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I RELIGION'S REALM

Expressions from the Various
Religious Newspapers.

The Religious Thought of the Day as
Expressed in the Sectarian Press—
Some Matters of Interest to Both

Ministers and Laymen.

The Hebrew Journal says: ‘“The acces-
sion to the cause of Sabbath observance
of the Temple Beth-E1 and its rabbi, Dr.
Kohler, both of whom have been aggres-
sively identified with Sunday serv

is a most inspiring and valuable acquisi-
tion, which will do much to give impetus
to the movement.

“It would be of inestimable advantage

b N

to the movement if Temple Emanu-
would discontinue its Sunday services,
which must inevitably be a stumbling-
block in its way, as a sign of «!i;‘;rr'ufgtw
of opinion as to the inviolable validity
of the ordinance relating to the Sabbath.

“*Of good omen for the success of the
movement would it be if all the congre-
gations, regardiess of ritual differences,
would unite earnestly, cordially and fra-
ternally in this effort to restore the Jew-
ish Sabbath to the honor that is its due,

!

i

|
|

as the distinguishing characteristic of the |

Israelite,

El can enter heartily in the struggle,
while still mnaintaining the Sunday serv-
ices, which, in the minds of most people,
represent a substitute for the Sabbath.

Its influence should be placed with fer- |

vent zeal on the side of historice Judaism,

in this eflfort to establish the Sabbath on §

|

a firmn foundation.”

The Watciman (Bapt.) sa “If the
Scriptures are in any special sense in-
spired, if the wrifers were given any ex-
ceptional asgistance in their composition,
what is the most natural inference? Isit
not that this assistance would be efiectual
to preserve the writers from error as well
as to reveal to them trath? 1If ‘holy men
ot old spake as they were moved by the
Holy Ghost,” is it probable that they
spoke falsehoocd? 'This is a guestion that
most Christians will answer with an em-
phatic no. They will consider that
buarden of proof lies on those who aflirin

s

the existence of errors in the ginal au-
raphs. And the great ority of
ian scholars of the highest rank

maintain that no errors have been proved
to exist in our present Scriptures
may not have deen due to interpolations,

to omissions or to clerical ery What
are sometimes charg may be
shown by a reasonable exege to be no

errors.

“*1f, therefore, there is to be ass
‘any kind regarding the orig
8, it is the assumption of their er-
‘ancy that really unwarranted. The
assumption that they were in inerra

mmption
al auto-

is

most consonant with any
theory of the inspiration of th
if by inspiration one means any

and exceptional divine influence; the a
sumption that the plures, apart fro
errors of transmission, econtain errors, is
quite gratuitous and is supoorted
positive proof. As to that, the verdict
of Biblical scholarship, up to the present,
has been not proven.”

The Christian ILeader (Univ.) sa
“Professor Foster of Oberlin contend:
that the means of ascertaining ‘the Word
of God’ is independent of historical
criticism;

the ‘converted’ mman or woman. In con-
version a ne iritual sense is devel-
oped which qu s the Christian to de-

tect the Word of God in the Bible. He
knows the Divine Word when Le comes
upon it by intuition. And it is Professor
IFoster’s position that the *‘Bible as a
\ e’ is thus affirmed to be the Word
of God by the consensus of the converted.
This doctrine differs from that Dr.
i enunciated in his work on
Authority in Religion,” in
artineau endows ‘the

of

soul

rd, sther in the Bible or elsewhere.
He would probably admit that it depends
a good deal on what kind of a soul it is
that conducts the
would have to provide for an illumina-
tion similar to that denominated by Pro-
fessor Foster ‘conversion.” The advan-
tage which Professor Foster claims for
his view is, that it bec
indifference what the
determines as to the
documes
their teachings is afiirmed directly by the
convert’s spiritual intuition; or not
affirmed, as the case may be.

“There is something in this, without
doubt. But it is a delusion to fancy that
what has been discredited and discarded
by eriticism can be brought back and re-
instated by divination. The
which is not supported by historical facts
will scarcely be distinguished from vain
imagining On the othier hand, the his-
toric foundation cannot suppori religion
alone; 1t requires t
the Christian consciousness.
apologists have staked too
historical argument;
makes too little of it. The spirit of re-
ligion cannot long be ret:
facts are exploded ; contrariwi
wre innutritious without the s
twain are one,”’

eriticism
1eness of the

(N

h
The later
much on the
Professor IFoster

The lent

Indepenc

“Professor
Briggs has returned to his dutiesin Union |

T

1eological Sem
the F th

refusal of
Assembly to expr
tppointment.  Uf course we are not sur-
prised that he should do this, since the

Inary, notwithstanding
Presbyterian General

directors of the seminary voted, almost |”

immediately after the General Assembly
by an overwhelming majority had exer-
vised its right of veto, to disregard the
eneral Assembly’s wishes, and stand
by the Professor. The directors being
satisfled and the faculty warmly es-
pousing his cause, he had no reason, ex-
cept that of loyalty, for suspending
his professorial work. And yet we
snnot help thinking bis case wonld
have been much stronger if, in obe-
dience to the expression of the
acclesiastical court, he had refrained from
meeting in the seminary, at
until Assembly’s committee

o

< 1a
his classes

the

oast

tis in the illuminated spirit of

'3 a matter of

N
The authenticity of any of

intuition |

verifying report of

{ have
| meania

that |

, a=s
| Congregationalism in FEngland, where

ihe conditions are seemingly adverse.
The answer of the correspondent to the
latter question is, that Congregationalism
needs the simulus of controversy and op-
pression to give it growth and vitality.
‘It looks as if American Congregational-
ism just needed the stimulating influences
which English independency tinds in the
struggle with what its orators call a per-
secuting church. Anyway, it is a fact
of no little significance that the more
political form of independency which ex-
ists in England presents a stronger front
to the wor!d than does the sister denomi-
nation in the States. We would not for one
moment say that Congregationalism in
England is nothing more than a political
organization, having for its highest aim
the overthrow of the church, yet the facts
revealed in the International Couneil, in
regard to independency in America, do
more than suggest that the political
character of Congregationalism at home
constitutes a most important and power-
ful factor in its history. Not only does it
form the stronger part of its aggressive
action, but it gives a certain cohesion,
directness and force to a religious system
which, when deprived of ail political as-
sociations, fails, under the most favorable
conditions, to achieve a success at all
equal to that which is reached by the
younger and less favored sects.” Various
answers might be given to the first ques-
tion proposed, more or less explanatory
of the comparatively slow growth of Con-
gregationalism in the United States—the
early Unitarian defection and contro-
versy, the period of dallying with Pres-
byterianism, which lost the great Middle
States to Congregationalism, and the ex-
clusion from the South while slavery was
a religions question—still the fact re-
mains that Congregationalism as a polity

o : : =i, | has not been able to “compete with the
It is not possible that Temple Emanu- |

more highly organized denominations.
The Baptist churches, which are largely
Congregational in form, have, indeed, be-
come very numerous, but no one wouaid
claim that polity, rather than ritual, ac-
counts for their growth,”

On Dr. Heber Newton’s “Church and
Creed,” the Living Church (P. E.) re-
marks: ‘“To sum up all this, if we com-
pare together the leading religions and
philosophies of the ancient world, and
extract the principal points in which they
agree in their speculations about God and
the soul, and if to this we add, by way of
clothing, so much of the facts of Christ’s
life as Strauss, for instance, would leave
s, how far would the result differ from

the system which Dr. Newton has spent |
| SO many pages in expounding ?

Is not

the Creed, after all, rather an embarrass- |
| ment than 3 § i
the |

otherwise iwince several of
its clauses make statements to which we
no right to attach any exclusive

3 since at least one i1s mythical,
one is a truism, and one requires to be
taken in a2 non-natural sense; and finally,
since the ‘metaphysical’ statements ex-
press very lamely, to say the least,
such a doetrine as that of a modal Trin-

| ity—and in consideration of ali this it be-
| comes expedient to regard the Creed, on

the whole, as a poetical composition—does

| it not seem like rather an unreasonable

| are

altachment to things just because they
old, to cling still to such a trouble-

| some formula.”

The London Methodist Times says:

| “There is something very significant and

by no |

| spirit

| materialistic atheism betrayed her.

| noble aspirations.

very pathetic in the passionate delight

with which Mrs. Besant and her dis-
ciple, Herbert Burrows, have embraced
theosophy as a deliverance from the in- |

terialistic atheism. "The acceptance of
rather than matter as the funda-
mental fact of the universe is an im-
mense step toward the truth, and has
already emancipated Mrs. Besant from
the foul ‘social science’ into which her

No
one doubts her intense sincerity and her
We wish, however,
that the memory of what
said about the opponents of the now-

{abandoned ‘social science’ could ever
be very pleasant to her thoughts.
How unjust she was to them,

& y § | of Madame Blavatsky?
ower of detecting the Divine |

search; and so would |

s8 its approval of his |

f

{

l

chief |

:ould have conference with the directors |

and pending the actual progress of his

rial before the New York Presbytery. It |

would have placed him in a far better po-
sition in the regard of judicial minds. As
itis he is in an attitude of defiance to-
wards the highest and most representa-
tive body of his church—the body that
speaks authoritatively for the church. At
the same time he practically suspends his
work in the seminary in order to be able
to attend his trial in the Presbytery. An-
other Professor is to take his classes while
he is busy defending himself. If he is
contident, as he is reported to be, that his
doctrinal views are such as the church
must and will
lost nothing but gained much if, in a
spirit of loyal submission, he had recog-
nized the voice of his church, and waited
patiently for his vindication. But he has
not chosen to do this. He has chosen to
retain the chair which the General As-
embly has emphatically refused him
permission to occupy. e must, there-
ore, expect that the church will regard
him not simply as an offender but asa
detiant offender.”

_Of the
Council, the Andover Review says: *“A
more important if not more interesting

question than, What the council accom- | formed from the application of
plished? is the question, What it repre- | tical test, that the I

sented ? 1t is not enou
represented  Congregationalism. For
Congregationalism has not of late years
presented itself before the religious worid
in the large and well-defined proportions
of the great Protestant bodies. Its power
has been recognized and acknowledged
in its indirect eflects—its social, educa-

“A

and how utterly wrong! Ought not that
to make her very modest and very cau-
tious with respect to the new faith which
she has accepted from Madame Bla-
vatsky ? Can she not conceive that those
of us who are disciples of Jesus of
Nazareth may possibly have a better
and a wiser teacher than the disciples
It is quite cer-

tain that Mrs,
at least one extraordinary delusion. She
actually talks of having ‘given up’ Chris-
tianity! How could she possibly ‘give
up’ what she never possessed?”’
———
OUR DREADFUL

GIIOST.

immmer day not long ago,
n vacation time I know,
* dinners, Jack and I—
r-cookies and some pie—
ir hickory erosshows stout
for the woods set out ;
Jack’s face was red
Vv gobbler’s head,

ine was like a picece

rough onr hair,
ve a shout, and ran until
bottom of the hill,
¢ trees begin to throw
% on the grass below ;
played at Indian; then
e ate awhile, and played again,

A
W

And by and by a path we found

Tifat through the forest wound and wound
Jack said it was an Indian trafl,

I said “cows,” Then Jack grew pale,

Got awful mad, and wouldn’t budge

Until I’d hollered “pshaw” and *fudge”

A dozen times or 0, and then

We wandered on and on again,

Till suddenly a flash of light

i Before us gleamed on something white,

nd we both felt cold shivers run

1 lown our spines. It wasn’t fun!

y 0st!” I eried. The wind swept by;
We thought-we heard a mournful sigh,
And fled as though with wild appeals

A score of ghosts were at our heels,

But con

1ze soon returned, and Jack
ed aloud: “I’m going back !

= *pt, still half afraid,

Thro ps of shine and plots of shade,
Until before us suddenly

There stood, as plain as l,!ain could be,

adful ghost—a white birch tree!
on Seollard, in New York Independent.
e SRS,

THE ACTOR'S PRESENTS

The Ballet Girl Was Unkind to Him
and Sent His Gifts Back.

He was an actor out of a job and looked
so woe begone that I stopped to speak to
him.

““Had hard luck ?”’ T asked,

“Well, I should say so.”

“No engagement ?"?

“No; but that doesn’t bother me.

NO S

I

| can gel one easily enough when I want

one,”

““What's the trouble then ?”

“My girl's gone back on me.”

*“I shouldn’t think that would trouble
a man like you.”

“*Oh, I don’t care for the girl much,
b;;t\sho used me mean,”’

“Yes?"

§ as
“I didn’t
“Why,

I’'ve give

3 in the ballet, you know.”
know, but what of it?”

she’s returned all the presents
u her in the past six months.”’
I'hat’s good. You can use them

| again.”

approve, he would havo |

|
|
i
|
l
|
|
|
|
|
]

|
i
i

{
|
|

)

tional and political influence—but it has |

lost ground relatively as a polity.
correspondent of the Guardian, the organ
of the English Church, writing in eriti-
cism of the council, asks why Congrega-
tionalism in the United States, which had

the start and the ground, has aliowed ail | form of piracy.

|

the newer organizations to outstrip it;
sud, further, why it bas not gained upon

i
A
| tised articles seem to be the order of the

}

“p

tut T can’t. That's what makes me
mad. To think that I should have ®asted
so much good money on presents that
would never be of any more use!”
“*Why, what were they 27
*“You won’t give it away if I tell you?”
“No; never,”
“Fourteen pairs of tights.”—Buffalo
Express.

THE true test of a baking powder is
well known to every housekeeper, It is
to try it in making bread, cake, ete., and

Congregational International ‘ we are of the npinion that it will be im-

hossible to remove from the minds of our
wusewives the conviction long ago
this prac-
oyal does make the

gh to say that it | best, the most, and the most wholesome,

Velocipedes baving been introduced in
the regular service of the Russian arm s
as reported, an official name of Siavonic
origin has been devised for them. The

| new name is samoskaty, “‘self-roller.”

SvestiTvrions of well-known adver-

day. We deem it only justice to our

| patrons to warn our readers against this

When you want an
article, ask your merchant or druggist
for it and don’t accept a substitute,

{as the gallant Colonel has never see

play, or given it a second of his ‘personal | sagtil e L : 1
& | rounded himself is composed of capable |1

'The play is far superior, both as |

| Tascott-Snell

ible coarseness and despair of ma- !

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA,

New Plays Presented in New York
Last Week.

“Thermidor’® a Great Success—Marie

Tempest at the Casino—The Real-
ism in ““‘Blue Jeans’—General Stage
Notes.

A. P. Dunlop, writing from New York
under date of October 10th, says: ‘“The
principal production of the week has been
Sardou’s famous play ‘Thermidor,’ pro-
duced by Manager Charles Frohman at
the Twenty-third-street Theater. It is
the great dramatist’s latest work, and
many declare it to be the crowning effort
of his wonderful talent. ‘Thermidor’ is
a fierce arraignment of Jacobin excesses.
The horrors of the worst days of the
French Revolution are spoken of at
length, and for that reason it was not tol-
erated in France. Here there is no such
feeling, and the plot of the play will be
watched rather for the love story run-
ning through it, than for its politics.
Manager Frohman’s company handled
the playmaster’s work splendidly, and
the play achieved a well-merited suc-
cess.

*“T'he first public performance of Pietro
Mascagni’s ‘Cavalleria Rusticina’ or
‘Rustic Chivalry,” at the Casino. took
place on Monday evening, and the

a four-months’

{and Salvini came before the lights.

composer’s work received enthusiastic | pliment from the gods of the gallery. i
| indorsement. It is charmingly origl- | Annie Lewis is the bright and piquant |
nal and accompanied by a depth . Ot little lady who plays the book agent so |
feeling and a certain abandon which | picely in “*Yon Yonson.! She has been |
compel first attention and then admira- | engaged by Manager Jacob Litt for a star- |
| tion. Like Moskowski or ¢ UntEsAens | ring tour of three years, which will begin |
| liner compositions,the beauiies iu "Rustic | y4¢ the expiration of the present s ’H“”i

]

Chivalry’ are discarded only after {ire-
quent hearing. It was preceded by ‘The
I'yrolean,” a comic opera by Carl Zeller,
made chiefly interesting in that it intro-
duced Marie Tempest, the clever iSnglish
soprano, as a Casino star, for the opera
itself is of the ordinary light German
style, neat and pleasing, but with noth-
ing else to recominend it to attention.
**At Manager Dunlevy’s New Park
Theater, ‘Tuxedo’ was brought out on
Monday. It is a combination of min-
strelsy and farce comedy that is syure to
please, at any ra‘e it creates plenty of

langhter and has brought plenty of dollars
to the box-ofiice,

presented at the Hurlem Upera-house,
has probably never Leen seen. It stalks
on the bill-boards us under thie personal
direction of Colonel J. H. Haverly, but
the

!
*A poorer play than ‘The Volunteer,’ {

direction,” ne is not to be blamed for the
fiasco, which rests on the shoulders of |
the author-actor, George T. Ulmer, and
on Manager William L. Lykens.

“*The Patrol,” an American melodra- |
ma by Scott Marble, suggested by the
Chicago tragedy, w
brought to town by Manager Cud Given
and presented at the People’s Theater.

The scenes of the play show how skill- |

fully the Chicago police track down a
murderer, and an excellent feature of the
performance is the patrol station, depict-
ing the life of the biue-coats when not on
duty. The play is sureto do well in pop-
ular-priced houses.

Wolf Hopper and

she once |

| Since the primitive days of the drama,
| centuries ago, when the tour of a band of
| players meant foot journeys over treach-

Jesant is still the victim of

“Long-legged De
dainty Della Fox have vacated t
way with Emperor *‘Wang,’ and

Monday

“BLUE JEANS.”

{ orous mountain passes, from hamlet to
| hamlet, with costumes meager and effects

an unknown quantity, what changes
| have been wrought in stage representa-

{ tions! What awe any of our modern per-
| fect dramatic offerings would have

aroused in the early centuries. Imagine,
if possible, the effect on the minds of our
distant forefathers if a play of sufficient
interest and elaboration to enlist the
wrapt attention of theater-goers of to-day
were suddenly thrust in their midst. Its
perpetrators would be lucky, indeed, if
they escaped death at the stake for witch-
cratt and sorcery. Just what would be
the result of the *)roduvtinn at that time
of one of our realistic plays of to-day is
beyond the range of imagination.

of the realistic series, the vivid *turnout”’
fire scene in “The Still Alarm,” or the
still greater sensation, the reproduction
of a working sawmill in “Blue Jeans!”
The latter is confessedly the most thrill-
ingly realistic bit of intense realism that
excites theater-goers to-day. Nor is
*Blue Jeans” in dialogue, characteriza-
tion and other environments less happy
in conception. Iducated even as we are
at present to thrilling innovations, scarce-
ly a presentation of **Blue Jeans’ occurs
without a startling effect on some part of
its audience. During the play’s phenom-
enal New York run dozens of strong~
hearted men and robust women were
nightly overcome with the awful horror
of the strange tragedy about to be en-
acted before their very eyss. What
would have been the result of such a
stage picture in the fifteenth or sixteenth
century? What would have been the
fate of the player enacting the role of
‘““Ben Boone?”’
STAGE NOTES.

“The Volunteer” went to pieces at the
Harlem Opera-house on Tuesday.

Mathews & Smith have a new play in
which Al Lipman will star, beginning
next April.

The Abraham® Lincoln Company have
received two weeks’ notice and will prob-
ably disband.

Gossip about town positively asserts
that Maude Harrison was married to Ed-
ward Bell last May.

A new theater is to be built in Chicago,
corner of Dearborn and Jackson streets,
at a cost of §1,200,000.

Patrice, the well-known soubrette, has
been married to W. H. Gunning. It oc-
curred at Akron, Ohio.

Busy Dame Rumor has it that Geral-
dine Ulmer and her new hubby already
talk of getting divorced.

By the death of a cousin, George H.
Jessup, the dramatist, has fallen heir to
a considerable estate in Ireland. Some-
thing near £50,000.

It is estimated that Roland Reed has
lost $10,000 during the six weeks’ run of
Sydney Rosenfield’s “The Club Friend”
at the New York Star Theater.

John W. Jennings has made a very
marked hit in “Quack M. D.” The play
was written by the late Fred Marsden for
Roland Reed, but he never produced it.

Maude Granger tried her new play
“Gabrielle” at Johnston, Pa., last week,
and made a success. Itis a dramatiza-
tion of a French novel called **Germain.”

Walter Perkins, a young comedian,
who figured successfully in “All the
Comforts of Home” last season, is nmak-
ing,a decided hit with “A Barrel of Mon-
ey.’

A good many plays by women will be
used this season. Martha Morton has
two, Etta Henderson and Matilda Estrau
one, Blanche Marsden two, Adelaide
Ober one, Agnes Monroe one.

Manager Charles Frohman will pro-
duce “The Lost Paradise” at the Twenty-
third-street Theater after the run of
“*Thermidor.” It was tried in Chicago
by Mr. Frohman’s stock company a
month ago and made a very strong

Flora Moore has kicked over the traces
of the A Wolf's Wedding Company
and left for pastures new. Miss Stella
Mayhew, the lady who played the ju-
velnile part, succeeds in the soubreite
role.

Wachtel, the once great tenor, is active
and well at Hamburg, Germany, his na-

| mnatic sensations of the season.

| & seenic production and

| fame and fortune.

as |

o Broad- |
‘“The |
| Merry Monarch’ in the person of Francis
| Wilson, ascended the throne on
{ before over 2,000 of his most loyal sub-
| jects, who adinired the wonderful curves
iot' his lower limbs and laughed at his
{ jokes just as if they had not heard them
| a hundred times before.”

Pict- |
ure the effect of the weird grandeur of !
the ocean scene in ““The World,” the tirst

i probate and apprais

tour in America with
Don Diego de Vivo, who says he lost sev-
enteen pounds of flesh during that period
trying to manage him.

It is said about Mlle. Rhea’s new play
“‘Judith” that while certain episodes
arouse Jewish religious ceremonial, and
the respectful admiration of strangers to
that faith for their dignity and beauty
the play, in all probability, is regarded
by Jewish professors as inexcusable pro-
fanations. This is certainly awkward.

The New Columbia Theater, which, for
some months past, has been constructing
on the site of the Cathedral of the Holy
Cross on Washington street, Boston, was
formerly opened, October 6th, by Chas.
Frohman’s Company in “Men and
Women.”” The general style of the inte-
rior is Moorish, with soft choeolate tints,
brightened by terra cotta.

As usual we are this week indebted for
much of our theatrical news to Dunlop’s
Stage News, which we have found to be
most reliable. Whether they acknowl-
edge it or not, most dramatic editors are
largely indebted to this little sheet, which
is printed expressly for their use. It
comes in such a tempting form that the
inclination to use the scissors, instead of
the pencil, is irresistible, especially when
one knows that its information is gener-
ally correct,

An amusing incident occurred at the
Academy of Musiec, in Milwaukee, dur-
ing the recent engagement of the great ro-
mantic actor Alexander salvini. He ap-
peared in “‘Don Ciesar de Bazan'’ before |
a crowded house. Iis magnificent work i

|

|
{
{
|
{

was applauded to the echo, and at the
close of each act Mr. Salvini was called
before the curtain. When the third act
had closed the aundience was almost wild,
As |
the applause died down a bov in the gal-
lery leaned far out over the rail and
shouted, *“You’re out of sight.” At this|
the whole gallery burst into renewed ap
plause. Mr. Salvini could not expres
himself, so overcome was he at the Lom
ly, but yet feeling and expressive com-

in Mr. Lit¢’s new play, *“The Consign.
Miss Lewis has all the qualities of a suc- |
cessful soubrette. She can dance and she

can sing, and she can act, which is more |
young women
arce coni-
She is

than be said of most of the

who have blossomed out with
edy within the last few ¥
modest, too, and does not think s
revolutionize the stage; nor de

S,

think she has a special dispen:
eievate the drama. She is ambitious to

rise above the work of a rough soubrette
and get into something a litide bit more
cereditable, and that is the reason she

wishes to create a part that will endure, at
least, for a time.

Harry Lacy’s new play,

“Jack Royal
of the 42d.” has created

one of the dra-
! The j
of the hero is admirably suited t

Lacy’s quiet, effective style of :
'he company with which he 1}

sar-

artisis.

a dramatie

in which |
obtained |
are scveral re-
alistic and spectacu scenes presented
during the play; perhaps the strongest of
these is that representing the interior of
the Manhattan Iron Works, showing the
casting of the Bessemer steal plates to be
used i1n the construction of the United
States monitors. This scene is far more
exciting and realistic than that of the en-
gine-room in “The Still Alarm,” and at
each performance has caused several cur-
tain calls. The tunnel scene is also very
effective; the perspective of it being very
fine. A, C. Wheeler, who is better known
to the public as “Nym Crinkle,” has cer-
tainly written a most effective and thrill-
ing drama.

SUPERIOR COURT.

Department One—Catlin, Judge.
Fripay, October 16th.

Mary B. Lindley vs, Mohawk Canal Com-
pany—Continued one week.

W. 8. Kendall vs, Schnelder et al.—Demur-
rer withdrawn.

Margaret Byrne vs. (Catherine Quale—Mo-
tion to inspect papers granted.

InreF. Bates, an insolvent—Sheriff ap-
puinted assignee,

S. W. Beleher vs. George Booth, et al.—Con-
tinued one week.

E. A. Burr vs. W. D. Comstock—Continued
one wezk.

W. 8. Kendall vs, J. E. Camp et al.
rer withdrawn.

Tone Coal and IronjCompany vs. W. D, Com-
stock et al—Continued one week.

Charles Jenkins vs. Wilson et al.—Contin-
ued one week.

In re George H. Apple, an insolvent—Pecti-
tion for discharge granted.

Estate of Catherine Gruhler—Continued one

week.

W. W. White vs. Mebius & Drescher—De-
murrer overruled.

T. B. Green vs, J, C. Stubbs—Dzmurrer with-
drawn.

Maria Cardoza vs. Antone Cardoza—Con-
tinued one week.

0. P. Willis v Ray—Continned one week.

Charles F. Secbe vs. P. F. Dolun et al.—Coun-
tinued one week.

W.S. Kendall vs. 0. A, Lovdal ¢t al.—D:-
murrer overruled.

D. Dierssen vs. P. R. G. Horst et al.—Contin-
ued one week.

People vs, Samuel Brown, charged with at-
tempted grand larceny—Verdict of guilty.

Estate of Eleanor Fassler—Will adimniited to

as
work, to “The Stiil Alarm,”
Mr. Lacy, as is well known,

'There

Jemur-

S

People vs, David P , information
for perjury——Case dismissed on motion of Dis-
trict Attorney, and prisouer discharged,

People vs. P. F. Shell, convicted oi barglary
—Defendant ordered to appear Monday morn-
ing for sentence.

People vs. T. H, Lynch, alias Harry Welch
—Defendant is allowed to plead guilty of bur-
glary, and ordered to appear for sentence on
Monday at 10 A. .

Department Two—Van Fleet. Judge.

FRIDAY, October 16th.

Iiﬁmw of Mary W. Lansing—Continued one
WeekK.,

Guardianship of Elizabeth
dence taken and case submitted.

Estate of B, Gorman—Decree of distribution
in accordance with deposition.

Estate of gA. H. Estill—Final account al-
lowed and distribution ordered.

Estate of Watson—Continued one week.

Estate of Aiken—Petition for distribution
continued one week.

Estate of Darling—Petition for partition
granted. J. F. Brown appointed commis-
sioner. e

Estate of Keema—Exeoutrix allowed $100
per month,

Estate of Dwyer—Continued one week.

Estate of Bauquier—Continued one week,

Eskmt.e of Elealior Fassler—Continued one
week.

E. W.Jones vs, B. F. Ward—Further testi-
mony taken.

H. C. Muddox vs. George Muddox—Contin-
ued one week.

C. J. Stillwell vs. Elwood Bruner—Demurrer
submitied on briefs.

S. B. Smith vs. F. W. Fratt—Set for bearing
for October 22d.

L. D. Jones vs. M. Hirsch—Improperly on
calendar.

Bank of D. O. Mills vs, L, 8. Taylor—De-
murrer withdrawn,

C. A. Jenkins vs. R, G. Wilson et al.—Trans-
ferred vo bepartment One.

George Smith vs. Emil Cavillier et al.—Mo-
tion for judgment granted,

People vs. John Haggerty, for sentence—
Continued until W ednwaay.

People vs. Daniel Gardner,
Continued until Thursday,

Menefee vs. Parker—Continued one week.

Estate of Nicholas Tusch—Administrator
discharged.

Estate of Esther Koffle—Administrator dis-
charged.

Woods—Evi-

for sentenpe—

Self-Ma:le Men.

Christopher Columbus was the son of a
weaver and also a weaver himself.
Claude Lorraine was bred a sastry-cook.
Cervantes was a common soldier. Homer
was the son of a farmer. Demosthenes
was the son of a cutler. Oliver Cromwell
was the son of a brewer. Howard wasan
apprentice to a grocer. Franklin was a
journeyman printer, and son of a tallow-
chandler and soap-boiler. Daniel Defoe
was a hosier and son of a butcher.
Cardinal Wolsey was the son of a butcher.
Lucian was the son of a maker of statu-
ary. Virgil was the son of a porter.
Horace was the son of a shopkeeper.
Shakespeare was the son of a wool-
stapler. Milton was the son of a money-
serivener, Pope was the son of a mer-
chant. Robert Burns was the son of a
plowman in Ayrshire.

No buffet should be without a bottle of
Angostura Bitters, the South American
appetizer. Manufactured by Dr. J. G. B.
Siegert & Sons.

-

“Browx’s Bronchial Troches” are of

tive town. Wachtel made §93,000 during

g&eat service in subduing hoarseness.

d only in boxes.

* BOHEMIA.”

[Written for the RECORD-UNI10N by Gale Braith
(Alice Rubertson)].

In crez2d of Priest and Statesman
Hypocrisy is rife,
The cioak and hood of devotee
May hide a faithless wife,
Then ho! let us tread a measure
With the world in it's switt mad spin,
‘With the free, wild sons of pleasure
Drink deep to the Goddess “Sin.”
—Will Combs.
The champagne corks are popping
merrily, and to the accompaniment of
the music in the ballroom there is a clat-
ter and tap of dancing feet. The music
and colored lights are almost maddening,

whilst the stifling, warm, perfumed air, |
{ her promise not to.”

mingled with ecigar smoke, renders it

almost painfual

breath. ‘
See! Varley has just emptied his glass,

and staggering past, clumsily overturns |
[ the potted palm tree yonder,

Crash! smash go a trayful of glasses in
the adjoining salon.

One side of the velvet portiere hangs |

trailing heavily wupon a single hook.
Someone in danger of falling has grasped
it, no doubt to steady his wayward feet,

and in so doing torn it from its fasten- |

ngs.
Upon the green-carpeted floor, pow-
dered thickly with golden marguerites,

! are here and there a few white and yel-

low rosebuds lying, their withered petals
scatiered around them, favors fallen from
some careless gallunt’s button-hole, or
likely from a fair one's breast or tresses,
now to be trampled and crushed under
foot. Attheentrancetotheconservatorya

the fioor, with its slender ivory hand
snapped in twain. Perhaps the owner in
a fit of jealousy or rage has broken the
frail toy and then cast it aside in the heat
of passion.

To the back of a light willow rocking-
chair, around which is trimmed and
tinsled numerous yards of green and
gold ribbon, a flimsy lace, i
handkerchiet is loosely cling
Ha!

ot

"

fuee's h )
tleman quickly conveys to his inside
pocket,

The young Xngiish diplomat, who is |

lazily leaning against a white mmarble
pillar, remarks:

By jove! Natalie is growing careless.
That was a dangerous move--actually
vassing billet-doux under her husband’s
nose,”

ITis companion, a portly, dark
man, with an expansive and immac

siirt front, who is also bent upon diplo- |

matic business, laughs lightly, and as
lightly blows the ash from his haif-
smoked cigar, puit.  “The husband is a
fool, But you are wro however, for
the note was not sent by
hosts
in al
¢an

s. Can’t you see what a fury she is
out it? Just watch her eyes. They
almost read through her lover

ket.”’

The two Embassadors laugh know-
ingly as their eyes rest upon Natalie
lounging indol ; upon a low, dar
green divan. 1e,

remarkably low, which di 1ys to good
advantage the snow-white breasts and
shoulders; aud whose daintily crossed
feet are showing a little more ankle than
is absolutely necessary, and resembling
in her brilliant plumage
scarlet a little, bright-eyed tropical bird.
Montrose is by her side, as usual lately.

’
t}

il =

N 1

with corsage cat

spl:

This St. Luce knows without raising his |

eyes, and a smothered cursé escapes his
smoke-wreathed lips. She is laughing
now, and her laughter is the sweetest
thing on earth—so fresh, so gay. St
Luce is growing desperate with jealousy.

The two diplomats still stand eying
aliernately Nataiie and the handsome,
reckless man at the gaming table.

The young Englishman adjusts his eye-
glass more firmly and remarks: “The
husband is plucking him pretty clean to-
night. There, you see, he has just forked
over another I, O. U.”

‘“‘Serves him right,” answers the other, |

who now casts aside his finished ecigar.
“Ever sinece his arrival in Rome the

water, and only exists in Natalie's
shadow. It is quite an old affair, you
know.

host yonder.
poor as church mouse. But, cruel fate!
no sooner was Natalie Madame Le Prin-
cess, than an old uncle died suddenly

leaving the whole of his immense wealth |

to this nephew, with but one clause, he
must wed the old gentleman’s ornhan
ward, Marion de Rohan. This happened
some four years ago. His wife was a
schoolmate with my youngest sister, from
whom I have heard the most glowing
praises, and from the description I con-
clude she is strongly inclined to be de-
vout; and like all good women, a trifle
slow; she evidently possesses no charms
for her husband, who neglects her openly
for pretty, wicked little Natalie, here.”
The two men cease speaking, and with
a sudden, loud crash the music stops.
The dancers, tired but merry, come troop-
ing in. Confusion follows, mingied with
langhter and snatches of song. The
black-coated attendants are nimbly flit-
ing hither and thither, bearing trays
heavily laden with sparkling wines, ices
and fruits. The laughter becomes louder.
With soft, qunick footsteps Natalie ap-
proaches the table. She passes St. Luce
with a smiling nod to pause beside his
partner, where for a moment she stands,
then, bending her straight, subtle body,
she places her bare, white arms upon her
husband’s shoulder, who, pleasantly sur-
prised by such a rare mark of wifely at-
tention, tosses back his rumpled hair
from a flushed and burning forehead to
lean his head for a moment upon her fair

bosom. St. Luce’s eyes are filled with
a sudden passion, and he grinds
an oath between his teeth. Why
does she do it? Why does she

torture him by fawning over that half-
drunken sot—this beast who ecalls her
wife. He sits with knitted brows, and
the cards held losely in his nerveless
hands. He is losing, losing; but what
signifies now. What matters to him if he
loses all? It came too late, too late. He
cares nothing for this money; it is her he
wants, and she mocks him. Heis in a
reckless mood; a reckless delight takes
possession of him.

Then, wild-eyed, haggard, with ashen
face, St. Luce snddenly arises and stag-
gers liko a drunken man from the card-
table, to make his way blindly outside to
the loggia, hoping the chill night air
might cool his bursting temple. St.
Luce sinks wearily into a cushioned seat
and rests his feet on the railing. Beneath
him a flight of white steps lead down into
the garden. The sweet breath of the
sleeping flowers are wafted to him from
below.

From his cigar-case he selects a weed,
and as he replaces it his hand comes in
contact with the note which the waiter
handed him during the evening. Of
course it is from Natalie, but with a
blank look of disappointed astonishment
as he observes the handwriting is un-
familiar, he tears the envelope open. 1t
reads thus:

Monsieur: Our child is sick, perhaps dying.
I beg you to come in all haste, MARION.

From his wife—the first letter he has
ever received. He starts. That is now
two hours ago. Jumping to his feet he
hurriedly re-enters the room, but stops
suddenly to see his wife standing in the
center. Calm she stands amidst them;
her modest garments and pure, sweet
face seem far apart from the false glitter
and noise of this Bohemian crowd.
The painted, smiling faces of the women
Eresent seem distorted and gibbering

eside her fair, white loveliness. Like a
saint she stands in simple grandeur.

St. Luce’s heart swells with sudden
pride, for this is his wife, this grand,
clear-eyed woman, looking with wonder-
ing pity upon her frail, shame-faced
sisters, who are striving to cover their
naked arms and necks. She stands tall,
majestically tall, fully a head above any
woman present, and as she towers above
them all seems like a divine goddess,
senl:'to rebuke these mortal butterflies of

ion.

A fit of repulsion seizes St. Luee as he
glances at Natalie, whose face has as-
sumed an artificial glow, and her golden
hair an ugly, brassy glitter.

Without a word, he gently takes

|
to draw an ordinary ! ¥ -
{ bed, with dry eyes of misery.
& moan of anguish escapes her pain-

lainty, white fan has been thrown upon |

1e-stained |

a footman is siyly slipping into !
nd a note, which that gen- |

ar charming |

of green and | “Rohinson Crusoe’ in words of one syl-

0ol |
has been squandering his fortune like |

He wanted to marry her, but the |
mother had higher views for her lovely |
daughter, and cleverly sold her to our |
At that time St. Luce was |

Marion’s arm and leads her quickly out

!
of the gaping crowd. In silence they |
reach their dimly-lit dwelling. !

He advances with an aching sob in his
throat to the cot whereon his little son is !
lying. The baby face is flushed, and the |
large, dark eyes unnaturally bright., At |
St. Luce’s approach the child raises his |
burning arms to throw them around the |
father’s neck. i

“P;lpn,_pn a, you have come at last; I |
Wwas so airaid you would not come.”’ |

The man sinks upon his knees in a |
passion of remorse, clasping the little
fellow tiglitly in his shaking arms. Sobs
are coming thick and fast; the tears are
streaming irom St. Luce's eyes.

“Don’t, papa; please don't cry. I will
see you again in heaven if you will be
good.”

The little bot hands are patting fondly
the grief-stricken father’s cheek and brow.

“See, mamma does not cry; I made

Marion is standing at the foot of the
Jut now,
drawn lips.

“Darling, darling, you will get well,”

i she whispored, hoarsely, “You must;
you shall.”
The curly head shakes sadly. “No, I

will die. Come here, mamma; come and
knecl beside papa.” Shaking with a
suppressed agony of sobs, the wretched
young mother sinks by her hushand’s |
side, and the littie hot fingers clasp their

{ tients the necessity of ob

Rliscellaneous,

————a—~ |

SMILING THROUGH GRIEF.

In Spite of the Worries Which All
Women Have, They Appear Weil
and Happy—How to Make This Ap«
parent Happiness 1leal.

“Yes,” suid an eminent physician recently,

“I do not think I exaggerate when I say that

| one-half of the suffering and sickness which

eéxists among women might and should be
avoided.

“How? Listen, and I will tell you. Paing
and weakness and the little cares, which na
man other than a physician suspects, free
quently combine to muke women more or lesg
miserable. Yet they come up smiling ne arly

always, hiding bencat! : « happ
ness an ity of mer and physica! tor
ture. This is rong. iar as born to

brightness and | trengthh
to resist her i amy "\uly wr mind
and ali her faculties and functions must be
put into a heaithy condition or she eannot
secure strength ; and where nature fails sho
must be ussisied. Here is where stimulants
prove so valuable,

“Yes, I mean spirits, but not
the saloon; and witle I reeor
as the best and most useful of

ypiness;

I
Iriais,

I am

always most caretul to impress upon my pas

tely

t absaolu

as impuare whisl
It has bee
ts and phyvsici:
e Malt Whisky

pure,

tby thel
the day that
utely puare.

1

|>n')

is &

hands together. | {\}(»1»‘ r use of it will Strengthen the nerves,
i s J 2 g o £ lood and body. It is nota Leverage, but is
Foor mamma will be so lonely now, designed for medieinal use. It stim es ail
:upl miss me so much more than you ! the wealti of the body and mind, adds
will. Because, dear papa. you are so sel- | energy and strength and builds Wasie
dom home. Will you Kkiss her for me, | tissue. It may be obtained our drug.
sometimes, and will you pray with me a | glst or grecer. In ju o that
Bh T A . » You obtain the ge Malt
little now? Whisky, and do 110t bo satisfied My
. TSR St Ky, and do not be satistied w any suabe
When the prayer is finished the sweet stitute which may be oltered s 5y

baby soul has tied. St. Luce clasps his

wife in hisarms—Marion, his wife, whom |
he has just discovered he loves beyond all |
others. ¢

= e

LEARNING BY

Some Things Which Chiddren Love that
They Do Not Understand.

Speaking of cl

tated in an article on

I'he Oppression of

Nctes,” in the August _Ailartie, ,\-.:nusi
Repplier se : i
It is hes natural for a child to |
e forei wed by what she does not !
wholly compre the music of words |
app ery swe o childish cars, and
their 1es later nnes often

atter ti 1 unconscious pleasure
is past. 1ew a tiny boy who so
delighted in Byron’s description of the
dying gladiator, that ho made me read it
to him over, and over, and over again.
He did not know--and I nover told him
—what a gladiator ws He did not know
that it was a sts not a real man
described. He had notthe faint notion
of what was meant by nube, or the
**Dacian mother,’” or “‘a R in holiday.”
Historically and geogr ly, the boy’s
mind was a happy There was
nothing intelligent orsagacious in his en-
jovment—only a blissful stirring of the
heartstrings by reason of strong words |
and swinging verse and his own tangle of !
groping thoughts,

But what child who reads Cowper's
pretty remonstrance to his spaniel, and the
spaniel’s neat reply, wants'to be told in a
succession of dismal notes that lures”
means ““tempts,’”” that “‘remedy’’ means

ure,”’that “*killing time’’ means *“wast-

st

g time,”” that **destined’”” means ““meant |
n’’ and that ‘“‘behest” means *‘com- |
mand?” Cowper is one of the simplest

writers, and the little boys and girls who
cannot be trusted unarmed in his com-
pany had better confine their reading to

lable, or to the v:

Goose,”?

acious pages ot “* Mother
But perhaps the day is not far
distant when even **Mother will
afford food for instruction and a fresh in-
dustry for authors, and when the hapless
children of the dawning century will be
conironted with a dozen highly abbre-
viated and unintelligible notes referring
them to some Icelandic saga or remote
Indian epic for the bloody history of |
“The Three Blind Mice.’ |

The brusque and fussy
impulse of these days of
false impression would rate
down a// as worthless be- |
cause one is unworthy.

As if there were no motes
in sunbeams! Or comets
among stars! Or cata- |
racts in peaceful rivers!

Because one remedy pro-
fesses to do what it never
was adapted to do, are all
remedies worthless ?

Because one doctor lets
his patient die, are all hum-
bugs ? :

It requires a fine eye and a
finer brain to discriminate—
to draw the differential line.

“They say” that Doctor
Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery and Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription have
cured thousands.

“They say” for a wéak
system there’s nothing bet-
ter than the ¢ Discovery,”
and that the « Favorite Pre-
scription ” is the hope of de-
bilitated, feeble women who
need a restorative tonic and
bracing nervine.

And here’s the proof—

Try one or both. If
they don’t help you, you
get your money back again.

. . A T

The Liebig COMPANY

e 11L lg L ARK

Have for twenty-five years been puttin

up the famous produet which stirre

medical cireles when first invented and

given to the world by the renowned

chemist, Justus von Liebig. Their

EXTRACT OF BEEF

Is known around theworld. Itis unap-
proachable for purity, flavor and bene-
ficial effects. As Brer Tra, delicious

and refreshing. Indispensable in Im-
proved and Kconomic Cookery. Dest
stock for soups.
Genutine of
i -
with Justus

Sigpﬁx_t}irc s von Liebig

!

| GOLDEN EAGLE

excellent. 1 12 and 11 4 J street.

day
GHER, Proprietors.
between J and K. Sa

FALL
IS HERE

and with it have
arrived Coughs and
Throat and Lung
Diseases.

KNOW
YOU
that an old and
tried remedy is at
hand which will
surely cure you. We
allude to

WISTAR'S BALSAM
JF WILD CHERRY.

__Sold by all Druggists,
NOTICE.

YHE PUBLIC WILL TAKE NOTICE

that under any clrcumstances the butchers
are not allowed to scll meat on Sunda
010-3tS S. B.

. U.

RNestaurants,

HOTEL,
Corner Seventh and K Streets.
TRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. FREE

'BUS
to and from the cars.

W. 0. BOWERS, Proprietor,

Corner Seventh and K Streets, Sacrameate,

TRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. FREE’ BUS TO
and from the cars. B, B, BROWN, forv
erly of the State House Hotel, Propristor,

HOTEL,

HE LEADING HOUSE OF SACRAes
mento, Cal. Meals, 25 cents. WM. LAND,
roprietor. Free ‘bus to and from hotel.

PACIFIC HOTEL,

Corner K and Fifth Streets, Sacramento.

{ENTRALLY LOCATED AND CONVEN-
/ 1ent to all places of amusem:ent, The best
family hotel in the city. The table always

supplied with the best the market affords.
Street cars from the depot pass the door every
five minutes.

Meals, 25 cents.
__C. P, SINGLETON

ot GLE _Pmn.'ictog.__
TREMON

T HOTEL,
MRS. P. BRYDING, Sole Proprietor.

JEWLY FURNISHEDAND RENOVATED

fine family hotel; a weil-supplied table;

airy rooms; terms moderate; accommodations
apiim

THE SADDLE ROCK
Restaurant and Oyster House.

RST-CLASS HOUSE IN EVERY RE-
! spect. Ladies' dining-room scparate. Open
and night. BUCKMANN & CAERA-
No. 1019 Second street,
rramento.

R R OO DR AT TR
CONSUMPTION CURED.
TFOR 40 YEARS DR. WM.

HALL'S ~ BALSAN

FOR THE LUNGS

Has been a never-failing family remedy for !
COUGHS, COLDS, CONSUMPTION, “LA :
GRIPPE,” SORE THROAT, HOARSE- |
NESS, PNEUMONIA, CATARRH, IN- |
FLUENZA, ACUTE AND CHRONIC
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, WHOOPING
COUGH, CROUP, PLEUR&SY. PAIN IN
THE SIDE AND BREAST, SPITTING
OF BLOOD and all diseases of the |

Theoat, Chest and Lungs
teaaingto CONSUMPTION

021

| FENTZLING, Proprietor, formerly chief cools

H

i street, I am now ready to set the best meals in
{ the city. MRS. DORA FISHER.

room; no better beds in the world;
! allowed to use the linen once used by
a large reading-room;
i baths free.
and 75 cents; per
¢ Open all night.

VIENNA CAFE,
K STREET. FIRST-CLASS
cooking. Board by the week.

HOME
EMIL

Saddle Rock ft.vszaumnt.” S SRR S
CHANGED HANDS.

AVING BOUGHT THE CENTRAL
HOUSE DINING-ROOMS at 820 K

S - DOt
ST. DAVID'S,

715 Howard Street, near Third. San Francisce,

A FIRST-CLASS LODGING HOTEL, CON-
taining 200 rooms; water and gas in each
no guest
another;
hot and cold water
Price of Rooms—Per night, 50
me:{' from $2 upward,
R. HUCHES, Proprictor.
&3~ At Market-street Ferry take Omnibug

| Line of street cars for Third and Howard.1TTS

Dr. WM. HALL’S BALSAM contains no
opium, morphine, nor any deleterious drug.
It soothes and heals the Membrane of the
Lungs, inflamed and polsoned by disease, and
rrevents night sweats and tightness across

he chest. It is pleasant to the taste, Be sure
and ask for Dr. WM. HALL'S BAYLSAM
and take no other.

Trade Supplted by KIRK, GEARY & (0., Sacramento. Cal,
PRICE, 25c., 50c., $1.

Dr. WM. HALL CO., NEW YORK.
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BROOKLYN HOTEL,

ery and Sansome, San Francisco, cone
cted on both the European and American

JBUSL{ STREET, BETWEEN MONTGOM-
Q

pian. This Hotel is under the management of
Charles Montgomery
and Bu
; Home comforts, culsine unexcelled, first-clasy
| service, highes
| guaranteed.

and is the best Family

siness Men’s- Hotal in San Franeisco,

standard of respectabill
Board and room per S:‘y:'. $1 2‘

1o §2; singie room, 50 cents to 31 perr
| P s 31 p ugbt.

coach % and from thae Hotel.
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