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[FOR THE RECORD-UNION.]

A ROMANCE BY

SET IN A SILVER SEA!

B. L. FARJEON,

AUTHOR OF “BLADE O’ GRASS,” “ BREAD AND CHEESE AND KISSES,” “JOSHUA MARVEL
*“KING OF NO-LAND,” “ THE BELLS OF PENRAVEN,” ETC,

CHAPTER XIIL
MARGARET'S DIARY CONCLUDES.

‘“Matthew strove to reason me out of
this wild idea, saying that it was as irra-
tional as ever entered a woman’s brain.

“‘I know Clarice from your descrip-
tions,” he maintained, ‘and I do not per-
ceive in this figure any resemblance to you
or to my idea of her. Ido not say it is
wrong that you should allow your thoughts
o dwell so constantly upon your sister ; it
is natural, but it affects your judgment.
Nothing is more deceitful than marble ; I
will engage to bring you a hundred girls in
the igle in whose features a likeness to this
statue can be traced. It is as you say—
impossible.’

“He succeeded in calming me, but to
this day the beautiful figure exercises a
fascination ever me, and I entertain for it
an affection such as it might have inspired
had it been human.

‘“ At my request, Matthew made inquiries
concerning the sculptor, whose name, how-
ever, could not be ascertained ; but Matthew
assured me that upon one pomnt there was
an absolute certainty—the sculptor had not
worked from a living model. Had the
result of his inquiries been different, no
useful purpose would have been served. It
could not have brought the dead from the
grave.

““Since that time, until the occurrence
of an event of which I shall presently
speak, my days have flowed on calmly and
peacefally, disturbed only by those memo-
ries of the past with which Clarice is asso-
ciated. I keep this suffering to myself ; it
would be ungrateful in me to ask those
around me to share it with me. No wo-
man could have a kinder husband or a
wiser father than I have. My children are
healthy and well-formed, and are a con-
stant source of joy in our house. In feat-
ure Joseph resembles his grandfather Mat-
thew ; he is bold and determined, and cap
be swayed only through his affections,
Matthew says suffering is in store for him,
because of his sensitive spirit. Gabrielle
is like me, dark and rough ; she has a hot
temper, and is sometimes difficult to con-
trol. Their grandfather, who takes great
delight in them, avers that they are va-
grants by nature, as he was before them.

“¢I hope not,’ I said; ‘I should not
like to think that they will be tossed about
the world as we have been.’

¢ ¢ What is in the future for them,’ said
Matthew gravely, ‘neither you nor I can
tell. I have heard you and Paul talk
together of the kind of life the children are
to lead, how they are to grow up and marry
and have children, who with themselves
are never to leave the Silver Isle. All that
can be said in favor of such conversations
is thai they are the harmless expressions of
harmless ideas.’

‘“*They are not unreasonable. Why
should parents not be able, especially in a
land so peaceful and retired as this, to pre-
dict with certainty the kind of life their
children are to live ?’

‘¢ + Because, Margaret,’ replied Matthew,
‘it is impossible to set exact rules of life
for this or that person, however closely
allied they may be to us. The seed being
put into the ground, no one can say with
certainty whether the tree will incline to
the right or the left; least of all can it be
predicted in what direction the branches
will shoot out.’

¢* ¢The children are of our blood.’

“‘That is just it, and our {blood iz vz-
grant blood. All we can do, simple one, is
to assist nature in the way we deem'best for
those we love. We are the creatures of
circumstance—your own story proves it.
A dozen years ago could you have foretold
the present? Anddo you belicve now that
you can see the future ¥

“¢Qur future is clear,” I said. ‘Advent-
ure no longer plays a part in our lives.’

“‘Hagy to say so. Startling as the
phases are through which we have passed,
others as strange and eventful may occur
before the next twelve years are gone. At
this present moment men may be moving
towards us from some distant part of the
world, bringing joy or woe into our lives,
despite all our efforts to shape our own
ends.’

““ At one time, when Matthew used to
$alk like this, I had an idea that he was a
fatalist. I know now that he ismnot. It
is simply that he can reason without preju-
dice, and that his mental powers are
superior to those of the general body of
men.

““When Joseph was seven years of age

quickly, ‘and he whispered, ‘‘ Thank you,
little maid.” His voice was no louder than
that.’

““She had finished her speech before
Joseph could stop her.

“‘*You are telling it all wrong,’ he
cried ; ‘we have not come to that yet. Go
on, mother.’

‘¢ And did a boat come ashore 7' I asked,

‘“ ¢ Mother,” interposed Gabrielle again,
‘am I a little maid 7

“*Yes, Gabrielle. Let Joseph speak.’

¢“ ¢ He wants it all,” pouted Gabrielle.

 “You shall do your part directly,’ said
Joseph, with dignity, ‘if you are quietand
good. Yes, mother, a boat came ashore.’

¢ And the captain landed.’

“‘It was a different captain from the
others. He was better looking and more
geutle. He wore beautiful rings, and had
a diamond in his shirt. He walked like
this.’

“My boy sauntered languidly to and
fro, pretended to dangle a cane from his
fingers, and looked about him with a super-
cilious air. Ordinary captains were not in
the habit of walking thus, and I saw that
he intended to represent a gentleman.
Gabrielle clapped her hands.

¢ Then,’ continued Joseph, ‘he wanted
to know if the isle was full of children
who never grew any older. I did not like
that. Did you, Gabrielle ?’

¢ No,” answered my little girl ; ‘I want
to be a woman, like mother, and have two
children, Gabrielle and Joseph, and Joseph
shall do everything Gabrielle asks him.’
«“““You are foolish,” was Joseph’s re-
sponse ; ‘men are the masters — except
mother. That is why the gentleman asked
us to take him to the fields where the men
were working.’

¢ “What occurred after that, Joseph ?’

““¢We followed him to the fields, and he
threw himself upon the hay, and while
some one went for Father Sebastian, Ga-
brielle and the other little girls and women
gave him some fruit.’

“““Yes,” said Gabrielle, ‘and he said in a
sleepy voice, ‘‘ Thank you, little maid.”’

‘¢ ¢ After that,” said Joseph, ‘we went
down to the beach, and looked at the boat.
It was a long time before the gentleman
came back. Then he got into the boat,
and was rowed to the ship and he came

ster.’

“¢What do you mean, Joseph ?’

“¢We will show you. Come along,

Gabrielle ; you shall be the fairy, I am the
monster.’
{ *“They ran to the door, and presently
ireturued, hand in hand. Gabrielle was !
| simply Gabrielle, but Joseph was trans-
formed. His legs were crooked, his head
| was shrunk into his shoulders, one of which
| was higher than the other, his hair was
{ rough, and as he walked towards me he
threw suspicious looks about him,

‘“¢He was just like that, mother,’ said
Joseph, straightening himself; ‘I never |
saw such a man. What had he to do with |

{
| the fary ?’

“¢] do not know, Joseph. The poor
man is a cripple, perhaps. You should not
mock him ; it is wrong. I have seen some
who are much to be pitied. Was the little
girl frightened of him ?’

“¢0Oh, no ; she seemed to like him.’

“‘That is a proof that he is not bad.
What has become of them ?’

¢ ¢ They are here.’

¢¢On this isle ?’

st Yomi

““ *And the gentleman 7

““ ‘He went back to the ship. Now,
mother, we have told you everything.
Read to us.’

““I retired early to rest on that night,
and about midnight was awakened by a
. sound which I fancied I heard outside the
house. I arose and looked into the bed-
room of my children, the door of which
opened into my own. The children were
sleeping soundly. I went to bed again,
and again I fancied I heard the sound,
which resembled that of a man or an
animal moving in the garden. I dressed
myself immediately, and went into the
open air. The night was beautiful, and a
;full moon was shining. I walked around
| the house, and paused at a little distance
{ from a shed built by my husband at the
| back of our house. I thought I saw a
movement among the shadows, and I called
tin & loud voice,

{ ¢ ‘Isany one there?’
““A strange voice answered me. ‘Aye,

back again, bringing a fairy and a mon- |

Inustress.’ And a man emerged from the

¢ Evangeline? Sleeping in a warm
bed, I hope, in one Father Sebastian’s
house. Satisfied of that, I left her, to
shift for myself. This is Mauvain’s pro-
perty ?”

st Yon?

¢ ¢ was curious to see it.
in that shed ?’

¢ ‘Surely not there. Come into the
house ; I will give you a bed.’

¢ ¢ And an honest welcome ?’

‘¢ And an honest welcome. My hus-
band is absent, but he will approve.’

““¢You are one in a thousand,” he said,
in a voice more gentle than he had hitherto
used, ‘and I thank you. I cannot accept
your offer. Give me leave to sleep in the
shed.’ :
¢ ¢ You are welcome to the best I have;
that is the worst.’

¢ “The worst is good enough for me. I
shall not disturb you. Do not be fright-
ened if you hear me move about. Iam
going to see whether the ship that brought
me here is out of sight.’

¢ While he was gone I brought from the
house a mattress and bed coverings. These
I made up into a bed, and placed by its
side food and water. The dwarf returned
just at the finish of my task.

“““You have given yourself needless
trouble,” was his remark ; ‘Ican sleep on
the earth.’

““There is no need,’ I said carelessly,
in a tone of assumed indifference ; ‘one
may as well accept the comforts of life
when they are within reach. Time enough
for hardships when we cannotavoid them.’

“ His piercing gaze searched my face
for the true meaning to my words. What
he gathered from the mute inquiry it is
difficult to say, but I entertained for him
no feeling but one of pity.

““¢You are unlike the women of the isle
I bave seen,” he remarked.

“““There is not one who would do less
for you than I have done. Good night.’

‘¢ Stay, or I shall think you begrudge
what you offer. You are unlike them in
appearance, I mean.’

¢ * I was not born on the isle.’

¢ How long have you lived here?’

¢ ¢Seven years and more,’

“““You are almost as much a stranger
here as I am, then. Step a little into the
light ; I want to see you more clearly.’

“J humored him, and moved to some
ground where the full light of the moon
was free from shadow.

“As 1 stood there, with his eyes upon
me, I became suddenly conscious that my
senses were leaving me ; landscape and sky
appeared to be fading from my sight. I
aroused myself by a determined effort;
the blurred figure of the dwarf became
clear again, and he was speaking.

‘ ¢There is a perfume in the air to which
I am not accustomed ; it beguiles my
senses. As if I have not had enough of
dreams! Stay but for anether moment ;
I will not harm you. The mountain of
snow yonder, with its white mists moving
like monster clouds. Is it inhabited ?’

‘¢ ¢ Yes, I replied, and the answer seemed

May I sleep

| to be forced from me, ‘by the spirits of the

dead.’

¢ ¢A proper place for the dead. There
is yet one thing more before I say good
night. 1 brought a child with me to the
isle.’

¢“¢1 know—Evangeline.’

¢ *No fairer child lives on earth. She

‘needs a home, and she must have one with

a woman I can trust. Go to Father Se-

bastian’s house to-morrow, and, if you are

drawn to the child, adopt her as one of

your own. It will be a good thing done,

but do not undertake it if you feel you

cannot love Evangeline. Promise me.’
¢+ I promise you.’

““¢1 accept your hospitality.
night.’

“ *Good night.’

*“He went into the shed, and I into my
house, with no thought in my mind bat of
him and Evangeline. When I slept I
dreamt of him and of the child I had not
yet seen.

‘¢ Early in the morning my husband and
Matthew returned home from their fishing
expedition, and at my request accompanied
me to the house of Father Sebastian. On
our way I told them my purpose, and they
expressed their acquiescence in my pur-
pose with regard to Evangeline. Before
we started we looked into the shed for the
dwarf. He was gone, and we saw nothing
of him on the road.

‘“To Father Sebastian I explained the

Good

object of our visit, and he sent for the |

child, saying that my proposal required
less consideration than if it had proceeded
from any other inhabitant of the isle.

‘It is fitting,” said Father Sebastian,
¢ that she should find a home with you, in
the house-belonging to Mauvain. Sheisa
charge from Mauvain himself. This letter
will explain how it has come about. Upon
its receipt yesterday I, without knowing
to what it referred, accepted the trust in
the name of the islanders. My surprise
was great when I saw the child and her

' ge | : | S : 3
and Gabrielle four, an event occurred in | Shadows. The moment he came into the ] strange companion ; but I had no intention

the isle which is the true reason of my
making this record. On an autumn day a
schooner came to the 1sle. I should have
gone out to hear the news, but I had much
to do at home, and rarely as the isle is
visited by a ship, the event is of no per-
sonal importance to me. There are times
when I seem to lose all interest in the
world beyond these shores ; and times also
when I shrink from all contact with it,
however remote. It has not been so kind
to me that I should love it.

I was alone in the house. Joseph and
‘Gabrielle were in the fields ; Matthew and
my husband were absent on a fishing
expedition, and were not to retura till the
following morning. My children came
home for the evening meal ; they were
flushed with delight, and prattled excitedly
of the pleasures of an afternoon spent
among their playfellows. They are both
mimics; Matthew says they have dramatic
power in them, and that were we living in
the world he would eduncate them for the
stage. They certainly possess a great
gift; Joseph reads aloud with wonderful
meaning, and many childish scenes of their
own creation are depicted by them for our
edification. Their grandfather encourages
them, and frequently takes part in these
amusing representations, 4

“ “Mother,” sad Joseph, when our meal
was finished and cleared away, ‘ask us
questions.’

“ *About what?'
““ “About the ship.’

** “You saw it, Joseph ¥
®‘Yes, and Gabrielle too, We were on
the beach.’

g I gave him gome fruit,’ said Gabrielle,

light I recognized the cripple of whom
| Joseph had given me a representation.

of going from my word.’
“ Matthew read Mauvain’s letter aloud.

{  “Iam not a timid woman, When called | It was to the effect that he sent by a friend

{ upon I think I am capable of showing a
| courage of which a man need not be
{ ashamed. This I believe to be a qualityot
{ my nature, but if it were not, there is no
| cause for fear upon this isle where crime is
‘ rare.

l

{  “The man who stood or crouched before |

| me, looking up into my face, was a dwarf,
| with strong, misshapen limbs, and nothing
| in his face to recommend him. I saw that
{ he was tired and in want of rest, but he

seemed to be making an endeavor to con-
| ceal his state of physical weariness from
| my searching gaze, and to arouse in me a
*' fecling of repulsion by a scornful, defiant
| demeanor. He was not successful. My
feeling for him was entirely one of commis-
eration.

“““You are the man who came to the
isle to-day,’ I said.

¢ You know me, then, mistress?’

‘<1 heard of you to-night from my chil-
dren.’

“ ¢You were not among those who wel-
comed me.’

¢« ¢T knew nothing of you until my chil-
dren told me.’

““He appeared to derive satisfaction
from my replies. ‘I thought I did not see
you among these liberal-minded folk.’

¢ ¢ What do you wart here at thistime?

¢ < A roof !’ he answered.

¢ ¢ No house in the isle would refuse you
shelter.’

< <] preferred to seek shelter for my-
self.

¢t ¢ Where is the child ?’

named Harold—the gentleman, I supposed,
of whom my httle Joseph gave me a rep-
resentation the previous night—a trust
which he confided to the islanders, and
that he might come one day to the isle to
thank his friends for their kindness. The
letter was courteous, and the language that
of a gentleman and a scholar.

e ¢ it is a singular trust,’ said Matthew.

‘¢t has occupied my thoughts during
the night,’ said Father Sebastian, ‘and I
can come to but one conclusion. I have
the clearest remembrance of Mauvain, and
I judge him to be, in his own esteem, some-
what of a philosopher ; that is a matter we
generally settle for ourselves. I believe
him to be a man with a kind heart ; I know
him to be a gentleman. The child is an
orphan, and an appeal was probably made
to Mauvain to give her some kind of
protection. In these circumstances Mau-
vain i8 just the man to think of
the isle in which he spent many happy
years, and, attracted by the innocence and
beauty of the child, to decide that no se-
curer shelter could be found for one with-
out vatural protectors. It is a kindly act,
and Mauvain is to be commended for it.
Another hypothesis strengthens my con-
clusion. The chuld’s name happened to be
Evangeline ; Mauvain is familiar with the
fatal story connected with the snow moun-
tain ; and he said, I will send my island
friends a new Evangeline as fair as the old,
whom they can protect and cherish and
grow to love.” A tender eccentricity.’

“<My daughter,” said Matthew, ‘has

given me a description of the dwarf who
accompanies the child. Can you explain
that connection ?’

“¢I cannot,’ replied Father Sebastian ;
‘it is the one element of mystery which
perplexes me ; all the rest seems clear. It
is certain that there is no kinship between
them, and certain also that they bear fcr
each other a very human love.’

¢ Atthis moment Evangeline wasbrought
into the room.

¢ Never shall I forget the feelings which
overpowered me at the sight of the sweet
and beautiful child. They say that the
longest dream lasts but a moment, and it
may be that only for a moment was I
unconscious of surrounding things ; that
the years which have passed since my
childheod were suddenly blotted from my
life, as though they had never been ; that I
was a child again and Clarice was a child,
and that we were listening to the kind voice
of our father, who was explaining to us the
mystery of the stars. Such a night was
ours in the past, fixed forever in my
memory by a chance look at Clarice’s face
turned upwards to the sky. So do I carry
in my memory the eternal fragrance of a
handful of violets given to us by a woman
in a country lane when we were children.

It passed, and the child Evangeline
was before me, gazing earnestly into my
face.

“It is not that her features resemble
those of Clarice. Her eyes are of a differ-
ent color, her mouth is larger, her hands
broader and covered with dimples; but
that altogether she brings my dear sister
to my mind with painful vividness.

¢TI have not confessed this to my hus-
band or our father. It might cause
them to regard me as being a victim en-
tirely to my imagination. There are
secrets we keep even from those who are
dearest to us.

T was not conscious that tears were in
my eyes until Father Sebastian remarked
it.

¢ ¢Tt is the thought of this pretty ome,’
I said, ‘thrown upon the chance love of
strangers.’

I knelt upon the ground, and I knew
that the men were regarding me with
tender looks.

¢ ¢ Child,’ I said, drawing Evangeline to
me, ‘do you thick you could love me?

¢ ¢T will try,’ she said slowly.

¢ ¢We want you to live with us ; I will
be a mother to you.” She echoed the word
‘Mother,” as though it were strange to
her. ‘You remember your mother,’ I
asked.

¢ ¢No,’ she replied.

¢ ¢ You will come with us, dear child ?’

¢ ¢If Ranf does not mind. He must tell
me.’

¢¢] kissed her, and, turned to Father
Sebastian. ‘You are content that we
shall adopt her, sir ?’

“¢Jt is the best arrangement that can
be made.’ '

“ My husband and Matthew also ap-
proved, and that day Evangeline entered
her new home.

“In the evening Ranf made his appear-
ance. We exchanged but few words. He
stipulated that he should see Evangeline
at any time he wished, and that she should
visit him when he desired. He spoke to
the child, who certainly entertains an ex-
traordinary affection for him.

“¢Have you any questions to ask me ?’
he said before he left.

¢“:But one. Is the chifi doubly or-
phaned ? Has she neither father nor
mother ?’

¢ ¢ Neither.
phaned.’

““With that he left me, and although
three months have passed, has never again
crossed our threshhold. But Evangeline
bas gone to him. He imitates a bird’s
notes, and she runs out eagerly at the
sound.

“Joseph and Gabrielle are delighted
with her ; they yield to her every caprice,
and with the children she is full of whims,
With me she is more sedate. Since she
joined our household my life appears to
have undergone a wonderful change. The
past seems nearer to me; I think even
more frequently of Clarice than I have
been in the habit of doing. Once, with
Evangeline standing at my knee, I said to
her :

“¢Did you know a beautiful woman
called Clarice 7’

‘ She shook her head. ‘No.’

¢ ¢Did you never hear the name ?’

“¢No; it is pretty ; I like it.’

“¢Try to remember it, dear child.’

“¢Yes, I will try to rememberit.” And
she murmured the name softly to herself.

The child is doubly or-

¢ The days pass quietly. Ranf has built
huts for himself on the snow mountain ;
heis as much hated by the islanders as
Evangeline is loved. -Bat in some mys-
terious undefinable way his life seems to
be bound up with oars.

T am glad I have made this record. It
has comforted me.”

(70 be continued.)

[ For the Racorp-UNioN. ]
REUNITED,

Sad and lone I walk in silence,

Toward yon church-yard dark and drear ;
’Neath the stone arch pass 1 under,

To a low grave lying near,

Sad and lone I kneel beside it,
Hank the I p:rt away ;

All around that lonely hillock
Drooping bluebells bloom to-day.

Leaves, dead leaves in falling rustle,
Mournful sighs the wind o’er you ;

From the sky once dark and dreary
Pale, bright stars are shining through.

Long years since by chancel railing
Your blue eyes looked into mine ;

Long years siuee in holy wedlock
Wedded was my life to thine.

But the blue eyes were not faithful ;
Marriage vows were cast away ;
Pledges spoke with a low ** forever,”

Lasted only for a day.

Clear and bright the moon is shedding
O’er your mossy bed a ray ;

Weary now and brsken-hearted,
"Neath its light this life I lay.

Soft and low the boughs are waving
U'er two forms now side by side ;
Soft and low the breezes whisper,
** He has found his girlish bride.”
—{Flora Weeks,

Coror Buwpsess.—Dr. Keyser, who
has spent eight months in examining train
employes of railroads that center in Phila-
delphia, finds color blindness in 3} per cent.
of the whole number so marked that they
were unable to distinguish one color from
another, while 8} per cent., although able
to tell colors, were unable to distinguish
shades, and were thus rendered incapable
of performing duties required of railroad
men. Two of the color-blind men bad ed-
ucated themselves to know thatred is a
bright, intense color as distingnished from
green, which they described as dull. But
when light green was put before them they
called it red. They explained that the
green light had at times shown red to
them, and they hadstopped the trains, But
suppose the red bad shown green?

MANHATTANISMS.

.THE NEW DRAMA OF “HOW SHE DOES
NOT IOVE HiM”

Custom-House Outrages — Ralph Waldo
Emerson and Hell—Seth Green
and the Salmon.

New Yorx, April 1, 1880.

The arrest of Dion Boucicault, the other
day, at the instigation of his wife—known
to the theatrical world as Agnes Robert-
son—caused much surmise and comment.
It was made on the ground that he was
about to leave the State, and that, if he
should be allowed to depart without re.
striction, any judgment against him, when
obtained in her forthcoming suit for ab-
solute divorce, would be rendered in-
effectual. To a great many people, who
never know anything until they read it in
the newspapers, the publication of the fact
was the first intelligence received that the
Boucicaults were not really happy in
their union. But to the large class
of persons acquainted with green-room
gossip, the matrimonial disharmonies of
the dramatic pair had long been familiar.
It was understood that they had separated
by mutnal consent ; that she had agreed to
stay in Europe with her children, and that
he had decided to live here, the breadth of
the sea preventing any active hostilities
between them. Her sudden appearance on
this side of the Atlantic, legally armed
against him, was not anticipated by any-
body. His friends say that his arrest by
her direction was prompted by malice, and
so partakes of the nature of persecution
that he will henceforth do everything in
his power to thwart her purposes. Per-
sons who know

BOUCICAULT
Are well aware that amiability is not one
of his weaknesses, and that when his tem-
per, a compound of all that is worst in
French and Irish nature, has been fully
aroused, he is not a pleasant com-

panion. He has many enemies—he has a
talent for making them—and they say that
he is very selfish and unscrupulous, and that
he has no higher motive or object in
life than the gratification of his
own interest. His friends, on the other
hand, aver that while he is quick-tempered
and loves, like most of us, to have his own
way, he is warm-hearted and generous toa
fault ; that there is not a drop of mean
blood in his whole body, and that he har-
bors no resentment even against those who
have injured him most. 1t.has been said
that the noted playwright has made his
wife as liberal an allowance since their sep-
aration as ‘‘ his means would permit,” and
she represents it as very small, even for a
man of very slender fortune. If he should
provide for her in proportion to his income
she would be endowed like a princess.
Probably no author of his time has made
so much by his pen as Dion Boucicault.
He has written, translated and adapted
over two hundred plays, and itis estimated
that he has got from all sources not less
than $2,500,000, most of which he has
spent lavishly, even recklessly. Ever since
he produced, at the early age of
18, the still popular and very clever come-
dy, “London Assurance,” he has had as
playwright a series of successes. Not a
tew of his pieces have failed; but a fail-
ure, now and then, is nothing to an author
of his unbounded resources. He hasas a
rule been uniformly prosperous; and, de-
spite his unblushing plagiarisms and whole-
sale plunderings, he is one of the cleverest
men alive. The histery of the ¢ Colleen
Bawn” demonstrates this. On his return
to England from this country in 1860, be
bought one morning at a London book-stall
a copy of Gerald Griffin’'s ‘‘ Collegians,”
which he used as a sort of basis or source
of inspiration, and, three days after, pre-
sented his play complete to the Adelphi
Theatre for rehearsal. It was almost the
first, if not quite the first, of the pieces
now named sgensation dramas. It has been
given at nearly every theatre in Britain
and America; it was translated into
French, and brought out at the Ambigu,
Paris, and has yielded Boucicault
fully $300,000, which is at the rate of
$100,000 & day for the time he was occu-
pied in preparing it. Can you name any
other writer, past or present, who has
earned such splendid wages? The Bouci-
caults have been married twenty-seven
years, but during the last seven or eight
have seen very little of one another. They
have had, I believe, eight children, five of
whom are living. It seems strange that a
couple must needs go apart after so long a
connection. They were mutunally very
much in love up to ten or twelve years
ago. Their intercourse was of the tender-
est, most sympathetic kind; it was so
permeated with
DEAREST AGNES AND DARLING DION

That their intimates often smiled at their
spooneyness. Their early attachment was
intensely romantic, and it was continually
remarked, even after they had reached
middle-age, that they were more like
youthful lovers than like man and wife.
The first cause of their estrangement, it is
said, was their disagreement about. pro-
fessional life. He wanted her to leave
the stage ten years ago. She did
not wish to; but he commanded, and
she, as the story goes, obeyed, though under
protest. But she could not long obey, for
she is a woman and an actress. She re-
turned to the theater in opposition to his
vehemently expressed will ; she imagined
that she could not exist without the foot-
lights. This enraged her husband and
wounded his pride—the pride he once had
in her. She was not then fit for the stage
and she should have known it. Twenty
odd years ago she was very attractive,
being pretty, slender, graceful, elegant.
She grew, as most English women do, very
stout and rather coarse ; she lost every par-
ticle of her personal loveliness. It was
painful to see her, especially to those who
remembered her in her youth. And yet—
so blinded are we by our vanity—she could
not perceive that she had materially
changed ; that she was theantipodes of her
former self. How well I recollect their
walking arm-in-arm in Broadway, two de-
cades since, a handsome and apparently
very happy pair. They seemed wholly
devoted to one another ; their example was
edifying ; they were illustrious instances of
a perfectly harmonious wedded couple.
And now they sre enemies and disjoined
forever.

Complaints are many and loud of the
manner in which

CUSTOMS INSPECTORS
Often perform their duty toward private
citizens returning from Europe. These
passengers say that they are put to need-
less trouble and annoyance on landing from
the steamers; that, during the moral
spasms with which the Government is peri-
odically afflicted, they are invariably sus-
pected, without the least reason, of trying
to smuggle. Some passengers certainly
have such experience as i3 not calculated
to insure amiability. :

During a recent voyage of one of the
White Star vessels, a woman from Cleve-
land was for some occult cause suspected of
concealing contraband goods on her person ;
but when she reached here she had nodiffi-
culty with her baggage. which was
promptly passed. But another woman, of
this city, got confounded somehow with
the Clevelander, and was surprised and in-
dignant when informed on reaching the
dock that she must submit to a vigorous
examination. She was accordingly put
into the hands of feminine inspectors, natu-
rally and necessarily not the most agreea-
ble of their sex ; forced, as is the custom,
to disrobe herself, and wassearched literally
from head to heel. Nothing whatever was
found, as may be supposed ; but the offi-
cers still imagined that they could not be |
mistaken. If not she, it must be some-
body else in her party resolved to defraud
the revenue, Under this impression, her

husband was ruthlessly explored—not by
feminine inspectors, however — with a
like fruitless result. Not sutisfied yet,
they seized upon a niece traveling with
the couple, stripped her in the same fashion
by proxy, and were unrewarded for their
pains. Still hoping to redeem themselves,
they accused a woman living in Charleston,
South Carolina, of smuggling, and she also
was reduced to Godiva garb without mak-
ing any discoveries. All the persons
searched were persons of high respecta-
bility, who would naturally be beyond
suspicion. No wonder that they were, and
continued to be angry. Such process is
bad enough for a man. For a refined,
sensitive woman it is a gross indignity, if
not a positive indecency.
SETH GREEN,
The noted fisheulturist of this State, whose
square, honest, ruddy face, and white flow-
ing beard are familiar to many New York-
ers, has been telling a journalist here how
he happened to adopt his specialty. He
says that he had long beenlfishing in the
lake (Ontario) for a livelihood, and his
trade had largely increased. He had finally
set up a fish market in Rochester, supply-
ing the whole counntry around with trout,
pickerel, salmon, white fish, etc. A good
live fisherman, he was in the habit of going
up the streams emptying into the lake to
catch trout, salmon and other game fish.
One day he saw a fine female salmon,
weighing some six pounds, come up the
stream, accompanied by her mate and sev-
eral other fish. Getting behind a tree to
escape observation—the salmon is very
wary—he saw the female scoop out with
her tail a place in the bottom of the brook.
After a while she would swim off coquet-
tisbly, and returning would continue the
work, her companions aiding her. The
thought occurred to Green that she must
be putting down spawn where other fish
could not get at it. Brook trout are very
fond of salmon spawn, and devour it
wherever found. Salmon spawn is extreme-
ly fertile, if out of reach and sight. Green
grew sointerested in the incident he had
witnessed that he climbed the tree the next
day and sat among the boughs to make
further observation, which he could readily
do on account of the clearness of the water.
He resolved that, when he had alittle more
money, he would undertake pisiculture,
which had already been begun in England.
He read everything he could find on the
subject, and as soon as he had an income of
$1,200 beyond his needs he secured a brook
near Rochester, and with five miles of it
under his control, he invented hatching-
boxes, and prosecuted the business regu-
larly. He has succeeded admirably, as
everyone knows, and has acquired a na-
tional and, indeed, a transatlantic reputa-
tion, Seth Green’s fish-breeding grounds
near Rochester are one of the principal
sights of the neighborhood, and one of the
first places visited by strangers and tour-
ists generally.
Arch heretic as
RALPH WALDO EMERSON
Is inevitably considered to be by all ortho-
dox theologians, his principles are so pure,
his standard so high, and his life so ex-
alted, that the most rigorously evangelical
can find nothing in them or it to condemn
or disapprove. In discussing him and his
doctrines they have been sorely troubled
to determine what is to be his place in the
world to come. Some of them have held
that he is really a gifted, learned, refined
pagan, like Plato and Aristotle ; that, in
the Divine wisdom and mercy, special
provision would be made for him as for all
pure and conscientious heathen who hap-
pened to life before Christianity had been
born. Others have thought that he must
be eternally punished for wasting of his fine
capacities, for his pride of intellect in
which he wholly trusts, rejecting the sim-
ple teachings of the Secriptures. The sage
of Concord has, in truth, given the ortho-
dox divines no little concern. They have
been unable to classify him; all sorts of
opinions have been expressed as to his
spiritual destination—most of them consid-
ering that, while he is too skeptical to be
saved, he is too good to be damned. A
Baptist preacher here was asked, not long
ago, what his views on the subject were.
He replied : ““ My creed prevents me from
believing that Emerson can go to Heaven.
But everything forbids the idea of his go-
ing to hell. Indeed, hell is impossible for
such a man as Emerson. If he should go
there he would change the climate. Where
Emerson is hell cannot be !”

VARIETIES,
This is the season of auctions, when
Eastern rugs, embroideries, bric-a-brac

and articles for household decoration are
offered for sale. Such is the rage for these
things at present that the auction-rooms

are often crowded, women being largely
represented, and the articles frequentiy
bring more than they would in the regular
shops. When people catch the auction
fever it is very hard to cure them. Women,
indeed, are never fully healed.

The Lotus Club has just celebrated the
tenth anniversary of its life. Excellent
and popular as the club now is, it was
originally founded—so some of the old
members say—as a blackmailing organiza-
tion, That is, some of the men instru-
mental in getting it up were newspaper
critics, who hoped by its establishment to
be able to compel theatrical and musical
agents and managers into their pecuniary
service. The design of the dishonest fel-
Jows was soon detected by the honorable
Lotos-eaters, and they were promptly ex-
pelled.

It iz a little odd that three of the con-
trolling editors of three of the leading
journals here should be Scotch or of Scotch
descent. To mention them in the order of
their years : John Foord, of the 7imes,
is a native Scot ; James Gordon Bennett,
of the Herald, is the son of a Scot; and
Whitelaw Reid, of the 7'ribume, is a son or
grandson of a Scotch covenanter.

A man and his wife, living up town,
who were married six years ago, have niuve
children. They have had twins thrice,
and lately have had triplets, and every
baby has lived. This is strictly veracious,
The parents are poor, of conrse.

A story is circulating in Printing House
Square that Louis J. Jennings, late of the
T'imes, is to return to America and take an
editorial position on the Worid. \

Catharine Lewis, the charming soubrette
of Daly’s Theater, has been too ill to ap-
pear lately, and her part of Fanchette in
the ‘‘Royal Middy” has been taken,
though not filled, by another actress. No
young woman in New York can supply her
place. She is exceedingly attractive with-
out a particle of supineness.

Somebody says that Rev. Joseph Cook is
trying to win Eli Perkins’ richly-deserved
laurels as the champion liar of America,

A number of Grant men are continualy
| declaring that Tilden won’t be a candidate
for the Presidency, unless he feels confi-
dent that he can get the nomination. But
is not Grant playing precisely the same
game ? Many stanch Republicans are ex-
pressing great disgust with Grant.

CHAUBERT.

FOR SAILE.

E HAVE SUBDIVIDED THAT DESIRABLE

and eligibly located block between I and

J, Eighteenth and Nineteenth streets, into lots

40x160 or 80x160, and offer them for prices below
any lots that are offered for sale in that vicinity,

A7 See the prices before purchasing elsewhere.
Apply to

SWEETSER & ALSIP,

REAL ESTATE
INSURANCE AGENTS,
NO. 1015 FOURTH STREET,
Between J and K, Sacramento........Cal.
mr25-2plm

45 Years Before the Public.
THE CENUINE

DR.C.McLANE'S

CELEBRATED

LIVER PILLS

FOR THE CURE OF

Hepatitis, or Liver Complaint,

DYSPEPSIA AND SICK HEADACHB,

D

Symptoms of a Diseased Liver.

AIN in the right side, under the

edge of the ribs, increases on pres-
sure ; sometimes the pain is in the left
side; the patient is rarely able to lie
on the left side; sometimes the pain
is felt under the shoulder blade, and
it frequently extends to the top of the
shoulder, and is sometimes mistaken
for rheumatism in the arm. The stom-
ach is affected with loss of appetite
and sickness; the bowels in general
are costive, sometimes alternative with
lax; the head is troubled with pain,
accompanied with a dull, heavy sen-
sation in the back part. There is gen-
erally a considerable loss of memory,
accompanied with a painful sensation
of having left undone something which
ought to have been done. A slight,
dry cough is sometimes an attendant.
The patient complains of weariness
and debility ; he is easily startled, his
feet are cold or burning, and he com-
plains of a prickly sensation of the
skin ; his spirits are low; and although
he is satisfied that exercise would be
beneficial to him, yet he can scarcely
summon up fortitude enough to try it
In fact, he distrusts every remedy
Several of the above symptoms attend

. the disease, but cases have occurred

where few of them existed, yet exam.
fnation of the body, after death, has
shown the LIVER to have been exten-
sively deranged.

AGUE AND FEVER.

DRr. C. MCLANE's LIVER PILLS, IN
CASES OF AGUE AND FEVER, when
taken with Quinine, are productive of
the most happy results. No better
cathartic can be used, preparatory to,
or after taking Quinine. We would
advise all who are afflicted with this
disease to give them a FAIR TRIAL.

For all bilious derangements, and
as a simple purgative, they are un-
equaled.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

The genuine are never sugar coated.

Every box has a red wax seal on the
lid, with the impression DR. MCLANE’s
LIVER PILLs.

The genuine McLANE’s LIVER PILLs
bear’ the signatures of C. McLANE and-
FLEMING BRros. on the wrappers.

Insist upon having the genuine Dr.
+ C. McLANE’s LIVER PILLS, prepared by
Fleming Bros., of Pittsburgh, Pa., the
market being full of imitations of the
name McLane, spelled differently but
same pronunciation.
I1.C. Kirk & Co., Sacramento, Cal., Agent
my28-1yS

HEWES’
OLEA BALSAMIG INHALANT.

MANUFACTURFD BY

J, Hewss, Sacramento, Cal.

A SPECIFIC REMEDY FOR APRL DISEASES
OF THE NASAL CAVITIES,
THROAT AND LINGS,

Viz.: Pneumonia, Asthma, Catarrh, Bronchitis,
Incipient Consumption, Diphtheria and Croup. Will
also cure Miasmal Fever, and ary disease which

arises from IMPURITY OF THE BLOOD.

The vapor of the Inhalant being volatile, fills all
cavities of the lungs, thus permeating and cleansing
the blood. This vapor, through the circulation
reaches all parts of the system, thus removing
diseases of organs with which it does not come in
immediate contact. In many cases, it has removed
diseases of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys and Bladder.

CURES GRAVEL.

The inhaling exercise is invigorating ; increasing
the force of circulation, while the medicinal prog-
erties of the Inhalant are freely absorbed through-
out the system.

Diseases of the Threat and Lungs
Can in no way be treated with” such success as b,
applying the remedy directly to the parts diseuﬁ{
viz., BY INHALATION.

NAMES OF SACRAMENTANS CURED OF
the Asthma, Catarrh, Bronchitis, Consump.
tion, Miasmal Fever, Diphtheria and Pneumonia, by
the use of Hewes’ Balsamic Inhalant :

A.S. Hopkins, Fifteenth and M streets, bronchitis;
Grace Hopkins, catarrh and diphtheria; S. F
Hopkins, gravel ana diphtheria; E. C. Hopkins
(salesman in Houghton's book store, 75and 77 J
street), diphtheria ; Mrs. Frazer, corner Fourteenth

and Q streets, asthma (a chronic case of 40
years' standing, cured in  two months);
J. Hateh, Trird street, between L- and

M, pneumonia; A. Conner, alley, between Second
and Third, L and M streets, asthma; M. Barber,
merchant, corner Eleventh and J streets, intermit,
tent fever ; Robert Hornbach, corner Fourth and M
catarrh ; Miss L. Kerr, Sixth street, between L and
M, miasmal fever; Mrs. S. Emory, corner Second and
K streets, consumption; J. L. Blitch, Pastor of
Baptist Church, clerical sore throat ; Mary Thomp-
son, M street, between Fifteenth and Sixteenth,
pneumonia ; Nelhe Thompson, M street, between
Fifteenth and Sixteenth, croup; Mrs. Haven,
Washington, consumption; W. H. L. Haven,
Washington, catarrh (a chronic case of nine years).

TO THE PUBLIC.

After a faithful trial, andupon a full investigation,
I state with confidence that I have used the Inhaler
of Mr. Hewes, and find it a sure and speedy remedy
for any throat troubles, and I believe it is valuable
in many of the complaints of humanity. Let all

sufferers try it.
J. L. BLITCH, Sacramento, Cal.

T had a severe attack of Miasmal fever, which was
broken up in twenty-four hours, by the free use of
Hewes’ Balsamic Inhalant. .

MISS L. KERR, Sixth street.

My right lung had been badly affected for a year—
had become ulcerated, when by the use of Hewes
Inhalant two months I was entirely cured.

MRS. E. M. HAVEN,
Washington.

Having had the catarrh for three years I made use
of Hewes' Balsamic Inhalant. In two months had
become much better ; in four months [ find mysel
effectually cured.

ROBERT HORNBACH,
Fourth street, near M, Sacramento.

HEWES’ ECLECTIC EYE SALVE

GIVES INSTANT RELIEF!
&7 For Sale by Sacramento Druggists. &3

Inhalant and Eye Salve manufactured by J.
HEWES, Fifteenth and M streets, Sacramento,
Country residence, Ophir, Placer county, Cal.

ocl4-lawStf

FRIEND & TERRY

LUMBER COMPANY.

D/ ANUFACIURERS, WHOLESALE AND RE-
tail Dealers in every kind and variety
of BUILDING and FINISHING TIMBER and

LUMBER

, Carloads and Special
promptly filled, and shipped direct from the
OREGON, REDWOOD and SUGAR PINE MILLS
of the Comrany.

GeNERAL OFPICE, No. 1310 SEcoND STRERT, NEAR M.

BraxcH YARD, CORNER TWELFTH AND J STRERTS.
f13-2plm

g
ers

The Best 6-Hlole Range
IN THR WORLD I8 Neia

THE RICHEGND.
FPOR SALR BY
L. L. LEWIS & (9.,
132 & 134 J Street.
121-3ptf
THEODORE GLANCEY.

GENERAL AGENCY OF THE RECORD-
UNION for San Francisco, both for circulation
ad: te, is in the office o Theodore
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