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UFE AT SHNTA CHTALI,

Features of Existence on That
Happy Island.

Sea Fishing Which Presents Many
Features of Attraction.

The Yellowtall Biting Well—A Tidal
Wave That Failed to Keep Ity
Date—Big Figh Oaught
on Light Hods.

Bpecial correspondence to the HERALD,

it AvaLoN, Aug. 30.—There was consid-
erable disappointment expressed at Oat-
alina at the non-appearance of the tidal
wave. It was a fizzle all around. The
crank who aennounced it was wise
enough to gelect the day of the year
when tides rise the highest, so that
this could ba used to fall back vn, but
the tide even failed and did not make
its usual rize. A number of women and
children were, however, much alarmed
at the rumors, and one irate husband
has sailed for the mainland to take it
out of the prophet, who succeeded in
frightening his wife. It is a ourious
commentary on our exalted higher
civilization that people can be found who
will believe in these ravings of eranks
and ineane people.

Catalina is filling up with the Sep-
tember contingent of touriets and visit—
ors, and the promige is for a delightinl
month with the best fishing of the
geagon. The weather here has boen de-
lightful and coel, fine breezes coming in
svery day all day, and even during the
hot wave the heat wa# not disagreeable
and would not have been considered
“red hot” in the east., Catalina is as
near perfeot in the way of olimate as
can be found anywhere, aud as a resting
place cannot be equaled, The yellow-
tail that heave been coy for some time
have begun to bite ag«in, and some fine
oatchea bave been made. A party went
to Silver cafion a few days agoand struck
the yellowtail conmtry with such force
that they scon lost nesrly all their
hooks. The ftish were very large. and
several 30-pounders were brought
in. Among the ekilled fisher~
men who mse light rods and
who would rather take one 30-pound
fieh in this way than 50 on a hand line,
there is much competition and all are
trying to ses how large & fish can be
taken on a light line. Mr. Hugh Vail
is at present in the lead, having taken a
65-pound shark on a rod and reel, O,
¥, Holder of Pasadena took a i5-pounder
on a light bass rod, the tip being a trout
eplit bamboo. The line was the small
Cuttyhunck No, 15, Yesterday Mr.
Vail and George Viele went out to take
a 200-pound jewfish in this way and so
break the record, and had it not been
for & piece of kelp the major wounld
undoubtedly have scsomplished it; as
it was, be hooked his fish and played
him for 20 minutes, the big fish then
making & ran beneath the kelp and so
breaking the line,

September has usually beem & good
month for yellowtail, and the outlook is
that good sport will be had between
now and the 1s$ of October,

The steamer Vine, that has beenlying
here for a few days, made a record in
the spnals of yellowtail fishing. Mr,
de Puy took a 40-pounder, and othera of
the party took epecimens that, while
not mo large, gave more fine sport.
Among the fish here thatgive good aport
on a light rod is the rock bass that runs
up to eight pounds, The writer has
eanght it on an eight-ounge aplit bam-

boo, end found it almest as
geod gport as taking the black
bass of eastern waters. The fish
resemblea & bass all but the

color, which is lighter, leaves the water
when hooked in the game way, and pro-
vides good legitimate esport when it
weighs four or tive pounds. Several sea
base have been taken recently, Miss
Reed of Pasadena geouring a fine one in
QOatalina bharbor, as well as several yel-
lowtail, -~ The sea bass arpearn to be a
heavier fish than the yellowtail in pro-
portion to ita size, but i mot so active
and does not make the same fight. The
yellowtail is king, and will do more to
add to the fame of Santa Oatalina
asmong sportsmen thaun anything else,
In the east thousands of wealthy men
go to Florida every year for the fishing
at Indian river and the tarpon on the
gulf shores, and these gentlemen will all
come to Oatalina for the yellowtail
fishing when they hear of it. The
writer bas taken & farpon and knows
what it is to eee the mass of
pilvery light dazzle the eye. I have
caught the gray snapper, a grand
game fish and the gulf king fish and
barracuda, but for all-around fishing the
yellowtail takea the belt. If the Cali-
fornia barracuda was as large as the
gulf of Mexico fish it would ‘afford fine
aport. I bave taken epeocimens of the
latter five feet long, weighing 45 pounds,
& savage fellow that fought like a tiger,
and never gave up until struck in the
head, The gulf of Mexico has another
tish not found in the Pacifio—the king
fisk, Itlooks like & barracuda, but is
more gamey. The yeliowtail of thegull
of Mexico ia rarely ovar two feet long,
and is thoroughly a bottom fish. I have
often takem it im 60 and 70
feet in the breakers. A magnificent
specimen of & eswordfish floated inte
Catalina harbor a few duys ago. It wae
ono of the short billed variety and the
old gailors here had never seen one be-
fore, It was the bill fish of ecience or
short billed swordfish, tetsop turus
albidne, The fish was about six feet
long, very stout, its bill or sword about
& foot long end was badly splintered in
acontest, It was pierced through and
through by some other fish, probably
by the sword of the swordfish that is
aleo found in these watere, Thisis the
firet specimen of the kind taken here so
far as known,

Among the recent arrivala at the
Metropole are Mrs, J, H, Wildon, River-
side; Mr. and Mrg, A. 8, Mangsum,
San Jose; Mr, and hu. R. T. Vander-
wort, Pasadena; J, M, Davie, Den-
ver; A. B, Veney, H, H. Metcalf, Los An-
reles; Jobn W. Corley, Mr. and Mra. J. 8.
Mellus, Los Angeles; L. Hewlitt, A, P-
Ravage, Oakland; Mr. and Mrs. E. F.
Harlbut, Miss Hurlbug, Pasadena; Mr.
sud Mra, Hugh Vail, Los Angeles; B. O.
Brace, Pittsburg; W, G, Workman and
family, Los Angeles; J. A, Hall, H. A,
Nichols, Redlands; Mr, and Mys. Rule,
Mre. T. Gleaeon, Pu.gﬁ,., 18, “w
Plecurrav, New Orleans; R. @. La
Kansas City ; W. G, Ba{loy. 8an Diego;
W. D. Munhall, Obisago; L.: D, Butler,
Casa Grande,-Ariz, } Amoa Younhg, Men-
tone; O. E. Patterson, Dr, J, W, True-
worthy, J. Jacobs, R. A, Arlie, W, O,
Bheldon, Emil "Kirchner, A, W, White,
Los Angeles; 8. Yates, Phtenix, .

All the Diffarencs.
8Bome le make troubls, so
T R R
'ow 8 knile—you can got one, oo Lok bor:

FOR FALSE IMPRISONMENT,

A, D. Garrison Objaicta to Having Been
Arrosted ae o Marderer,

A, D. Garrison, who was given con-
eidergble prominence @& few months ago
by an arrest on the charge of perjary
has brought a suit for false imprisoa-
ment for $10,000 damages against Sher-
iff Cline, Justice Bartholomew, District
Attorney Dillon, Detective A. B, Law-
son and George Carliale. g

It was aapposed by the officials who
causod the arrest that Garrison was in
reality & Canadian muorderer named
William Garrison, for whose arrest there
is a good sized reward, and that when
he took out a marriage licenze under the
initiala of A. D, Garrison, that he com-
mitted perjury.

It turned out afterwards that the an-
thorities had beem mistaken in their
identification of Garrison, and he was
released from custody.

Naturally he feels sore over his arrest,
and nroposea‘to see if he cannot make a
suit for false imprisonment atiok againgt
those concerned in the affair,
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Jame ffitt of Oakland is stopping
at the Holienoeck.

Mr. and Mrs. L. D. Parker of Ohicago
are at the Hollenbeck,

H. Horshfield, a merchant of Bakera-
field, is at the Nadeau.

Mr, and Mra, H, 8. King of Pera,
Neab,, are at the Nadean,

J. N. Victor, & San Bernardino super-
visor, was in the eity yezterday.

H. A, Owen, a well-known mining
mun from Arizons, is in the city.

N, M, Shaw ot Pasadena left yesterday
by the Banta Rosa for a trip to Canada.

J. W. Bowen, a well-known San Fran-
cisco business man, is at the Hollea-
beck.

S. Veasetti, manager of the Harvey
eating house at Yuma, is at the Hollen,
beck,

L. J. Rose, jr., the well-known horse.
man of Ventura county, is at the Hol-
lenbeck.

Among other arrivals at the Nadeau
yesterday were Mr, and Mre, J. M. Mc-
Mullen of New York city.

Judge A. O. Bakar, chief justice of
Arizona, with his family, are summer-
ing in Los Angeles and vicinity.

William Wordie, formerly with the
Southern California railway, but now a
miner of Lower California, is in the eity.

City Engineer Dockweiler says the
work of repairing the leaka in the out-
fall sewer will be completed in a fow
days.

Mr, David Bridges, the well-known
horse trainer, has returned from the
north, bringing the mare Ida Glenn
with him,

Qol, W. G. Schreiber, who was oalled
to Riverside on Thursday by the illness
of his father-in-law, returned to the ¢ity
yesterday.

Qity Auditor Fred H. Teale has the
sympathy of his friends in the iliness of
hia wife, who is suffering from a geriouns
attack of typhoid fever.

QOapt. A. C, Jones of the l.oa Angslea
Furniture company, who has been spend-
ing his vacation at Santa Monica, is
back at his post of duty again,

Qity Justics Seamans will return so-
day from a protracted vacation at Oata-
lina, He will resume hia departmont of
the jnatico and police court next Mon-
day in earneat.

Mrs. Grady of Atlanta, Georgia,
mother of the late editor of the Consgti-
tution of that city, is in the ocity and
will visit with Mrs, W, A, Taylor at
Santa Monica.

Charles Brown, of Brown brothers,
the Spring street olothjers, has returned
from a five weeka’ business trip to New
York city, where he purchassd a large
stock of clething and fnrnishing goods
for the fall and winter trade.

Ex-Mayor Workman is now gpoken of
a8 a candidate for county preasurer, and
it is understood he is willing to make
the fight. Many of his friends, how-
ever, are urging him for mayor, prefer-
ring to see him in that office rather than
in 8 county position.

Captain Dick Falkenberg, ons of the
best known and expert mining men on
the Paoific coant, leavea today for Orange
county on a tour of examination so in~
spect a valuable mine in which the
captain is heavily intereated. Seaveral
other gentlemsn are going with him,
among whom is Mr. A, Kinney, the
owner of extensive and valuable ma-
chinery.

Rev. Mr, David Walk, of the Christian
ohurch, who has recently arrived hera
from Kokomo, Ind,, where he held an
important pastoral charge for over three
years, is about to commsnce his mias-
sionary work in Los Angeles county by
preaching as Hollywood tomorrow, and
will, if he find it possible, establish &
permanent pastorate there. Mr. Walk
has epent a large part of his life in Ken-
tucky and Tennessee, and has many
warm friends amongst our people here
from those states,

Clasy Loftus Becomes Mrs, MoOarthy.

LoxpoNn, Aug. 81.—Justin H.jMeCar-
thy, son of Justin MeQarthy, and
author of several wall-known plays,
was married Wedneeday to Cissy Loftas,
a young character imparsonator,

Unlike me Duich Process
g ;
§ No Alkalies

2> Other Chemicals

are used in the
preparation of

which is absolutely pure
and soluble.
1t has more than three times the strength
of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is far more economical,
costang less thawn one cent a cup. It
is delicious, nourishing, and xasm¥
DIGESTED.
8old hy Croocore averywhere.

W. Baker & Co., Dorchester, Mass.
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WHEN MA WAS NEAR.

I didn’t have one Lit o* fear

'Bout nuthin *tall when ma was near

The clouds eould bank up in the sky,

Or 'fore the wind in white streaks fly,

Bat somehow ‘nuther I didn't keer

A snap for thom—when ma was near,

Coblins that sneak at night to ekeer

Us little folks—when ma was near

Jes' fairly flew, and wouldn't stay
tound there one bit, but runned away,

An didn't seem to be one bit queer—

They couldn't help it—when ma was near.

It wasn't bad to be sick where

You felt tho joy that ma was near.

The throbe o' pain couldn’t stay much

Under the cooling of her toueh,

But seemod to stand in mortal fear

Of ever'thing—when ma was near,
—Edward N. Woed in Atlanta Constitution.

KISSED THE BRIDE.

Zeke and I are twing, We were, in fact,
At the time of my story. Always have
been as far back as I can remember, and
that is a good long while. I know that
is the reason they called us Zeke and
Zed—Zekiel and Zedekiah, but some-
how we could never quite forgive them
for giving us those names. Wo are
alike, and always have been. When we
were boys, mother had a great fancy for
similarity in our dress, A patch on one
knee meant a similar patch on the other
boy’s knee. The storekeeper never tried
to sell her samples of goods unless the
remnant containod enough for two pairs
of pants or two conts. Hence none but
our parents knew us apart. Zeke had a
large wart upon his left hand, while I
had none, He had often tried to remove
it, for people were ever on the lookout
for that wart. But it was not to be got
rid of so easily.

We were very fond of each other. I
am sure up to the time of our manhood
one noever did nor could do anything
withount the other one at his heels. But
when we were 21 Zeke did something
which left me entirely in the cold. I
have never quite forgiven him yet. He
fell in love. And, whereas before I was
never too near, I was now altogether
too near and one too many. It was very
bitter to me—to be put in a secondary
place, and so I told him.

““Go and do likewise,”” was all he
said.

It made me feel rather mean, and I
felt inclined to give him something to
turn the channel of his thoughts, but
somehow I loved him too much to
bother him, and so we jogged along for
a year.

Weo used in those days to have sging-
ing and spelling schools, and it was af
those places that we young people pair-
ed off for the walk home. One night I
gtopped and talked with some of the
boys after Zeke and Nellie had gone
home, go I had a good chance to observe
them just ahead of me as I neared them
on my way home. The moon was bright
and the snow white, and—well, Zecke
stooped over to look inside that hood
g0 many times or to do something else
that I made up my mind the wedding
must be very near at hand. I thought
Zeke ought to take me into his confi-
dence in this matter as well as in all
others. I think so still. I would never
have been half mad at him if he had.
But he and father would stand out and
view that south 40 acre lot and pace off
the plot for the house and one for the
barn, and if I neared them they would
begin to talk about fertilizing it for next
year's corn crop. Had I been a little
lad of 10 I would never have cared—
but Zeke’s twin and treated like a
stranger! I could not guess the cause of
Zeke’s actions,

But in later years, when I found a lit-
tle lass just to my oye, and when other
fellows looked on her, I felt rather self-
ish, and—well, ‘‘stingy’’ too. I know
now, because I looked like Zeke and
talked like Zcke and behaved like Zoke.
He, Zekiel Dune, was afraid Nellie
Lambart would swap twins. But then
I was only angry. As I said, I knew
the wedding could not be many moons
away. In those days ‘‘belling’’ was the
fashion. Woe unto each newly married
couple if they did not appear at the door
during the serenade and stand treat for
the crowd. I mentioned in half anger
to my best friend next to Zeke one night
at the singing school that I supposed
Zeke would soon qunit such places of
amusement and settle down by his own
fireside, Of course they wanted to find
out when the affair would take place. I
confessed ignorance.

The following plan was matured.
But I will relate the results instead of
the plan, only I will say first if Zeke
had nged me like a twin brother ought I
would have been better too, I feel half
ashamed of myself now as I sit gray
headed and a grandfather. To be sure,
I langh over the joke yet, but it was
rather hard on Nelly and your humble
servant too.

1 was to find the secret plans from
Nell herself. And Idid. We were at
singing school, Zeke and I, and, accord-
ing to our eustom, dressed just alike. I
had seen Zeke get through the ceremo-
ny so often I knew just how. 8o while
one of the other boys kept Zeke at the
sohoolhouse I took Nelly under my wing
and escorted her home. Zeke was a lit-
tle anxious to be gone, they said, but
Bob said the girls were waiting in the
entry (so they were, most of them), and
he was anxious to lay the plans for a
grand sing and exhibition in the near
future, so kept Zeke all right.

But to roturn to Nell and myself. It
was wiclod, to be suve, but I took her
little hand in mine gnd pressed it as I
knew Zeko did and walked on silently.
® ‘““There’s Dave and Jen behind us,’’
I whispered at length, ‘‘so we’ll talk
low.”"

‘“Yes,”” sha repled, I hardly knew
what to say next, yet half the distance
was traveled, and ‘I was listening for
Zeke’s stride behind ns.

‘““What makes you go so<fast, Zeke,’’
she whispered. . ‘It will be over too
'oon »

‘“T'o keep them behind us,”’ I replied,

‘““Let them pass,’’ and she stopped
still, and Dave and Jen laughed gayly
as they went on.

“I want to ask von, Zoke, if we had
not better have breakfast at 8 instead
of 7, for the hour is rather early, and
I am afraid Cousin Helen won't get
over in time, '’ ¢he whispered still. My
heart went clgp-a-te-clap, for here was
the nugget of gold coming unasked.

‘‘Perhaps,”” I whispered back. ‘‘Oh,
Nell, hew can I wuit for the day?®’

‘‘Pshaw, you gilly boy!” And themn
she prattled on _about. the linen her
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grandma was making for her and her
dress that was quite done, but no exact
time had she yet mentioned.

“And to think, I don’t believe any
one outside of my own family mistrusts
one word.’" 8he leoked up in my face.

‘“No, nor in mine,’”’ I smiled back.
‘“‘But they will before long, "’ I ventured
as [ unlatched her gate, hoping against
byw she would give me what I wa:
a’™t, and she sweetly put up her lips
a said, ‘‘Just one more day, my Ze
kiel.” How ecould I kiss that sweet
mouth? I would have given my gray
colt just then to have been Zeke and he
me. I had not bargained for a kiss; but,
then, was she not as good as a sister;
So I kissed her and held her in my arms
amoment and whispered ‘‘Good night'
as she went in,

My cheeks burned, my fingers tin-
gled, my heart fluttered, 8o I broke int:
a rapid run and fled homeward.

Meantime Bob 1&ft gbkc, and the oth-
er boys came back round them and ask-
ed questions and laid plans. A ringing
laugh now and then frém the entry al-
layed Zeke's fears comcerning Nell for
awhile. As the plan was laid one of the
girls said as he came ouf:

‘‘Zeke, Neli couldn't wait so long.
But she doesn’t want you to feel bad
about it.”’

‘“Why, no,”” Zeke replied pleasantly.
‘I couldn’t get away sooner.’”’ But his
face showed his disappointment.

We hatl found out the secret at least.
And now our luck hang upon the chance
of Zoke and Nell not speaking “of that
night’s work, Slim thread it was, but
anyway we could serenade them just
the same.

We were busy. Masks to make, drams
to find and horns and bells and old tin
pans and-—well, you young boys know
how it is told by your fathers, and you
old boys have all been there.

I know Zeke had rénted rooms in an
L of Farmer Judson’s house, and by
peering into the windows we saw every-
thing was in readiness, even to fuel in
the woodhbox.

They were married a few minutes be-
fore 8 (since learned it), had breakfast
at 8 and repaired to their new home to
look it over. Father and mother said
they were going to town and did, but
stopped there on their way hither.
None of my brothers and sisters mis-
trusted one word, and some of  Nelly’s
cousins were as ignorant as we. She
was the only child, so had no one to
keep it from at home,

Zelke since has told me the boys had
made their brags about no one ever es-
caping a ‘“‘belling’’ where they were,
and for this reason and this alone had
he kept it seoret.

As soon as night had spread her wings
over the earth we gathered our trappings
together for our grand serenade. Vge
were not quite sure whether the bride
and groom would immediately settle
down in their new home or tarry a day
or 8o at the old home. We knew well
that the minister from Gtlendale had re-
turned home, for I mygelf had met him
with his wife in a closed oarriage that
afternoon. But as twilight approached
a cheerful light from Zeke’s new home
told very plainly to us where they were,
We marshaled our forces and took our
places in line. Not a drum was heard,
not a bugle note, not the clap of a
broken bell, though I have often won-
dered how we all kept from shouting
aloud as we peared into each other’s
faces.

Tramp, tramp, along the slippery
road! Forward in an irrogular triangle
we stood before the lighted rooms and
commenced our bombardment. Louder
and lounder grew our frenzied musio, as
no one opened the door. Finally the door
was opened, and we were invited in.
Just behind me was Bob, enormously
padded and puinted, and in a disguised
voice he said, pughing me a little ahead
(I was their captain), ‘‘Salute the bride!”’
In a little alcove stood two forms with
something white thrown over them. 1
supposed Nelly had dene this to hide
her blushing face. 8o thinking of thut
other kiss ont in the moonlight I strode
up to them, picked out Nell by the
skirts visible béneath the gover, pulled
off the same with a quig®® motion and
planted a kiss upon the rosy mouth of
tho blushing bride—or so I supposed.
Shout upon shout came from those be-
hind me while I rubbed my eyes to see
if I was indesd awake,

For there before me stood not Nellie
and Zeke, but Mr. Whitney and his
white haired little wife. Wild with the
determingtion to redeem myself and
punish these who had caused me to
make this misteke, I ransacked the
house for the ones I most wighed to
find. Others belped me, but it was final-
ly told us by Nolly’s father that the
bride and groom had gone with the min-
ister to (tlendale, there to take a con-
veyance to Poker’s Corner to visit with
relatives for several weeks. During the
excitement I had forgotten to disguise
my voice. It was too late when I recov-
ered myself. I was ‘‘sold’’ completely.
“‘Snlute the bride’ was hurled at me
for years, and always up my back would
creep the chills as they had that night
when I found I had bugged and kissed
old Mrs. Whitney. Nellie told me when
she came home if I had not treated her
g0 shabbily that night in the moonshine
her heart would have repented her be-
fore she bad laid all the plams. The
tour was plaoned but an hour beforo
the wedding, when thoy happened to
stumble upen the truth.

And now I don’'t know why I have
told this. I never want to inflict the
public with tter wh‘ich has no mor-
al or lesson. This has none unless it be
“‘do unto others,’’ ete. I think I was
served just right for playing the deteot-
ive. Yet Zeke either ought to have told
‘o all or not ‘have been my twin,—
Philadelphia Times.

Bewildering.
““What hos hacome of that man who
used to call hovo so often to see yon?'’

asked Mrs. [Justside of her house serv-
ant, a ratber good looking girl.

““Lic doesn’t come any moro o see me
ginee he ot married,’’ was the sad re-
ply. '3 .

“Oh, he bas gct married, has he!
Whom did he n:oury®”

“Me. ’—Texas Siftings.

Condensed C pond

Many Philadephians upon arriving
abread mako use of the cable code. The
first message uswnally recoived by friends
and the one that gives the most pleas-
ure is that containing the ward “‘ablu-
tiom,’’ which means arvived safe and
well; good voyage. — Anialia,

A PANORAMA
OF AMERICA!

e

If it were posible to rise to an altitude sufficiently high to permit an
observer to view through a telescope the whole of North America at one
time, what a wondrous spectacle would meet his gaze. Beautiful as it might
appear, yet the vision would not be half so satisfactory as that which is
afforded by the Great Pictographic Portfolio,

‘Glimpses of Ameriea’

Which Trre HEerRALD is now distributing among its subscribers. Itisa
grand procession of scenic wonderlands pictorially presented in a realism
that is bewilderingly charming. By means of this most exquisite of all art
works, the reader is carried in his easy rocking chair to

L OF THE PICTURESOCE RBGIONS

OF OUR COLNTRY |

From sunny lands where zephyrs are redolent with the breath of orange

blooms to regions where frosted peaks catch the gleams from Ithurial’s

spears and bathe glacial rivers in a light that rises from behind the polar

Rrone_. And while giving pictures of surprising beauty, Glimpses of
merica
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DESCRIPTIVE TEXT
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ALSO CONTAINS FULLEST

Written in an eloquently graphic style and diversified by charming stories,
legends, adventures and comical incidents that are most fascinating. Every-
body ought to secure this entrancing, beautiful and valuable serial. Itis
at once a history, a school and a picture gallery of extraordinary merit, and
the rush indicates that everybody is getting it. Fach number grows cons
stantly more beautiful.

Bring or send ome coupon clipped from THE DArLy HERALD and 10
cents, or one coupon clipped from THE WEERLY HERALD and 10 cents, and
get any part desired, either over our counter or by mail

AYERS & LYNCH,

LOS ANGELES, CAL. ' [anT




