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WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS

The Poet Traveler Once More in
» Merry England.

Griff, the Farm Home of Literature’s
Foremost Woman—The Region of
““George Fliot Land” as Well as
Shakespeare’s Country—Extraordi-
nary Relatives and Many Childhood
Friends Stiil Living.

[Special Correspondence of the RECORD-
Uxiox. Copyright, 1892.]
BepworTH, England, April 23, 1892,

It is not long ago that one of the noblest
of American women said to me:

“If there is any earthly influence that
might repress the presumption, impu-
dence and immodesty of that rapidly-in-
creasing class of my countrywomen who
seem possessed of a mad craze to unsex
themseivas for the pitiable reward of tem-
porary public recognition or notoriety,
it would be a genuine study of the ge-
nius of George Eliot, coupled with a pil-

grimage to the localities upon which her |
everyday life as a maid and a woman |

left the grand impress of their personal
worth,

ey

i3 much of an object-lesson would
be learned—if such women are capable
of receiving grave and serious instruc-
tion-as would also result from a life
study of the genius of Harriett Martineau,

the Cary sisters, Rosa Bonheur, Dinak |

Mulock Craik, I<lizabeth Barret Brown-
ing, Charlotte Bronte, and all other
women who are to remain among the
Hunmortaks,
the original gift of woman, in the precise
degree that has been eventually achieved
and accorded, has that woman shrunk
irom offensive exhibitions of her own
personality and importance. Another as

impressive truth would bave logical re- |

vealment. Where any woman charges
upon the public with demands for its at-
tention and homage, in the same degree
of her insistent clamor it will, in time,
be withheld and prove her doom to mer-
ited oblivion.”

However this may be, remembering
George Eliot’s work which, in its hold
tipon the intellect and heart of all Eng-
lish-speaking people, is instinctively
grouped with that of Scott and Shakes-
peare, and her grand, strong, plain face
which you instinctively group with those
of Dante, Bronte, Savonarola and Liszt,
you come (o the pleasant region where
she grew to her full stature of person and
genius with something akin to the same
indefinable feeling of dreamful unreality,
touched withh reverence and almost
l:ushed with awe, as when you tread the
quaint streets of old Strattord, close to the
shrine of the imumortal Bard of Avon,

indeed the Shakespeare country is
truly George Eliot's land. Stratford,
Warwick, Leamington, Coventry and
Nuneaton all lie in a direct line trom the
southwest to the northeast boundaries of
Warwickshire. One of the finest high-
ways in kngland, elm-shaded for more
than half its length, connects them all.
Iuliot’s Warwickshire was the Arden of
Shakspeare. The same Avon smiled back
from 1ts murmuring waters upon the
both. The same billowy hills, gentle
slopes and sunny valleys gave both their
inspiration and imagery. Their hearts
warmed to the same peasantry. In the
subtle delineation of these Eliot was to
the early Victorian age, at least in a de-
gree, what Shakespeare was to the early
Lillizabethan. And Shakespeare’s birth-
place and grave at Stratiord are not
thirty miles distant from George Eliot’s
girthood home.

It lies on the olden highway between
Coveniry and Nuneaton. These towns
are but nine miles apart. Bedworth, a
sleepy old pit village, is midway between,
and about half way from Bedworth to Nu-
neaton, near Arbury Hall, the seat of the
Newdigates, is Griff, a tine old English
farm home and steading, belonging to the
great Aubury estates now as when George
isliot’s (Mary Ann Evans”) baby eyes first
looked upon the great firs, cedars, elms
and limes which shade this old and am-
ple stone structure. In this house of
iany gables and tiny-paned bow win-
dows George Eliot lived from March,
1820, when she was a babe but four
Juonths old, until March, 1841, when her
family removed from Gritl to Foleshill,
Coventry, a period of twenty-one years.
These were the twenty-one years in
which were nurtured and matured all
those bodily, heart and mental forces
which gave her the highest place in liter-
ature of any woman that ever lived.

Her father, Robert Evans, was a tenant
of Irancis Newdigate, at Kirk Hallem,
Derbyshire. On the death of old Sir
itoger Newdigate the Arbury estate in
Warwickshire came to Francis Newdi-
gate for life, and Robert Evans accompa-
nied bim to Arbury as his tenant and
agent. By a first wife there had been two
children. Their mother died in 180y,
"Their father married Christiana Pearson
in 1813, Three children were born of this
union—Christiana in 1814, Isaac in 1816,
and Mary Ann (George Eliot) in 1819, at
the *“*south ¥arm,” Arbury, which had
been given the father temporarily, Cross,
in his biography of George Eliot, tran-
scribes from an old diary of the father
where it had been penned in his own

“Nov. 22, 1819.—Mary Ann Evans was
born at Arbury Farm (this was “South
Farm,” Arbury)at 5 ¢o’clock this morn-
ing.”

it was St. Cecilia’s day. It is also of
record that the child was baptized in the
ancient church of Chilvers Coton, which
rears its erumbling Norman tower over a
landscape that will strongly remind you
of the moors about Haworth, where the
sisters Bronte struggled nearly all their
lives in }{il!wlic silence. This quaint old
vile, midway between the Gritf farm
}mll\o and Nuneaton, and the half dozen
houses under its eaves, is the Shepperton
of *““Amos Barton.”

The three Evans children, then, most
and longest associated with Grifi were
the three born upon the Arbury estates.
Chnistiana married a surgeon named
Clark of Meriden, Warwickshire, and
died in 1859. George Eliot died in 1830,
Isaac, as 1 learned after arrival here,
who had remained at Gritf and succeeded
ithe novelist’s father as its tenant and the

{

That where genius has been |

{ as far as the door of the ¢ld mansion, the
| two huge, tiny-paned windows at its left

I could take the Rev. Frederic Evans into
ngt only a dozen but an hundred pititul
homes in Bedworth where attention,
sympathy, consolation and even now and
then a few copper pence would makethe
name and the religion of a Bedworth
rector stand for much that is seemly in
any minister of Christ.

Another sister is the wife of a clergy-
man npamed Griflith, The other brother
is Walter Evans, the present tenant of
Grifl and agent for Colonel Newdigate,
the present owner of the Arbury estate.
In all England I have not found any man
who has seemed so eapable of justly in-
curring the resentment of English pil-
| grims to an English shrine, and during
| five years largely passed in wandering up
{ and down the face of this historic land, I
have never before come upon any human
being who so thoroughly illustrated the
fact that in nearly every family of good
repute there somewhere runs the currish
strain of blood.

All this family who remain are rich !
through miserliness. The hard, stern na- |
ture was not in Rebert Evans. It began |
with Isaac, the novelist’s brother, who
dropped dead in his chair afier all his
niggardly gaining, The peasant folk re-
late how he waiched in the hedges lest
his laborers might tossa poiato to a hun-
gry cottier or tramp in the highway; how
a poor old servitor named Crabstock was |
chused away from Griff because he let a |
niiner’s lad keep a turnip that had falien
from his eart; and how another old serv-
ant named Jackson hung himself in the

|

farm oiiices behind Grifi from sheer des-
peration at the niggardliness and brutal-
ity of miser Isazc Ilvans, If you ever |
come to Griff, aud Walter Evans is still |
its tenant—unless this picture of himself
may change his nature— you will be !
turned away, as have been myselt and |
hundreds of others, with the brutal and |
soulless sneer that Griil is no place for |
sentiment; people must keep away; they |
bother the occupants and lessen the value |
of the rentals.

Ab, it was another sort of soul whose
eyes once looked from those pleasant
windows upon all who passed or came;
whose heart bled for the poverty and suf-
{ fering around her; whose tender spirit
sought out ali who were in ignorance and
dolor; who ministered to the sick, re-
lieved the needy and taught poor miner’s
children, until all the greed and injustice |
that have blighted the spot for the last
forty years cannot etiace the brightness
that one gentle presence left upon it, and
{in the memories of gray old men and
women near, for her sake alone, it is all
but forgiven, and Griff is still Gritf with
sad and temder charm. It will not be
long until these few hungry human
crabs who bear another’s deathless name
will have passed away and have left for a
day, as time 1s reckoned, a little shadow
here. Then all may come, with a rever-
ent blessing, for George Liliot’s girlhood
home.

To the literary pilgrim there are many
charming surprises in the neighborhood
of Griil during a quest of identification
of places and persons with individuality
of the novelist. 1t is a little more than
fifty years since George Eliot left Gritf
forever; quite forty years since she bade
farewell to the lovely home at “Birds
Grove,” Foleshill, Coventry,

Yet there are scores of folk remaining,
high and lowly, who knew her inti-
mately as maid and woman. Some who
were her playmates still survive., A few
of those whom she gathered into the cot-
tage of old Dame Moore, just opposite the
gates of Grifi, and taught the way of
Hope, are still here to bless her with
quivering voice and tear-dimmed eyes.

One of the most genial of English gen-
tlemen and helpers of those who come, is
Montagu Wilks, Solicitor of Coventry.
Through his hearty, kindly aid much
searching for these folks by a stranger in
a strange land is lightened and made a
gladsome pleasure. Through him 1
learned of many about Coventry who had
loving reminiscences of one whom all
who knew had loved. Her dearest friend
of early womanhood was Mrs. Charles
Bray, who now lives with a sister, a Mrs.
Hamell, on the Radford Road, in the su-
burbs of Coventry.

Probably no other person now living
could throw so much real light on the
novelist’s early life as could Mrs. Bray.
Another old friend is a Mrs. Cash, a near
neighbor of Mrs. Bray, while Joseph
Cash, a wealthy Coventry manufacturer,
owns and resides in ‘‘Birds Grove,” the
house in which George Eliot wrote
“Scenes of Clerical Life.” By far the
most interesting and uncommunicative
of the novelist’s contemporaries here is
an ancient professor of musiec, 93 years |
old, named Simms, who resides on the |
Radford Road. He was, for upward ul'j
fifty-three years, organist of Coventry’s
famous St. Michael’s Church, and it was
he who taught George Eliot the mastery |
of the organ and piano forte,

My own discoveries of those who had
lived about Griff when the members of
George Eliot’s family were all together
here, include John Marston, an old wheel-
wright, whose smithy still stands near
the steading; “Bill” Jaques, 77 years of
age, a schoolmate of Isaac Evans, and a
playmate of the novelist; the old man
Crabstock, whose generosity with a sin-
gle turnip lost him his place at Grifi:
Richard Emumons, living at Stocking-
ford, now a very old man, and reputed
by the peasantry to have “*hatfuls of sov-
ereigns,” who was, in turn, field laborer,
house servant and footman at Griff, foot-
man at **Birds Lodge” and finally house
servant back at Griff for Isaac Evaus,
until_his death in 1890; and Wm. Moore,
now 73 years of age, who lives at Colly-
croft, a little miners’ hamlet between
Bedworth and Griff,

The latter is the son of the veritable
Dame Moore, who kept the Dame’s
school opposite Griff’s gates. It wasin
his mother’s cottage that George Eliot,
then a maiden of 15, gathered together the |
children of the miners and cottiers about
Griff and taught themn, for several years,
for an hour or two each Sunday morn-
ing, and then took her ragged charges to
Chilvers Coton Church. In‘the after-
noon they all came together again |
when she taught them from the Seript- |
ures and some simple melodies of the
time.

“God bless ee, sir,” said old William
Moore, the tears trickling down his
wrinkled face, *‘I can see ’er hangel face
—she wor a plain sort o’ hangel, sir—this
minute afore my eyes. Mary Ann
teached ¢’ class far nigh onto five year.
She wor a great scholard, sir, an’ a
’ooman true!”’

To me that old coitage where that
kindly work was done is almost the
sweetest place about Griff. If the pres-
ent occupants will let you who come get

will bring another picture clear and true
on which the mind lovestodwell: ““Anold |
fashioned child, already living in a world

Newdigates’ agent, suddenly died in his
chair on returning from service at Chil- |
vers Coton Chareh, in October, 1290,

His children, nephews and nieces of |
George Lliot, are four in number. It is |
an unpleasant but truthful statement that |
while they command a certain deference
on account of a relationship, without
which their own small atfairs would
never have reached the confines of their
little parish, they are unlovable and un-
loved by the few of quality and the
thousands of lowly around them. They
are stern, cold, miserly money-grabbers,

all; ofiensively conscious of their rad- |

iated importance and snappishly chur-
lish and repellant to all who bring a

whole-hearted reverence toa spot made |
]nnimous by the presence of a mighty | for what came out of this olden fireside |
soul. |

One daughter, a maiden lady of severe | zoned with the fruit of one woman’s ge-

and awful aspect, was Isaac’s ousekeep-
er for many years at Griff, She now re-
sides at Bedworth, and the lowly of the
place dread her austere visage and her
eruel platitudes, they freely confessed to
me, when her purse, hand and gentle
words might relieve great sutlering. A
brother, the Rev. Frederic Evans, is the |
present Rector of Bedworth. He per-
forms his canonical offices with meshani-
cal accuracy and metallic soddenness;
enjoys his fat “living’’ as lhoug_h the Al-
mighty had argun‘gnl the parishes and
population of hpgm.ud with especial ref-
erence to the vicarious relations of the
Evans family to His affairs, and has no
heart or eyes for the poverty and suffer-
ing about him. £

For Bedworth is a pit village, with a
few insignificant and struggling manu-
factories. Wages are at as low a peint as
at any place in England. There is not
1alf enough for half the year for half the
folk to do. These clutch at any life-sus-

taining labor with positive ferocity, and |

| work before her,”” and a grave, stern, but
| Kindly father who is turning the pages of,
| some picture book, with prescient anxie-

of her own imagination, impressible to
her finger-tips,” is the center of the sim-
ple homeside evening scene. There are
the energetic mother, knitting ever, the
brother busy at his books or <eepsakes, |
an “‘elder girl primo and tidy with her |

|
I
|

ty and boundless love in his gray eyes,
as he looks now upon the book and now
upon the rebellious hair that tumbles
over that wise young daughter’s head.
And you will turn away from Griff!
with a blessing for the father who made
this girl his _inseparable companion until |
her years of womanhood had come, and |
almost with a blessing-on Griff itself, |
despite the hateful atmosphere of to-day,

| circle, circling and widening until it had

nius all our good old globe.
EpGar L. WAKEMAN.,

Berlin Cough Cure.

For coughs and colds and all lung and
throat affections this article has superior
merit. It is perfectly harmless, gives im-
mediate relief and cures the worst cases
in from two to three days. Indorsed by
our best physicians, Try a bottle and
you will aiways keep it. Price, 50 centsa
bottle.,
C. C. Liniment, the best remedy for
aches and pains,
Compound Sulphur Powder, the most
perfect laxative and cathartic known.
| Gives instant relief in cases of constipa-
| tion, indigestion, piles, biliousness, liver
| troubles, rheumatism, gravel, ete., ete.
| A great bloodvpuriﬁer and pleasant to the
{taste. The W, H. Bone Company, San
| Francisco, sole proprietors. Kirk, Geary

& Co., Sacramento, sole agents,
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| the shipyard at Astoria

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Miss Agnes Huntington in the New
Opera of “Paul Jones.”

An Opinion Upon the ‘“Power of the
Press® — What the People of the
Stage Are Doing in All Parts of
tke Worid.

The performance of Miss Agnes Hunt-
ington at the Metropolitan Theater will
have a two-fold interest in presenting
this celebrated star and introducing a
new opera—Planquette’s latest—*‘‘Paul
Jones,” Miss Huntington is no stranger
here, but as she returns after a long ab-
sence with the prestige of an undoubted
London success her re-entry naturally
gives rise to pleasant expectations. In

{ the meantime it may be well to outline

the story of ‘“Paul Jones,” the motive of
which is a fanciful episode in the career
of this famous hero. In the first act Paul
is an apprentice to a St. Malo ship
chandler, Bicoquet by name, and as Bico-
buet has a pretty niece, Y vonne, of course
the two are in love. But Paul has a rival
in the person of Rufino, a nephew of Don
Trocadero, whose suit Bicoquet favors,
and the natural result follows. >aul
13 dismissed by his master, with a
promise, however, that if he returns
in three years with a fortune he
shall marry Yvonne. Hoping to gain the
fortune, he, with an old smuggler to
whom he has become attached, volun-
teers on board of an American privateer.
Three years latter the audience finds
Bicoquet married to Rufino’s sister,
Malaguena. Yvonne is being forced to
marry Rufino, when in obedience to the
laws of comic opera, Paul turns up and
challenges Rufino, who by a stratagem
makes Paul a prisoner and carries him
off in irons to thne Spanish main. As
Paul Jones’ squadron is hammering the
coast, Trocadero is charmed to find Paul
in his nephew’s hands, but Paul escapes,
is mistaken for Bicoquet, and aided by
Malaguena and the ladies succeeds in
making his ship. The Americans attack
the Spaniards, and all ends in the most
approved fashion. There is an underplot
involving Paul’s boatswain, Bouilla-
baisee and his wife, Chopinette, and other
characters, who supply the comedy ele-
ment,
“THE POWER OF THE PRESS.”

The New York Herald critic says:

““T'he Power of the Press’’ is one of the
most interesting works of its kind I
know. In fact, I am tempted to say
more and proclaim it, with the exception
of “Beau Brummel,” the best play ofany
kind produced by Americans since
“*Shenandoah.”

It is not the newness of the theme
which has been treated by the authors,
Augustus Pitou and George H. Jjessop,
that is striking in “The Power of the
Press,” it is the handling of the theme
and its adaptation to the taste of New
Yorkers.

The vietim in “The Power of the
Press’ is Steve Carson, a young carpen-
ter. Drink leads him into bad society,
and one night he is arrested on a charge
of theft and violence. A man has been
shot by Turner Morgan, but the pistol
with which the shot was fired is found
in Carson’s pocket. He is tried, con-
victed and condemned to Sing Sing, while
his unhappy wife and children go adrift
in New York and are pursued by the
heartless Morgan.

When Carson, having served his time
in jail, comes home and tries to earn his
bread at his.old trade, Morgan dogs his
steps, turns his friends against him and
brings him near to starvation.

An ex-accomplice of Morgan’s, named
Harold Norwood, however, at length un-
ties the plot of the play. He denounces
the villain as a forger and convicts him
of the crime which has been fastened on
the hero. Morgan flies, Carson follows,
and just as the villain is about to set sail
on the bark Mary Vale the hero nabs
him. The good fame of the Carsons being
thus restored the curtain goes down on
the group they form and for the ten
thousandth time all ends happily.

Last, but not least, the staging of the
play is more than tasteful. The scene in
is unusually
effective, and the weighing of the aachor
by the crew of the bark Mary Vale will
help to win this clever play the popular-
ity which, even without such attractions,
it deserves.

STAGE NOTES.

The starring bee is buzzing in Marie
Jansen’s bonnet.

Duncan Harrison is ill at Cincinnati
with pneumonia,

Manager Charles Frohman sailed for
Europe last week.

The Circus company closed at Louis-
ville, Ky., April 22d.

Lilla Vane has joined the grand army
of Charles Frohman.

R. B. Mantel has sent a bronze statue
for the Actors’ Fund Fair.

Georgie Cayvan is to enjoy her summer
vacation this year in Japan.

The Aug. Pitou Stock Company will
close its season on May 16th.

Lee Harrison has become a member of
the Isle of Champagne Company.

Barney Fagan, it is said, will play Scan-
lan’s part in **Mavourneen’ next season.

>auline Hall’s new opera is called
“‘Puritana; or, the Earl and the Maid of
Salem.”

¥rank Dupree’s comic opera is finally
to be produced at the Broadway Theater,
June 6th.

At the end of “The Dazzler” season Joe
Ott is to be married to Florence Wood of
Wells, Vt,

Topsy Venn has left the American Ex-
travaganza Company and sails shortly
for London. 2

Dore Davidson will produce his new
;{Iay, ‘“‘Dangers of a Great City,” in New

fork next week.

Hubert Wilke, of comic opera renown,
talks of abandoning that field and in-
dulging in “‘the legitimate.”

Helen Russell has finished her engage-
ment with Rose Coghlan’s company, and
is now resting in New York, %

Mrs. Stuart Robson, wife of the great
comedian is seriously ill at the Burnett
House, Cincinnati, suffering from pneu-
monia.

. Fanny Davenport has packed every
Theater in Pittsburg during the week,
with *“Cleopatrd.”

Hoyt's “*A Trip to Chinatown” is still
filling the Madison Square Theater
nightly. It will be kept on until the lat-
ter part of August.

*‘The Woven Web,’’ a four-act military
drama by Charles Townsend, will be pro-
duced shortly under the management of
Taylor & Howard.

Charles H. Welch, the best theatrical
advertiser in New York City, is to be
given a complimentary benefit at Herr-
mann’s Theater May 22d,

The late Pat Rooney’s three daughters
—Minnie, Katie and Jennie—intend to
take ont next season a company to be
called **The Rooney Comedy Company.”

Gilbert and Cellier's new opera “The
Mountebank,” will be produced for the
first time in America at the Baldwin
Theater, Sau Francisco, next September.

A new pantomime, *‘La Statue de Com-
mander,” is a great sueccess in Paris,
Though the story is said to be ‘““Frenchy,”
it avoids coarseness. The music ischarm-
ing. .
Eugene W. Presbrey is to retire from
the stage managership of Palmer’s Thea-
ter at the end of the season to become di-
rector of the American Academy of
Dramatic Arts.

Rehearsals of Barrymore and Puerner’s
opera, **The Robber of the Rhine,” which
opens the new Fifth-avenue Theater May
16th, are now going on under Richard
Barker’s direction.

Miss Maud Adams, of Charles Froh-
man’s stock company, has been selected
to play leading roles with John Drew.

inch of available space at the Duquesne |

| Los Angele

|
|

| Salt Lake Ci

{ skin food, and only aid for fading loveliness;
{ itIs invaluable and ecan only be realized by

Miss Adams has been with Mr. Froh-
man’s stock company for two vears.

The celebrated violin soloist, her high-
ness the Princess of Dolgorovki of Rus-
sia, has cabled that she and her suite of
six will sail from Europe for this country
E\gayt 10th. Edmond Gerson will direct

e tour,

Tate Ducrow and Albert Martinetti
have made a large-sized hit in Philadel-
phia in a unique monkey dance which is
introduced in **A Tin Napoleon.” But
for them the play would probably have
been a failure.

Fitzhugh Owsley, a leading juvenile
actor in Joe Jefierson’s company for the
past two seasons, and of late with Mar-
garet Mather, is not expected to live. He
18 at his home in New York suffering
from a tumor at the base of the brain.

Preparations are nearing completion
for the production of Manager M. W.
Hanley’s new play. **irish Inspiration,”
which will be produced May 23d at the
People’s Theater, New York. New
scenery is being painted by D. Frank
Dodge, of Harrigan’s Theater.

T QRS
[For the RECORD-UNION.]
A FRUITLESS SEARCH.
In days of old, so we are told,

An d seer did travel,

With lamp in hand all through the land,

A problem to unravel.

"Twus in his mind, he said, to find
A strictly bonest man,

But did success erown nis behest?
O, tell us, ye who can.

My lamp burns bright by day and night,
Close trimmed and burning steady;

But, though keen-eyed, I've searched

tried,

Like Diog., ever ready;

And thougn this sphere, afar and near,
Since human ills began

Just teems with life, in vain the strife
To find an honest man, —D. B.

and

UNUSUAL CLIMATIC FEATURES.

Remarks on the Fickleness of the
Meteorology of April.

Lieutenant Finley Says the Tempera-
ture Was Below the Normal All

Over the Pacific Coast.

Lieutenant John P. Finley, of the Pa-
cific Coast Division of the Weather Bu-
reau, in his review of the weather during
April, says: “The weather of the Pacifie
Slope has exhibited abnormal conditions
of both temperature and precipitation,
owing to the unusual number of areas of
low barometric pressure from the North
Pacific Ocean. These areas have also
shown a marked tendency to move south-
eastward over the North Pacific and
Northern Plateau regions, thereby car-
rying the area of heavy cloudiness and
rain to extreme southern points. This
was notably the case during the storm of |
the 2d to 5th, when the area of heavy
rains covered the whole territory from
British Columbia to Mexico. The storm
oi the 14th to the 17th carried the rain area
into the northern portion of Southern
California.

Again, during the storm prevailing
from the 28th to May 1st, when the rain
area extended to mnear the southern
boundary of California. In spiteof these
favorable conditions for precipitation the
amount has been insufficient for vegeta-
tion in the southern portion of the San
Joaquin Valley, and in places along the
coast from Monterey southward to San
Diego. The temperatures have been ab-
normally low and unfavorable to ecrops
qguite generally throughout the Pacific
Slope.

RAINFALL.

‘It has been decidedly above the nor-
mal in the northwest portion of Northern
California, in Oregon, and generally
throughout Washington. Theexcess has
varied from 0.79 inches at Spokane to 1.35
inches at Eureka and 6.54 inches at As-
toria. The region of deficiency embraces
California south of the 40th parailel and
the whole of Arizona and Nevada. The
deficiency varies from 0.10 inches at
Yuma, 0.06 at Winnemucea, 0.77 at Sacra-
mento to 1.22 at Los Angeles. The heavi-
est rainfall in twenty-four hours were:
Red Bluff, 2.14 inches, 1stand 2d; Tatoosh
Island 1.42, 4th and 5th; Portland 1.16,
24th and 25th,

LOCAL STORMS,

“Heavy sandstorms occurred in South-
eastern California, Southern Nevada and
Northern Arizona on the 3d. Hailstorms
occurred at several points in Southwest-
ern Nevada and Southeastern California
on the 18th. High winds of over 25 miles
per hour were quite frequent along the

Washington coast, in Nevada, Southeast-
ern California and Northern Arizona,
The maximum wind velocity, 72 miles
per hour, occurred at Tatoosh Island on
the 9th and 24th.

TEMPERATURE.

**The temperature has been below the
normal throughout the Pacific Slope and
Plateau regions, except along the ex-
treme southern border of California and
Arizona, where the excess of temperature
was only about 1°. The deficiency in
temperature varies as follows: Califor-
nia,"1° to 5° being greatest in the Sacra-
mento Valley; Nevada, 1° to 4°; Oregon,
2° to 6°. Washington, 1° to4°. The maxi-
mum temperature (98°) oceurred at Yuma,
on the 9th. The lowest temperatures oc-
curred in Western Nevada and Eastern
Oregon (24°to 26°), on the 19th, 25th to 27th.
Frosts were quite frequent after the mid-
dle of the month in Northern California,
Nevada and Oregon, causing consider-
able damage to vegetation,”

Statement of the rainfall and tempera-
ture, Weather Bureau stations, April,
1892;

RAINFALL, [ TEMP,
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Tatoosh Island.
Port Angeles...
Fort Canby.
Olympia ...
Spokane.
Walla We
Portland..

Sacramento
San Francisco
Fresno City.
Keeler........

San Diego.
Winnemucca.
Carson City

Noanaal .
Tucson

THE LAST SCORE WON.

America comes to the
front as the greatest na-
tion in the world, ahead
of a1l others in number-
ing her inventors and
scientists, and this is |
why the American la-
dies have stood by
MRS. NETTIE HAR-
RISON, for they appre-
ciate her efforts as an
inventor and ex-
plover ofthe means
to cultivate beauty.
FACE BLEACH,
her late discovery, is
the wonder of the
nineteenth century,
and ladies are crowding her pariors fo secure
a bottle of the same good thing that removed
every freckle and moth patch from their
friends’ face. LOLA MONTE CREME, the

giving it a single trial.
Face Bleach,
Lola Monte Creme,... g
MRS. NETTIE HARRISON,
26 Geary street, San Francisco, Cal.

&%Sold by all druggists. ap30-3mS

“0LD CRANK'S” REMINISCENCES.

Some Incidents of Early Life Among
the Miners.

A Christian Heart More Efficaclous
Than Vaccination—A Typical Trial

Before a Miners’ Court.

In the early mining days of California
I was located in a camp not thirty miles
from Sacramento. The Yankee store, for
furnishing miners supplies, was a build-
ing constructed of poles set in the ground
and covered with canvas. Adjoining
the store was a larger building (or tent)
of simnilar construction, with three tiers
of berths on each side, and a long table
of rough boards covered with oilcloth,
with long benches on each side, extend-
ing through the center, with a little wing
adjunct for a cook-house. This was a
boarding-house run in connection with
the store.

It is an old saying that “There are ex-
ceptions to all general rules,” but the
miners of those days generally were a
proifane, intemperate, gambling set of
bodies, possessing Christian hearts. This
may be a paradox, but human life is full |
of paradoxes, and I am not inclined to {
modify the description.

In 1852-3 the parties who kept the
above-mentioned store und. _bmu'dm',:-
house had considerable difficulty 1n
keeping a cook jor any considerable
length of time, although those emnployed
in such occupation ranged in capacity
fromn college graduates and sea captains
to sailors and ditch diggers.

On one occasion, when the cook had
quit, a new one was obtained from Sacra-
mento—an old sailor; and shortly after
he ecommenced work he was taken sick,
but continued cooking until he broke
out in pustules, when a doctor was con-
sulted, and he at once pronounced the
disease small-pox. y

The boarders looked quite solemn as
they consulted together what was best to
be done; but the conclusion was that all
had been thoroughly exposed, and it
would be inhuman (or unchristian) to
send the man away. He was put in a
cabin and taken care of until he recov-
ered. Because of the Christian hearts of
those profane, intemperate, gambling
bodies, not one of them contracted the
disease, : :

Now, I have precisely the same pooof
to support this assertion that Dr. Water-
house had (when he vaccinated his chil-
drer and sent them to the small-pox
hospital to be exposed) for his asser-
tion, that vaccination prevented them

from taking the diseu.ﬁe. By lug.i-
cal inference a Christian heart is
as good a preventive of small-pox

as vaccination. The weakness of the
logic is perfectly analogous (to my un-
derstanding), and consists of the impos-
sibility of proving that the children would
have taken the disease without vaccina-
tion, or the miners without their Christ-
ian hearts; or that the protective power
(supposed or real) in either case would
last long enough to be a permanent ben-
efit. T believe that statistics are begin-
ning to show that the beneficial effects of
vaccination (if real) are of very short du-
ration.

I think it would puzzle the most scien-
tific to prove that a Christian heart would
need renewing as often as yaceination.
Anyhow, if permitted by our vaunted
liberal modern laws, I am willing to
trust to the Christian heart and the use
of disinfectants, and preventives less dis-
gusting than the injection of foul cow-
pox into my system.

UNCLE BARNEY’S FAILING.

Among the boarders was a plump,
round-shouldered, hardy old man, whose
age was in the vicinity of three-score-and-
ten, who was known as “Uncle Barney.”
He had an inordinate craving for liquor,
although I do not remember ever to have
seen him thoroughly drunk. One night
the man who slept in the store saw a
shadowy form creeping through a hole
in the corner of the tent, and at once con-
cluded that it was an Indian bent on
theft or plunder. He got out his pistol,but
thought he would not be too hasty, and
waited for developments.

The shadowy form crossed the store
and went behind the bar, and, seizing a
decanter of liguor, poured out a glass
and drank it. The motions and act of the
shadowy form convinced the man in the
store that it was no Indian, and on strik-
ing a light he discovered Uncle Barney.
Thankful that he had not been too ready
to shoot, and thoroughly impresssed
with the danger which Uncle Barney had
unconsciously been in, he gave the old
man a severe lecture, with an injunction
never to run another such risk by a sim-
ilar act.

He presumed that the old man was as
much impressed by the situation as he
was himself. The very next night a tall,
lank, rollicking Irishman, known as
Charley, was awakened in the small
hours by the cold night air, and discov-
ered that his blankets were gone. Iegot
out of his bunk to investigate, and as
everything inside was quiet he went
prowling around outside and soon dis-
covered Uncle Barney, seated on the
ground, wrapped in his (Charley’s)
blankets, with a decanter of liquor, which
he had abstracted from behind the bar,
without wakening any one, in one hand,
and an ordinary bottle in the other hand,
into which he was pouring the liquor
from the decanter. Charley pounced
upon him with a yell.

“You thieving old reprobate, I have
caught you in the very act, and I’ll hang
you in the morning!”

It is well-known by ploneers that long
after California was organized as a State
justice in the mines continued to be ad-
ministered by miners’ meetings. A mi-
ners’ meeting was called to try Uncle
Barney. A judge was chosen to preside,
and advocates for and against the culprit
were appointed. Charley brought in his
prisoner, with a rope around his neck,
looking up at the scrub oaks and pointing
out this imb and that as an elegant place
to hang *‘the old thief.”

After Charley had made his statement
the advocate for Uncie Barney said that,
as all could see, the prisoner was a very
old man, and as ali_knew the last night
had been very cold, and it was evident
that Uncle Barney, feeling cold in the
night, had got up to hunt for more cover-
ing,and feeling a pair of blankets, and the
night being dark, he did not discover the
man under the blankets.

The prosecuting counsel said that, in-
stead of Uncle Barney’s age being in his
favor, it was against him; that certainly
he was old enough to know better than
to strip a man naked, as cold as the last
night had been, and leave him to freeze;
that under the circumstances it wassurely
his duty to ascertain whether there was a
man under the blankets before he appro-

priated them to his own use.

The Judge said that before he took a
vote to decide an important question in- |
volving a man’s life, or death, he would
like to hear what excuse Uncle Barney
couid give for his conduct.

Uncle Barney said: **Gentlemen, I have |
to acknowledge that appearances are
against me. I suppose I took the blank-
ets, but I must have been sound asleep
when 1 did it, for I have no remembrance
of it. The fact is, gomlemcn, I bave been
a sleep-walker all my life. I remember
one time, back East, before I came to Cal-
ifornia, I got ug in my sleep and went
three miles to where a man had a flock of
sheep in a pasture, and I let down the
bars and turned the sheep into the road
and drove them more than a mile, and
never woke up until I met the man who
owned the sheep. He had been away
all night, and was just going home, a lit-
tle before daylight, and I happened to
meet him, or I don’t know how far I
might have driven the sheep.” .

“Did the owner wake you up when
you met him?” asked Charley.

A roar of laughter went up from the
crowd, and cries of, “You can bet he
waked him up.”

After the noise had subsided somew hat,
the judge said, with forced gravity: “It
needs no vote of the miners to decide this
case. It is perfectly plain that Uncle
Barney is innocent. Any man who can

{ let down the bars and turn another man’s

Short and sweet

—your hours of labor when you use PearZ
ine. Without Pearline, you may work

hard and do much; with Pearline you
wzll work less and do more.

Pearline saves your clothes in the
wash, and your temper in the washing.
It is the continual rub, rub, rubbing,
over a washboard in the old way
with soap, that wears your clothes
and makes hard work.

Pearline is the new way, and
does away with the rubbing. It

is as safe as it is sure: be sure

to get Pearline-—nothing else, and
you will be safe.
Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocerswill tell you
‘ ‘ 7 ‘“this is as good as” or ‘‘the same as Pearline.”
r IT'S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled, and if your
grocer sends you something in place of Pearline, do the honest thing—send it éack,
242 JAMES PYLE, New York,
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A GREAT OFFER.
HEAAO IVHHD V

THE WEEKLY UNION

—AND—

>THE HOME MAGAZINE <

OF WASHINGTON, D. C,

ror $1.75 in Advance.

The HOME MAGAZINE is conducted by Mrs. John A. Logan. A
periodical pre-eminently for the home. Over 200,000 subscribers in three
years. A feat without precedent in journalism; the strongest evidence of
its merits. More than a dozen different departments, touching every
interest of the home and family. In the quantity and quality of its matter
fully equal to any three-dollar publication. Do not miss the opportunity.

MORE THAN 200000 SUBSCRIBERS!

DTore Than 1,000,000 Readers1

The Home Magazine of Washington, D. C,,
Conducted by Mrs. John A. Logan.

A MAGAZINE FOR THE HOMES OF AMERICA,

The best low-priced periodical ever printed anywhere, in any language.

Twenty-four to thirty-two large pages monthly, equal to more than a
hundred pages of the ordinary sized magazine.

More than a dozen departments, each putting itself in closest touch
with the wants and needs of the home.

Literature of the very highest standard, contributed by the best and
most popular writers of the day.

Holds all its old friends, and is continually making hosts of new ones.
Wherever it goes, it goes to stay—becomes a part of the home life
and thought and conscience in every family.

“NOTHING SUCCEEDS LIKE SUCCESS,” but in these days of
sharp competiticn, there is no permanent success without merit. ~The
HoME MAGAZINE has won its present enviable place in American literature,
and in the homes and hearts of the people, by deserving it.

We have made arrangemen's by which we can furnish this valuable
periodical and the WEEKLY UNION one year for $1 75 in advance. Da
not miss this opportunity to secure your home paper, and a valuable family
periodical in addition for a litile more than the price of the one.

USUAL COMMISSION TO AGENTS AND POSTMASTERS.

Address
SACRAMENTO PUBLISHING CO,,

Sacramento. Cal

. A Why waste time,

: mouey and healik:,

. with “doctors,” wone
e (crful “cure-alls”
specifics, ete., when

for a two-cent stamp I will send FREE the prescription
of a new and positive rcme(ig for the prompt LAST-
ING cure of Lost Power, Nightly Emissions, Lack of
Energy, all Grains and losses, varicoceie, stunted devel-

e opment,iromearly orl;uell- ‘excc-asws or use of todbacco and

e . . stimulants,Jack of vigorin old or young men quickly restored

BEFORE. AFTLR. ygend this prescription Fit%};‘. of charge, and there is

no humbug or advertising catch aboutit. Any good druggist or ph~ ' an cah put it up
for yon, as everytbing is plain and simple. I cannot afford to advertise and give a

] way this
splendid remedy unless you do me the favor of buying a small quantity from me direct or

advise your friends to do so. But you can do as you please about this. You will never’
rexret having written me as it will cure where ali nlvz"h:ga failed. Write at once, as this
edvertisement may not appear again. J. D. HOUSIS, Box 405, Albion, Mich.

Decoration.

I stood beside each mounded grave
Where siept the bravest of the brave
And sought a spot where o

could plac
My flowers above a hero’s face. e

get up in his sleep, go three miles and

sheep into the road and drive them more
than a mile and never wake up until he
meets the owner of the sheep, is evi-
dently not responsible for anything be
may do in the nigbt. Take the rope off |
his neck and set him free, and, landlord,
set up the drinks for the crowd.”
OLp CRANK.

Within a calm, secluded spot,

Where passing steps disturbed her not

I placed the simple buds I had X

O’er her who bore g soldier jad,
—Ladies’ Home Journal.

-
A debt of 3 cents, whi

Sick Headache yvields to Beecham’s ch has been owed

Pills. by a Philadelphia woman for forty years,
has just been paid. et
“THE \AJONDERFUL (SURE
For Nervous Ezhaustion, Physical to
Debility, Insompia, Night Sweats, the o
Pains in the Baa. Cold Hands or faded Iitroubledwith Gonorrhes
Feet, Bad Circulation, Blue Lines cheek. (Gleet, Whites Spermatorrheea {08
uader Eyes, Pimples, and Sufferers Or any unnatural discharze ask
all Nervous or Blood Dis- homDeranie- g_om' druggist for a bottle of
ases in either sex is DR. ment of the ig &, It cures in a few days
HOBB'S NERVE TONIC Nerves, Impura without the aid or publicity of a
PILLS. They make Blood or Past Errors, gdoctor.  Non-poisonous and
new, healthy "blood, should at once taka guaranteed not te stricture.
RESTORE VITAL M thie Wondorfal The Universal dmerican Cure.
vi '°u’°‘:§"’ ag—mB RElxr_EWlE!g; Manufactured by :
ous system cts. avial. For sale . #
brm"l‘;)erosy tS, OFf SENT BY MAIL. The Evans Chemical Co.
FLUSH OF 8%"BOOK FREE. CINCINNATI, O.
TH Sarfe? Speedy?




