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GO TO

M. TUSHI & CO.
"WESTERN FLORIST

and
JAPANESE BAZAAR"

1828 DEVISADERO
Bet. Bush and Pine,

ST.
San Francisco

T. H. Bradbury E. S. Batten
BRODERICK MARKET

1 " Established 20 Years

T. H. Bradbury &. Co.
Dealers in

Choice American Beef, Veal
Pork, Mutton, Lamb, Etc., Etc.

Telephone West 369
Fresh Fish Friday-

Orders Calledtfor and Delivered
Cor. BRODERICK and PINE STS.

San Francisco, Cal.

LOWELL PHARMACY
1431 POST STREET

Bet. Gough and Octavia Streets
JTelephone West 6484 :

Prescriptions accurately compounded
Prescriptions called for and delivered

promptly.
Telephone orders given prompt attention.
We have a large and complete stock bt

drugs, chemicals, perfumery, toilet articles,
Stationery, candies and cigars.
Lowell High School Tablets and Binders

Always on Hand

I GO TO THE

BAZAAR% UrtLrtrtK *
* *
* Cor. DEVISADERO & BUSH STS. *

*For your Kitchen Utensils
-

toys for the children-̂ -We
are right and will treat you
right

#
Sfc

* |

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

3|C

PATRONIZE "LOWELL" ADVERTISERS
BALDWIN JEWELRY CO.

CLASS PINS ^SPECIALTY 1:

IJ6I VAN NESS AVENUE, AT SUTTER - -

Telephone West 891

W. F. ROBERTS
Alta Plaza Market

Dealer in Stall-Fed Meats
Poultry, Game Oysters, Fish, Crabs, Etc.

' CORNED AND SMOKED MEATS A SPECIALTY
Which make thin people fat and fat people thin

2847-49-51 CALIFORNIA STREET NEAR DEVISAD
Orders Promptly Delivered San Francisco

Mention "The Lowell."
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- ^ • * ^ - ~ " • • '-• '- .'• • - - " - . ! • * y « i i , ' .



2 THE LOWELL

FRED T. KINOLBS

Plumbing' and Hardware
ELECTRICAL WORK AND LOCKSMITHING.

2000 FILLMORE STREET Phone West 1855

LAXATIVE CREAMS
THE IDEAL CASTOR OIL CONFECTION

"CASTOR OIL"—GRANDMOTHER'S REMEDY—FOR ALL STOMACH

AND BOWEL COMPLAINTS. EATS LIKE AND TASTES BETTER THAN

CANDY.
At All Druggists

VOL; XII.

MISSES AND CHILDRENS' REGULATION SAILOR SUITS MADE TO ORDER

1838 DEVISADERO STREET / . PHONE WEST: 4237

FINE CANDIES
CHOCOLATES
HOT DRINKS

.Phone West 1408

Aloha
Ice Cream and Ices

For Private Families a Specialty.
1761 Fillmore St.. San Francisco.

EPPLEf$
NEW PROCESS ^REiAD

FANCY CAKES AND PASTRY

At the Finest Bakery, 2816 California St.

Phone West 987. :

'..r.--vx:-i

METROPOLITAN (CAL.) BUSINESS COLLEGE
COMMERCIAL, STENOGRAPHIC, ACADEMIC—925 GOLDEN GATE AVE.
-Undaunted by disasters! Re-opened and under full jieadway; 300 enrolled annually; 300

typing machines, mimeographs, letter-press, S400 adding machine, banks and every convenience
for «P-to-date business practice, stenography, etc. The only college giving advanced eomposf-
•S M;-T??t;2i?it ^Amer lca"-o° ffive EsPeranto." Teachers and Managers business experts and
hold XJniversity degrees. Prepares for and finds the better positions, OR.:. H . Weblter? M. A
President, ex-Superintendent of Schools. ex-Lowell Teacher; L. A. Jordan, B. S Manager
ex-P. H. S. Teacher; B .E . Jordan, Lowell '03, Assistant Manager. .

• . '\ •- Mention 'The Lowell,"
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'A LITTLE LEARNING."

& £k

The train slowed down and came complainingly to a stop. I picked up my:
heavy suit case and stepped to the station platform, looking in vain for the team
that usually met me. It was a day of almost tropic heat and as I was worn out
with the long ride in the train, the prospect of a four or five milerwalk was not
an inviting one. So I chose a seat on a baggage truck in a shady corner, in the
forlorn hope that m}^ conveyance might merely have been delayed. •

I believe that I had almost tallen asleep, when the consciousness of1 some
one standing near came over me. I opened my eyes, and saw a man .who had
nothing to_ distinguish him from the ordinary class of station loafers except an
indefinite touch of refinement in his features. We stared at each other for a
moment or two, and then he spoke/

' "Did you ever read "Ivanhoe?" were the words I heard. "Great man, Sir-
Walter Scott. -He wrote the "History of Scotland*' from an English; stand-
point. Ever hear of Napoleon? Called him the "little Corporal." Born oh the
island of Corsica, and made himself emperor of France; Ever read Shaker;
speare ?" ' -: • ' ? - . . -. •;• c . . • - ••. -• ^ •• ••

Bewildered, I failed to reply to his questions, but my amazement- and stu-
pidity did not seem to affect him in the least. He talked on for half Jaii hour
or ^o,_iripntionirig book after book, speaking of author after author,-both
ancient and modern, and asking countless questions without waiting for a re-
ply. In the midst of his dissertation I heard the sound of wheels, and it was
with no little relief that I recognized old Sims on the driver's seat. L climbed
in, followed to the wagon by my garrulous friend, who stodd talking \vith one
foot on the hub until he was dislodged with more force than politeness by old
Sims. As we drove off I could hear, "There was Poe, too. He wrote- "3
Raven." Ever read—•—" until we were out of hearing distance. ... ^ •
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"Who is that man, Sims?' I asked. "Isn't there something wrong with him,
somewhere? He talks in such a peculiar manner."

Sims touched his head significantly. "There's quite a story about him,
miss/' he said. "Like to hear it:'1 :

" And knowing my fondness for tales of the kind, the old man began: ,
"More than half a century has passed since John Dalton was compelled

by his father's death to. leave school, and take up the struggle of providing a
-•',' maintenance for the Dalton family. His father and his father's father and all

the rest of the Daltons for generations past had been farmers, so it was "
deemed no hardship for John to have to follow in their footsteps. But to him
farm life with its manifold duties was mere drudgery. Every fibre in, him Scried-

; out for an education, and it was only the hope of obtaining this in the future
that kept him at the plough., . . -'r -

As the years went on lie began to see that the realization of this hope was
never, to be accomplished. When his brothers and sisters grew up and mar-
ried there seemed nothing to prevent his saving some money and going to col-
lege. But /when he had acquired the necessary amount, he found f̂chat the /pos-
session of a certain village girl was of far greater importance than all the edu-

: cations in the world. So.the two were married, and the money was spent in
improvements about the house and farm. " : -• ' : ^
^^ There came a day when John looked, in a mixture of awkwardness and

awei on the fact of his first son. He went about his--work that day in a daze.
A wonderful purpose had found itself in his brain, ancl the thought of it came

..with dogged persistency into everything he did. Why could not his little son
i; live for him the'life he had not been able to lead? He would never have to

7-' spend his days in farm drudgery, but could have all the opportunities that his
father^had longetl for and had not been able to attain.. And in the achieve-
ments of the son "thevfather would tind, solace for his early disappointment, i

"Sb'John Dalton waited impatiently till he thought the boy old enough to
•, enter school. 'He's such a fine little chap, John,' his wife expostulated. 'Five
':•.; years old—why, he's only a baby.'
;r: "'He's not. too young to begin,' Dalton returned. 1 want my boy tohave-

• ;; an education, Mary. He is to be a great scholar, and the sooner he begins, the.
•; niore he'll know.' •.

"So the little" boy entered at the village school, and spent eight long years
there. It was very .evident, however, that the influence of former generations,

"both on his father's and his mothers side, was stronger in him than love for
learning. He kept at his books mere from dogged perseverance than, from in-
terest in the work, and was fonder of doing small duties about the farm and
of watching the wonderful processes of nature than of learning the mysteries
of Greek and Latin. < -*,. ", ? - "^ ;;;•
r "Through preparatory school it was the same way, and when he was gradu-

n|fea;-itLw;as only at the strong urging of his father that he entered college. Until
Ji? s en^or ^*ear Xe worr ie<^ along somehow, but two months before cormiience-V

; merit day the crisis"'came.' He received a note from the head professor,-saying

M

that, unless hiis work ii
would be denied him.
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him .'O hatred had it J
love and appeal. r;:.
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that unless his work improved greatly before the end of the,term his diploma
would be denied him. A similar note was sent to John Dalton, senior, who
promptly wrote hi? son such a letter as would have turned the boy's love fo£v

him /o hatred had it not been for a little postscript his mother added, full of\-
love and appeal. ^ .

"In the frenzy of desperation Dalton worked himself almost to death. Night
after night he sat up, trying to force Latin and Greek into a brain already corn-
plaining from overwork, for his failure had come, not from disinclination to
study, but from lack of ability. For two months lie kept up a steady grind,
And was rewarded a few days before commencement by receiving a notice to
the effect that he would be graduated with his class. .-,

"f>ut the strain had been too great. As he went with the others on the
final day to receive his diploma a something snapped inside his brain, and a
restful blank took the place formerly occupied by a jumble of different studies;
Mechanically he took his diploma. It wa.s meaningless to him, though the bright-
ness of the seal caught his eye. With it in his hand he descended the steps of the
platform, and then, pitching forward slightly, lay, a huddled mass of black."

"Is that the end of your story?" Tasked, disappointedly.
"Not quite. John Dalton is the man who was talking to you in the station;:

He was sick a long time after that, and though he got better, his^mind has
always been merely an assortment of Greek and Latin and the books he has read." ;

SUTTER'S FORT.
• ' £ • '

%vc - / ^ ^

EDGAR F. MAGNIN/ 1908.

: At the confluence of the Sacramento and American/rivers and directly with-':-;1

out the city limits of the State Capitol, there stands a landmark, invaluable' in:'%
the estimation of every Californian. Residents of the district speak of k witli^:
pride. The heart of the native throbs as he views this structure of nationalves- ;J-
sentiality, arid the lover of nature is fascinated by the grace of Itŝ  suVroundin^i^;;7

for Sutler's Fort is situated in the midst of a-flourishing valley. ^ ^Ji . i ; :-r :
As this well known spot appeared in view, I .was charmed by the simplicity .-v-

and quietude of the scene. There, where oncerthe voices of a^multitude'dis- ••;.;
turb'ed the still atmosphere of evening, Where but a half century past, the Cati-;; ;
casian and the Indian mingled in common cause, now only do the breezes mur- •
mur^in gentle accents, swaying the golden grain to and fro in their play. :

Within an oblong row of̂  sheds stands the fort proper., It^cpnsists^.pi;:^}^
building of the same form, protected from the rains by a'gently sloping rb^f^cbn-J^fS
structed,in accordance with the pioneer mode of architecture. As a..fortrritS;".S-l:

appearance differs greatly from, the modern stronghold; for^with the^exceptibhSS'
of the three brass cannons facing, the gate, which are ''• supposed to have been -:̂

Mf

''<:'£&%

- — ^ :
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captured from Napoleon at Moscow, it might easily be mistaken for a farm-:
house.

The building was originally lined with adobe, but it decayed gradually
until in 1893 the Native Sons and Daughters, in true patriotic spirit, restored
it, but only after many alterations had been made. A portion of the old adobe
wall still remains in a frame, embedded in the present wall.

Entering the main building I found that it practically consisted of one large
room, separated into two partitions. Glancing at the many-paged register I
discovered that it had long since been completed. "And now 'tis finished like
an old wife's story/' I quoted, and proceeded to examine the section on the
right. ,

Strewn upon highly polished shelves were antiquated rockers, saddles
and heavy wooden stirrups. Periodicals and books in various tongues referring
to the discovery of gold in California were lying open before the visitor, as
though the reader had but left them for a short period. Old-fashioned pistols
and firelocks were abundant, as were also valuable ores extracted from the rocksv

of the surrounding region. Numerous photographs, and engravings of sections
6f the old building were arrayed in orderly fashion to greet the spectator. And
yet, how vividly did each object tell its own tale! - /:

Suspended from the ceiling was a frame, containing an old flag composed-
of silk handkerchiefs. An American surveying party located in the interior pfT
Russia in 1866 was too far from the coast to celebrate the Fourth of July in
an elaborate manner. So this flag was made by joining together silk handker- :

chiefs contributed by the members. ^
Enclosed in another frame -was the historic umbrella by which Mrs. Crosby \

protected from the storm the Act admitting California into the Union."' It hap-
pened that while General-Bid well of "the United States Army was crossing the
Isthmus the rain fell in heavy torrents. And the "General, to whom the im-
portant document had been entrusted, gave it into the charge...of this famous :

woman of the "early days." *• ^ZF^
.In the left section were numerous curios and relics of the Civil Wariiin^ud- "

ing the trunk of-a tree containing a rebel! shell, transported -from the fielcf of
Gettysburg. Large sized nuggets and other valuable ores', were placed here. The ,,'"!
flag staff carried by the Bear party at the-'rcapture' of Sonoma and surrender
of General Vallejo, as well as many other relics of historic" tinies, were carefully
laid within the cases. In." one corner ofrthe section was a Mexican ox cart
built entirely of wood, including the axle and the one pair of wheels by.whiclr.
it was supported.

It would take too large an amount of time and space to fully describe the
many other features to be seen, each one of interest to the visitor. So, after
viewing the essential objects I went out once again into the court. ":

Here, hedged in one of the sheds, were the^old prairie schooner and&the•*
stagecoach of the fifties. There they stood just as they had when last in use,
mud-bespattered, and colorless. Above the broken windows of the .latter aninr

Ascription hajrdly distinguishable read, /.'Passengers to all points in the Southern'
mines."

l d e p a r t e d
;
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