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" | ping, was given

" | event of the evening wWas
 [ion, as the ladies’ boob¥ I
- | HerALD, it beimng given on
| the soporific consola

among whom t'
olf, sincerely Te

Ay cribe 1t8 :
begs to subs Her brief two

grets her departure.

. |our genuine regard. To her
~ Ihome she bears with
" remembrances.
of Banning flowers will bloom
for her, as Dakota blizza-rd?

~ airsof that inhospitable Tegion:

~clippings in the

* yard, when not in use, stands out L p

 Tbold relief on the slope, and recalls 19 g, (rfrg, Sippy) Mississippi stoPPe
Ethe spiritually minded, the 1mage O ‘OYEI‘ Sunday in Banning.

| the ark stranded on the shoulders o) "y v} poker, assisted by Miss

s advised tho departmen, of
@iomGn y forwarding g

€ommon eriminal ; oy (1
nment it jg ip.-
It is not Qﬁﬁ-: |
1o support a

tjon to
Miss

was long enough
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account of
be found 1n

Baldwin’s friends
ye HERALD

her our kindes
We trust the memory
fragrant

pipe the Sippy,

. | The conflagration-on-wheels, WA DR T pardon whatever of undue liberty
1 _1!f;hﬂ.-s been doing duty in cleaning up 'the Tore may. be

Land Company's VIR®™ ¢ the geographical paradox com-
11]

~ |a delivery wagon that is decent enough
. lto purvey groceries for the White

L | . There is a little too much poker in us still. The entertainment was a
the air, not only for the financial com- thing of taste. _
- llort, but for the level-headedness of 211 that Miss Parker has entertained 1n
~ lconcerned. Poker,-as an- occasional her new home, we beg to congratulate
~ diversion for a man who can afford to her on the grace and tact with which
' unfortunate investments ghe fills the position of hostess and
‘therein, will do. But as a regular pa.st-‘head of the house. Hospitality fits
- time for anybody, be he regular winner her like a tailor- made gown.

* lor loser, it is nothing short of ruinous
| Any money gained is won at too large
an expense of character,

|THE GOVERNMENT AND THE ODD
~ SECTIONS IN THE RESERVATION.

A United

Dﬁtbﬂﬁlutely Just to every man, and to
n . |

B audy “How long nust they
at £ Wwe presume that Col. Preston
Judge
o} certifie
it, and asked instruetiong,
0't, with all due respect, we
Ty :ﬁ@ do so. 379

T o | 1@ depart-
1ent learns of that decision, () We.addr

of a dove, are threatened with most
| unpeaceful things. Some time ago,we

. promised a very sensitive young man
2

S . of this community not to mention his
pernment, in its ridiculous zeal in evict-
Hing settlers from the odd sections of
| the Potrero Reservation, has shown it~
|self decidedly previous.
States Court has judiciously deter-
‘mined that these sections belong to the
‘Southern Pacific Railroad. This has
‘been the opinion of many emiﬁenﬁ
; wyers, familiar with the situation a.li-j
ong. Now we want to know what
the department proposes to do about
It is in order for it to be just as
zealous in undoing a wrong as it was |
Ar doimg it.  Here are families driven
from their homes, and their lands are
ying and being laid waste,
lay is precious to them. They do not.
are o provoke a contest with theirf
“mrnment by attempting (o retum.'
ifter having heen evicted, They aw
he government's permission, A

query is:

1‘ has proved himself unworth E
Every worthy of spe

‘?Lmatad. | ;
Il = - |

we know that 80
the noblest of mMen:
rnows better than
hopa M&NY of you, heneflth

Noa your businegs, practice

' ce.

. charlatanry and incompeten e e

i .npportunities for fraud are g1 ;hat ;
':aeats of disease are hidden, 80 ;

" batient cannot judge o L2 5

’[1)_"he character of your medicines 15}3e

y—their effects can seldom be€

the processes Of
do your WOI‘k 11

i

myster
| Jistinguished from

. nature, so that you : |
‘he dark. Herein lies our pef‘ll. Aks
a profession, you maintain this dﬂ:r -
i s
much. Of course, 16 18 1
] ‘ apjcuous Or Dess too B e
make this vehicle t00 consp ol e )

n-' . - L4 .
but we must confess to e et e fical instruction. But

: ion i oA
hopes in connect » man who puts his life in your charge

.ig entitled to know what he can ul~

upholstered to the Qufen’s taste. L
: don’t want, by any pmnted remarks, o

with 1t.

The wife and child of Cgl_nductor.
v of the Flyer, came up {0 ]-.’:ajn-.
ning to spend last Sunday. Frlend_
Sippy and his good lady, we are gure,

and beyond all, he 18 entitled to know
whether you know, or only guess.
Vou need to learn the virtues of
W modesty. You need to learn how to
in our embalming 1in :
are not legitimate subjects of exp;ari—;
ment, except as a last Tesort. Your
patients give you a perfect confidence

mitted by our wag, when he said that

fect honesty. How many of you are
there that write prescriptions on the
merest guess at the character gf a

,t-rmﬂ)le, when other physiciansg are
A short tournament of Pro-‘, .oq5iple who might know what is

Ina Pickering, entertained a few of
their friends in Miss Parker’s cosy cOt-
tage on Murray street last Tuesday
evening.

: ] esulted in Mr. Kelly : B o h:
" brand new buckboard,and are running [ETCRELYS euchre I the difficulty ? And y

and Miss Thompson being chief winner .. ¢ you, are deservedly unhung?
and chief loser at the game.  Among; :

—_— .‘ﬁ

the refreshments served was some de-
licious coffee, whose flavor lingers with

The disproportion between the ignor-
ance your post-mortems discover and
the ignorance you confess is too great.
We do not expect you to know every-
| thing—we do expect you not- to pre-
tend to know what you do not. Ig-
norance among you is not dangerous,
nor always reprehensible—but  the
concealment of it is terrible.

On this first occasion

greater than that of any other busi-
We are getting into trouble.

path is becoming thorny. We, to
whom peace has the beautiful aspect

care of our lives.
generally gets only small cases—in-

of the physician cannot be 8o appor-

involving small amounts. Every sick-

ness, more or less imminently, involves
“we ran across a story about this youngga life. So that in your profession
gentleman that would make a capital | there is no room for incompetents.

name in THE HERALD., Last week

4 f ragrant—-—the company was

Jerstand of the situation. And above

say “I1 do not know.” ~Your patients

—they are entitled In return to a per-

tioned, for there are no sicknesses |

els. _
out was down hill—the ¢€18aIS
—the refreshments ;
—the conveyance, €asy, an
pect absolutely intoxicating.

PDesert 18 48 full of

ocean. As you penetrate

The day was elegant—-the road

charming
were stimulatinxgi ' ,
the pros ically,
The and the balance.

“you all of your ilk, we are

haracter as the 'w
; itg solemn; will be good enough 80

|
precincts, the yegetation changes. The

further you go, the bolder

and more

fantastic become the varieties of cac—

tus. Ten miles from Banning

1s an

entirely new set of growth—the white,
honey sage being almost the only rec-

ognizable plant. A

three hours’ drive’
brought us to the end of our journey.

A hasty meal from Our Banning hosts’”

liberal lunch

basket braced us up to

tace the wonders promised. The pilot

bt _the; ' pr
p'ecfor, pointed to the hill whose y eins
were gold and whose ribs were silver.

We dropped our penectrating eye On
that hill. The longer we looked, the

more symbolic became every linea-
wealth and
Juxury—of a life of ease amid the |
1he thonsand ministerings of means—
swept before our eyes like golden clouds ; ' '
and somewhat obscured the Hill, but | motest decimal of things.

ment of it. Visions of

we bridled our: faney and continued
our observation. There sat the hill.

It had a peculiar complexion that we | when you are forgotten.
had never seen before in any piece of

earsh. And why that complexion?
Nature advertises honey in the "heart
of a flower by flaming colors and beau-
tiful forms—why should she not have

symbols for announcing precious met-

als in hills? We directed our atten-

The responsibility of a physician 18| {jon to the physiology of the hill. It

was a fascinating subject.

something. If gold was there, that

er gold was there was certain.

certainty.
~our head, our fortune was made.

news item, but out of regard for our And yet they abound, We realize

promise and the parties concerned, We that quacks are encouraged by the
published no account of the affair’

We let, it pass with an impersonal and
enigmatical allusion, unintelligible to
all not in the secret. The young man
didn’t know when he was well treated.
He took occasion in a very ungentle—
manly and public manner to question

our faith in keeping our promise, Now
we hereby withdraw our promise. He

people. We realize that many peaple

grocer—for his personal graces. We
also recognize that at the same time
that your mistakes are hidden, so are
your triumphs. Nevertheless those of
you who mask your ignorance behind
a front of owl-like wisdom, and scatter!
your pills by conjecture, are the veriest
scoundrels among us, The more we
honor the real men among you, the
more we abhor the rest. When ihe
great commander Grant, from the

1

cial consideration. Hereafter he must, |
take his turn with éverybody else, in

,t,h? chances of publicity, We publish
this paper with a determination to be

d:aql in pleasantries with a careful con-
sideration for everybody’s leelings, We
flo not expect, however, (o escape  be-
Ing miau_ncleratood,misjudged and mig-

another paroxysm of pain, your pro-
fession, like an angel of mercy ﬁ‘em
the greatness of its gki] could angd

| did answer his prayer. If e cots
ON TO DOCTORS,

> | T .l--:l'..i.;

A LAY SEnm

€88 ourselves this week to
'8 of a profession on
We are, perforee, depamlanb:

_Lr_Ilt takes all the character of such
ULy good men as are in your profes- |

sion, and all (he necessity there is for
Lolerated by BOCIOLY—80

the membe From the fact that ouy

a8 but one physician, to
concreting of our engj
remarks, we deem it p
that, in our Judgment,
in Banning is one whog
.n.nc.l character contrib
jmeasure to such

Ihonor as his profess

whom h

foper to say
our physician

it " :
149 m"‘kﬁ i 0 n-ttmnmenta

: E';E]:ﬂh {mbuggery umong physicians
SSHTE O prejudice against you—

L

respectability ang
10N commandg.

lack of discrimination among the | 1t had

select their physician as they do their !

weakness of his deathbed sought ag-
surance’ that he might not gyffer:

| we would like to do you unquali(’ﬁi

_{ the company had oozed out,
‘home, Our Bonanza editor gt

ute in liberg) |

Banning).

hogs—only this was into rocks.

on

about peacock silver, chlorides, stains
ledges,

party then scattered over the

servative in the matter of scatt
up the hill,

|

camp. The San Bernardino
ist fell into the creek.

|h ‘he r '

(iome. The road was up hijll.
refreshments gave out,
were lired. The ev

Daylight petered out. The

on his own boots and has no vy

cept when he dreams,
OUR LAY SERMON.

alet, ex

W e

t To the

i 'y :
Blievous mistalke of
Personality

We went

_ rocks, crackad rocks, inspected.
rocks, passed rocks around, pocketed
rocks, and did everything but eat.
rocks. There was much learned talk{

chimneys and various other jm-
plements pertaining to bonanzas. The

‘ hill—our
Bonanza editor being somewhat, con. |

ering |
went back to

individual who makes the

Supposing that his;
and  personal affairs are

party—an experienced pros-

)

|

!

Here was a
Our pess or professional man. He has the | hjll—with a unique expression both

A poor lawyer "[ot' color and form. In that hill was

volving small ameunts. The business | yq5 a4 dead certainty. The fact wheth-

The
only thing to do was to capture that

Onee we could get it into
Our

fruitful cogitations were interrupted
t by the start for the mine.

up the gulech (canyon it would be, in

We came to the prospect.

somewhat the proportion and
aspect of the mark our old dog used

to make when he barrowed for ground:

We
| 8quatted about the place and blowed

‘_Il

.

B - Y

ing toeverybody :

In ad

we have a large audience.
er talk to your pitiable friend

conscious person, we gard some
that might well be said to you.
are not necessarily sel
2Fe unconscious—of _
verse about you. Speaking

ant to direct your attention,

from its domestic service for a

In this Balance is all other pedplg&,
Balauce 18

things and worlds. In this

dressing y{]l], Ei[‘, 1LI‘1d l.]‘ll*ﬂ“g:]lj
aware that

In a form-
i J

{thingzs
You

f conscious—you
the alien . uni-
metaphys—

L

the universe is composed of you,
To this balance, W€
if you
unharness it
while.

' ' hil—
a1l history, science, literature and p

osophy.
heart and your mind, and

cisings.
tites, the

You are an atom, the Balance

world.

that were the wing of

trees that you walk by will make
voiceless music and benign

rive at the query—what are

1t ¢

' “he nearest Hill—-top. You are the re—
The very
their
shade
We thuz ar—
these.

things you have been talking of all

these years?

Your aches, your tribu-
alatiﬂns, rqur victories, your ceoncerns.
You sit with your friend—Dbeiore him
!:are you and the Balance.- Of this Bal—
‘ance he is a part. What interest, think

you, in the ordinary course of things,
have your minute matters for him?

Beside wars and rumors of

merce, where are your

of snakes last night, you say.

alone to anybody else?

WATS,
earthquakes and elections, murders |

and suicides, feats physical and men-
tal, questions of statesmanship, theo—
ries of science and projects of com-—
infinitesimal
experiences? You ask your friend to
crawl through the bung hole of your
consequence into the keg of your life,
and with the firmament shut out, and
with the doings of the nations of the
earth forgotten, to consider through
the microscope of your vanity the ani—
' malcule of your affairs.” You dreamed

Well,
of what import is that to you—Ilet

The air is
@
busy. People’s ears are vexed even

/ 4 I
In you 18 your stomach, your
their exer—

In the Balance is the appeée—
emiotions, the thoughts and
chievements of generations of races. |
is a
You are one, and of one kiud, |
and that by no means novel—the Bal-
ance ismyriads of all kinds, Ji'endere_d |
curious by a thousand mysteries. = Aty
therefore is, that beside the Balance, |
you are an inconsequent figure. And
s0 fleeting and insecure 13 that, even, |
a cyclone to|

sweep you from the earth, the rjpple
' of your going wouldn’t reach bevond

b

with essential things—why vex them

with that? You were a prodigy when
you were a child! Of course—but sup—
, | pose you were? While you were dilat—
Ing on that most common experience,
your neighbor there had to pe silent,
when he could have told you how to ji-
rigate apple trees. The extreme ﬁrob-
ability 18, my friend. thatfrom the
_ time you first squawked till this ident-
Capital- lical minute, you haven’t done

We started ' sc1ous act that w
The |

' The herses
€ning got chill.

hilm'ity of

other things, in self-sacrifice, -*'b’glmb-
Jtrusiveness, and a complete bu}_rial éfi
- self—in other words, of an indisidual-
1ty bare, unaffected and unprociaimed

by itself. TImpersonality is the height

of conversation, character ar! d§=,
meanor, ‘

a con-
ould interest anybody
on earth but your doting mother, for

if you had, it would have been the re- l
sult of some impersonal interost: that

would have prevented you from forev-
We got |er thinking on your own

: miserable
11l pulls{self. '

Perfect manners consist, among




