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WAKEMANS WANDERINGS.

He Cofftinues His Interesting

Tramp Across Portugal

Incidents of the Road and a Disquisl-
tion on Donkeys — Charming Pen
Pictures of Solemn Processionals,
Anclent Inns and Portuguese Conn-

try Homes.
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Uxi1oN. Copyright, 1892.1

Besa (Portugal), Dec. 28, 1891,

We came to ancient Evora, where are
found the most striking Roman remains
in Portugal, by rail. ButI cannever for-
get the look of anguish and commisera-
tion which came over the face of Dobrado,
my good Gallegan guide and servant, as 1
announced that henceforth our journey
was to be pursued on foot. The honest
fellow finally wept so copiously that a

[Special

compromise was effected upon donkeys |

as far as Beja, when, should he not wish
to accompany me on foot, he wasto return
to Lisbon.

The genuine grief of Dobrado drew my

attention to two facts of some importance |

|

to travelers in Portugal. One is that such |

firin suspicion of the character of any one
groveling enough to travel on foot is so
fixed and prefixed in the Portuguese
mind, that the sentimental tramps labor
under the greatest possible disadvantage.
The humblest farmer is attended by his
still humbler servant; and there is not a
peasant in the entire kingdom so desper-
ately impoverished as to be without this
patient beast of burden. :

The other stubborn fact is the Portu-

guese donkey itself, and the variety of |

uses to which the little animal is put.
Thousands of them can be found in all
the larger cities, doing all manner ot
labor and service. Every human being
in the country districts seems to possess
from one to a score. In frontof every
church, in every praca or square, and
huddled~in every crumbling archway,
are dozens and scores, the most of them
accompanied by a barefooted driver with
an iron-pointed goad as long as a hoe-
handle, caparisoned with a rope around
its shaggy neck, in lieu of halter or
bridle, and a huge wooden saddle with
upturned wooden yokes at the front and
back.

You do not sit astride these little beasts.
You ride them something as you do the
wild and vaulting Irish jaunting-car, sit-
ting sideways with your legs dangling
over the donkey’s right side, and, in mo-
ments ot peril with your two hands vio-
lently clutching the front yoke. You
will make sad business of it if you un-
dertake a rigid and stately posture; but
observing the native Yortuguese doubled
upon his donkey into the form of a print-
er's reversed interrogation, and faith-
fully copying his riding, which is chiefly
upon the under sides of the knee joints,
you may always do almost as well as to—
walk.

They are brought into requisition 1or
the most trifling journeys. The padre
witl not walk a rod if his own or any
other person’s donkey is within call. The
goatherd on the mountains has him for
an inseparable companion. The bull-
herders who care
which are bred and furnished for bull-
fighting at Lisbon and Oporto, which, by
the way, is not at all like the repulsive
Spanish butchery, but is wveritable skill
and sport combined, are always found
with more donkeys than bulls. If a
sheep-herder’s ground is shifted but halr
a mile, all the preparations for a long
journey are made and the shepherd rides
in state to his new station among the
rocks. So if a peasant laborer is engaged
for a day’s service on an adjoining farm,
if he has occasion to go from one field to
another, or if women in the country wish
a bit of gossip at the next cabin or cross-
roads, each sets out with boundless prep-
aration, arrives as from a ten days’ pil-
grimage, and giving the donkey a kick
or awhack in admonition of self-support,
never recalls so trifling a matter as the
beast until it is wanted for the return
trip. Then all any one has to do to get
his donkey is to express a wish for it. A
horde of lads, whooping aund howling,
hunt him, capture him and rush him to
his owner in a perfect hurricane of dust,
goads and florid Portuguese maledic-
tions, when his duties are demurely
and faithfully resumed.

Other extraordinary ways in which the
donkey is here employed were illustrated
on our way from Evora to Beja. The
roads seemed constantly filled with them.
Here is a procession ridden by peasant
women on their way to IEvora with all
manner of country produce swaying from
the wooden saddle-yokes. A lone donkey
laden with water-casks plods along with-
outcompanion or driver, sent from some-
where to somewhere over his oft-traveled
way, and with a pitiful look of responsi-
bility in his gray old face. Here comes a
bevy completely hidden by piles of corn
leaves heaped so high that the stacks ap-
pear to be tremulously waltzing into
Evora on invisible legs. Bells jangle in
@ muilied way beneath the fodder, and
barefooted lads prod the bobbing mys-
teries viciously. Again a score come
tripping and mincing along a slender
pathway beneath a huge wall of rock, la-
den with rye and corn in casks and pan-
jers. Two are met sust®ining a strong
beam across their backs, and to this beam
a tree trunk, ready for manufacture into
lumber in the city, is attached for convey-
ance in this outlandish way.

Buat the oddest burden ot all was over-
taken as we were nearing Beja—having
wended our way past fountains where
donkeys, peasants and water-carriers all
Joitered to bray, babble and gossip, over
hills, down valleys, past roadside shrines,
and through a half dozen straggling,
sleepy villages. It wasa patient, having

.met with some accident with which vil-

»

lage skill was unable to cope, being
transported to ‘‘da Misericordia” at Beja,
where a surgical operation must be per-
formed. Two timbers were fastened
lengthwise along the donkeys’ backs.
From the ends of these other timbers ex-
tended across from back to back, securely
fastened with thongs, and from the latter,
ropes depended, sustaining a rude ham-
hock of pine staves, which were covered
with the stout linen woven by the peas-
antry. The sufferer, smoking a cigar
with great relish and consciousness of his
temporary importance, was thus being
quite comfortably borne to the hospital,
accompanied by a large delegation of
neighbors and relatives, all upon don-
keys and all prompted by their sympa-
thetic natures to continually give expres-
sion to grievous moanings and lamenta-
tions.

On the way many interesting expe-
riences and incidents illustrative ot the
customs of the country and the charac-
teristics of the people were enjoyed. Near
one little hamlet, named, I think, Vianna,
we met the procession of ‘“*Nosso Sen-
Thor,” as the host or last sacrament to the
dying is called. We dismounted from
our donkeys and knelt with the peasants
about us as the solemn procession went
by. It was preceded by villagers, who
scattered aromatic leaves in the road be-
fore it. A white-frocked acolyte was in
advance tolling a strange-toned bell in
measured strokes. The priest, clad in a
gorgeous chasuble, walking under a red
silk canopy, held in its place by four
%\}p orting youths, followed. He bore in

is hand a silver vessel containing the
sacred emblem of consolation. At his
side marched white surpliced choristers
and acolytes carrying censers; following
these were members of some irmandade
in scarlet stoles, each carrying a long
wax candle. All were chanting at inter-
vals a dirge-like hymn. The entire pro-
cession was out of sound and sight before
we who knelt in the roadway arose, and
Dobrado told me that a Portuguese su-
perstition rendered this kneeling until
the doleful throng had passed from sight
of the direst importance. Else *“Nosso
Senhor’” would next be required at the
bedside of him who should so fail in
meek and complete reverence.

A spot full of quaint little Portuguese
pictures of their kind was an ancient inn

or the black bulls]

of a still more ancient and slumberous
town where we were compelled to pass
the night. I saw little but its huge arch-
way entrance and the strong iron gates
closing behind, as we entered, for it was
late and I went directly to my little al-
coba above. It had once been an inn of
some importance, and the structure,
which was already hundreds of years old,
and had been in the hands of one family
for over 300 years, was good for more
than another half a thousand. The walls
of the entire structure were capable of
withstanding siege; and the alcobas or
tiny sleeping-rooms were no larger than
prisoners’ cells of modest size. Indeed,
the prison effect was enhanced by the
riveted and bolted doors of chestnut, six
inches thick, in which were iron latticed
gratings with little slides behind; while
where windows should have been were
only tiny grated holes splayed outwardly
through the huge stone wall.

No monk’s cell could have been more
secure or austere, and Dobrado told me
that this sort of a structure was greatly
in favor in the time of such grand rob-
bers as Giraldo, of Alfonso Henrique's
time, who often secured large booty at
less defensible inns, when abbots, friars
or merchants were traveling with treas-
ure. The belongings of my odd room
comprised a huge pewter wash-basin set
urou the floor, a coarse linen towel am-
ple enough for a toga in lieu of other gar-
ments, one chair or stool constructed of
rawhide thongs stretched over a hollow
frame-work, a bed of four legs set into a
huge frame with staves bound across the
thongs, on which were a shapeless sack
of sweet corn-husks and woolen blankets,
hand-woven by the peasant women of
the distriet, while at the head of the bed,
hanging from an iron spike imbedded in
stone wall, was a little pewter crucifix.

When morning came I found the in-
terior, the pateo or court of the old inn,
most odd and charming. All sorts of
quaint utensils and furniture were scat-
tered along its sides. A narrow gallery
ran around the entire second story, with
here and there a bird in a cageand a semi-
tropical plant. On one of its sides some
pretty vines creptup against the old walils
in a vagrant, luxurious way, while the
roof of half-round tiles extended a dis-
tance over the galleries, leaving generous
opening to the sky above., The whole in-
terior, while a picture of medieval quaint-
ness, was a structural compromise be-
tween the closed abodes of northern
climes and the lovely half garden house-
court of the tropics; a suggestion of snug-
ness and protection from whistling winds,
and as true a tribute to zephyrous airs
and a genial sky.

But cnposite my chamber, along the
shadowy end of the court, was the surest
sign of equable clime and summery days.
That was my breakfast cooking in the
open air—not upon a stove, nor in a fire-
place, nor yet by any of the ruder devices
our American grandmothers knew.
Heavy flat stones furnished a sort of
raised rocky dais as high as the knees of
the ancient senhora who was bustling
about the court. On this dais furze fagots
were burning in two tiny fires no bigger
than your fists, Above one of these, on a
triangular piece of iron, something was
grilling. Above the other, in a copper
pot, held there from along distance by a
wooden pike beneath its bale or handle,
something was stewing. Between bars
and snatches of song, a maiden of ample
bust and hips, with arms akimbo and
hands pressing against the sides of her
scarlet bodice, converted herself into a
human blowpipe, feeding the flame of
furze with such blasts fromn her powerful
lungs as would for the tiine completely
hideithe two femalesin a kind of a yolcanic
shower of ashes, the volumes of smoke
swirling away toward the clouds through
the ever-open roof of the court. Thus
for an hour came song and smoke and
strange dissolving views of cookery,
women and fire, when I was most cere-
moniously conducted to my almoco or
breakfast.

The table was bare of covering, but
amends were made in dishes and their
contents. A tremedous frasca para vinho
or wine flagon or glass with a pewter
goblet at its side contained fully two gal-
lons of the cheap wine of Alemtejo. A
brown earthen plate before me held a
slice of grilled Portuguese bacon of
mighty proportions. A sweet potato or
yam, big as a cuspidor, stood steaming
alongside, A basin containing some mys-
terious stew flanked the yam; and piled
before me in an actual recklessness of
munificence was a mountain of cornmeal
bread, yellow as safiron and hard as
rock. Ior all this service, including my
night’s lodging and the care of Dobrado
and the other donkeys, with the countless
blessings of God and ““Good Voyages!”’
showered upon us at departure, I was
only called upon to pay a sum equal to
about forty cents in American money.

At a villeggiatura or gentleman farm-
er’s home—as all farmers in Portugal
above the grade of peasants are called
morgados or gentlemen farmers—where
we sought shelter from a shower and
after the custom of the Portuguese were
not permitted to depart for a day, I had
opportunity of briefly studying the Por-
tuguese country gentleman’s home. Near
all large cities the morgado only comes to
his country home in summer. But at
this distance from Lisbon many live at
their villas the year round, visiting Lis-
bon in the gay winter season.

These villas of the better class are all
on one general pattern. A high-walled
courtyard in front, filled with ancient
orange trees, half hides a low, large house
of heavy architecture, whose walls ex-
tend far to the rear and form another
courtyard of vast proportions, filled with
home and farm belongings. This is gen-
erally the lounging and play spot for
numerous servants and children. The
interiors are quaint in huge rooms,
strange!y-constructed staircases, old gal-
leries, and invariably a tiny chapel,
where mass is said for the family and de-
pendents on Saints’ day. These homes
will possess many objects of refinement,
but seldom any books. Occasionally
beautiful statuary is seen. Odd ornaments
in metal, and gargoyle water-spouts and
fountain pieces are common. Curious
old paintings and extraordinary speci-
mens of china are in every home; and
the guitar, though seldom any other musi-
cal instrument, will be+found in nearly
every room in the house. In every vil-
leggiatura in Portugal the stranger and
the friend are alike welcome.

Its exterior and swrroundings are
quaint, dreanrful and charming. In this
portion of Portugal verdure is never ab-
sent. The roses never cease blooming,
and the songs of the birds are never done.
Avenues of overreaching camellia and
orange trees lead from the villa to a score
of places upon the farmstead—among
them to the graneries, to the threshing-
floor, to the roadway, to the ancient nora
or water-wheel, where blindfolded oxen
tread round and round raising the water,
which is sent in stone troughs to villa
cascades and fountains, and to countless
places in the gardens and fields. Every-
where that labor is done, save in the
fields, are shade and blossom and nesting
birds; and while life here possesses none
of the thrilling pace and fine friction we
know, it is always one of easy labor,
ample content and languorous repose.

EpGAR L. WAKEMAN,

_——e———————
Safety in the Midst of Danger,

This would seem a contradiction—is so,
in fact, to the eye. But experience has
proved its possibility. Take the case of
the individual who dwells in a malarious
region. A robust constitution is no cer-
tain defense against the dreaded chills,
What is ? Recorded testimony, covering
a period little short of half a century,
proves that Hostetter’'s Stomach Bitters
is precisely this. This continent does not
limit the field where the medicine has
proved its efficacy. In South America,
the Isthmus of Panama, Mexico, every-
where in fact where miasma-born disease
takes on its most obstinate and formid-
able types, the Bitters is a recognized
specific in illimitable demand, and pre-
scribed by physicians of repute. Potent,
too, is it in disorders of the stomach, liver
and bowels, and against that destroyer, la
grippe. It improves appetite and sleep,
neutralizes rheumatism and kidney com-
plaints,

SvussTITuTioNs of well-known adver-
tised articles seem to be the order of the
day. We deem it only justice to our pa-
trons to warn our readers against this
form of piracy. When you want an
article ask your merchant or druggist for
it and don’t accept a substitute.

BEECHAM'S Pn.x.;‘or a bad liver.

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

The Clunie Opera-House Under
New Management.

First-Class Plays and People and Low
Prices—Maude Granger on the Joys
of Christmas—Dan Sully in *“The
Milionalre’ —General Stage News.

The Clunie Opera-house in this ecity | o 0 " han a tiny Japanese dog—more

will be opened Monday, the 1Sth instant,
regularly, under the
Washington Norton, an old-time and
practiced manager and actor.

The house has been repapered, a fine
large heater put in, with nine hot-air
registers, new carpets are being laid, ex-
tra doors to openings putin, ete. H. P.
Duckert from the Albhambra, London,
has been for two weeks engaged in re-
painting the scenery of the house by Mr.
Norton’s direction. Mr. Duckert comes
indorsed as a scenic painter of ability.

Mr. Norton will open the house every
night in the week and for Saturday mati-
nees. He announces in a card published
this morning that his prices will be very
low, the best reserved seats being but
fifty cents, and ranging from that down-
ward to fifteen cents. But he is very em-
phatic in stating that he does not wish it
to be understood thereby that chea
plays or cheap people are to be presented.
On the contrary he avers that first-class
drama and comedy, worthy the criticism
of the most refined and exacting theater-
goers, will be the rule, and that he will
bave only capable people about him,
shose drawing good salaries and worth
every cent paid. But, as he puts it, he
believes ‘‘a well-filled auditorium at low
prices is better than a thin house at high
prices, with people of modest means ex-
cluded.”

He dwells upon the necessity, in a
commercial city, of a legitimate place of
amusement being constantly open, be-
cause transients who come to do business
in a city as a rule want to visit a theater
in the evening. If the hotel reading-room
is their only possible resort, they avoid the
town and go to San Francisco, where
they can enjoy dramatic performances
any evening. There is a great deal of
strength in that statement, and it ought
to come with force to business men.

Mr. Nortonannounces that ‘‘cleanliness
of drama, capability of cast, fair dealing
and no favoritism, and politeness by at-
taches will be the rule of the Opera-
house,” and that his success or failure
will be that of the copnmunity.

The stock company with which Mr.
Norten will open consists of Percy
Hunting of Baston as leading man, Miss
Ada Sterling of Chicago as leadingulady,
and Miss Reme Stover, Miss Mary Herne,
Roy Glenfell, Warren De Lano, Albert
G. Edwards, W. B. Benrimo, Miss Ida
Aubrey, Miss Florence Axtell, Mrs. Ma-
rie G. Bishop, P. G. Craig, William S,

Inigo Tyrrell, dramatic
actor, will be stage manager. He is cred-
ited as thoroughly competent and of
broad experience. The play for the first
week will be Mr. Tyrrell’s arrangement
of Buchanan and Pettit's sensational
drama, ‘*His Natural Life.”

Speaking of this piece the Brooklyn
(N. Y.) Timessays:

Inigo Tyrrell, the author actor, heads a
company of true merit, which this week is
presenting Inigo T¥rrell and Marcus Clarke's
Anglo-Australasian drama, ‘*His Natural
Lite,” at Proctor’s Theater. At the opening
performance last evening the house was
crowded and not a seat was to be obtained
after 8 o’clock. The audience was a demon-
strative one and applause was showered on
the diflerent members of the cast. The uproar
was so great after the third act that Mr. Tyr-
rell and his entire company were compelled to
appear before the curtain. Mr. Tyrrell made

an address in which he said he greatly appre- |

ciated the kindness of American audiences,

articularly those ef Brooklyn,and that when
1e returned to Australia his reception in the
Eastern District would be & green spot in his
memory. Of the play itsel( it can be said that
it has a strong plot and fine scenery. The

lot of the piece is laid in England and Van
dieman’s Land and turns on the well-worn
pivot, the possession of real estate and money
of arelative. It isinteresting, however, and
greatly pleased those who attended the thea
ler last evening, Inigo Tyrrell as Josh Graves
did creditabie work and was warmly ap-
plauded.

The special scenery to be shown in this
piece will be a great shipwreck scene, a
rescue in mid-ocean, a prison scene and
flogging a convict.

Mrs. Norton is to be Treasurer of the
house, Karl Toelle orchestral leader,
James Roach machinist, and P, Duckert
scenic artist.

Mr. Norton, at a cost of $2,000, has pur-
chased the Pacific Coast rights to the fol-
lowing English and American dramatic
successes: ‘‘A Million of Money,” *“The
Rights of Man,” ‘“His Natural Lite,”
‘*‘Redemption,” **His Private Character,’’
“The Evil That Men Do,” “The South-
erner,” etc. They will be produced in
weekly succession.

In his relations thus far with the com-
munity Mr. Norton has impressed the

eople very favorably, and he has won,

y his straightforwardness, gentlemanly
deportment and businesslike manner,
the respect of all who have come in con-
tact with him.

MISS GRANGER’S CHRISTMAS.

The following account of an interview
with Miss Maud Granger is from the
Wichita Daily Eagle :

The wealthy lady, the society lady, the
musical lady and the literary lady were
all heard from in yesterday morning’s
Eagle, with reference to how they in-
tended spending Christmas, and also as
to which was the happiest Christmas in
their lives. What they said was read
with a good deal of interest, and no one
read it with more interest than Miss Maud
Granger, the popular and accomplished
actress, who appeared at the opera-house
last night in that old but still intensely
interesting emotional society drama, ‘‘Ca-
mille.”” It was the intention of the editor
of the Fagle to get the statement of an
actress in answer to the two questions,
and Miss Maude Granger was selected, as
a typical society actress for that purpose,
but, unfortunately, she did not arrive in
the city in time to be interviewed for yes-
terday morning’s paper,

Last night, Hhowever, the FKagle re-
porter, in company with Manager Ogston,
called on the lustrous-eyed lady at her
dressing-room, and found her ready for
the stage, dressed in a robe that the proud
Empress of France, in the palmy days of
Napoleon III., might well envy. Upon
the reporter’s entrance ahand as white as
snow, as soft as down, and as shapely as
that of a Grecian goddess, was extended
to himn. A pair of eyes as lustrous as the
most brilliant pair of stars in the firma-
ment illumed the surroundings, and the
honeyed words of welcome tendered him
would swell the head of an Emperor un-
til it would burst his crown. Her low-
necked dress revealed one of the most
beautiful necks that ever left the fem-
inine mold, and those arms—well, they
were simply a trinmph of nature. The
dressing-room was fitted up with the
finest array of costly dresses the reporter
ever saw, and they were not sham dresses
either. They were made of the finest
textures imaginable and the material for
all of them was the produet of the finest
looms of France, he diamond cluster
which she wore on her neck was almost
as large as a walnut and shone with a
brightness that exceeded that of any star
in the heavens,

“*Yes,” said Miss Granger, with an ex-
ceedingly sweet voice and a dangerous
twinkle in her bright eyes, *“I am always
glad to meet a representative of the press,
and I am particularly glad to meet the
representative of the le, for I have
heard a great deal of the Fagle. In fact I

assed away my time to-day in reading
it, and found it very interesting, particu-
larly that part of it which referred to the
ideas of your prominent ladies with ref-
erence to spending Christmas.

“Well, to come to the point in answer-
ing your questions I would say that
the Christmas of an actress is a very
dreary and lonely one. We are gen-
erally very busy and therefore cannot
enjoy ourselves on thatday. We do the

author and |

|
next best thing, however, and that isto |

try and furnish enjoyment for others.
11 it had not been for the thought that

A place of refuge to the wanderer gives;

| On treedom’s soil once more he freely breathes.

we were making Christmas merry for |
{ others we would spend a very lonely |

Christinas, indeed. Christmas, as you
know, comes in the middle of our theat-

rical season, and we are usually far away |

from our homes and those we love, hence
it is a day of sadness rather than of mer-
riment tous. Itis, by the way, my birth-
day, too, so you can see that it makes me
doubly sad, for I am not only deprived of
the pleasure of observing Christinas, but
of celebrating my birthday as well.”

At this juncture of the interview Miss
Granger looked imperatively about her
and then began calling excitedly for
“Nichette.”” **Nichette’’ arrived, and in-
stead of the reporter realizing the fullness
ofa hurriedly constructed dream that
‘*Nichette” was a beautitul French
maid, he found *“Nichette” to be no more

| hair than dog—who has an absurd and |

management of |

impudent habit of sticking out his tongue
at strangers. She was overjoyed at the
appearance of Nichette, and when it ap-
peared she took it up, put her arins about
it, and pressed it to her snow-white
bosom in such a manner that those who
stood around realized, for the first time
perhaps, that the life of a dog is not such
a bad Yi fe after all.

*‘Nichette” was a royal dog, having de-
scended from a long ling of royal an-
cestors who have lived for many years in
the kennels of the Mikado of Japan, who
made Miss Grangera present of Nichette,
which she in turn named after one of the
characters in “Camille.”

“Ican hardly tell which was the hap-

iest Christmas of my life,”’ said Miss
Maud. ‘‘It certainly was none of those
which I have spent on the stage. Iam
inclined to think that the happiest Christ-
mas of my life was spent when I was a
little girl at home. I was like every other
little girls, 1 loved dolls and picture
books, and sets of little dishes, and I be-
lieved as implicitly in the existence of
Santa Claus as I do now in the existence
of a supreme being. Our childhood days
are the happiest, and my happiest Christ-
mas, Iam sure, was spent while I wasa
child. You may think that was a long
time ago,” said Miss Granger, good-hu-
moredly, “but it isn’t so long as one may
think.”

DAN SULLY,
_ “The Millionaire” will be presented
in Sacramento soon for the first time by
Daniel Sully. This is Mr. Sully’s greatest
hit. Itisa play of honest merit and is
doing a phenomenal business every-
where. Itis now on its second week at
the Bush-street Theater, San Francisco.

STAGE NOTES,

“Nanon” is being pushed forward for
speedy production at the Casino.

John Jennings, the well-known come-
dian, will star in **Confusion,” beginning
next month.

Manager W, S. Cleveland has joined
his minstrels, having recovered from his
severe illness.,

Woolson Morse and J. Cheever Good-
win are at work on a new opera for De
Wolf Hopper.

E. G. Gilmore and Eugene Tompkins
contemplate an elaborate revival of “The
Black Crook.”

: Edward Lawrence, stage manager of
‘Natural Gas,” and Nina Harrington,
scubrette, have been married.

J. H. Ryley has gone to London to

] make arrangements for the production of
Lansing, Frederic Bulla, Theodore West, | Madeline Lucette’s *‘Christopher Wren.”

I

Harry B. Smith, dramatic editor of the
Chicago Tridune, has completed his new
opera, “The Knickerbockers,” for the
Bostonians,

Towq:;:encl Percy is being sued by Mrs.
Percy No, 2 for a separation. Mrs. Percy
was Miss Waldemar, one of E. E. Rice’s
burlesquers.

It said in New York that unless a vig-
orous reaction sets in it will hardly ge
possible to casta Shakespearean play in
the United States in the year 1900,

Nellie McHenry is continuing the great
success she made in New York in “‘A
Night at the Circus.”” On New Year's
Day she played to a $1,400 house at Syra-
cuse,

Business seems to have revived with
the New Year, the principal theaters in
New York, Phila elphia, Boston and
Chicago having done surprisingly well.
The spell of dullness seems to be broken.

After a very profitable season in Texas,
Joseph Haworth is proceeding north-
ward, and gaining fresh laurels wherever
he appears. This week he played at
Nashville, Tenn., in his successful play,
‘‘St. Mare,” and received a very warm
welcome.

Miss Isabelle Coe scored a distinet hit
on Monday as Niobe at Colonel W. E.
Sinns’ Brooklyn Theater, when several
of the New York critics crossed the big
bridge to see her. It was the unanimous

i opinion that she played the part better

than either of the two very clever ladies
who have been seen in the part.

e S U
[Compiled for the RECORD-UNION.]

THE AIRSHIP: A POEM.
(Patent applied for.)
They turred ber loose at the dawn of day,
On the wild Chicago shore;

She was loaded down with cornand hay,
A hundred tons or more;

With beef, and pork, and lard, and ham,
And leather, and coal, and beer,

Aund girls with feet like an Amsterdam,
And a Michigan gondolier,

‘Widespread the sails as the sun upreared,
And the pigs began to squeal;

‘While the rooster crew, and the Texas steer’d
With his tail lashed to the wheel.

She \]v;u:1 oiled throughout with Fairbank’s
ar
((‘mcugi'o olive oil),
And against the breeze they ireld her hard,
With a Puliman car-gargoyle.

She sail’d, I ween, till the sun went down
O’er the prairie vast and wide;

And at last she got clear out of town,
And Omaha was spied.

But she sail'd right on with tireless wing,
O’er this narrow land of ours,

To the Sundown Slope of Eternal Spring—
Tamales and caulilowers,

“Alight! Alight!” the Captain cried;
“Let go the hanger tram !

Sheer out the swirl, and let her slide,
And grapple the—You-ba-dam !”

They brought her to, with the swinging boom,
But they grappled all in vain}

For the girls stood by and left no room—
Anda she got away again !

The tallest girl in the wildest fear
Then fainted straight away;

She stiffened out, and her feet swung clear,
Till the ship careened that way.

“In vain! in vain "’ was the Captain’s cry,
And in vain the spanker stay !
The ship came down from the shimmering
SKy—
But sank in 'Frisco Bay.

And there’s nothing left of her in sight but

some islands. —SQUINK,
[For the RECORD-UN!(:\’.}
TO 6. R,
[After hearing his lecture on “Wonders of
the Deep.”]

To-night I heard thee speak,

Of wide experience, the mighty deep,

Of shipwreck, dangers infinite and great,

Of monsters, strange and weird, who, hungry,

wait
With gaping jaws to swallow up their prey.
The towering waterspout that barred the way
Before the gallant ship; the thunder’s roll;
Ot grim disaster ere tﬁe longed-for goal
Was reached. The stanch ship’s sail to sun-
nier clime,
Where darting dolphin, gorgeous and ashine
In dying beauty, meet the wondering sight,
And flying fish engage in sportive flight.
A sea of glass; the welcome noon-day showers
Of tropic elimes, Garden and fairy bowers
Beneath the erystal waves in coral strands,
So delicate, "twould seem that fairy hands
Had been at work to mock the clumsier art
Of man’s conceit, which floods the daily mart.
And then the raging sea in rurs' lashed
The ship broadside, and thunders rolled and
crashed,
And men were swept away before thine eyes,
And waters, mountain high, rose toward the
skies,
The night of gloom, lashed to a fragile mast,
Benumbed with cold ere the long nffht had

ssed,
The morning’s dawn, then safety once again,
Life, warmth and food, then weary hours of

pain. "
Wrec}ied &mce again, once more the Master's
an

Is stretehed to rescue that storm-beaten band.
Unconsciousness, then mother, love and
home.
The resolution ne’er upon the foam
Of ocean’s crest again to venture forth,
Brok?hl(hen kept at last, where freedom’s
irth,

And through thy discourse ran (this pleased
me most),

The promise of the Fatlier to the lost:

“Where two or three are gathered in my name

Shall in their midst the Spirit’s presence
flame.”

Upon the deep, or safe upon the land,

He holds us in the hollow of his hand.

And then the Savior's words the heart must
thrill

As when upon the sea he walked at will,

With faith the wav'ring Christians’ hearts to

fill.

He bnde;l the tempest cease with “Peace! be
still”

So many lessons thou has taught this night,

So many beauties spread before our sight,

In fancy, I can make It all seem real.

Our minds a mighty field for thought reveal,

This lesson tomy mind thy words must bring:

See God’s own marvelous hand in everything,

The bird that wings his way the ether through,

The thought of his Creator brings to yon.

None less the pearl, that undisturbed doth
sleep,

Among the myriad wonders of the deep.

Thus these few lines 1 write, my friend, to
thee,
Toshow what thy discourse hath brought to
me,
And may His grace continue to impart
Its softening influence to so brave a heart,
—A. G. G. (DORA BURNS,)

A Terrible Predicament.

Hownow—How is this? You’re look-
ing very gloomy.

Raylor—A very terrible thing has hap-
pened to ine.

Hownow—I am very sorry to hear it.
What is it?

aylor~I forgot to make any
Year resolutions.—Boston Ceurier.

Ir success be the
a settled fact that ‘‘Brown’s Bronchial
Troches™ have no equal
relief of coughs, colds and throat trou-
bles.

- _Se Harpy.

Bottles of SWIFT'S SPECIFIC
relieved me of a severe Blood trouble,

It has also caused my hair to grow out
again, as it had been falling out by the
hand full. Aftentrying many physicians
in vain, I am so happy to find a cure in
8.8.8.—0. H. ELBERT, Galveston, Tex.
s EURES by forcing out germs of disease

and the poison as well,

It is entirely vegetable and harmless,
Treatise on Blood and Skin mailed free,

* PROPOSALS FOR BONDS.

Poso Irrigation District, Kern
County, California.

New

OTICE I8 HEREBY GIVEN THAT
y scaled proposais will be received by the
oard of Direcwors of Poso Irrigation District
for the purchase of the bonds of the said dis-
trict at any time after the publication of this
notice, and until MONDAY, the istday of Feb-
ruary, A. D. 1892, at 1 o’clock P. M. of the
said day, at the office of the said Board, at
Delano, Kern County, California.

Said bonds are issued under and in pursu-
ance of an Act of the Legislature of the State
of California, entitled ‘‘An Act to provide for
the organization and government of irriga-
tion (ﬂstricts and to provide for the acgjuisi-
tion of water and other property, and for the
distribytion of water thereby for irrigation
purposés,” approved March 7, 1887.

There are five hundred of sald bonds, each
of thg¢ denomination of five hundred dollars.

Sala bonds, in form and substance, conform
to the provisions of the said Act; they bear
interest at the rate of si1x (6) per cent. per an-
num; interest pe.‘yablp semi-annually.

Nope of the said bonds will be sold for less
than uinety (90) per cent. of the face value
thereof.

Said proposals will be opened at the afore-
sald time and place, and the purchase of said
bonds will be awarded to the highest responsi-
ble bidder.

Sald Board reserves the right to reject any
and all bids.

All communications relative to said bonds
should be addressed to J. E. Ancerson, the
Secretary of said Board, at Spottiswood B. 0.,
Kern County, California.

The legality of the organization of said dis-
trict ana the proceedings had for the issue and
sale of sald bonds have been judicially de-
termined by the Superior Court of the County
of Kern, in said State.

Done by the order of the Board of Directors
of Poso Irrigation District, the 5th day of Jan-
uarf. A.D.1892.

All bids must be accompanied by a certified
check to insure good faith.

W. H. ORR, President.

J. E. ANDERSON, Becretary. jall-td

NOTICE OF SALE OF BONDS,

TOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT UN-
til the 2N¥p DAY OF FEBRUARY, 1892,

at 10 o'clock A. M., sealed proposals will be re-
ceived by the Board of Directors of Citrus
Beit Irrigation District, in the County of San
Bernardino, State of Celifornia, at their office,
in sald district, for the purchase of all or any
part of the entire issue of the Bonas of said
district (re-issued in accordance with the pro-
vigions of an Act known as the “Wright Act,”
asamended by Act aﬁpruved March 20,1891,
consisting ot 1,600 Bonds, of the par value o1
$500 eacn, dated January 1, 1892, and paya-
ble in ten series, as provided by said Aet. Said
proposals will be opened by said board at the
day and hour aforesaid, and the purchase
awarded to the highest bidder; but the board
reserves the right to reject all bids,

By order of said board.

M. E. FOULKE, President.
PICKETT, Secretary.
Dated January 7, 1892.
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CONSUMPTION CURED.
FOR 40 YEARS DR. WM.

HALL'S ~ BALA

i

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, PLEURISY, PAIN IN
THE SIDE AND BREAST, SPITTING
OF BLOOD and all diseases of the

Throat, Chest and Lungs
taeaingto CONSUMPTION

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

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

Trade Supplied by KIRK, GEARY & (0., Secramento, Cal,
PRICE, 25c., 50c., $1.
Dr. WM. HALL CO., NEW YORK,

{e
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STOPS PAIN 8~
WOOD’S

PeneTrAaTING

PLASTER

ORDINARY POROUS
AND OTHER PLASTERS
Sold by Druggists Everywhere
New York Depot: g2 William Strest

CHAS. FLOHR,

1024 SIXTH STREET, IMPORTER AND
; dealer in Fine Shotguns, Rifies and
Pistols. Agent for the celebrated Imperial
Shotgun. Loaded Ammunition of the best
quality for shotguns, rifles and Flswls ulways
on hand. Safes and Scales repaired and Lock-
smithing given prompt attention. Call and
try my Machine-loaded, “Reliable” Shotgun
Ammunition. Repairing of all kinds neatly
done and warranted. as-uf

true test of merit, it is |

for the prompt |

Miscellaneous,

RS A

GRIP.

| AFTER THE

{

| The Grip Responsible for More Deaths

After Than During its

Course—Iilow to Avoid the Danger.

Grip, in itself, is bad enough, debilitating
enough, but it is the after effects, the slowness
of recovery, that give it its great danger. In
most cases, the person did not have sufficient
vitality to rally after the disease itself had
passed. The forces of nature were too weak to
contend with the debility which the Grip had
left,

Itis sad to think how many people have
died who might have been saved if nature had
been properly assisted and fortified after the
Grip had been driven from the system. Many
physicians realized this fact, and assisted their
patients over the dangerous after eflects by
bracing up and stimulating their systems,
This was. and can be done in but one way,
and that is by the steady and moderate use of
some pure yet powerful stimulant. There is
but one absolutely pure and medicinal stimu-
lant known to the profession and to the pub-
lic, and that is Duffy’s Pure Mall Whisky,
The most prominent scientists and physicians
of the land Indorse its purity and value. It
isnot a new whisky, it has been before the
public for years. Itisnot a cheap decoction,
but a’pure distillation. It impartsatone to the
system possible in no other manner, and
s nds the blood coursing through the veins
with renewed vigor. It is superior in every
respect and however much any unserupulous
aruggist or grocer may lead you to believe to
the contrary, do not be deceived

Recovery

|

)
|

e 2

Business Cards.

A. NATHAN,
()(’)~ K STREET, UNDER WESTERN
~U?) Hotel, Sacramento, dealer in Clgars,
Tobacco and Notions. Latest arrh'al~Ame!1-

can Flush Cigar in four sizes. Seldenbverg's
Clear Havana Cigars. Jal5-1y

H. ¥. ROOT. ALEX, NEILSON, Y. DRISCOLs

{ ROOT, NEILSON & CO.,
L NION FOUNDRY—-IRON AND BRASS
Founders and Machinists, Front street,
detween N and O. Castings and Machinery
t)_ff\g;y description made to order.

8. CARLE,

UCCESSOR TO CARLE & CROLY, CON-

rogapn{t:;znd ‘Bulldcr.d Orders solicited and
S gnaranteed. Oftice xd sho

124 Second street, between thmiul“. il

5 A. MEISTER,

CARRI.AGES. VICTORIAS, PHAETONS,
Buggies and Spring and Fruit ‘Wagons,
210, 912, 914 Ninth street, Sacramento.

J. COLLINS.
O TO COLLINS, THE CHIROPODIST,
for quick and painl!ess removal of Cerns,
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, Callouses, Eto.
Thoroughly sclentific treatident. 624 J streat,
between Sixth and Seventh. d2s-1y

CARL VAKDAL,

TEACHER OF YVIOLIN, PIAN® AND
Theory of Music. 828 Tenth street,
worthwest corner of Tenth and I.  Orders leff

In any music store. Jal2-1y
WILLIAM A WALL, i
YENERAL EMPLOYMENT OFFICE,
Good help fer all kinds of business and
work furaislied; alse securing and furnishing
good female help for famiiies and other posis
tions. Office, Pythian Castle, Ninth and I

sireets. Jjal2-1y

; Hotels fmb Restauvants,

S. W. Cor. Seventh and K Streets, Sacramento,
DESIRE TO ANNOUNCE TO MY
triends, and the public, that I have as-

sumed control of the Capital and will conduct

it to suit all patrons.
jas-tf H. X, MCLENNAN,

GOLDEN EAGLE HOTEL,
Corner Seventh and K Streets.

TRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. FREE 'BUS
to and from the cars.
W. O. BOWFRS. Pranriatar.

T A - e

WESTERN HOTEL,

mento, Cal. Meals, 25 cents. WM. LAND,
prietor. Free ’bus to and from hotel.

PACIFIC HOTEL,

Corner K and Fifth Streets, Sacramento.

CENTBALLY LOCATED AND CONVEN-
lent to all places of amusement, The best
family hotel in the city. The table always
supplied with the best the market affords.
Btreet cars from the depot pass the door every
f@ive minutes. Meals, 25 cents.

C. F. SINGLETON., Proprietor.

CI'EY HOTEL,

ON> TO 313 K STREET. BOARD AND

{500 lodging atmost reasonable rates. Meals,

25 cents. - Special rates to regular guests,
jals-1y REED & PURDY, Proprietors.

THE SADDLE ROCK
Restaurant and Oyster House.

IRST-CLASS HOUSE IN EVERY RE-
Spect. Ladies’ dining-room separate. Open
day and night.
GHER, Proprietors.
between J and K. Sacramento.

ST. DAVID'S,
715 Howard Street, near Third, San Francisce.

A FIRST-CLASS LODGING HOTEL, CON-
taining 200 rooms; water and gas in each
room; no better beds in the world; no guest
aliowed to use the linen once used by another;
| & large readlnf-room; hot and cold water
| baths free. Price of Rooms—Per night, 50
| pud 75 cents; per wu,kl from $2 upward
| Open all night. = R. HUGHES, Proprietor.
| S~ At YN urketf-stree% Ferry take %mmbul

| Line of street cars for Third and Howard.TTS

BROOKLYN HOTEL,

| USH STREET, BETWEEN MONTGOM.
| L) and Sansome, San Francisco, cone
ducted on both the European and American

and Business Men’s Hotel in
Home comforts, cuisine unexcelled, first-class
service, mghea{ standard of respectabilit
g:nmt‘oed Board gnd room pe; v, 81 2
2; slngie room, 50 cents to §) per night,
Free to and from the Hotel. i

“The Gomstock Club,”

A Remarkable Book of
Rare Wit and Sound
Philosophy.

It Deals ‘‘Neither With Radi-
ant Angels Nor Magnified
Monsters, but Just Plain,
True Men.”

HE WORK, WHIUCH IS ONE OF RICH
humor, sparkling wit, sound sense,
romantic interest, and wealth of anecdote,
is by JUDGE C. C. GOODWIN, editor of the
Salt Lake “Tribune,” and one of the best
writers ot the time. The volume is bound in
heavy boards, beveled edges and muslin;
large joctavo; 288 pages,

Address LEONARD PUBLISHING COM-
PANY,SALT LAKE,or orders will be taken
at the RECorD-UNION office, which, if the
money is sent, will be responsible for the for-
warding of thischarming anecdotal and philo-
sophical work of wit, humor, sentiment and
wisdom,

PRICE, F2.
daso-tf S

MEE VERY LATEST DISPATCHES WILL
be found in the RECORD-UNION, |

San Francisco, |

HE LEADING HOUSE OF SACRAs N

BUCKMANN & CARRA- |
No. 1019 Second street, . i

Eln.n. This Hotel is under the management of |
‘harles Montgomery, and {s the best Family |

WM, M, SIMS,

LIVERPOOL SALT,

X SHIP ANGORONA. LAR L
E Rock and Fine Liverpool SalLGE o

E. P. FIGG,
__1119 Fourth stres.

J. J. DUNCKHORST,
J STREET. LATEST DESIGNS IN

»~
12 D paper hangings. Iunterior decorating
& specialty. nlg-ur

e ey

J. J. WINGARB,
W. COR. TWENTY-FIFTH AND O STS,,
. Sacramento, dealer in Cholce Family
Groceries, Provisions, IFlour, Hay, Grain, Bui-
ter, Cheese, loggs, Teas, Coffees, Hams, Bacon,
Tobacco, Cigars, Wines and Liguors. jal5-1y

SCHEUNERT BROS. & (CO,,
ANUFACTURERS OF FINE CIGARS,
p 526 and 528 Washington street, Sar
‘rancisco. Branch,

n
720 K street, between

Seventh and Eighth, Sacramnento. White
Labor Cigars a specialty. jalk5-1y

ADAM HAUBOLD,
TARIETY STORE, 1110 J STREET, SAC-
ramento, dealer !n Stationery, Cutlery,
Fishing Outfits, Ladies’ and Children’s Goods.
Fine Candies and White Labor Cigars and
Tobaccos. Jalb;tr

CANDY MANUFACTORY.

> STREET. THE FINEST HOME-
. J made and Imported Candy to be obe
tained in the city.

jalb-ly J. A. ARCEGA, Proprietor.

K

A. WASSMANK,

K STREET, MANUFACTURER AND
repalrer of Boots and Shoes. ja15-3m

822

JOHN J. BUCKLEY,

JEARCHER OF RECORDS, 611 1 STREET,
Sacramento, jals5-1y

SUBSCRIPTION AGENCY.
HE CALIFORNIA NEWS COMPANY,

. 525 J street, Sacramento. Newspapers
and Books. jal5-3m

EMPIRE STABLE,

1016 NINTH STREET, GRAFMILLER
Bros., Proprietors. Livery and Feed
at most reasonable rates, Jjald-1y

gttofnegé-t;t-g aw,

A. L. HART,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW.—OFFICE, SOUTH
west corner Fifthand J streets, Rooms

12,13 nnd}j,ih‘utle{building.

CHAUNCEY H. DUNN. S. SOL.ON HOLL

HOLL & DUNN,
AWYERS.—OFFICES, 920 FIFTH ST,

e _§acl_'ame1_xtro.uTeliephom- No. 14.

CHARLES H. OATMAN,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELO R-AT-LAW,
OFFICE--420 J street, Sacramento, Ca).
Notary Publig._

qoE PHILIF S, DRIVER,
DRIVER & SINS,

LAWYERS — 420 J STREET, SACRA.-
mento. 7X9mrl¢s qulie. ds-tf

WILLIAM A. GETIT, JR.,
’I;TORNEt\;-AT-LAW, SUTTER BUILD-
ng, southwest )

fdins: rout 1359' corner of Fifth and J.
ISAAC JOSEPH,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, 5831 K STREET
Sacramento. Notary Public, Jay-1y

’

C. W. BAKER,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, NORTHEAST COR-
LA ner Fourth and J streets, Notary Public,
S ja9-1y

ARMSTRONG & PLATNAUER,

TTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 405 J STREET,
Sacramento. ja9-1ly

GEORGE A. BLANCHARD,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, 405 J STREET,
Sacramento. Ja9-1y

ADD C. HINKSORN,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, 627 J STREET,
AL\ Sacramento. jag-6m

W. H. HUMPHREY,

A TTORNEY-AT-LAW, ROOMS 7 AND 8,
Bryte Building, corner Seventh and J

| streets. Nu.l.'xry Pubie, jag-tf
J. W. HUGHES,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW, 420 J STREET,

| £) Sacramento; rooms 1, 2, 4 and 6. Notary

|

|

ruvlic,

ja9-1y
Pentistry.
— e —
DR. W. Wo00D,
ENTIST, QUINN'’S BUILDING, 401 3
street. ce hours, 9 A. M. to 5 p. M s1-118

F. F. TEBBETS,

ENTIST, 914 SIXTH S8T.,
between I and J. west side,
opposite Congregational Clurch.

W Y.
ENTIST, LINDLEY BUILD-
ing, southeast corner Sev.
enth and J streets, Sacramento.

C. H. STEPHENSON,
ENTIST, CORNER SEV-

enth and J streets, SBac
wento.

T. B. REID,

ENTIST. OFFICE, MASONIC
Temple, corner Sixth and K
streets. jald-1y

Mo PETILIT,
IGAR MANUFACTURER AND WHOLE

sale and retail dealer in Havana Cigars,
Tobacco, Snuff, Etc.

225 K Street, bet. Second and Third,
sacramento. g‘t}l. d3l-trd&w
W aterhouse & L.ester,
—DEALERS IN—

Iron, Steel, Cumberland Coal, Wagon
Lumber and Carriage Hardware.

709. 711, 7_1;3‘2 715 J St. .S_acg'a_n_;._-;tgt

J. McMORRY,

EALER IN GROCERIES, PROVISIONS,

Wines, Liquors and Cigars. Sole Agent
or Schimidt & Co.'s Sarsaparilla and Iron
Stockton, Cal. Northwest corner Fourth an
M streets, Sacramento. Telephone. 276.49-t8
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