
DAYS OF FORTY-NINE.

Grossing the Continent to Dig

California Gold.

CAMPING ON THE GREAT DIVIDE.

Mountain Sheep. Indiana, Long Emi-
jrrant Trains, Ferding Rivers

and Minus; in Swamps.

The journal of J. M. Hixson, kept

while crossing the continent in '49, in
this installment reaches the top of the
Rocky mountains and the banks of the
Green river:

Monday, June 11th, we lay in camp all
day, waiting our turn to cross the river.
It was very tedious crossing with the
large ox teams. There was a young man
by the name of James Brown, from
Howard county, Missouri, drowned in
crossing.

Oo Tuesday, June 12th, we crossed
the river at 10 o'clock, and drove two
miles up the river and stopped for noon.
We traveled then twenty miles, and
\u25a0topped for the night at Mineral Springs.

We made Gamp 39 on Wednesday,
Jane 13th, then took an early start, tra-
veled sixteen miles, and nooned at
Willow Springs. We crossed three
streams of running water and passed
Prospect Hill. We had to cross
some swampy ground; got two
teams mired down; dug them
out; had some good road; made good
time; came to Sweetwater, one mile be-
low Independence Rock, where _we
camped, having traveled thirty-eight
miles. Camp 40 was pitched on Thurs-
day, June 14th, after passing Independ-
ence Rock. This is one of nature's won-
ders. It is two miles in circumference
and seventy-five feet high, disconnected
from all other similar formations, lying
in a level plain. A half mile above we
crossed the* Sweetwater, a deep stream
of ice-cold water coming from the snows
of the Rocky mountains. Six miles
from the crossing of the Sweetwater is
Devil's Gate. The road passes between
two high cliffs], and but a short distance
to the right the river rushes through a
cleft in the rock, the sides of which are
400 feet high, with perpendicular sides.
Why this should be called the Devil*
Gate Iam at a loss to know, for had this
pass not been made I see no way the
country beyond could have been reached.
It may be the Old Boy expects to get
those who pass this place. It is cer-
tainly a most romantic place. It
has a smooth, level wagon road
a few yards wide, with walls
of perpendicular sides of smooth rocks
towering to the clouds on either side,
and with the roaring of a river as its
waters dashed over the rocks through a
gorge still more wild a few rods away.
We were inside or beyond the Devil's
Gate. To our right was the Sweetwater.
From its northern bank rises therockiest,
steepest and highest peaks of the Rocky
mountains. We had no means of ascer-
taining their height, but it takes two
looks to get to the top of some of the
peaks. To our left for a few hundred
yards was bottom land, covered with a
short grass called buffalo grass. Then
commences a gradual rise. First, grease-
wood and stunted sagebrush; further on
the sagebrush becomes almost trees in
size, many being four to six inches
through and five to seven feet high.
The rise continues until far away to the
south the rugged mountain sides appear,
and still beyond the snow-capped peaks.
After traveling some six and a half miles
up the river, we turned to the leftacross
rolling lands, cut by several small
streams rushing to the right, where their
waters enter the Sweetwater. After
traveling over considerable heavy sand,
we found a camping place on reaching
the river, having traveled twenty-five
miles.

Gamp 41 was made on Friday, June
15th. Our experience the night before
was anything but pleasant. I arrived at
the river before dark, and finding a great
crowd ofcampers and but little chance for
grass on the side of the river we were
traveling on, Isaw there was a bottom
on the opposite side where the grasß was
good, there being no stock on that side
of the river. On examination, Isaw the
river run near a point of the rocks. Then
fora half mile it flowed along the bot
torn, and came to the perpendicular
bluff below, making a corral of several
hundred acres of most luxuriant feed,
bounded on one side by the river and on
the other side by a perpendicular wall
of rock that the mules could not cross.
Itwas quite dark when the wagons came
up, so Iexplained the situation, that the
only show for feed was to cross over the
stream, which was about fifty feet wide
and deep enough to swim the smallest
of the mules. The Tennessee boys had
a large black horse, and knowing the
mules would follow him the boys soon
had them unharnessed, and by forcing
the horse across the mules all followed
Having gathered some drift-wood before
the wagons arrived, I soon had a good
fire and supper in a short time. The
guards took their stations, one above the
camp and the other below on the river.
Being in the midst of the Crow Indiana'
territory and seeing none of them along
the road, but seeing their signal fires at
night, we knew it was necessary to keep
a close look-out ofnights. Having a hard
day's travel all but the two on guard
were soon wrapped up in their blankets
sleeping soundly. It was but a short
time, however, until the guard above
on the river came rushing into camp
with the news that the mules were cross-
ing tbe river on to the plains and sage
brash lands to the south. It took less
time to gather guns and start for the
place designated than it does to write
abou it; all feeling satisfied there must
be Indians after them or they would
never have crossed the river.

Afterreconnoitering forsome time and
making careful examination for hoof
tracks, we came to the conclusion there
must be Rome mistake, so we returned
to our blankets, after admonishing the
guard that we wanted no more fahe
alarms. While we approved of his
coarse in calling us out, it was anything
bat pleasant to leave one's warm bed o
a cold night unless there were Indians to

\u25a0hoot at.
We had Hot been in bed an hour,

juet long enough to get comfortably
warm and in a deep sleep, until the same
guard came rnshinginto camp saying the
males were crossing the mountain. Here
was a dilemma. No chance to get there
except to cross the ice-cold stream. As
Major Lane and myself were first ready ,
we dashed into the river. We found it
justup to oar arm-pita. (The freezing of
the streams that flow from the snow
banks as night comes on causes the river
to fall, and it was not as deep at that
time, 11 o'clock, as when the males
crossed over.) Sy holdingour guns and
pistols over oar heads, we kept them
dry. Iknew itwould be impossible for

the mules to cross the mountains, that i
the only thing they could do might be to
cross a point at the upper end oi the i
corral, where the rock projecting to the i
river did not look to be over fifteen or
twenty feet high, and if forced over, that
they would get into a bottom above on
the same side of the river. We
cautiously approached that point, and
after listening and hearing no sounds
from beyond we clambered over this
point, which we did with difficulty, feel-
ingsatisfied no mule would voluntarily
cross here, and doubting their ability to
do so ifpursued by Indians. But to make
sure we examined carefully for tracks.
Finding none we retraced our steps, and
concluded we would seek those mules
that had been the cause of so much
anxiety. After floundering around
among the yellow sand and high grass,
we came to the herd. Some were feed-
ingaround, others were lying down, rest-
ing quietly. All appeared quite surprised
to see us at this time of night. The next
thing was to take another cold bath,
crossing the river. When we got back
the next thing was to account for the
deception practiced on our guards. We
knew it was no practical joke, and there
was no man in camp who would
be less likely to raise the camp
than he. His courage could never
be doubted under any circumstances.
He was one of Colonel Donaphan's
soldiers who had crossed the plains to
join General Taylor in Mexico! Itwas
a matter of too much interest to be
treated lightly, so the middle and last
guard were doubled by throwing out a
picket guard. Finally morning came,
the mules were secured all right, and we
were soon on the road, among the greatest
crowd of teams «c had come to yet. AH
were rushing to see who could get to the
summit of the Rocky mountains first.
Representatives from all parts of the
United States can be seen here. One
can locate with reasonable certainty the
place the party comes from by the style
of whip used to drive the team of oxen.
If a stick from five to six feet long with
a spike in the end is used, called a gad,
that fellow is from New England?most
likely from the pineries of Maine. If a
short handle, say eighteen to twenty-
four inches, with a long lash, such
as is used by drovers, you may feel
sure you are amongst men from the
Middle States. If a long pole or
stalk, Bay ten to fifteen feet,
with a thong or lash still
longer, is used?the noise of which is
equal to a pistol?you may know there
are Illinoisans, Miesourians, or some
other Western States fellows around.
Irecollect in crossing through Illinois

in 1839, of my father questioning a fel-
low about the country. He was turning
over the sod with a team of five or six
yoke of cattle. In reply to my father's
question he said: "Well, stranger, I
guess this is a pretty good country, least-
wise it is good for men and dogs, but it
is hell on women and oxen?go on there,
Buck ; whoa,haw, Darby," and the fellow
let off a whirl of that long lash that re-
sounded over the prairie like the crack
of a gun. This slashing and cutting to
get in the front before reaching the Rocky
mountains reminds me of those big
teams ploughing up the prairies through
the West. Iwondered how long it would
be before the fine lands we had traveled
over would be settled, and in place of
the sneaking, thieving, blood-thirsty In-
dians, a prosperous, happy, intelligent
race occupy them.

From our last starting point we trav-
eled eight miles up the bottom, then we
had to leave the river, as itran through
a deep gorge. There was much very
heavy sand that day. On reaching the
Sweetwater we drove a few miles so as to
leave the great gang of teams
that we knew would go into
camp at the first chance
of water and some grass. The number
of teams passed and now behind us
since leaving the States was 7,304
There were possibly half that many still
ahead, and from all we could gather as
we came on?counting those on the bor-
der of Missouri, in Jackson county, and
those outfittiug about St. Joe, and those
coming by the way of Council Bluffs?
we were in the front of the emigration.
It is safe to say there were 10,000 to
15,000 teams that started out after we
did. As yet no one had ever passed us.
We camped on the bank of Sweetwater,
having traveled twenty miles.

We made Camp 42 on Saturday, June
IG, and got an early start so as to get
ahead of au many teams as possible.
Turning from the liver over the rolling
lands, which still continue on the south
side of the river, in striking contrast to
the cl 11'; and perpendicular rocks hun-
dreds of feet high which came up to the
river on the north side, the mountain
peaks still beyond rose higher and
higher, while there was no high mount-
ain to the south in less than thirty miles.
At places there were high hills within a
few miles of the river, but no enow-
capped mountain near by to the south.

After traveling some six miles we came
to the celebrated ice spring, or swamp,
it is a level place, some 100 yards across,
covered with tufts of grass, on which one
can walk. As it is some little distance
from the road, we had nothing to dig out
the ice except a butcher-knife, that we
carried in a scabbard on our belt. That
not being very long, we were unable to
dig deep enough to get the solid ice. We
took out a quantity in the shape of ice-
sickles. While it gets very cold here at
night, it is hot enough this June day for
ice to be quite a treat. The question
comes up in my mind, if the devil's king-
dom is not east of the Gate instead of
west, as we had a number of hot springs
before we reached there, which we had
no particul »r use fo \u25a0, and now we found
this delightfully refreshing, clear ice,
which is so desirable of a hot day. We
traveled eighteen miles during the fore-
noon, and slopped on the Sweetwater for
noon. We crossed the river, ascended a
high rocky hill to avoid a canon, where
the Sweet water passes between two steep
bluffs. We crossed the river (or as it is
down to a creek here) twice and camped,
having traveled twenty-eight miles.

We had the mystery of the night be-
fore explained here by seeing the moun-
tain sheep jumping from ledge to ledge
and sometimes hundreds of feet from a
ledge above to one below, alighting on
their heads. There had evidently a
drove of them crossed the river going
south onto the plains which were mis-
taken for mules crossing the river. The
next alarm was some frisky fellow prac-
ticing on the cliffs; anyway we were all
satisfied it was no practical joke.

Itwas fearfully cold on the night of
Sunday, June 17th, ice forming half an
inch thick. There having been Indians
about here our mules would not eat the
grass, and they were scared, just ready
to catch any sound and stampede. It is
strange how fearful a Spanish mule is of
an Indian or wolf. We had to secure
our mules near the wagons and keep up
a fire so they could see, and we put on
double guards outside of the light
of the fire so as to be sure the
Indians did not get in close range.

We ascended a high hill, which was
exceedingly rocky; crossed a branch of
the Sweetwater, which we called Straw-
berry creek, several times during the
day Sometimes it was swampy, nar-
row bottoms, sometimes hills or rocks,

sometimes a plain en the top of the hill,
but no grass. We encamped on the last
crossing of the Bweetwater. There was
a number ot traders here, mountaineersand Mormons. They had lots of ponies,
ranging in price from $75 to $130. They
sell Borne, as more or less mules get
lame, and some of the men who havemoney, traveling with uncongenial part-
ners, buy a pony and leave their com-
panions with the ox teams. But the
most profitable part of these fellows'
proceeding is to run off mules and cattle
when they get an opportunity, for they
well know the emigrant cannot afford to
stop here in this inhospitable clime,
where there is but little chance for feed,
to hunt for a few missing animals. We
traveled twenty miles this day.

Camp 44 was pitched on Monday,
June 18th. We struck out early, leaving
the waters that flow towards the Mis-
souri and on through the Mississippi to
the Gulf of Mexico, and traveled over a
high and almost level plateau for miles.
The elevation was so gradual that we
could hardly tell when we reached the
divide or summit of the great chain of
the Rocky mountains. In the place of
being a narrow pass, as was the general
belief, itwas a wide expanse of country,
the mountains only showing at a great
distance on the left and possibly twenty-
five miles to the right. One realized
however, that they were very high. It
snowed at intervals throughout the day.

We nooned at Pacific Springs, three
miles from the summit, the first water
that runs toward the Pacific Ocean.

We crossed dry sand and camped on
high ground, with only the water we had
in our kegs for cooking, but we had good
bunch grass for our mules and large
sagebrush for fuel; and it was something

\u25a0 needful, for it was fearfully cold. We
had not had so long a stretch of good
road since we left the States, traveling

i twenty-nine miles without locking a
i wheel. That the reader may realize the
i difference between locking a wagon in

those days?forty-five years ago?and. now, we would say: There were no, brakes for locking wagons. The wagon-
brake is a California invention. Prior to, that there was a chafn on the side of the. wagon box, which was put between
spokes and fastened. So it took two, men to run a wagon in a hillycountry?

i one to drive and one to lock and unlock
the wheels.

1 should think there would be a lot of
disgusted fellows when tkey find the
much-dreaded south pass, that they bad
been rushing to reach, such a place, in-
stead of the narrow defile, difficult of
passing, as they had been led to believe
it was.

Camp 45, on Tuesday June 19th; there
was ice half an inch thick. We got on
the road at 6 a. m., and in one mile we
came to the forks of the road, the left
going to Salt Lake via Fort Bridger and
the right band being known as the Sub-
lett's cut-off to Fort Hall. Formerly the
Oregonian and California emigrants
went byFort Bridger, but the past two
years they had mostly taken the right
hand road. So we took that although it
was understood there was a forty-five-
mile desert before we came to Green
river. In six miles we reached the Lit-
tle Sandy, and six miles further we
reached the Big Sandy by noon, travel-
ing thirteen miles. Having reduced our
loading so that it could be put into two
wagons, we concluded to use the other
wagon to cook a good meal and keep
warm, as it was very cold. After arrang-
ingour loading into two wagons and par-
taking of a sumptuous meal prepared by
one Who had become quite proficient
in camp cooking, we filled oar kegs
jwith water, so as to have some for our
mules on the morrow. Everything being
ready foran early start, we turned in for
the nieht.

On Wednesday, June 20th, camp wa?
pitched. We left camp next morning at
3a. m.. for our long drive. The road
was fairfor three miles, then we came to
a swamp or alkali flit that was very bad.
After that, for twenty-five miles the road
was fiae, rolling but firm, the kind to
make good time. The remainder was
quite rough,anil we did not reach the river
until after dark. We camped two miles
above the ferry, where we first came to
jthe river, traveling forty-three milea.

Take Care! There Is Danger
Inallowing Inactivityof the kidneys to grow
through neglect. The deadly shoals of
Briglu's difease and diabetes will wreck thegoodly bark of health if itis showed to drift
rudderless upon them. The bladder, too, if in-
active, and judicious medication does notspeedily direct the helm toward the
port of safety, will he whelmed by the
quicksand of disease. In selecting adiuretic, let your choice fall upon Hostetter'sBtomich Bitiers, which stimulates tfce renalorgans without irritating or excitin; them,
two effects to be apprehended from the un-medicated stimuli largely resorted to These
have a tendency to react prejudicially, TheBitters invigorate the kidneys an* bladder,in common withthe nerves and th« digestive
organs, ar,d so afford lasting aid. Italsoaf-
'ords dual assistance in preventing md curing
intermittent and remittent fever. Bllousnets,
constipation and rheumatism it also sub-jugates.

To the Public, my Friends and
Patrons.

In justice to my own family the un-
dersigned, being widely knowi in LosAngeles city and county, and in many
sections of the State, hereby declares
that Annie Lindenfeldt, conneced with
a certain scandal reported in tertain of
the daily papers of the 22d and !3d inst.,
is not my daughter, and my amily is
in no way connected with the siid scan-
dal. Dr. N. LINDENIELD,

No. 1 Marketstreet.
Auction.

W. E. Beeßon will sell Moncay, Feb-
ruary 24th, 10 a. m., at 127 Soith Fort
street, between Second and Thiri streets,
he entire contents of this elegtntly fur-

nished 18 room house, consistinr of fineparlor and bedroom sets, body Brussels,
tapestry and ingrain carpets, dining-
room and kitchen furniture, bedding,
pillows, etc. Sale positive ant without
reserve. Ladies especially invitd. Don't
fail to attend.

Ben 0. Rhoadks, Auctoneer.

When Baby was sick, we srsve bar Casoria,
When she was a Child,she cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clungto Ctstoria
When she had Children, she save them :astoria,

Our Home Brew.
Philadelphia Lager, fresh from tht brewery

In draugut in all the principal saooiisoivered promptly inbottles or kegs. miro 'andBrewery 238 Aliso street. Telephone, 91

Just In, gold wallpaper, 12U centi per roll.F. J, Bauer, 237 South Spring street.

THE REV GEO. H. THAYER,of Bourbon.Ind., says: "Both myse f anl wlfeow-our livesto SHILOH'S CONSUMPTION COHF? ' Forsale by C. F. Heinzem&n, 122 N.r'th Mainstreet.

Palace Hotel, Colton, Cal.,
Newly fitted up. Nearest hotel In the'eltv tothe depot. Terms moderate; all first-class anpointments; two lines of can pass t£jl hotel.

J. F. Nash, Prop.

On sale, best wallpaper, 7 cents ncr mil wJ. Baner, 237 South Spring street.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria:,

CHURCH NOTES.
Topics Discussed by the ministers

Yesterday.
An Adventist church was organized

yesterday morning at 71 North Daly
street, at the residence of S. W. Chase,
by Rsv. Mr. Hughes, lately from
Lemsss, lowa. The church will meet
temporarily in one of the East Side halls
until a building can be put up.

Dr. R. S. Cantine preached again yes-
terday morning in the Fort-street church,
Dr. Wood, of South Pasadena, relieving
him at night. Dr. Cantine's health is
much improved, but he is still greatly
troubled with a persistent cough.

The regular services were held in the
First Baptist church yesterday morning
and evening, Dr. Raad officiating. The
Sunday schools connected with this
church are making preparations for the
proper observance of "Temple Day," the
Sunday in March which the Baptist
churches devote to raising money for the
church extension or home missionary
work connected with the denomination.

Atthe East Side Baptist church yes-
terday morning, Rev. W. W. Tinker
preached a sermon on "Giving." In
the evening he resumed his illuminated
song services, interrupted by the bad
weather of the previous week. The sub-
ject last night was the "Temptation,"
which was well illustrated by fine
stereopticon views. The ladies of this
church give a "curfew social" tomorrow
evening, at which one of the features
will be the recitation of the celebrated
poem, "Curfew Shall Not Ring Tonight,"
illustrated with twelve beautiful
stereopticon views.

Rev. J. H. Phillips preached an ex-
cellent sermon yesterday morning, in the
East Los Angeles Congregational church,
on the "Necessity for Revivals in Church
Work." In the evening the Sunday
school gave an excellent entertainment,
which was largely attended.

Rev. J. H. Collins gave the first of a
series of sermons on "Pilgrim's Pro-
gress," illustrated with stereopticon
views, in the Third Congregational
church last night. At the morning ser-
vice Rev. Ford preached a sermon in
the interest of the home mission work.
This church has given the largest sum
per capita to the home mission work of
any Congregational church in Southern
California, amounting to two dollars for
each member on the books.

At the First Congregational church
Rev. R. G. Hutchius preached yesterday,
taking for his topics: "The Transfigura-
tion of Human Life" and "Helping Men
to Get Their Inheritance."

Rev. A. J. Wells chose for the subject
of his sermon yesterday morning at the
Plymouth Congregational church: "The
Christ Life, Broad and Free."

Rev. H. W. Dußose's sermons yester-
day at the TrinityM. E. church were on :
"The Need of the Churches" and "ALos
Angeles Secret."

At the Church of the Unity Rev. Eli
Fay preached yesterday morning on:
"Strength Acquired Through Conflict."
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II"Hill IAMUt.

iUlTiirlfl,
DEALERS IN

ALL KINDS OF

LUMBER!
San Pedro Street,

Near Seventh,
P. O. Box 1235. Telephone 178.

j&3 3m

PERRY, MOTT & CO'&
Lumber Yards

AND PLANING MILL*
N0.76 Commercial Street. fltl

Rercktioli-Cuzner
Mill" and Lumber 00.

WHOLESALE ANDRETAIL.
MainOffice; LOS ANGELES. Wholesale Yard

at SAN PEDRO.
Branch Yards: Pomona. Pasadena, Lamanda,Asnza, Burbank. Planing Mills: Los Augele

and Pomona. Cargoes furnished to order.

Western Lumber Co,
tabd:

Cor. Ninth and San Pedro Streets.
LI ;tfHWK of ail class can be had at this yam

f6-tf

Millsand Yards? Portland, Oregon
Wholesale Yard?Redondo Beach.

WILLAMETTE STEAM MILLS

Lumbering and Manufg Co.,
Manufacturers of Fir and Spruce Lumber.Dealers in Flooring, Biding, Rustic, Lath, Pickets, etc. Special orders cut to suit purchasers.

Large orders inextra sizes and lengths solicited.
YARDS?OOR. NEW MAIN AMD SAN FER

NANDO STS., LOS ANGELES.127 tf CHAS. WIBR. Agent.
J. M. Griffith,President.

H. G. Stevenson, Vloe-Pres. and TreatT. E, Nichols, Secy. E. L.Chandler, Bupl

J. H, GRIFFITH tWU\
LUMBER DEALERS.

And Mannfactarers of
Doors, Windows, Blinds, Stairs,

Millwork of every description.
63» N. Alameda St., Lea Angeles.

fl-tf

O. B. FULLER & CO
(Successors to McLaln &Lehman..

Pioneer Truck and Transfer Co
No. S Market St., Los Angeles, OaL.

Sale and Piano MovInc. Allkinds of TruckWort
Tsr.spwnw 1137 fl tf

H. Hilleb, Pres. J. J. Woodworth, Sec.

LOS ANGELES

STORAGE, COMMISSION AND
LUMBER CO,

San Pedro st., bet. Fourth and Fifth.
Dealers inLumber of allkinds. Lath, P aster,
Doors, Lime, Fireclay, Windows, Cement, Fire-brick, Blinds, Plastering Hair, Monterey Sand,
etc.

Best brands EnglUh Portland Cement by the
100 or 1 000 barrels. Prices on application
Telephone 109. P. O. Box 87. f7 lm

California Warehouse
CORNER SEVENTH AND ALAMBDA.

Grain, Wool and General
Merchandise Warehouse.

Storage, Commission 4c Insurance
fliti .

NAUD'S WAREHOUSE,

GRAIN, WOOL
?AND?

General Merchandise farenoiise. ,
Advances made on wool.

f!2-tf

COCKLE'S
ANTI-BILIOUS

PILLS.
The Great English Remedy.

FOB LIVER, BILE, INDIGESTION, ETC
Frae from mercury; contains only pure

Vegetable Ingredients. Agents, LANGLEY aMICHAELSCO.. Saa Franc!soa d2dAwly

miSCKI.I.ANKOIiN.

For CUTS and WOUNDS.
Mederville, lowa, Aug. 6,1888.

Icut my foot with an axe; St. Jacobs Oilcured me up nicely. ERNEST STURM.
Salix, lowa, Aug. 7,1888.

IWas wounded inthe heck and knee during
the war, the pain of which St. Jacobs Oilalways relieves. JNO. V. SHIMER.

At TlrtCGOisTS and Dealers.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore. Ms.

TIE LIB THUS
118 feOUTH SPKINGr ST.,

Opposite the Nadeau Hotel,

LOS ANGELES.
BRANCH OF SAN FRANCISCO.

OF OUR

Spring and Summer Novelties
IN SUITINGS AND TROUSERINGS.

SUITS MADE TO ORDER
AtGreatly Reduced Prices.

The finest and largest stock of Woolens inthe city toselect from.
tkW Perfect fit and best of workmanship

guaranteed. fe!4-:im

LEIBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRACT OP MEAT.
FINEST AND

Meat Flavoring Stock
?FOB-

SOUPS, MADEDISHES and SAUCES.
Annual sale 800.000 jars.

Genuine only with
fac-slmlle of Baron ff /%
Llehiu's signature In jT<f'*sV , tf |
BLUE INKacross'a"jO'
bel. To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers,
and Druggists aimniiA rhnrl2m

AUCTION BtXE*,

W. E. BEESON'S
?GENERAL?

Auction and Commission House,
NOB. 119 and 121 W. SECOND ST.

Peremptory Sales of New and Seoond-HauoFurniture

TUESDAY, FEB. 25,
THURSDAY, FEB. 27,

SATURDAY, MARCH 1,
At 10 a. H. and 2 r. X.

AUCTION SALE OF HORSES AND OAR
RIAGES ON SATURDAYS.

BEN O. RHOADES, Auctioneer.a 541

AWEOPB.

DISSOLUTION SALE
OF

McDonald k Fisher!
v.

$150,000 Worth of BOOTS and Shoes at
Your Own Prices.

142-144 NORTH SPRING ST.

fel4-lm

THE BEST DOMESTIC COAJL

IN THE

Ok. MARKET,

Ask for

No Other.
FOR SALE AT ALLFIRBT-CLABB GOAL YARDS

Greneral Office. 21 TsTorth Spring Street.

Tlie Los Angeles Optical Institute.
N. STRASSBURGER,

Scientific and Practical Optician,
Strictly Reliable.

209 N. MAIN STREET,
Opposite New U. B. Hotel,

ox>
Testing of eyes FREE by the latest improved. methods. Physicians prescriptions and mail

orders care fullyfilled. Artificial eyes inserted- without pain. lenses to order
on premises a specialty. f 14 tf

this is NOT OUR WAY

? This is OUR WAY of flttlugglisso

We make the correct scientifio adjusting of- glasses and frames onr speclaltv, and guar-
antee perfect fit. Testing of tho eyes free.
PACIFIC OPTICAL INSTITUTE

NO. 114 SOUTH SPRING BTREET.
Bet. First and Second Sts. j33m

vrf|
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HOTELS ANI) RijgTAUItANTS.

ILT.IOH'B

Everything flew anTlTirst-Clasß.
41 and 43 N. Itlaln Street.

029 tf JERRY ILLICH. Proprietor.

MAISOIST DOREE
RESTAURANT.

Everything First Class.
REGULAR FRENCH MEALS AT 50 CENTS,

including wine.
227 and 231 West First Street,

f4 tf Between Spring and Fort.

24:3
SOUTH SPUING STREET.

MERCANTILE LUNCH
From 11:30 a. an. to 2 p. ih.

The only Charcoal Broiler inthe city. f 20-tf I


