R LAND ACT JUNE 3, 1878.—
DTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

y. Nevada, January 13th, 1906.
Notice is hereby given that in
ompliance with the provisions of
act of congress of June 3, 1878, en-
led “An act for the eale of timber
is in the states of California, Ore
Nevada, and Washington,”
extended to all the publie
states by act of Angust 4, 1892,
Swan, of Goldfield, county of
ia, State of Nevada, has this
filed in this office his sworn state-
it No. 93, for the purchase of the
i of Section No. 32, in Township
p. 19 S., Range No. 56 E M. D. M.,
nd will offer proof to show that the
md sought is more valuable for its
ml: or stone than for agricultural
poses, and to establish his claim
said land before the register and
reiver of this office at Carson City,
ia, on Monday, the 26th day of
h, 1906,
He names as witnesses: James M.
[grussell, of Goldfield, Nevada; Thomas
l'lifford, of Goldfield, Nevada: Arthur
Land, of Goldfield, Nevada;
harles M. Ravenscroff, of Goldfield,
Jevada.
Any and all persons claiming ad-
ersely the above deseribed lands are
dquested to file fheir claims in this
flice on or before the 26th day of
farch, 1906.

0. H. GALLUP,

Register.
Date of first publication, January
D, 1906,
._..___....._._0_._.._._.,.._

IMBER LAND ACT JUNE 3, 1878.—
NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

States Land Office,

United Carson
ity, Nevada, January 13th, 19086.
Notice is hereby given that in

pompliance with the provisions of
he act of congress of June 3, 1878, en-
itled “An act for the sale of timber
nds in the states of California, Ore-
gon, Nevada, and Washington.”
extended to all the publie
and states by act of Aungust 4, 1892,
ames M. Russell,. of Goldfield, coun-
y of Esmeralda, State of Nevada, has
his day filed in this office his sworn
tatement No. 92, for the purchase of
he se 1 of Section No. 34 in Town-
hip No. 18 S. Range No. 56 E. M.
M., and will offer proof to show
hat the land sought is more valuable
for its timber or stone than for agri-
nitaral purposes, and to establish his
iclaim to said land before the register
and receiver of this office at Carson
ity, Nevada, on Monday, the 26th day
of March, 1906,

He names as witnesses: Charles
M. Ravenscroft, of Goldfield, Nevada;
Arthur A. Lund, of Goldfield, Nevada:
Thomas Clifford, of Goldfield, Ne-
vada; Oscar Swan, of Goldfield, Ne-
vada.

Any and all persons claiming ad-
versely the above deseribed lands are
requested to file their claims in this
office on or before said 26th day of
March, 1906,
0. H. GALLUP,
Register.

Date of publication, January

20, 1906.

first
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TIMBER LAND ACT JUNE 3, 1878.—
NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.

United States Land Office, Carson

City, Nevada. Janunary 13th, 1906,
Notice is hereby given that in
compliance with the provisions of

the act of rongress of June 3, 1878, en-
titled “An act for the sale of timber
lands in the states of California, Ore
gon, Nevada, and Washington,"
as extended to all the publie
land states by act of August 4, 1892,
Arthur A. Lund. of Goldfield, county
of FEsmeralda, state of Nevada, has
this day filed in this office his sworn
statement No. 94, for the purchase of
the 8 14 sw 14 and s % se 1§ of Sec-
tion No. 29. in Township No. 1% 8,
Range No, 57 E. M. D, M., and will
offer proof to show that the land
sought is more valuable for its timber
or stone than for agricultural pur-
poses, and to establish his claim to
said land before the register and re-
ceiver of this office at Carson City,
Nevada, on Monday, the 26th day of
March, 1906.

He names as witnesses: Charles
M. Ravenscroft, of Goldfield, Nevada;
James M. Russell, of Goldfield, Ne-
vada: Osecar Swan, of Goldfield, Ne-

B vada: Thomas Clifford, of Goldfield,
3 Nevada

Any and all persons claiming ad-
versely the above described lands are
requested to file their claims in this
office on or before said 26th day of
March, 1906.

0. H. GALLUP,
Reglster.
Date of first publication, January
20, 1906.
—_—{)——
INCREASED MAIL FACILITIES.

Orders *from post office department
are to the effect: The post office will
sperate on Pacific time.

Mail car on lLos Angeles limited ar-
riving at Las Vegas at 6:30 a. m. go-
ing wesl.

Mail car on north-bound train
riving at Las Vegas 11:25 a. m.

Trains No. 1 and 8 do not carry mail

CAars.
Mail dropped in post office for No.
- 1 and 8 before 5 p. m. will be put in
- special pouch and forwarded to respec-
tive destinations. No. 1 and 8 deliver
mall at Las Vegas. .
W. R. BRACKEN, P. M.

ar-

b

FOR BALE.
» —_—

Wagon nearly new. Will hold four

. (4) tons. Enguire Gem Furniture
_ store, corner Bridger and Main
. streets. ' t

~ The Nevada Transfer company will
| do your heavy and light hauling
. Leave orders at Boggs' Ice Cream and
" Confectionery parlor, or at the Gem

h,
'
-9

Furniture store on Main street. u_l

All roads in Cuba lead to the plaza, |

or public square, and a town without | move it

its plaza would be like an egg without |
salt, or beauty minus-a mirror.

But, then, no town is without its
plaza and most of them can boas!
of a series. Each of the larger town

has its municipal band, and upon at |
| so rich

least one evening of each week it
plays in the principal plaza. Then the
plaxa is a gala sight. worth going
many & mile 1o withess. :

It 1s then that the houses, so jeal- |

ously closed by day, open wide their
doors and from them step semora and

unless, indeed, they belong to
perhaps hire one for the “promenade,”
as It is called. It is gay then, th:
plaza, with its neat walks, where “ne
electric lights twinkle a merry wel-
come, where the
softly and the royal palms toss their
scornful heads in the cool breece of

evening.

The picture i{s a pretty one, whether |

one sees it from the slow and stately

procession of open carriages moving | |
about the outside of the square, or | |
joins the throng sitting on the numer-

ous benchea or promenading up and

down in gay knots upon the wnlku.t

‘where the lights cast wonderful wav-

ing shadows of huge, graceful palm |

leaves.

Be sure that the plaza is chaperon- |
ed by a church, a graceful bulk now |
against the dark blue velvet sky by | B
day, a splendid pile of color, for it is |

usually old, sometimes with a history
centuries long, and hears
‘wind and weather on
walls.

All in Gala Attire.

The people reach the plaza early;
Seneor in his suit of immaculate white,
with his hair and boots shining beau-
tifully and his cigarette alight; sen-
ora in the btack, which was until
very recently the uniform of the Cu-

ban woman when she was afoot; seno- |
rita is a splendid splash of color, her |
blue, |

airy gown is of vivid pink,
mauve or red, with perhaps a general
preference in any gathering for pink,
the color of girlish dreams. She has
also abandoned her mantilla, save in
the country districts, or perhaps for

church wear; but she retains the rose |

or carnatlon set high In her dusky
hair above the left ear.
fs Indispensable. and

poor indeed

would be the girl who could not afford |
One |

one at least for “band night.”
can only guess at the coquettish care
given to the place of the vivid blos-
som ere senorita Is ready to leave her
father's house.

One thing is strange héere to Ameri-
can eves on these gala evenings, and
that is the isolation of the sexes. One
sees the giris in brilllant groups, each
one a svmphony of color, or walking
demurely by the side of a duenna, but
there are no absorbed young couples
strolling together, unchaperoned and
unnoticed And yet let no one
agine that no winged shafts of Cupid
are let loose to-night; for the eye is
eloguent in Cuba and the most demure
of senoritas must sometimes lift her
own from the ground.

Plaza in Daylight.

Nor is the plaza neglected by day.

Here sit or loiter many a picturesque

group—old men past their work, gay- |
ly clad nurses with children, servants |

waiting to be hired, each with a small

Scene on PlazaOne
to Delight Tourists

(Special Correspondence.)

Ila spendthrift of sunshine.
the senoritas, her daughters, all bend- |
ing their steps in the one direction, | plaza Is not the least plcturesque of
the | fgures. He is trim and natty In his
wealthy classes and own a carriage, or

fountains splash |

traces of |
its soft-hued |

That flower |

im- |

and pausing also om her exit to re

In the more pretentions plazas &
fountain softly tinkles and gay beds
of scarlet and yellow blgssoms make
rich contrast to the insistent green of
grass and palm and the almost un-
real blue of the sky, a blue so deep,
that it reminds you of the
scenery of the opera on our northern
stage, and the picturesquely clad wom-
en and childrén might almost be the
“happy villagers,” whose gayety Is
the direct result of climate which is

The rural guard passing through the

Governor-General's Summer Palace.

khaki uniform and broad campalgn
hat, a well-set up and soldierly young
fellow.

Where Children Play.

If the plaza be situated in the dls
tricts where the poorer classes pre<
| dominate the lightly clad children dab-
ble, laughing, in the water of the foun-
tain, from which by and by the pulice-
| man will benignly move them on Old
colored men and women doze iightly
| on the benches beneath the trees. A
| stately nurze in blue waist, white
skirt and scarlet embroidered shawl
passes with one or two charg=s on
| their way to school. A bread peddler
with his long, flat loaves ol the ex-
cellent Cuban bread piled high in his
| wide, shallow basket and poised upon
his head, the basket lined with a scar-
let woolen cloth, pauses to light a
cigarette.

Across the dreamy stillness of the
plaza comes the musical tinkle of the

UL FOR TN

KNEW HE HAD ENGAGEMENT,
BUT WHERE?

Young Man Popular With the Fair Sex
Had Really Pathetic Tale to Tell,
but It Was Largely His Own Fault
~=Two Hours of Hard Work.

“Awfully sorry, old man.” eried Daw
son hurriedly, “but | can’t stop A min-
ute. In an awful rush! Got six calls
to make bhetween ecight and half-past
tem.”

“It must be painful to be so popu
lar,” was the ironical reply

“Painful' It's a downright shame'
That's what [ call it. What? Well,
I dom't care if 1 do, old man. Perhaps

just one will help me see it through.”
The two wandered through the near
est gllded door, and Dawson told his
pathetic story

“Say, did you ever notice the differ
ence in a woman's voice when she
talks over the telephone and when she
uses the same vocal chords in ordinary
conversalion? [t seems they call up
all the silvery notes the moment they
put their mouths to a transmitter, and
what you hear at the other end is a
sweet cadence, a rippling of purling
waters, a dropping of molten gold, a
sighing of soft breezes and all that
sort of thing. They seem to realize
that there is no vision of their lovely
faces to charm you and all the fasci-
nation must be coneentrated in their
volees—and they put it there. That's
wily all feminine voices—except Cen-
tral’s—sound alike over the wire, They
are all the essence of concentrated
honey. Now you can recognize almost
any masculine voice the moment you
put the receiver to your ear—but the
volce feminine—well, that's my trou-
ble anyway

“This afternoon my office hoy hap-
pened to be on an errand, and when
the telephone rang | foolishly an
swered it. When | have an office boy
to guard me [ always make would-be
telephone talkers reveal their identity
before 1 will even go to the 'phone.

“‘Hello!” eame in notes of silver
over the wire

“*'Hello,” 1 answered cautiously.

“‘Is that you, Jimmy?

“Ye—es,' | replied, ‘this is Jimmy.'

“‘Well, don't you know me? came

bells on the harnes of a team of
mules, or the creaking of the heavy |
ox cart, as the great, velvety-eyed |
heasts draw their burden slowly as |
. the snail draws his, all unhurried by
the perfunctory crackling of the driv-
er's whip.

Sunday is a gala day in the plaza,
for then the men are free to enjoy it
as well. Here one seeg the bootblack, |
introduced by the Americans and |
heartily welcomed by the Cubans, |le-|
ing his trade with deft brown fingers
and flashing teeth. Here flit members ‘
of various religious orders in quaintly |
curious garb, while from the church
one catches echoes of rolling organ
| notes and perhaps the flash of vest-
ments or a faint odor of incense. i

Gay colors and light laughter, bril- |
| lilant sunshine or wonderful whlta’

bundle of her working clothes, that
she may be ready to go at once to

pairs or knots of the women of the
poorer classes on their way to or from
church or market.

with Old Arch.

moonlight, music and the fountain's
tinkle, the melody of ancient bells,
thé soft rush of breeze-illed palms
high above, make a series of memo-
ries of the Cuban plaza which linger
in the mind of him who has kmown
them for many a day of absemce.

© Guest of Mexican President.
Prof. Baldwin of Johns Hopkins
university, has just returned
Mexico, where, at the of the

“Yes, This Is Jimgy.” 2ot

the answer in golden tones of  sur
prise,

“*Your voiee sounds so—difterent,’
I murmured non-committally

“*“Why, Jimmy' came the puriing
waters reproachfully ‘I thought you
caid | was the only girl who ever
called you up at your office. Oh, Jim
my!’

“Now, as a matter of fact, there are
several ‘only girls," you know. You |
understand how it is, old man. You

were unmarried and-—er, fairly good
looking onece vourself. [ thought for
the flash of a second, and then | an-
swered enthusiastically:

‘‘Oh, is that YOU, dear? What's
the matter with your voice? Have you
got a cold? You've no notion how un-
natural it sounded
nize youw. -

“There was a little rippling laugh at
the other #nd of the phoune, a doubt-
ful™ittle laugh, and so very good-na-
tured as it might have been.  And still
| couldn't cateh on

“‘All right, Jimmy.

but the waters dripped musically over
the ice. Of course, 1 believe you, 1|
wanted to say that vou must come up
to-night. [ have something very im-
poriant to tell You
musin't make any excuse, for you've
gol 1o be here.’ :

“*You bet I'll be there, sweetheart,’
| answered fervenily.

“And-theer she answered, ‘Naughty,

Vil

naughty! to talk so sentimentally over |

a 'phene,’ and rang off. Now the ques-
tion ig, where am | to be? There are
about six places that | ean think of
that might be right—and I've got to

get around to every one, unless I hap- |

pen to hit the right place early in the
game."”

Japanese Goldfish Farms.

Although the goldfish occurs in a
wild state in Japan; it is probable
that China, some four hundred years
ago, furnished the stock from which
the woaderful .varielles of Japanese
goldfish have been bred. The demand
al present appears to be without limit
and the output shows a substantial in-

people make a living by growing gold
fish for the market, and hundreds of

But now | recog- |

came the doleet |
answer. The purling brook had frozen, |

simply |

——— ——

MUCH BETTER THAN CABCADE.
Farmer Knew of More Interssting
“Show"” Than the One Sought.
Reveral vears ago Willlam [.. Doug-
‘as spent a short vaeation with some
friends In New Hampshire. The first
morning there found him taking hiz
usual long walk. He had heard his
friend talking of Wilsen's
just four miles from there, so he de
ided to walk in that direction.
had gone about iwo miles
sa2w an old man sunning himself In
the doorway of a great barn which

<tond near the road.
“Can von direet me to Wilson's Cas-
cade?” he inquircd of the old man.
The old man squinted his eyes and

tion before he spoke. “Take your first

took an exhanstive survey of the ques |

| AMERIOAN AND
- EUROPEAN PLAN
s

Cascade |

He |
when he |

.J. F. MILLER ..

“W.L APLN
FURNITURE

PAINTS ”‘"E OILS

' PRICES TO SUIT.

Goods sold at a small margin on

A Better Show.
right and follow it till you come to a
fork where there's a clump o' black-
berry bushes,” he said, slowly, “then |

strike off to the left. Go on till you
come to the next crossroad, and then
bear off to your left again. When
you've gone a piece on that road you'll
come on Abe Simmons' house. You'll
know him, because he wears plaid
overalls, green and blue plaid, and she
makes ‘em for him. You can't keep
from laughing when you set eyes on
‘em, I'll wager.

“Excuse, but T have only so much
time,” said Douglas; “will Mr. Sim-
mons direct me to the cascade?”

“1 presume to say he can,” he an-

plaid overalls a little mess o' water
running over a little mess o' rocks
will seem mighty tame to ye."—Bos-
ton Herald.

Dust on the Ocean.
“To talk of a ‘dusty’ ocean highway
sounds absurd, but the expression is
perfeetly accurate,” states a writer.

lect by nightfall.
modern steamship, burning hundreds

of tons of coal a day, easily accounts

|

| for such a deposit' True, but the
lrc-(-m'rls of sailing vessels show that
I.!hP latter colleet more dust than a
i.‘.n*am--r. On a recent voyage of a
| sailing vessel—a journey which last-
I ed  ninety-seven dayvs—Iwenty-four
| barrels of dust were swept from the
| decks! The captain was a man of

<clentific tustes and made careful ob

servations, but could not solve the
mvystery. Some, no doubt, comes from
the wear and tear on the satls and
rigging, but thar accounts for only a
small portion. To add to the mys
| tery, bite of cork, wood and vegetable

| fiber are frequently found in this sea
dust. Where does it come from?”
Thimble gollecting.
One of the queeres! fads ameng the
upper classes is the collecting ot the

thimbles of women celebrities One
| of the finesi of these collections is
| that of a l.ondon society man, who

has a cabinet full of the dainty finger-
shields of the maidens he has loved
and lost: while Mrs. Vanderbilt re-
| joices in the possession of a8 —eritable
thimble of that excellent needlewom-
an Queen Elizabeth. This is the gem
of her collection, although t(he latter
contains a solid silver
by our gueen when a girl of fourteen,
and a substantial “finger-shoe” of no
| less a person than the mother of our
| king.—London Tit-Bits.

Farmhouse in Normandy.

I Near Rouwen, in Normandy, France,
| stands a curious old farmhouse bullt
with a porte cochere. Great gates are
closed at night to keep intruders out.

A Ferocious Fish,

The post surgeen of Colastine, San-
ta Fe, Argentina, writes:
| “I was called to attend the steward
1 of the Norwegian barque Turist, then
| loading quebracho wood in this port,
| who had had hig index finger bitten
off by the head of a ‘bacu’ fish, which
had heen severed from the cleaned
and gutted body for a space of two

ha_nd to throw l_t overboard.

This is a:

swered, “but after vou've seen those

“Everyone who is familiar with ships |
knows that, no matter how carefully !
the decks may be washed in the morn- |
ing, a great quantity of dust will col- |
You say, '‘But the |

thimble worn |

hours previous to his picking up the |-

|Les Angeles prices.

|  Location in large frame buiiding at

:eomr of Fremont and Second St

lLAS VEGAS - - NEVADA
|

C. CHAMBERLAIN

! € ARCHITECT ‘<«

 Plans, Specifications and Superins
tendence. Cement Block Con-

struction a Specialty.
Office =X Hotel Las Vegas

A. D. BISHOP

Livery and
Saddle Horses

LAS VEGAS - - NEVADA
..BEN SANDERS..

DISTRICT ATTORNLY

| AND SVPERINTLNDENT OF SCHOOLS
Practies in all the Federsl snd State Courw
‘ PIOCHE. NEVADA

C. L. HORSEY

AT LAW
=

""BOGGS @ CO.

Ice Cream Any Quantity,
Cigars and Tobacco
Nexy Door to State Bank on First Strae
LAS VEGAS . . NEVADA

S S

BARBER SHOP...

First Class Work.

In Arcade Saloon, on First Street.
- — —— - — ]

- P — - St —

R. E. LAKE, Proprietor,
g Las Vegas, Nevada

Laravey & Manuel

HORSESHOERS

ICREORHIR 4 v O SRR

ELACKSMITHS

We buy our stock at wholesale, pay
ecash and give our patrons the benefit
of same.

Shop on First Street, opposite lce
Plant.

==

John H. Eisenh
@ Son

Brick Manufacturers

%Oomc::u for Brick, Stone, Concsete

. Construction, Cement Sidewalks K

BAKERS'

Las Vogasy .... cavsee ssss
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