
LIFE AMONG THE HUMAN FAILURES.
A "Call" Man's Experiences as an Inmate of the Almshouse.

Serious charges hare been mtde Realm
the m..iini;rnient of the City tod County

Almshotisa.
One of the head nnrses has been charged

with extreme cruelty to the Inmate*, an.l
tills r'larca lilocu mlnat* In to official
Investigation.

The Superintendent has been charged
with carelessness and accused of main-
taining rules and systems that were cruel
and Inhuman.

Other charges of a more general charac-
ter have been made recently against the

authorities at this Institution.
The source of most of these charges has

not been of the best and most reliable,
and they hnre nilbeen rigorously denied.

'. .Witha Tlew ofascertaining as nearly as
possible, from authoritative and unpreju-

diced sources, the truth or falsity of these
accusations or denial*, a representative

of The Cull went to the Almshouse last
Monday In the guise of a pauper, duly

accredited from the Mayor, and remained
there in the capacity of an Inmate until
late yesterday afternoon.

.- The Call man ate and slept in the Insti-
tution a*an inmate, talked with a great
many of the men there, and heard both
•Ides of the charges mide, so far as could

• be learned by actual contact with the
'
accusers and with those of the Inmates'
who uphold the present administration.

I.
.' "Over the Hills to the Poorhouse" ha? a
broader, deeper significance to me now than
itever had before.
ihave been there.
Not as a visitor, but as a pauper— a pau-

per among paupers.
It seemed to me like four months, bat

reckoned by the calendar itcould not have
been more than four days.

Monday at noon Mayor Ellert affixed his
signature to a little blank form which,
coupled with a suitable shabbiuess, was

guaranteed to open the doors of the Alms-
bouse to even to dubious a pauper as my-

self.
Two hours later Istood before Superin-

tendent P. L. Weaver waiting anxiously his
\u25a0\u25a0; on my application.

There was, Iknew, an understanding

between the Mayor's office and the Super-
intendent of the Almshouse to the effect
that notwithstanding the committal the lat-
in i< to exercise his own judgment in ad-
mitting applicants.

So Iwaited anxiously, fearing the possi-
bi.ity of an adverse decision. Mr. Weaver
looked me over from head to foot. Then
he said, '"H'm."
Isaid nothing; only waited.
"Can't you work?" he asked.
"Ye->, sir, a little;but 1can't get anything

tod ."
"Andso you've come out here to loaf on

the county, have you?"
The:, Ipoured forth a pitiful tale of woe.

Tnere was something in it about ha7ing

b«en sick. Just come out from the East, no
money, no Iriend3, and a lot of the regula-
tion kind.
Ihave forgotten tne half of what Idid

say, an 1 was conscious at the time that
Superintendent Weaver was not listening
to my word*. He was still sizing me up
ana sayins "H'm, h'm" once in a while.

Along about the end of my story Isaid
something about having tbe promise of a
job next week, and that Ionly wanted shel-
ter for a few days.

This seemed to strike a responsive chord
Inthe superintendent's breast, and be said
be guessed Icould stay on awhile.

He add.-d that he didn't think Ilooked
like mm who would be coming out there
unless it was a pretty desperate case, aud
then be turned me over tJ Mr. Castello"
with the request to "enter this one."

-:
-
Mr. Castello stood at a high desk between

• two windows. Over the top of his specta-

cles he looked at me not unkindly while he
\u25a0folded my committal paper lengthwise and
:indorsed on the back of It my replies to
/\u25a0these questions:
••; ••How old?"
;Thirty."

"Nativi-y?"
v. Vn-k."

"Married ?"
">ingle."
"Dad a bath recently?"
"This morning.''
He looked surprised at this. Bow could

'•a. pauper get a bath before coming oat
thf-re? he wondered.
"Iexplained to him that a man at the

Mayor's office gave me a ticket for a bath at
the Lick establishment,
'

"Anymoney about you?"
'
Ibanded over a quarter.
"You better leave it here tillyou need It.

. You.can come and get Itwhenever you want
'It Any other valuable?"
.V•.\u25a0No."

Iaknife?"
'.X? 9 a little one."

."''Letnift see it."• , Ishowed him a small pocket-knife.
"•."you can keep that," he said. "Bring
any clothes withyou?". "Haven't got any more than what's on
me.".

"Are you warm?". ; "Yds."
•:"Well, here, I'llgive you a bed."
Ifollowed him along the north corridor,

\u25a0 over the blind ward, till we came to
room 27.

"You can have that bed up there in the
corner," he said, "where there is no card.

. Read the rules in the reading-room and live
;up to them and you'll cet along all right

You'll have to work to-morrow, unless the
.doctor lets you off."
'

1 replied at once that Iwas willing to
work without seeing the doctor. Then he

\u25a0 said, "Allright," and left me to go where I
\u25a0 chose.
Itried the reading-room first, because It

was nearest, being at the end of the north
corridor.

. Fifty paupers nearly filled the room.'
There was a cheerful fire in the grate, but"
here the cheerfulness ended. There is noth-
ing cheerful at the Almshou?e, at least
nothing that 1 saw, except this gratefire.

that my entrance Into pauperdom did not
create more of a furor than itdid.

Afterward Ilearned that everything goes
at the poorhouse. Nobody wonders at
anything. A more apathetic community

could not be found short ol the sphinxes of
the great desert.

Everything is taken as a matter of course.
Nothing ever does happen there, but if it
should itwould attract less attention from
the inmates than tbe ringing of the dinner-
bell.

11.
Itat In the library awhile, read some of

the tiapers upside, down and the rules right
side up; tried to read some of the old,

weather-beaten faces about me— tried and
failed; for you can'c understand tbe pauper
tillyou know him.

You look him over carefully, think you
know him and set him down In this or that
category. Then the next day you talk to
him or hear him talk, and you find your
reading has been false.

1sized up one old man that afternoon,
and put him down as an ex-iaborer, who
bad grown old in the service of the pick and
shovel. He seemed so much at home that
Icould not imagine that he had ever seen
much better days ora life of more refine-
ment.

The next day he sidled up to me as I
was sunning myself in the yard.

"Didyou come out from the City Hall?"
be asked me.

"Yes,"Isaid, "now long have you been
here?"

"Oli, a long while. Iguess I'll end my
days here."

"No work, eh?" Ihnzarded.
"Can't work. The doctor out here don't

let me do a thing. I've got heart disease.
I'd rather be doing something, then tbe
time wouldn't be so long."

There was a long pause here.
"Broke?" iventured, by way of kee ping

up the conversation.
"Nota cent. AndIhad $10,000 six years

aeo. Iran one of the finest aaloGus inSan
Jose. Had a wife and one grown-up son
and one little girl."

"Are they living?"Iasked.
"Only the boy. Igot on a big tear once

and itkilled my wife. Iwas drunk for six
weeks that time, and when 1 sobered up I
was in the inebriates' home and my boy in
jail waiting trial for manslaughter. Wife
and girl were dead. It took every cent I
could raise to get the boy out of trouble.
Then he went down to Mexico and I
haven't heard from him since.
"Icame np to San Francisco and tried to

start in the saloon business again, but
couldn't make it go, Igot drunk a few
times up here arid two years ago Igot in
this plnce. It's about the best Ican do, I
guess."

He told this story quite as a matter of
course. There was no quaver in his voice,
not a touch of remorse or sentiment as be
spoke of bis better days, his wife or his
children.

He miffed away on a corncob pipe and
didn't seem to bave any regrets for the past.

His pipe nearly went out as he told me
the whole story. When he had puffed bacfc

Iasked a German pauper what the line
was for.

"Supper," he said. "They're the cranks
who get in line like that. What's the use?
We're all going to set supper, and they
won't get better by standing there all this
lime. Just come in?"

"Ye?." Ianswered. I'm green yet."
"You'll get on fast enough," be said.

"Got a bed?"
"Yes."
"Got your clothes? No? Well, you want

to get them right away and watch out some
one else don't steal them."

"Who?" Iasked.
"Ob.Iaint saying who. Guess you know.

A hint.* pretty good, don't it?"
Now Iwas very anxious to know who

would steal my clothes, but the Teuton shut
ud t:eht when Iquestioned him further on
this subject.
Ilearned afterward that Itwas the pau-

pers themselves, or some of them, who
would be liable to purloin my pauper clothes.

They cart them cff tn town and sell them
for a "drap of the old creathure." This is
a common occurrence Ilearned from the
inmates themselves. Some of the paupers
have been caught at ittime and again, but
reform methods are of no avail, for their
love of liquor is the only strong passion left
them.

A big, sturdy looking fellow, who sat on
the bench near me, with a gunny sack over
his shoulder?, was talking about the war
with a stout-looking Irishman, who could
not have been 40 years old.

"Ye«," said the fellow with the gunny
sack, "they used to call Grant cruel and in-
human, but he was just the other way.
Diggin' trenches, diggin' trenches, they
used to cry against him, but he knew that It'
was more human to starve the rebels out
than to fight 'em.

"Cut off their supplies, then tbev bad to
surrender. That was his game. lie had a
long bead."

The Irishman shook his head in apprecia-
tion of this sentiment.

Then the elder man broke out again, this
time with a sociological problem.

"And they call this liberty," hesald, "and
here's forty million cf us just bare slaves.
That's what they calla free country."
1 sized this man up for a kicker, sol

shoved up toward him and asked him how
the grub was.

"Oh, it's fine," he said, "turkey and eggs,
and bacon and ham, and fresh mutton and
porterhouse steak, and canned fruits and
orange?, and pudding and mince Die."

"You don't get all that to eat, do you?"I
atked in astonishment.

"Oh. yes, we do: over the left. But all
them things come out here. You can see
them for yourself, lint they're for the su-
perintendent and his pet?. We're only
paupers.

"Oh, there's piles of good grub here, but
wedon'tget it. You'll see what we get.
They're saving a cent a day on every man
here. There's 800 to feed, that's $8 a day,
$240 amonth, $2880 a year. A nice little
sum. ain't it?"

"Who gets that money?"
A shrug of the shoulders and a wink of

the eye was the only answer.
Idbare justice this conversation ought to

be succeeded by one 1 had during the last
day of my stay at the Almshouse with an
Inmate who has been there live years.

He was quite rational in his conversation
and Is employed in the stables.

"That old man is crazy on the subject,"
he said. "liesits there and does nothing
but figure out how much somebody else Is
robbing him of.

"The grub is better now than It was
when Ifirst came here. We get what the
appropriation calls for. We don't get any
more and we don't get any less. The
Supervisors give out the contracts, and if
anybody makes anything out of ]it its
the city. Those that work get good enough
grub and them that is too weak to work
can't eat as much as them that do.

"We get three-quarters of a pound of moat
every day and more bread than any one can
eat. They waste lots of bread here. The
men carry itaway and then don't eat It."

"How about Tlllson—tbe one they are
complaining about?" Iasked.

"He's all right. Ifyou don't give Itaway
I'lltell you something."
Ipromised solemnly.

the eratefire in the front office and the sun-
light (titin thn var 1.

Allel»e is dreariness and gloom itself.
Iam credited with at least the average

sense of humor, but Isaw nothing humor-
ous in the Almshouse. Sometimes the old
men laughed, but younger men would see
nothing to excite their risibilities iv what
they laughed at.

But this reading-room, with its fifty In-
mates. Here was a study for the painter

and the poet. A DicteM would have
reveled in it. Everything was somber and
sad and silent.

Inthe center of the oblong room was an
oblong pine table with benches at each side
of it. All sorts of current literature of
doubtful antiquity, with one or two morn-
ing paper?, lay on top.of the table, and much
more of the same kind of reading matter
was Inuse by the uccupants of t!io room.

The four walls of the room were lined
with pine benches. This was the furniture
of the reading-room. Itwas somber in hue,
painted the color of adobe mud, and, to all
appearance?, scrupulously clean.

Among the fiftyoccupants of the reading-

room—there may have been one or two
more or less than fifty—blue was the pre-
dominating color. Nearly all of them wore
blue overalls, many wore blue coats and
some had blue cars.

And all had their hats on. That Is one
distinguishin;: feature of the pauper, lie
never takes bis hat off.

Another distinguishing mark is that every
pauper has blue about him in one way or
another. Ifnono of the other garment.-! are
blue at least the llannol shirt is.

Some of the garments were whole and
looked rather neat in comparison, while
others hung on their owners in tatters and
rag«. Oib tall tnnn with a very 6erious
face and a full black beard, who was read-
ing Harper's Weekly upside down, wore a
coal that in the number and variety of
patches adorning It would outrival the
craziest crazy quilt ever built by an esthetic
woman. And every patch nad broken at
least part of the thread that once held it
down to the coat. Hence for every patch

there was now a rag.
Joseph's coat of many colors would nit

begin to compare withIt,and the "Raggedy
Man" was never in it with this grave-look-
ing pauper.

A sillyboy sat on a lon*bench between
two very old men who were thinking. And
he was crying, not boisterously, but con-
stantly and chronically. Only his voice
broke the silence of the room.

A great many of the fifty were reading.
The others were thinking or dreaming. All
of them were past fifty. They were clean,
as paupers co, but as much could hardly be
said for their coats. The blue overalls
showed evidences of frequent washing, but
the coats lacked sponging and pressing.

My entrance into the reading-room was
almost unnoticed. One or two old men
raised their eyes as Iopened the door, but
that was all. They must have recognized In
me a new-comer, Dut they gave no slgu.

For the first few hours Iwondered a little

the sparks to their full vigor he asked me
whyIcouldn't stay away from such a place
as the poorhouse.

"Been sick and can't get any work," 1
said.

"Too bad, too bad," he said, but there
was nothing In the tone of his voice in
keeping with the sentiment expressed by

his words.
"Da they treat you well here?" lasted

of a miid-faced old man who raised his eyes
to me as 1 came out of the blind ward on
the tirst day of my arrival.

"Oh, yes," he said.
"G»-t enough i;nib?"
"Y-e-s," he said slowly.
"Good kiud?"
"Got'd for a poorhouse. Better than the

ponruouse grub in a good many plnces.
This is a place for poor people, yon know.
It's an almshnuse. Got to take thing* as
they go. Don't you go expecting anything
hue here. Then you won't get fooled."

"Warm bed?" Iasked.
"Plenty warm enough. Iain't been cold

nny ni^ht here, aud Ibeen here all winter.
Last winter Iwas in Kansas City. 1 was
nearly froze to death there. A couple nf
times fchft fire went out and all the water-
pipes froze up. Nothing l;ke that here.

"Yes; Igo to a differed city every sum-
mer. I'llleave here soon now and go down
South. It's better to tramp it when the
weather is nice.

"Yes; I've been in nearly every poor-
house iv the CDuntry, from Boston down to
Texas, aud all around."
Igave him a pipeload of tobacco and a

match, then joined the procession.
Now the procession is a great institution

on sunny days at the Alinshouse. Nearly
ail day long the big courtyard in the rear of
and to the north of the main building is
sr.nnv.

And all day the proc?»sion moves back-
ward and forward, from east to we*t, up
and down tliat big courtyard, but always
keeping in the sun.

The incurables who are housed in the
main building and those too feeble to walk
join the procession right after breakfast.

Sometimes they walk four abreast, some-
times mure and often less. Now and again
some of the stragglers get tired and fall out
of rank to sit awhile on the euuny beeches.

Sometimes the ranks ot Hie marchers are
thinned down to half a dozen, and some-
times they are swelled to '200. But always—

except at meal times
—

the procession
keeps moving, moving, eternally moving.

You have seen wild boasts tread back-
ward and forward with tireless tread in their
narrow cages.

Something like this is the procession.
Only the marchers don't look very wild

and they walk to kill time rathnr than to
rind a weak spot at which to break out.
Istaid in the procession this time tillits

numbers weie quite depleted aud the line
had already been formed In front of the
me?sroom.
Itwas only 3 o'clock, and supper time was

a full hour in the future, yet the old men
stood there in line, waiting, waiting.

"He's an Orangeman. That's where the
shoe pinches. Lie's all right, but the other
Iri-hmen don't like him."

"But he struck this man Luce, didn't
be?" Iasked.

"Well, Ihope he did. Luce came at him'
with a hatchet. Iwas here at the time.
Did you see Luce? Why. that man is so
quanelsome that he couldn't live here, so
they let him build a hut upon the hillthere
over on Sutro's place. He was always

lighting when he was here. lie can't live
witlidecent men.

"Yes; he came at Tillson witha hatchet
because Tilisort told him to keep the cow off
the flower garden ho had planted."

"Who had the garden?"
"Why, Tillson. He had a littlepatch of

violets on the hill buck of the New House,
and Luce's cow used to trample on it
That's how the fkht started, and that's
over a year ago. Why didn't Luce make a
kbk at the right time ? That's what I-&y."

W. H. Tillson, about whom this Investi-
gation has been held, is the chief nurse of
what is called the New House. Itsits on
the next hill above and to the north of the
man building.

From what tiie inmates of the New House
told me he must be a strict disciplinarian,
but the more intelligent ones spoke well of
him, aii-1 one man told me that the old fel-
low who died up there and bad £400 in his
pocket was all alone in the room withTill-
son when lie drew his last breath.

"Tillson might have kept that money," he
said, "forno one. el»e but him knew about
it. He found it on him and took it right
over to Mr. Weaver."

111.
When Icame back from the New IIou«e

the gong h«d struck for supper, and the first
mess had been served. Some of the old
men weie wiilkiug about the yard, eating

bread.
"Join in line, young fellow, or you'll get

left," said a kindly raced old man.
Ifollowed his advice and presently found

myself iv a long, narrow room, not too light,
but clean and well ventilated.

I'erhaps the room was fifty feet long—l
did not measure it. Itwas wide enough to
give Kpace for three long tables, withbenches
on each side of them aud a reasonable pas-
sage-way between them.

Wh<le the liuo Is forming outside the first
mess is being laid on the table. There is a
superstition among the inmates that the
fellow who gets inside the dining-room first
has the best choice of places and hence the
best viands.

By personal experience Ilearned this to
be a pure fallacy. The loaves are cut into
seveu slices by an equal measurement. The
other edibles are portioned out as exactly
as may be, and the result is that when the
mess table is spread any two dishes are as
much alike inquantity and quality as twin
monkeys.
Ilearned, too, from personal experience,

that the much-talked-of line in front of the
dining-room is a piece of foolish obstinacy
on the part of the men who form it that
cannot be dispensed with by the governing
powers of the Institution unless actual force
is emuloyed.

These old men have lost their faith In
human nature. What they have seen of the
wurld and its workings has Impressed them
with ttie fact that first come best served is
the rule of civilization.

They are unable now to understand that
they are in a community where every man
is served alike and no man goes without.

They might just as well sit still on their
benches in the sun, or on the porch, or In
the reading-room when it is raining, or In
thp sleeping-rooms before breakfast, us to
form in that long line and stand theteshiver-
Ing— always in the shade, in the chill morn-
ing air before daylight, nnd often in the rain.

This is no conclusion of my own. 1saw
and heard it. A score of the older and more
sensible inmates— that is, those older In
the service— told me the line business was
foolish and showed me why it was.

They pointed out to me that a certain
number of rations were served or plates

laid at every meal. Only about seventy or
eighty of the men could be accommodated
in the dinitiL'-rotm at one time. Those who
eat witli the secoud and third messes gain
nothing by standing in line.

And the men themselves do not complain
of the line, though they suffer much incon-
venience from it.

The complaint comet from strangers who

see itfor the first time and, knowing not its
cause, are shocked at the hardships, not to
say sufferings, itimposes.
Iknow that these sufferings and hard-

ships are entirely voluntary and self-im-
posed.

Toe first night Iimposed them upon my-
self, and stood shivering In the shade aud
sharp wind tillmy teeth chattered.

O.ice iusido the dining-room Idid as the
others did—sought out the first plate of
mush and bowl of tea that lacked a pauper
In front of it.
Ibad walked two milr3 over the hills

from the terminus of the Halght-street cars,
and by all ordinary methods of deduction,
ought to have been as hungry as a wolf—or
as a pauper, which is a much more pregnant
metaphor.

But the somber surrounding!), the multi-
tude of aged faces bent, crippled and dis-
torted fuures, were things that 1had to get
used to before Icould eai bread without
butter witha hearty relish.

Though my hunger wa« gone, Imane a
pretence of eating, staling all the while at
the strange, Btrango scene about me.

Every face was old and weatherbeaten
and t me-staiue I. Iwas in a world of old
old men.
Inoticed that some of the men washed

their hands at the hydrant by the round-
house before going in the line, but only a
few of them.

And no man took his hat off at the table.
They eat without napkins, their coatsleeves
or handkerchiefs answering that purpose.

The long narrow table* were covered with
a white and b'ue maibleized oilcloth. Ou
this were the rations before each man. A
large soup plate filled with rice and milk,
a pint howl filled with tea, and one-seventh
of a loaf of good white bread before every
paup<*r.

These were the supper rations for the
first night 1passed at the Almshouse. The
monotony was varied the next night by the
substitution of cornmeal for the rice, the
third nightby cracked wheat, and the last
night of my stay oatmeal mush was the
mainstay of the meal.

1ate a little of the rice and milk. Goth
were good and seemingly pure and sweet.
You would eat the same thing in the res-
taurant or at your own home, amid differ-
ent surroundings, witha good relish.

The bread was as white ana as good to
the taste as any Ihad ever eaten before.
Itwent awkward without butter, but1ate

ball of the seventh.
The tea. Well, lam not going to brag

about that, and one of the oldest Inmates
told me that Mr. Weaver himself had ortea
said it was not good tea, but it was contract
tea, bought by the Supervisor* as per sam-
ple furnished for 13 cents a pound.

You cau't get good tea for that price.
The inmates of the Alnishouse do not get

good tea. That is conceded on allhands,
and the inmates themselves are not back-
ward about mentioning the fact whenever
tln'v get a chance.
Ifound the tea palatable, however, and

already sweeteued to about the proper de-
gree, according to my individual judgment
in the matter.
1heard complaints that the tea served

that night was too sweet, and other com-
plaints that itwas not sweet enough.

The average physician, willtell you that

these old and worn-out men sleep sounder
and better for the weak lea they drink be-
fore retiring.

But it doesn't please them, and they be-
lieve some one Is robbing them at that
point.

At last Icould eat no more, so 1rose
slowly and went out.

As Irose a much-bewhiskered old man,
who had been eying mv tea and rico from
the opposite s>ide of thn table, made a grab
for the more than half-filled dishes Ileft.

He used both arms iunl gathered in the
leavings with a sudden, jerky movement. It
was the quickest movement Isaw waila I
remained ivthe institution.

IV.
Outside Ilitmy pipe and joined the pro-

cession for a while. Itdid a heap of coun-
termarching now, for the sun was low in
the west and the shadow made by the north
wing was increased tillitfilled nearly half
tbe yard with its chill ad gloom.

And it is a strict rule with the procession
never to march in the shade.

Presently a kindly-faced old man with a
gray beard a la Galway, and but one good
eye. who seemed to take a fatherly interest
in me, joined the procession at my side anrt
told me Ihad better go iv and get myclothes
at once before it was too late.

Mr. Castello asked me whatIneeded and
then gave me a requisition on the tailor for
"one pair overalls, one outside coat."

The taHof and the shoemaker occupy
separate apartments adjoining each other in
the attic at the end of the north wing.

The tailor treated me decently enough
and gave rue what the requisition called for
without a word. Itried on several gar-
ments before Igot aji approximate fit, but
when Iwent downsTairs Iwas a pauper,
genuine, pure ami simple.

For Ihad donned the blue of pauperdom.
The overalls were blue—and clean. The
coat was gray in color, very thick, short,
and clean.

As my shoes were whole Ihad no need
for the shoemaker, but in spite of the ••Pos-
itively no admittance" on his door Iopened

it and poked my head in. lie said good-

evening. 1 looked around, saw an ordinary
cobbling establishment and a number of
brogaus and pegged 9hoes of varying sizes.

The shop was neat and as clean as itwell
could be. And the tailoring establishment
was likewise.

Precisely at 8 o'clock the gong sounded.
According to the rules this meant that all
hands should retire to their rooms. 1 saw
no infraction of this rule.

Unfortunately Iwas not housed In the
big ward, but in one of the rooms off the
second-floor corridor of the north wing.
It contained four single iron beds and

might have been well ventilated had not

the other inmates insisted upon having both
the window and the door closed.

At the foot of each bed were hooks upon
which to hang the discarded garments.

Nightcaps and gowns are not considered
comme il faut at the Almshouse. They
would have seemed out of place In such
surroundings. None of my room-mates
wore them. Icould not answer fur the oc-
cupants of the other rooms.

1never learned the names of my room-
mates, nor did 1care to. Names count for
little at the Almehouse, unless the owner
of the name is a freak or a character, and
then the name is a fancy one.

Try as Imight1could not enter heartily
into the social lifeof ray room-males—pro-
vided they had such a thing.

Tney were silent, dreamy old men. They
didn't quarrel, and obeyed all the rules.
They were men whose shells seemed to
have outlived their vital forces. As men
they were failures, utter failures. Perhaps
in the Jim past, they had oeen useful in the
world, but in the end they had failed.
Once 1 tried to draw out the story of the
youngest of the three, but his answers were
too far from lucidity to be of value.

These three were counterparts of hun-
dreds olother paupers In this institution.

One of them cut bread, another peeled
potatoes, aud the third did nothing all day
but dream.

The beds they slept In, like the one al-
lotted to me, were scrupulously clean, and
tl:« covering provided warmed their shrunk-
en limbs amply.

During my stay at the Almshouse Inever
heard a word of complaint about the beds
or the bedding. On the contrary the. most
querulous of tno Inmates and the biggest
kickers of the lot invariably bad a good
word for their beds.

At 9 o'clock the gong in the main hall
sounded again. It meant that all lights
should be extinguished. Ten minutes later
the north wing of the main building was
wrapped in tctal darkness, save for the
flickering lantern light of old Peter, the
watchman.

Half an hour later Iwas dressed and had
stolon out in stocking-feet to tho courtyard.
Icould never sleep in that room, Ithought.

The trades had ceased blowing, the moon
and stars shown brigbtly in that elevated
atmosphere, and it was not so cold.

The air was pure and sweet. With the
help of a couple of gunnysacks Imade a
comfortable bed in the far corner of tho
long bench in the courtyard. On itIslept
soundly until the 5 o'clock gong awakened
me in the morning.

Then it was cola and Idid som* vigorous
walking along the procession route for the
next i.alf hour, until the blood got in proper
circulation.
1enjoyed that night's rest as well as any
Ihave ever had, and a wash in cold water
at the roundhouse hydrant sharpened an
appetite that was alrendy quick and strong.

Hut it failed me utterly when Imarched
into the dining-room half an hour later.

There was hash for breakfast, made of
potatoes and meat and salt. There was
also the invariable one-seventh of a loaf.
A bowl of coffee, not strong enough to hurt
any one's nerves, topped itoff.
Idrank most of the coffee, ate all of the

bread and a little of the hash. The same
food with different surroundings Icou!d
have eaten with nrelish to the last morsel.

When the old fello«s were all seated in
front of their bowls and one-sevenths, n
tall old man In shirtsleeves, with an Iron
gray mustache and a face that meant as
much as a stone wall, went along the tables
with a big platter and \u25a0 tablespoon.

"Hash, hash, hash," he cried In a mechan-
ical vole, and the plates were held up for
him to fill. Those who wnuted more than
one plateful of hash— and many did—had
only to ask for it.

The room was but dimly lighted, and
those old, old faces and the old, old clothes
and the bent and bowed nnd crooked forms,
all as silent ns death, made a gruesome pic-
ture that will never be forgotten. Iate
hastily and hurried away from It.

My absence from bed 3, room 27, during
the whole night had not been marked. Tho
night watchman had made his rounds and
peered into every room before Imade my
escape. My three room-mates noticed noth-
ing. They never did heed anything short
of the dinner-bell and tobacco rations.

V.
Tho one thing that surprised me most at

first was the promptitude with which every
man answered the 5 o'clock gong.

To a casual observer it seems very hard
to call these men out of their warm beds at
that unearthly hour and fully an hour be-
fore daylight.

Cut the men themselves do not mind it.
They are early risers. Many of them were
up and out half au hour before the rising
gong sounded.

With only an occasional exception the
Inhabitants of the Almshoii«e have nlways
b- en early risers, and itwould now bo un-
natural for them to remain in bed longer.

Moreover, their early rising does not rob
them of needed sleep. Some of them go to
bed as early as 4 o'clock in the afternoon,
or immediately after supper; many at 5
o'clock, and many more at G o'clock ; all of
them by 9 o'clock.

After breakfast Ijoined the procession

till the sun rose over Twin Peaks. This is
a glorious light The main building of the
Almshouse sits in a narrow valley, sur-
rounded by hills on all sides. To the east
are the Twin Teaks, and to the west are
hills equally as high which shut out the
ocean. To the north and south the hills
are comparatively low, perhaps not more
than a hundred feet In altitude.

A sunrise In this valley is a sight worth
traveline mil^s to behold. A few of the old
men watched the sun creeping up, but none
of them praised It or spoke of it, not even
the newcomers.
Uv 9 o'clock Nurse Tillson, who was ac-

cused of cruelties, came over from hi* do-
main at the Now House aud entered the su-
perintendent's office.

A moment or so later Iwas In the corri-
dors of the New IIou«e questioning the

inmates as eager.y as Idared without ex-
citing suspicion as to how they liked their
head nurse.

In the New House are the sick and crip-
pled and infirm, who are not hopeless
enough to be sent to Last Chance.

"Tillson's pretty tough?" 1 suggested to
a comparatively young man whose only dis-
ability laria a pair of crooked legs which
necessitated th c use of crutches.
"Idon't find him so," was the reply.
"How long have you been here?"
"teix years."
"Tillson isn't liked much, Is he?"
"Likea well enough, 1 guess, by the fel-

lows who behave themselves. 1never had
any trouble with him."

"Does he knock the men down or beat
them ?" Iasked, since these were the ac-
cusations against him.
"Idon't believe he does. Inever saw him

do it."
Quite a different tale was told me by an

old man who was sunning himself on
the back steps, but it lacked lucidity and
continuity.

"TilUonhas a bad reputation and he has
knocked two men down, ihave been told."

"Who were they?"
"Wan of them was Luce, Iguess, and the

other fellowIdon't know. Ido n't know
the whole thing, only what Ihear."

More sifting elicited nothing further from
this man.
In the sick wards Iinterviewed a dozen

or more of the patients at haphazard, or as
their faces showed more intelligence than
the others.

Hero everybody was for Tillson and no-
body against him. Itseemed pretty clear
that the sick patients had no complaint to
make of their head nurse.

One very intelligent old man who has
seen far better days— in fact, was once a
bank cashier in this city—told me that so
far as he could see Tillson was a good
nurse, and a conscientious and kind man-
ager.

"Iam treated very well," he said; "as
well as any one could expect insuch an in-
stitution as this, and Ido not think tho*e
who obey the rulea have any complaint to
make."

Upon the whole Ifound comparatively
little feeling against Tillson in the New
House, and his strongest opponents in the
men who come in contact with him the
least.

Thursday morning, right after breakfast,
several different coteries gathered in differ-
ent parts of the courtyard of the main build-
ins:, and discussed Tillson vigorously and
without gloves.

Oue man branded him as an informer,
and others declaimed loudly that no self-re-
specting man would associate with him.

These loud-mouthed men and ringleaders
of these little riots and Insurrections are
invariably the rspeaters.

Now a repeater, In Almshouse parlance.

Is one who comes and (toes. They slay in
the poorbouse a while, then go out into the
world, then come back again.

These are usually the men who drink
heavily and are seldom sober, except when
beyond the reach of strong drink.

There is another troublesome clas3 at
the Almshous9 that one who stays there
a little while cannot fail to become
acquainted with. This is the kind that has
an everlastingly unquenchable thirst for
al< ohol.

When Dr.Bunker was there, the inmates
told me, these men sot liquor frequently.
Under tie administration of Dr. E. L.Par-
ramore whisky is given only as a medicine.

As a consequence the powers that beat
the Almshome are heartily disliked and
roundly abused by this class of inmates,
and their number is not inconsiderable.

Wednesday morning the Board of Health
and the Mayor made their investigation.
The rest of the day and all day 'Flairs-lay,
until Ileft the institution, there wag a
great deal of unfavorable talk in the main
courtyard against the authorities of the
Almshouse, nnd open rebellion was threat-
ened, but not executed.

One of the men complained to me that
Superintendent Weaver, Mrs. Weaver, the
doctor and the families of both had better
food to eat than the inmates.

He denounced this as an injustice and
seemed to think that the executive powers
of the Almshouse ought to live and eat like
the inmates.

And to cinch bis argument he made use
of this bit of queer logic:

"Why," said he, "they think they are
better than we are, but if we were not here
they would not have their fat j"bs. It's
our presence here that keeps them in office,
and they ought to remember that."

One could scarcely reply to such cogent
reasoning. Luke North.

The Official Inquiry.
Last night was tho time appointed by the

Board of Health to investigate charges of
misconduct preferred against some of the
Almshouse officials, but as Mayor Ellert
was not present, and as it was essential to
have him there, the investigation was post-
poned indefinitely.

lie gathered inmy leafing* with a sudden,
jerky movement.

TIIEYFELL OUT OF HA\K TO SIT AWHILE O.V TBE SUXXT BENCHFS.

While the line teas forming outtide the
..first mess teas being laid on the table.

ZINK'S BAD BREAK.
He Tried Hard to Win but He Was

the Loser.
Otto Zlnk was the chef at the Concordia

Club and the reason that he no longer oc-
cupies that position is because he had a
falling out with A. 11. Lav, the steward,
and in an attempt to have that individual
discharged was himself discharged.

Zink had made up tils wind that the stew-
ard, who was obnoxious to him, should go.
To bring this about he drew up a petition
directed to the board of directors, in which
was set forth that Lav should be discharged
nnd that ifthe request was not complied
with all the servants would strike. This
was presented to all the employes for their
signature. Some, including the Chinese,
refused to sign, but it is said werepersuaded
to <to so when Zink presented a revolver
and made use of language that could uot be
misunderstood.

The petition was presented to the board
and after ithad heen read the directors con-
cluded to toll /ink and all who signed the
document that their services were no linger
required and to inform them that as Lnu
was satisfactory to members of the club be
would be retained.

This was carried into effect, except as to
the Chinese, who were allowed to remain
ns it appeared that they had signed nolens
volen*.

The steward is now working with another
crew in the kitchen and the dining-room.

Their Fifth Anniversary.
The Mission-street branch of the Young

Men's Christian Association celebrated its
fifth anniversary last night by a literary and
musical entertainment. The cozy hall and
rooms leading into it were well filled long
before the exercises commenced. An ad-
dress by Key. Dr. Hayes C. French con-
vinced those present ef the good work per-
formed by tho Mission-street branch of the
association during the past year. The en-
tertainers did justice to the programme,
and they were repeatedly encored, so that it
was rather late when the audteuco took its
lenve.

Miss P. Noble rendered "The Trump-
eter's Polka" on the cornet: "The Bend of
the Kiver" whs sune by B. K. Franklin;
MJ9S Gladys M. Gode saug "A Persian Love

Song" ;Harry Billiarddelivered an address
nn association w<>rk in <m) leges. This was
followed by "The Grand Old Ocean," vocal
soli>, by Charles W. Seely, and address on
"Our Own Work," by Dr.Hityps C. French,
and a vocal solo by Miss P. Noble.

PERSONAL NOTES.
C. M. Wooster of ban Jose is at the Bald-

win.
W. H. Wallace of Yokohama Is in the

city.
William Napier of Pieasanton is at the

Grand.
VV. 0. Randolph of Los Angeles is at the

Grand.
George J. Koenig of San Jose is at the

Baldwin.
C. W. Bonvnge, a wealthy Londoner, is

one of the guests at the Grand.
Johaa Paulson of Portland, Or., has been

spending a few days at the Palace.
Lieutenant T. S. Phelps Jr. of the navy

registered at the Palace yesterday.
J. F. Varerne and E. Knaff, railroad en-

gineers of Yokohama, are at the Palace.
Dr. and Mrs. Truesdale are guests at the

Palnce, registered from Rock Island, 111.
George E. Faw, Gonzales, 13 one of the

new names upou the register at the Occi-
dental.

John S. Robbin3 of Arizona arrived in
the city yesterday, and has taken rooms at
the Palace.

A Time-Worn Thief.
Proprietors of boardiug-liouses on the

water front have been trying for several
weeks to catch a thief who has been Diving
his trade iv the rooms of their lodgers. The
thief stole evervthinj: of value in sight. A
sharp lookout has been kent fur him and he
was caught last night by Officer Jarnps Ale-
Giath ju-.t as he was leaving the Finland
House with a bundle of clothes which he
had stolen. The officer called up >n htm to
stop, but the thief— a man named WiMiains,
(>') years old— took to his heels. He was
finally overtaken, A lot of pawu-tickets
were found in his possession.
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THE MANHATTAN,
THE HA.I^R.INOT'OISr,

THE CARLSBAD,
THE BERLIN,

And Alltie Leading Spring Style Hats
FOR 1893,

WILLBE INTRODUCED BY

HERRMANN,
THE HATTER,

332-336 Kcarny Street, Sear Pine,
On Saturday, 25th fnst.'

fe&3t

WhyTt is so.
Because Nature says so. Nature never lies

Sbe salt: "1 Impose the horrors of Consumption.'
Sbe also says: '-Behold, Igive you the cure."

Tt;ecure laat hand in

DR. SCHENCK'S
PULNONIC SYRUP,

the one romponnd or natural ageaU which tell*
withswittest and strongest force on the lungs and
their approaches.

FIFTY-EIGHT YEARS OF SUCCESS
have given It the reputation of a specific la Inn
affections, from the common cold to the direst
Consumption.

THE MARVELOUS DISCOVERY
fast became a recognized standard remedy, and Ii
to-day the best proved agent for Colds. CooghJ,
Congestions, Inflammations and Consumptions la
the world.

Dr. Schene/t?> Practical Treatite on Omiumptlon,
Liver Complaint and Dyspepsia maiUdfrte onappli*
cation. Dr. J. H. PchtTick &Son, Philadelphia, Pa»

de2tf FrMoWeSp

NEW HOUSEHOLD RANGE
WE SAY IT IS THE BEST.

SO WILL YOU WHEN YOU SEE IT.

JOHN F.MYERS &CO.,
863 Market Street.

an3l FrMo tf

BIG BARGAIN!
New Modern Cottage

OF SIX ROOMS.
Inmost improving part of East Oak-
land, half block from electric road.

LOT 33x1 50.
Roomy stable. All street and cement
work done.

PRICE, $3500.
TERMS TO SUIT.

Address A. B, Box 38, CALL Office.
de3tf

RHEUMATISM
AND

have r»«>T! eneeessf nllytreated for many years 111Europe, by the vrondt-rinl remedies of the celebrated
Dr.Laville ofParis.

LAVILLE'SLIQUOR
quickly and thorough!? removes from the system allcauses 01 acute attacks.

LAVILLE'S PILLS
\u25a0will permanently cure the mint pom-plicated and stub,
born of chronic onffn. Pamjih!«"Ui,»rivin(tfullinform.
ittion, pent free by the A»rrntdof the United States.
L tQUG£BA & CO.. SO Kortlx William Street. H. X.-

no18 6m Fr
-

\u25a0

NERVE ft& « BSAIMj,

VR.E. C. WEST'S NERVE ANDBRAINTREAT
MENT,a specinc lor Hysteria. Dlzzloeas, Flta, Neil
ralgta, Headache, Ncrrous Prostration canted by
alcohol or tobacco, Waketulnesa, Mental Depre*
•lon, Softening of the Itraln, causing Insanity, mil.
err, decay, dentb. Premature Old Age, Karrennesi,
Loss of rower lv eltber sex, Itnpotsncy, Louoor-
rboea ami all Female Weaknesses, Involuntary
Losses. Spermatorrhoea caused by oror exertion or
the brain. Self-abuse, orer-Indulzenc<* A moats' i
treatment. 91; 6 for 95 by mail. We guar»ata»
6 boxes to cure. Each order for 6 boxes with $5
willsend written guarantee to refund if not cure I.
Guarantees Issue Ionly br CI.aKK. a WKlrlß,
l)rutrHsu,Soie Ag'ts.PostAJoues its. Sao Fraacisso.

ap.'l Ifcod dp

12-TIS-I2
VTOTICKTO TAXPAYEUS-SKCOND INSTALL-
X> meat of Real estate Taxes now dua and pay-
able.

.Notice Is hereby given that the remaining one.
half of taxes on allreal property Is now due and
payable, and will ie delinquent on the 34th day of
April,A. D. 1893, at 6o'clock r. if..and unless pa'.tl
prior thereto 5 per cent ifillbe added.

Tuesday, April 18, I893, last day fop
receiving Checks.

JAMES N.BLOCK.
Tax Collsctor or the City and County of Saa

Francisco.
Dated San Francisco. Tuesday, January 10, 1893.

-_ jailcod td •— ' ,

f^fr-.^ ANDREWS' UPRIGHTiilgpSL FOLDING BEDS
jWly^S °^' AnilOther Makes.

i 8 Vljjffij:! OFFICE AND SCHOOL

|j*i itPiSIFURNITURHI,1
\u25a0
:\u25a0,
'U^J^-Hl Opera anil Church Chairs.

Emu"^1 Sr- *'• WEBEK & CO..
jjKl . rost and Stockton its.. S. If.

}a7tfeodSp

DIAMOND
HOUSE COAL!

The licit and Cheapest.

. JOHN HENDERSON JR.,
JJS4-320 K.I y Strert.

Telephone No. 3534. fels WeKr>u tf

THE

STATE INVESTMENT AND INSDRANC2 C0.f
ESTABLISHED 1871..;

CAPITAL STOCK, PAID IP... - $100,000
Nos. 213 and 220 San-ome Slre3t.' jalOTuFrtf

nliftitir fta lim Vo" *\u25a0*" saTe ">o-™>*IBIKSSIEPWUUUlllLUU 111 LII BONK by

NewType, New Presses, | Ip UfllVC 636
LOW PRICES. \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0I J. U. HUlitClays*

ilOti till;
INTERNATIONALrHB«iD«»»AH-11l ItnilHlIUIIrtLiLYAND BUSIME3i-EXO'.L'JQXa. _\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0; UOTKI. to tun Vcm.Cisco. Kates si to91 so per nay. Tno hou»» u.tt ,>cently been remodeled at an exueots ot *»ja.UJJ.

MARRIAGES—DEATHS.
[Birth,marriage and Heath notices sent bymall

willnot be inserted. They must be handed Id at
either of the publication offices and be Indorsed
with ttie name and residence of persons authorized
to have the same published, j

BOIiN.
SHAYKR-Pebruarr 23. 1893, to the wife of Wil-

liam Ii Shayer, adaughter.
BKN'OEK-February 22. 1893, to the wifeof N. VI.

Bender, a son.
WKLLER-February 19. 1893, to the wife of Her-

bert Bird Welier, a son.
SICHEL— Inthis city. February 22, 1833, to the

wire of Abe Sichel, a sou.
WINTER—In Cloverdale. February 21. 1893, to the

wifeor John I). Winter, a son.
KKUMAN-In Sacramento. February 20. 1893,

to the wife of William F. A'euruan of San Fran-
cisco, a son.

~~
MARRIED.

~~~

BRAUN—VETTER— In this city. February 20.
1893. by the Rev. Dr. Dllle, John J. Brauu and
Reglna Vetter, both ofSan Francisco.

HKNKEJ.-HII.L-Inthis city,February 22. 1893,
by the Rev. Dr.DUie, Henry llenke! of San Fran-
cisco and Mamie Hillof Oakland.

KNODERER— DEWEY- In this city, February 22.
1893. by the Rev.W. C. Pond, Ernest K. Knoderer
and Ida M. Dewey. both of San Francisco.

STEWART— WILLIS— In this city, February 22.
1893, by the Rev. .1. W. Henry. Lewi* 11. Stewart
and Kil.lt!M.Willis, doth of Heiklsburi;.

JACOBS— BAKNUM—In this city. February 22.
1893. by the Rev. I)r Stebblns, Albert Jacobs or
San Francisco and Ada B. Itanium or Alauied.i.

HANBLOOM—WAKEFIELD —In this City, Feb-
ruary 14, 1893, by the Rev. N. F.KaTliu, Robert
llanbloom and Ella AVutefield.

KAFKA-JOHNSON—In San Rafael. August 1,. 18S9, Mmun Kafka and IdaJohnson.

lIIKD.
Brooke, Charles Br. Johnson. Eva Maria
Byrnes, Cornellua Jensen, Mary
Badarous. Cam HieJ. Koepr. Anna
Courtney, Mrs. M. McGratb, Johanna
Carrere, tr.meie Mcl'hun, Robert B,
Kerrea, John Morse, Iran*Kyle
Gree ey, John Jdadigan. Will
Hay, Henry H. Moreno, Manuel
logertlla. Harry O'Connell, Timothy
Jaquith, Delia Smith. Mrs. Eliza

Sweeney, Catherine O.

JOIIN'SON— Ir.this city. February 22, 1H93, Eva
Maria, beloved daughter of Alired aud Carolina
Johnson, aired 6 months and It)days.

49~Krienas and acquaintance* are respectfully
Invited to attend the funeral THIS DA\ (Fri-
day), at '2 o'clock v. m.. from the residence of the
parents, 40 Thirteenth street, between Howard
and Mission.

••
JENSEN— In this city. February 22. 1893. Mary,

beloved wifeof Jens i*. Jensen. daughter of Mrs.
Ralph Peterson, and sister of Patrick, Peter. Ed-
ward. William and Harry Dempiey, anative or
(ilenns tails, N. V., aged '-'5 years 9months and
27 days.

49~Frlend.<i and acquaintances are respectfully
Invited to attend the funeral THIS DA V (Fri-
day), at

'
2o'clock p. m., from ;st. Mary's Hospital.

Interment Mount Calvary Cemetery..
••

MADIUAN
—

In this city. February V2. 1893,
William,beloved husband of Catherine Madl(j»n,
lather of Mrs. Edward McDevitt, Mrs. E.T.Slur-
phy, Edward .1. Maaijjan and Mrs. J. H. o'sulil-
van, and brother of Thomas Mitdigan, a native of
the town of Gort, County Galway, Ireland, aged
71rears 7 months and 3 days.

£?"Friends and acquaintances are respectfully
lnvltrd to attend me funeral THIS DAY (Fri-
day), at 8:30 o'clock a. m.. from the res'dence
of bis son-in-law. .I. H. O'Sutllvan. 613 Valencia
street, thence toMission Dolores Church, where a
\u25a0oleum requiem mass willbe celebrated for the
repose or his soul, commencluz.it 9 o'clock a. m.
Interment Holy Cross Cemetery. Please omit
flowers.

••
BYRNES-In this city.February 22. 1393, Corne-

lius, beloved husband of Mary Byrnes, and
brother of Mrs. J. J. Kelly,a native or San Fran-
cisco. aged 22 years 11 months and 3days.

«H~l'rlemls and acquaintances are respectfully
Invited to attend the funeral THIS DAY (Fri-
day), at 'i o'clock p. m., from the undertaking
parlors of McGinn Frog., 31 Eddy street. Inter-
ment Mount Calvary Cemetery. *

FERREA— In this city. John Ferrea, anative of
Uenoa. Italy, aced 41 years 6 months and 26 days.

As~Friends and acquaintances nre resDectftilly
Invited toattend the funeral TO-MORROW .Satur-
day), at I:3O o'clock r m.from LicruriHall,Mis-
sion road, Five-uii.e House; cr.-tnd mass at St.
Paolo's Church, corner of Twenty-riinth and
Church streets. Interment Hoiy Cross Cem-
etery.

••
JAQUITH—In this city. February 23. 1893, Delia,

Jaquith. beloved mother of Frederick O. Albert
11., Agnes J. and Joseph A. Jaqulth and Ma,W.T.
Linznrd, anative ol County (ialway, Ireland,
ased 51 years 1 month and 24 days. [Boston
(Mass.) papers please copy.]

jJTS'Frienils and acquaintances are respectfully
Invited toattend the faueral TO-MORROW (Satur-
day), at 8:30 o'clock a. m., from her late res'.-
dence. 525 Tart street, thence to St. Mary's
Cathedral, where a solemn requiem mass willbe
celebrated for the repose of her soul, commencing
at 9 o'clock a. m. Interment St. Mary's Cemetery.
Oakland, by the 11:15 o'clock a.it. creek boat. **

O'CONNELL— In this city. February 23. 1893.
Timothy O'Connell. beloved father of Thomas and
Nellie O'Connell and Mrs. .lane Lee, a native of
County Cork, Ireland, aged 70 years. [Australian'
papers nlease copy. ]
iffFriends and acquaintances are respectfully

Invited toattend the funeral TO-MORRO w (Satur-
day), at 8:30 o'clock a. m.. from his late resi-
dence. 10 Welch street, thence to St. Rose's
Church, where a solemn requiem mass will
be celebrated for the repose of his soul, com-
mencing at 9 o'clock a. v. Interment Mount
Calvary Cemetery. ••

McURATH-An anniversary requiem high mass. willb« celebrated for the repose of the s.->ui of
the late Johanna Mciirath at St. Paul's Church
TO-MORROW (Saturday), commencing at 9
o'clock a. v. Friends are respectfully invited to
attend. •

GREELEY— Inthis city.February 23 1893. John,
beloved husband of Nora Greeley,and father of
Mary, Dora. John, Nellie. Thomas and Willie
Greeley, and brother of Mb James Kennedy, and
brother-in-law of Martin Jordan ana Lawrence
Rodgi'rson, a native of the parish or Caltrough.
County Gal way. Ireland, aged 47 years and 4
months. | New York papers please copy. 1

*'*"Frlen<ls ana acquaintances are respectfully
Invited to attend the funeral SUNDAY, February
\u25a0Jtf. at 9 o'clock a. ii.,from his late residence.
651 Howard street, thence to St. Brendan's
Church, where a solemn requiem high mass willbe
celebrated tor the repose or his soul com-
mencing at 9:30 o'clock a. m. Interment Mount
Calvary Cemetery. •••

SWEENEY —In this elf.-. February 23. 1893.
Catherine C. Sweeney, beloved mother of MaryX., Katie F. and Michael J. Sweeney, a native or
Killmlrhael, County Cork, Ireland, aged 58 years

49*Notlce of funeral herearttr. •
BROOKE— InOakland. February 23, 1893, CharlesUroofce Sr.. a native or London, England, aced 65years and '.'3 days. [Los Angeles. Kansas C.tyand

Detroit papers please copy.]
Ji»T*Notlce of funeral hereafter. 1

HAY—Died suddenly in his rooms on Broadway
New York City or heart failure. February 16
1893. Henry Hamilton Hay (stage name Harry
Coiton). aged 45 years. [Nevada City (Cat.)papers please copy.

' yyj

4
J

McI'MUN-l.i this city. February 22, 1893. Robert8.,beloved husband of Svbllia McPhun, anativeof Valparaiso. Chile, aged 44 years and 8 months.
INKY—In this city.February 23. 1893. MrsM C.urtney. anative of California, aged 22 years'

BADAROUS
—

In this city. February 22, 1893Camilla J. Itadarous, a native of California, azed'1 year 11months and 22 days.
CARRERE-In this city,February 23. 1893. EineleCarrere, a native or Germany, aged 39 years.
KOEPF— In this city. February 21. 1893, AnnaKoepr. aged 2 years 9 months and 11 days.
MORENO—In thiscity,February 19, 1893. ManuelMoreno, aged 1year anil5 months.
SMITH—Inthis city.February 22. 1893. Mrs ElizaSmith, a native of Ireland, aged 82 years.-"'
MORSE—InSan Mateo, February 32. 1893, FrankKvle Morse, a native or Missouri, aged 10 years 2

months and 22 days.
IN'Ui-KTII.A

—
In Stockton, February 23, 1893Barry Ingertlla (better known as Harry Mattsou)

1

a native 01 Finland, aged 39 years-

I
UNITED UNOKKTAKKKS'

~
rj~

EMBALMING PARLORS. 1KYcrjrUilngRequisite Flrst-cl*us r'a;ur«ii 8
at Reasonable Kates. «

Telephone 31ti7. 27 and iiFifth street I

IMcAVOY &CALLACHER,
FUNERAL DIRECTORS and EMBALHERS.

SO FifthSt., Upp.Lincoln School. j
Telephone 3080. auti tf

CYPRESS LAWN CEMETERY.
IN SAN MATEO COUNTY; NON-SECTARIAN-

Iaid out on the lawn plan: perpetual care; beau-
tiful,permanent aud easy or access; see itbeforebuying a burial place elsewhere. -

City Office, 9 City Hull Avenue,
\u25a0 delt?

TO THE UNFORTUNATE.
f~\ OR. CIBBON'S DISPENSARY,
Acfl^l*«83 BARN'S ST.

-
Established in1554

tVlkJta f"r the treatment of Private Diseases,
>iHMI«ost Manhood. Debilityor disease wear-

-1-TwStmn ''"•on body mid mini! ami Skin Imsi'hs«'s
»ii«B»S] permanently eared, -The doctor has vU-

B Hod tin* hospitals of Europe and obtained much. valuable information, which he can Impartto those
In need of his services. '-.Tin* doctor cures when

1 Others fail. .Try him. Nocharge unless ho effects-
a cure. Persons cured at home. Chan— reason-
able. Call or -write. Addre&s.' :

Dr.J. ft.uiuu« M,Urn lD57,Saa Francisco.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov't Report

ABSOLUTELY PURE

ifyou wish slpollinaris
Beware of the poor substitutes sometimes
offered, especially when ordering by the glass,
as spurious waters are served from bottles without any
labels or with labels resembling the genuine ones;
however, when ordering by the bottle

YOU CAN LOOK AT THE CORK,
which, if genuine, is branded with the name of The
Apollinaris Company, Limited, and the words "Apollinaris
Brunnen" around an anchor.


