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~ PATRIOTISM AND PICNICS.

Because of That Day on Bunker Hill.

Pienics went along with patriotism yes-
terday as they generally do on these an-
niversaries, when flags float and flutter
from every flagpole and guns make 2 big
noise to symbolize the
aggregate recollection

{ patriotic feeling stirred
up more or less yester-
day. The signs of it
consisted mainly of the
flags that covered the
city. There was prob-
= ably just a little more
s~ patriotism abroad yes-
v terday thap a year ago,
¥, because it was a fiftieth
anniversary and when
“anniversaries become
rounded up by fifties
and hundreds they become specially im-
portant.

It was really an important dayand en-
titled to all the recognition and eloguence
it received, if not more. Oniy 118 years
had elapsed since 4000 British troops were
gloriouslv met wheu tbey got off their
ships in Boston harbor :mq' advanced on
Breeds Hill, where Warren died and where
the first real battle of the Revolulion was
fougnrt.

It was, however, becauss the day
was the fiftieth anniversary of the ded-
ication of Bunker Hill monument that
it was specially important. New England-
ers generally and the Bunker Hill Asso-
ciatiop in particular made the occasion an
especial one.

Next to the Washington monument, the
great column on that famous buttle-grou.nd
of Bunker Hill will remain for centuries
the most honored monument which Amer-
icans have reared.

ft is an obelisk of granite, 220 feet high,
standing in a six-acre inclosure. Jts base
is 30 feet square, and 295 steps wind spirally
to the observatory on its top, where a mag-
nificent view ot city, harbor, suburbs and
country is afforded. A marble statue of
General Warren and various memorials of
the battle are in a building at the base.

‘The mopument was begun in 1825. The
cornersfone was lald by Lafayette and
Daniel Webster was the orator of the day.
It was unfinished for twenty years. 1n
1840 a great effort was made to raise funds
to compiete it. It was dedicated on June
17, 1843, just fifty years ago. Daniel Web-
ster was again the orator and made one of
the grandes¥ speeches of his life. President
Ty ler and bis Cabinet were present, and a
hundred thousand people helped to make
the occasion memorable.

The monument and the place agaim
aroused national interest at the centen-
nial of the battle, June 17, 1875, when gen-
erals and soldiers of the North and the
Scuth united In making the day a great
one,

The monument and grounds are in
charge of the Bunker Hiil Monument As-
sociation,

So the Bunker Hill Association Invited
all to join them at El Campo, where a
picnic afforaded the occasion for the literary
exercises. This association of New Eng-

Bunker Iill

ment.

JMonu-

and reverence of the |
native for a day of
grea tthings,
There was undoabt-
= edly a whole lot of

landers was a sort of nucleus for the pat-|

riotism of the day. 1t had been calling the
attention of the public and ot organiza-
tions to the day for weeks, and its circulars
suggresting that flags should be flown
greatly increased the display of star-span-
gled banners yesterday.

The merchants enjoyed a great picnic at
Camp Taylor, the luclumne Association
held its anpual reunion, and the Veteran
Firemen enjoved the day at Shell Mound.
Other societies observed the day, the ships
in the harbor displayed flags ana bunting
and in the morning the usual salutes were
fired at the Presidio and Alecatraz.

TNE BUNKER HILL PEOPLE,

A Delightful and Patriotic Day at El
Campo.

| expeci such things in polities.

{ all humanity.

greatest city. In our own San Franeisco
we have permitted Buckley and Kelly and
Crimmins and men of such ilk to spend
our taxes and eontrol our city. We talk,

| we listen to the denunciation of these men

and their methods by the nonest press, but
we say to onrselves and our neighbors
that nothing can be done—that one must
It remains
for citizens such as I see before me to re-
call the aets of the men of long ago, to
take part in our party polities, to go to our
primaries and to teach the shoulder-striker,
the political heeler and the groggery-keeper
that honesty is honesty, whether in private
life or in politics. 3

*“*But the greatest evil that is upon us is
unrestricted immigration. In the early
days of the republie, and in fact, until
twenty years ago, it was difficuit to coms
to America. Transportation was high,
and the United States was far away from
the Old World. As aresuit we secured the
immigration that we needed. 7The best of
tbe Old World came to our shores, became
Americans, and joined bands with our
people in making this a good land.

“But we have now the riff-raff of the
worid. They gather themselves into com-
munities; our venal politicians orgZanize
the German vote, the Italian vote, the
Irish vote. As a result, we never hear of
the American vote. The American voter
is not in it! What is the result? Our
municival government is a failura. Our
great cities are the worst governed In the
world.

“But this class of immigrants do more
than econtrol polities. They have made
the American laborer, formeriy the back-
bone of our land, da'ssatisfied with his lot—
they have lowered his wages, driven him
out of his chosen trades, and, in gen-
eral, utterly demoralized him. These for-
eign immigrants have organized their
trade unions, have made strikes and boy-
cotts and bloodshed possible batween em-
ployer and employed. Not only that, but
they bave lowered the American mechanic
from being the finestin the world to their
own level. And in addition, they have
forbidden to the American boy the right to
learn a trade and to follow the beunt of his
desires,

“We must call a halt upon this immi-
gration. We must treat these as we do
the Chinese. No preteuse of a law such
as we have now will do. We must insist
on stringent regulation and restriction of
immigration. We must remember that
our forefathers fought for, buiit up and
transmitted tous a goodly land, and in
the same spirit we must protect and
guard the land for our children and our
children’s children.

“I am no pessimist.
countrv and her future. We have done
great things in the pastt We have been
the beacon-light of lhiverty and freedom to
We must guard our pre-
cious heritzge and root out the eviis that
oppress and injure us and make America
what it should be and ksep it what it is—
the greatest nation of the world.”

The applause which greeted Mr. Beatty’s
oration was prolonged and enthusiastie.
When it bad subsided Alfred Wilkie sang
“My Native Land,”” in his usual finished
sivle. The next feature of the programme
wag “Patriotic Reminiscences,” by Y. R.
Robinson.

Mr. Robinson’s interesting speech was
enhanced by the fact that he is the son of
an officer who fought for five vears ir the
Revolutionary war, and who took an 2ct-
ive part in forecing General Bourgoyne to
surrender at Saratoga. Y. R. Robinson
delighted the spectators by showing them
his father’s commission, sigued by John
Hancock.

The remainder of the programme con-
sisted of a sorg, ““Rad, White and Blue,”
rendered by Mrs. Petit, *The Pardon
Came Too Late,” by Frank Sharp, and
‘““America” was sung enthusiastically by
the entire audience.

After the entertainment there was dane-
ing and races, to the various winners of
whieh a number of prizes weredistributed.
These smusements filled in the time very
enjoyably till the moment of departure,

MERCHANTS’ PICNIC.

A Charming O:ting Among the
Marin Redwoods.
The sixth annual merchants’ picnic was

I believe in our

| held yesterday at Camp Taylor, and it was

a charming event in every way. Still

| more, it was a great sucecess as viewed by

The memory of Bunker Hill was kept |

alive in truly patriotic style yesterday at
the annual picnic of the Bunker Hill As-
sociation of California.

Ei Campo was the scene of the festivi-
ties, which had been made especially bril-

that yesterday was the fiftieth anniversary
of the completion of the Bunker Hill mon-
ument,

Over 500 people were present at the pic-
nic. The Ukiah, which carried them
across the bay, was liberally adorned with
the star-spaneled banper and the plenie
grounds made an equally pretty »ud patri-
otic show. The partyarrived at El Campo
about 10:30 o’clock and until 1 o’«lock the
guests wandered about the grounds and

artook of lunch in gay little groups.

ancing was also indulged in at intervals,

The rendering of ahigbly interesting and
appropriate programme was the event of
the day, however. The entertainment
commenced with an overture *‘Patriotic
Airs,” rendered by Blum’s orehestra.
This was followed by the Lord’s preyer,

which W. G, Badger, president of the so- |

ciety, read. Mr, Badger afterward made
a few opening remarks respecting the so-
ciety and its aims.

“T'he,Star-spangled Banner,”” which Mrs.
Muhlner sang in excellent style, was
naturally warmly applauded, as was also
a poem, *“Washington,” read by H. Foote
Jr. Then *The Sword of Bunker Hili”
was sung by R. Duncan. .

A great deal of enthusiasm was worked
up by William A. Beattv’s oration, which
was delivered extempore and with great
force ana vivacity.-

*It is fitting,” said Mr, Beatty, “that we
as Amervicans should organize associations
to celebrate and commemorate great days
in our country’s history. Itis well for us
and our children that the deeds and acts
of our forefathers should be at all times be-
fore our minds. It is well on such a day
to point with pride to our unexampled
material prosperity, our great population,
our magnificent cities, our great raiiway
systems and the wonderful resources of
our great country.

*‘But there are other thonghts fitting for
our Bunker Hill days — thoughts that
should engage all patriotic eitizens. [s al)
well with us and our national life? Is
material prosperily the sole test of the
greatness of a nation? Lincoln said,
toward the close of his life, that he feared
not the struggle he was then engaged in,
that the Union would emerge from it suc-
cesstully, but that Le dreaded tbe days to
come.

*“Already there was upon these United
States the growth and domination of great
corporations—soulless and grasping. He
foresaw a life and death struggle between
them and our system of government, and
the time is rapidly approaching. We see
on every hand the growth of millionaires
and many-time millionaires; we seethein-
dividual citizep Jess and less a factor in
the Government. Great corporations and
trusts control our elections, eleet our Sen-
ftors, dictate our national policy and se-
cure their entire demands from Legisiatures
and Congresses. We are not able to cope
with them. Arethey too powerful for our
governmental machinery? The formation
of the People’s party, the general indus-
trial unrest, all show that the people are
awakeniog to the fact thal something is
wropg and that some remedy must be
found. It is well for us all to think on
these things. 3

“Theun, too, our political life is not what
it was in the days of Bunker Hill. A dif-
ferent standard has beensetup. A man
honest in private life is apparently not
expected to be so in publie place. It is
accepted by the generality of men that a
politic'an need not be quite as honest as
a private citizen. Dishonorable acts are
winked at in polities. We sit supinely by
and allow Tammany Hall to dominate our

{

the committee which arranged the pleas-
ant outing for ths merchants, business
men generally and their friends.

The mercaptile element was well repre-
sented by a party of at least 1000 persons,

| wmost of whom were employes of whole-
| sale business houses, though there were
liant this year, in consideration of the fact |

many fashionable people among the
crowds, In all the year never a lovelier
day beamed over the main redwoods, nor
could the country appeal more strongly to
city folk with the fragrance of new-mown
hay and the cool pines, with genial sun-
shine and grateful shades.

Two trains whisked the excursionists in
and about through the hilis and canyons
that were bright with glimpses of forests,
farms and velvety, sun-burned mountains.
And it was in a mood made cbeerful by
the day and these scenes that the party
arrived at the secluded destinatiou among
the redwoods.

The grounds at Camp Taylor were in-
viting and the great trees offered tempting
shades for picnies. Baskets were opened
and lunches enjoyved. Then dancing began
in the pavilion while a city band played.

In the afternoon there were games and
prize drawings which occasioned immense
delight and fun. As many as 160 prizes,
donatea by wholesale merchants, were
distributed for lucky numbers in gate
checks and for agility in contests on the
lawn. The voung children were each pre-
senied with a box of ecandy and loys. 'The
following prizes were awarded for the va-
ricus events:

Young men’s race—First prize, case of wine,
Harry Mclntvre; second prize, thirly cigars,
Warren Murray.

Young ladies’ race—First prize, hammock,
Aunna Ludeman; second prize, dozen bottles of
cologne, Carrle Jackson.

Married men’s race, over 160 pounds—First
prize, case of whisky, J. T. Flynn; seconddrize,
fifty eigars, F. Shoemaker.

Married ladies’ race, over 160 pounds—First
prize, case of cream, Mrs. Moutrose; second
prize, ham, Mrs, Rnmmels.

Smaltl boys’ race—First prize, box of toilet
soap, Harry Ludeman; second prize, gallon ‘of
manple syrup, O. Pistolesl.

Small girls’ rae- —First prize, Gracie Lewis;
second prize, Bertha Stubio.

Fat wmen’s race—Iirst prize, F. P, Davison;
second prize, B. H. Rosler.

Many lzughable incidents wers noticed
at the lake and where young ladies essaved
rides on strange horses. Juan of Clema,
who drives for the country club and is the
erack driver of the county, took large num-
bers of reople to the Tuylor paper-mills in
his four-horse team.

The officers aud committees ol the mer-
chants’ picnic wera as follows:

President, Frank S. Jobuson.

Vice-presidents—E, M. Root, A. B. Field,
George A. Koln, W, B. Welimany Karl Klau,
A. A. Hooper, Emil Engelberg Jr., Solomon Ehr-
man, W. F, Feck, William M. B:isou.

Seecretary, Charles J. King.

Treasuier, J. A. Foleer.

Comumiitiee on transyportation and grounds—
A. A. Pauz (cbairman), R. E. Staar,W. E. Blake.

Commitiee on finance, subscription and clos-
ing up—dJacob Levi Jr. (chairmav), A. A. Banz,
W. W. Sunderson, Leon A. Maison, B. N. Tro-

boek, Crarles J. King, 1. J. Harrls, William
M. Brison,

Committee on music—B. N. Rowley (ehalr-
man), 8. L. Wormser, Frank H. Tyler.

Committee on prizes—W, A. Liebes (ehair-
man). Robert Cabrera, A, C. Caseboit.

Floor Commlitee—T. H. Browne (chairman)
Tobomas Irvine, Henry Levy. Samuel Meyer,
H. G. Rock, George Waite, Robert Roclnitz,
J. M. Rogers, Al Eiirman, C. F. Sage.

Commitiee on games ana enteriainment—
Thomas Irvine (chaiiman), T. J. Kennedy, W.
}ﬁ' }".’gaﬁc, Hugh M. Joluns, Howard Taylor, D.

. all,

Committee on Printing—B, N. Rowley (chair-
man), Wiillam F. Mau, James H. Barrold, W.
1., Wicker.

AT WILDWOOD GLEN.

The Tuolumne County Association
Celebrates Its Anniversary.

In the days of California’s infarcy,when

the few venturesome spirits who came here

were strangers to each other, ties wero

often formed which became in many in-
instances stronger than those of kindred.
In old Toolumne County, where some of
the principal mining districts were lo-
cated, so many pleasant recollections of
early days have been cherished in the hearts
of the old miners there that for the past
twenty-six years annual reunions have
been called, when old acquaintances have
been renewed and experiences of those
times recounted.

Yesterday being the celebration of the
anniversary of the battle of Bunker Hill
the society decided to meet at Wildwooa
Glen Park, Sausalito. At 9 o’clork the
gay throng left on the steamer San Rafael,
and on arrival at toe other side proceeded
to the pleasure grounds.

Being mostly a family affair, the hills
were thronged with lunch parties, laden
with baskets, boxes and bottles, and it was
nearly 1 o’clock before dancing was
begun, when it was seen that, old though
they Dbe, our pioneers can whirl with a
grace which would rouse the envy of the
**Hoolas.”

At 3 pP. M. the literary exercises were
held at the pavilion and consisted mainly
of talks by the pioneers on “ilow We
Lived and What We Did in Old Tuolumne
in the Days of ’49.”” After the secretary
made a few remarks Mrs. Mary Ford ge-
livered a recitation, **Old Revolutions,”
and a songentitled *After the Ball” was
sung by H. F. McGarvie. Forrest Lowery
rendered, in a pleasing manner, a guitar
solo, and was fellowed by Snlly Skelton
with a recitation. Fremont Wood amused
his audience with many comieal imita-
tions, after which the president made a
few closing remarks and dancing was re-
sumed. *

While the programme was being ren-
dered an election of trustees for the
society’s ensuing vear was held, which re-
sulted in the following-named gentlemen
being chosen: Edward Lunstedt, William
Callinan, G. Thompson, F. E. Haskell,
Frank Miiler, George MePherson, Wil-
liam Pinto. C. H. Leover, W. 1. Arnold,
Henry McKernna and J. T. Cannon. At
5:50 P. M. the {estivities came to an end,
the guests departing with regrets that the
day was not longer.

JOLLY PICNICKERS.

Veteran Volunteer Firemen Enjoy
an Outing.

Old men and women laughed, young
men and maidens shrieked, and little boys
and girls yelled with delight as fully 700
people watched Mrs. Smith, a rather pleas-
Ing bruuette, win a running raca for mar-
ried women at the racetrack in Shell Monna
Park yesterday, where the Vateran Vol-
unteer Firemeu’s Association aund their
friends enjoyed their sixth annual pienic.

She received a well-filled box of pocket
handkerchiefs as a prize for her agility.

The races were well patronized both by
old and yourg of both sexes, especially the
fat men’s race for veterans, each contest-
ant weighing over 200 pounnds. This race
was the most popular running event of the
many events cf the day, owing to the age
and sizs of the participants.

“Hurry up, Satchell, hurry up, or you
won’t be in it,”” his veteran admirers would
say as with his hand on old Tom Sawyer’s
arm they toddied around together, to the
very great enjovment of the throng, until
within three yards of the winning post,
when Satchell pushed Sawyer aside and
camo in fifth amid ereat applause, Tom
Sawyer panting behind, a very good sixth.
Aiken, Dunker, Mumford, Dives, Satchell
and Sawyer were the veteran prize-winners
in this the most enlivening item on the
whole programme, the good wine in this
case being left to tha last, and Tom Saw-
yer took off a case of wine, such being the
last prize.

The sun was shining brightly and a
beam of bappy light wasin every eye as
the throng left the track and bent their
steps toward the pavilion, where a good
band and a well-waxed floor awaited the
langhing erowd. Uncle George Bromley’s
smiling countenance was visible as he sat
beside Colonel A. Andrews quizzing Judge
Peunie about the girl they both loved long
ago and commenting on the possibility of
the trio meeting at the fountain at
the California Fair next winter. Every-
body seemed to enjoy life as they
kept step to the rollicking polka or gliding
waltz, and soon after 5 the majority of the
picnickers haa left for home, tired out with
the pleasures of the day.

Chris Bunker and W. D. Kramer were
respectively chairman and secretary of the
general committee of management.

A BOAT CAPSIZED.

An El Campo Carpenter Has a Nar-
row Escape.

Intense excitcment was created yester-
day afternoon among the picnickers at El
Campo by the sight of a small sailboat
near the shore suddenly overturning.

The report instantly spread that a man
was drowned—two, three men. The vis-
itors ran to the shore and strained their
eyes to find out the extent of the catas-
trophe, anxiously asking who among the
party had gone out sailing. It soon be-
came evident that a man was clinging to
the keel of the overturned boat, which
was rapidly drifting further into the bay.

This discovery only increased the ex-
citement of the picniekers, who expected
to sea one of their number drowned before
their very eyes.

The steamer Ukiah was lylng at the El
Canipo wharf, and within a few minutes
of the catastrophe a skiff was seen toleave
lll)ﬂr and row rapidly toward the capsized

oat,

“It’s Charles Gustafson, the first officer
of the Ukiab. He will make a rescue it
any one can,” said the people belouging to
the El Campo. They evidently recognized
the oarsman with an air of relief. Within
a few minutes, indeed, the submerged man
was safe in the skiff and helping vigor-
ously to right his capsized boat. Then he
seized au oar and lent a hand toward row-
ing to land with an energy that showed he
was not much the worse for his ducking.

1t soon transpired that he was not a
picnicker at all, but a carpenter named
John Oleson, who works at ElI Campo.
Oleson had been at Tiburon celebrating
the festal day with more zea! than discre-
tion. On returning home he had crowded
up all sail, and being caught by a passing
squall his boat had capsized.

JEWELS IN PROFUSION.

Kaleidoscopic Splendor on View at the

Queen’s Last Drawing-Room:.
New York Sun.

At the last drawing-room of Queen Victoria
there was a carnival of jewels. Ooe reckless
woman, the Marchioness of Tweeddale, was
arrayed in a wide skirt, whose many seams
were outlined with diamonds and emeralds,
The Duchess of Devovshire was ablaze with
gems, avd so was the Duchess of Bueccleugh.
The Marchioness seems to have heen the only
one who sewed up the seams of her skirg, so 1o
speak, with jewels, but there was quite a goodly
number whose bodice-seams were outiined with
diamonds. One lady wore a tong siring of dia-
monds across her bireast like an order. Jew-
eled books upon which to hang their fans ware
woin by most of the guests,

A qualnt and beautiful faney was the placing
adiamond In the heart of arose worn inthe
hair or in the bodice., There it nestled live a
great dewdrop—provided it was not lost in the
crush. Necklaces in profusion were worn, and
such was the passion for display that these
were often supplement#d by a band of velvet
studded with stars. Birds, butterfiles and
flowers of jewels were quite common, and the
vells were kent fu plice by long earrings formed
Into pins, but with the pendants free to flash
out kaleidoscopie,prismaiic colors. The bodices
were fastened at the back with diamouds and
one waist had a fringe of diamonds across the
front. Jeweled girdles were also worn., The
turquolse was 1epresented whenever it would
barmonize with the color of the gown. Emer-
alds were much worn and the present suprem-
acy of mauve or heilotrope had brought the
amethyst out in force,

There 18 still a widespread belief in the
South that the meat of hogs killed during
the decrease of the moon will shrink in the
cooking more than the meat of animals
killed wbeft the moon was crescent, and
there are bundreds of persons south of
Mason and Dixon’s line who are careful to
plant potatoes when the moon is right lest
the increase be small or none.

Ladies Visiting
Summer resorts and the couuntry will find In
‘*Camellive” a certain preventive and remedy

for the distressing effects of poison oak, sun-
burn, etc. : .

PLUNGERS’ OMENS.

The Hoodoos and Hunches
of the Turf.

SUPERSTITIONS OF BETTORS.

Various Methods of Picking Winners,
and Some of Them That Have
Proved Satisfactory.

If I could only pick the winner,
What a happy man I'd be,

Thuis couplet of the song with which
Billy Emerson, the minstrel and plunger,
used to delight thousands nightly, will
never be forgotten by followers of the turf.
You hear men humming or whistling it on
the racetrack every
day, and it is safe to
say they have been
backing the wrong
horses.

They want winners—
that is, they want to
knew the name of the
horses that are going to
win certain races. The
methods that countless
numbers take to deter-
mine this point would
fill a good-sized bhook.
Superstition reigns su-
preme, though, and no
matter lLow clever a
judge of ferin a race-
track bettor is, if he
loses several wagers in
succession it is more than likely that he
will throw form to the wind and let some
superstition guide him to back a certain
horse as winner.

As a matter of facrt, there are very few
men who at some time or another have not
recognized certain omens as those of good
luek or aisaster.

**‘Hoodoos' ara what they eall omens of
disaster and *“hunches’’ those of good luck.

At the last epring meeting of the Blood-
horse Association at the Bay District the

“Isay, Cholly, who'll
win??”

An Unlucky Number.

actions of a well-known betting man came
under the observation of the writer. He
was a heavy betior; one who would wager
from $500 to $1000 on a single race. He
approached a young man in the paddock,
wkho did not know one horse from another,
and said:

“For goodness’ sake give me a winner.
L haven’t picked a horse that has run first
or second in two weeks.”

The man was completely unnerved, and
when be found that the young man whom
he was addressingz did not even know what
horses were ruunisg he walked off toward
the betting ring. Passing the grand stand
an orange-colorved veil, a hue rarely se-
lected by women to heighten their color,
floated from the balcany and feli at his
feet, He picked it up, and a sudden
thought struck him. He glanced across
the track. At that instant the horses were
coming to the post, and the first one he
espied was Reno, whose jockey was wear-
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The Dark Horse.

ing Peter Webber’s colors of orange.
That was enough of a tip for him, and he
hastened into the betting ring. Reno was
10 to 1, for it was his maiden race. The
turf devotee bet $200 on him against $2000,
and Reno won it by a neck after a furious
drive. Reno did net run another race at
the meeting.

On the last day of the California Jockey
Club meeting a peculiar incident came to
notice. All of the talent who were losers
had been trying to get even. Most of them
met with very indifferent success. There
was quite a delegation that fared excep-
tionally well, iowever, and their good for-
tune was due to a “*hunch” somsthing sim-
ilar to the one seized upon by the man who
picked up the crange-colored vail.

The Consolation purse was the last event
on the card. It brought out a big field of
horses, and it was as hard to decide upon
their merits as to decide the silver ques-
tion .

A group of losers werestanding near the
judges’ stand, discussing the merits of the
horses, when one of them called the atten-

Unlucky Jockeys.

tion of the others to three pizeons which
were circling in the air immediately over
the track,

‘‘Here’s a tip for you, bovs,” said he,
“watch those pigeons. Itisthe fir-t time
any of them have been flying over the
track since the race began.”

They all watched the irio with eagereyes,

Presently they saw one of them sail
away across Guolden Gate Park. The other
two remained and hovered over the track.

“What Is the second horse on the card in
this race,”” asked the superstitious voung
man who first called attention to the birds.

"Guadaleupe,” answered several,

“Well, he’ll win, remarked the young
man ; *'let’s 21l piay Lim.”

It was a dying chance, apparently, but
they all backed Guadaloupe, getiing as
much as 4 (o 1 against
their money 1n their
wagers in the books.

It was a remarkable
race. The start was
bad and Guadalecupe
was about last when
the flag fell.

He was in it at the
finish, though, and all
who witnessed the race
will remember that
after a ding-dong finish
he beat Alfred B jrsta
nose. Strange to say,
it was the first winner
ihat Jockey HenrySmith had ridden at the
meeting. The group of men who had
waichel the peregrinations of the pigeons
wera indeed hapoy, and the young man
wlo suggested the *“‘hunch’” made stanch
friends of them.,

Tom Bally, the jockey and trainer of
Charger, Mackey and other horses, is so
superstitionus that since a cable-car run-
ning by the Bay District track ran over his
little dog and killed it he has baen afraid
to make a bet. He regarded the dog as a
mascot; so did all the men and boys

He Gets a Hunch.

Bursted for the Time Being.

around the stable. They predicted bad
luck to Tommy the afterncon the dog
died. That verv eveninz the directors of
the Blood-Horse Association met and their
final act was to order Bally and his horses
off the track, some alleged erooked work
Leing the cause. The coincidence, how-
ever, startled Tommy, and he says he has
rot had any luck since.

A sveculator who is in doubt resorts to
innumerable devices in ssarch of tips.
Often when only two horses are starting
in a race he can be noticed flipving a cdin
—heads for one, tails for the other—ito
decide which horseis to be the winner.
When several horses start in a race he
writes their respective numbers as they
appear on the progiamme on small bits of
paper. ‘T'hen he shakes them in his two
hands, presses the palms close together,
opens them and blows theslips away. The
last one to leave his hand is carefully
scanned. IC is supposed to contain the
number of the winner,

Many persons have an odd faney for
backing horses according to certain num-
bers on the programme, but the reasoning
and deductions of no two men are the
same. One man will conclude that because
No. 2 wins the first race and No. 6 runs
second, that No. 6 should win the second
race because No. 6 finished second in the
tirst. ‘U'his conclusion is reached by a
method of reasoning peculiar to himself.
Some one else concludes that No. 2 is going
to win all the races because No. 2 won the
first. Another man, who believesin arith-
metical progression, will contend that be-
cause No. 2 won the first race No. 3 will
win the second, No. 4 the third, and so on.
‘I'hen the man who believes in geometrical
progression contends that because No. 2
won the first race No. 4 wiil win the
second, No. 8 the third, and so on. If No.
1should win the first race and No. 2 tne
second, there is likely to be an unanimity
of opinion with regard to the winner of
the third, because vne and two make thiree,
and also because second horses always
finish one-two-three.

Nine out of every ten women who bet
sacrifice any iudgment they have, either to
superstition or the judzment of some one

= else. They have their
favoerite official pool-
buyers and will allow
1no others to place their
commiseions, Fre-
quentiy vou hear them
in the grand stands ex-
claim, **Oh, where is
my lucky boy ?” If the
lucky boy fails to ap-
pear before the race is
run no bet is made.

The reverence for
hunchbacks i8 a very
! strange superstition.

Stroke the hump of a

hunchback and the sup-

position is that you can
win a wager on any
kind of a proposition.

It seems rather ridicu-

lous, but many turf fol-

owers have confidence
in its **magic.” There was a little hunch-
back known as Doe, Who acted as a pool-
buyer for women speculators during the
recent race meetings at the Bav Distriet.
He made quite an easy living, for nearly
every woman in the stands would engage
him to execute her commissions after they
had backed the wrong horses a few times.

“Doe, come here till [ stroke your buex
and get a hunch” could be heard many
times. Dve would alwavs submit to the
stroking process and rarely the strokers
gave him less than 81.

When an accident occurs at the starting
post, and a jockey finds it necessary to dis-
mount, there is generally a great s2ramble
among the superstitious to bet on his
horse. The tip has not been very sue-
cessful here, but in Engiand and through
the East it is regarded as remarkable and
mysterious.

An instance of this kind occurred at the
Cedarhurst meeting a few years agon, when
Donald, an outsider in the betting, spread-
eagled a ficld of fast horses. There was a
long delay at the post, and in one of the
numerous breakawavs Donald’s saddle
slipped back until the girth became loose.
The jockey was unconscious of the matter,
but the starter, whose attention was at-
tracted to it, ordered the Jad to dismount,
The saddie was then moved forward to its
proper place and tha cineh tightened. The
jockey then mounted. and although he zot
away last with Donald, he went through
his horses like a dose of salts and won
handily.

It may be possible that after a long de-
lay at the post, the readjustment of the
saddie or the tightening of the girth in-
fuses a fresh spirit into the horse.

Many persons have a superstition about
backing black horses, while many women
are always eager to place a bet on a long-
tailed horse. A man who backed that
gray mare Nellie G one day last fall when
she won withodds of 12 to 1 against her was
asked by a friend how he came to do so.

“Well, you see,” said be, “it was justa
case of seeing the gray horse ana looking
around and espving the red-baired girl.”

The combination is regarded as an in-
vineibie cmen of good luck.

Sticking a pin through a programms is a
poepular methoad of picking winoers, and it
seeics to be about as good as any one can
find in these times,

All race-;oers have lucky days. Some
win on Tuesday, others on Wednesday,
#nd 80 on, and they cannot win on other
days, They become so certain of this that
they will not venture a wager except on
their lucky day.

. “That man is the picture of bad luck!”
Is a sentence that often emanates from
men who meet their supposed evil genius
in the betting ring, and invariably the
speaker turns on his heel to avoid him.

_ When the poolrooms were in operation
in Oakland many speculators eame to re-
gard the steamer Piedmont as a “hoodoo.”
They would lose every wager they made
on the Eastern races that day, and many
of them were such firm bpelievers in the
“hoodoo” that they wounld wait for soms
other steamer to carry them over to the
Athens of the Pacific.

As long as there is an uncertainty about
racing the foliowers of the turf wili ¢ ‘erish
omens of good luck and frown on those of
dssaster,
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LADIES’ dainty writing-desks and materials
for them at Sanborp, Vail & Co.’s. -

DRY GOODS.
B Y

WOOLEN

DRESS
PATTE

RNS!

GREAT

BARGAINS

THIS WEEK!!

150 SCOTCH CHEViOT SUITS at
Worth $5.00.

100 SCOTCH CHEVIOT SUITS at
Worth $6.00.

$2.65
$3.50

175 FRENCH CREPON SUITS at
Worth $7.00.

$3.50

100 Illuminated Serge Suits at
Worth $10.50.

$5.00

200 Two=Tone

French Po

plin
Suits, worth $10.50, at = = $6.00

Special!

50 pieces 54=Inch All=-Wool
Scotch Cheviot Suitings, in

very choice styles, reduced from $1.25 to

75¢ a Yard.

I~ Samples forwarded free to any address.

EF~ Country orders receive prompt attention.

Goods delivered free in San Rafael, Sausalito, Blithedale,
Mill Valley, Oakland, Alameda and Berkeley.

c\,:,DRPﬁl"\‘ﬁlrga
1892.

Lty 403, V16, 1 1L7,

119,
de28 SuMoWe tf

121 POST STREET.

UMURERY

EADQUARTERS!

Eastern Sugar-cured Hams, perDd........ e G 8,77
Deviled Ham or Potted Tongue, per can...5¢, 10¢c
2-1b cans Chicien or Turkey, pcr can.,..,. Seerais 25¢
1-1b cans Armour’s Corned Beef, per can.. ole |
1-1b cans best Lunch Tongue, per ean...........30¢ |
Best Ox Tongue, 1arge Cans....cccceeeoccsccccnas 60c
Best French Sardines, key openers..2 cans for 25¢
Clover Leaf Lobsters, per Can.....ccceeeeceence 25¢
Telescope Baskets. ..., 20¢, 30¢, 40¢, 50¢, 60c each
Best quality Shawl Straps, each........... Sevdsw 20¢
Sweet Cucumber Pickles, per quart...... .
Spanish Queen Olives, per quart..........
Spanish Queen Olives, per bottle. .. ......ovvve.. 2uc
Raspberry, Strawberry or Lemon Syrups, per
bhottle........... seseenestseesanes ssesee moscses ...20c
Llebig’s Extract of Bee’, 2-0Z JArS.... ... .25¢
3-10 cans whole Pineapple..... vesves o3 e b .26c

3-1b cans Snider’s Assorted Soups
1-1b cans Assorted Walifers

3-1b cans High Tea Crackors........... oo Sc
Cutting's New Jelly, in glass, per dozen., .81
2 large 3-1b cans Baked Beans....., e sceeaiip 25¢
American Biscult Company’s Soda Crackers,
per box..... R A S AR S A .or..050C
Large jars China Ginger, per jar,..... iee 50c
2 cans Highland or St. Charles Cream... .23¢
Extra choice Table Butter, per roll....., ee33€C
Mild California Cream Cheese, per lb.,.........10¢
100-1t: sack best Granulated Sugar....., .86 15
100-1b sack best Naw Orleans Rice.. $3 78
50-1b sack Patent Roller Flour...,.. ..90¢
50-1b sack hest American Salt. ..., ces 390
25-10 sack best Rotled Oats,...ve.enneuieiecenenns $1
30-1b sack best Rolied Wheat....,. P A e PRI 81

ROBINSON

& KNOX,

CROCERS,
1928 and 1930 Market Streef,
900 and 906 Valencia St, cor. 20th,

jel8 SuTh 2t

Rooms 21-24.

120 Sutter St.,
ONLY HEADQUARTERS FOR

BATHING SUITS!

Entirely New and Beautiful Styles
FOR SEASON OF 1893.

Our bathing suits are known to be the prettiest

and Lest made in the world.
mewuss stock and

KNIT TO ORDER
In every style and color at shoriest notice.
member our pricesare the LOWEST,
Senda for our latest aud beautifully illustrated
catalogue and ssif-ineasurement blanks.
my<ls SuWe tf

We carry an im-

Re-

FURNITURE,
) OFFICE, BiNK

AND SCHOOL

MANUF'D BY

A.H. ANDREWS
& co,,
CHICAGO,

Post and Stockton Sts.
San Francisco.
ja7 tf eod 12p

‘Great Stock of

'Fine Fancy

Shirts,

Negligee

Shirts,

AND
SUMMER

Underwear
AT

Popular
Prices

The Largest and Best
We Have Ever Shown.

A8 and 750 Market St.

Between Kearny St and Grant Ave.

apl6é suTuFr tf

PEOPLES HOME SAVINGS BANK
805 MARKET ST., FLOOD BUILDING,

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
ORGANIZED——-——DMAY, 1888.
Guaranteed Capital.......... $1,000,000 00

Capital, P.id Up, in Gold.. 333,333 33
Reserve and Profits.......... 495.000 00
Deposits, January 1, 1393.. 2,065,000 00

Interest Paid from Date of Deposit.
SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES

For rent, mounthly or yearly, from $4 to $20 per
anuuni,

Open Saturday and Monday Evenings.

COLUMBUS WATERHOUSE... President.
J. E. FAKNUM.. .. Secretary and Manager.
jal9 ‘ThSaSu tf

IMPORTANT FOR TRAVELERS,

SPECIAL SALE OF

TEA GOWNS and SILK WAISTS
ARMAND GAILLEAU,

46-48 Ceary Street.

A% Telephone 5231. mr2l TulhSu 3m

7

Chichester’'s English Diamond Brand.

NYROVAL PILL

riginal and Only Genuine.
SAFL, aiways relisbls. LADIES, ask
Druggist for (hichester's English Dia-
mond Brand in Red and Gold metallic
d boxes, sealed with biue ribbon. Take
no ather. Refuse dangerous substitu-
8" tions and imitations. At Druggists, or send Jg.
in stamps for particulars, testimenials snd
*“Rellel for Ladies,” in leiter, by return
Mail. 10,000 Testimonials. Name Pagow,
Chicheater Chemical Co.,ll;dhol Squren

Sold b all Local Pruggists. hilads., Pa.
mr22 1y WeSaSu
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