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A CEILD'S LETTER,

Turning old letters over,
As the twnlight begins to fal!,
The gem of thewm all I diecover,
In a weak, insignificant scrawi ;
With elumsy and artless unfolding
Of infautile thoughts, half a-whirl,
And the poor, blotted page still holding
A single soft, colorless curl.

Uneven, misspelt, but how tender
Avd winsome: “ Dear papa,” I read,
““ Dolly’s broke 8o I never can mend her,
And Pussy’s made mamma’s hand bleed.”
Printed words intermixed with the written,
Bat how swect ! And they hasten to #av,
““ Nursey's tootn aches, I've tearded my witten,
Nothing’s good now, with papa away.”

Only childieh prattle on paper,

Bat how freshly hit off each event,
Formed of this or that fancy or caper
That made her existence content ;

Aud new on the paper shie'll drop a
Round enip of her prettiest curl,
Kunowing weil it will gladden * poor

Because from his own Jittle ** gurl.”

Ah, again and again do I kiss it,
Witii her im fresh in my min
, how 1 miss it,
Since no more with my life "tis combined,
Save 24 Death, the light-footed purloiner,
By Love i3 run down in the end,
And as faith still abidas to rejsin he

In the hights she was first to ascend !

Back, back, with the rest, I return you,
Dear missive, more treasured than all!
And again in the past I inurn you,
As the shadows, deepening, fall.
Ouce more in the casket I set you,
And turning the key I depart.
No fear that 1'll slight or forget you,
Your words are engraved in my heart.
—|[Nathan D. Urner,

MR. MUMFORDS STOLY.

IMr. T. W. Robertson, authcr of “ Ours” and
“‘Society,” althongh he has made his chief success
as a dramatist, has long been favorably known as a
contributor o the light literature of the day.]

The name of Mephistopheles Mumford is
too familiar to the British public to reyuire

introduction : not that my Christian Bame |

i3 Mephistopheles—but John, Mephisto-
pheles iz a ‘* eobriquet” bestowed on me,
after my great success in the year '28, at
Tutbury, in the drama of the ‘‘ Fate of
Faustus; or, the Fourth of Febrnary and
the Midnight H ” My Mephistopheles
was the rage in Tutbury.
least six times during the season—an un-

e |
precedented run, I afterwards acted it, |

with similar
borough, i
QaeMrham,

Landats

results, at Eckington, Bun-
ickton-le-Clay, Fagthorpe and
and was complimented by Lord
ilin, on tha occasion the ba.
sprak East Loamshi
Cavalry, of which his lordst
nel-Commandant, at the T,
row

Gl the

14 i
R. Batterfur.

rording t

Acc
young ; and according to another equally
hed theatrical precedent, the lady I
married was posesessed only
of youth, beauty, and amiability, I once
scorned the idea of marriage for money,
but my
wmoditied. My salary (my wife

did not act) was small, but as a compensa-
tion my family was large.

but expensive pledges of affection were

born to us in as many years, and I had to |

work hard to find the neces=ary boots and
batter puddi
ing, study in afterncon, the

often study all the m such is

ife which the enemies of our |

n us ; feverswept away
1 toiled to maintair
bury them. 1

f a terribla emiz that raged in

year that the ¢ Brigand ” was brought |

cut at Drary Lane. I was stud
at the time,
84 v we felt it.

ing Mas.
garoni
My wife kept all their
Little she has them by her now.
Four monthe after the interment of our
last darling, my wife was again confined,
I had my listle daughter christened Evadae,
I bad played Colonna the nizht betore.
Evadne, I need hardi
for the stage ; that is,
a3 soon as she
have I bora
the brid
plause
have
ated Mrs, Haller; and often, when I car-
ried her home at night beneath my cloak,
the darling would warm her little hands in
my breast, and by the
lodgings have fallen fast asleep in my arms;
in ghort, as my friend Tom Tearlungs (poor
Towm was a tragedian the east end
London, and died of delirium tremens)
said of her,

O0CE

n as Rolla

on my ders across
the cataract, while the ap-
thundered in my ears, Often

uver

av

erties,”
I have remarked that, generally, the
fathers of actresses are absurdly prejudiced
in faver of their daughters, They think
no other
nating or talented. I remember reading a
' humorous description in a work writ-
ntleman who, iR my pocr opin-

hive done more service

had constructed a

er than a mere novel.
Costigan, father of

he
rat
tain
and I laughed heartily
doting

It was one Cap-

at his rid

of weaknese, and thati

ing tt Ine was the gir
ever seen, and the finest actress in certain
parts that ever graced the stage, I am not
influenced by partiality, but uttering a
simple fact that woald be indorsed by every
check-taker in front of the house, You

to that sort
tmy Eva loveliest
1

should have seen the box-plan on her ben- |

efits ; you should have heard her recep-
tions ; you should have read the verses
in the Poet Corner of the Flamtattleton

Free Press and the Slocum Advertiser ; and |

you sheuld have seen the child herself, My
dear old friend Jack Madigag, who played
the low.comedy in the Cwymrymwymwy-
geiddon circus, nsed %o say, ‘“ Vad’ {heal-
ways called her Vad) ‘“ has the sort of eyes
that go right through a man like a gimlet,
and come out at the back of his coat in the
shape of brass buttons!” We worshiped
her, Mistress Mephistopheles and I. We
had lost six, we had to love her for seven !
When Evadne was nearly 19 years of
age, we were acting in a small town in Ire.
land, I had playeda Virginius that night,

the child, of conrse, playing Virginia. We !

were walking home together, when a young
man, an off
nized him from having seen him in the
boxes), came up to us, and asked Evadne
if he should have the pleasure of seeing
ber home,

I saw that he had been drinking
told him positively bat politely that I was
my adaughiers «

“Never mind, old fellow,”
can walk behind, you-kaew.’

He advanced towards the child.
out my disengaged arm, which
1, wr \:-;»-’-i inag

1
Y man ran ol

cork,
. g

said he; ¢

Roman sword,

ed out of t

k TULIAL

me but for the arriv
ficer, 10 uniuorm,

‘“ Hallo! what's the row 7
new-comer.

The tipey fellow swore.
and Evadne trembled violently,

“ Look hers, Hops,” said he in uniform ;

I explained ;

‘* you've frightened the young lady. You'd |

better go to barracks.”

The tipsy fellow was the son of an emi.
pent Eaglish brewer (if eminence can be
obt d by brewing beer, which I doubt),
and in the regiment was called ** Hops.”

diffienlty prevailed upon to leave us, and
the stranger asked permission to accom-

.pany us as far as oar door.

fonand

The young man, whom I found to be a
perfect gentieman, but lamentably ignorant
of theatricals, walked by Evadne's side,
and when we parted we both expressed our
sense of obligation.

““Don’t mention it,” was the reply.
** With your permission, I wiil call to-mor-
row, and bring the man who left us to
apologize,”

“Qh! don’t bring him again,” said the
ehild. *‘I couldn't bear the sight of him !"

“Then I must hope to bring his writien
apology.”

¢ At all times, sir, I shall be most happy

i

layed the chambermaids, began to tease
‘vadne, and to call Licutenant Lysart
Romeo.

My wife and I soon saw that they loved
each other, The child lost her appetit2
and her epirits, but as a sort of compensa.-
tion acted with frantic enthusiasm. The
exercise of her art was a safety-valve for
overcharged and excited sentiment. I
epoke to her upon the subject; go did her
mother, but she only answered us with
tears, and we could not bear to see her
weep.

For the young man, his conduct was re.
spectful and becoming. I showed him by
my manrer that I thought his visits too
frequent, but he called as nsual. I discov-
ered that, though an cnly =on, he was poor,
for the estate had borne the burthen of a
long lawsuit, arising out cf a disputed in-
heritance.

It was the last week of the season. Af-
ter I had played in the firat piece—the
“ Warlock of the Glen "—I went home to
supper. Mistress Mephistopheles had pre-
pared some tripe. I ate heartily, and, after

{ a pipe, returned to the theater to fetch

Evadne, who acted in the interiude. She
was not in her dressing-room. I knocked
at the door, and was told by Miss Panker
that she had dressed herself hurriedly and
gone. I thought it odd that she should
not have waited for me, and walked home
again hastily, hoping te catch her. Her
mother told me she had not seen her. I
ran back to the theater; the curtain had
not fallen on the last piece. Evadne was
nowhere to be found. By this time I grew
seriously alarmed. I fiew home, and found
my wife in strong hysterics. With the
assistance of the landlady, I restored her.
She could not speak, but she held in her
band a cronmpled letter. It ran:

DEARRST, dearest, Farner and Moragr : T write

this in great uish, for I know that you will think
me unaffectic and undutiful. Oh'! do not—do

I played it at |

to a custom, seldom departed |
AR . o Emig
from in the dramatic profession, I married

of the treasures |
s upon that subject have con- |

Six precious |

Rehearsal in the morn- |
theater at |

Uil not endeavor to |

Ay, was educated |

ade to act |

7eps over her, as I gently repudi- |

time I reached our |
| his heart
| he car

of |

*‘She was cradled in a Lelmet, |
nursed cn rose-pink, and weaned on prop- |

girls can be so handeome, fasci- |

to his |

tragedy |
Mies Fotheringay, |

I need not say that I am superior |

er c¢f the barracks (I recog- |

and ]

you !

asked the |

| knees,

not think ill of me till you know all. It will be use-
less attempting to seek me, or to find out where we
have gone. Heaven bless you ! my dear father and
mother.

I learned afterwards that the note had
| been brought by a boy—a soldier’s son—
{ from the barracks.

I will pass over our terrible trouble,
The abandonment of fond parents by a
young girl has been described teo often for
me to dwell upon it here, Suffice it, the
| child had quitted the town with Lysart,

I made inquiries, but in vain. At the

{ first inn on the road, I could hear nothing
of them.

Fortunately the two following nights I

{ was out of the bills, but on the last night

y | of the season I played Rolamo in the in-

| teresting and pathetic drama of *“Clari;
{ or Home, sweet Home.” It is not a piece
played much nowadays. 1t would not sait
the modern, natural, impertinently familiar
style of acting—among the ** how-do-you-
! to-day "— ¢* halt-a-pound-of-baccn-and-cus-
it-fat ” school, as I call it—the school
which teaches Richard, when, on the eve
of the battle that is to decide his fate,
| crown and kingdom, he asks Catesby, ““Is
ink and paper ready ?”’ to do so in the tone
| that he would order a tavera-waiter to
| bried a fried eole and a chop to follow.
A large house was attracted by my ap-
{ pearance in *‘ Clari,” for the piece treats of
a father whose daughter had deserted him
for the arms of a betrayer—in fact, the
situation was exactly mine. It was a pain-
ful trial for me, but I owed a duty to the
yublic, and I resclved to gothrough with it.
The audience held their breath as the
slow music played, and I appeared upon
ine bridge with my gun upon my shoulder,
y received all that I said with the
test attenticn, but no applause, Every
hing ma to see how much of
gsed was real or false

’

iay heart sink when Miss Panker
piay ‘.ari (the child had been cast for

¢ part), came on veiled, and told me a
story so nearly resembling my own. When
| she aeked my counsel as to the course she
{ should persue towards her father, I recited
| amid a solemn silence—

‘“ Shall I paint his (her father’s) agoniz-
ing suffering to you? I can do so, for I
have felt it—I fecl it now. I once had a
| daughter ; oh ! how I doted on her, words

cannot k—thoughts cannot measure ;
| yet she ced ma to a villain. Her in-
| gratitude has bleached this head, her
wickedress has broken this heart, and now
my detestation is upon her. Oh! do not
youa resemble her! R:main not a moment

longer from your father. Fiy to him ere
way as mine

spe

does now—=re
es you as I now curse——"

I could say no more ; my feelings flao
ed my throat, and I fell on the stage sense-
less,

give

I was laid on my bed with fever for three
weeks ; when I recovered, my wife—whose
devotion during my iliness deserved a picce

| of plate—caught it from me, aud I had to
nurse her. We pulled through it, though,
and left the town, both veryold and broken.

Four years passed away. Each summer

| we received a letter containing five Bauk
| of England notes, each for £10. The en-
velope bore a London postmark, but, though
the address was written in unfamiliar
hand, we knew from whom they came, I
need aot say they were left untouct

Our life was a sad one. After my
my voice lost much of its strength and mel-
{ lown and even the most indulgent of
i British publics 1i plenty of lungs. I
{ could orly get enga~-ements in small thea-
| ters, where the salury was incozsiderable,
| even when paid,

an

ness

I was acting at Crumblecrag. it wasa
bitter winter, the snow was on the ground,
{ and the business had bzen wretched, I was

playing Rolla to a small but highly intelli-
gent audience, and as the curtain tell and I
| lay upon my bier, I was informed that a
| gentleman wished to speak to me. I got off
my bier, dressed myself and went out. A
tall man in a light coat was standing under
a gas-lamp. I stepped forward and said :

‘‘ Pray, sir, are yon the——"

The man turued round and sai
Mumford !”

I nearly fell. It was Lysart!

*“ Allow me to assist you.”

‘ How dare you to touch me?’ I cried,
feeling, partly from indignation, partly from
dramatic habit—heaven help me! for the

{ hilt of my sword.

‘1 want to speak to youn,” said Lysart.
| “ We cannot talk in the open air; chlige
{ me by coming to the hotel for a few miu-
utes—only for a few minutes.”

He seemed not only casy aund uncon-
cerned, but in high spirits and good humor.,
I followed him mechanically. We were
shown into a room, and he shut the door.

‘*Now, my dear Mr, Mumiord,” he be-
| g'!“.

‘“Have you brought me here to insult
{ me, Mr, Lysart ?”

You are a villain, sir!” I exclaimed,

*“ Where '8 my child ? my danghter ? where
Give ner to me !”

Mamferd,” ke replied, ** exists

de no answer, but weni to the
opened 1t, and admitting a woman
iressed, said—

me to present you to Lady Ly-
Great heaven ! It was Evadne!

I kvew it was Evadne, for the next mo-
ment I had her in my arms and on my
Oh! how we kissed each other,
and how we cried and sobbed, and how
happy we were! (Sir Percy walked away
and pulled out his pscket-handkerchief.)
It weas herzelf, Evadne; oh ! my darling
and my joy! My Vad! Vad!! Vad!l!
And it was all real and true, and nota
dream, and I shouldn't wake up to watch

| the squares of the window-panes upon the

To cut short a long story, Hops was with | blind.

““But mamms,” said Evadne —I beg
her pardon, Lady Lysars.

*‘ Never mind mamma, my pet ; she’s in
bed and asleep. Teil me all about it.”

“* Well, then, dear dsddy—how thin you
are, and you've got a wig on—we were
married in London two days after I left
you, but I knew you would not keep the
sccret.”

* Never mind that, my beautif—

‘“And Percy expected all his money
from an aunt, 8 very baughty lady, and
who prided herself on her birth, and
who, if she had known of his marriage
with an obscure actress, would have cas
him off —"'

** Witkcut a shilling,” laughed Evadne's
husband, the Baronet ; ‘' hut three months

"

o see YOU !

We went in, told our adventare to Mis.
tress Mephistopheles, and were g0 excited
by the event that we could eat no supper.

The nexs day Lientenant Lysart, for that |
was the name of our escori, brought au |
apologetic nots from *‘Hops,” and stsy~:~di
with us to tea, After that be called upon |
ue every day, and watched Evadne from
his box every night, to such an extent ths
Miss Pagker, who bad a pretty wit, and)

ago she died 4
** And we have only just found eut where

! yeu were,” added the Baronet’s wife,

I blessed them both snd then shook
bands with my son.in-law. I had begon
to cry copionsly whem I remembered I
badn's time forit. Lady Lysart threw a
cloak over her head and eshoulders—she
looked exactly as she uted to do in *‘ Littls
Red Ridipg Hood,” in the opening of the

pantomime at Bagshot!-in-the-Wold—and
ran home with me,

My wife had gone to bed, leaving a tripe
eupper in a vegetable dish on the hob for
me. Itis odd, but in all the important
events of my life tripe has ever pursued
me—ever been on mv track !

The fire had gone out, and the lucifers
were in the bedroom. We groped up-stairs
in the dark.

*“ That you ?” said my wife, from under
the bed.clothes. *‘Had your tripe ?”

‘“Tripe be hanged, madam. Behold your
child !” And I struck a lucifer. Need I
describe the meeting ?

We all went back to the hotel, where a
table was laid with all the delicacies of the
season—including lobster-salad ; but we
none of us could eat, except Sir Percy, who
enjoyed himself with the .Jobster-salad
amazingly.

After supper, when we were all seated
round the fire, Evadne left the room for a
few minntes and returned with—what do
you think? A baby! A real live baby,
with practicable mouth, and eyes to work—
a baby who, as soon as it was in my arms,
seized my wig and sucked my eyebrows,

*‘ That's mine, papa !” said Lady Lysart.

‘¢ And mine,” said the Barounet ; *‘allow
me to put in my claim to joint proprietor-
ship.”

The baby—a son eight months old—was
a great success ; he was good with me, but
would not go to his grandmamma—a
course of conduct that enabled me to tri-
uinph over Mistress Mephistopheles for a
week.

The next morning the Baronet asked me
when I could leave the company I was en-
gaged in. He told me, too, that he was
expecting a cheque from his banker’s,

““If it will be of any 2ccommodation, Sir
Percy,” 1 said, ““here is a cool two hun-
dred I can lend ycu.”

I placed on the table the notes that had
been sent me,

Evadre looked at them, showed them to
her husband, and then, throwing her arms
round my neck, said, ‘“Oh! you dear,
good, old daddy. 1 thought you wouldu’t
use them. If vou had you could have
taken a theater.”

It is probable I might.

I did not take a public farewell of the
etage, ner do I regret that I did not. The
British public has neglected me. The Brit-
ieh public must take the consequences,
My son-in-law repudiates the idea of my
taking a national theater, and, by means
of my own performances, restoring the
legitimate drama to its proper home., I
proposed it to him, but his answer was,
‘‘he didn’t see it,” nor, strange to say, did
Evadne either,

There are no actors nowadays, nor do I
wonder at it, Though I have not made as
great a name as Garrick or Kemble, I shall
be the means of introducing to the House
of Commons those graces of oratory so long
neglected there. 1 am teaching my grand-
son, Master IL.ysart, the art of elocution,
and when he becomes a member, my declam-
atory powers will live again in him,
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S0%T OF PEOPLC THAT
MEBTS AT DANWJES,

THZ ONE

Tue DEBUTANTE
Who thinks the world s
tthe f man who propoees ;

ach admirer is sincere

) loves at siy
Bel €

And cannot
Tue Near You

With high well.star

And ex;

Who dane

And woars s

eves that

N+ Man—

hed cellar,

a dollar;

THE Kxowing (
8 waltz na,

wrried 1e had her reasons.
vays dresse ic that makes girls
jealous ;

To please her partners this one is most zealous.
YEARS
No longer pleased with folly,

inks that dancirg’s good, but suppe

Tne MAN oF

jolly 5
Prefcrs to spend his ti
1 ten it, the least flirtation.

in conversation

long duration ;
> 3 lects her clothing,
Loves Women's Rights, and looks on men with
loathing
Tiae Negvous Max—
Who stands up in a corner,
"he very image of a new Jack Horner ;
The sort of man who asks (whilst shyly glanc-
ing
At his fair partner), “Are you fond of dancing 7°
Tur PRETTY GIRL—
Of whom men ask, “ Who is she ?
And women murmaur that she’s far too gushy ;

H
Of whom few who meet her winsome
HI\LC"‘,

She has a heart, a thing apart—from dances.

guess,

Tue Tame YouNe Max
Who talks about the weather,
And hopes your step and his go well together,
Agrees to every single word you utter,
Cav’t dance a bit, and then begins to stutter.
Tue Asxiovs GIRL—
een out much before,”
lling to go ont much more ;
n she’s asked to dance, looks very
grateial,
Likes grown-up men, and thinks that hoys are
hateful.
Toe FLirTiNG MAN—
Whio falls in attitudes,
Talks to each girl of love-
Locks lin
devo

And does

Fast Yovrsxe Max

in platitudes ;
ring looks which seem to breathe

t feel, himself, the lcast emstion.

ps in for an hour,
generally wears some large white i w
Who quotes from comic songs, and
moking,

Tur Cuar
Who sits
To her a dance
Who beams
For poor yo
Tee Gr
The averzge man and maiden,
With never too much braia « 3 en;
But he will se i t these lires ones glances,
The sort of pzople that one meets at dances.
—[Belgravia.

AL CROWD— %

Tuae MysTERIES OF A Hamr Brusm. —
A writer in the American Journal of
Microscopy has been exploring the forests
of bristles in a hair brush, surreptitiously
purloined from a lady’s toilet-stand, and,
though it contained nothing which we are
accustomed to regard with ucqualified hor-
ror, the results of his investigation prove
that there are mysteries ordinarily un-
dreamed of in simple appliances of the
toilet. There are concealed in the damp
lint of hair-brushes, unless kept clean by
the ase of bicarbonate of potassa or carbon-
ate of soda, many living things, too small
for detection by the naked eye, some of
which, we are told, are of more than sus.
picious character, being known as the orig-
mmators of scald-head and other dizeases
of the scalp. The author concludes his
article by a caution against wetting the
head, recommending dry brushing instead.
He also recommends the use o1 a weak
solntion of carbolic acid or enlphate of
zods, as a cleansing material for hair |
brashes,

- .

Tas California Coursing Club heid a
meeting last Wednesday evening for the
parpose of making arrangements for the
first meet of the fall seasor, which takes
place at Merced on the 15th and 16th |

bear that men at love ghould sneer, |

CUR BOCOK TABLE.

Late Magazines—New KNovsls—Wealth of
the Book World—Notes of Recent Publl.
cations,

“Qur Little Onea” for October is at hand
from the Russell Publisking Company, Bos-
ton, Itisa bright and very pleasing magszine
for very little psople.

** The Girl in Scarlet” is the latest story
from: the pen of Emile Zola, Itis published
by the Petersons, Philadelphis, and is tor
sale by Bancrofs & Co., San Francisco,

“The Desmond Hundred ” is the latest of
the Round Robio Series, from the press of
Jamwes R. Osgood & Co., Boster. It is a
thoroughly good and readsable romacce.

Estes & Lauriat, Boston, have issued E., P.
Roe’s uew novel, * Brought to Bay.,” It is
the best romantic work of Roe's pen, and is
entitled to & front rank among the pure and
useful novels of the day.

** Prudenca ” is the title of an esthetic novel
by Lucy C, Lille, It is a tale of esthetic
London, and is an amueing and well told and
very brief romance. Itisfrom the press of
Harpers, New York, and is for sale by Ban-
crofts, San Francisco,

From Baneroft & Co, San Francisco, we
have a diminutive volume entidad * Gra-

ham’s Little Teacher of Standard Phonog-
raphy.” Short-hand writers espeak of the |
book as a very convenieat one, and say tha®
it fills a long-Telt want,

““The Magazins of Art” tor Oztober is at
hand from the publishers, Cassell, Petter &
Galpie, New York., It is finely illustrated, |
and the leading papers are on art topics and
the men and women of the world of art, ani
recent art discoveries and productions,

William O. Stoddard, the well-known wri-
ter for boys, has put forth nothing that is
mere to his credit than his latest work, enti-
tled, *Tae Saltillo Boys.” Itissuch a story
asevery youth io the land ehonld read. . It is
published by Scribner’s Sons, New York, aud
is for sale by Barcroits, San Franciseo.

Rev. Doctor Austin Phelps has is:ued from
the press of Scribnar’s Sons, New York, a
volume of eessays that he entitles ** My Port-
folio.” The work consists of papers that
have appeared in the Congregationalist and |
other denominational! mazazines, The book |
is for eale by Bancroft & Co., San Francizce.

Of the American Men of Liatters series, is-
sued by Houzhton, M.fliin & Co., of Doston, |
and for sale by W. A, & C. S. Hough%on,
Sacramento, we have another volome, It is !
a biography of George Ripley, avd is by Oc-
tavius B, Frothingham., Tae work is a very
cloar exposition of the life-work sad purposes
of the distinguished American of whow it
treats,

A new candidate for popular favor among
magazine readers i3 at hand—'‘ The Whesel-
man,” As its title indicates, it i3 devoted to
the interests of bicycle riders and those wh
favor this rew style of locometion, It i
published by the Wheelman Company, of
Boston. Thae initial number is handsomely
illustrated, and the uumber is a very credit-
able one indeed.

G. P. Putnam’s Sons have izsued a smal!
quarto work eantitled “ The Political Con-
spiraciss Prece the Rebellion, or the
True Stories of Sumter and Pickens.” The
work is by Thomas M, Anderson, Lieutenant-
Colonel U, 8. A. Tae monograph is dedi-
cated to the friends of Geperal Robert An-
derson, The work is for sale by Baccroft &
Co., San Francisco,

From L.
phia, we bave two more of the volumes of the
Schiller series corcerning which we have had
occasion to frequently remark heretofore.
Schiller’s works have never bcea presented
mora completely, and certainly never in such
a cheap form.
cuse for not possessing them now,

Jing
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have from the press of Charl

{ Sons, New

‘1 ““Now
i work,” she cried.

2 on this work,
” is the title of a new
Petersons, o©
ft & Co.,

n-Erden

{ osities,” by ¥

| poems by Anua Katharine Green,

! to the reader’s heart,
| found is the too lofey off irs

| ity in handling more p:

{ muat confess to being

{ Charles George Walpole, M. A.;

G. Kohler, publisher, Philadal- |

There can scarcely be an ex- |

Jancroft & Co., San Frauciseo, we |
harles Scribuer’s |

| to rel

may eerve to hold many a waveriag one from
the downwnd.mth. t is publieied by the
Petersons, Philadelphia, and is for sale by
Bancroft, San Francisco,

From W. A, & C. S. Ho
mento, we have another of the
No works for children have had wider repu-
tation than the Bedleys, or reputation more
justly deserved. The whole series have been
of immenss value to the youth of the land.
They are pure, full of useful information, and
have fill a wide field in the education of tke
boys and girls of the day—for every book
that the young person reads edncates, for
good or ill, and the direction that the youtt -
ful tastes take in “the matter of reading,
therefors, becomes of the first importance,
The prezent volume is ** The Bodley Grgnc-
children,” and the sub-titlais * Their Jovr-
ney Through Holland.” Tha bock, like its
predscessors, is in quarto form, and is from
the press of Houghton, Mifl'n & Co., Boston,
and s:1ls at $1 50,

From D. Appleton & Co, New York, we
have the *‘Popular Science Moathly ” for
October. Its chicf papers are on these topics :
*Maseage : Its Mode of Application and
Effects,” by Douglas Graham, M. D.; *Lit-
erzture and Secience,” by Mattbew Arnold;
*“What are Clouds?” by C. Mortit; **The
Past and Present of the Cuttle-Fishes,” by
Dr. Andrew Wilson; “ Mozley on Evolu-
tion,” by Herbert Spencer ; ** Explcsions and
Explosives,” by Allan D. Brown ; ** Utility
of Drunkecness,” by W. Mattien Williams 3
“Delasions of Doubt,” by M. B, Ril’
‘* Progresaof American Mineralogy,” by Pro®,
G. J. Biush; *‘Iudustrial Education,” by
Prof. H. H. Straight ; *‘ Physioynomie Cari-
3 "elix L. Oswald, M. D.; *“The
Formation of Saline Mineral Waters,” by D.

hton, Sacra-
odley books.,

{ Disalafait; ** A Partnership of Animal and
| Plant Life,” by K. Brandt,

From W, A. & C. S,

Houghton, Sacra-
mento, we have a neat

quarto voiume of
Tre lady
has the true poatic quality, auvd some of the
poems speak of higher possibilities, While

| not great, they have the fiesboess of orixin-

ality, and breathe a spirit of purity, and
love, and peace, that mekes them coms close

'l"‘u one
to deal A
purely romantic, and to ¢zke for snhjocts
legends and romances of ths davs of the far
distant past. Still, the lady shews her qual-
i 1 wmodara

themes salso; for insta:c:,
would know her at her best re e po2ms
‘**Suarise from the Mousntaias” and ** The
Barricade.” Wae have no recsllection of hav-
ing seen any other works by this lady, but
spressed with this
modest little book of p , with all
their florid colors, ara ye! rich in many things,
Of the Franklin Squara Library series of
Harper & Bros,, New York, we hava from
that firm and from the Baacroits of San
Frapcisco & number of volumes of this cheap

{ form of furnishing the pecpla with zoms of the
i bast works of modera liter

é k bure.  ‘‘ A Short
History of the Kingdom of Irelar

1,” by
““ Kept in
the Dark,” a novel, by Anthony Tr 8 3
‘* Love the Debt,” a novel, by Basii; **The
Lady Maud,” a novel, by W, Clark Rassell
—and a very attractiva story it is, too, a tele
of love and the sea; ** Plain Speaking.” by
the authorof **John Halifax, Gentiemsn”;

‘““Memoirs ot Old Friends,” being extracts

| from the journals and letters of Caroline Fox,

edited by Horace N. Pym ; ** Self-Help,” by
Samuel Smiles; “Ezypt Uader Its Khe-

| dives,” by Edwin de Leon ; **Single Heart

and Double Face,” by Charles Reads
tune’s Marriage,” by Georgiana M.,
‘*A Sirang2 Journey,
Egypt acd the Soudan,”

*For-
Craik ;
or Pictures from

RACHEL'S TBEATRICAL INTUITION,

One day when they were rehearsing
‘ Medea”—a role which M. Legouve had
much difficalty in persuading the illustri.
ous tragedienne to accept—he went to her

{ villa at Autenil and found her laughing,

u
singing and picking flowers in the g‘:rﬁcn.
we shall have a fine morning’s
“I am 8o glad that you
have come. I am so well, and so glad t«
be active to.day.” ‘*Well, then,” saic
M. Legouve, ‘‘suppose that we undert:

carse the grand scene—the sceone of
the toilette.” Rachel consented, and they
were soon deep in the study of the scene

k, | which Legouve coasidered the capital one
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Of tho Campaigns of the Civii War series,
we have from A. L. Bancroft & Ca., of Sas
Francisco, another of the volumes which are
from the press of Charlas Scribner’s Soas,
New York. Itis “Ths March to the Sea—
Frauklin and Naghville,” and is by Jacob D.
Cox, LL.D. General Cox commanded the
Twenty-third Army Corps, and his opportu-
nities for observation were excellent; while
for the preparation of this work he enjoyed
all the advantages afforded by access to the
official records of the War Department,

From W. A, & C. S. Houghton, Sacra-
mento, we have from the press of Houghton,
Mifflia & Co., Boston, the latest work that
has emanatad from the fertile imagination of
the famous Bjornstjerne Bjornson. It ia en-
titled ** Captain Maus=ana,” and is translated
by Professor Rasmus B. Anderson, We
have too frequentiy spoken at length of the
works of this writer for there to exist now
any necessity for further remark, than to say
that this novel is up to the standard of the
best of Bjornson’s literary efforta,

A. L. Bancroft & Co., of San Francizen.
bave just isaued a new map of California and
Nevada. Itis printed or. silk paper, of a
very superior quslity, and the texture is of
exactly the kivd desired for mouniing Tae
map appears to be very complete and correct
in detail. If there sre errors in it we have
not been able to detec them a3 yet, The
map comes in folds inclosed in a neat cover
for the pocket, and will be found quite as
convenient as the exscting may daeire. The
lithography is very clesr, and the print un-
exceptionable, The scale is twelve miles to
the inch.

One of the most uzoful works of the yosr
is a new edition of Skeai's ** E'ymologiesl
Dictionzry,” as pnblished the Harpars
1. is not an sbridemeat (f Prof. Skeas
larger work, but has beca eatirely rewsitten
by him, and thus he has made a more con-
cise and a less expensive book, and one that
is ample for all the needs of the student and
the general reader. It isat hand from Ban-
crofi & Co., San Fraccisco, and registera for
sale at €1 75, a matter that is of moment
when the former high cost of such works is
recalled.

** The Mysterics of Marscilles,” hy Emils
Zola, is out from the press of the Petersous,
Philadelphia, and is for sale by the Bancrofts,
San Francisco. It is hardiy recognizible ss
one of Zola's works, His style has been g0
marked by extravegance «f scene and plot,
and by the horrible, the repulsive and the
amorons, that when euch a book as this
comes to hand one is tempted to say ** Weak,
aud not by Zola.” It is far from being a
readable book, and as & matier of astonish-
ment it may be #aid that it is the least highly
flavored of all this writer's hizhiy seasomed
producticns, y

From George D. Russell, music publicher,

Boston, we have piano sheet music az follows :
*Darling Violet,” by Geaiae, for contrsito,
by Arthur Hecshaw, three pages: * Unecle
Saw’s Silver Wedding”—soog and dance, by
Sam Lucas, three psagzes; ** Where's My
Billy Goat Gone To?"—humorcns sorng and
chorus, by Heury C. Work, three pages;
“Don’t He Come to the Motherless Dar.
lings 7" —sympathstic song and chorus, by H.
C. Work, three pages ; ** Frou Fron Galop,”
by A. E. Warren, fiva pages, with » fina
photographic vigreite of Modjcska as Odett .

*“Bylvie's Betrothed ” is a novel by Henry
Greville, a lady who to-day stands in tho
front rank of French novelists, We tave
resd this novel with plsasure thet con-
stantly avgmented as we proceeded. It ia
the story of two lives that were drawn to
each other, but the vmion of which was pre
vented by the claims of doty aud homor. It
ehows how the pure sud the strong mar, if
theg wiil conguer temptation, come out of

Philadelphia, and | 4 i
{ out the murder of the
y

proximo. A report of the Treasurer was | the fire parer and be'ter for the trial. Ths
read, and seven names were added to the | uovel should be read ty toe many, for to ou-
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he had made
of- Creusa
Rachel

the death
ine garinent,
went through
a becoming
7 turned to Leg: sl cried : 1
What do you
: waole drama has

for the

\\'f!\
been writt ]
of bringing it in!”  “ Well,” said Ra

the air of one entirely convin

‘‘ the scenc is fatal to the piece, becanse it
destroys the iuterest in the piece.’
the coutrary, the interest is

the very highest pi

here carrnied
““Yes, the
the odisus.
in the third ac
that [ have to kili my chiliren
that 1 be touching!
Do you understand, monsieur, I must be
touching! Now how could I seem touch-
ing when a few miautes before the audi-
e had seen me coldly, perfidiously and
cowardly manner commit a
If you put you eat SCent
tiie murder of Creusa in, you should leave
children, 1 should
no lovger be anything but a criminal, I
should wot bclieve 1a my own teara! M.
Legouve says that he loozed at Rachel for a
few minutes without being able to answer
her—he was so surprised to sce a girl with-
out education arrive by instinct, by pa-
tural superiority of mind, at the most pro-
found criticism. He took her hand im-
pulsively, and said : *‘ Yon are right; I
will cut the scene out.” And he did.—
[Paris Letter to Boston Journal,
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WouLd not be without Redding’s R
Salve, is the verdic: of all who use 1t, P
25 cents.

WHAT I8 D=ATH?

SO ——

Looking on a page where stod
Graven of old on old-world wood
Death, and by the grave's edge grim,
Pale, the young man facing him,
Asked my well-beloved of me
Once what strange thing this might be,
Gaunt and great of limb,

Death, I told him ; and, surprise

Deepening more his wildwood eyes

(Like some sweet fleet thing’s whese breath

Speaks all spring theugh nought it saith),

Up he turneth his rose bright face,

Glerions with its seven years’ grace,
Asking—What ath ¥
—{Algernon Charles Swinburne.

Pixgarrie Finer.—The pineapple is
justly esteemed in Earope for its delicions
aromatic flavor, and when grown in this
part of the world requires to be kept in
hot-housee., In the more sunny regions of
the East and West Indies, South America,
Mexico and the Pailippine Islands, the
pineapple grows in wild luxuriance. Yet,
however widespread its fame as a table
fruit, it is doubtful whether many people
know of the plant in connection with the
textile fiber it pr According to one
practical a saves of both the
wild and the celtivated kinds yield fibers
which, wien spun, surpies in strength fine.
ness and luster tl obtained from flax,

t ia furtier 1 , in its manufact.

103
added tha*
ured state, tuis product has been long
known s an article of commerce in the
countrics referred to, One of the leading
trade parers of the German textile industry
has given attention to ihe investization of
the properties of this fiber, From India
and from Central America two specimens
of tigsues woven from it had been received.
The former was a piece of striped muslin,
and the latter a sample of dress materisl
in which the yarn had been bleached, thus
showing that the fiber is capable of uoder-
going that process sacces:fuiiy. As to the
uee to which the fiber can be put, i§ is as.
serted that it can be employed as a eabsti-
tate for silk, and as a material for mixicg
with wool and cotton, It ialikewise stated
that for sewing thread, twist, trimmings,
laces, curtains and t hke, 1tz
qualities render it spsei
[Chambers’ Joarnal.
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The fashion «
blue past: is gaini

tracing the vein3 with
favor in London.

equalled the celebrated KIDNEY~
'WORT as a cure. Whatever the cause,
glhowever obstinate the case, this romedy ¥
Brerill overcoms it. !‘5
P“-ES THIS distressing com-' >
® plaint is very apttc be
complicated with ecoustipaticn. Kidney-|
=|Wort strengthens the weakened parts an:
Biquickly cures all kinds of Piles even when

KIDNEY -WORT

“Qa |

COMPARATIVE WORTH OF BAKING POWDERS.

ROYAL (Cream Tartar Powder) - .. ......
GRANTS (Alum Powder)® ... _..........
RUMFORD'S (Phosphate), when fresh.

HANFORD'S, when fresh
READEBATYE . 00 R
CHARM (Alum Powder)#*

feemms e cnnn

PIONEER (San Francisco)

DR. PRICES
SNOW FLAKE (Groff’s, St. Paul)
N e s
CONGRESS
HECKER'S

HANFORD'S, when not fresh. .. __.

C.E. ANDREWS & CO. (Contains
(Milwaukee. )

BULK (Powder sold 1008¢). .oeeee.n......
RUMFORD'S when not fresh ............

alum)
*Regal,"¥%

NOTE.—The above DIAGRAM illustrates the comparative worlh of
experimernts made by PROF, SCHEDLER,
calcwlated, the result being as indicated in the above diagram.
cvery observant consumer of the ROYAL BAKING POWDER

A one-pound can of each powd

knows by experiecce, ti

s Bakieg Powders. as shown by Chemical Analyeis and
c was taken, the
Thiz practical test for valua

total leaveniag power or volume in each can
PROF. SCHEDLER only proves what
»w cents per pound more

A SINCLE TRIAL OF THE ROYAL BAKING POWDZR WILL CONVINCE ARY FAIR-MINDZD FERSON OF THESE FACTS.

alum powders to he of her

rhuow h t

* While,this Diagram show s some of the
that they have any value. All alum baking powders, no mat
J - ’

REPCRTS OF GOVERNMENT

of Royal! Baking Powder, which I pur
degree of merit, and does not ¢

CHEHMISTS,
hased in the open market, a i

n e

“J have tested a prckaz
a cream f tartar pow

*“16%

cr o

scientihic fact Royal Baking Powder is abso!l

“I have examined a package g Powder, purch

injurious substauce

of Royal Ba!

“]1 have analyzed a package of Royal Baking Powder. The :

‘st June 22, 1882 —I have
T find it tc

made a careful analytica
tartar powder ¢f the

be & cre nighess 2r

{ING POWDER received the h

esh award over all ¢

lphia, 1876 ; at the American Institute, and at State Fairs throughout

has ever received such high, emphatic acd universal

N y other :L".i',"— |,f }.ll!n\n f';: 3
of Health, all over the world.

tHEVG POWDER €8, N¢

scientiste, and Boards
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T. COLEMAN

SOLE AGENTS FOR

& CO.,

DRS.

THE PACIFIC COAST

| wholesome ingredients. It is

E. G. LOVE, Ph. D.”
H. A. MOTT, Ph. D.”

terra
tute of

or any other

Technelogy

Assayer, Mass. "

original package.

Loui

¢ Merrell, St

Exposition, 1873 ;

WALL STRE®

San HFrancisco,

£30-4plawbwE&sweow LS

AUCTIONR.

CARPETS

TAPESTIY, DRUSSEES,
THRYE-PLY, HAND-LOOY,
FWO-PLY, IRGRAGY,
And MATTISES

e o

-

w—— AT THE
LOCTUTaosS®™ PELECXEIE:.

SHERSURN & SMITH

323 K sStreei, between Thicd and Fourth
auli-3pt

ol
3, 59

£ 2

COLD WEATHER!

ADMINISTRATRIX’ SALE
N CTICE IS HEREBY GIVEY THAT i |

» of an order of the Superior

andersi

Whit . fo-av, Searlet, Brown
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are in Florin
, One Bprirg wagon, one old header
, one ing-tooth harrow, two-t {
interest of a fanuing n one harrow,
tor, note of Thomas Jenkins for £317.
Sacramento, October 8, 1582,
{ARGARET JENKINS
Administratrix of Estate of Morris Jenkins, de
D. E. ALExaNpE

g ape
header, one mowing ma

IN TWENTY BIFFERENT STYLIS,
All 8izes and Prices—For ladies, Misses
and Children
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TRUSTEES®

MOUSQUETAIRE —on

; RECLAMATION DISTRICT NO. 2, CRAND I3LAND,
KID CLOVES

GIVEN THAT
WITH

FOSTER'’S

PATENT FASTENING

FOR SALE BY
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——AND-—
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AN
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visors of Sacra-
ity, made this the ¢d day of er, A
THOS. H. PERKEY,
County Clerk of Sacramento county
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PECPLE'S SAVINGS BEAKK,
SACRAMENTO

Interest Pald on Dopostts Semi- Annuniiy.

MEONEY T I.OA

gl-epil
JAMES LAWRENCE ENCLISH,
BANKER,
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H STREET, BETWEEN )
8% Commercia! and Savings Deposita recelvec
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Exchange on Ban Fraaciseo and the Esst.
Interest was peld oo Savinge Deposits in this
Ba rthe Sewi-Annual Term ending JUNK 30th,
rate of 8 per T annum. 8l-4plm

MONEY TO LOAN

G-I A KW
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AT LOWEST MARKET RATES, BY

- ~e
<37 -
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MATHEY CAYLUY

5 years with great enocess by the
York and Londoa, and
the prompt cure of all

standing. Put up only in

Gless Bottles containing 64 Capsulas, each. PriceTs

cents, making them the cheapest Capsules in the

market.

Prepured by Sold
CLIN&CIE Every-
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