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LA PAZ BZ ATACUCHO.

INTERESTING STREET £CENES IN A
SOUTH AMERICAN CAPITAL.

Gossip From a Balcony—Habits and Cus-
toms of the People of the “City of
Peace”’—Religious Zeal.

{Bpecial Correspondence of the RECORD-UNION. |
La Paz, Bolivia, July, 1890.

There is a Spanish proverb which says:

«Musica, miel y 1a ventana.

No es buena en la manana,”
Meaning that music, honey and standing
in the window are indulgences not good
for the early part of the day. Notwith-
standing the injunction, let us step out on
our hotel balcony, which overlooks the
central plaza of this queer old town, to
enjoy the street scenes and morning sun-

shine.

The “City of Peace!”
stupendous mountains which stretch away
to the horizon on every side, one ceases to
wonder at its strange title, remembering

* that when those early Spaniards explored
these barren hights in search of gold and
unconquered Indians and found this green
and cap-like hollow, they were glad to

rest here awhile from their journeyings.
This led to the establishment of a military
post, which afterwards grew into acity;
and in 1548 Don Alonzo de Mendoza, who
seems to have had a streak of poetry in
his sordid soul, solemnly christened it
Nuestro Senora de la Paz, “Our Lady of the
Peace.” The name was changed some
sixty-five years ago, just after the decisive
battle of Ayacucho, by means of which
Bolivia gained her independence from
Spain, the final treaty of peace being cele-
brated here, to La Paz de Ayacucho.

And certainly the very spirit of peace,
or rather of idleness, seems brooding over
the scene. Because of the great elevation,
about 13,000 feet above sea-level, every-
body moves about slowly who moves at all,
for that distressing complaint known as
sirroche, or difficulty of breathing, is sure
to follow active exercise. Away up here
winter and summer are much like, for
thongh completely sheltered by mountain
walls from all the winds that blow, the air
has in it the chill of the near-by snow-
fields. Out of doors in the middle of the
day it is tolerably comfortable, but the
houses, not one of which has any sort of
apparatus for warming purposes, are damp
and cold as so many tombs, except in
rooms which are thoroughly penetrated by
the mid-day sun. Imagine a civilized
community where water freezes at night
and frosts are frequent, depending solely
upon the sun for heat, especially as in this
altitude that orb is more inconsistent than
the moon, sometimes refusing to show its
face for days together ! “Summer clothes”
are never required in La Paz. Everybody
wears his overcoat at all seasons, and needs
it much more indoors than out. Strange
to say, the uncomfortable people, shiver-
ing around the house in wraps and furs,
have an unconquerable prejudice against
artificial heat, and believe that to keep a
fire in a stove or grate would mean total
destruction to health. An American gen-
tleman residing here loaned me a contriv-
ance for buining kerosene to mitigate the
deadly chill in my rooms, and great was
the consternation in the hotel when it was
discovered! Not only was I repeatedly
warned that my own life was seriously en-
dangered thereby, but that of the entire
household as well, and when la grippe
came along a little later and reaped its
harvest under under this roof as elsewhere,
we were excessively annoyed by dark hints
thrown out to the effect that all the sick-
ness and death was directly traceable to
that same oil stove!

But there are compensations everywhere
for most of the ills of life, and one with an
eye to the picturesque may find them even
in La Paz. Let us “look unto the &ills”
with the Psalmist, just now wonderful
with patches of light and shadow, varying
from darkest purple to palest gray. Di-
rectly opposite our wimiow sky-piercing
Illimani, the giant sentinel of the Andes,
looms up like a sheeted ghost, white as
unsullied snow can make it; while on
every hand, stretching far as the eye can
reach, are lines of mountains rising tier
above tier to the horizon —golden-green on
the sunny foot-hills, amethyst and brown
beyond them and the distant hights a
misty blue.

In front of Illimani and looking close
beside itssnowy background (but in reality
forty miles or more this side of it) rises
the dark, five-peaked and many-belled
tower of a city sanctuary; and nearer yet,
fronting us on the other side of the plaza,
is the sky-blue building with dark red
doors and pillars and tall white tower
with a clock in it, which was formerly a
church, but now—stuck all over with
circus and lottery placards—is unsed by
Congress for its sessions. On one side of it
a long lavender-hued structure stretches to
the corner with a broad strip of pea-green
vainted across the front, in which appears
i black letters the legend, “Cafe de
Paris,” while on the other hand, a two-
story building with arches above and
below, all pale green, completes that side
of the square,

Separated by a narrow street from the
emerald-hued arches aforesaid rises the
President’s  palacio—three-storied, the
lower story of hewn stone left in its nat-
ural color, the upper part painted pale
blue. Its windows have neither outer nor
inner shutters, but each is gnarded by an
iron-rail balcony. Red-trousered soldiers
are lolling all day before its entrance, and
above them floats the gorgeous flag of Bo-
livia, three equal stripes, red, yellow and
green, with the national escutcheon
stamped in the middle. There are few
hours in the twenty-four when some mili-
tary company is not parading, or band
playing before the President’s casa. When-
ever the national anthem is rendered, a
rather jerkv tune, it seems to me, without
much heart in it, we notice that most men
take off their hats. There have been
times in the history of the country when
to have neglected this token of patriotism
would have been dangerous. Flanking
the imposing Executive mansion and com-
pleting the right hand side of the square
1s a half-finished structure, built of pol-
ished blocks of white stone, with beauti-
fully carved pillars and window caps. So
long ago was this immense enterprise be-

un that its original purpose seems to have

n forgotten, and grass is now growing
out of the roofless walls. - Though at least
a quarter of a milliorr of dollars must have
been spent upon it, the work has been en-
tirely abandoned for many years.

Across the plaza, facing the palace,
stands the Hotel Central, pale pink above,
strawberry red below, with heavy black
trimamings and the name of the proprietor
sprawled clear ac¢ross the front in bright
blue letters. Next to it is a restaurant
dressed in green and lavender, while its
adjoining neighbor is all gray, 1n a salon de
billares dedicated to the historic twins
“Romulo and Remo.” Our own side of
the square is occupied by another hotel,
kept by a bustling French widow; a row
of shops at one end and at the other a
magnificent stone casa, through whose
open door ome may sometimes catch
glimpses of alabaster staircases, fountains,

statues—erected many years ago by a vice-
roy of Spain for the beauty who possessed
his heart but did not wear a wedding ring.
We may remark, en passant, that just bac
of us in another hotel, misnamed Ameri-
cano, the traveler finds no lack of accom-
modations equally bad. Between these
three hostelries and whichever he patron-
izes, he will regret that he had not “put
up” at one of the others.

Gazing at the

This Plaza Mayor of La Paz, like that of |
other Spanish American cities, is its

principal feature, from which all things
radiate. Its entire surface is paved with
small stones set in a pattern of di-
agonal bars, as are the streets immediately
surrounding it, the figures rendered more
pronounced by alternating black and white
stones, the former brought from an island
in Lake Titicaca. Rows of little trees,
most of them dead or dying, languish be-
tween the stones, and the whole is sur-
rounded by a high abode wall. The cen-
tral fountain is really worth looking at, 2
lofty affair of alabaster and marble. A cir-
cular basin, very large and elaborately
carved, is filled with water to the brim and
reached by a flight of marble steps, extend-
ing all around. In the middle of this
Fasin four big dolphins, standing on their
heads, supporting a huge alabaster shell;
which is aﬁs% filled with water and contains
smaller dolphins in similar attitudes, up-
holding another shell. This also conjains
smaller dolphins sugporting a third shell;
in the latter stands a tall and slender
female, nude, trident in hand. The whole
is inclosed by an iron fence, with large
square pillars at regular intervals, each
pillar topped by a marble sea-lion, which
is slowly vomiting water in a very sea-sick
manner for the accomodation of people
who come to drink or to fill their jars.

The streets of La Paz, winding up and
down the hills, are remarkably steep and
irregular, all paved with small sharp
stones, many of them having sidewalks so
narrow that two pedestrians can hardly
walk abreast. Looking down at the one
which passes immediately below us, we
see that it descends a sharp hill, at the
foot ~of which are crowds of people.
Should you brave the danger of sirroche
and venture down there you will find all
manner of commodities spread out for sale
on both sides of the walk for several
squares, up and down the four streets that
diverge from the market house. Sunday
morning early is the best time to go, for
in these countries everything is seen at its
best on that day of the week. There are
fish from Lake Titicaca, mutton and beef
from the Andean plateau, fruits and vege-
tables from the Yungas and other distant
valleys. There is Indian work of many
kinds, notably Enitted caps of brilliant
color, mittens that draw on over hands
and arms to the shoulders and are fastened
together at the back, ponchos that rival
the rainbow in hues, and ready-made gar-
ments of every description, from ox-eyed
sandals to the big-sleeved, splendidly em-
broidered velvet jacket of the festive
cholos.  Searching among the smaller
booths one may pick up veritable curios
in the way of tiny idols from the Inca
ruins, stuffed armadillos, musical instru-
ments made by the Indians, which it
would be no sin to worship, they not being
in the likeness of anything in the heavens
above or the earth below, the strange or-
naments of macaw feathers, which they
wear at the annmal religious jiestas of Co-
pacabana, and tiny still-born vicunas for
use in some of their superstitious ceremo-
nies.

There are handsome straw baskets, too,
most of them bearing in blood-red letters
the words, Viva mi Amor—“Long live my
love;” trunks of black or white cow-hide,
the hair side turned outward and lined
with soft snowy kid; tiger and vicuna
skins and the fleeces of alpaca and
llamas. The vicuna furs are especially
desirable for rugs or carriage robes. They
sell here for from $10 to $20, according
to size and quality, but bring in New
York and other places from $50 to $100
each.

A little way from the market, on the
other side of the President’s casq, is the
National Museum of Bolivia, contained in
one rather iarge apartment on the first
floor. There are some fine idols in it, and
other relics and curiosities of note, jum-
bled together without much attempt at
classification. Evidently the taxidermist
is not abroad in Bolivia. Among a fair
collection of birds, from condors of the

upper hights to pacaflores of the valleys, it
is funny to see many sick-looking spec-
imens with drooping wings and draggling
tails, each hung up by a string tied around
the neck. .

The river Chiguiapo runs through the
middle of La Paz—a notable stream fed
from the surrounding mountains and
spanned by a number of fine old bridges.

Most of the houses are built of stone, in-
stead of the usual adobe, the facades of
many being ornamented with carving of
stucco work. There are fiftern churches
of considerable size, some of them pictur-
esque in the extreme, and a number of old
monasteries and convents, most of the lat-
ter being used for schools, military bar-
racks and similar purposes. Thereisa
free school system here and a rather cele-
brated university sustained by the Gov-
ernment. The big cathedral, built en-
tirely of stone, has a beautifully carved
front, and in a mniche over its main en-
trance stands a figure of the Virgin, which
was presented to the city by Carlos V. of
Spain, and was transported thither from
the sea-board over the mountains at enor-
mous cost. It is said that more than forty
years was required to build the church,
several hundred men being constantly em-
ployed. We do not wonder at that, if the
account of a recent historian is true. He
savs: ‘““No derricks or other machinery
were used in its construction, but the
walls were erected in a curious way. As
fast as a tier of stone was laid, the earth
was banked up against it, inside and out-
side, and upon this incline plane the
stones for the next tier were yolled into
their places. Then more earth was
thrown on and the process repea‘ed, until,
when the walls were finished, the whole
building was immersed in a mountain of
dirt. This was allowed to remain until
the roof was laid, when the earth was car-
ried away on the backs of llamas and men.
It issaid to have taken thirteen years to
clear out the inside of the building, as the
earth could only be taken away through
the narrow window doors.”

Although one sees so many ragged and
wretched specimens of the genus homo
upon the streets, and business, education,
and everything else are at so low an ebb;
there is considerable wealth in La Paz,
among the numerically small “upper
class,” Upper tendom cannot drive around
in carriages on account of the steep and
stony streets, but one may see its repre-
sentatives out on horseback in the morn-
ing, or sauntering in the beautiful Ala-
meda about 4 o'clock p. M. On Sunday
afternoons that fashionable resort 1s
crowded with all classes, sitting on adobe
benches under its rows of fine old trees,
listening to the music of military bands,
or drinking cervasa (native beer) from a
near-by fondita, There is a beautiful ala-
baster fountain in the Alameda, a big
stone idol from the region of Lake Titi-
caca and other objects of interest; but
nothing more interesting than the ever-
changing panorama of human beings and
the view from its walls of the crooked
streets, tiled roofs and queer towers of the
old city.

Here come three cavalrymen, dashing
pell-mell up the street, all in scarlet, even
to their caps and capes, each carrying
over his shoulder the unfurled flag of
Bolivia. Behind them, but at a more
leisurely pace rides the baker on his sleek
little donkey with a huge hamper hung on
either side. Ox-hide hampers are too
common in this country to attract atten-
tion, but these are unique, their square,
box-like framework covered with the skin
of some perfectly white animal, put on
hair outward. Each hamper is filled with
small, crusty loaves about the size of your
fist, and every one of them would serve
well as a cannon ball in case of an emer-
gency. On the top of the uncovered bread
the baker carries his hat in one of the
boxes and his red calico handkerchief and
well-worn purse in the other, while his
boots and breeches dangle over both.

A group of Indians from over theSierras
have just come to town with their troop of
llamas and seated themselves torest on the
stones of the street with their weary backs

against the plaza wall. Poor things! More
than lulf naked, dirty, friowzy, utterly

hopeless of anything better in this world,
nobody knows how many miles those bare
feet have trotted. Most of the llamas are
laden with snow-ice from the Andes,
which isin great d
and restaurants. -
blankets, and al
between the chilly bundle and the back of
the animal but a folded sheepskin, we
notice that they seem more uncomfortable
without the accustomed burden than with
it. Indians abound this morning, if ¥ossi-
ble, in greater number and variety of cos-
tume than usual; and every one is driving
a heavily iaden mule or llama; or carries
a load on his or her back. There goes one
staggering under a load of planks; another
has four sacks on his back:; anether trots
off with a big trunk that weighs him
nearly to the ground; and there is a
woman in total eclipse, so to speak, noth-
ing but her bare feet and ankles being
visible beneath the bundle of alfalfa
heaped upon her head. :

In strong contrast to the patient and
hard-working Indians, who are imposed
upon by everybody and in every way, are
the Cholos, or half-breeds—a class nearly
as numerous, but very different in manner
and appearance, being noisy, sauey and in-
dependent ; by no means a desirable class
of citizens. Of course there are notable
exceptions; but, as a rule, they lie, cheat,
steal like magpies, and can never be de-
pended upon to carry cut a bargain. Some
of the women are very handsome while
young, in a coarse way, but most of them
are thoroughly bad. They are generally
short in stature, inclined to stoutness, with
bold, black eyes, perfect teeth and heavy
hair. All are excessively fond of bright
colors, and possess the secret of dyeing
them. Their dress is peculiar. Here
comes one who isa fair sample, out for a
paseo, or promenade. She wears such a
number of skirts as to give them a bell-
shaped outline, as though worn over a
hoop. The outer one is canton flannel,
made woolly side out, a gorgeous yellow of
indescribable tint, between salmon and
orange. Below it the white lace of the
next skirt hangs down about an eighth of
a yard.  All the skirts are made short
enough to show an inch or two of bare
brown leg (she wears no hose) above the
tops of her white kid boots. She always
wears two shawls—never by any chance,
whatever the weather, appearing in one
only. The lower one, a delicate rose pink,
is put on somehow so that the point comes
directly in front, like an apron, extending
nearly to the hem of her skirt; while the
outer shawl, a royal purple with green
flowers in the border, has the point be-
hind, and is fastened together at the bosom
with a cluster of silver pins, hitched to-
gether by a chain. Her coarse black hair
hangs down her back in two braids, tied
together at the ends with two white
strings, Her enormously long ear-rings,
reaching almost to the shoulders, are set
with imitation pearls; and on her head is
jauntily perched a white straw hat of the
“sailor” shape, much too small, with a
blue ribbon tied around it.

Just behind her saunters another woman
of the same class, but probably twenty
years older. Her hat is precisely the same
in shape and size as that of her predeces-
sor; her earrings are hoops of filigree sil-
ver, as large as the rim of a trade dollar;
her outer skirt is rose color, with some
wide hand embroidery in a sprawling pat-
tern hanging down below it. Her shawls
are respectively magenta and green, and
her extremely high-heeled boots are satin,
once white, but now much the worse for
wear and tear. Cholo dresses for balls and
fiesta occasions are very gay and often
costly. The Zamacueca is their favorite
dance, and one can seldom pass a Chicha
shop without hearing the strumming of
guitars or mandolins within, and the
clatter of heels in time to the “hi-diddle-
diddle” music of that national measure.

When a Cholo girl marries her god-
mother, who is usually a lady of the upper
class for whom her mother or herself Eas
been a servant, pays for the first day’s
feasting and first night’s ball. The groom’s
father then feels called upon to furnish
entertainment for the next twenty-four
hours, followed by the bride’s father for
the third day and night, after which the
two mothers-in-law chip in together and
keep it up as long as their means will al-
low, thus making sure of food and fun for
at least a week. ;

Hark! Strange music is heard at a
distance, the most weird and gruesome
that can be imagined, coming nearer and
nearer. We recognize it as that which
accompaness the Holy Host procession on
its way to administer the last sacrament
to some dying person. Presently the
tinkling of a bell is heard, and everyone
drops on his knees, wherever he may be
or what doing. In the streets, the shops,
the horse-cars, the balconies, everybody
is kneeling—the red-trousered soldiers in
front of the Executive mansion, ladies on
their way to church, school children, men
of business, the sauciest Cholo and most
ignorant Indian, all with reverent mien
and uncovered heads. Around the corner
comes a wonderful pageant, enveloped in
clouds of incense, headed by a boy ringing
a bell, and followed by a military band
with brass instruments, In the center,
under a splendid canopy of cloth and gold,
walks the Bisnop, attended by black-
gowned priests, acolytes in scarlet and
lace, white-robed monks of San Merced
and gray-cowled Franédiscan friars. These
processions are matters of every day in all
South American cities, but for us they
possess a singular fascination, and we are
willing to kneel with the multitude,
earnestly hoping that the mysterious
sacrament may carry consolation to some
poor soul in its last extremity, or at least
to those who have loved its earthly tene-
ment. Faxxie B. WaRD.

DE SKEETER.

De skeeter am de slickest bird
Dat eber I hab seen

He sends his bill in, I hab heard,
Right froo de winder screen;

He gib a coneert in der night,
An’ all he ask ob you

Is dat you luff 'im take a bite
Ob wittles when he t'roo.

CHORUS,
Wid er zip-zip-zip, he goes buzzing all erbout,
And er many merry song he sing,
No use far to cuss or try to kick 'im out,
Fur you nebber cotch 'im whea he’s on der
wing.
De skeeter's full ob poliyticks
As aigs is full ob meat,
He's up to wire-pullin’ tricks
Whar jobs is big an’ sweet;
He's allus ready wid er bill,
An’ mostly gits it froo,
An’ if you do not weto it,
So much de wuss for you.
Chorus—Wid er zip-zip-zip, ete.

De skeeters an’ de preachers, dey
1s workin’ han’ in han’
Fur to make us wish to fily away
Unto dat better land;
De preachers say de Lord will send
Aflictions here below,
An’ de way the skeeter pester us,
1 guess it must be so.
Chorus—Wid er zip-zip-zimtc.
— Emile Pickhardt, in Boston Globe.

Startling Discovery.
The discovery by the inhabitants of a
locality hitherto unvisited by the pestilent
scourge of fever and ague, that it exists in

their very midst, is decidedly startling.
Such discoveries are made at every season,
in every part of the Union. Subsequently,
when it is ascertained, as it invariably is at
such times, through the valuable experi-
ence of some one who has been benefited
and cured, that Hostetter's Stomach Bit-
ters is a thoroughly efficacious eradicator
of the malarial poison and a means of
fortifying the system against it, a feeling of
more security and tranquillity reigns
throughout the whole neighborhood. Be-
sides the febrile forms of malarial disease,
dumb ague and ague cake are removedlle)z
the potent action of the bitters, to whi
science also gives its sanction as a remedy
for rheumatism, dyspepsia, constipation,
liver complaint, debility, kidney troubles,
and all di im ng the organs
digestion and assimilation.

Ir you feel unable to do your work, and
have that tired feeling, take Dr. J. H. Mec-

Lean’s Sarsa; la; it will make you
bﬂght.acﬂvegsn&mu -
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- NEW PUBLICATIONS.
Coa

of | “Cranks as

From John B. Alden, publisher, New
York, we have four copies of the Elzevir
 Library—five cent pamphlet. One is
Shipley’s essay on the “Full ificance of
1492,” which relates wholly to ugpmw_h-
ing four hundredth anniversary of the dis-
covery of America, and treats the subject
from a point of view antagonistic to alleged
schemes of the Roman Catholic Church.
Another of the pamphlets is by Mrs. John
B. Shipley, and is entitled “‘Suppressed
Historical Facts.” It is an array of proofs
of the claim that Leif Erikson discovered
America and that to him should the
credit be given, and not to Columbus. The
plea these evidences refer to was presented
to Cobngress in 1888 and ordered
printed for the wuse of the select
committee on the discovery of Amer-
ica. = The evidence marshalled in
support of the claims are from the archives
of the Vatican and Catholic records. An-
other of the pamphlets is Mrs. Shipley's
essay on Leif Erikson as the discoverer
of America, and is the plea presented
to Congress referred to above. The
fourth pamphlet is by John B. Shipley,
on “The English Re-discovery and Coloni-
zation of America.” It bitterly assails the
Spanish claim of discovery.

One of the most valuable contribations
to the political literature of the day is Ed-
ward Atkinson’s “Industrial Progress of
the Nation, Consumption Limited, Pro-
duction Unlimited.” -Itisfrom the press
of G. Putnam’s Sons, New York and Lon-
don, and is for sale by The Bancroft Com-
pany, San Francisco. Mr. Atkinson is a
statistician of eminent ability and is one of
‘the most forcible writers upon political
economy now living. His ‘“Distribution
of Products” is a work that if he had pro-
duced no other would have suffi to
command universal recognition of his
ability. Upon the relations of capital and
labor, the question of strikes and organized
efforts to effect an equilibrium between
employer and employed, Mr, Atkinson in
this volume (pp 128—131) writes with
greater clearness and force and reaches
more intelligent conclusions than any
writer of the day. He touches all the deli-
cate and burning questions of the hour re-
lating to labor, capital, production, wages
and profit, with consummate skill and dem-
onstrates how thoroughly he has explored
the questions and all the evidences relating
to them.

“Cassell’'s Family Magazine” for Septem-
ber contains the first chapters of a new
serial story by the author of **Witness My
Hand” entitled “The Wooing of Chris-
tabel,” illustrated by Alice Havers. The
two other serial stories, Miss F. M. King’s
“Womanlike” and Berwick Howard's
“The Merchant Prince,” are continued.
“My Strange Gift” is a story by M. Ford,
with illustrations by Lucien Davies,
Special interest attaches to an ijllnstrated
paper on “Life :n a New Zealand Home-
stead;” “Two Little-known London Libra-
ries,”” are described in another papey.
Musical amateurs will recognize old friends
in the sketches by Mr. Kainey which illus-
trate Frederick J. Crowest’s “Concerning
Canons and Canon Singing,” and Dr. W.
H. Hunt's setting of a new song entitled
“The Best of Reasons,” is attractive. Sea-
sonable hints on “What to Wear” and on
the management of a garden are snpplied,
and the “Family Doctor” gives advice on
the treatment of *“A Crocked Spine.” The
pumber concludes with notes on the latest
novelties.—Cassell Publishing Company,
New York.

The “Sanitarian” (American News Com-
pany, New York) for August, besides
cholera news, health reports, sanitary
notes, medical excerpt and ediforials on
living topics of current debate, has these
papers ‘‘The Popularization of Sanitary
Science,” by J. G. Orton, M. D., President
New York Medical Association; ‘‘The Life-
History of Micro-organisms, with its
Relation to the Theory of Evolation,” by
Robert Reyburn, M. D ; *‘The Foster Gar-
bage and Refuse Cremator,” by Wolcott C.
Foster; “Fire-proof Buildings;” “Steam in
Sewers and Drains.” A. H. Napier, E. M.;
*A New Disinfectant for Sewage,” by Mr.
Woolheim; ‘‘Pyoktanin—a New Disinfec-
tant,” by Professor J. Stilling, Strasburg
University; “What Ammonia Can Do;”
“The Drink Question,” by Archdeacon
Farrar; “The Truth About the Overcrowd-
ing and Excessive Mortality at Anderson-
viille Prison, and How These Conditions
Were Brought About;” ‘‘Medals, Jetons
and Tokens Illustrative of Sanitation,” by
Dr. Horatio R. Storer; ‘‘Leprosy and Con-
sumption;”’ “The Danger Limit of In-
fectious Diseases.”

The “Century Magazine” for September
has: ‘*‘Portrait of the Princess de Conti,”
“The Women of the French Salons,” by
Amelia Gere Mason; ‘‘Features of the Pro-

osed Yosemite National Park,” by John

nir; *Our New Naval Guns,” by Com-
mander C. F. Goodrich; “Social Problem
of Church Unity,” by Charles W. Shields,
D. D; “Lois Benson’s ve Story,” by
Anne Page; ‘“The Autobiography of Jo-
seph Jefferson;”’ “Wells Cathedral,” by M.
G.van Rensselaer; “An Artist’s Letters
from Jspnu,” by John La Farge; ‘‘Love’s

ream,” John Hay; *How California Came
into the Union,” by George Hamlin Fitch;
*Light on the Seizure of California,” by
Josiah Royce; “The California Boundary
Question in 1849,” by Francis J. Lippitt;
“The Date of the Discovery of the Yo-
semite,”’” by Lafayette H. Bunnell; ““‘Ama-
teur Management of Yosemite Scenery,”
“Misgovernment of Cities.” The number
is handsomely illustrated. So much of it
is devoted to California, that it may well be
entitled a California edition.

If any magazine deserves success it is the
“West Shore.”” To publish such an illus-
trated weekly on the Pacific coast must
take a greater work and perseverance than
would be required in more densely popu-
lated portions. ‘‘West Shore” celebrates
its anniversary as a weekly by enlarging
its page to admit of better artistic effects.
This enlargement took place August 16th,
and the paper, printed in five colors, is the
peer of any colored illustrated journal.
A new department is added for boys and
girls, conducted by Emily A. Kellogg.
Eila Higginson, editor of the Woman’'s
Department, has acquired a national
reputation as a poet and writer, and her
work in “West Shore” is her best. The
original humorous department is con-
tributed to by the brightest wits. Its inde-
pendent and pithy editorials are giving it
an enviable reputation. The Pacific coast
has reason to be proud of “West Side.”
L. Samuel, publisher, Portland, Oregon.

The contents of *‘8t. Nicholas” for Sep-
tember are, among other charming things:
“In a Poet's Workship,” Annie Isabel
Willis; **Great Ocean Waves,” W. J. Hen-
derson ; ““The Great Tri-Club Tennis Tour-
nament,” Richard Harding Davis; “‘Chop-
ping Him Down,"” Charles G. D. Roberts;
“Two Surprise Parties,” John Clover; “A
Little Brown Witch,” Kate W. Hamilton ;
“Wooden Shoes,” Anna Page Scott; “My
Triple Play,” Thomas Worthington King;
“‘Bat, Ball and Diamond,” Walter Camp ;
“Through the Back Ages,” Terresa C.
Crofton ; “The Elk and the Bumble Bee,”
Oliver Hereford ; “Angel and Imp,” Will-
iam H, Hayne; ‘‘A Fair Appraisal,” Tudor
Jenks; “A Little Contraband,” Charles
Mcllvaine; “The Grasshopper's Croquet,”
Malcolm Douglas; *‘Jack in the Palpit.”
“Ou Aliez Vous?’ L. Sauveur; “The
Brownies’ Birthday Dinner,” Palmer Cox.
The magazine is richly illustrated, as usual.

B. P. Hutchinson. of Chicago, popularly
known as “Old Hutch,” finds time in the
midst of his enormous business to devote
considerable time to literature. Heis an
admirer of Mr. Lathrop’s latest novel,
“Would You Kill Him ?” and recently ex-
pressed great surprise at the truthful rep-
resentation in that volume of the methods
pursued in the speculative wheat business.
“You got it almost exactly right,” said he
to Mr. Lathrop; “and while I was readins
that part, I wondered how in the worl
you had learned so much aboutit. Bat
when I came to the place where you de-
scribe Michigan Avenue and the old fleet
of grain ships, I said to myself, ‘Why
he’s been there [’ Curiously enough, how-
ever, Mr. Lathrop had never been in Chi-
cago when he wrote the book.

The “Atlantic Monthly” for September,
(Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston), has
papers: “The Perils of Historical Narra-
tive,” Justin Winsor; “A Chronicle of
Three Little " Olive Thorne Miller;
ial M * J. P. Quincy;
“Inscription for 8 Memorial Bust of Field-
ing,” James Russell Lowell; “The develop-
ity otin, oo, i

phy,” J. F. Jameson; “‘The o
1780, John Fiske; ~Msdame de Monte-
span, Her Sisters and Her Daughters,”

Deming; ‘‘Over the Teacups.”

Oliver Wendell Holmes; ‘“*American and

German Schools,” John T. Prince. There

are other valuable papers, notably one by
C. H. Shinn, of California.

The *““Arena’” for ember has these

E. Gladstone,

contents: Rt. Hon. Wil

frontispiece; Senator John T. Morgan, on
*The Question;” Rev. Samuel W.
Dike, LL. D.. on “Uniform Marriage and
Divorce Laws;”’ Richard Hodgson, LL. D.,
on “Physical Research;” Charles Creigh-
ton, A. M., M. D, on ‘“Vaccination;”
Walter Lewin, on “Robert Owen at New
Lanark;” Thomas P. Gorman, on “The
Dominion's Original Sin;” James Realf,
Jr.,on “The Greatest Liviog Englishman;”
Allen B. Lincoln, on “High License and
High Taxes;” Sylivester Baxter, on ‘‘Legis-
lative Degeneracy in Massachusetts;” J.
De Perry Davis, on ‘“Municipal Govern-
ment.”

“‘Harper's Weekly” for Angust 20th, be-
sides editorials on “The Election Bill in
the Senate,” “Strikes and the Public,”
“Prohibition by Permission of Congress,”’
“Electrical Execution,” eie., has "“Argen-
tine Notes. The City of La Plata;” “On
Greenhow Hill,” by Rudyard Kipling;
“The Encampment of the Grand Army of
the Republic at Boston;"” *'Bass-Fishing on
the Delaware;” *‘The Pennsylvania Rail-
road Improvements;”” **A British Fleet in
Esquimalt Harbor;” “John Boyle O'Reilly,”
portrait and sketch; and a four-page sup-

lement on “The Making of Big Guns.”
II"he number is nicely illustrated.

J. 8. Ogilvie, New York, bhas issurd a
paper-covered “‘Compesite Novel” entitled
“His Fleeting Ideal.” It is prefended
that it is the joint production
of P. T. Barnum. John L. Sullivan, Paul-
ine Hall, Miss Eastlake, Alan Dale, Ella
Wheeler Wilcox, Bill Nye, and five other
public people. It is the concentrated es-
sence of silliness. It is neither wilty,
original, nor entertaining, nor well wriiten.
It is the veriest fool piece of abortive hu-
mor that has ever been brought to our no-
tice. It 1s surprising that Ogilvie shonld
have wasted money in issaing such “rot.”

The “Popular Science Monthiy” for
September (D. Appleton & Co., New York)
is at band. There are tweive leading
papers and four departments, all rich in
scientific news, debates and essays. Chief
among the papers of the number are
President White’s “Fall of Man,” Mr.
Atkinson’s final paper on the “Tariff,”” Dr.
Troressart’s illustrated article on “Wild
Horses,” Professor Huxley's paper on
“The Lights of the Church, and the Light
of Science,” and Count Goblet d’'Alviella’s
essay on the ‘“Migration of Symbols.”

Of the Good Company Series (Lee &
Shepard, Boston), we have the August
number, a novel entitled *The Blind Men

and the Devil)’ by Phineas. It is
an allegory—one of the most weird
fancies that the imsgination ever

conjured up. [t relates to social and in-
dustrial conditions, but the aliegory is so
heavily masked that it is difficult to dis-
cover the lesson sought to be impressed
upon the mind of the reader.

‘“‘Harper's Bazar’* for August 22d ireats
of “An American Woman's First Season in
Lendon,” by Elizabeth Bisland; **What to
Eat and How to Serve It,” by Christine
Terhune Herrick, and fashions. It has
two serial stories. Isabella, in ‘“Measure
for Measure,” double-page illustration, and
a four-page illustrated supplement with
embroidery designs from the South Ken-
sington Royal School of Art Needle Work.

“Harper's Young People” for August
26th has: “On the Border of the Saint
Martin Canal;” “Tommy Finn’s Saturday,”
by James L. Ford; “The Explosive Club-
Mosses;”’ “Invited to Go Yachting,” by W,
J. Henderson; “The Thunder of Waters,”
by Kirk Munroe; “A Boy's Town,”’ by
William Dean Howells; “A Fish Tale,”
music by J. Remington Fairlamb; and
other charming articles.

The “Epoch’” is publishing a series of
interesting articles by well-known women
writers on their favorite reading. Octave
Thanet’s article is the first one. It appeared
in the “Epoch” of August 15th. The
second one of the series, from the pen of
Kate Upson Clark, will be found in the
“Epoch” of August 22d.

Of the Riverside Paper Series (Hough-
ton, Mifflin & Co., Boston and New York),
we have the issune for August 2d, “El Fu-
redis,”” by Maria 8. Cummins. Itisa very
readable and entertaining novel.

A COUNTRY COURTSHIP.)

Driving the cows from the upper meadow—
Beauty and Brindle and Bess—

Now in the sunlight, now in the shadow,
And now in the wind’s caress;

With song as sweet as at morn the starling
Is wont to the skies to trill;

Moilie, the farmaer’'s daughter and darling,
Comes tripping adown the hill,

Purple and black are the braided tresses
Her dainty temples that crown;

Light is her step on the sward it presses,
As fall of the thistle down.,

The squirrels peek from tha wayside hedges,
As the maiden moves along,

And count it chief of their privileges
To list to her jocund song.

Down where the alders and slender rushes
Border the rivulet’s banks,

And the widened sweep of the water gushes
Under & bridge’s broad planks;

Whistling a love-song, in broken snatches—
His hat pushed back from his brows—

Robin, the miller, awaits and watches
For the coming of the cows.

Up to their knees in the stream, the cattle
Drink deep of its erystal flow;

Little they care for the lovers' prattle
Or the bliss the twain may know;

Their heaving sides with their draughts dis-

tended,

They enter the path again,

And croo the grasses, with heads low bended,
On either side of the lane.

The shadows deepen; the due is sparkling
With diamonds al! the meads;

And faint and far, in the distance tinkling,
The sound of the bells recedes.

£till on the bridge where the water glistens,
As the moonlight on it falls,

The miller talks, and the maiden listens,

w=But the cows are in their stalls.

—W. D. Kelly, in Ladics’ Home Journal,

BeecraM's pills cure sick headache.

Hope Notuor; “Mr. Brisbane’s Journal.” |
Clarence

i
—
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your friends use it—ask t

“ this is

Beware

Maid for easy Housework
—Pearline. Madeto save work and

1/

wear in all kinds of wash-
ing and cleaning, Made
into a powder %or your
convenience. Made as
cheap as pure soap for
economy. Made harm-
less for all purposes for
which soap 1s° used.
What a_friend-a friend
who did half your wash-
ing and cleaning and
made the other half so
® .
easy that you did not
get too tired to enjoy
thetimesaved:besidesmade

— things last longer and look

better. That's just what
Pearline will do for you if

ygg’ll letit. Onthe back of each
package you'll find how it will best
befriend you. Every grocer keeps Pearline, and many of

hem aboutit. You'll use it

sooner or later—the sooner the better for both of us.
Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you,

as goodas” or ‘‘the same as Pearline.”

IT'S FALSE— Pearline is never peddled, and if your
grocer sends you something in place ef Pearline, do ihe honest thing—send i¢ dack.
180

JAMES PYLE, New York,

+
-

TRIMMED FRENCH

MRS. M. A, PEALER |

MILLINERY = OPENING.

-
-

As I bave just returned from New York I will shew my lize of

BONNETS and HATS

On WEDNESDAY, THURSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY,

August 27th, 28th, 29thh and 80th.
#8~ ALSO, A FULL LINE OF NOVELTIES, AT “&a

621 and 628 J STREET,
SACRAMENTO ......ooveee o CALL

Of CLOTHING, FURNISHING GOODS, ETC.

at SIXTY CENTS ON THE DOLLAR

CLEARANCE SALE.

that will bear close inspection :

Men’s Union Cassimere Suits, reduced from
810 to $6.

Men’s Cassimere Suits, reduced irom $12 to

M§n7's5t;Broadwales, reduced from $§2250 to
1 K
Men's Fancy Striped, straight cut, reduced

from §22 50 to §16 50
Men’'s Working Suits, reduced from §6 to $3 50.

B Calf Shoes, réduced from §2 to §1 25.

MECHANICAL ¢

We give below a price ki

THE FAI.ls

EASON IS ABOUT FERE—SEPTEMBER BEING THE COMMENCEMENT—AND WITH
the opening of the fall season we are enabled to announce & fall

IN PRICES

We have just received a very large shipment

ot Furnishing Goods from the well-known hou.e of HELLER & CO , and we are

JUSTIFIEED

In announcing to our patrons that this stock bas not its equal anywhere, and that we offer it
Remember we are now in the midst of pur GRAND

t, showing great reductions in Clothing, ete.,

Men’s Dress Pants, reduced from $6 to §4 50.
sen’s Business Suits, reduced from §9 to $6 90.
Men’s Dress Suits, reduced from $§25 to $18 90.
Mon’s Fancy Striped Pantaloons, reduced
from $8 to $6.

{ 1,000 pairs Men’s All-wool Cassimere Pants,

| _reduced from §5 to 3.

i(r«z_qd Working Pants, reduced from §1 50 to

SETARATS.
A fine line of Striped Shirts, reduced from 65 cents to 45 cents.
Imbroidered Striped Shirts, reduced from $1 to 50 cents,
Woolen Shirts, reduced from $1 25 to 75 cents.
TINDERWEAR.
A very large stock, reduced from $1 to 75 cents.
SEXOES.

| Fine Calf Shoes, reduced from §3 to $2.

Remember, 414 K Street. Call and be Convinced.

1

LOTAING HOUSE,

.................... Prqp}'j.etor'

411 and 413 K street,|Sacramento.

WALL PAPER OF ALL KINDS, SEND :
FOR PRICE LIST. |

:FURNITURE'

CARPETS.

FURNITURE

REDUCTION IN PRICE OF
Chairs!

! Upholstered in leather, for dining-room, officg
| or library, at

W. D. COMSTOCK’S, Fifth and K strests, Sacrémento,

BRAND, LAWTON.

402 T Strect.....

BARNETT & CO,,

REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE, LOANS NEGOTIATED, Houses to Kent, Collections,

Sacramento, Tal.iptd

—_—
m——

SIGN OF THE

No. 815

EH. WACHEHIEFORST,
&LEADING JEWELER OF SACRAMENTO,

TOWN CLUOCK,

J BiItreoeota s s Sacramoento

e

RI,LUNE <

DEALERS IN WATCHES, JEWELRY
Branches, a specialty, under MR. FLOBERG.

WATCHMAKERS and JEWELERS, 428 J st,, bet, Fourth and Fifth.

FFIL.OBERG,

and DIAMCNDS. REPAIRING in all its &

Agents for ROCKFORD WATCH COMPANY,
]

ForOld and Young.

Tutt’s Liver Pills act as kindly on the
child, the delicate female or infirm
old age, as upon the vigorous man.

Tutt's Pill

give tone to the weak stomach, bow:
ols, kidneys and bladder. 'l'o’ these
:r‘.u their strengthening qualities
re wonderful, causing them to
form their functions as in youth.

Sold Everywhere.
Office, 39 & 41 Park Place,N. Y

The best place in California to have your
printing done: A. J. Johnston & Co.'s, 410 J
treet. Sacramento Cal.

OAK HALL, -
Terminns of the Riverside Road.

EFRESHMENTS OF ALL KINDS. FINEST
Wines, Liquors and Cigars. The most
pleasant resort on the road.

CARL MUNGER, Proprietor.

A. MEISTER,
Carriages, Victorias, Phaetons, Buggies
and Spring Wagons.

910, 912, 914 Ninth Street.

SACRAMENTO, CAL. 4p

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS,
Red Cross Diamond Brand.

The reliable for sale. ané
sure. ] nksir“-dnhm

seal

s 5T et ST

" in letter, by mail I-ung
ub-”mm

vhkw
N THE SUPERIOR COURT, STATE OF CAL-
ento. In the mat-

aeceased.

Notice is hereby given that FRIDAY, the 12th

day of September, 18:0, at 10 o’clock 4, . of

Court-room of said Court, at
of Sacramen!

apll-6m

and for THOMAS O,
MAY for the to him of letters testa-
mentary thereon.

my hand and the seal of said Court,
this 26th day of A 1890.
fi HAMILTON, Clerk,

SEAL.
Jo'muog. JOHNSON & JOHNSON, Am“gl for
Petitioner. aus-10t

’,

FAMOUS NEW YORK ICE CREAM SODA.

ICE CREANM
SUPPLIED IN ANY QUANTITY
To all Parts of the City and delivered
Free of Charge.

Candy Eitchen,
810 J Street...[3ptf]..Sacramento

4238 J St., Sacramento, Cal.
(Branch of San Francisco).

A PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED.
aul2-ly J, A. FENGER, Manager.

NEW FALL MILLINERY

—AT THE—
LOWEST PRICES.
Velvet Caps, 75 Cents.

MINER, COYLE & FOX,

No. 538 J Street. aub-tfSp

NEW THIS WEEK.
PURE CREAM TAFFY

(ALL FLAVORS).

Do Not Fail to Try This or You
Will Regret It.
FISHER’S, 510 J St.

(Retall Department).  je6-tf

e

JOE POHET

THETAILOR

Wakes the best-fit-
ting Cluthes at 40
per cent. less thau
any other house on
the Pacifie Coast.

=

N IMMENSE CLEARANCESALE.—1 HAVs
bought 500 yards of Hudderfield Serges
and Cheviots. in blue and black, at an immeunse
bargain. I have more than I can use, and will
offer a genuine reduction sale for the next
thirty days that has never been offered betore
on the Pacific coast. SUITS to order for
822 50 that are worth 830, and other goods in
proportion. See windows.

St., Sacramento.

DAL o niAg

ANNUALEVENT. |

>y

TATE FAIR.
T

HE ABLEST PAPER ON THE COAST
TthonLYUNION? -




