectly indifferent to newspaper
eriticisin, and when it comes down to re-
perters he plays no favorites,

When the average horse gets Into a tug-
of-war contest he becomes at the same time
curious to know just what is going on.

He may go through life with the utmost
Indifference, and at the age of 10 years he
will be noted among his acquaintances for
his sobriety and for the steadiness of his
habits,

The chances are that he never looked to
the right or to the left on any occasion and
went right along attending to his little busi-
ness with a faithfulness that would win
rich rewards in any other walk of life,

In an evil moment, however, he is in-
duced to go with other horses into a tug-of-
war, and then it is that all the latent wick-
edness of a lifetime comes out. He wants
to investigate things that never attracted
his notice before in a long and useful
career, and if he is headed north he imme-
diately concludes for some unacesuntable
reason that it 1s his solemn duty to go in
the opposite direction. In fact, he displays

a sudden desire to do just what is not re-
quired of him at all times, and he can make
about as much trouble in as little time as a
small boy at a barbecue, 5

In a tug-of-war a big horse is alwovs <t a
disadvantage because of the slownes: | his
movements, but when he does get dc wn to
his work he makes things hum while they
last.

This was shown last night in the case of
the big horse Charlie, who was bestridden
by the anchorman of the Canadians,

Now, Charlie is not a very pretty horsa to
look at, but there is lots of him, and while
he is slow he is sure, and, barring the usual
horse perversity at critical times, is some-
thing of a sport.

When he eame in on the track he looked
at a distanee like Jumbo in disguise.

He had a pad strapped to his back about
as big as an ordinary dry-goods box, and a
collar about bis neck that looked as big as
a tannery.

1t must have been a load for any horse to
carry around with him, but it didn’t troable
Charlie a bit, and he walked about as if he
was out for a romp withouta care on his
mind or a pound or his back.

When it came to pulling he was very slow
in settling down to it, but when he squared
away and dug his toes into the shavings he
stood his ground like a rock.

His companions, bays every one of them,
were not so reliable,

The moment they felt the pressure of the
pull they evinced an overwheiming desire
tosee what was behiud them and they faced
about at once.

They did it in a slow, deliberate way and
without losing their dignity for a second,
and when they bad secured a glimpse of
the other end of the track they seemed per-
fectly content to let it go at that.

They merely looked, and paid no further
attention to what was going on.

That was all that saved the pull, for if
their curiosity had spurred them to the
extent of a movement to the rear it woula
have been all day witn the Canadians.

Here was where Charlie’s peculiar habits
came in good play. He had no curiosity at
all, but just laid himself down to the task
like a plowhorse in a stubble field, and it
took him just about three seconds, unaided,
to drag every cavalryman from his saddle
and land them on the shaving-covered track.

Then he walked straight ahead, with an
alr of great dignity, and whep the crowd
yelled he paid no attention to it.

He was not the kind of a horse {o get
a swelled head, and flattery had no effect
on him.

About the smallest horse in the entire
combination and the one that made things
go with a bigger rush than any other was
the little bay that the captain of the Irish
team rode.

He never had much of a tail to brag
about, but what there was of it had been
knotted up until it stuck out straight, and
in the heat of the fray it had a way of wavy-
ing like an oriflamme of war. He bad a
very pleasant way—that is, the horse and
not the tail—of laying his ears back and
prancing about as if he wanted to attract
attention.

Once or twice he backed toward the fence,
greatly to the alarm of the small boys who
clung to the palings outside, and his entire
conduct was that of a horse which wanted
to achieve notoriety.

As the event proved, this was only a
bluff, for when the pistol cracked he simply
gave his stumpy tail an extra flourish, and
he never even paused as he helped to drag
the rope out of the hands of the Spaunish
team.

The horses ot the Spanish team were all
much larger than those of the Irish team,
but when it came to a pull they were not in
it for an instant. Iu fact, the rope had gone
sailing out at the other end of the track be-
fore any of the Spanish horses knew that
the pistol had been fired, and then they be-
gan to settle down to work justas if they
hadn’t been beaten already.

The big bay that the anchorman rode
started to pull, and then started to back out
of his collar,

He came so close to accomplishing the
latter feat that his ears alone prevented it,
and his surprise was such that he madea
bolt for his swable.

Among the horses in the English team
were two big white Normans that must
have tipped the beam at nearly a ton if they
weighed a pound, and a boy on an errand
would be lightning in his movements in
comparison.

The lighter horses of the cavalry, in spite
o! their cornfield appearance, were nimble
and active, and the big English horses wero
outelassed in the pull

When tiie pistol popped out its signal for
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How the Anchorman of the Spaniards Sat
on His Steed.

the pull to begin the cavalry horses sprang
to their work, but the two white horses
merely stood still for a second and then
calmly looked around to see what was
going on.

Then they did one scene of the great
backing act, and looked as if they were
really trying to do something to earn
their hay.

They were perfectly oblivious to the spur,
and it seemed to make noimpression upon
them whatever,

The Danes had fallen into the same error
of picking out big horses, and the one on
which the anchorman was mounted was
about as big as a zood-sized house.

Saddls and all he would have made about
a load for a boxcar, but his weight cutno
figure whatever.

He forgot to move when the time eame
and he did not even take up the slack in the
rope.

He would have done well in a beer-wagon,
but Le was not a success as a rope-puller.

The entire performance demonstrated to
a certainty that a big horse is too slow to
pull with the average broncho, and that the
distinction of blocd has no place in a
mounted tug-of-war.

BEHIND THE SCENES.

What the Contestants Have to Say
About a Tug-of-War.

As early as 7:30 o’clock the Larkin-street
side of the Pavilion was thronged with an
interested crowd.

Some of them had money up on the teams
and were anxious to know just how their
favorites were feeling for the evening’s
sport.

Some were there to see frionds who had
covered themselves with glory or ignominy
the evening before and were full of wonder
to know what the chances were for a change
this trip.

Some were in charge of the horses and
some had care of the men.

There were sports and jockeys and small
boys galore, but all were grouped about the
teams.

Most of the loungers about the stables
drifted toward either the Canadian or cay-

alry teams. ‘They were to be first on the
list to open the evening’s entertainment,

Big Bob Smith was the Canadian anchor.
He was the admiration of every boy in the
stables, He had grown wiser by experience
and had bought a bLig fur vest to protect
him against the rope,

It eame up high about his ears, and made
him look a perfect giant. Smith don’t mind
if people know he is anchorman. He
walked about eonscions of the interest he
excited, and puffed mightily on a cigar.

You could see it wasa glorious thing to
be anchor. Smith was the worse for his
tussel of the night before. He said it was a
breezy sensalion to be perched up on the
back of a big horse and feel the sudden
strong tug on the rope, and then to havs it
burn and cut into your hands as it ran
through.

Dunning, who pulled No. 3 for the Cana-
dians, denied ever having had a previous
experience of this kind. He said he was a
trifie “rattled” as he got in position fer the
tug, but felt more than anxious for the fray
before the pistol was fired.

“1Vs pretty tough work theougzh. A man
don’t have time to do any thinking; he
must just hold fast and grit his teeth.””
Dunning then held up his lefi haad with
three fingers tied up in bandages.

“I got that last night,” he said.
rope cut the flesh off into the bone.”

George Meihling of the eavalry team
walked stifily up and down the stables.

“You wouldn’t feel over lively vour-
self,” said he, ruefully, “if you had been
sawed up as [ was last night. My fingers
and body still smart from the burning I got
with the rope. But a pull like this don't
amount to mueh. Why, we work harder
every time we have guard mount at the
Presidio.”

“That’s a fact,” put in Gilkyson, who 1s
also a member of the cavalry team.

“A man with the drili we get shouldn’t
mind a tug-of-war very mueh. It rests al-
together with the quickness of the horses.
The side that gets off first is going to win.”

The cavalry team was the popular one on
the grounds. Everybody had confidence in
their winning.

“How do vou like pulling In a mounted
tug-cf-war?” was asked of Srane of the
Danes.

**Oh, well enough,” he laughed. *‘I never
tried it before last night. I guess it is well
to have such an experience, It was an
experience, too, I tell you. I pulledalll
could just as soon as the pistol snapped. I
could almost feel the blood running up into
my ears. Then the rope came slipping
back and I had to let it go. Our horses
were not quick enough at the drop.””

Another flaxen-haired rider drove up be-
side him.

“We never had any practice,” he said.
“Not a mman on our team had ever been in
such a thing before. I'm not very hopeful
of winning to-might.”

The Irishmen in the far corner were
donning their green sashes and caps in
silence. They had won easily enough the
night before, and it was evident they had
no fears of a disaster this time.

Big Anchorman Beli was getting into
his “schapps.”

“Oh, a tug-of-war is great sport,” he
called out. *‘Have plenty of confidence in
yourself and sit hard in your saddle and
pull. Pull as though your very life de-
pended on it! Never think of failing.
Leave that to the other team. Just make
up your mind to win and you will do it.”

All of his team had bhis spirit, and it
looked dollars te doughouts as though they
would have a walkover.

The representatives of Sunny Spain were
not so sure of just how to win.

Captain Bartolo Bojorques frowned and
lvoked very serious.

*“The Irish will be matched with us to-
night,” he remarked gloomily. *“We are all
green men at tug-of-war coantests, and to-
day two of my men left town. 1 don’t be-
lieve my men are afraid of anything, but
still it is a queer and aitogether novel situ-
ation to feel a rope buzzing by your ears.”

The yells of tue crowd in the arena inter-
rupted him.

Then the dnors were flung open and in
poured the jubilant Canadians. **We have
won from the cavalry team. Hurrah!”

» A moment later, heralded by a breezy
round of soldiery oaths, the gallant cavalry-
men came trooping in.

The atmosphere in their immediate neigh-
borhood steadily and rapidiy turned blue.

“It was all the anchor’s fault,” every one
was saying.

“But the Canadians pulled a square tug.
They are a good set of fellows.”

The Englishmen sat apart and forecastzd
what a spap they would have when they
met the cavalry. They are a great team,
these Englishmen, and know how topull on
a tug-of-war quite well enougn for an or-
dinary occasien.

The Native Sons were now mounted and
acxious to get out and have their round.

*“Are you going to win ?”’

“We are mad enough to,” was the re-
sponse, as they looked toward the crest-
fallen cavalrymen.

**We have been practicing for the past
four weeks, and intend to make any one
hustle to beat us,”

The German team was nowhere to be
found. ‘T'hey had left in disgust at last
night’s decision against them, and declared
they had had enough of tog-of-wars.

There was plenty of cood nature among
all the contestants. They laughed and
joked freely at their own mistakes when
pulling, and were perfectly willing to con-
cede the honors they had lost.

This was especially true of the big-hearted
Swedes, who made a thousand friends by
taking defeat so pleasantly.

“The

SOME CRITICAL TALK.

What Was Heard in the Pavilion
Last Night.

“If the pulls in mounted tug-of-war were
not of such a short order,” said an old
Scotchman, who seemed interested in the
sport, “it would certainly prove far more
exciting than a tug on cleats.”

The speaker evidently hit the nail on the
head, as the people had secarcely begun to
feel an interest in the contests when they
were brought t) a sudden conclusion.

Judging from the past two evenings’ en-
tertainment it is reasonabls to presume that
a tug-of-war tournament on horseback could
be got to a proper foecus, so to speak, by a
series of drills, which would educate both
the animals avd men to understand their
business.

Horses could be trained to brace them-
selves and move by means of the slightest
touch of the reins. 7This reguires time and
experience.

The horses ridden by cowboys and va-
queros are so perfectly trained to the work
that is required of them that itis actually
a pretty sight to wiiness a round-up on the
plains.

Horses ecan be educated to stand as staneh
as a pointer on game Dbirds, and thatis all
that is required of them in a mounted tug-
of-war.

If animals trained to cattle chasing were
used in the present mounted tournament,
instead of heavy-weight cart horses, the
results would certainly bave given the
best satisfaction.

It was noticed by many people on the
first night of the tournament that some of
the horses ridden by the Spanish team, and
especially the one used by the anchorman,
could bave been easily trained to under-
stand what was required of them in a tug-
of-war contest.

The anchorman’s horse, a fine-looking
animal, braced himself on the sawdust
cleats just as if Lis rider intended stopping
the wild rush of a steer.

From this position he did not budge an
inch until struek in the flank with a spur.
Then with 2 bourd he dashed toward the
entrance to the Pavilion.

There is no doubt but that a mounted
tug-of-war tournament could be made a
great success if borses and men were

trained for this particular feature of sport.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report.
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William Wolfe Laid to Rest.

The funeral of Wiiliam Wolfe, the old
steamboat runnper, Indian fighter and fire-
man of the early days of San Francisco
history, who died at the City and County
Hospital on Mouday last, at the age of
nearly 83 vears, took place yesterday after-
noon at 2 o’clock, from the undertaking par-
lors of Carew & English, corner of Fell
street and Van Ness avenue. The remains
were deposited in the vault at Laurel 1Till
Cemetery, whence they will be taken on
Saturday end interred in the firemen’s plat
by the side of his old companions who pro-
ceeded him, in the lot of Pacific Eogine
Company 8. Ouly three persons atiended
the funeral—John Lumsden, George Stan-
ton and John Lamb. The Rev, Dr. Gray of
the Episcopal chureh read the funera! ser-
vice and he delivered an eloguent address,

LATEST SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.
Arrived.
THURSDAY, December 1.

Ger shin Adelaide, Brann, 131 days from Liver-
pool; 1870 tons coal, to Meyer, Wilson & Co.

BIRTHS—MARRIAGES—DEATHS.

[mrlh. marriage and death notices sent by mafl
will not be inserted. They must be handed In at
either of the publication offices and be indorsed
with the name and residenca of persous authorized
to bave the sawe pubilshed, |

BORN.

ANDERSON—Ip this ¢ity, December 1, 1892, to the
wife of Albert Anderson, a son.

TADICH~In tuls eity, November 28, 1892, tothe
wife of I. V. Tadlich, a daughter.

DIXON—In this city, November 30, 1892, tothe
wife of R. H, Dixon, a son,

W!LSON~In Meulo Park, November 27, 1832, to
the wife of Captain Charles G. Wiison, a son.

LUELLING—In San Ramon, Contra Costa County,
November 28, 1892, to the wife of O. C. Luelling,
ason.

WINCHESTER—To the wife of Robert Winches-
ter, a daughter,

e

MARRIED-

JOHANNSEN—SAUER—In this city, December 1,

15492, by the Rev. J. Fuendeling, Jacob H. Jo-
hannsen and Barvara C. Sauer.

OTTO—-MUELLER—In this city, December 1,1892,
by the Rev. J, Fueundeling, Heinrich Otto and
Pauline Muelier.

EEIL-WYMAN—In this eity. November 30, 1892,
by the Rev. J. Fuendeling, Oscar C. Kell aud Net,
tie E. Wyman.

WALL-KRETE~Ih this eity, November 27, 1892,
by the Rev. J. Fuendeling, Gottlieb V. Wall and
Jobanne Krete.

GULL—STULL—In this eity, November 27, 1802
by the Rev. J. Fuendeling, Frank S. Gull and
Allce M, Stull,

THORMAHLEN —LEO—In this ¢ity, November 286,
1892, by the Rev. J. Fuendeling, Johu Thor-
maien and L zzle Leo,

OLSSON—PARSONS—In this city, November 23.
1392, by the Rev. M. M. Gibson, D.D., Samuei E-
Olsson and Loulsa Parsons, both of San Franeisco-

FLANNELLY—WALL—In this eity, November 30,
1892, by the Rev. Father Ryan, Tlmothy P. Flan-
neliy and Allce C. V., Wall,

McCORD—SMITH—In tuls eity, November 23,
1892, by the Rev. Father Brennan, Thomas Mec-
Cord and Josepbine T. Smith, botn of San Fran-
¢ sco.

COHEN—-GETZ—In this eity, Novemb:r 29, 1893,
by the Rev. Lr. M, Levy, Reuben Cobken and Celia
Getz, both of San Francisco.

FINNIE—~HOBBS — In this ecity, November 29,
1892, by the Rev, Dr. Stebbins, Walter F. Finnie,
M.D., apd Annie Hobbs, only daughter of Freder-
ick Hobls of San Francisco.

DIED.
Lindsay, Laudon 8,
Mackey, Yetta L.
Yeue, Mrs. Catherine
Roche, Mary
Russell. Jessie A,
Riley, James
Rogers. Danlel C. S,
Sims, John R.

Starr, Frederick
Trenouth, Wiillam
White, Mary E.
Wheelan, Joha S,
Ward (infant)

Ayon, Saturnino
Bull, Jennie W,
Coghian, Cornelius J,
Cadcemartl, Andrew
Coffey. James W,
Dodge, Emma C.
Fox, Annls J.

Gay, Henry C.
Gomez, Mrs. Aonle
Gomez, Franclsco
Garcia, Alfred
Hayden, Robert
Loy, Freder.ck

HAYDEN—In this elty. November 30, 1822, Rob-
ert, husband of Lucinda Hayden, and father of
Mrs. Thomas Moran and Mrs, Samuel Harris, and
cousin of Mary Offord, a native of County Wex-
ford, Ireland, aged 54 years. [Liverpool papers
please copy. )

B9 Frieads and acqnalntances are respectfully
invited to attenq the funeral THIS DAY (Fri-
day), at 8:30 o'clock A. M.. from the parlors
of the United Undertakers. 27 and 29 Fiftn street,
thence to 8t. Brendan’s Church, where a requ em
high mass will be celebrated for the repose of his
soul, commencing at 9 o'clock a. M. Iuterment
holy Cross Cemetery. s

MACKEY—In this city,. November 29, 1892, Yetta
Louise, beloved wife of Jonn H. Mackey, daugh-
ter of Mrs. 8. Peter, and siater of Mrs. H. H.
Frisch and Herman L. Peter, a native of Colum-
bus, Ohlo,aged 24 years 8 mouths and 15 days.

&¥ The funeral will take place THIS DAY
(Friday), at 2 o’cleck P. M., from her late resi-
deuce, 8U4 Van Ness avenue, thence to First
Eunglish Latheran Church. L

COGHLAN—In this city, November 30, 1832, Cor-
neilus J., beloved husbaud of Mary Coghlan, a na-
tive of New York, aged 34 years b months and 29
days.

&¢~Friends and acquaintances are respectfally
Invited to attend the funeral THIS DAY (Fri
day), at 8:350 o'cloek A. M., from his late resi-
deunce, 1908 Green street, theuce to St. Briaget's
Church for services at 9 o’clock A. M. Interment
Holy Cross Cemetery. L

DODGE—In this eity, November 30, 1892, Emma
C., beioved wife of George E, Douge, and daugh-
ter of Theodore and the late Charlotte Seike, and
sister of Gustava H. Swan, Sarah Bennett snd
Joun F.. Wiliman, Emile T. and Richard Seike, a
native of Sau Francisco, aged 21 years 8 months
and 9 days.

B¥ Friends and acqualutances are respectfally
fnvited to attend the funerai THIS DAY (Fri-
day), at 10 o'clock A. M., from her late resi-
dence, 414 Harrisou street, thence to the Church
of the Advent, Kleventh street, between Market
ana Mission. Interment I. O. O. F. Cemetery. ¥

GAY—In this city, November 30, 1892, Heunry C.,
beloved hushanaof Mary C. Gay, ana Iather of
George, Frank, Edward, Lewis, Wiille, Jane and
Grace Gay, anative of Vermont, aged 53 years
and 10 mouths,

89 Friends are respectfully nvited to attend

the funeral THIS DAY (Friday), at 2 o'cloek
F. M., from his late resiaence, 1909 O'Farrell
street. luterment Masonic Cemetery. b

RUSSELL—In Baywards, November 29, 1892, Jes.
ale Ann, beloved wife of Henry Russell, a native
of Fdinbureh, Scotland, aged 72 years.

Tue funeral will take place THIS DAY
(Friday). at 1 o'cloek P. M.. from her late resi-
dence, thence to the Cengrezational Church for
services. interment Lone Tree Cemetery. .

PENE—Near San Jose, November 30, 1862, Mrs.
Catlerlue Peue, mother of Mrs. Rosa Volz, a na-
tive of Germany, aged 64 years and 9 months,

&¥ Friends and acquaintances are respectiully
Invited to attesd the funerai THIS DAY (Fri-
day). at 10:37 o'elock a. M, from broad-zauge
depot, Third and Townsend streets. Interment

. L O. U. F. Cemetery. .

WHITE~In this eity, November 30, 1892, Mary E.,
beloved wife of JohnJ. WhiteJr, and daughter of
Maurice and Elizabeth Kavansagh, and sister of
Robert, James, Maurice and Deunis Kavanagh,
& native of sau Franclsco, aged 20 years 6 months
and 22 days,

&% Friends and acquaintances are respectfully
inviied to attend the funeral TO-MORROW (Satur-
day). at_8:30 o'clock A. M.. from her late resi-
denca, 240 Day street, thence to St. Paul's
Chureh, Twenty - ninth and Church streets,
where a solemnn requiem mass wiil be cetebrated
for the repeose of her Soul, commencing at 9
o'clock A. M. Interment Holy Cross Cemetery, %=

SIMS—In this city, December 1, 1892 John R,
bhusband of Laura J. Sitms acd fatherof J. F.
Sims. acative of Cornwall, Engiand, aged 71
yezrs and 4 months.

Ba~Friends are respectfully invited to attend
the funeral services TO-MORROW (Saturday), at
11 o'clock A. M., at Stinpson Memor'al Church,
corner Buchanan and Haves streets. Interment
private in Masonle Cemetery. Fiease omit flow-
ers. -

STARR~In this eity, November 30, 1892, Freder-
ick Sterr, a native of Sweden, aged 65 years,

B¥ Friends ara respectfuliy lnvited to attena
the fuueral services TO-MORROW (Saturday), at
1 o'clock P, M, at Mariners’ Church. corner
Drumm and Sacrameuto streets. Intermnent 1. O,
0. F. Cemetery, bs

BULL~—In this city, December 1, 1802, Jennte w..
oldest daughter of Jeanie C. Bull and the late
Alpheus Bu!l

RBF~The funeral will take place TO-MORROW
(Suturday), at 10 o'clock A. M., froin the resi.
dence, Franclsco and Leavenworth, *

ROCHE—In South San Franelseo, December 1,
1892, Mary, dearly beloved wife of the late
Michael Roche, and mother of William, Ella,
Archie, Molls and Maggle Koche aud Mrg. 572
Riordan, a native of Anacots, County Limerick.
Iroiand, aged 45 years 2 months and 7 days.

B Friends and acqualutances are respectfully
Invited toattend the funeral TO-MORROW (Satur-
day). at 9:30 o’clock A. M., from her late resi-
dence. Sixth avenne, between K and L streets,
thence to All-Hallows’ Church, where a solemn
Tequiem mass wiil be celehr«ted for the repose of
bersoul. lutermeunt Mount Calvary Cemetery. 2

WHEELAN—In this ¢ity, December 1, 1892 Jonun
8., beloved husband of Margaret Wheelan, a na-
tive of Dubiin, Ireland, aged 66 years, ?

A" Friends and acquaintances are respectfully
invited to attend the !uneral SUNDAY, Déerem-
ber 4. at 9 o'clock A. M., from his idte residence
343 Thirteenth street, thence to St. Joseph's
Chureh, Tenth and Howard streets, for services
Internent Holy Cross Cemetery. S

FOX—In this city, December 1. 1892. Annte J.
Fox, a native of Massachusetts, aged 65 Years.

GOMEZ—1n this city, November 29, 1892, Mrs. Ap-
nie Gomez, a native of Ireland, aged 33 years,

RILEY—1n this eity, November 30, 1892, James
Riley, a native of Ireland, aged 70 years.

RUGERS—1n this city, Decembar 1 189
C. S, beloved son of Danlel ana ilyrn:' er)y::lr:f
:nn.uve of San Francisco, aged 4 months and 23

ays.

WARD—TIn ihis elty,
daugliter of Michael

LOY~In this eity,

November 30, 1892, inr.

~ ana Mary Wara. Lo
November 29, 1892, F

}n.?..tz:.ﬂn of New York, aged 42 ye&::g:ﬁeg

GOMEZ~In this eity. November 29, 1892 -
G;l:‘csl(iom'cz. aged 1 year 7 months and 3 d':yl:r“
—In this eity, November 2

Garela, aged 3 ynr{. o
AYON —In this elty, November %8, 1892,

Ayun, aged 3 years 8 months and 10 G"S:tnrnlno
CADEMARTI—In this city, November 28, 1832
C::;ll?\:' (i‘ldemrtl. aged 1 year and 2 moaths,

J —Iu this eity, November 29, 1892, J
m‘:l..bc(m;y. aged 30 years S months and 2 dny:.m"
NDSAY~!n this city, Novem p 4 -
don Lindsay, aged 55 yoars o o0 1892, Lau
TRENOUTH—Near Santa Clara, Cal, N
27, 1892, Wiillamr Trenouth, a native :t“&;‘:fxt
:n:: England, uged 74 years 6 months and 12

e ——

UNITED UNDERTAKERS*
EMBALMING PARLORS,
mm: ulsitetor First-class faneral;

uabie Rates,
ephone 3167, 27 and 29 Firty streot,

MCAVOY & CA LLACHER,

NERAL DIRECTORS and EMBALMERS

20 Fifth St., Opp. Lincoln School.

Telephone 3080,

aus tf

TO THE UNFORTUNATE.

DR. GIBBON'S DISPENSARY,
gsuleamynu'ot. Established in 1854 for

eatment of private diseases, 1
or diseases wea, e the dy or “éﬂ

MISCELLANEOUS.

HANDKERCHIEFS!

At I5cz Each.
JUST REGEIVED.

200 dozen Ladies’ French
Lawn Initial Handker-
chiefs, hand hemstitched
and hand embroidered, reg-
ular price $3 per dozen,
will be offered to-day at

I15¢ Each.

Market and Jones Streets.

A MONTH EARLY

IS BETTER

THANADAY LATE.

Our importations this year comprise
the finest selection of Art Novelties that
could be found in European and Ameri-
can art centers. Now is the time teo
select suitable

HOLIDAY PRESENTS,

Our stock is one of the largest in the
United States. New stors. New Goods.

Porcelain Vases, Lamps,

Table and Class Ware,
Marble and Bronze Statuary,

French Furniture,
Mirrors, Oil Paintings,

Water Colors,
Engravings, Etchings,

Artistic Frames.

8.& G.GUMP,

113 Geary Street.

de2 10t FrSuTu

NEWBY & EVANS

PIANOS
MEDIUM PRICE—UNEQUALED
SEE THE LATEST SENSATION, THE

“EUTERPE.”

PEEK & SON, NEW YORK, MAKERS.

BYRON MAUZY

308, 310, 312, 314 Post St

nod ir WeFrSa

Fity Years Settes I
CONSUMPTION

CAN BE CURED.

It Dr. Schenck’s treatment and care ot Consump-
tion were something new and autried. people mignt
doubt: but what has proved itself thromzh a record
as oid as our grandfathers, means jast what it is

A Specific for Consumption

Andforall diseases of the Lungs. Ne treatment
In the world can place as many permacent cures
of Consumption to its credit as Dr Schenck’s.
Nothing in Matura acts so directiy and effectively
on the lung membranes and tissues, and so quicklg
aisposes of tubercles, congestion, inflammation,
colds, coughs and all the seeds of Consumption a3

Dr. Schenck's Pu'monic Syiup

When all else fails it comes to the resecue. Not until
it falls, aud oniy after faithful trial, should any ona
despond. Jt nas brouzht the hopetess to life and
health. It has turned the despair of sem thousand
homes into joy. Itis dolng it now. Itwilieontinue
to dolt turoughout theages Dr. Schenck’§Practical
Treatise on Consumption, Lwer and Stomach Dis-
eases mailed free to ali applicants. Dr. J. H. Schenck
& Son, Philadelphia, Pa,
de2 tf FrMoWe 8§p

DR. E. C. WEST'S NERVE AND BRAIN TREAT.
MENT, a apecine tor Hysteria, Dizziness, Fits, Nau.
ralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by
alcohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Mental Depres
slon, Softening of the Braln, causing tasanisy, mis
ery, dﬂ'l;. death. Prémature Old Age, Barrenness,
Loss of Power iu either sex, Impotency, Leucor-
rheea and all Female Weaknesses, lavolootary
Losses, Spermatorrhcea cansed by over sxertion of
the brain, Seif-abuse, over-Induigen:~ A mouth's
treatment, $1: 6 for & Ly malt. We guarantes
6 boxes to cure. Each order for $ boxes with $5
will send written guarantes to refund if pot cared.
Guaractoes issuod onily by CLARK & WEIHR
Druggists,Sole Ag’ts,Post&Jones sts, Sag Fragclisco.

ap24 1y eod Sp

GREAM FLAKE ATS"

[
ARE THE BEST ROULLED OA7TS IN THRE
world. They are manufactured exc'usively by
the DEL MONTE MILLI\G CO., who
take spectal pains In their manufacture, buying
only the best white oats in the marxet and with their
latest limproved machinery keep them absolutely
some and clean. Tney are very delicisus and whole.
pure, giving strength to the entire system. A trial
will convince you. Ask for the PEACOCK BRAND-
mritt FrWe Sp

—TE
TAIZ.OR .
nol3 3m SuMoFr

PALACE HOTEL.

HE PALACE HOTEL OCCUPIES AN ENTIRR
Tblocl In the center of San Franciseo. It Is tha
model hotel of the worid. Fire and earthquase-
rmf. Has nine elevators. Every room is large,

Ight And airy. The ventilation is perfect. A bath
and closet adjoin every room. All rooms are ou“
of access from broad, light corridors. The centr
court, illuminated by electric iight, fts Immense
giass roof, broad balconles, carriage-way aad tropis
€al plants, are festures hitherto unsnown in Amert
can botels. Guests entertained on either the Amars
€an or European plan, . The restaurans Is the finasg
in the ¢ity. Securs rooms in sdvancs by talagraphs
THE PALACE HOTKL,

st tr San Franoisco, c-l;;
INTERNATIONAL s Losmmva e,
ELOT HOTEL in San Fraa-
cisco. Rates $1 to $1 per day. The house hasroe

centl Nlmmuunuwud.m
-u:’uv-nu. KiING, W & CO. Proprs.

Weekly Call. $1 per Year




