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More than nine-tenths of all the tre-
mendous quantity of ale, beer, wine and
liquor annually consumed by the men,
women and children of Great Britain, is
served by women.

There are nearly 200,000 women thus
engaged every day in tho year. These
are, as a class, the prettiest and tidiest
women in the threo kingdoms. What-
ever their relations to society at targe,
they have characters good or bail, man-
ners and morals, interesting or otherwise,
\u25a0ocl'souls saved or unsaved, though the
clergy, church societies and missionaries
never seem to have troubled themselves
much about the latter.

During the first half of the past ten
years I had opportunity for frequent
study of these British barmaids. Daring
the last live years I have been able to
ctenotyobserve them nearly everyday
and evening of my life. At first thought,
many may regard them a.-, hardly merit-
ing serious consideration, it seemsto. me they are really worth talking about.

English literature isfull of the barmaid.
Prose and poetry are redolent of her.
Those ran- old fellows who lived, or
rather Blent, "in chambers"' and dined
aii'l wined in public houses while making
most of the books which last all along
down through Ihe aovenb enth and eigh-
teenth centuries, and even as near to us
&s the first third of the present century,
Beem to have drawn their inspiration
largely from the tap-room fount, f n>!<•\u25a0\u25a0 i,
ifwe will l»- wholly honest about it. Eng-
lish Literature, tho sweetest ant) grandest
on earth, and me spigot have <\ erknown
clo:;i f< lowship. And even if stress
should bo laid upon the matter, weowe
to the very presence of th" barmaids of j
thos" days preservation of the sweetest
fancies, the most sparkling humor, tha
most charming situations, and a no m< an
nttmberof the most chaste and pathetic
incidents known t<> ballad, poetry and
fiction. This is not defensive of the bar-
maid. It is merely historic of her effect
on and presence in literature. And I
have often thought because it was so, bo-
cause thepuclic house oi • -'d and the bar-
maid of old became British institu-
tions unconsciously, though universally
grounded in ihe human heart, they have
Bur\ i\"."lcivilization and <uray.

On tins line, there arc two tilings about
the British people which we inAmeriea
utterly foil to comprehend. One is the
Briton's passionate loyalty to anything
sanctioned by prestige and sanctified by
precedent Into the si itus of an Institution
—a British institution. In general) :\u25a0;!

the more honor to him for that; Jor in
steadfastness and loyalty to a nation's
own are preserved all good things, ifa
few bad ones happen toremain. Another
is, the average Briton, high or low,is a
being who will retain and sustain all
"rights," good or bad, which literature,
society, prestige and government have
marked out for .him. with a pertinacity
and bravery which puts to beggarly
shame the indifference of most American
people to all manner of governmental,
monopolistic and other encroachment.

This may Beem going along way ior
trivia! sequence, But it is undeniably
true that necause the barmaid was long
:i!x<> elevated Into a British institution
through Knglish literature; because the
older any sentiment or thing, barring the
barmaid herself, is in Britain, the more
endearingly iiis prized; and because your
British nobleman or workman willhave
his wine or "bitters" from the hand ofa
tan-room divinity whether ail the world
like it or not. the prototype of the Amer-
ican "bartender" is here unknown, and
IKM.UOO women serve 20,000,000 British
people with their brews and spirits to-
day. There are other effects, such as tho
rapid national increase in tho consump-
tion ofliquors; the increasing power in
politics and legislation of the liquorin-
tcivsts; and, worse than a'l, the startling
increase ofliquor drinking by ail classes
of British women, upon each of which
vast and sad volumes might be written.
But tile great host ofBritish barmaids is
what the British people like and will
have, and, being accounted for, it only
remains to speak of this particular class
as it Individuallyand collectively exists.

Rural Knglaud La a thine of the past;
and there never was a rural Scotland or a
rural. Ireland where the sweet old inn and
tho sweet young barmaid were havens
and objects of material and ethical de-
light. the end ofthe coaching days
was an end of the inns, anil with them,
long after the old London type had gone,
faded away the cherry-cheeked Hebe of
the rural hostelry. To be sure, ifyou are
a genuine tramp who willseek odd nooks
ofprovincial England andScotlandforthe
very love of adventure, you will now and
then still find a gentle being in cap and
apron, whose very presence behind the
cupboard-like bar tills your mind with all
manner of chivalrous fancies, until the
whole locality takes on a magical seeming
as of sunshine and flowers. But ifyou
remain long enough, you will find that
even this rural rarity is already tainted
by modern unrest. A farmer's daughter,
tlie child of some castle gamekeeper, of a
\u25a0widow lodge keeper or ofsome underling
of the manor demesne, she has already
her ambition fixed on Edinburgh, Glas-
gow, Liverpool or London, or evea the
bright, busy railway refreshment rooms;
and a. year thereafter,, you willfind her,
Saucy and pert, straight and lofty, sage
and calm, one of the great army of public
house barmaids, at "fourteen bob a week
and found." Probably one-half of the
whole are recruited from this source. Tho
Other halfare from the eternal overplus
of city-born girls, who, without positive
immoral tendencies, have overborne re-
straint, and with much vigor, without sex
in sentiment and that saving conscious-
ness springing from the true virtue ofthe
glory of sex. have forced their way into
this manner of life and employment.

Borne curious facts have developed, on
certain interesting lines, In ray five yearsl
study of these people in Kngland, Ireland
and Scotland. As a rule, in my wander-
ings, I have sought the humbler class offans for housing; not only from motives
of comfort, but as best furnishing vari-
ous and vagarous forms of character
study; bans on a par, as nearly as can be
compared, with our American hotels of
the "second class." Coming again and
again to many of those, I hav< secured
such friendships and confidences as
gained for me, in many instances, the
agreeable position of "one of the family"
with tho inn's host or hostess. Not being
fitted by inclination or habit for honors
to front of these bars, which I have al-
ways found gains respect from even
fcUose who exist by them. Ireached many
nsm:q: comer within them. There, in
the landlord's or landlady's chair of
honor and state, while apparently read-
ing my mail, or scanning the papers I
have been fuvorcrl at all hours of the day
or night with picturesof life in BritishPubs"—as the Bar-rooms attache.i t>
inns or restaurants an. here universally
called; and. durfngthelr moments ofrestbetween customers' demands, I have re-
ceived from British barmaids themselvesinnumerable kindly, honest, and alto-gether womanly, revelations as to their
previous condition, with tho mode and
motive of their lives.

One of the nrst series of careful in-
quiries waa mail- in reference to tho
sources of supply of females for this vo-
cation. Who were these bright, hand-
some, graceful women? What manner
of social vuutiiliou wa^ Lhat uui of which

they came? How could 200,000 women,
apparently fitto grace respectable and ro-
lincd homes, assume such questionable
employment as tiiis of their own voli-
tion ? Of what stuff, in the guise of wo-
men, with allof woman's wit, self-poise,
and winsomeness in physical graces,
cook) be so vast and umoxotuoaa a class bo
created? These and many similar specu-
lations, along with ceaseless personal in-
quiries, resulted in the following facts
and figures being scattered through my
nate-rook. Ido not know whether these
averages on about 1,700 will hold true
with 300,000. They at least serve as a
! i sis for reputable conjecture; and bring
the subject, in its entirety, home to all
who ;;11 rive thought to sociological ques-
tions with unusual imprcfesiveness;

Daughters of fanners, villagers, and of
various employes on estates of the iJrit-
isli nobility, 7<;0; daughters of small
tradesmen, 21-i; publicans' daughters,
sisters and other female relatives, 187;
Jhetory girls, 31; seamstresses and milli-
ners, 88; divorced wives, 11; Bchool-mis-
tresses, 72; drapers', and Other clerks, 39;
telegraph operators and postal employes,
(i: actresses, variety and otherwise, 13;
cashiers, 25; canvassers, 14; unsuccessful
ringers. and music-teachers,44; mission
workers, Sunday-school teachers and
"Salvationists," 67; photograph colorists
and '•artists" generally, 19: "literary"
persons—B of whoni had writtenpoems,
6; pamphlets, -1; balladsand book, 2, all ox I
which "had been published," the balance
of whom might bo classified as •'human
various''—\u25a0'{!); whiie 13 had been domes-
tics; is scullery maids. 7, governesses;
am! 53 as nursemaids, originally had the
molding of the minds and morals of the
British yuuth.
" I tonK these figures to a very noted
English thinker, leader and writes, a
man whose name i\u25a0••\u25a0 a familiar one in ev-
ery newspaper and household through-
o\s the English-speaking world, lie
examined them carefully; seemed lost in
reflection fora time; and gave his views
regarding the sociological study in rapid-
ly propounded return questions, after
our true Yankee fashion.

"You have a great many women in
America at the present time known as

! 'agitators 1 and 'reformers, 1 have you not?
\u25a0'And lias not each one a mission or

scheme, or a divine calL to gallop, plunge
and cavort about, shrieking out all man-

i nor of notes <>f warning regarding the en-
slavement of her yes:?

"And do not these iejuales sound tim-
brels, beat tom-toms, and override every-
thing established, tender and sacred, In
an effort to attract attention to the::;-
selves, until the grand, true wives and
mothers of your country are whipped

' into partial indorsement, the clergy bul- ji lied into siiem-e and your editors, through
la forgivable chivalry, influenced into

i tiding themia c;r..-:si support?
"Weli, sir. precisely the same female, !

or rather anfemale qualities, which,
; through these menial harridans, are ao- \u25a0

compOsbtng the gradual onsoxing of
American women and the revolutioniz- :
ing -;i(! destruction of the American

\ home, ore at the rool of our cursed bar-
] maid system. If is simply a different
form pi expression for the same original
cvil—a female passion for some form of

I notoriety. Your over-shrewd and under-principled American female who can- |
not indorse home-making,through the;
pretense of some heaven-indorsed mis-

'; sir.n. at once enters upon a career of
home-breaking. She poises and poses, I
higgles and wriggles along a gamut of!
"isms' and 'ists,' from female Bufirage
past a score of reforms to Christian Sci- :
< nee, theosophyand spiritualism into the
capacious bosom of ttie Over-Soul itself,
meantime pausinganj where just so long \as she may contimn a disturbing alo-
ment; ever thrilledand ecstatic over any j
form of notoriety conducing to what she I
hysterically imagines has become a i
'career. 1 Our barmaids are just that sort
of male females; proud of tap-room pub- |
licity; eager Ibr trwdry notoriety; con- !
Burned with ambition fora public career, i
But we are the most fortunate nation.
With us, rigid and healthful social limit-
ations force these characters into their
proper place al once. Your female birds
ofprey defile and fatten npon yourten-
derest and most Bacred social and do-

I mestio institutions. Ours impinge only
I upon our lowest national weaknesses."

Many will consider this British com-
parison and estimate of our suffering sis- \
terhood as a very severe one. Some will j
be iingallaiit enough to regard it as an un- |
j>ist classification of British barmaids I
themselves. As a rule, I have found !
them hard-working women. Few ever

| know a holiday. They are on their feet
from twelve to sixteen hours per day.
Whatever their natural tendencies, they
are perforce honest. The British bar sys-
tem is entirely different from ours, and
still retains much of the flavor of the old
custom of the publican trad his wife sit-
ting in their own private room and serv-
ing customers with liquors through a lit-
tle BheLf-bottomed window; while the
publican, his wife, or some member of
iiis family, ia never absent from the bar
during business hours. This is much
protection to the personality of the bar-

j maid. Though you may regard her as
lost to all mots] sense and the significance
of words, through the endless repetition
of infamous language in her presence by
drunken brutes, brainless cads and clever
roues, in the main she remains measure-
ably free from rough treatment. The
modern jJritNh bar is practically a walled
extension of the ancient British bar-win-
dow. There is no access to it from the
public room. It is .".s high as your chin.
Tho barmaid herself, behind her silver
beer and ale pumps, stands two feet above
you, a charming study in black, white
and carnation — a black, perfect-fitting
gown, a dainty white apron, the glory of
the rose in. or on. her cheeks and lips.
But after a day and evening of banter and
wiles, through which scores of pockets
have been emptied, brains beclouded and
her master farther enriched, the highest
and lowest are remorselessly shut from
sight of her smiling face. It is a sad,
wearied, tired face now. She is practi-
cally a prisoner there. She lives with the
publican's family. She goes to a room
not lit for a dog's keeping, snatches a few
hours' sleep, and is again at her post be-
hind the bar to cheer and wheedle the
trembling drunkards of the early morn-
ing hours. Her meals are snatched be-
tween ferocious rushes of customers at
the bar. She must know everybody; bo

i cognizant ofsomething about everything;
haV8asoothing word "for rum-bedeviled
tempers: placidly listen to discussions of
herself like those upon an animal; accept
direct and infamous insult with invita-
tion in her eyes and honeyed words upon
:i;-r lip:-; sympathetically receive conli-
iit ;ices of tho most sacred or damnable
character; in brief, to the end of her days,
remain a marble Venus for the worship
and slavery ofBacchus' crazed and niau-
dened victims.

For all this she receives from five to
twenty shillings per week and "keep."
Some masters provide gowns and aprons.
The inconceivable degradation of her call-
in.\u25a0; can only be hinted at in the statement
of fact that there is but one place in Great
Britain—at the refreshment bars of lead-
ing railway stations —where refusal to
serve one who insults her would not lead
to her immediate discharge without "a
character." The lowest grade in her vo-
cation is among the sailors' "Pubs," in
the slums ofBfarylebone, Liverpool and
East End London; tho highest, inthe gor-
geous London West End cafes, what
become of them? Many die at an early
age of lung fisessss. the result of their
foul environment. Few drift into the
umiameable classes. Ever seeing the
worst side of nmn, they are armed, though
roughly, against temptation. Some be-
come manageresses of inns, "Pubs," of
railway refreshment rooms and cafes,
with a bevy of younger barmaids under
them, ofcheap museums and all manner
of enterprises'at seaside resorts. Many
marry reriutabie men. but drift back into
their old lives. English nobility's ranks
have been recruited from their number,
j'.r.d recently a wealthy young American
of Baltimore wed one of the most beauti-
ful and good of theirkind In the three
kingdoms—an Irish barmaid at Cork. Xo
honest man can speak of thorn unkindly
:a a class. The power behind them is re-
£ponsibl4 for an evil they accomplish.
That is incalculable. Because of their

mcc countless British women find it
easy to booomo drunkards. Because of
their agreeabttijty, sympathetic kiudli-
ncss and outright blandishments, all
grades and conditions of men are more
and more enriching the British dram
shop with ail that should preserve and
rametify the British home.

'''\u25a0\u25a0"\u25a0 r.. WaxJocav.

THE OLD FIDDLER.

Our Correspondent Tells a Good
Story of a Story.

THE DIFFICULTYEXPERIENCED WITH
HARD-HEARTED PUBLISHERS.

Tho "Old Fiddler's" Mission TV'as Xot

All in Valu, for Jack and His \Vlfo

"Were Finally Made Happy for life

by Penning It.

[Special Correspondence of 6UHH&.Y Us ion.]
Nevada City, Jan. 15, LBOL

I havo just been reading "L<:iV
Christmas story in the Sunday U>'iox of
December '28th, and it has brought buck

I to my mind a story which I wrote away
back in the yearn that are gone, when I
had more ambition than I have now.

It was not a Christmas story, nor a
Fourth of July story, nor \u25a0 New Ymt
story, nor a Thanksgiving story. There
were in it no descriptions of balls, to-
boggan slides and peach blossoms in De-
cember, l suppose thai Is Ihs reason the
i Snt&try, Stribner't, ami every other pub-
lication on eanh rsfnimO it. Stories, to
be successful, must have something orig-
inal about them. Otherwise they arc
only tizzies; and over and above all
things, a story should have a in p . who Is '<
so pood and true and lovable, and a hero-
ine, who is so sweet and pure and beauti-
ful. Around these t.v<> characters one
may set in motion \u25a0 whirligig of villains,
thugs, cutthroats, dodes, scheming wid-
ows, poor orphans, rich bank* rs, stabl« -
boys, grooms, valets, lords, dukes, earls,
kings, iraeens, jacks, aces, ipades, hc&rt .
diamonds, elnus, bones, dog . shotgun ..
pretty waiter tciv!s, sentimental typ< -

j writers, detectives, !>co!. r.s lowers, act-
ors, snpes, and a liaughty mother and \

; stern, unmerciful father, « ii!i i gn :*i !<•.-
--j tune that he has made by skinning the
poor. Also, a heart that is bard as Hint]

: all over, except in one spot, whoiv his
' daughter, the heroine, has (bond a \u25a0ofl
place about as big as a filbert.

The story ! wrote had none of these
I things in it, and it wasa fizzle. That is,
it was a fizsle from a literary or dramatic

: point of view. Thy title of it was "The
Old FWdler."

There lived in t!-;- tittle village of mj
youth an old Callow who managed in
some way to eke «>ut a Lonely, mi- rable

. existence by fiddlingfor partiei and Imils,
and by giving instructions to those i ho
were an xious to become tiddL re J"O. He

I was a jovial old fellow, bul drank so
much whisky thai it was <>i:iy on rare
occasions one could find him Sober. No-

I body knew much about htm. lie had
\u25a0 come from the East at an ear!;.' day, and
. that was all lie ever told anybody
himself. This naturally set the people
ofthe villaes to supposing, and the* s,it>-
posed that he wan born of rich and Btah-

i ionable parents;'" that he had lovedagir]
: of low degree, probably one of his father's
maid servants: that hisparents had driven

I him away, a:;il that he had gone forth Into
the world to seek a fortune, and had not

I found ii yet.
One rainy day, when 1 was kicking my

heels together and wondering what l
should do to become famous, the i M
fiddler reeled by, lull as a gooa •, \\ h!i bis
violin case under his arm ana a jiaroi'
brain-stealer in a sack. Immediately I
was seized by an Inspiration. I sat me
down and wrote the story of "Tlie Old
Fiddler."
I told how the gentle, blooming

youth, who loved music and the daughter
of his father's cook, bad become estranged

I from his family: how lie had taken bisI fiddle and his father's curse and gone
i out into the cold and pitiless world; how
I he had struggled and toiled for fame;
i how lie had risen high in his profession;
how he had learned one day that the
cook's daughter had ran away with the
head waiter of the stables; how he had

j taken to drink and gone down steadily
i until the blooming youth was an old mail
I fullof whisky.

Then Iworked n.v story to a pathetic
focus. I told how the Old Fiddler had
become despised and forsaken, and was
jeered at and kicked into the gutter,
while the rich people had their snu^
homes and their great banquets, withI never a thought for the friendless old

i man who tottered by their doors.
Then Igot up a, great storm that blew

: the horns from the cattle, the tails from
1 the swine and the tail-leathers from the
great rooster that stood on one leg over
the Town Hall, and brought with itrain
and hail and snow just when all the gay
people were assembled at church for the
evening service.

I remember now that Iwrote up this
storm as follows:

"How the wind blew! How the rain
| came down in torrents, drowning the
young ducks, and also drowning tho
voices of the singers in the church. Tho
street was a raging sea. Old hats, boxes,
baskets, chips, chickens, and other things
too numerous to mention went sailing by
on the muddy flood. * * * • Then
there came a change. Tho wind oeased
as suddenly as it had come, and the rain,
with a final swish, iledVith it. Alter the
rain came the snow, a blinding mass of
feathery flakes that gathered and piled
themselves upon the earth at a wonder-
ful rate. »\u2666••\u25a0\u25a0-•

"Softly now the great organ pealed
forth its melody, that echoed along tlie
vaulted roof and stole out upon the snow
burdened air.

"Ina corner of the door, wrapping his
tattered coat about his shaking form,
stood the Old Fiddler. Great tears ran
down his sunken cheeks and froze upon
his unkempt beard as he heard again the
grand old song which his mother had
sung to him in the days gone by.

"With hearts made tender by the even-
ing service the people were passing si-
lently out inio tho storm. The old
deacon, leading the way with his lantern,
stumbled over something in tfie snow,
and pitched headlong over it. lie arose
hurriedly, his fall greeted with a shout of
laughter from the unthinking ones.

"An examination of the object was
made.

" 'Great heavens!' cried the old deacon,
as he bent over it, 'it is the Old Fiddler,
froze as stilt'as a poker!'

"Tenderly they bore him away; ten-
derly they cared for the dead. Gently
they closed the eyes that could see no
more of man's inhumanity to man."

Ofcourse the funeral was described at
length, and I know I made the scene at
the grave very affecting.

When I had finished the "Old Fiddler,"
and the finishing of him cost me a great
many tears of real sorrow, I sent the story •
offto tho Century, and in due timeIre-
ceived a letter sayiug that the "OldFid-
dler" had been placed on file. A month
later I received a notice that the "Old
Fiddler" had been rejected, and would be
returned on receipt of eight cents post-
age. I forwarded eight cents in stamps
to the Century Company and in a week
or so the "Old Fiddler" returned, look-
ing somewhat the werse for the trip.
Then Isent him oif to Harper's, and that
company of hard-heartod publishers sent
him back so quickly that lam certain
that they never thoroughly examined him.
The next trip the "old"Fiddler" made
was to Scrilmer. Scribner didn't like I
him and he came back to me again, look-
ing decidedly shabhv, so I copied him all
over again, and touched up the storm and
made the pathetic parts "more pathetic,
and tired him off to Frank Leslie. Frank
Leslie kept him awhile, and then re-
turned him with thanks.

I began to see now that none of the
magazine publishers cared to associate
with the "Old Fiddler," and I felt like a
father whose first-born is a brilliantfool.
But I was determined, and the "Old
Fiddler" was sent away again and again.
Monro had him a week; Miturday Sight
entertained him a fortnight; the Argvnmd
ran him through with a file; tho San
Francisco Call scanned some of him; the
Overland refused to touch him; the SewYork Ledger amputated the three last

sheets, and sent back tlie remains with a
big blue hieroglyphic on the title page.

That was the last straw.
Ibegun to see plainly that that con-

founded Old Fiddler was eating his head
off in postage and not doing me any
good. I ruuT been very certain, when I
buried him with tho entire population of
his village standing up to their necks in
snow, that he would go for a good price.
With the money thus obtained I intended
to publish a novel, and become as famous
as Budyard Kipling. But he didn't go
for anything, and so the world lost an-
other great novelist without knowing
anything about it. Such things happen,
sometimes. When the old Fiddler came
back for the last time he was laid away in
it box, with a pair ofoldrubbers, a box of
black ing and a toothbrush that had taken
a notion to shed its hair on my whiskers
when I used it, and I gave up for a while
the idea that I was a born writer, and
emigrated to another part of the State.

8 i era! months elapsed before 1 thought
of the Old Fiddler again. But one clay,
as I sat by my fire, lighting my pipe with
aCOal and thinking, 1 heard the most
awful squeaking of a fiddle in a house
:::\u25a0! o>:-> the street. It was the worst iit-
ternpt at a hornpipe I ever heard in all
my life. Iarose hastily and was about to j
ci<\u25a0:.:• the door, when I heard a resound-
ing whack, the fiddling stopped with a
screech, and a woman's voice, lullof ten-
ilenu ss, said:

'•O.Jack! Did I hurt you? Ididn't
mean to strike so hard."

"No, ofcourse not !" ran rod adi ep bass
> oi< i. "Of course em :! Bui you've

: my fiddle, just tho same. What
In thunder do you mean, anyhow ? Can't
you let aman nave a littlemunic?"

"O, Jack! I'm real sorry! Bui you
!..: iw lhat horri! i i reechuig drives me
wild!"

"Horrible wreochlnet" taorad Jack.
"Jlorfibleten ./.,. j • Ureatßcott, Mi
you ore positively Insulting] What do
J I \u25a0\u25a0; !! 'porril ie screeching?' ""Now, i:n ;.-, dear," Buid Mary, "yon
know y,>,i can't play a little bit, and you
knoii ho,-, it torturefl me when you try.
Whydon'l you quit? !>>> yon th;:i!< you
v. ill ever become a good tiddler?"

"Do IT" he rep .it .!. "Yes, ' do. And
1 intend to keep on trying until i do.

c's jus! lute of monoy [could earn -I fiddling If 1 wasagi < d tiddlor. I'm tired
\u25a0 : minus."

There wa i nothing more sal 1 then, and
imo Imj \u25a0 ail by the fire. But the

Old fiddler had got Into my mind again.
'! be \u25a0;:'.•' ;•'; Idb r wnudrawn from !n .

had penned him jt::-: :;\u25a0- bewasionly !;'\u25a0

! bad uol ye. .lie : ri i. :iity. Finally [said
tO UIV! 8lf:

"Hero is \u25a0 young fellow who would
likoto be a fiddler and p^uit 11 > • i«j::«_r. He
wantato fiddle for a living, it be quite; ;ni;ii;ij,ran 1 Wica '. > fiddling, he'll Ivome
another Old FiddJ r. He must be saved.
lie si M be >•:\u25a0. cd."

[ i mcd thai young man's i i
i hen ! rak -.1 tho < >ld Piddli r out of the
box, wrapped him ii,i carofully, ad
dreiwa him to thai young man and
chueke i him into the I'oslouTce

Thai evening I i . Jack bring \:\-.*\
\u25a0in - -:\u25a0 •\u25a0 . ticopon window ! saw

• poring over tho manuscript to-
ii'.. Several times 1 taw Mary wipe

ii ruyesand kiss Jauk, bul Jack Looked
-.•.!• an 1 angry. The old Fiddler v,:^-,
working on lii.^ soul.

'that ni^ht. \\ ]\- nt \ erythlng was quiet,
I saw Jack wXi al out \\ iti'i his addle under
his arm. He crept along the fence until
he came to an old weO. Th< re was a faint,
twanging sound for a moment. Then
Jack >\u25a0• !' back to the bouse again.

There has been no more borrib] •
i chin ;in that house. Jack is work-

lilyin Ihe mines, and his wife is
happy as a bird.

The mission of the Old Fiddler was not
In vain. A. V. Hori man.

\u2666_

. OWNING A PAPER.
An Old Victim ••tutc, s.>me (ohl Truth--.

Without lle.sll:it!oii.
Many are the ways of making \u25a0 mark

,in the world. An advertiserih \h&Jowr-
nalistaaka: "Doyott'wantapaperofyour
oun?"

i thould say not. I have had a paper
; or my own several times, and in each iu-
stauce the paper uadvpe before 1 knew it.

! In the early morning bf life it is a beauti-
ful thing to dream over what you would

I do with a paper of your Own] how red-hot editorials on the burning questions
oi the day would follow each other in
bewildering contusion from the point of

i your facile pen. Oh, yes, it is ju. t lovely
Ito imagine how. enthroned on the cdi-
' torial chair, or tripod, you dispense hope
! or despair upon fhte literary aspirants
! who hang upon your nod. The pretty
; girl with a poem is beamed upon henign-
! ly; the tattered wretch with a joke is
j frowned upon darkly. In the realms of
imagination it is glory—almost too much
for one mortal to i«w—to wield the desti-
nies of a paper. Etui get a paper, and y< >v
can get one-mighty cheap; you will be
surprised to find how many first-class
papers (there are that can be had for a
song, a mere song',if yon sing it well;
then one by one that great iconoclast,

I experience, will shatter the statuary in
your mind's art gallery. You willfind

I that printers are mercenary and terribly
prosaic: though they handle the best
thought of the country, they will insist
upon pecuniary remuneration sometimes
as often as five times per month.

Then the paper mmi, hard as adamant,
refused to change his white paper forany-
thing but currency, and last of all, the
world at large, in which you had such
faith, that great unconfined sea ofpopular
sentiment which you expected to agitate
and set in a seething turmoil, refuses to
seethe over your 1>est efforts. The largest
and most powerful of your shafts sinks
beneath the surface and not a ripple
marks its fall. This is bad, to say tlie
least, but perhaps you think you have
not struck the right cord, and you try
some other —but it's no use. Youthought
you had tho whole world by the coat-tails
and could pull it whenever you so de-
sired, but the first yank left you with a
handful of straw. In the meantime you
have become estranged from your family,
not having had time to keep up acquaint-
ance with your wife and children; your
digestion is ruined, and you havo no
temper worth speaking of. In tho race
for the elusive dollar you find that you
are distanced. Then you learn that some-
how or other the boot is changed and the
paper has yon. A few, when they havo
reached this point, see the situation and
are content to lead prosaic lives of hard
work. Others, who cannot accept the
situ;:lion, settle through tho SheruT and
retire.

No, not Jo-day, thank you. I don't
wish a paper of my own. It is the
scorched rodent that shuns the conflagra-
tion.—Texas Mi/tings.

.#-

Always In tho Front Kauk.
[Pomona Daily Times, Jan. 13th.]

The old Sacramento Record-Union
has put on a new dress, started a splendid
new press, and goes on its way rejoicing.
The old Union has been a stand-by for
tho northern part of the State for tho past
twenty-five years, and has always been
in tho front ranks..

\u2666 .
"Most Reliable."

[Blxon Tribune, January 17th.]
Tho Record-Union came out in a new

form and a new dress last Sunday morn-
ing. It is now printed on a new Goss
press, and its typographical appearance
has been much improved. The Record-
Union is one of the most reliable and re-
spectable journals on the Pacific Coast,
and deserves all its prosperity.

—\u2666
The Old Hog Merely Grunted.

In the midst of a crowd slowly making
its way into a theater, a corpulent gentle-
-I*lllwho was closely following a pretty

| girl amused himself by certain tender
squeezes and amatory whispers, which
at length so annoyed the fair one that,
turning her head as far as she could, she
exclaimed with great sharpness of tone:

"I wish you would leave me alone,
sir."

"Verywell, my dear," said her plump
admirer, "but pray don't eat me."

"You are in no danger," replied the
nymph, "Iam a Jewess."— Straps,

o
A cauliflower measuring 15 inches

across the top and weighing 17J pounds is
the largest important farm product in
Mul^uomah county, Oregon.

.*.

Salt has been found near Kanapolis,
Kan., at a depth of WO feet. The vein is
240 feet thick.

RUSSIAN TURKESTAN.

Peculiar Characteristics of the
Country.

LAKES AND RIVERS SLOWLY BUT
SURELY DRYING UP.

Two Distinct Races of People, Divided

into Numerous Branches—Peculiar

Characteristics of the People aud

their Customs.

What may bo called Russian Turkestan
is a spread ofcountry about one-twetui ft h
of the Russian Empire between tho Irtish
and Oxus. A more varied surface does
not exist. Some of the highest mountains
of the Himalayas are there, as well as
great plains, rich vsQ ys, desert wastes
and marshy tracts. The climate is in har-
mony, the northern portion bting often
Moold as Greenland, with the summers
m the southern as hot as the torrid zone.
Drouth is an ali-pervadtng feature Such

I a thing as rain In lbs warm months is
unknown, except In some of the mount-
ain districts, and as a result the lakes and
livers ar- steadily drying up. VThrf rs
there were ponds aixl strains within the
BMBQOiy of many <.f the people, there are
now only sandy beds, and bnndreds of
spots attest the same emnt >r nature in

former oentnriss. The population is di-
vided into the Caucasian and Mongolian
mess. The (':•:; -..siaii has two hrmi Iks,

j the Aryan and tbe Semitic, which latter
comprises Arabs and Jews. The Aryan
has also two branches, the Iranians,
called Tajiks, and the Persians. Algbans,
Hindoos and Uypsies. The Mongolian
raoe Is divided Into the Cazaks, Kara-
Kirghese, L'zbezs, Turkoman*, Tartars,
and the Kaimuka, Chinese, Sibos and
some others. Th« leading religious be-
lief Is ihe Mohumntcdau, then comes
Christianity, then the pimans and then
ii'< Jews. The male sex is largely In the
majority, but why baa never been ex-
plained.

'! be Kirghese. who frequent '!n> plains,
are not only toe most numerous of the
people of Turkistan, but they wander
over tbe buvefd territory. They are di-
vided iiit" the Little, Middle and (ireaJ
Hordes, each of which la individod into
races, the rao > into tribes, the tribes into

I clans, and these into uult, or groujM of
: tents, each livingin independ -wr. Th< !r
number i^ estimated at 24i60,<0Q They
are strong, clumsy, with slouching k-I'<.
bu ' oi.i riders, Thobr sight is so devel-
• pod thai they can sea small objects al
seven miles' distance. In character the

i Kirghese la unsophisticated, honorable
and brave, until be sees tbe chance of

Icmin,and then he is prone to thieving.
They are also r, vengeful. The men work

: hard only when nee salty presses, domes-
I tic labors being invariably left to iii<
women. They prefer Idleness to work,
and having noil and raiment are per-
fectly content.

Theirraimeni resembles thai ofother na-
i;res of < 'em ral Asia. Th< me well off ha\ c
shin s.l nit the poorwear next the skin their
kkalat, closely resembling'a loose dross-
Ing-^owa, over which as many other like
mrnientsarewornasttu weather requires.
Commonly the kAalat is of cotton or a

! mixture of cotton and silk, but for the
1 rich it Is ofsilk of gaudy colors or velvet.
; These gai'mcnis for grandees are some-
times embroidered With gold and silver;
Others are offur. Trousers, both tor >iv n
and women, are of buff or reddish leather,
Immensely wide and baggy, but found to
be so suitable to the cfimate thai the

j Turkistan soldiers wear them. The
| shaven head of ihe Klrgheße is first cov-
ered by a akull cap called a tibetel, and
over this on certain occasions the men
wear tallsteeple-crowned hats with brims
turning up in two horns, made of felt or
velvet embroidered with gold. These are
for gala days. An equally striking hat
among the Adaef Kirgneseis hood-shaped
of sheepskin. The Haps come down over
the shoulders, and although not pretty by
any means, it is a splendid protection
from the wind and sand when riding Over
the steppe on a camel. The dress of the
women closely resembles that ofthe men,
except the under garment is like a night-
shirt. Their heads are wound around
with cloth that is allowed to falldown
over the breast, making a combination
turban and bib. At the back falls a veil
or shawl of silk.

Fifteen is tho marriageable age, anil
preliminaries arc commenced by the
parents of the bridegroom sending a dep-
utation of match-makers to the parents of
the bride, offering presents, and among
them a dish specially prepared for the
occasion of liverand mutton fat, which
signifies thai; they mean matrimony.
After this the compliment is returned by
presents and a similar dish sent by the
girl's parents to those, of the bridegroom.
Tlie bride's father then summons a meet-
ing of kinsmen to consider the gross
amount to be paid for tho bride. Tho
kaUtn may consist of f-jrty,sixty or one
hundred sheep, or from nine to forty-
seven head of cattle, besides which the
bridegroom has to give at least two pre-
sents of camels, horses, cows or firearms.
These things decided, the bride's father
sends to the bridegroom's aid for the
kniim and one of the presents, after which
the bridegroom takes tlie other present
and goes to see the bride for the first time.
The delivery of his present virtuallyseals
the marriage contract, and he is so firmly
betrothed that should he die beforo the
time of marriage the intended wife has to
go home to his parents and be taken for
the wife of the next son. On the other
hand, if during the period of betrothal
tho girl should die, her parents aro bound
to give instead their next daughter, or in
default of one toreturn the kalim or pay
a h'ne.

When the period of betrothal is at an
end, the bridegroom goes to the aul of his
bride, who is given up by her parents,
witha dowery of a tent, a camel or riding
horse, cattle, and a bride's head-dress,
besides a bed, crockery and a trunk of
wearing apparel. On'tho wedding night
the priest places the bride and bridegroom
in the midst of a tent, puts before them a
covered cup of water, and begins tlie
prayers. Then ho asks the contracting
parties if it is with their full consent they
engage themselves to be married, and
three limes gives them the water to drink.
Tlie completion of a marriage is followed
by feasting and games, and then the
newly married depart for the bride-
groom's aul, with camels carrying the
trousseau, and the portion of his wealth
which a father gives to each ofhis daugh-
ters on her marriage.

The Kara-Kirghese are essentially a
nation of shepherds ami breeders of cattle,
They aro not rich as their brethren in the
plains. Very few own as many as 2,000
horses or 3,000 sheep. Also, they have
fewer camels; but, on tho other hand,
possess an excellent breed of oxen for
traversing the mountains. Their cows
are large, but do not yield much milk.
Yaks are kept by them instead. Their
cattle-breeding claims far less labor than
agriculture, but is exposed to great risks,
lor the support ofa nomad familyfor a
year are required eleven head of large
and teu of small cattle, and to provide
hay for the wintervonsumption even of
this number exceeds the working power
ofone household.

When about to move to a now spot the
women pack the tents and tho men form
the cattle in droves. The camp is ready
and starts before dawn, the women of the
family riding in front. After the oldest
come the other women, variously
mounted or. the top of carpets, tea-kettles
and tents, the whole being made to wear,
as far as possible, a festive aspect. The
length of a stage is from thirteen to seven-
teen miles, and the aul traverses about
twenty-five miles in tweuty-four hours.

At tho place of encampment the wife
puts up the tent. The principal paits of
a tent are large pieces of felt to cover a
frame-work that consists of lintel and
side posts for a door, and pieces of trellis
work surmounted by poles that meet in
the center. On this trellis work are sus-
pended arms, clothes, bags, busing, car-

ness and cooking utensils. Crockery-
ware is not abundant, and leather has to
do duty not only for making bottles, but
also pails, some of which are furnished
with a spout. Round the walls of tho
tent are piled boxes, saddles, rugs and
bales of carpet, against which the occu-
pants lean, the head of the h&usehold sit-
ting opposite the door.

WiiU'iy differing in customs and habits
are the L'zl.egs. Among them the women
are kept out of sight of a male stranger,
even though he may l>e a distinguished
truest, and he is expected to be amused
by dancing boya and musicians. The
niusk-ai instruments of Central Asia are
somewhat limited in number. One re-
aemblea a guitar, forty-six inches long,
with a sounding-board nine inches by |
four. Another resembles the flageolet, 'and has something of the hautboy sound, J
or between that and theb:igpipe."Ninging :
is frequently wcampaiiicd by men beat-
ing tambourines before a charcoal fire in
a brazier, over which from time to time |'
they hold their instruments! to tighten
the parchment. The danotng^boya allow i
their hair to grow long, like that of the j
girls, and dress in long flowing robes and
wide trousers. On occasions of dancing
they sit upon a pieco of felt or carpet,
dressed in their long sheepskin hats,
which give a somewhat ferocious appear-
ance.

A IJALLAD OF THE EAST AXB

K.unal i«< out with twenty men to raise the
bonier tide,

And In- has lifted tlie Colonel's mare that is
the o>l<old's pride;

He ims lifted her out ofthe stable door be-
twiv.i tin' diiwn mid Urn clay.

And turned the calkin* upon her feet, and
riiMen her fur away.

Then up and spoke the Colonel's son that led
a iroop of the Guides:

"Is then* never a man of nil my men can say 'where Kama! htdcwf"
Then opand spoke Muhonmied Khan, the son i

of !<.s.alclar:
"Ifv. )..;.>« r. c track ofthe morning mist, ye

know where hta pickets are.
At dusk he harries tire Abaaal; at dawn he is

Into Bonalr;
lint iic mu*i 'A') by Fart Monroe to his own

place to fan;
Bo Ifye :.vll<.i> to Fort Monroe as fast as a bird

<i»ii il\,
Bj theavrOTofGodyemayent him offere he

win to the Tongue of.TagaL
Bat if be be p.i.-t tin- Tongue ofJagai, right

twifUy turn ye thru.
For the length and the breadth of that grisly

{•tain Iksown with Knnwl's men."
- p baa taken a hurse.andaraw, rough don was he,

With thi mouth ofa lull and the heartof hell,
::iici tin- head ofthe gallows tree.

The t \>!oihT< sob, he's ujiand away as fast us
hi' I'lin i'.y.

Till In- u.i.- r'w.'iv of his father's mare in the
i.'ii ofthe Tongue ofJagai:

Till he «a- aware ol his father's mare with
X :\u25a0.::: 111 upon her bade,

And win .i n.- iMiuid spy the white of her eye
he made the pistol crock.

He has fired once) he basflrea' twice, but the
whistling ball went wide.

uYe shoot likea soldier"Kama] said, "show,
DOW, if jvcan ride."

Ii !s ap and i>v< r the Tongue of Jiumi, as blown
<in-;-d.-\ Ms iro.

i!i. dun v.- Ui <i likea stag of tan, but the marc
!!.;\u25a0 ;i i; i ren doe.

The dan li.- leaned against the bit and slugged
head above,

Til' the red mare played with the snaffle bars
ms n lady plays with a glove.

They tm .<• ridden too low moon out of the sky,
thi Ir hoof Irani up Urn daws,

The dan he went like a wounded bull, but the
mare like a new-roused fawn.

The don hi CeU at a watercourse —in a woful
heap fell hi —And Kamal has turned the red marc back and
pulli '1 the ri(!c;- fiv••.

Oe ha* knocked the pistol out of his hand— I
small riMnn there was to strive—

"Twasonly by favor of mine," quoth he, "ye
code so '.onir alive;

There was not a rock> tor twenty miles, there
wo i not a clomp oftreat,

But covered ;i man ofmyown xnen with his
rule cocked on his knee.

IS' 1 bad raised my bridle hand, as Ihave held
it tow,

The littleJackal! that ftae so fust were feasting
all in Irow;

If I had bowed my head on my breast, as I
have held it high,

The kite that wiiistli's above us now were
gorged till she could not fly."

Lightly anawered the Colonel's son: '-Do good
to bird and beast,

Bai count who come for the broken meats be-
fore thoa makest v fea«t.

If there should followv thousand swords to
(tarry my bones away.

Belike the price ol jackal's meat were more
tluin o thii-foouhl pay.

They will teed Ilioir horse on the standing
crop, their men on the garnered grain,

The thatch ofthebyres will serve theirfires
when all thecatUejare slain.

Bai if iliou tliinke.st tiieprice be fair, and thy
brethren wait tosup,

The bound is kin to the jackal spawn—howl,
dw, and <-it!l them up!

And if thou thinkest the price be high, in
stec.-r ;:nri gear and stack,

Give me my father's mure again, and I'llflght
my own way back!"'

Kamal has gripped him by the hand and sethim upon his net,
'\u25a0Xo talk shall be of dogs," said he, "when

wolfmid gray wolfmeet,
May Ieat dirt if thou hast hurt ofme in deed

or breath.
What dam oflancet brought, thee forth to jest

at the dawn with deathT"
Lightly answered the Colonel's son: "Ihold

by the blood ofmy clan;
Take up the marc for my father's gift—she willcarry no bettor num!"
The red man ran to the Colonel's son and

nuzzled against his breast.
"We be two strong men," said Kamal, then,"but she loveth the younger best,
So she shall go with :i lifter's dower, my tur-

quotse-stuaded rein.
My broldered saddle and saddle-cloth, and

silver stirrups twain."
The ('olonel's son a pistol drew and held its

muzzle end,
"Ye have taken the one from a foe," said he,

"will ye take the mate from a friend?"

"A sift, for a gift," said Kamal, straight, "a
limb forth* risk ofa limb.

Thy father has sent his son to me, I'll send my
son to him!"

With that he whistled his only son that
dropped from a mountain crest,

He trod the ling like n buck in spring, and he
looked likea lance in rest.

"Now, here is thy master," Kamal said, "who
leads a troop ofthe Guides,

And thou must ride at his left side as shield
to shoulder rides,

Tilldeath or I out loose the tie at camp and
board and bed.

Thy life is his; thy fate it is to guard him withthy head.
And thou must eat the White Queen's meat,and all hor foes are thine;
And th<ru must hurry thy father's hold for the

penre of the border line,
And thou must make n, trooper tough and

back thy way to power—
Belike they willraise thee to Ressaldar wheu

lam hanged in Peshawur."
They have looked car-li other between the eyes,

and there they found no fault;
They have taken the outh of the brother in

blood on leavened bread and salt:
They have taken the oath of the brother in

blood on lire ami fresh-cut sod.
On the hilt and the haft of the Khyber-knife

and the wondrous names ofGod.
The Colonel's son he rides the mare, and

Kamal's boy the dun.
And two have conic buck to Fort Monroe

where there went forth but one.
And when they drew to the quarter guard,

full twenty swords flewcleur—
There was not a man but carried his feud with

the blood of the mountaineer.
"Ha, done! ha. done!" said the Colonel's son.

"Put up your steel ut your sides,
Last nisrht ye had Struck at a border thief, to-

night 'tis a man ofthe Guides!"

Oh, cast is cast, and west is west, and never
the twoshall meet

Till earth and sky stand presently at God's
great Judgment sent.

But there toneither east nor west, border or
breed or birth,

When two strong men stand face to face, tho'
they come from the ends ofthe earth.

—Rudyard Kipling.
«.

"Second to Mo Other Paper."
[Santa Rosa Democrat, January 14th.]

The Sacramento Recokd-Uxion has
been greatly improved. With the intro-
duction ofa new perfecting press it comes
out in a new typographical dress and has
resinned the publication of Supremo
Court decisions in full. The latter will
recommend it to the legal fraternity of
the State. The Rkcord-Union has re-
turned to its prostine usefulness in other
respects, most notably on the tariff issue,
and is second to no other paper in the
State.

Recovering Tin.
A prize has heen given in Franco by

the Society for the Eneouragrnent of Na-
tional Industry, for a process for recover-
ing tin contained in the wash of water
from silks which have been treated with
bichloride oftin for the purpose of giving
weight. By adding muk of lime to the
writer, and by properly agitating, the tin
s.-it it's down in a few hours in the state
of oxide, which can be readily collected
and disposed o£

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

DITNXOP'S REVIEW OF THEATRI-
CALS IN THE METROPOLIS.

Fannio Kemblo's Performance of Julio,
In "The Hunchback"—Ready to

Hiss—Stage Xotes.

Dunlop'g Stage JYews of the 10th says:
"No absolute novelties were produced in
the metropolis during tho week. On
Monday 'Uaiielon' was seen for the lirst
time at tho Broadway Theater, although
it did service on tho road last season. As
£ spectacle it fills overy requirement. The
costumes were rich, the scenic effects
massive and elaborate, and the stag! pict-
ures strikingly brilliant. No American
tragedian has worked harder to secure
novelties than Lawreneo Barrett, and
none deserves more credit, but his refine-
ment and poetic appreciation have not re-
ceived the substantial recognition so es-
sential to theatrical longevity, and while
'Ganclon' must be praised for its excel-
lent verse and effective construction, it
cannot beeomo a popular success. Mr.
Barrett has secured nearly three months'
time at tho Broadway, during which he
promises to produce several novelties,
ending his run with the production of
tragedies, in which Edwin Booth willbe
seen. Hermann's pretty little theater,
having miraculously escaped the confla-
gration that destroyed the Fifth Avenue,
was again opened on Monday. Thepro-
ftHjorla certainly a very lucky man, for
had his little theater been destroyed, ho
would indeed havo been very badly
burned. As it is, tho lire has proved a
splendid advertisement to him, and he
knows just how to lake advantage of it.
Richard Mansfield on the same evening
opened at the Garden Theater for a four
four weeks' run with 'Beau Brutiimel,'
'l>r. Bill' having been removed to tho
Grand Opera House tor a week, after
which it tukes tho road. That oddly-
amuslng actress, llosina Yokes, brought
Sidney Grundy's 'Silver Shield' to the
Madison Square on Tuesday. She is the
most ladylike rowdy on the*stage to-day,
and has been draw ing crowds of ultra-
i'ashionable people."

THEY WERE READY TO HISS.
Fanny Keinble's performance of Julia

in Knowles' play of "The Hunchback" is
said to have drawn more tears than any
stage representation since. John Ketnble
and Mrs. Siddons appeared in ''The
Stranger." Fanny's father, Charles
Kemble, was the original Sir Thomas
Clifford, and James Sheridan Knowles,
the author, the Master Waiter. There is
a capital story about the first perform-
ance. In tho boxes with Mr*. Kemble
were Knowles' two daughters,unsophis-
ticated country girls, who had not been in
a theater half a dozen times in their lives.
They had heard their father, however,
talk of plays being hissed, and thought it
\v;;s a necessary part of the performance.
So, after listening for some time to the
enthusiastic plaudits that followed every
scene, one of them innocently inquired of
their ehaperone, "When will the hissing
begin T" Charles Kemble said of
Knowles' performance that "the only
gentleman who did not understand the
author was the gentleman who played
Master Walter."

STAGE NOTES.
"Shonandoah" has again made a big

Jilt at Chicago.
Philadelphia did not take kindly to

Mrs. Leslie Carter.
Pearl Eytinge has secured a divorce

from Dr. Joseph W. Yard.
McKee Rankin'a "The Canuck" Com-

pany is doing well in the Northwest.
Minnie Sfligman is to create the lead-

ing part in "The Power ofthe Press."
IIen rick Ibsen's new play "Rosmers-

holm" is soon to be produced in London.
Marion Elmore and Ix>na Merville

have made groat hits in "YonYonson."
Nat Goodwin willproduce "The Nomi-

nee" at the Bijou Opera House January
liljth.

Mrs. Leslie Carter has decided to make
her first appearance in Chicago as "Frou
t'rou."

Gossip has it that Den Thompson will
retire from the stage at the end of this
season.

Minnie Palmer's season in "A Miser's
Will" will begin January 2Cth, at New-
ark, N. J.

Robert L. Downing has engaged Miss
Helen Tracy for Agnes Sorrel in "Tho
Saracen."

Efne Ellsler intends to revive "Hazel
Kirke," with C. W. Couldock as Dun-
stan Kirke.

In the Leslie Carter Company Raymond
Holmes seems to be tho only one that has
made a success.

Edith Murilla has token Carrie Tutien's
part in "Ship Ahoy" and made a very
decided success.

Miss Nellie McHenry has taken "Chain
Lightning" to Virginia, and is doing a
large liusiin'sj^jith it.

"The Sarac^F is proving a big draw-
ing-card, and willbe a big money-win-
ner for Robert L. Downing.

Helen Dativray is at the Hotel Metro-
pole, London, blown there by Sydney
Rosenfeld's "Whirlwind."

Stuart Robson is playing "The Hen-
rietta" at Philadelphia, to the capacity of
the Chestnut street Theater.

"Niobe," a new play by Harry Paulton,
will be produced at the Philadelphia
Walnut-street Theater. May 11th.

\V. IT. Gillette is at Hot Springs, N. C,
improving in health. He is working on
a new play for Charles Frohman.

Nat Goodwin is nightly turning peoplo
away from the Boston Tremont Theater,
with Richardson and Yardley's "The
Nominee."

T. Henry French has gone to London.
Itis to bo hoped that lie will remain
there. We have no use for the snob in
this country.

The new Fifth-avenue Theater, New
York, is*to be lire-proof, and will em-
brace a part of the old Gilsoy homestead
on Twenty-eighth street.

Bernhardt will arrive during the first
week of February. She was to have ap-
peared at the Filth Avenue, but will
probably go to Palmer's. After her
American tour she goes to Australia.

Next season Robert L. Downing will
send "Tally Ho" on the road under the
management of Josh E. Ogden. The
play was written by Joaquin Miller,and
is considered his best. It willbe done in
first-class style.

Xaver Scharwenka, the pianist, is tho
founder and director of the Berlin Con-
servatory of Music, from which many
brilliant American students havo gradu-
ated during the past decade. He is a na-
tive of Saintcr, in the province of Posen.
His photograph shows him to bo young
and strikingly handsome.

A story is running through the
inner circles of theatrical criticdom to the
effect that Manager Conried wrote a letter
to James Gordon Bennett, bitterly com-
plaining of Dramatic Editor Meltzer's
criticism of "Poor Jonathan." Mr. Ben-
nett answered the letter by cabling the
order to raise Mr. Meltzer's salary $35
per week.

Theaters are said by the superstitiously-
inclined professionals to burn by threes.
Litts' Minneapolis Bijou made the sec-
ond, and for a week before the Fifth Ave-
nue was destroyed the old fellows were
scanning the newspapers for tho third.
When it came they seemed extremely
happy, particularly as Mr. Miner himself
is said to have broken a big mirror the
night before the tire.

#
A Snake Story.

They tella snake story in Connecticut
of how a man was digging a well and
came upon a ball of snakes at least three
feet in diameter. It seems that the rep-
tiles had concluded to pass the winter in
social hibernation, and had wound their
glistening bodies together in an inextri-
cable maze of coils. As soon as exposed
to daylight and the wintry air they slowly
showed signs of liito, and in ton minutes
the farmer killed more snakes than St.
Patrick could have banished from Ire-
land .in a week.
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