AGRICULTURAL.

MATTER PREPARED SPECIALLY FOR
THEE “RECORD - USION"

———

Planting and Protecting Fruili Treas—'e-
lection of Zocality—Eiluds of
Pruit to Baise—Ftc

The season for plantiog cu’ fruit trees snd
orchards is rapidly spproaching, ani es fruit
as a crop in Califoraia has been for a few
years past among the most profitable erogs of
the farm, aud a8 the prospect is good for itus
crop to contivue profitable for as indefiaite
period in the future, it is probzb'e that there
will be a great many fruit trecs planted this
comirg planting sesson. We bave frequcotly
dizcu:sed n=arly all branches of the nursery
and orchard and fruis business, so thal tho.e
in‘erested in all or any of these :ubjec's ars
in po-szesion of our visws, Yet to sven our
old readers a rew presentation of thas Ciff s
ent branches of the eubject msy not be ui-
interesting eand uopicfitable, But there ars,
we are aware, many psople abou! to embark
in the fruit business who kave had but littie
or no experienca in California fruit cultuie,
and consequently are eager to learn all
they can o¢n the subjact of their cho:an
business, We propose, therefore, for th-
benefit of this claas, to taks the su'ject up
fro u its beginniog ard give such suggestious
and iostruciions as wili be advantazeons to
beginoers, In the first plac’, then, we
will give cur attention to the selscticn of &
locality,

It is very generally believed pow, snd w
think the facts of ths psst warrant that be-
lief, that iz goneral terms Califoruis is the
beet State in the United Siates for is
itce Iy
is true that there '8 no country ocuisids tie
Uaited States tbat can prasuns a titke of the
advantiges for this busicess thas are found

78 or

swall frait-growing esterprises,

here, We claim and have advausages g
frum both suil avd cligisis, but we are vg
those who b lieve cur chicf natur:l advsnta-
g€s ate due t0 climate rather taan soi. A

good soil for may kind of fruis eaxn rsadiiy be
fourd in almost any couniry wiere geceral
agriculture i:as besn madie even a fair sucoess
Good soil for orange or citrus fiuit genar:

rauLy
Cal e lvuud in groat quantities io rue N

E-gland Siaies, or ia tne worth of Europa,
or vven in the northern parts of Cacada or
in Greecland. The same kinas of rocks—

grasite, quartz, slate, sindiatone and other
rocks—arz found in the fogid, temperate or
torsid zomes, in ths ril n

porinemm or soui
hewisphere, on the custera or westcra comti
nent, Vegciation ia chicfly compoaed of i»
same ingredienis, whether geown near or far
from the equator or iu the eastera or wewt-
ern lorgitude., Soil the world over, iti
knowa, is made up Jargaly of deco:
and cecomposed veg-tation, as t
2iity dependiog on ile cha

rccks and vegetatio: cotering

pusition and the proport It
tity of ezch, To make
Swed:n, o Greenland or Nouva S¢

& £cod fruis cocuntry even for the sami-ir

fiuits, you have bus to giva it a proper cli-
0 4

te. To mske the New E
w the psach, the apricet, the x
orange, or leme i

Loat

revai
ths year; y ave oaly {0 push away tl.e
Now Eogizcd climate and supply its plac
with the miid s i equiiabie chimats
) f New Eoglacd,
e not as rich and welivw 88 (he soil of
ho valleys of Csaliturgia, i
z, rick and m:all.w
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FIULS 2ald OURE Wine

g th, and wiwn covered w 2 <
ifsranin climate 1bees trees weuld prcduce,
a coeding to their kivd, juss as five f-uits and
in just a3 great abundance as they would
0. Caitorns sull. Lo must be realiz-d, tovn,
thai the ciimate has muc) more to do with
the produc:io: of geod fruits than ths suii
We would not be u 'du-Lou, LOWevor, o
P aciog a low valus cr estiwuate cn ths acspta-
tivn of the soil to d Terent kiuds of fruir, bu.
there must be a junction or usnion of pr
soil and climate v produce ths best resulta.
The best soil for tho peach, for iustance, is a
L ght, sardy Lam ; Lut with the beus pesch
s il, withous an sppropiiate climate, eveu in
California the pzsch wiil be an inferior fruit,
The same may be eaid =2 o sll kinds of fruis,
We have in California locslities where the

soil i8 most favorabls, snd yet from the
faci that the climals is not comgenial,
no good resuits can be cbtiived. In
selecting a locality for a fruit or-
chard, therefore, whila aitention must be
given to the s, yet much wore stiention

should be givea to the cli
borae in miad, however, &
or chemical prop.riies of the
suited to suy kind of frait,
spricot, ana ye: ths niehas
may be such as iv preciade s}

te. I:mact be
* thie compositiva.
oil may be juss
ae the pesch cr
ical conditious
3 posability of

success. For instaves, tioe best of suil for the
peach, or sny other stonefwmit, wmsay lach
drainage ; water may bae aguant in the
soil and thus producs u i i

oductive treee, or the fruit
w pretty well for & whils axc
ed by the mildsw, blight or
that will ren
prevent their matarity,
kind should be planed o o
natural drzinage or the pos
artiticial dreiuvags. 'T'ois ruole is
tive 28 to woli kinds of sicne-frait, s
we would mske it sluost imparative
a8 to applea, Pour trees will survive more
water acout their roots than any other kind
of fruit treer, and yei they will ds much
better and Jive much longer on a eoil well
drained, either naturaliy or artificially. O.
t e contrary, scil may bhve all tie necessary
iogredients tor the production of a heaithy
t-ce and excellent fruit, and yeat from lack of
necessary moisture (e tree may become
dwarfed and sickly and absolulely uapro-
ductive, or il sy produ e none but d vartad
or imperfeet fruit. Under such cirenm-
stanccs, or when soil 8 =0 gitusted, she bus
way to do is col to plant o
it unless water caa bs bro

No ore

artificial  meane, We

remark that when pood scil ean

fouud uider a favorable clivete, gnd in a

position tha: will ailow of frrigation ag ci.-

C m, without too wneh €x. ease, we would
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T
d tivg ous ;

are very few localities 1o
nature supp'i

fort

28 all wthe ¢
3 IDuss BUCe {
on of fruit for profi-,
share of thees condilicns ars suppi-d 0y
patnre, and tho rest can be supplied artiti-
cially with comparatively rcasonszble cut lay or
€xponee, 1sDrcomes » qasstion of julimer ,
or perhaps « xperieucs, wi er the lecalivy
saouid be selected, To> moatter of & market
should always be taken into account in tio
lection of » locality for the fruit rro ~ucing
The best possibla lozality as to
aurket wouid be one where thers is a good
e m r.et for green fruit, snd where ereen
fruit can 2lko be shippad rapidly and creaply
t) good outside cr fereign wmarkets, and
_ where thers are st the ease tive & £00d sup-
ply of canning eatablishrments eonducted upen
fair and equitabls terme, With all shase
conditions favorable, theya can bs but ors
opinion as to the advissbility of lociting an
orchard to m:ke s profitable cusicess,
Having weighel a!l the foreg.ic
tions and circumstancss ss to io
the next subject fir conzidersiion 1
properiy be tae kind of fruis to be ed. and
how and what treeschionid ha selected. When
the advantages for markstara as favorable as
above pointed out or rccommendsd, and the
soil zud climate ara also favorable, it will be
s:ife to set oud a pretiy extensive number of
kinds of froit—say epples, pears, peaches,
apricots, neclarines, plums, cherries and fizs
With such a vasiety of kinds, and the best
varieliss of each kivd, the charces of faiimie
would bs bat few. Taera is quits a diffar.
ecce of opinion beiwesn nurserymen end o
chardists as o whather CAlifornia raised trees
orthoseraised in Ezstern uurserica are the Desi
for plantiog in this Siats, We koow of some
very succassinl fruis-growers who have im-
gqrtul all their trees from Esstern puregeries,
‘hey meintain that, as a rals, Eastern trees
arc mor2 rsliable and true to kind; that
there is more sys’em is the management of
o‘.d»eat;;\h‘ehe'i nurseries a$ the East, and con-
S2queatiy more corrcetnega in Jebaling, Th
say, also, that eced pianted in a cﬁ:’er c?xx
mate and cultivated tili old and large eaough
to bud in sach climate, ars, when transferred
into a warmer climato liks that of Califor-
nia, mere vigerous and hardy, and in many
ways better ; that h.rger proportions of them
bsiog lifted and rought here in dor.
maut bud, grow and make valuable {rees,
Toey maintain also that seed of fruit, as of
the apple or pesr, are more vigorous when
grows In & country where the pulp is less
perfect; thet seed from matural or seedling
f:uit ie prefersble to seed from budded or
graited fruit. This, they say, ia particalarly
tha case in pit fruits of ail kiada, Hence the
best pureerymen Bist have long sizee fol-
lowed the practics of eexding to the Southern
States, where nesarly all the are
from seedling treex, for their pita
to plant for buddicg or nuriery stock.
These peints are at least worthy of careful
consideration by all who are coatemplating
puiting out fruit trees. We can see very
good reasons for considering some of these
ints well taken. The one in favor of seed
m nateral or eceliing frui*, seems to us
pacticularly good. Oae of the most import-

eondi-
ty, the

urt functions of a tres or o'her specimen of
+le wvegetation hivgdom is reproluciion,
When this tres produces ita sead in a paturel
w.y, when it has been least cha ged by #rt,
the tendency to riproluction accurding to its
kicd is cortainly ssore narural sud strooger
! an when by gr:tiing «r bui-ing the fruit
ires whoeu chavged fram its natu-al state,
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A corresp mdent seys he knows by two
vears’ successfnl experierce that a dash of
soap:ude 18 death to carrant worms,—
[Chica o Jouresl

A N:ew Yok S'ate farmer seys: ]
comsicier ry o, cither cut gresn f.r sociling,
or cat early aai cured fo: ey, sxcellent
forage fur coas, and even Fo-s s, 1 feed
to 2ll these azd they eat it greedily,”

Take a new flower-pot, waeh it clean,
wrap it in a wet cloth and set over butter;
it w1l keep it as hard as if on ice. Milk,
if put into an earthen cap, cr evea a tin
0e, will keep eweet a long time, tf well
wrappel ia a wet cloth.—[Datroit Post.

A corresp ndent of the American Agri-
culturist c'sims thzt winding a string
t zhtly arcund the body or a b in Jure
or Jaly, will caute barren fruit trees to
yiel? the following ceason. Let our road-
e's iry it on eingle limbs and slterpate
t-zes next summer. The string shou'd be
cat the following winter or early spring.

For several years I have used wood-
ashes zbout my peach trees with marked
euccers  About one peck of fresh ashes
is applied each spring and fall about the
stem of the tree in a littls conical mound.
The mound prevents the attacks of the
borer and the dressing of ashes upon the
soil stimulates the tree so that it is epabled
to resist disease.—[James Weod, in N, Y.
Werld.

Professor Blount, of the Colerade State
College, makes tias report to the Presi:
dent : “I wonld also call your attention
to the bla:k.bearded ccntennial, a winter
whbeat of extrsordinary weight—saventy-
four pounds prr straed tushel—and whose
grain surpasses anything =1l vieitors have
ever ceen, and the straw is remarkable for
its stiffness and its babite—bester than any
I have heretofore rased.”

In commenting upon the fact that up-
warda of £8,600 000 worth of cotton seed
meal is annnually imported into Great
Britain to feed cattle, Foglish agricultural
authoricies siyle it the very be-t food im-
ported, admitiing that only by its use can
E:ghish grszers compete with the Ameri-
cans. It might be profitable for our cattle-
raisera to take this hint and feed proper
rations of colfon s2ed meal.

When weeds ave ripening their seeds is
the time to cut them down. Pile them up
togeth-r as soon as cut down and burn
them when dry. Do not leave them scat-
tered Over the ground or they will drop
heir sead as they dry and 21l the labor will
ve jest,  Loose glone and rubbich can best
bz gathered up now 2nd carried off out of
the way of fall plowing and sowicg,

A good egs will sick 1o waier. A boiled
ezg, which is dene, will dry quickly on

g,
the shell, when tsken from the kettle.
After an egg has iaid a day or more, the
.-+ it i) Bass ‘ 1
sheil comes off casi'y otied. A fresh
ezz has a to its gheli,
Stale ezgn ¢ h of shell,
J AL Iime look

#ctien of the lime
8 packed 1a bran for a
long iire smell : taste musty, With
thc aid of the hands, a picce of paper
rulied in funrpel ehape and held toward the
ligh*, the human eye can lock throngl

ey, shell and all.  If an egg is clean and
appearance, whea held to the
sud ; if dark or spotted, it is

‘times

SRR T

adness of an egg
y shzking near ¢ ear,
test is a cangerous one. Thin
shelis are caused by a lack of gravel, ele.,
amorg the hens layiug Many d=-
vices have been tested to keep eggs fresh,
bat the lese time sn ezg is keot the better
for g and the one that eats it,—[Ru.

w

oy
eggs.

THE QUIET HOUR.

énswers to Cctober 14th

1441. Tide, tied.
1442 Newas.
1413. Sanday.
1444, Armada.
1445. Preparation, veparation, aration,
ration,
1446 OAT
ABRAM
OBLIGEE
ARIETTE
TAGT AI L
METIC
EEL
1447. Apcmantus,
New ‘angles
1454. Charade, by Go

1 am black, b'ue red ; iade
I staud firmly.
I am sometnin
1 am usefu’ in 19e8,

I am oceasionally a weapon
[ am known to all writors,
I am compos . d cf two we d4,

I am a ¢ mpound word.

I am ¢ doriess.

I am all colors.

I make impressions, when pressel to Joso.,

r for

hings to rest upon,

of cff:mse.

I am speech’css, but contain the medium of ex
pression.
I am known in all school-housea.

I dwell also in palsces .

[ am used in the Quiet Hour.

1455. A Squars. [Inter-Oc2an:

A small State of Asiv; vocalists; writes; to
irouble ; a kind of farmer in Frunce aad Italy ; ex-
cuse ; declares.

1456 Cnarade, by F. H. C :

I am a part of the United]states Government. At
first but littie thought «f, my vervices are recognized
now by all. A partof the a~ ¥, yet I never fight,
I am officered, yet have 1 vat s in the ranks. 1
speak to the nation, vet have no voics. [ am a sign
of warning. [ am stil peacciul in
am intimately koown aud of _ge 10 e
I never till the svit n r do I produce,
binger of beth good en il

1457. Selected riddle :

I am omuipresent on ezrth, in air,
cau soothe or infl'et pain, and red
has invoked my aid to rais: the de
bas frequently bren to estro
the ruzged path of the jusi
of the fugitive tra
typa,adgveaen
can creep woder
hevens, I mo
Go!

ny doinvs, 1
farmer, yet
[ wwa & bar-

v boni:d and juy to sorrowing
i L rea; 1 split wood,
am, by turns,

« hiz giightest

hes I can write, .
light the lamps aua run ers
the slave snd mast r of man, cbe
wish, or ruling hin with a rod of

19,

n

iron.
1458, Progziessive half square, by Quest :

aciamento ; an abbreviation ; & writ ; a genus
e= ; hargh to the taste.

To the puzzle as to the contents of the
keg of liquor, published September 30th,
a3 an exira tangle, we have rececived three
anzwers, Two are 0 obviously wrong as
not to merit notice. The third gives as
the answer : ““ Contents of the keg, 10,-
314 +.” Tais answer is by * Marysville
Sabscriber.” Its accuracy is guestioned.
An algebraic solution accompauies the
answer, but it is not necsssary to print it.

IRDIAL BARRIAGE LAWS.

A psper on this subject, read by the
Rev. J. Owen Dorsey before the American
Aszociation, noticzs some remarkable cas-
toms ia relation to marriage and kinship as
prevailing among the Dhegitha Indiane,
particularly the Omahas and Poncas, When
a trite is hunting it camps by gentes, or
nations, each geas bearing the name of
some animal. All the members of one gens
are relatives, and marriage between mem-
bers of one gens is absolutely forbidden,
Membership 1n a gens is by deecent in the
male line, not in tbe female. The relations
of & man are desoted by colors ; for exam.
ple, black, grandfather or grandmother;
blue, father or mother., His connections
are denoted by mixed cclors, such as a
pink head and ekirt, with light-blue
triangle on the body, for sister-in-law.
A man can marry his brother's wid-
ow, and her children call him father
even before their father’s death. His eis-
ter’s children are only nephews and nieces,
His mother’s sister is always called mother
for the same reason, and even his paternal
grandfather’s brother’s son is his father,
These, and many other distinctions, show
that the terms of relationship are far more
DUmMeErcus, A msn may marry any woman
belonging to another gems, whether con-
nected with him or not; though marriage
into his mother’s gens is also forbidden,
A man cannit marry any woman to whom
be is related by the ceremony of the cala-
met-dance. Sometimes a man may take
the children of his deccased brother with-
out their mother herself. Sometimes the
dying husband, kmowing that his male kin-
dred are bad, tells his wife to marry out
of his gens. If a widower remains single
for two, tbree or four years he must remain
so forever. Widows, however, must wait

:;:;' years :_-fhm:ommyilng. The same
siem prev the Io Otoeand
among Was,

YESTERDAY,

It only scems like yesterday:
Why beats tius heart? "1is over now ;
And those bright dreams of love and hope
Are in the fur off long ago ;
Yet time hats wrought no change in me,
My love 1s linked to yesterday.

It only seems but yesterday :
Hew happily those days #ped by !
At evening | was sure to m-et
A sunset smile and starlit eye ;
All those sweet smiles died out from me,
With that sweet far off vesterday.

1 sometimes mect a smiling face,
A kindly word of sympathy ;
But what are they to my crushed heart?
They oaly chain my memory
To thoze fond smiles that cheered my way
in that sweet far-off yesterday.
I wander back to those bright days,
When all was one uutroubled sez —
My life a happv golden dream,
No mazes of perplexity :
Those goic en dreams have died away,
With that sweet far off yesterday.

Ah, well ! the past is over now ;

And what there i3 in store for me
1 do not, dare not wish to know,

Nor penetrate faturity.
I know that all things work for good
To those who put their trust in God ;
And when I reach yon star-paved sky,
The yesterday will be t-day.

KESTRYL: A CASTAWAY.

Taey were about to put up my fairy ex-
travaganza of “‘The Qceen of the Wood-
land Glades ” at the Levity Theater. All
the roles had been distributed, except that
of Kestrel, the Castaway, in the tableaun of
the birdies’ ball. As the kestirel is a small
bird of the hawk species, I was anxiouns to
have it represented by a small woman, with
an aquiline profile, piercing eyes, and slen-
der, sinewy lower limbs ; in short, a woman
who would realize the notion of a bird of
prey.

Ou the afternoon of the first rehearsal
the manager tock me by the arm, and said,
as we paced the boards, “‘ I imagine I have
caught your kestrel. An unfortunate little
woman came hers a month ago to look for
an engagement, and I sent her away, as 1
feared she was too skinny, Bat she has
saperh peepers, the proper nore, with a de-
sirable hook in it, a sympathetic voice, and
bronze hair ; her leg, it is true, may be too
like a reed for my taste ; but her foot must
be all there. Galibert (that was our regis-
seur) took her addre:s on chance. Go and
see her aiter rehearsal, and if that’s your
bird, I don’s mind taking her on for a
twelvemonth.”

I sought out Galibert, who gave me not
ouly the name and address of the poor girl,
but plenary powers to treat with her. I
might even go so far as to offer her fifty
francs a month—that is to say, about 10
ehillings per week !

it was a nasty day ; the snow fell softly
in large flakes, which melted as they
reached the eloppy asphalt. There was a
moist cold in the air whieh searched out
the marrow in my bones ; so I took a voi-
ture, and ordered the coachman to drive to
Ras Monsiecr le Prince.

Mile. Eva lodged in oce of those old
ztudents’ hotels which are still numerous
in the Latin quarter of Puris,

I jushed in a breast-high door, which
set & bell jingling as it opened, and at the
end of a somber paseage I found an antique
Bt2 so, with thick carved oaken balus-

slaircas

I was prying about for the porter’s
lodge a gl:ss casement in the passage was
drawn back and a coffee-toase waiter,
popping cut his head, asked whom I
wanted,

¢ Mlie, Eva.”

‘* She’s au home.
left.”

I sfverward learned that the landlord o°
the hotel kept a cafe oa the ground-fioor,
and made one of his waiters do extra duty
a8 concierge.

I zscended the badly-lit musty-smelling
gtairs till I reached a. door with ““Eva™
on a card pinned outside it, and gently
tapped twice.

**Come 1u,” was the answer, after a mo-
ment's waiting,

The key was in the lock —a massive old-
fasoioned key, a key that would make a
capital weapon in case of need,

I walked in, and saw, right in front, the
lilac flowering of a bed-curtain, and, be-
tween the pillow and the white coverlet,
two large eyes, which shone like beads of
black onyx—the very papils I had dreamed
of for my kestrel,

Mile, Eva, carlel up under the quilt,
half basuially, hali reproacofully asked
me wio I was and what was my business.

I answerel that I was the aunthor of an
extravagarza in rehearsal, and that I had
comi¢ to oifer ber an engagement.

At the word *‘engagement” she gave a
bound as if stirred by aun electric shock.
Sas raized herself on her elbows on the
pilow, and pointed, with a tiny, white,
weagre hand to an arm-chair in the corner
of the chimney-place, graciously praying
me to be seated. As the arm-chair was
ocoupied by a roba of black silk, a velvet
jacket, a hat, a bodice, two petticoats, and
a dainty pair of bottines, the asked me to
throw them on the bed. I sat down at a
respectful distance,

‘‘ Excuse me, sir,” she said, in a thame-
faced way, **if Iam obliged to receive you
tous., I came home very late, and as I
feel ratherill this morning, I had not the
courage to get up. The waiter was here a
while ago to light my fire, and I am sorry
I did not let bim. It must be very cold
for you. I only took this wretched room
for a month, but I mean to remove to the
apartment of a lady friend of mice in the
Chaussee d'Aatin shortly, So you have
ceme to offer me an engagement.”

While she was speaking I scrutinized
her attentively.

Those enperb eyes, of which they had
spokea to me at the theater, were of that
orange-tinted brown Titian loved to paint
un fer the lashes of his Venetian beauties.
Th-y seemed to have the singular power of
following laterally the object fixed with a
mobile and eearching gazs, which gave
them a weird, almos! supernatural expres-
sion. Her nose, long aud centrally raised,
a3 in the Jewish race, was of an irre-
proachable purity of design; her small
mouth, heari-shaped like her oval face,
smiled when her lips parted to speak. Her
hair, a luxuriant dusky blonde, tumbled in
flossy masses over her shoulderg, and wound
roasd her throat. Her skin, delicate and
transparent, was of a clesr, dead-brown
toae,

As I looked at her, forgeiting to frame
An answer, she questioned me anew as to
the engagement which I had brought her
‘n my quality of plenipoteatiary.

x explained briefly how embarrassed I
had been to discover anybody fit for the
role of Kestrel, and, after having described
all the fine poiats in the character, I dilated
on the advantages she might derive for her
future on the stage from this engagement
cf 200 crowns a year,

1 did not dare to say 50 fraces a month ;
and if ghe had asked me kindly to inform

Fourth floor, to the

)

meant, I realiy believe I should have run
away like a detected thief,

3at she was a disinterested cresture,
who loved 2 ", ror i1ts own sake and not for
the meney it brought,

With a brusque turn of her hesd che
tossed back to her shoulders the wayward
tresses concealing her forehead and encom-
passiug her throat, and clapped her bands
with a babyish joy.

““ My dear sir,” she eaid in a low, caress.
ing voice, **since I become an artiste ence
more, a real artiste this time, permit me to
treat you as if you came to pay me a visit
in my room behind the scenes, Set a match
under the fagots in the fireplace, and go te
the window to inveetigate the signs of the
weather. I cnly beg the grace of three
minutes, to put on a diess and a pair of
slippers.”

So epesking, she let the bed-curtains fall,
and I could hear the rustle of silk behind
the lilac flowering,

I was enchanted at the welcome manner
in which my offer had been received, and,
snxious to see my kestrel on her feet, I
found the matches on a shelf by the chim.
ney, bstween a pin.cushion and a volume
of Alired de Musset, which served as pe-
destal to an instrumen$ of cedar and ivory
not unlike a miniature clarionet,

It was a stethoscope !

“ It seems cur artist has a friend of the
medical persuasion,” soliloquized I, as 1
kindled the logs on tke hearth.

The fire alight, I went to the window and
surveyed the {landscape of roofs of worn
tiles, varnished by the thaw, :

Oa a fragment of lead piping, projecting
from the sidz of the sash, stood a sparrow,
a very chiliy-looking sparrow, with rough

led wings. As soon as he caught
sight of me he cocked his wee head on the
left eide, and, staring at me with his sharp
eyes, burst into a roll of ascending chirps,

““Do you hear, #ir?”’ s2id Mile. Eva,
from the other end of the room ; *‘that’s

Jolicceur, my pretty day boarder. We
breakfast together, when I do breakfast.
I’ll let him in presently.”

“; Jolicceur seems jolly impatient,” I
said.

‘“Then open the window a little ; he'll
come in.”

Tbegan to think—I could not help think-
ing—that this house, where the keys were
left outside the doors, and th> SPAIrrows
pecked at the windows for alms, was a
branch of the antique Roman Temple of
Concordia.

I observed Mr. Joliccear, who first flew
to the ceiling, and then fluttered across to
the bed-curtain, stuck his claws into it,
and began twittering with a volubility of
3hr?iat that betokened a mighty choler in-

eed.

At last Mlle. Eva made her entry by
epringing lightly on the floor of the room—
an entry to mausic ; for the moment her feet
touched the boarde, an invisible piano over-
kead executed a Hungarian march with re-
markable vigor,

The kestrel was even more pretty than I
thought her. She made mea formal court.
ezy, and held out her hand. We sat cere-
moniously down before the crackling wood,
she in the arm-chair, I on'an ordinary chair
widowed of 1ts back,

‘“What o'clock is it?” she suddenmly
asked, glanciag at the window, which ad-
mitted less light now than flashed from the
fire.

“Feour,”

*“Ak! I understand why Jolicwur was so
enraged. Bat he’il wait for dinner pa-
tiently now,” she added, pushing back
with her foot some cinders which had rolled
from the andirons,

I looked everywhere for the bird.

Eva laughed mischievonsly, and said :

““ Guess where he is hid ¢’

At a hardly perceptible movement of her
corsage I divined where the zelfish Joliccear
was drying his wings,

The pizno still resounding overhead, I
remarked to Mlle. Eva, indicating the
etethoacope with my hand, * You have an
instrument of mutsic here.”

““That is not a trumpet, as you may
think,” she snswered arilessly; *‘ that is
an ingtrument used by doctors for listening
to the beating of the heart. It belongs to
my neighbor, M. Garnier, whe forgot it the
last time he came up to see me, Heisat
present at the Hospital of the Charity, and
has only one examination more to pass be-
fore he is admitted doctor, He is a good-
hearted gentleman, and is very kind to
me,”

““You're ailing, then ?” acked I, after a
moment’s hesitavion,

‘“Oh, that will not prevent me from be-
ing exact in my aitendance at rehearsal,”
she replizd quickly, a rosy wave coloring
her cheeks, “‘ Yes, some days I feel a
great pain in my chest ; it seems as if my
heart 1s mounting to my throat ; it throbs
£0 londly that I faccy I can hear the noise
of a fountsin when I lay my head on the
pillow., M. Garnier does not give any
medicine for that ; he only tells me I must
not dance, or take fatiguing walks, and
that I must live as qnietly as pessible,”

““ And you follow bhis advice ?”

She lowered her lLead, losked into the
flames with an aoguished attempt at a
smile, and murmured, *“ When Lcan ! It
is the old story of prescribing fraity port
and carriage exercise to paupers.”’

My mouth was shut ; one canro! make
marvels of ecoromy 02 a sslary of ouas
frauc and sixty centimes a day.

I thought for a moment she v
relate to me the history of her lifs, which,
I am free to admit, might have destroyed,
in all probability, the little reirospective
romance I had alreadyfbuils up for her in
my mind, Idid not imagine her to be the
daughter of a Co'oael, assuredly, but I
deciined to entertain the beiici that a re-
fined-looking creature, with eyes gleaming
like carbuncles, such a type of nose, and
the hands of a Duchess, could be the
daughter of a coarze vendor of cakes or a
dame de la Halle.

She only toid me that she was not a
Jewess, as I had supposed; that her
mother lived near Tours, and she had al-
ready appeared on the boards at the Do
lassements-Coniques and the Luxembonrg.

t was a Saturday. I informeéd her that
she conld come to the theater on the fol-
lowing Monday to sign an engagment, and
rose to take my leave.

Daring our conversation the piaco had
not ceased playing, and the artist, under
whose supple fingers the chords were vi-
brating, struck up at the moment a charm-
ing melody, which was new to me. The
touch was masterly, and there was a singn-
lar alternation of the sweet and the sor-
rowful, with an odd burst of what might
be defined as rebellious joy, in the notea.

Sceing that I was listening with pleasure

atoat to

to the mueician, she pointed to the ceiling |

with a finger, and said :

*“’Tis ‘the Great Green Guzzler,” as we
call him ; but his real name is Nabal—a
iriend of mine. He is a Jew. All he plays
isof his own composition. He is a great
artist, who is without bread three days out
of the seven.”

I bsthought me of a ladder and a trap I
had roticed on the landing coming in,

‘““How were they able to get a piano
through that hole?’ said I, puzzl:d to
solve the geomstrical problem,

““ They hoisted the case of the instru-
ment to a level with the garret window,
and Nabal, who vnderstands all about the
mechavism of piznos, tock the pieces
asunder acd remounted them inside, It
was a mugic publisher he works for lemnt
him the piavo. He uzed to give a few
leszons a month ago ; but as he has neither
linen nor shoes that can be shown now, he
hardly ever comes down but early in the
morning and after nightfall. The hotel
keeper lodges him for the lessons he gives
his little daugiter. Nabal's compositions
are played in nearly ail the cafes concerts
but another name is put on the bills. Oh,
his is an extraordinary carcer,”

Thre wretchedness of the room I was in
must have been luxury to that of the gar-
ret. I felt my heart capsized, as our sail-
ors say, at what I had heard.

“Why,” I asked, ‘‘do they call this
poor fellow ‘the Great Green Guzzler #”

““Qh, it's the students swho come to the
cafe below who gave him the nickname be-
cauze he drinks huge glaszes ot absinthe
and water when he is eearching for new
idews for his compositions !”

Tuere was a knock at the door as she
finished her explanation.

* Come in !” she exclaimed.

A pale face, fluted with care-worn
wrinkies and bordered with long black
locks, {lat and shiny, was inserted bstween
the half-opened door and the wall.

‘“Come in, Nabal,” said she, rising and
aporoaching the new-comer,

*‘ Excuse me for disturbing you, Mlle,
Evs,” said the Great Green Guzzler, throw-
ing an cblique glance of mingled timidity
and defiance in my direction ; *‘ I caume to
ask you to lel me write a word on this

! music-sheet.”
her how much per diem 200 crowns a year |

Sie took an inkstand and a pea from a
drawer acd puszhed the arm chair toward
him, bu’ he obatinately refused to be seated,
and wrote on his knses ai the table a ded-
ication at the top of a chansonnette embel-
lished with a lishographed frontispiece.

¢ Nabal,” said Mlle. Eva, when be had
done, ** will you be good emough to take
my key from below this evening and light
my fire? 1 shan’t be back till ten, but it
will be as well if the room gets time to be
warmed before I retorn,”

He made a sign of the head, which served |
| iatest.
| could.
While he was writing on his kzees, I |

both for salute and acquiescence, and weunt
out, shutting the door behind him.

could only remark the prominent ehoulder
blades, which projected under the bleached
texture cf his seedy coat like the pinious
of two clipped wings, and made one think
of the clothed skeletons in the grotesque
death dances of Holbein. I had not the
courage to study the details of his coun-
tensnce as he retired, walking backward,

In the Hell of Misery—if such a region
there be-—the Great Green Guzzler would
be named Prime Miunister, oa the strength
of his anatemy, his voice, his gestures, and
his paletot,

‘“I asked him to light my fire,” said
Mlle. Eva in a balf-confidential tone, ‘‘ to
give him a ckance of warming himself be-
fore he goes to bed. Besides, that may
keep him from drinking absinthe this
evening.”

Her visage wore such an angelic ex-
pression of goodness as she spoke that I
was half inciined to take her in my arms
and give her a cousinly kiss on both cheeks,
Recollect, I am no beardless boy ; my age,
compared to hers, almost gave me the
uncie’s, not the cousin’s, privilege.

I grasped beth her hands, which ehe
ab:indoned to me with a somewhat dis-
quieted astonishment, and said :

‘“Au revoir, Mlle. Eva, I shall never

good and bad ; but I will try to serve you
in the theater, and so help you to follow
the prescriptions of your doctor.”

She looked at me, with her Iarge black
pupile dilated by surprise, and answered :

“’Tis curious ! Nabal and Garnier have
spoken to me in the same way. Ah! I
see ; you must have a heart, too! All
who really like me don’t speak to me like
to other girls. Here I am, like a male
comrade, only smaller and weaker than the
others, I am never afraid to leave my key

in the door.”
-

- - - *

Mlle. Eva had rehearsed the rele of Kes-
trel for eight days.

She was g0 intelligent, docile, and pains-
taking that I had added several lengtbs to
the part, and the stage ‘manager seriously
thought of promoting her to be the princi-
pal fairy in the piece.

At the fourth rehearsal he doubled her
salary, stipulating that there should be a
forfeit of 5,000 francs in case she failed in
her engagement ; for he already divined
that he had caught a coming star, and was
taking his precautions,

As I passed one night about ten o'clock
through the Rue Moneieur le Prince, 1 saw
a light behind the window curtain of the
future Dejazet, Having a few alteralions of
her role in my pocket, I determined to call
upon her in spite of the lateness of the
hour.

Mile. Eva had not returned ; but [ dis-
covered the Great Green Guzzier stooping
over the chimney, and puffing with all his
might at a bundle of fagots, which smoked
but would not be coaxed into flames, He
was eo absorbed in his occupation that he
did not hear me coming in. As soon as he
perceived me, he stcod up quickly, and
said, by way of excuse :

‘‘Mile, Eva hasn’t too much money to
spend, you see; and sooner than let her
fire burn away at a loss, I only light it at
the hour she 1s expected home.”

These two poor creatures had in their
hearts the springs of that modest charity
which veils its face when it opens its
hands,

I promised myseli the satisfaction of
searching and finding the opportunity of
repaying Nabal a hundred-fold the value
of the wood he had saved.

I had a mind—I cannot tell why—to ask
him certain questions about his neighbor,
but I was rather embarrassed how to open
the subje.s,

I suppose he divined my intention, for
his countenance suddenly darkened, acd he
wished me good-night in a voice curt and
significantly sharp.

I beld him by the arm as he was about
to pass the threshcld of the room and said,
as I handed him a packet of paper :

*‘ My dear M. Nabal, as I have not the
pleasure of finding Mile. Eva at home, will
you kindly take charge of this manuscript ?
It is her role, in which I have made a few
alterations to-day.”

His reatures relaxed, and I could see, by
the light cf the candle be h:ld to show ma
down stairs, that his cheeks were crimson.

‘* Humph !” said I to myself in the street,
‘it looks as if the Great Green Guzzler
were jezlous of the kestrel.”

The foliowing day Mlle., Eva was absent
at call ; and in the evening I read a letter
from M. Garnier, the interne at the Charite,
saying that the poor girl had been suffer-
ing for months from an aneurism of the
acria, and that she had just had an aceci-
dens o serious that De, Nelaton, who had
examined her in the morning, considered
the caze hopeless.  He prayed me to come
round at once to cheer up the poor child
a little, and added that he shonld like to
have a talk with me before I went up to
her. His room was exactly beneath.

The news gave me such a shock that I
could not sleep a wink that night, :

The following day, at 10 in tae morning,
I was with M. Garnier,

Two of his friends, medical students like
himself, streiched cn oitomans, blew big
clouds of tobacco smoke aloft as they in-
dolently lounged,

M. Garpier gave me such a clear—I
might say such a mathematical —diagrosis
of the ailmert of his yoang neighber that
I could not bnt see he countersigned the
sentence of death pronounced by Nelaton.

While he was speaking one of the stu-
dents, the youngest, listened with half-
closed eyes, and, when he had finished his
remarks, he took up the tale in his turn,
and, in the strident, jerky style of the
Gironde, like that of a brass wire made to
vibrate by a teothpick, he proceeded to give
his opinions thus :

I can’t make cut, I car’t, why they
don’t make a puncture between two ribs—
exploratory, you w—and inject twenty
drops of - perchloride of iron, you know.
Damation! Operation’s successful on
aneurism of the limbs; don’t sce why it
shouldn’t be all round. I—{myself would
undertake it ; dou’t see why I shouldn’t
succeed !”

Thre interne eent back this couceited bore
to his pipe and his beer-jug in very quick
time indeed.

M. Garnier, to whom the kestrel had ap-
parently disclosed my platonic profession
of love, made plain to me then why she bad
none but friends in the hotel. For all of
themn she was an innocent being under the
capital sentence—a rhadow, wnich might,
from one minute to another, fade from the
floor—a lesf trembling to its fall—a blade
of corn under the reaper’s kesn, inevitable
sickle. Betwixt her soft black eyes and
their hot youthfulnees rose, like chiseled
doom on a churchyard slab, the grim words,
* Aueurism of the aorta.”

‘“She is enamored of the stage,” con-
tinued Garanier, ‘‘and the thought that
ehe will have to give up her part to another
is fretting her soul out. That's why I
wanted to ses you. You must tell her a
little story; tell her you’re waiting till
she's recovered ; in short, humor her with
the idea that she musi and shsll play
Kestrel, She won't go down to see the
posters, poor child, and I shall pass the
word to our comrades. While she thinke
like that she will die easy., Come, let us
goup to her.” As we were on the stair-
case he whispered, ‘Won't poor Great
Green Guzzier be afficted ?”

When we c¢ntered the sick-room the
bed-curtains were drawn; Mile, Eva was
acleep.

Nabal was stepping about on tiptos, and
dusting the table and shelves,

Caeap as the furniture was, its cleanli.
ness was Datch,

Camped on a perch stuck into the rim of
the looking-glaes, Jolicceur preened kis
wings,

While M. Garpier lent an ear to the
breathings of the patizat throngh a slit in
the curtains, I went over to Nabal, and
said to him in a mofiled voice, as I slipped
into his palm the purse I had brought with
me.

*‘ The manager of the theater desires
that the new member of his company shouid
not want anything in her illness ; here are
three hundred francs he charged me to give
her.” Pressing his hand, I added, *“ Don't
be g0 economical with other things as you
arec with—the firing,”

As he stammered an awkward 4hanks,
he teok the money and locked it up in a
walput drawer, which was completely
empty.

A colored lithograph, fastened near the
glass, inspired me with the happy thonght
to prepare a surprise for the poor child on
her awsakening. I told M., Garnpier and

pester you with my addressea—because—
because—well, because of sundry reasons,

Nabal I was going as far as the theater,
and would be back in two hours at the
I left tha place as qdickly as I
A painter friend of mine bad made
some exquisite designs of all the costumes

{in my extravaganza, and the kestrel was

oze of the most graceful in the coliection.
They were at our costumer’s, and I made
up my mind to bring back to Eva the
water-color, showing how she would look
when made up as the Castaway ; much as
one would bring a present of a new doll to
a baby one wished to cheat from suffering.
Had not M. Garnier advised me to amuse
her a trifle with the things of this world of
pasteboard and tineel she loved so much?

When I returned with my sketeh, pasted
on stiff Bristol board, Mlle. Eva was wide
awake and sipping a basin of broth.

Her lips struck me as being rather more
of a violet tiat, and her eyes as more pro-
tuberant,

My inspiration was lacky. The sight of
her kestrei’s costums sent her into ecata-
cies, ;

She called her friend, the Great Green
Guzzler, to her bedside, and said, as she

| showed him the sketch :

“*Look, Nabal! shan’t I bs prettily
dressed in the tableau of the *Birdies’
Ball #”

Almost snatching the sketch back from
his hands, she proceeded to read aloud the
notes penciled on the margin :

‘‘ Head-dress of feathers, descending to
a poiat on the back; corsage of bright
brown velvet, sloped on the breast in form
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of a ‘V’reversed ; petticoat much longer
behind than betore, and shaping into long
wings crossed at their extremity ; under-
petticoat of yellowish-white satin, to the
knees, with zebra bands of tawny-brown ;
siraw-colored silken hose, with bottines to
match, and steel heels with shar wings at
each ’l,ide, to imitate the talons of a hird of

These steel-heeled and winged boitines
particularly took her fancy, and ehe was so
enchanted with herself in her costume as
the kestrel that we had to pin up her like.
ness to the curtain of the bed.

Garnier having persuaded her, when she
awoke, that I had come to tell her that
there would be no more rehearsals of the
tableau of the *‘Birdies’ Ball” during the
Yfew days of repose she required, I had only
to confirm his assertion,

I felt seized with a deep friendship for
my poor mortally wounded kestrel and the
two companions who cared for her with
such a womanly tenderness.

Twice a day I sought her place to make
inquiries, always taking care to say aloud,
either to M. Garnier or the Great Green
Guzzler, that there was no hurry about re-
hearsale, and that the picce would not be
produced for a month. I saw plainly that
the fatal hour was not far. The respira.
tion of poor little Eva grew longer and
more labored, and more like a sigh. At
almost every minute there was an interior
spasm, which tremulouely lifted the muslin
habit-shirt crossed over her bosom,

Dr. Nelaton told Garnier'she could not
last over a week.

The sketch of her costame had made her
80 happy that I wished to give her a new
joy. I arrived in the Rue Montieur le
Prince one evening with a parcel carefally
wrapped and concealed under my paletot.
I must note that, in passing, I overheard
a great uproar in M. Garnier’s room, and
could distingunish the coppery timbre voice
of the Girondin, who was proposing the
health of the illustrious Savinien Garnier,
savantissimus doctor,

The fact was, the gay good fellow had
got his diploma as doctor that day, and
they were draining bumpers in his honor.

Mlile. Eva was chatting with Nabal, and
was radiant.

‘“‘Did you hear the good news?” she
asked, as soon as she saw me, *‘ He has
passed !”

I heard it from the echoes of the
staircase,” I answered. ¢ Bravo! bravis-
gimo !”

““Ob, how nice !” she cried. *‘ Another
treat for me !” and she extended her trem-
bling fingers to the parcel.

*“No ; it is for another little lady, but I
want your opinion on it.”

She tore away the twine, opened the
paper, and cried, ‘‘No, no; it's mine ! it’s
really mine !”

And she shook over her head two pretty
yellow satin boftines, whose heels of pol-
ished steel glistengd and made a merry
tinkle, like mule-bells,

‘‘ Kestrel's bottines! How good-natured
of you to have thought of that!” and she
dissolved into tears. ‘‘I must kiss you
for the pleasure you bring me ; and you
too, my poor Nabal.”

I leaned over the bed to press my lips
against her forehead, but the head she had
raised dropped suddenly on the pillow,
and the bottines feil on the tiled floor with
a crystalline crash, It was like the snap
of the silver cord.

Nabal rushed like a madman to the
staircase, chouting, and was back with
Garnier in an ins$ant,

Believing oaly in a swoon, I laoked on
the chimney-piece for a flask of vineg
a carafe of water, when they entered.

‘“ A light here,” said Garaier, harrying
toward the bed,

He had already lifted the patient under
the arms when I came near with the lamp.
Bat he immediately cried, ‘ Go away!
Don’t lcok! Take away Nabal! Take
away Nabal!”

But I had looked. I had seen the
mouth of Eva and the hands of Garnier
stained with blood, and a long carmined
streak trickling oa the coanterpane.

Nabel, his arms planted on the wall, was
striking his forehead and groaning in a
half crazed mozotoae, hollow from despair,
*“My God, my God! she is dead—dead !’

We had to ransack the trunk and search
in every corner of the bandboxes and bas-
kets of the deceased before we obtained
the indications exacted by the authorities
previous to burial. We only found the
certificate of her birth, but that was
enough to enable us to discharge the indis-
pensable forms . She was 1S years of
age, Her name was Kvaline Carteret.
Nabal kuew the viliage where her mother
lived ; the hotel-kevper wrote to her, but
when she arrived all was over. A brave,
honest woman she was, and seemed more
pained and humiliated st the misery her
daughter had voluatari ried than

n

¥ supy

at the mourning she had to wear. The
poor kestrei might have lived a couple of

vears longer in the fresh co
would have needed depeudenc
stranger,

Garnier and I endeavored to draw the
i Great Green Guzzler from Lia garret ; but
| he was anchored in his penuriovs retreat
{ iike an oyster on a rock, acd we had to
give up the effort to rescue him, It is
almost an act of charity to-day to give
him a few sous to spend on absinthe,

I kept the sketch and the bottines of the
kestrel ; and Garnier stuffed and preserved
as a souverir, Joliceear, who bad been
found on the mantelpiece on his back be-
bind a cup, his claws stiff, his beak open,
his body esld, on the day after the fu-
neral, —{ Tinsley’s Magazine,
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MOSUMENTAL EVIDENCE.

“For Etrength, Furity and Wholescmaz-
ness, the Royal Baking Powder Stands
Uansurpassed.”

The following certificates frem well-known
chemists and scientizts form as strong an array
of evidenca a3 was ever given in bebalf ot
any article of hunman food :

Prof. Edward G. Love, the Government
chemist, says:

I have testad a package of Royal Baking
Powder which I purchssed ia the opsn market,
and find it composed of pure and wholesoms
ingredients, Itis a cream of tartar powder
of a hizh degree of weris, and dces not con-
tain either m or phosphates, or other in-
juricus substances, 7

E. G, Lovse.”

Pref, Henry A, Mott, Government chem-
ist, saye:

* It i3 n scientific fact that tha Royal Bak-
ing Powder is absolutely pare.

*“H. A, MorTt.”

Prof. Heury Morton, President of Sievens
Ianstitute of ‘T'echnology, says :

*“I have examined a package of Roval
Baking Powder, purchased by myeelf iu the
market., I find it entirely free from aluin,
terra alba_ or other irju-ious snbstances,

* HENRY MoRTON,

Prof., 8. Dana Hayes, State Assayer of
Mazgachuselits, esya:

**I hove snaiyzed a packaze of Roysl
Baking Powder., The materials of which it
is compozed are pure and wholesome,

¢S, Dana Hayes.”

F. A. Genth, Pr fasser of Caemistry, Uni-
versity of Penusylvaia, says:

“ 1 havs made a careful examination of the
Roya! Baking Powder, and have fcund it to
be a pzrfectly pure article., It is altogether
wholesome, and free from adulieration and
injuricus substances. F. A, GENTR.”

Prof, F. L. Bartlett, assayer and chemist
for the State of Maine, says :

“I hava examined a zample of Royal Bak-
ing Powder, and find no injurious substance
nor any adulteration. The materials com-
prising the powder are purs, and the propor-
iions quite accurate. F. L. BARtLETT.”

The late Jam:s V, Z, Blacey & Son, -
alytical chemists of Chicago, said :

**We have examinad a sample of Royal
Bakisg Powder, and find the same to be free
from auy deleterioas subatances,

“J. V, Z. BLangy & Son,”

Dr. J. H. Wright and De. Albert Merrell,
analytic:l chemists, late the firm of Wright
& Merreli, St, Louis, each says:

*‘I hava made a careful analytical test of
Royal Baking Powder, purchased by myself
in the open market here, and in the original
package. I finditto be & cream of tartar
powder of the highest grade of strength, con-
taining nothieg but pure, wholesome and use-
ful ingredients.

“JuaxoH, Wrigur, M, D.
‘‘ ALBERT MERRELL, M, D.”

cork.oak acorns were sent out by the Patent
Office to California’ for experimental pur.

and were very generally planted, more from
being an exotic plant than with the expec-
tation of cultivating them as an industrial
experimernt. Very few of the acorns
germinated and produced plants. There is
one cork tree growing vigorously near So-
nemsa city, one or two in Napa valley,
while in the southern part of the State
taey are not infrequent. These trees have
attained considerable size and show a fine
quality of bark,

ar or |

Some twenty-five years ago thousands of |

poses. They were contsined in sealed cans, |
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UB BOOK TABLE.

SOME OF THE LATE PUBLICATIONS
OF THE DAY,

New Yovels—Magazines—History of Eng-
lish Literiture — Holiday
Books—Etc.

8. C. Grezgz & Co., Chicago, have just
issued & work of more than usual moment,
and one that cails for an extended note of re-
view. Itis eatitled ** The Dsvelopment of
Eaglish Literature and Language,” and is by
Proiessor A. H. Welsh, A, M, Itappears
in two volumes, crown octavo, cloth, 1,100
pages, $5; and is for sale by W. A. & C. S,
Houghton, Sacramento. We have given the
book a careful and extended examipation,
and coms from the task strongly impressed
with its value to the literature of the age.
It procseds upon the text that a nation’s
literature is the outcome of its whole life,
and that itisto ba considered in connection
with the sntecedents and environments which
form the national genius. Professor Welsh
argues that the growth of a nation’s literature
in kind and degree is determined by four capi-
tal sgencies—race, or hereditary dizpositions ;
surroundings, or physic2l and social condi-
tions; epoch, or the spirit of the age; and
person, or reactionary acd expressive force,
A history of Eoglish literature there-
fore requires s description of Eaglish soil
and climate, of Eoglish thought and Eaglish
character, as taey exist when first _the Eng-
lish peopl2 come upon the areaa of history;
of the growth of that character and thougit
as they are colored by tha foreign infusions of
Celt, Romsan, Oine and Norman, or im-
pressei and fostered. by the new idzal—
Christianity., From this he logically reasors
that one cannot understand the American
mind who fails to appreciale ils connection
with history, ancient and modern. But this
work is intended as an educational appliance,
and therefore it would not do to load it down
with chronological details, nor a mere discns-
gion of causes, He hsas not, thersfore, pro-
ceeded on the theory that if i3 as important
toknow that a certain author wrote a certain
work or passage, and that it contaias a certain
opinion, as to know why or how it is—how
the author, the book, the opiaion are related
to some dominant idea or moral state, ** how
this idea or state is shapsd by nstural bent
or constrainiog force ; how from this primi-
tive bens and moliing we may sce in advance
and half predici the character of humsn
events and productions; how beneath the
literary remains we can unearth the beatings
of living hearts centurizs ago.,” He believes
that a history of English literature should
pote in a eatuolic epirit the practical lessons
suggested by its theme, His anxiety, he
sayg, has been to producs not a brilliant huta
useful bock. That he has succeeded, we think
no candid micd wiil questioa, Itisa graphic
and scholarly work, and in many respects a
brilliant oce, despite his disavowal. It goes
back to the pre-English ages, indicaticg the
elemenis of the Jaglish nation, the con-
trolling qualities of English civilization, and
clearly showing to the student and the
general reader the smources from which
our soeech and literature have beea derived.
The iilustrations of these topics are ample
and the choice thereof good. American liter-
ature of the niceteerth century is discussed
ia comparison, or rather in conuection, with
the literature of the same period in Eagland.
All the pre-eminent au‘hors are discuesed
under classified heads—such as biography,
writing style, rank, character, icflasace,
etc. I'bere i3 a comprehensive sk=tch of each
period introduced to viaw a3 tha chief feat.
ures distinguishing it, as politics, rslizion,
dramsa, pcetry, the novel, history, ethics, etc,
The bock, while i5 i3 critical and philo-
sophieal, i8 not 80 to an extent {o weary any
reader; on ths confrary, the author has
shown his skill in maintaicing the interest by
just enough cf address to theimagination. Wa |
consider it a valuable volame, and one that
will find and keep a high place among works
of its class,

Amoug the advents of holiday bocks of
the year may be mentioned a new work by
Rev. S. P. Liun, the author of a volams |
heratofore noticed ss a collection of the living
thoughts of the thinkers of the world., In
this iustanca the author has cailed his book
*“ Golden Gleams of Thought.” It consists of
a grest mass of eelections—a few lines ouly
i each case—from the writings ard epeaches

The contents, in addi-
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fred A. Wheeler ; *Fragments,” by Mary
H. Field; * Herbert Spencer’s P?}itlcnl Io-
stitutions,” by W. W. Craze, Jr.; ‘' Through
Northern Mexico iu '49,” by O. M. Wozen-
craft; * Miss Vesta’s Prodigal,” by Mary
W. Glascock; “A Big Indian Weddiog,
by S. A. Beatty; ‘At Roman Ruios.” by
John Hampton Craig; ‘‘Suburban Etch-
ings,” by \g. C. Butjett; “Jovil Litera-
ture,” by C. H. Shinn; ‘' The Fonr-Laavexyil
Clover,” Elizaheth A. Davis; * Quca,
by Flora Wright ; **The Azores,” by W. H.
Jaques; ** A Dream,” by Charles S. Greene ;
** Sir Charles Gavan Daffy,” by John Man-
niog.

From D. Appleton & Co., New York, we
have the *‘ Popular Science Monthly ” for
November. It is an especially interesting
number. The chief papers ara: * Sawer-
Gag,” by Frank Hastings Hamilton, M. D,;
“The Science of the Present Period,” by
Ewmil Da Bois-Reymond ; ** Some Curious
Vegatable Growths,” by W. H. Larrabee ;
*Tae Law of Human Increaee,” by Nathan
Allen, M. D, LL. D.; * Science ia Rzlation
to the Arts,” by C. W. Siemens, F. R. 8.;
‘ Payeiognomic Curiosities,” by Felix L.
Oswald, M. D.; “ The British Lion,” by W.
Boyd Dawkins; * Scientific Farming at
Rothameted,” by Manly Miles, M. D.;
*“ Who was Primitive Man ?” by Prof. Grant
Allen; “ Life Among the Battas of Sumatra,
by Dr. A. Schreiber.

From Hardy & Malony, Phi‘.{sdelphis, the
publishers, we have the '‘ American ‘Cathol:c
Quarterly Review” for Ogtqbcr. ’lvhfa lead.
ing papers are: * The Origin of (‘13'11 Au-
thority,” by Rev. J. Ming, 8. J.; ** Cardinal
Newman as a Man of Letters,” by John
Charles Earle, B.A., Oxon.; Cesare Cantu
and the Neo-Guelphs of Italy,” }3-'" Rev.
Bernard O'Reilly, LL.D.; **The Attitade of
Society Towards Religion,” by Arthur F-::.gb-
erstone Marsnall, B.A. Oxon.; ‘' Superior
Instruction in Oar Colleges,” by Rzv. Aug.
J. Thebaund, S.J.; * Labor Discoutent,” by
John Gilmary Shea, LL.D ; *The Ceming
Transit of Venus,” by Rev. J, M, Degni,
S.J.; **Irish Crimsa and Its Causes,” by John
MucCarthy,

Charles Scribner's Sons, New York, have
issued an edition of Protessor Wm. P. Fogg's
*Liand of the Arabian Nights,” with an in-
troduciion by Bayard Taylor. It is a work
on travels and scenes in Ezypt, Arabia and
Persia, and Mr, Taylor’s introduction gives
it such warm commendation, and vouches go
positively for its accuracy, and pays the
suthor such hearty complinients, that it is
unnecessary to make other referenca to the
watter in the book, or to speak of present
impressions. This indorsement was one of
the last writings by Mr. Taylor. The volume
is very attractively put wup, and forms @
pretty gift-bock for the holiday season, Itis
for sale at $§2 by Bancroft & Co., San Fran-
cisco,

From Bancroft & Co., San Francisco, we
have another of the Eaglish Men of Letters
Series from the press c¢f Harper & Bros,,
New York. This issue is of Sterne, and itis
from the pea of H. D, Traill. The materials
available for a biography of Sterne are, as
the literary world weil knows, not abundant,
but with what there are the author secms to
have accomplisked hi3 task with satisfaction
As 80 little is or can be knowa of th
passages of Sterne’s life, the wo
treats more largely of his later £
the products of his genius, ' Tie volums zelis
for 75 cents.

“The Atlantic
(Houghton, Miffli
these leading prpe
by Thomes Hardy
can Savaze be Ci
son ; *‘ Midnight,
“A Ride ia Spai
Warner; ‘ Studies
““Under the Sky,”
“ Tapestries,” by Will
marchais,” by Marie Ellery 3
mestic Country Life in Gr
W. Felton ; ** Rave J¢ P. De o3
** Recent Memeics of C y;” ““A Modern
[ustance ;7 ** Daniel Macmillan,”

From the Leonard Scott Pablishing Com-
pany, New York, we have their reprint of
“Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine ” {

1

Monthly”

5"’ for No

3oston,) present
on a Tower,

by Eunice

fos Oc-

tober. Ths papers in this number are en-
titled: ** Adolphus: A Comedy of Affini-
ties;” * Tanis;” *The Ladies Lndores "—

Part VII.; *“ Ia the British Museu'!n :” “The
Ectkines and their Kiasfelk ;” *‘Nottingham
Lace: Its History and Manufacture:”

of great men and women of the prescnt and
past agaa, As a rule, there gatherings have |
small ilterary valne, At the best, they bat |
sarve the purpose of texts for thought, but |
that they invite to much study we seriously ]
doubt, It is not to be denied-that such books |
ara recsived with a good deal of favor, for |
they constitute easy methods of seizing upon |
the ideas formulated by others, and enabling |
tezy thinker to start upon a train oti
4
|
]
{
[

rught, We might compare them to crow-
when used to set ia motion stab-
y resisting wheels. They may have |
some value to thote who need, in sudden
emergency, & quotation with which to
an cesay or & speech, aad ia that sense are |
literary ** pouies.” Howsever, whatever their |
iiness, let us give due credit to the com- l
for & fine extibition of perceverance in |
ering such & mass of matter from such |
varied sources, The volume is, by the way, |
& very handsome one, and a crecit to the |
publishers. As a holiday gift book it is in i
|
|
|

Rrace |

most attractive form. It is published by
Jan:a n & MeClarg, Chicago; al
forsaie by W, A, & C. S, Houg
mento,

Houghton, M filia & Co., Bos'on, have
issued o small voiume by Bret Harte, con-
taining two of bis peculiar stories, “Fl.ip”
and * Found at Blazing Star.” Toe first is
the better of the two; bui it i3 a most im-
probable romacce, and by no means the best
of the anthor’s efforts, We caunot coafess to
a deep interest in it, yet it remasins to bs said
that its very wilduess and its startiing im- |
probsbili‘y and unuaturalness ioterest the
reader and fix his attention to the end, Itis
possible that such romances may have had
their parallel in fact in the early days of Cal-
iforuis, but we doudt it. Tue story, how-
ever, does not make pretense of foundation in
fact, and that is its savirg geace. The thing
that is to be said in favor of the tals is, that
there are two characters rketched iu the nar-
rative that have their models ia real life—
Fairley, the cizmond monomariac, and the
Postmaster of Fisher's Cros-ing, There are
masierly portraitures, aod are of the best of
Mr, Ilarts’s pen pictures, DBut Flip is
about as uareal a personage &8 the fanev of
the novelist could well conjure up, Tus vol- |
ume is for eale by W, A, & C,
Sacramento.

“ Didia Dumps and Tot” is the title of a
rew work ror childrep, from the pen of
Louise-Olarke Pyruneile. It is a sketch of
plantation child life, and reawakens intcrest
io the o'd stories, legends, hymus, games and
supers:i-ions of the plantation ia the S uthian
the cld s'avery days. The boaok does nos
tend to any dsefense of tlavery, though
must be coif:sssd {4 preseais much of the
bettar pida of it, The lady tells us that the
stories sve given just as she learmed them
when a cbi'd in the old Secuth. It must he
confessed here that she haa told them well,
and given them an isterest one would hardly
think possible after the chapters that bave
been written of the Uncle Remus order, She
is notso skillful as Mr, Harris was with i} o.e
tales, bus for alli that, the storiea have an
originaiity and interest thai the reading of
thy Uncle R mua papers does not iessen, for |
they are mcre dirsctly cenypeeted with real |
iife cn the p'antation than the falcs referre |
to. ‘I'he bouk is from ths press of Harper's,
Nzw York, and is for sale by Bancrofs & Co.,
San Francisco, at §1.

Hjalmar Hjorth Boyesan, the Norsa ro-
wancist and poet, gives us & volume of pocms
frara the press of Scribner’s 1*, New
York, and which is as hs fr
Co., San Francisco, entitled ** Idyls of Nore
way.” Itis a volume that is full of the fra-
grance of Norse romance and legend, and
carries with it an odor of the simple pa
who dwell in the midst of the attraciive sn
perstitions and strange and weird customs of
one of the most pastoral of Iands, Boyesen’s
style and method are too well knowa to cali
for any analysis at this time. It has been
our province vo frequently conzider his merits
as an author of the Norse prose romances
and also as a poat. This little volume ia.
perhaps, the best example of his postic art,
and contains some of the most charming tales
and legendsin verse that Le has yet presented
to the English reading public. Tf we are to
believe the. publishers of the day, there _hm,
eprung up a greal demaod in Ameriea for
tais siyle of literatuse, and of all the writers
of Boyesen’s land, none has so wida a co;x.
stitueucy of readers in this country as he,

**Harper's Magazine” for November is
handsomely illustrated. The frontispiece is
an exquisite bit of art work by Wm, Hamil.
ton Gibson. Tae leading articles, in addition
to the rezular departments and serjals ara :
** The Early Quakers in Eogland ang ‘I’en;;:
sylvavia,” Howard Pyle; “ The Home of tre
Doones,” Kate Hillard; ** Aerogy Tste ?
Willism Hamilton Gibson ; * His Cavatier ™

- g »
a poem, Robert Herrick; * Sinthern Ouli-
forsis,” Willism Henry Bizhop; « }[;r
Tour,” & peem, Will Carleton; * Autumn
Sketches,” Alice G. Howe; “The Nizht-
e Julia,” a poem, Robert Herrick ;
ue Vertical Railway,” W, Sisane Ken.
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nedy ; ** Virginia in the Colonial Period,”
Jdobn Fiske; “Fir the M sjor,” a e:qovdg‘l
C\mstann? 1.-‘ enimore Wocelson; * The Prob:
lem of Iivirg in New York,” Junius Henri
Browne ; * Perap-ctives,” o poem, Harrison
Roberteon; **The Doctor’s Houce,” L zzie
Ww. Chapaey; ** At the King's Cate,” a poe,,
Juliet C. Marsh: “ How Aluminium Wen
the Grand Prix,” William B, Greeze; “Sub
Lana,” a poem, Horatio Nelson Powers,

*‘ The Californian and Overland Monthly ”
for November is at hand from the publish-

<

| Congo Coast;” “Th

| is being constantly imp

{ ture, Househcld Deco

**Urbs Roma Vale!"—Past IL, by J, P, M.
“ The Story of James Dirker : A Tale of tha
Situation in Egypt.”
From the law devariment of the publishing
bouse of A. L. Bancruft & Co., San Fran-
cizco, wa have the thirtv-sighth vilams of
‘* American Decisions.” The work has been

{ fally noticed in thess columns from time to

time, anl ealls for no further rewark
The cases re-reported ia the curren

are confined to ihe years 1842 aud 1843, with
a fow from the dato of 1841,
From Montague Marks, N. Y., we have
=xcel

“The Art Amateur.”

Thi
4 018

cellent journal
eupple-

ments of patterus and d
tile and placque painting are espe
able. The departments cn Cerar

tion and Ar¢in gen-
eral command the respect of the art world,
“The Amateur” fills a peculiar and useful
fizld, and has no superior in it,

“*The Sunday Magsazive” for Novamber
from Frank Leslie’s publishing house, New
York, iz at hand. Is is a very proiuscly.
illustrated number, and the articles in its
pages are altogether too maony and varied to
be even quoted by title here. Itis a large
volume of good reading msatter each month.

From Cassell, Petter & Galpin, New York,
we have the ** Magazine of Art” for Novem-
ber, It is profasely illustrated, and the text
matter treats of ** Kabyrle Pottary,” * Greek
Myths in Graek Art,” *‘ Keramics «f Japan,”
**Studio Life in Paris,” ** The Harbingers of
the Ranaissance,” ete.

The Houghtons, Sacramento, have for sale
a bound novel by Mary Hezly, better known
as Jeanne Mairst, that bzars the title, “ A
Mera Caprice.” 1:is from tie press of Jan-
cen, McClurg & Co., Chicazo. It is a grace-
ful and cherming story of Iife, thet is so
natural one may hesitaie 4o czil it romauce,

‘“A Transplanted Rose” iz tha name of a
very pleasant society novel from the pen of
an unknown author. 1tis from the press of
Harpers, New York, acd is for sale by Baze
croft & Co., San Francisco, at $1.

COLD WEATHER!

T. "i,_?ll"‘iS
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