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[WRITTEN FOR THE RECORD-UNION.)

The Ventures'and Adventures of Charlie Gould;

A ROMANCE OF THE STOCX MAREKET.

" BY EDWARD F.

CAHILL.

CHAPTER IIL
A MODERN BOARDING-HOUSE

A spacious frame-building, standing on
its own ground, many-windowed, with
broad, shady porch, and pillars twined with
flashing, white Larmarque roses, and the
kingly Marechal Niel, surrounded by
graveled walks and fresh green turf,
which wae carefully nursed with sprink-
ling hose and shaved with lawn-mower.
The mathemetical grass grew with well-
bred evenness, and wae dotted with bright
beds of flowers and things which would be
trees, if their leelings had been consulted
and the averging shesrs been abseni, but
now transiormed into globes avd pyramids
of fashionable cut—for well-bronght-up
trees must conform to the usage of society,
or better not be trees at all,

Such was the mansion to which Charhe
was conducted not unwilinglly. Mrs. Har-
lay issned from her “office” fo welcome
Gertie Blake, and, after the uenal kissing
parade, was introduced to
said she would be glad to have him asone

‘harlie, and

of her inmates.

“Come in and have a cap of tea, dear,”
sald the misiress of the house to Gertie;
““and so you bad such a plessant voy-
age ?”

¢ And waen’t a bit sea-sick, Was I, Mr.
Gould 7

** Not when I was around,” said Charlie,
maiiciously. :

*“That probably covers most of the
case,” said Mre. Harlay, with a smneile,

“ I only acted under the Captain’s com-
mands,” began Charlie.

“QOh, you behaved beauntifully, eir.
Pray don’t apologize,” interjected Gertie,
quickly.

“Your mother is lying down, dear,”
said the hostees. *‘You will like to see
her first, I suppose.”

““Yes. I will run up stairs and take off
my things, and try to prevail on her to
coma down and have a cup of tea with
us,” and she skipped up the steps, leaving
Charlie with his new hostess.

A noble-looking woman, of perfect sym-
metry. The first bloom of womanhood, 1t
is true, had passed away, bat had left a
ripe, aatumnal beauty in its stead. Rich
mouth and deep, liquid blue eyes had been
untouched by the hand of time, and the
delicate, slightly acquiline nose was as
clearly cut asever. Yet, onlooking closer,
if one might be so ungallant, there were
some hard lines that told of the shrewd
vicissitudes of a woman’s sore, upaided
struggle with an unfeeling world, and
perhaps there was a cer ain reckless-
ness of look, as of one who felt herself
eqnal to either fortune. Unshrinking, she
stood in the bright California ennlight, her
Little-faded complexion tinted with the
rose-colored shade of a pink-lined parasol,
and it may be net unconscious of its ef-
fective coloring, but using or needing no
other artifice to enhance her wondrous
beauty. No one knew whether there was
a Mr. Harlay or not. Some said she had
a husband in Chicago, and some whispered
that she had another in Arizoua; but he
was probably dead or scalped, or wbati
not, and as the subject was not mentioned
in polite society, sc will we too gently pass
it over.

% We dine at six, Mr. Gould.
you will like to join Miss Blake ¢:nd me in
a cup of tea ?”

s Thanks,” said Charlie, ‘I believe I
shall not trouble you so far. I must get
my things in shape.”

And with a bow to signify that the audi-
ence was at an end, he found himself dis-

Perhaps

misged.

In the meantime Gertie Blake skipped
up the stairs to her mother’s room, and im-
petuously burst open the door, saying as
she sank on her knees by the lounge:
¢ Mother, dear ! Here I am back again!
T'm so glad tosee you ! I hope your poor,
dear, old head is better ! ” kissing her,

“There! there! That will do. Yom
great, strong girla never bave any feeling
for the sick.”

““My poar, old mammy !
poor head? I won't do it again.
come back 'to be so good,” she said, while

Did I hurt it’s
I have

smoothing her mother’s grizzled scanty
locks,

* What a long time you have been away.
I thought you never would come back. I
have been go lonely without you, and this
tiresome head of mine has given me no
resb.”

“ Why, mother, I have only been gone
two weeks ;. but I want you to come down
and have a nice cup of tea with Nrs, Har-
Iay—all to ourseives.”

“No, thank yon. I fesl too poerly, and
Mrs. Harlay's spirits and rude health are
very trying to my poor nerves ; but I want
you to hurry back to me, dear, as guickly
as you can—I have such a lot of things to
be done.”

Mrs. Blake lcved her daughter dearly ;
but she loved herself more dearly, and she
accepted the loving service of her child as
a right which had become a necesaity. To
a great extent an imaginary invalid, she
made use ot her supposed ailments to build
up a kind of proscriptive right to unlim-
ited attendance from all who were sub-
missive enough to render it, and her
dauchter she considered her especial prop-
erty.

Gertie hastily completed ker loilet, and
tripped down stairs joyously, notwith-
standing the somewhat ungracious recep-
tion her mother had accorded her, She
was one of those practical little women
with active temperaments, who live rather
in the present and the future than in the
past. She never allowed herself to brood
over misfortunes, fancied or real

Eatering the private parlor, or office as
it was sometimes called, of the hostess, she
sat down with a woman's quick grace to
the neat tea-service, and did the honors at
the request of Mrs. Harlay, pouring ont
the steaming beverage into delicate cups
of egg-shell china, which the lady of the
house reserved for her own delectation and
that of her especial pets, of whom Certie
was one.

* And so you tell me that Mr. Charkup
was on the steamer,” said the lady of the
house.

“Yes ; he was there, in all his glory.”

I hope he was attentive?” inquired

!

Mrs, Harlay, with a slight shade of curi-
osity in her voice.

“ Well, scarcely—in that sense. I sup-
pose he considers me an insignificant little
chit, and he does not look like a man who
cares to fetch and carry.”

* I-suppose he doee not care for the re-
wards accorded for carrying brown paper
packages. He is more of a master than a
servant.”

*“1 guess he never bothers himself about
auything more sentimental than money or
mining shares,” said Gertie, with a quiet
glance at her hostess.

“Talking of shares,” said the latter,
‘“He dropped me a line about the Old
Judge stock before he left.”

*They are still going up, I see.”

““ Yes, and no one knows when they will
stop. I wish I could see him, for I am
getting frightened ; they are going so
high.”

¢ Oh, everyone says they are only begin-
ning to go up, and that there is ne telling
when they will stop.” :

“Yes; but consider for a moment.
They have gone from 44 to 8§ in lees than
four months, and it seems as if 1t wae more
than they could possibly be worth.”

“ Oh, that is nothing, if the reports of
the experts be anything like true.”

““ Aye, but are they true? When I con-
sider that if I were to sell out now, I
would be rich, and could leave this drudg-
ery forever ; it almost drives me mad.”

““On, well, my few ghares are not worth
selling yet,” said Gertie. “ With you it
may be different, but I should advise you
to wait until you see him—that is, if you
think he is acting squarely by you.”

““If T thought he was deceiving me, I
believe I could kill him,” she hissed with
concentrated fire.

"¢ Qh, Mrs. Harlay !” cried Gertie ; *“ for
shame! But then, of course, you didn’t
mean it.”

It may not be a pleasant picture, butis a
true one. There is nothing more unsexing
to womanhood. than the hard contact of
dollars and cents, and when to this is su-
peradded the excitement of gambling, they
are ready to go to greater lengths than the
other, more phlegmatic sex, Their more
highly-wrouzht feelings and emotions are
more susceptible to the pleasure of success
or the pain of failure. I believe that when
a woman is given up to the pursuit of gain,
she can be harder and keener in the exac-
tion of her pound of fleeh than any Shy-
lock of them all. They are rarely able to
see more than one side of a case (Portia to
the contrary notwithstanding), and are un-
able to perceive that the man who has
failed to meet his engagements may have
gomething to offer in his defense after all.

So they chatied until dinner time
gathered together the various inmates of
the house. There was Mrs. Blake and
Gertie, with Charlie Gould in attendance.
There was Frank Dawlish, ¢‘‘the curb-
stone broker,” and his fair young wife, A
curious, nomadic couple, these last, with
scarcely any local habitation and not a
very good name, at least, so far as he was
concerned. Living altogether from hand
to month, but always living well, going
into the best society, or at least the best
imitation of it, and wearing the newes
clothes, they presented a most remark-
able financial puzzle to the eyes of their ad-
miring friends, who wagged their heads
wisely and averred in mysterious phrase
that ** Frank was a rustler.” He had failed
in business in the city, and, having sold oif
his furniture and everything else which a
beneficent law exempted from the clutches
of the Sheriff and those pampered rogues,
his creditors, he and his wife took to living
at hotels and fashionable boarding-houses,
and he went on ‘‘the street.” He was
blessed with agreeable manners and a
pleasant presence, with an unfailing reser-
voir of talk, and, in fact, was master of all
the weapons needed by those who make
their hving “‘on the outside.,” If his
talents were now called into exercise to
wheedle a dun and now to entice a possible
buyer, out of whom he hoped to earn a fat
commission, he was equal to either fortune.

There, too, was a young man who was
introduced to Charlie as Mr, Holmes (com-
monly known as Jack Holmes), the editor
of the Bassoon, a weekly paper of advanced
views which aspired to be apostolic rather
than historical in its labors. Of fine,
manly appearance, with broad, open brow
and clear, unshrinking eyes, he was the
very reverse of Dawlish in most things,
whose only point of contact with him was
a chronic inability to say where the meney
for the next collection day was to come
from. Dawlish stigmatizad him (behind
his back, of course, for in society we donot
¢ gay things ” to each other’s faces), as “‘a
dirty commuaist who was doing his utmost
to break down the prosperity of San Fran.
cisco,” which, when translated, meant that
Jack Holmes considered stock gambling
the greatest curse of the Pacific Slope, and
that he was unceasing in his denunciations
of it, and of the political knavery in high
places. If asked to characterize Dawlish,
Jack would probably have called him, edi-
torially, **a vile jackal who scented carrion
for the wolfish monopolies which fatten off
the poor.” We all know that calling names
is more effective than argnment; we are ac-
customed to bandy the terme ** communist”
and *‘ monopolist,” without very clearly
understanding or caring to understand the
meaning of the words, and we simply use
them as convenient expressions of com-
pressed ill-will for every-day consumpticn,
In fact, it is a difficult matter to deduce
from the ontgivings of our modern oracles
whether it is more sinful to be poor or to be
rich. Iecarcely know whether Jack Holmes
was in truth ajcommunist—that awful bug
bear of modern society ; his paper held very
advanced opinions, but these werenotalways
consistent with themselves, nor was he,
perhaps, responsible for all of them.

Fortunately the opposing forces, amidst
which Charley found himseli thrown, were
on this oceasion plentifuily lubricated with
the polite unction of feminine presence.
The conversation opened on the news of
the day, and Mr. Charkup'’s return in par-
ticular.

] saw Charkup on the street to-day,
after his trip to the South,” said Dawlish.

«He came just in time, There was a

bearing movement in the Old Judge stock.
In fact, they said he had been scooped
and had skipped out when he went away.
Phil. Darcy said they'd seen the last of
him in San Francisco.”

““The stock has not fallen, has it?” in-
quired Mrs. Harlay, a little anxiously.

“Ok, no! On the contrary, it has ad-
vauced a point or two. He jumped on the
movement at once, and the bears had ne
cbance with him. He says the mine will
pay a cividend next month.”

““That would be great news,” said Mra,
Harlay.

“Yes, indeed,” said Frank; ‘‘and if
they want to keep up the present boom 1n
the market, that is the way to do it.”

““ And why should they not ¥’ inquired
the hostess.

“QOh, I don’t know, not being on the in-
gide ; but it seeme as if the stock was get-
ting too hot and too heavy for outsiders to
haudle. It is all very well to make a deal
in small stocks that a poor man can touch,
but it does not eeem as if the Old Judge
crowd could gather in much at the present
prices.”

“But may not the mine be a legitimately
paying undertaking 7’ suggested Mrs. Har-
lay.

¢Tt is possible, I suppose,” said Frank,
thoughtfully, as if this was a.phase of the
subject which had pot occurred to him as
hitherto worthy of consideration. He
only recognized mining in the abstract, and
for the crass, earthy accident of digging
out gold and silver, which sometimes went
with it, he bad a hearty contempt. Any
fool could own a paying mine, but only a
genius could ‘‘boost” a worthless one.
To be considered ‘‘smart’’ was his dearest
wish, and his most cherished affectation
was to know more of the secret workings
and movements of the great controllers of
the stock market than, perhaps, they knew
themselves. He knew the reasons for every-
thing, and, as he universally attributed
actions to the lowest motives in sight, he
was not often contradicted in our modern
pessimist society.

Charlie Gould found himseif placed at
dinner next to Gertie Blake, on whose
other side was reated Mrs. Blake. Charlie
was introduced to the latter, and, craning
over the table, made a kind of round-
the.corner bow, receiving in return a sour
response. Mrs. Blake regarded possible
candidates for her daughter’s favor with
petulant disapprobation, even as a little
boy makes faces at a wolf in a cage. The
wolf, however, ouly grinued, and said he
would take soup—to the waiter, of course.

““I hope you find yourself entirely re-
covered from the fatigues of the voyage,
Miss Blake ?” inquired Charlie after he had
recovered from the effects of the introduc-
tion,

“Oh, yes,” she replied; *‘tired na-
ture’s sweet restorer,’ tea, has completely
given me back my equilibrium.”

] wisch I could say as much,” he re-
plied. I feel, at times, as if I expected
the pavement to sway gently up and down,
and I feel injured when it does not re-
spond.”

“Ah, true! I believe I have seen gen-
tlemen in that happy state before.”

¢« Sp have I; but I doubt if water was
the cause of their temporary levitation.”

*“Oh, there is no need to excuse your-
gelf—to me, at least. I am not your
keeper,” she langhed.

1 am always ready to place my neck
under a pretty foot,” he explained.

* What an amiable man Friday! Butl
don’t like persons of color, so take your
neck away, please.”

* You know the song,

‘Oh, poor Robinson Crusoe,
Why did you doso?

It is too late to go back now, and I con-
sider myself duly enrolled under your com-
mand.”

¢ Oh, you are too ready to be enrolled,
and will be just as ready to desert, I fear.”

T hope you rule your subjects merci-
fully ?”

““Yes, sir; with justice tempered with
mercy, with a leaning to the side of jus-
tice. I refer you to my scholars for a
character.” 2

«]1 have a painful recollection of how
my father administered domestic justice on
me in my unemancipated days.”

T am sure you deserved it. I keep a
stout strap hung on the wall behind my
desk, and I assure yon it acts as a salutary
reminder to my scholars.”

“ Where will you hang my strap?”

“That is a luxury you must dispense
with for the present.”

With euch small jokes and airy nothings
did the hour of dinner slip quickly by, and
Charlie Gould concluded there was much
to be said for boarding-house life, after all.

(T'o be continued.)

VENUS OF THE KEEDLE

Q, Maryanne, you pretty girl,
Intent on silky labor,

Of scamstresses the pink and pearl,
Excuse a peeping neighbor !

Those eyes, forever drooping, give
The loag brown lashes rarely ;

But violets in the shadows live—
For once unveil them fairly.

Hast theu not lent that flounce enough
Of lowks so long aud earnest ?

Lo, hiere's more *“ penetrable stuff,”
To which thou aever turncst.

Ye graceful fingers deftly sped !
How slender aud how nimble !
O, might I wind their skews of tbread,

Or but pick up their thimble !

How blest the youth whom love shall bring
And happy-stars emboiden,

To change the dome into a ring,
The siiver into golden !

Who'll steal some morning to her side
To take ber finger’s measure,

While Maryanne pretends to caide,
And blusheg deep with pleasure.

Who'll watch her sew her wedding-gown,
Well eonzcious that it is bers;

Who'll glean a tress without a frown,
With those so ready scissors?

Who'il taste those ripenings of the South,
The fragrant and delicious 7—

Dor’t put the pins into your mouth,
0, Maryanne, my precious !

1.almost wish it were my trust
To teach how shocking thatis;
I wish I bad not, as I must,
To quit this tempting lattice.

Sure aim takes Cupid, fluttering foe,
Across a street 50 narrow ;
A thread oi silk to bend his bow,
A needle for his arrow !
—{Williamm Allingham, in N. Y. Tribune.

A~ Awxcrest Cuarm —A very interest-
ing discovery has been made in an excava-
tion at Cremc. The excavators came
upon a very ancient Roman tomb which
had already been broken into ‘at a remete
period, apparently, but at a short distance
from the tomb,and at about two meters deep
was found a very thin sheet of lead eighty-
geven millimeters long and fifty-five broad.
From an inscription cut upon it, it would
seem that this band of lead was a charm to
defend the wearer from the imprecatiens
of an enemy. It was folded double, and
was perforated at the corners with four
holes evidently for the purpose of its being
continually worn.

Mephistopheles, says a reviewer, is a
digpified devil. -

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

Tae Bov TRAVELERS 1N S1AM AXD JAvA. By Thomas
W. Knox. New York: & Bros. San Fran-
cisco: A L. Bancroft & Co. 1 vol.; quarto. Ii-
luminated covers; cieth; red, orange and gold.
This is a delightfully-interesting and vichly-

illastrated volawe, ior which yeung America
ought to give thanks. Mr. Knox isa well-
known journalist, and in that capacity has
traveled wuch in foreign parts, Thisis the
second volume he has given to press for the
youth of the land. His style is graceful,
simple, clear, acd to the youthiul mird he
adapts the text with great skill. His habits
of ghservation, highly cultivated, gave him a
great advantage in his travels. He saw all
things—nothing escaped him worth seeing.
Bat he did not zit down to tell what he saw
to his readers in the usual way. He invested
his recital with all the charm of the accom-
plished story-teller’s art. He brightens his
pages with scores of anecdotes, and he carries
on his recital through the medium of two
youths, who are supposed to be making a
tour through Siam and Java. In this vol-
ume there are no less than 446 ilinstrations,
and not one of them is mediccre. We know
of no beiter way in which to interest boys
and girls in geography and history than to
induce them to enter upon the reading of such
works as this now under notice.

Tug Lovees oF PROVENCE. A Muanuscript Remance
of the XL Century. Cloth, gilt, § 50. New

York : Fords, Howard & Hulbert. Sacramento :
W. A, & C. 8. Houghton,

An elegant holiday volume handsomely
illustrated. The manuscript verrion of this
work, calied * Aucassin and Nicolette,” has
been famous among the amtiquarians apd
literary men of Paris as one of the very few
perfect remaining productions of the days of
the Troubadours and Trouveree; & genuine
minstrel song-story, composed to be alter-

nately chanted and recited, and called a
chantefable.  **The very existence of the
name,” says the learncd Gaston Paris, in his
preface to the modern Freuch edition of the
book, **implies that of an entire class, of
which only this specimen has come down to
us.” The old story is a pearl reset by modern
art in a rich setting, and is, in points of
beauty and interest, aud in paper, printing
and the quaint bYicding design with a diaper
ground-work of harps, in gold and ink, and a
rich, antique lettering ornamented with lutes
and roses and other romantic reminders of
the days of minstrelsy, altogether a delight-
fully fresh and unhackneyed ferm of gift-
book.

How I Fouxp 1r Norrir AND SoutH ; Together with
Mary's Statement. Boston: Lee & Shepard.
Sacramento: W. A. & C. 8. Houghton. 1 vol,,
8vo., muslin.

This is a brief but exceedingly interesting

and very homely story of the adventures of a

New England family in efforts towork farms,

first in Massachusetts and last in Florida.

enough, but qnite as ludicrous as pitiable,

There is not a bit of romance in the story. It
is all sober fact, and told in the most dis-
ingenous mauner. The writer saw the de-
lights of Boston suburbs and the orange
groves of Florida through most prosaic eyes,
and divested all things of poetry and romance.
The little volume is full of suggestive in-
formation and warning, and cannot but prove
of aid to all who propose to leave city life
and enter upon farwing. To farmers the
book will prove amusing, but not uninterest-
ing 1n other respects,

Frox MADGE 70 MARGARET. By Carroll Winchester,
Boston: Lee & Shepard. 1 vol.; muslin ; Svo.

A very charming and simple story. A
young phyaician, cultured in European
schools, marries a simple country girl, whose
transfer to fashionable life sets her head in a
whirl, and brings on a conflict of judgment

and apthority between herself and hushand,
which is full of touching suffering on the part
of both. Iucidental to the story is the pa-
thetic picture of devotion to the wife by her
blind sister, and a charming sketch of rural
felicity on the cld home farm of the two
gisters. In all, it is one of the pleasantest of
novelg, chaste, helpful and moving on an el-
evated plane of thought and sentiment.

Mr. Bopiey ABroap. Boston: Houghton, Mifflin
& Co. Sacrament : W. A. & C. 8. Houghton.
Quarto; board covers; illuminated.

This is the latest of the ‘‘ Bodley Books,”
which are so well krnown that little need be
said now concerning them. In this volume
Mr. Bodley goes abroad and writes back to
his family what he sees in Europe. DBut the

volume is not entirely given up to accouuts of
foreizn places and people. Much of the
matter relates to the Bodley fawmily at home,
and in every chapter there is a lesson in &
story. The book is quite as interesting as
any of the series and could be read by all
little folks with exceeding benefit. It is
freely and handsemely illustrated.

From A, L. Bancroft & Co., San Fraan-
cisco, we have volume 21 of the '‘ American
Decisions,” compiled by A. C. Freeman, of
the Sacramento bar, The worth of this series

we have heretofore enlarged upon. It now
ranks as a standard which no lawyer in full

ractice can well omit from his library

ue cases re-reported in this volume will be
found originally reported in the following
State reports : Saxton’s New Jersey Reports,
Vol. 1, 1830 ; Halsted’s New Jersey Raports,
Vol. 7, 1830 ; Paige’s Chancery New York
Reports, Vol. 2, 1830; Wendeli’s New York
Reports, Vols. 4, 5, 6, 18290-30; Devereux’s
North Carolina Law Reports, Vol. 2, 1830;
Penrose & Watts’ Pennsylvania Reports,
Vols. 1, 2, 1829-30; Rawle’s Pennsylvania
Reports, Vol. 2, 1830 ; Bailey’s South Caro-
lina Law Reports, Vols. 1, 2, 1830 ; Bailey’s
South Carolina Equity Reports, Vol. 1,1830;
Vermont Reports, ols. 2, 3, 1829-30-
Leigh’s Virginia Reports. Vol. 2, 1830 ; Stew-
art’s Alabama Reports, Vol. 3, 1831; Stew,
art & Porter’s Alabama Reports, Vol. 1;
1831 ; Connecticut Reports, Vols, 8. 9, 1831 ;
Blackford’s Indiana Reports, Vol. 2, 1831.

From Harper Bros., New York, and A, L,
Bancroft & Co., San Francisco, we have
three more of the Franklin Square Library
volumes., These embrace Disraeli’s new
novel, * Endymion,” and six volumes of
Morley’s Eoglishmen of letters, to wit: Me-
moirs of Burng, Goldsmith, Bunyaa, John-
son, Scott and Thackeray, How it is that
sauch standard works can be issued at such
marvelously low prices will continue to be a
gurprise, as each of the volumes named, pub-
lished singly, stand at $1 in the book market,
but the Franklin Square series gives the six
for 30 cents. Verily this is the age of low
rates in the publishing world,

* The Dental Jairus,” a magazine growing
rapidly in favor (Dr. W. O. Thrailkill, Sac-
ramento), is at hand for December. The
pumber is a fuil one, and presents these in-
teresting papers: “ Operative Dentistry,”
by Dr. R. W. Henderson; * What Is the
Gutlook ?” by Dr. George A. Mills; *‘The
Cogswell College,” by W. J. Craiz; ** Dent-
ists’ Tools,” by Horace E. Pope; ** Local
and General Anpwsthesia by Bromide of
Ethyl,” by M. Terrillon; * Iilincis State
Dental Society;” * Iowa State Dental So-
ciety ;” ¢ Collsctanea ;” * Pacitic Dental
Society ;" * Editorial Notes.”

“Tev, Mr. Dashwell ” is the title of a
small pamphlet novel from the press of the
American News Company. It is thestory of
of a fashionable young minister educated to
the pulpit, but haviag no religious convic-
tions worth speaking of, It tells of his efforts
and failures in the sensational line ia the pul-
pit, and presents some uninviting pictures of
cold-bloodedress and calculating cruelly
ameng Church members, It has none of the
elements of probability, but more of the im-
probable, It will offend those who revere
the Church, and please the conceit of those
who lock upon most Christians as hypocrites,

From the Leonard Scott Publishivg Com-
pany, New York, we have the * London
Quarterly Review ” for October, ItsJeading
papers are: ““Recent Travels in Japan,”

i (‘))iecero. » % Art Collections,” “Mr. Morley's
Diderot,” *The Camisards,” “Olympia,”
“The Newspaper Press,” *“The Marshal
Duke of Saldanha,” *‘ Six Months of Liberal
Government.”

From W. A. & C. 8. Houghton, Sacrsa-
mento, we have ove of Roberts Brothers’
(Boston) latest volumes. It is entitled
“ Orusoe in New York,” by Edward E. Hale,
It is a collection of short stories, in which the
moral of each i8 very pointedly presented.
They are piquant, caustie, adwirably told,
and have the ring of probability.

©The Art Amateur” for December is an
especially attractive nmmber.. Mr. Marks
has given us no superior, either in beanty or

The trials of the amateur farmers were severe

B —

matter. As a critic, the *‘ Art Amateur” ‘h
now a recognized standard. As a journai of
information and instruction in decorative art
it occupies the field without a superior.
From Scritner & Co., New York, we have
three handsome bound volumes, which are
very appropriate to the hcliday season—
namely, ‘“St. Nicholas” for 1880, and

“*Scribner’s Monthly” for 1880, Owing to
its recent enlargement and the great
quantity of matter presented, the pub-
bishers have been compelled to put the *“St.
Nicholas ” into two bunks  Easch of these
two make large volumes of quarto size. The
two make up us hsndsome ard useful a
ht.erg present as can be selected, probably,
for either a boy or girl. *‘ St. Nicholas” has
such frequent and full commendation
in  these columns that
enlargement upon its merits, or refer-
ence to its exeellence, is wholly unneces-
sary. ‘‘Seriboer’s Monthly Magazine” for
1880 makes up a large 8vo volume,
which may well be termed a record of
the year, inasmuch as its editorial,
scientific and “* World’s Progress” depart-
ments are quite full reviews of the year's
social and literary events of most promi-
nence. Aside {rom these, however, the mwag-
azine, in its book form, is a valuable book of
fiction, history, poetry and crivicism, and its
iliustrations comovrise a real gallery of art
and a permanect record of the engraver’s
skill, The standard magazines of America
are of a character that reflects honor upon
our literary circles, and they take high rank
thronghout the world. None are now more
popular thar Scribner’s.

—

DRAMATIC KOTES.

Bartley Campbell says that only truth
and beauty are required to make a good
play. If any work of art have these ele-
ments it is sure to be good, and if unsuc-
cessful its fault lies in its critics.

Edwin Booth has been well received at
the Princess Theater, London. His father
was a dangerous rival to Edmund Kean in
the zenith of his metropolitan glory, and
1s not yet entirely forgotten by the London
playgoers.

When Jeony Lind visited America the
famous caricaturist Cham amused himself
by representing an American walking
about with his hand in a glaes case. ‘I
do not use it any longer,” since Jenny Lind
has shook it. We suppose the eight hun-
dred odd who had the pleasure of shaking
the hand of the great French actress a
week ago will take the hint.

It is noticed that Mary Anderson wears
blonde hair when playing the character of
an Italian girl, and the crities contend
that it is not proper. We never have seen
a blonde Italian of any kind that we can
remember of, but there iz nothing like
originality. It is sure to win, while those
who follow in the beaten paths, and are
afraid to brave popular opinion, generally
fail. We should think a red-headed Ital-
ian girl would draw a full house.

In reference to dramatic training, Mres,
Scott-Siddons says: ‘‘I was married at
sixteen to a naval officer, and soon after
that I appeared on the stage for the first
time. Inever took a lesson ; never had any
dramatic training. I played Portia in the
‘Merchant of Venice’ the first time I was
ever on the stage, and that with only a
weck’s notice and but one rehearsal. 1
pever had the least instruction about ges-
tures ; was never told what to do ; nobody
said a word to me about the stage busi-
ness. I made a success at first, and from
that time to this have not lacked engage-
ments. 1 say this to show you that dra-
matic training is not necessary to make
successful actresses. I have tried always to
be myself, and to be entirely natural.”

Irving is busily engaged in mounting
Tennyson's new play at the London
Lyceum. 'The scene of the laureate’s
latest drama is laid in Asia Minor, and the
main incidents turn upon the love of a
priestess for a King, her betrayal by him,
and his subsequent poisoning by the priests
oi the temple. Mr, Irving himself will, of
course, take the part of the King, -and Miss
Ellen Terry that of the Priestess. The
last scene, the action of which takes place
in a temple, is a very powerful one, and all
the apphances of the modern stage will be
brought to bear upon it. Very large sums
are being expended on the scenery and
decorations. The pagan rites will be re-
produced in all their splendor and im-
pressiveness, and the monarch will die in
regal magnificence at the altar of the tem-
ple itself.

The London World thus hints at a cur-
rent romance of real life: Is it absolutely
necessary to engage two policemen a per-
petuite when a handsome singer makes a
tour, in order to protect her and her off-
spring from a repenting and admiring hus-
baud? The case happened not many hun-
dred years ago—perhaps not many hundred
hoare—and a regular chase, with all pos-
gsible cunning, had to be met with equal
persistence and forethought. That ina
race of shrewdness and determination the
weaker sex—poor weaker gex !-—never gets
the worst was brilliantly demonstrated in
the case alluded to, when at last the de-
spairing consort prayed could heonly see
her ; and the inflexible reply was, ‘ Never,
never, never !”

Mr. and Mrs, Offutt drove twenty miles
to Paris, Ky., to see a performance by the
Wallace Comedy Company. Mrs. Offutt
who was young and pretty, was charmed
by the acting of E. Guy Spangler, the
bandsome hero of the play. The Offults
went to the same hotel where the come-
dians stayed. Offutt declares that, both
from the stage and at the dinnoer table,
Spangler flirted with his wife. After the
meal Offutt invited Spangler into a third-
story room, ostensibly for the purpose of
intreducing the actor to his wife. He
locked the door, and gave him the choice
between jumping out of the window and
being shot. Spangler jumped. Offutt is
the same gentleman who, some years ago,
told Deacon Holstein that the hotel they
were stopping at was not big enough to
hold both of them., The tone of the di-
minutive Offutt convinced the stalwart
Holstein that it wouldn’t be the little man
who would go, so he adopted Spangler’s
idea, and left.

Paul Delourede has written a five-act
tragedy called *The Moabite,” and the
French are divided into two camps as to
whether it should or shonld not be played.
It was accepted by the Francais, and was
just going to be put into rehearsal, when i¢
was suddenly adjourned to the Greek Ka-
lends. The Government had not ordered
the adjournment, Oh, no! the Govern-
ment is not afraid of poets; only M. Per-
rin, the administrator of the Francais, after
a private conference with the Minister,
undertook to postpone it on his own re-
sponeibility. Itis splendidly written ; but,
alas, it is not only poetical but political.
“The Moabite” is a wicked woman, whose
witching beauty wins Mizael, son of the
High Priest of Israel, from the path
of Hebrew orthodoxy. There is: no
excuge for him, for a gentle Hebrew
maiden, Miriam, whom anybody might
love, adores him ; but he persists in pre-
ferring the society of the idolatress. He
carries his neglect of Miriam to the ex-
treme length of killing her father, and
then, entering the Tabernacle before the
horrified people, dares to penetrate into
the Holy of Holies to prove that the popu-
lar idea of its mystic terrors is a supersti-
ticn like the rest. ¢ What will he see in
the Tabernacie?’ ask the awe-struck
crowd. They have not long to wait for an
answer, His own father, the High Priest,
appears from behind the curtains with a
reekin| inard in his hand: ‘‘He has
scen (rod !” That is the end of the piece.
The play was read before a highly select
Eidiemz: zfd dm‘ma.tiats andfcriticn at Mme.

mon am’s, by way of protest against
the Ministerial double shuffle which has
kept it from the boards. It may wait fall
Sara Bernhardt comes back ; there is no
other woman who could play the heroine,
though some infatuated pecple talk of
Croizette,

before the pnblic for the t six years, and
its constantly inereasing uy ihe best
testimonial of its succass,

HAMMER'S GLICRROLE OF TAR, for cougts and colds,

variety of designs or excellence of text]Tryic

any further

FAYMER'S GLyozRoLr oF TAR has been

THE QUIET HOUR.

THE “TANGLER'S” PARADISE OF CEa-
RADES, ENIGMAS, ETC.

[IContﬁbutﬁm to this department should be ad.

upon

contributions with the answers, the true name,
‘and postoffice address. Contributors wili receive
advice and assistance, and are privileged to en

n conrteo' us criticistu of the productions pul

Another Prize.

We announce herewith a prize which we
expect will bring out the best efforts of all
ourtanglers. I is given ipdependently of
those offered recently and now pending.
The conditions must be strictly complied
with. Two elegant volumes, handsomely

bound, of the poems of Edgar A. Poe for
the best metrical charade, will constitute
the prize. In according the prize three
judges will be chosen, one in Marysville,
one in Stockton and one in Sacramento,
who will act independently of each other
and without the knowledge of each other,
and the three shall be of well- known lit-
erary ability, They shall judge, first, of

of the literary merit, and the greatest
merit in both lines in one production shall
win. Competitors must be regular con-
tributors to the REecorp-UxioN Quiet
Hour of at least three months standing
next before the publication of the compet-
itive charades.

Each charade submitted shalk be gent in
without sigrature or mark to designate its
authorship, but must bear a new nom de
plume, and plainly marked for ‘The Poe
Competitive Charade.” Simultaneously
with mailing the charade the writer must
inclose in another sealed envelope and
| place it within that bearing the charade,
the true name and postoffice address of the
writer, and the old or usnal nom de plume.
These latter envelopes will remain un-
opened until after the award is made.
They will be opened by a committee, and
the prize forwarded to the winner. Per-
sonal identity will be respected, but the
winners and contributors will be announced
by the old nom de' plumes also, that our
friends may enjoy agreeable surprises.
There is to be no limit as to the length of the
charades, but five or six, fourorsix line stan-
zas ought to be long enough. The charade
mugt not be absolutely obscure, but give
the key sufficient to incite and yet puzzle
inquiry. With these details faithfully ad-
hered to, there can no dissatisfaction pos-
sibly result, and the old friendly disputes,
such as involved Polly, cannot be renewed.

The competitors must mail at their post-
offices MS. by the 10th day of January,
1881. The second best charade writer will
be awarded a bound copy of the latest work
of choice fiction issued in the new year.

Answers to November 27th,
Antenne,

877. Quiet Hour REcorn.UNIoN.
878. Hyperion.
79. (1) C (2)

ORE I
CRORE J A
C:R Y N
E
Thanatopsis.

876.

'

ey
dmiz

880,
88l1.
L

=2
Pl
T bt iy
v 7}

882.

se, e,

Carouse, arcuse, rouse, ouse, use,

New fTangles,

889. (A.) Square word,
Heath, vy Amethyst :

1, ranks ; 2, aruler; 3, means; 4, contradiction ;

5, to inclose; 6, what all wom:«n iike 10 see
(B.) Square word, for Ora and Carrie, by
Amethyst :

1, a tribe of savages; 2,at ick of speech; 3, a
kind of volume ; 4, what guides us ail; 5, to call
upon; 6, mineral substancas.

(C.) Square word, for Trinity, by Ame-
thyst:

1, a plant; 2, an animal; 3, arace of people; 4,
aplant; 5, an animal; 6, & race of people.

890. Numerical enigma, by Hermit :
On 1, 2, 3 we often ride,
And swiftly glide :
Ah! 4, 5, 6, we will one day
Die and decay.
Total, growing in the ground
Is surely found.
891. Beheadings for Ora and Carrie,
from Rose :

Behead to depart and leave & man’s name.

Behead a tag and Jeave 2 man’s name.

Behead a particle and leave a boy’s nickname.

Behead a quantity and leave a boy’s nickname.

Behead a scheme and leave & man’s name.

Behead favors and leave a man’s name.

892. Easy puzzles, by Hattie Heath :
(1) 500 8:(2) N +;
3) N 4)Dg;(5) I1
+; 0 1,000 1 100.

893. Square word for Gospel Swamp, by
Trinity :

People ; consequently ; mmaginary monster ; an
agent.

894. Enigma for Mollie Magee, by
Trinity :

My 1, 2, 8, 4 is a kind of shoe.

My 5, 6, 7 is congenial.

My 8, 9, 10 is the old Roman Catholic service
book.

My whole is a Thanksgiving daiuty,

for Hattie

Answers to Correspondents and Correct
Solutions.

Trinity says: ¢ Regarding my };' I

think you are unjust. I much prefer the
judgment of all the tanglers.” Trinity will
remember that majorities are not always
right. But we recognize his right to bis
opinion fully and respect him for his pluck.

F. M. S.—882, 873, 870, 871, 877, 878,
879, 8580, §74.

Trinity—876 (nearly), 877 (nearly), 879,
881, 882.

Amethyst—864, 867, 868, 869, 872, 8§74,
875 (nearly).

Hattie Heath—876 (nearly), 877 (yes, it
is correct), 883, 884, 8§86, 877, 878, ** Capi-
tal ! - Three cheers for our Dr.,” thus
hurrahs Hattie Heath. She adds : ** Thanks
to ‘ Hermit’ for Lis resiful charade, and
please tell ‘F, M. 8.’ that ‘ H. H.” was
sure ‘that she had his name’ before—now
she is assured of it; and as he has ‘killed
hisnom de plume’ let me suggest that he
adopt ‘T. T. D.” I leave him to guess
what that may mean. If he had have been
a daughter of Eve, as he claimed to be not
long since (and by the way his ‘Feme’
name solves that mystery) he would have
found an old friend in ‘H. H,’ instead of
one that was making ‘war’ on his initials.

Utah —MS. received. 872 (in part),;8i4,
875 (in part), 877.

F. M. S5.—881, 883, 834, 885, 886. F.
M. 8. says: * In regard to the hour-glass
puzzles allow me one word : I prefer the
minute-glass of Rose to the hour-glass, but
for special purposes the second glass is the
best of all.

Augusta Blake—Prize matter filed.

Trinity—883, 884, 885, 886, 887, 838
{away off).

The Trinity Journal says: Bears are
quite numerous near Red Hill. Of late
they make nightly visits to the orchard at
the McGillivray ranch, and gorge them-
selves with apples and other fruit with
which the ground is covered. One was
shot recently. Thie late cold weather seems
to have driven the bears out of the higher
mountains.

Dr. Uxaar's Liguor ANTIDOTE, carefully prepared

of the best Quill Bark by M. 8. Hammer, druggist,
8 to. (The celeb d eure for drunkenness.

Hamuer's GLYCEROLE OF TAi. for coughs and
colds, contains no opiates or astringents. The best
preparation out for children.

Berravp’'s INFaLLiELE IXJECTION. — The famous
French remedy for gonorrboea, gleet, ete. M. 5
, agent for Pacific coast.

Hammer, Seat
C. 0. D. to any address.

Hawyer's GuycErouB TaAx. -The most perfect
mmgh'm cure extant. Hundreds can testify to itz good
ects

Hamw=r's CASCARA SaGRADA BITTERS cures al
complsints arising irom an obstructed state of the

- FYTE

REGULA
Sagrada Bitters, and health is

Aawnerr’s Osscasa SAGRADA Birrexs for bhabliva
~onstipaton,

the merit of the charade as such ; second, !

UNLIKE PILLS

And the Usuzal Purgatives,
IS PLEASANT TO TAKE.

And will prove at once the most potent
and harmless SYSTEM RENOVATOR
and CLEANSER that has yet been
bronght to public notice. For CONSTI-
PATION, BILIOUSNESS, HEAD-
ACHE, PYLES, and all disorders arising
Jrom an obstructed state of the system, it
is incomparably the best curative extant.
TROPIC-FRUIT LAXATIVE is put
ap in bronzed tin boxes only. Awvoid imi.

tations. Ask your druggist for Descrip-
tive Pamphlet, or address the proprietor,

J. E. HETHERINGTON,

New York or San Francisco

THE ONLY GENUINE

ELECTRIC BELTS

Bands and Appliances for the cure of Nervous,
Chrenie, and Special Diseases, are manufactured
by the

PULVERHACEER GALVANIC CO.

513 Monigomery St., San Francisco, Cal.

Send for free Descriptive Pamphlet and “The
Electric Review” containing full particulars.

¥u.Avoid venders of bozus Belts and Appli-
ances of every nume and nature, especially the
tricky concerns who prefend (on paper) to send
go-called Elcetrie Lclts, ete., on trial
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PERRY DAVIS'
PAIH KILLER

I8 A PURELY VEGETABLE REMEDY
For INTERNAL and EXTERNAL Use.

hag never failed when used
PAIN KILLER seoriee o s iz
in the most inezperienced hands,

PAIN KIL(ER Beoocmrmams

Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cramps, C
an.‘?all Bowel Complaints,

PAIN KILLER IS THE BEST remeds

known for Sen Sickness,
sick Headache, Paia in the Bacik or Sides

Ricumatism, sud Neuralgin.

A!N K!H.ER is un m.q'v‘onablgthe BEST
P LINIMENT MADE. 13
brings speedy and permanent relief in all cases of
Bruises, Cuis, Nprains, Severe Burns, etc,

A!N K“.lER is the well-tried and trusted
P friend of the Mechanicy
I-’m;nwr, Plll.’{ll er, Sulilor, mtu% in finc‘tna‘.}l classes e
wanting 2 medicine always at hand, e
use in;_rl‘l!lully or externally with cert:‘{nty
o1 relicl. .

{2 No family can afford to be without this in
valuabie remedy in the house. Its price brings
i the reach of all, and i

i
wi t will avnually savq
many times its cost in doctors' b

Sol! by sl drucgists st 256 50c. and 81 a bottls, X

SERRY DAVIS & SON, Providencs, Re l¢
Froprietorss -

e 1voawSW

STEIT

CELESRATED

B i STOMACH i S
There i8 no civilized nation in the Western Hemis-
pbere in which the utility of Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters as a tonie, corrective and anti-bilious medi-
cine, i8 not knewn and appreciatsd. Whileitis s
medicine for all seasons and all climates, it is es.
pecially svited to the comy 8 yenerated by the-
weather, being the purest and best vegetable

stimulant m the world.
For sale hv all «
appiy for Hostctter's
To

OF THE WORLD.

8ignature is on every bottle of GENUINE.

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.
Imparts the moet delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT
of a LETTER from
MEDICAL GEN-
SMAN 2t Mad-
rasto hie brotherat
WORCESTER,
May, 1651 Aés
“Teil LEA & PER- 8
RINS that »

sauce that lamade.”

8Sold and used throughout
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS,
AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES
NEW YORK., ¥

fuld-lawlvl

the world.

78 THE LIVER with Hammers Cascars |
the resuit.

MATHEY CAYLUS®

Used for over 25 vv Success
physicians of an‘v oS'::'.'a hndox', n?d'
superior to all others for the prompt cure of all”
€ases, recent or of long standing,

pared by CLIN & CIE, Paris, Bold Everpe
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