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WAKEHANS W ANDERTNCS

At the Shrine and Haunts of the
Poet Gray.

i
Stoke Poges, Where the Accident of |
Rural Retirement Gave Our Tongue
Its Most Matchless Elegy—William
Penn’s Descendents as Lords of the
Ancient Manor—Sylvan Scenes with

Splendid Historic Environment.

{Speeial the RECORD-
Copyright, 1892.1

Stoxre Pocrs, England, Oct. 10, 1592,

I once knew a little old bookworm who
haunted the New York libraries and
whose manner, ways and character bore
a2 most striking resemblance to that poet
who wrote the most perfect elegy in the
English tongue, Thomas Gray.

He was a little, dainty man with sil-
vered hair and a rounded paunch—his
most striking physical characteristic if
his fine, pensive blue eyes were not beam-
ing upon you. His clothing was faultless.
His mannpers were courtly. His very
pensiveness was benignant and restiul.
He seemed to exhale an aroma of musk
and mignonectte, and, as I used to look at
him for an eighteenth century remain-
der, the grotesgue notion always came
that his melancholy sighs of pleasure or
disapproval, as he fed upon the musty
tomes before him, could they be given |

Correspondence of
Uxrox.

physical aspect, would conform to the |
pearly lavender of his ample stock and
spotless trousers.

By and by 1 missed him. His little
paunch had gone riot and overcome his
stomach with gout or something, and the
dainty and learned little old bookworm
had turned from the tomes of the Astor
and Mercantile to the endless tome of
Eternity. I was sure that here was an-
other Gray. Yes, bhe had been, 1 found,
supported in academy, college, university
and in travel by the thrift and trade of
two women who blindly believed that in
time he would astonish the world with
the product of his genius. Like Gray he
néver earned a penny; his unconscious
winsomeness conquered all; bis learning
was vast, and his indolence was astound-
ing. He had spent a lifetime in exhaust-
ing the historic, scientific and philosophic
researches and product of others. He lelt
tons of beginnings of great endeavors, If
he had been forced into country environ-
ment, as was Gray at Stoke Poges, he
might have given the world an idyl or an
clegy, and then the likeness would have
been complete.

The very accident of rural retiracy com-
pelled or induced Thomas Gray to create
the one bit of verse which gave him
vlace among theimmortals. ¥From 1727,
at the age of 10, when his mother placed
him in iton, and where. tradition has it,
lie at once began to versify, until he ex-
pired of inertia and gout in the arms of
Dr. James Brown, Master of picturesque
old Pembroke College, Cambridge, on
the 30th of July, 1771, a period of 44 years,
he was as continuously In an atmosphere
of books as any man who ever lived.
Tor his day and time he was the most
variously and penetratingly learned man
in Europe.

He was practically mad for and from
book kpowledge. His devotion to re-
search seemed an endless intoxication of
scquirement for the thing or fact encom-
passed, rather than that healthful aequi-
rition of knowledge for the uses to which
wisely put.
seisely as with thousands of so-called
gcholars in our own time, he allowed
study and learning-getting to become a
disease instead of making it subservient
to wise living and noble accomplishuient.
Youeould fill a score of volumes with his
erudite notes, his wonderful indices, his
exact and beautiful commentaries upon
the works of others less ledrned and con-
seguently more creative minds, {rag-
menis ol stately tragedies, dissertations
upon art and painting, Alcaic fragments,
Latin *lines,” Greek epigrams, Pindaric
odes, brilliant dead age *‘1mitations’” and
finished whatnots. But you could not
make one thin little volume of one hun-
dred pages comiortably filled with what
Thomas Gray’s great genius left to pos-
terity for its own monument. ‘The
thirty-two stanzas of the *“‘Elegy,” the
brief Norse poem called ““The Fatal Sis-
ters,” **The Bard,” *On a Distant Pros-
pect of Eton College,”” and, perhaps, a
half-dozen sonnets, altogether not 1,000
lines, comprise 2ll that would have ever
interested the world at large, which,
after all, is the final arbiter of either true
poetry or prose, except for Gray’s lova-
ble, interesting, erratic and often curious
persounality.

1t is, no doubt, also true that had he not
written the **Elegy’’ his place in the bi-
ographies would have been no morethan
“Thomas Gray, erudite annotator, ac-
complished translator and sometime com-
panion of Horace Walpole.”” Because his
surpassing genius, through the blessed
incident of rural inspiration, for once
burst the fetters of sodden bookish en-
slavement and its consequent physical in-
dolence, he attained fame and left us our
most perfect revelation of tenderest emo-
tions and introspections to the universal
hunian heart. The malignancy of John-
sop is quite forgiven for the one honest
sentence he ever wrote about Gray:
“Had Gray written often thus,”” said the |
cantankerous master of words, ‘it had |
been vain to blame and useless to praise |
him.”

For these and other reasons the one |
place in all the world, Stoke Poges, which
prompted a single incomparable example |
of what Gray might have been to litera- |
ture- had he been shut away from the |
deadening intiuence of Cambridge books,
and, perhaps, cwlnpc“cll‘ to earn: his own
living, becomes doubly interesting. Be-

ides, the poet resided here for frequent
intervals from 1742 to 1759. His grave is
hore. A stupendous monument stands
almost within sight of hiscld home. The
very church in which he worshiped and
the churchyard rendercd dear to the
hearts of all men by his melodious,
mournful elegy, remain to-day just as he
saw and knew them 1in life. The place,
too, has some historie importance, and the
manor of Stoke Yark was once the home
of the descendents of William Penn,
many of whom are buried in the family
vault in the nave of the old mossy
church.

But better than all else, you will find
the place a marvelous revelation of the
elegy, as you have already felt the elegy
to be perfect interpretation of those ex-
quisite emotions which only the rarest
scene and associative condition can im-
part. Our New World atlections cling
very tenderly to certain Old World
ghrines. They fold about them a fiimy
glamor of loving ideality,and cradle them
in the soft and miisty corries of the heart,
I can recall but few }\'1xix h are not better |
{for the distant, sightiess lullaby, and ihis |
is one. : :

~toke Poges is a thinly-settled village,
orathickly-settled sylvan parish of Buck- |
inghamshire, not over twenty-five miles
west of London, and about two miles
north of the railway station of Slough,
which is in turn the same distance north
of Windsor and Castle. Itderives its un-
poetic name from Amicia de Stoke, who
brought the manor in marriage to a cer-
tainiRobert Pogeis, a knight of the shire,
in the twelfth century. In the time of
Tidward I'L the estate passed into the
possession of Sir John Molyns. Ie bad
a license from the King to fortify and em-
battle a mansien here, and it was he who
built the picturesque old church made fa-
mous by Gray’s elegy. The manor de-
scended through female heirs to the great

Jarls of Huntington, one of whom rebuilt
manor house early in the reign of
Ilizabeth. Then Sir Edward Ccke pos-
sessed it, and sumptucusly entertained
Elizabeth here. Remains of this splendid
manor house are still standing a few rods
northwest of the old ehurch.

Aside from its poetic associations the |
manor came to have peculiar interest to |
Americans when, in 1760, it was pur-
chased from the noble family of Cobham
by Thomas Penn, second son of the great |

| mount, in

| more dangerous.

founder of Pennsylvania by his second
wife, Hannah Callowhill. The grave of
Williamn Penn is but nine miles distant,
beside the guaint old Quaker meeting-
house at Jordan’s, and all of Penn’s de-
scendents through the family line of this
son, Thomas, who have since deceased,
are lying in the Penn family vault in the
old stoke Poges Church. Thomas Penn’s
oldest son, the last John Penn and grand-

{son of the founder, was “a virtuoso,
: builder and ornamenter
dences” and also an author.

of fine resi-

He built the
great house in Kensington Gardens, and,
in 1789, the preseut noble mansion of
Stoke Hall, which stands a few hundred
yards to the south of the church, and the
old Stoke manor house.

i
|
|
|

At the time of |

Gray’s residence at Stoke Poges old Stoke |

Hall was the home of Lady Cobhaim,

whose antics to secure acquaintance and { - : e
| no takin’ the stock through the winter
shy poet, who then lived with his mother |

subsequent friendly intercourse with the

and aunt in West End cottage, about a
mile distant, are preserved in the roman-
tic incidents so felicitously related in
Gray’s ifacetious poem of the ‘‘Long
Story.”

The new Stoke Hzall was built by John
Penn from designs by Wyatt. It is
chietly of brick, stuecoed, and comprises
a large square center and two wings. The
enirance front is ornamented by a colon-
nade of ten Doric columns, approached
by imposing flights of steps, leading to
Lhe famous oval central Marble Hall,
The south front, also adorned with a col-
onnade, has twelve fiuted Doric columubs,
and is 196 feet in length. Many visitors
here mistake the old manor house at the
north of the church for Gray’s former
home. It is a beautiful and picturesque
half ruin, occupied by the keeper of
Stoke Park. its chimueys are the larg-
est 1 have seen in any old English manor
house, and there are undoubtedly to-day
more bricks in theseivy-covered memen-
toes of old time cheer than were orig-
inally required in the entire construction
of the walls,

John ¥-enn built the modest, yet noted
mansion of Solitude, still standing on the
bank of the Schuylkill, opposite Fair-
Philadelphia. Much of the
revenue from remaining Pennsylvania
“Proprietary” interests was expended
here. Vast sums were used upon new
Stoke Hall, and its library, statuary and
paintings. Ie also rescued from obliv-
1on the actual burial place of Gray, by
placing the memorial slab against the
church wall, beneath the vestry window,
and erected at his own expense the huge
monument to the poet which dominates
all the slumberous scene,

On the death of John Penn, Stoke Ma-
nor was inherited by his younger broth-
er, Granville Penn, whe died at Stoke
in 1844, He was an author and was ad-
mitted to be one of the most ‘learned
English laymen of his time. His oldest
son, Granville John Peun, not only *“‘re-
stored” but practically rebuilt Gray’s
house, West tind Cottage, on the West
End Road. It was converted into a
sumptuous Elizabethan mansion with
overy accessory ol ornament and beauty.
In 1360 it was sold to a gentleman named
Darby, but was afterward purchased by
Allhausen, whose family and
heirs still possess il, and with it the right
of use of the Gray family pew in the
southwest corner of the south aisle of the
old Stoke Poges church.

A curious 1llustration of the decadence
of great families, as well as of vast for-
tunes even in iingland, is found in the
final extinction of this the most eminent
brancii of the Penn family, and the diver-
sion of their once great estates. Every
oune is familiar with the escheating of
William Penn’s American possessions,
in which the “‘estate of the late proprieta-
ries was vested in the Commonwealth,”
the payment by Pennsylvania of £130,000
to the devisees and legatees, *in remem-
brance of the enierprising spirit of the
Founder,” and the granting by the Eng-
lish Parliament, in (790, of an annuity of
£4,000 to his heirs and descendants. All
this was in addition to the rich iinglish
possessions of the Penns, which included
the manor of Stoke. And yet on March
28, 1867, Granville Jolin Penn, lord of the
manor of Stoke, died in his chair with an
unsigned will in his bands. All his
properiies were inherited by his brother,
fhomas. That gentleman, who was in
clerical orders and a man of extraordinary
learning, was subsequently declared in-
sane and incapable of managing his
estates,

These passed into the tentacles of that
great English octopus, the Chancery
Court, and finally, after the death of the
unfortunate Thomas, got into the posses-
sion of William Stuart, gentleman, of
Aldenham Abbey, in the shire of Herts.
To-day the Penns of Stoke Poges are no
more. The romping children of a coun-
try squire have banished the tender
wraiths that peopled the home and
haunts of Gray at West End Cottage,
While the lord of the manor—whose park
keeper now uses as a farmhouse the an-
cient home of the Cobhams, the Cokes,
and the lordly house of Hastings, where
Queen Elizabeth was royally entertained,
and whose own present princely habiia~
tion was once the palatial seat of the
Penns—is a maker of inatchesin London!

Still, no one can come to the sweet oid
place without being touched by the ten-
der spirit of repose which broods not
alone upon Stoke Poges church and
churchyard, upon the entire Stoke manor
where, half-hidden beueath sylvan
shades, appear the very place where the
poet lived and sang, the picturesque old
rdin where once disported lords and
ladies and even royalty itself, and the
grander seat of the Penns, but upon the
entire historie parish.

All its environment strangely stirs the
heart and memory. Over to the south is
royal Windsor, through whose successive
epochs the whole vast book of English
history may be written, from the Viec-
torian era to the time of Arthur, his
knights and the Table Round. Milton
wrote his “*L’ Allegro” at Horton, just be-
low. Cooper’s Hill, consecrated to the
muse of Denham, isnearerstill. Herschel
made his first great discoceries in astron-
omy in that old red brick mansion just

| beyond Slough on the highway to Wind-

sor. Edmund Burke and Edmund Wal-
ler lived at near Deaconstield. Not two
hours’ walk distant is the grave of Will-
iam Penn, and quite 28 near are the
famous Burnham beeches, discovered by
Gray himself, when upon his first visit to
the region which his genius was destined
to make one of the best loved spots of
earth. I visited these, as will all who
come to this spot where the ““Elegy” was
wrilten. But no pen can again so deii-
ciously tell of Burnham Beeches, and the
languid, lazy, easy-going Gray himself,
as did Gray’s in this bit from one of his
charming letters to his friend Horace
Walpotle:

“*My uncle is a great hunter in imagi-
nation; his dogs take up every chair in
the house, so I am forced to stand at the
present writing; and though the gout for-
bids his galloping after them in the field,
yet he continues stili to regale his ears
and nose with their comfortable noise
and stink. He holds me mighty cheap, 1
perceive, for walking when I should ride
and reading when I should hunt. My
comfort amidst all this is, that I have at a
distance of halfa mile, through a green
lane, a forest (the vulgar call it a com-
mon), all my own, at least as good as S0,
for I spy no human thing in it but my-
self. It isa little chaos of mountains and
precipices; mountains, it is true, that do
not ascend much above the clouds, nor
are the declivities quite so amazing as

| Dover Cliff, but just such hills as people

who love their necks as well as I do may

! venture to climb, and crags that give the

eye as much pleasure as if they were
Both vale and hiil are
covered with most venerable beeches and
other very reverend vegetables that, like
most other ancient people, are always
dreaming out their old stories to the
winds. At the foot of one of these squats
ME (il penseroso),and there I grow to the
trunk for 2 whole morning. The timor-
ous hare and sportive squirrel gambol
around me like Adam in Paradise before
he had an Eve, but I think he did not use
to read Virgil, as I commoniy do,”
Epcar L. WARKEMAN,

Mrs. Logan's “Home Magazine” and

the ‘““Weekly Union.”

Both only $1 75 per year. The Home
Magazine of Washington, D. (., con-
ducted by Mrs. John A, i.ogan, is the
best and most popular low-priced period-
ical ever printed. The publishers of the
WEEKLY UNION will furnish the maga-

| zipe 1o its subseribers for 2 mere nominal

sum above the price of subscription to
the weekly,

| Z0 out with you and help unchoke her,

JUENSON'S FORTUNE.

men after they had alighted from their
buggy. ‘‘Now tellme if you ever saw a
surer indieation of oil 97

The expert gave a glance over the field,

“I’ve done my best, mother,” Farmer | took a quick survey of the conformation
Hobbs said, coming in hot and tired from | of the country, and opened his lips to

the hay-field. *“That there dratted ma-
chine won’t work, and ef ’m to save my

speak; but before he could articulate a
| word Mzx. Hobbs broke into the conver-
| sation with a remark that sent the cold

hay, I’ll have to take that intrust money | ¢hills down Johnson’s spine,

and buy a new machine.”

*“I think you’d better not, father,”” Mrs.
Hobbs, answered in mild alarm. *“I
don’t know where you are going to get
any more, and Johnson is powerful
clost about gettin’ the money on time.

I’d be afeard to let it run over a minute.” |

“Well, but, Lucindy, the hay’s wuth
more’'n the intrust, and you know they’s

without it. The cattle might kinder rub
along, but the horses is just plum
ableeged to have their timothy, and my
timnolhy is as tine a piece as you ever sot
eyes on,”

‘*Suppose you try again,” Mrs. Hobbs
suggested, helping her husband to a
luscious quarier of raspberry pie. *I’I1

and we’ll use plenty of ile, and mebbe you
can rub through just this once.”

“Well, I’ll try, Lucindy; I hain’t no
hopes, but I would like to save that in-
trust money.”

Mrs. Hobbs stayed in the field till 5
o'clock, and the hay was cut with few
delays. The girls brought out the sup-
ver, which was eaten with much relish in
the hay-field. 'The horses being watered |
and fed, the work wenton by the big
harvest moon, and at 10 o’clock the hay
from the “big medder” was in the stacks.

A few days after, Jim Johnson came
out to see if the interest money was
ready. He tied hkis horse under a tree
and started through the meadow to see
Mr. Hobbs, who was fencing his ricks at
the other side.

“Moses and the bullrushes! What's

“And is it them blue patches that indi-
jcate ile?” he asked, with a glance half
| pitying, half contemptuous.

fact, for I used mor’'n two gallon on my
ole mowin’-machine, a-tryin’ to git
through the season without buyin’ a new
one.”
**Let this be a lesson to you, sir,” said
ohnson’s partner.
“All the lesson I git out of it,”” again
{ put in Mr. Hobbs, “is that when you are
a-cuttin’ hay use plenty of ile.”

“It’s a —swindle!”” Johnson broke out,
{livid with rage. ‘“And I’ll land you in
{ the pen before this is over.”
| "Don’t talk to me about swindling,”
| Mr. Hobbs began, advanecing upon John-
| son, who retreated to his buggy.
| was it swindled the Widow Kobinson out
| of her property and drove her to commit
suicide ?
people out of thewr taxes and
missed the pen?
swindled—"’

Johnson gave his horse a lash with the
whip and drove rapidly away.

barely
Who was it that

explained to the
knowed they was somethin’ up, but 1
had no idy what it was, for I supposed

| évery blamed fool in the country would

know machine-ile on a medder aftera
rain.”—Waverly.
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ELECTrLIC‘-IA’T’\‘S BOTHERED.

The Effects of an Auroral Disturbance
onl Cable and Land Lines.

The remarkable auroral disturbance on

that ?”’ he asked, gazing at glinty blue
reflections floating on pools of \\'ulerl‘
standing everywhere, for it had rained {
heavily the night before. *‘0il, and no |
mistake !”” he went on, after dipping his {

fully with his nose.

It was only the day before that the pa-
vers had contained an account of some
new oiificlds found not above twenty |
miles away. An old partner of Jim had |
been the first to invest, and was conse-
guently fabulously rich.

Johuson carefully rubbed his finger on
his pocket handkerchief, stowed the latter

| are atfected by

of subma
that may a
determining the actual nature and laws

e ecables and arial }Jand lines

In a broad sense telegraph circuits

same manner as by violent thunder-
storms, but the precise eflects from the
two causes are very difierent. Inter-
ruptions to telegraphic communications
on lines in far northern latitudes are of
frequent oceurrence. "The lines in Can-
dada, for instance, which run north of
Lake Superior, from Montreal to Winni-

in a deep pocket and hastened across the | peg, are at certain seasons of the year in-
field, his face pale and his eyes glittering | terrupted almost nightly by slight au-

very uupleasantly.
farmer with his accustomed familiarity,
but his words came by jerks and in gusts,
and his throat becaimme so dry that he
could scarcely articulate.

“*What’s the matter? Hain’t you well?”’
Mr. Hobbs asked, suspending his work
to gaze curiously at his visitor. *“*You
look taller-colored as the dead, an’ your
eyes is like burnt holes in a blanket.”

“No, thank you, not at all,” Johnson
replied at random. *‘I’m quite well, ex-
cept husky sore throat—are you well?
And the family?”

“Pretty fair—we've gota good deal of

He tried to greet the | roral disturbances.

3ut the disturbance
{ on July 16th was the most remarkable in
its efiects on telegraph circuits of any
noted for a great many years, if not the
greatest oi all such displays. A promi-
nent electrician in this eity took careful
note and tests of the effects of this dis-
| turbance, and he calculated that the force

disturbance was equal to 500 voits,

It is interesting to note, too, that the
telegraph instruments showed the auroral
disturbance to be very much greater dur-
ing the day, from about 11 in the morn-
ing to 4 in the afternoon, our time, when

’

health mixed up amongst us—you know | there was no spectacular display of celes-

they’s twelve ail told.”

“*Yes, a large, interesting family—want
to sell the farm?”?

He tried to make the question less
eager, but he could not guiet the tremor
in his voice, and he was 1n mortal dread
lest Mr. Hobbs should have some reason
to cross the tield and see the oil, when his
“calte would be dough,” as he mentally
expressed it.

“*No,” Mr. Hobbs replied shortly, and
went on with his work,

“’ll give you a good price for it—I
want it for a combination shoe factory.
Set a figger.”?

“Well twelve
apiece,” said Mr. Hobbs,
farm was not worth more than a third of
that sum,

*I’ll take it,”’ with a grasp. “‘Here's
fifty to bind the bargain, and I’ll fill out
a check for the balance right here.””

He did so, and handed the paper to Mr. |

Hobbs, who kept his countenance and re-
ceived it with perfect gravity. Privately
he was convinced that Johnson was
crazy.

“*Come to the house and sign the con-
tract for the deed.”

“All right.”

Mr, and Mrs. Hobbs accompanied John-
son to town, and were thanderstruck
when they learned that the sale was real,
and that they had twelve thousand dol-
lars iu the bank.

*'Sense that Johnson hain’t crazy,”
Hobbs began as soon as he was clear of
the town, “*why, they’s somethin’ in the
wind, It may be ashoe factry, but I
don’t believe it. I wonder et they’'ve |

found gold ?”? [}

It don’t make no sort o’ defference to |
us, father,” Mrs. Hobbs answered. She
was afraid that her husband would take i
alarm and want to *rue back,” as she cx-
pressed it. ““No, it don’t make a grain o’
defference to us, an’ we’ve got enough
for the place ef they find dimints. I
never did like it, an’ I don’t keer how
soon we git away. Let’s buy back our
six acres or the edge of Cloverdale. We
can git it for three thousand, an’ then
you’ll have nine thousand to put out at
intrust.”

“Yes, mother.”

“And we kin git little Jim his cornet
and send him off to be learnt to play.”

““You kin do jist as you please, mother.
I’m rich enough now, I reckin, todo as I
like, and I hope I won’t never want to do
nothin’ very bad.”

“That's somethin’ yon never did do,
father,”” dutifully replied his wite, ““and
I don’t believe bein’' rich is a-goin’ to
change you much. If it would I’d want
somethin’ to come along and take the
money away from us, because it can’t
never pay to give up doin’ good.”

As soon as the transfer was made and
the deed recorded, Johnson sent the fol-
lowing telegram to his whilom partner:

“Come on—bring all your loose eash—
oil in abundance.”

The cash was sent with instructions to
buy adjoining fartas on option of thirty
days; the oil man would come later and
bring an expert.

The farms were bargained for at ridicu-
lousiy low figures, and then Johnson in-
vited his {riends out to see his “find.”

1 tell you, boys,”” he said, as he rode
up and tied his horse to the meadow
fence, “the whole earth is jist a-soakin’
with it, and it’s burstin’ out the ground.
You see this country has never had any
oil taken out of it,”’ ;he went on glibly,
“and as it is constantly generating it has
become so chock tull that the ground
can’t; hold it and it’s compelled to come
out. You’d be astonished to see how it is
actually boiling up.”

“It must be wasting if' it is in that con-
dition,”” some one remarked.

“*What's a waste of a few millions o’
barrels 7”? scornfully retorted Johnson.
‘“There’s enough left for me and my
family and all muy poor relations.”

By this time others, having heard the
news, had arrived at the farm, and quite
a crowd had gathered when the partner
with the expert drove up, followed by
Mr. Hobbs.

“Just wait until you examine these
blue patches,” Johnson said to the two

AU ages, and all conditions of
womanhood will find just the
help that woman needs, in Dr.
8y Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.
That's a matter s guaran-
teed. If it can’'t be dane, then
the medicine costs you mothing—
its makers don’t want your
money.

Get it, if you're a tired or suf-
fering woman, and get well. It
builds up and invigorates the en-
tire system, regulates and pro-
motes the proper functions, and
restores heagtb and strength. At
riods

the “change of life "—it is a per.
fectly safe end an especially vﬁleu-
able remedial agent, that can pro-
duce 01;15 good results,

For ail the derangements, ir-
regularities and weaknesses pecu-
liar to the sex, “Favorite Pre-
scription ” is the only remedy so
certain that it can be guaranteed.
If it fails to beneflt or cure, you
heve your money back.

thousand—a thousand |
jokingly; the |

| tial scenio effects, than it was at night

apparent. The electrical distarbances
were noted at precisely the same time in
this city, in Chicago, and in Nova Scotia
and Newfoundland. In Chicago it was
| noted that, while the sky was cloudless
| and the sun was shining brightly, tre-
mendous currents of electricity charged
the air, completely interrupting all ‘tele-
graphic communication. The currents
came in waves at irregular intervals,

noted on the delicate instruments of the
Atlantic cables, and with these, on ac-
count of their peculiar coustrudtion,
various phenomiena of the auroral dis-
| turbance coutd be noted that were not
| possible on land line instruments.

o 1414 -, v - - , 1
July 16th ;l.ln(hl" fl (‘nlou\,xh:.x‘umcnL | ocean ebbing and flowing.
on the telegraph cireunits and instruments | 2°° -

*“That's a | played most strongly, and as the cable

|

| ocean, and lies at the bottom, in some

|
i

“1 didw’t know nothin’ abont this ile |
business until this mornin’,” Mr. Hobbs
beople present. **I! 10 or 15 seconds, and then return slowly
! to zero.

i

i steady and of long durauon, aid alter-
i nated in direction of furce in their po-

i : & R :nt, felt often when the storin is 13 v
ford data for scientific men in | PEBH i . B gy

<3 - | of the auroral display when the heavens
auroral displays in the | o1 the aurora ey ko

{ laria, must be encountered fully armed.

of the electrical current from the auroral |

when the wonderful phenomenon was so |

|

But the most interesting effects wero |

With !

{ midday, the sipbon or needle was de-
“Who |
| the
| swayed first to the right and then to the
Who was it that swindled the |

the latter the effect was simply to put a
current or a ground on the cireuit, which

Political,

— R RS |

FTolittcal, :

broke up things generally and prevented
all ecommunication. On the cable instru-
ments the length, intensity, and direc-
tion of the waves of electricity were re-
corded accurately. The eflects were
noted on the instruments of the cables
that ran into this ¢ity from Nova Scotia
and Newfoundiand, which run under the
Atlantic to Ireland. It was on the long
cables that the auroral etfects were dis-

=

PROTECTION! RECIPROCITY!

For Harison and Reid!

JOHN F. DAVIS,

Nominee for Congress,

Wiiiaddress the peopie at

The Pavilion,

drops directly from the office into the

places three miles down, the presump-
tion that the auroral force was exerted
through that watery space as well as on
the instruments directly is of interest.
The siphon recorder, the instrument
used for submarine cable telegraphing, is
the most sensitive kind of a galvanom-
eter in practical use. The auroral dis-
turbance interrupted eommunication en-
tirely. During the disturbance, especi-
ally between the hoursof 11 and 3 o’clock

flected intermittently very strongly from
zero, or middle position, and it e
left. The movement of the needle was | ! = 4= 1o

very slow. It would suddenly move | Thlll'sd"i.y E\‘(‘Hlllg, OCtOhﬂ' Zoth.
away to the left, pulled by, say a north- |

erly current, and would be pulled very
far, indeed, beyond the limit of any |
cable current, indicating that the current
was very powerful. It would remain at |
the extreme point of deflection from 5 te

! F. H. MEYERS,
Chairman Executive Committee Republican
State Central Committee,

C. I'. BASSETT, Stcretary.
Sometimes immediately, some- | : A. J. JOHNSTON,
times a_few seconds or minutes later, | Cha(x‘rmau_tf;’acmmentu Republican County
the needle would be pulled slowly in the ommuiee, .
other direction by a southerly eurrent, WX Govag, Bacsetaty,
would defiect toa remarkable distance,

remain there a few seconds, and then re- ! ]
dicate that the electrical currents set up | { O lce 0 Oters
I ~ !

e I3

turn slowly to zero. That seeined toin-
by the aurora were very powerful, were !

The Board of Supervisors of Sac-
ramento County having made an

larity; they were like great waves of the
The 2fteet of
asevers thunder-storm on a cable instra-

sea, is a quick, instantaneous jerk of the

F i hon: Sha Ao Tarts i g | order directing a
of the mysterious auroral phenomenon | siphon, the efiect lasting only an instant, g

finger into a puddle and testing it care- | itself.

The cables were aftfected in the evening
were aglow with the magmficent streamn-
ers and banners of light, but the inter-
ruption was very slight compared with |
that experienced during the day.—New
York Sun.
e S o LR T
eep Off the Enemy.

RE-REGISTRATION

Of all the voters in said county, it
will be necessary for all electors, in
; ; | order to vote at the next general
A foe who lurks in am‘bubh is a more | clection, to be held November 8,
dangerous antagonist than one who ate ok .
tacks us in the open field, and for whose | 1892, to make appiication in person
assaults we are, in a measure, prepared. | to be registered.
That dangerous enemy to health, ma- . . . .
Said registration will commence

JULY 30, 1892, and end OCTO-
| BER 24, 1892. Registration rooms
{ are on the third floor of the Court-
house.

Its thrusts are sudden, unexpected and
deadly, and can only be guarded against
with certainty by fortifying the system
by a course of defensive medication, The
surest defense against chills and fever,
bilious, remittent, dumb ague and ague
cake, is Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters,
which is also an eradicator of the iost
obstinate forms of malaria which resist
the action of ordinary specitics, and the
virus of which remains in the system,
even when the more violent symptoms
are subdued. Constipation, liver com-
pleint, dyspepsia and kidney troublesare
always relieved by this genial remedy.
e e

TRANSFERRED FROM THE OLD
REGISTER.

NOTICE AND GET REGISTERED.

W. W. RHOADS,
County Clerk.

The World’s Fair—The Chicago ‘‘Inter-
Qcean.”

This great weekly, and the WEERLY
UNI1ON can be had for § a year, or the
DaiLy Recorp-Uxniox and the Inter-
Ocean for $6 50 per year. All about the |
great World’s Fair will be elaborately, l

|
|
i
|

W.F.FRAZER,

—W}IOLESALE AND RETAIL——

treated in the Inier-Ocean. Can be had |
for this price only by subscribers to the |
REecorp-UNION and WEEKLY UNION. |
pa— - - '
The official title of the Governor of
Rhode Island is Captain-General of
Rhode Island and Providence Planta-
tions.

Office—Cor. Fifth and 1. Streets.

friends in the East. It leads them all,

{ h-——__—

| —
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‘Qtupug yqueg &‘El}ﬁ Zands,

CA

The Earliest

PAY VALL

ALLEY!

Fruit Land in the State.

—

(uad 1o ALl Respeets to the Famons Vaca Valley, Which It Adjons,

UNPRECEDENTED TERMS

I5® INTEREST ONLY FOR FIVE YEARS AT 7 PER CENT.<33

Capay ‘Ja_l)ey is situated in Yolo County, about 90 miles by rail from
and is treversed in its entire length by the Woodland, Capay -

7 Francisco,
TLar

Lake Railroad, the distancs from Esparto to Rumsey being 21 mu.

The Capay Valley Land Company is offering the
most fertile lands in this beautiful valley upon terms which
enable the purchaser to pay for the land out of its own
product, viz: Interest only for five years at 7 per cent.
The only condition imposed is, that 2 reasonable pro-
portion of the land purchased shall be planted to fruit
Land may be bought without this
condition on payment of 20 per cent. cash and re-
maining 80 per cent. at the end of five years, with in-
terest annuaily in advance, at 7 per cent.
tracts owned by the Capay Valley Land Company have
been subdivided into 10 and 2o0-acre lots, which are for
sale at prices varying from $50 to $150 per acre.
lar unimproved land in Vaca Valley has recently been

trees or vines.

sold at $400 and $500 per acre.

one of the earliest in the State.

the Fresno County grapes were ripe.

stations :
Cashmere or Rumsey.

ditional acreage will be planted out.

You pay only for the Podryon

These Capay Valley lands are under the most favor-
able climatic conditions for the prosecution of profitable
fruit growing, and the locality has proved itself to be
The grape crop of 18go
from the company’s vineyard at Cashmere was picked,
dried and shipped to Chicago and Philadelphia before

The railroad passes through all of the tracts owned by
the Capay Valley Land Company, thus insuring excei-
lent shipping facilities ; and land may now be purchased
in the immediate proximity of either of the following
Capay, Cadenasso, Surrey, Guinda, Sauterne,

At many of these places fine orchards of the choicest
and earliest varieties of peaches and apricots may already
be seen, and during the coming season considerable ad-
One of the recent
sales made by the company was that of the Tancred
Tract, containing 600 acres, to a colony association.
This tract has been subdivided into forty holdings, all of
which will be pianted to fruit trees this season.

The fine orchards on the Guinda Tract, where 400
acres have been sold, are especially worthy of mention,
and it is a significant fact that several of the blocks are
owned by successfyl Vaca Valley fruit-growers, who ex-
pect to make their earliest shipments from here.

Too much stress cannot be laid upon the great ad
vantage to the fruit-grower of beifig in eatly locality.
In most cases it makes the difference between success
and failure. The industrious orchardist of Capay Valley
may rest assured that he will derive all the benefits gained
by the first fruit shipments of the season, and that 2q
acres of this rich land, when the trees are in bearing,
will yield a handsome and assured income.

The Capay Valley Land Company has an agent re-
siding in the valley, whose duty it is to show the various
tracts to land seekers.

Four townsites have been laid out in different points
in the valley, viz: Esparto, Cadenasso, Guinda and

umsey. Town lots may now be purchased at reason-
able prices and on easy terms.

The enterprising and flourishing town of Esparto is
situated at the lower end of the valley, and $125,000
worth of substantial buildings have already been erected,
including a fine four-story brick hotel, two large brick
blocks and waterworks, with pipes laid in the streets,
besides extensive warehouses and numerous residences.
The town has a postoffice, school-house and a weekly
paper, and the fine railroad depot contains telegraph
and express offices.

Postoffices have alse been established at Guinda and
Rumsey. This latter place, situated at the head of the
valley, is the present terminus of the railroad. The
comfortable little hotel makes excellent3 quarters for
hunters as well as land-seekers.

The advantages enjoyed by the settler in Capay Val-
ley may be thus concisely summed up :

A soil of great fertility, yielding bountifully of every
crop.

fP\) soil and climate which will ripen all kinds of fruit
and vegetables earlier than anywhere else in the State.

A climate perfectly adapted to the curing of raisins and
drying of fruit without the aid of artificial evaporators.

A location that is central and close to markets. Railroad
communication which enables shipments to be made
quickly and cheaply. Lands which are sold cheaper
and on beiter terms than anywhere el$ein the State,’

The various

Simi-

FOR MAPS AND ALL INFORMATION REGARDING THE CAPAY VALLEY LANDS,

ARPLY TO OR ADDRESS

. M. Bl LL1.55,

Fourth and Townsend Streets, - - - -5

SAN FRANCISCO.

15> NAMES WILL NOT BE

LET EVERY VOTER TAKE

Lumber Dealer.

END THE WEEKLY UNION TO YOUR !

W. A. ANDERSON,
Republican Nominee for
Assemblyman,

Twentieth District (ail of the city north of K
street).

GEO. H. yOoOST,
Regular People’s Party and Citizen®® Nomi

i nee for

Assembiyman,
Twcntﬁ-ﬂrst District (K to Y, Front to Thirty¢
first. esidence, 1327 Listreet.

W. A. HENRY,

Democratic and Citizens’ Nominee for
Township Justice.

JOHN MILLER,

Democratic (Begular and Reformed), Citizens!
and People’'s Nominee for

Cg_::o ner. b
WM. B. HAMILTON,
People’s Party and Citizens’ Nominee for
County Clierk.
Election, Tuesday, November §, 1892.
ROBERT T. DEVLIN,

Regular Republican Nominee for

~Judge Superior Court. .,
GILLIS DOTY,
Pemocratic Nominee for
Assembiyman,
j‘wqxxt!-SQQ(wx'lgl I’i?pgt._
MARTIN PENNISH,
Regular Democratic Nominee for
Superviscr.
Second District. tde
MATT F. JOFHNSON,
| Candidate for
| Superior Judge.
QVeAn}qcmf.lc, Peoples’ and Citize ns_'_}xq%e_:
f J, M. VIORRISON,
| Reform Democrat, Regular Democrat and

{ Citizens' Nominee for
2 Supervisor,
Third District.

s e R

OSCAR S. FLINT,
| Democratic (Regularand Reform) Nominee for
I Asscrmbiyman,
Twenticth District.
J. BE. HARRIS,
Democratic Candidate for
Supervisor,
Second District.

HENRY STARR,

| Independent Republican, Citizens’ and Peos
! ple’s Party Nominee for

—

{
[ ity Justice of the Pesace.
| FRANK ¥. JOHNSON
(PRESENT INCUMBENT),
Regular Republican Nominee for
Auditor and Recorder.

el

| E. LYON
(PRESENT INCUMBENT),
Regular Republican Nominee for
Counrnty Treasurer.
‘ GEO. H. CLARK
| (PRESENT INCUMBENT),
Regular Republican Nomines tor
County Coronmer.
J. W, TODD,
Regular Republican Nominse for
Supervisor,
| Second Distriet.

GEORGE F. BRONNER,
Democratic Nominee for
Public Administrator

H. C. CHIPMAN,
Regular Republican Nominee for
Assembivman,
Twentyr-first District,

G. B. DEAN,
Regular People’s Party Nomizee for
Supervisor,
Second }»i,srril:t: :
WILLIAM EOVYNE,
Regular People’'s Party Nominee for

i

State Senator.

M. A. HOWARD,
Regular Republican Nominee for
Supervisor,

Third District.

E. © HART,
Regular Republican Nomines fo@

State Senator,

W. W. RHOADS
(PRESENT INCUMBENT),

Regular Republican Nominee for

County Clerk.

S. B. SMITH,
Regular Republican Nominee for
. Public Adménns:ratcr.

F. D. RYAN,
|
| Regular Republican Nominee for

District Attormey,

GEO. &. mi'vm uLLar
Regular Republican Nominee for
Sheriff.

_Iot:ﬁo“ i ETUESIEt Y. November 8.1892.
WM. CURTIS,
Begular Republican Nomines fop
Supervisor,

Fourth District.

§9-tds

VOTE FOR
Jd. G. PATTERSON,
Democratic Nominee for
Senator.
ThlrtocntLb§L£iC_t.
T. W. O'NEIL,
Democratic and Citizens’ Nominee for
Sheriff.
Election November 8, 1892.

JAMES B. DEVINE,

Regular Republican Nominee for

City Justice
B. N. BUGBEY,
Independent Candidate for
Sheriff
Of Sacramento County.

County—Sirs and Gentlemen: Having re«
ceived the indorsementof about 1,400 electors
of Sacramento County (548 of which are now
on file with the County Clerk)as an Indepen-
dent candidate for the office of Sheriff. Having
filed my petition incompliance withlaw, I am
now betore the people, and am publie property,
open for and seeking criticism. Politically, L
am a Republican, but have swung so Iar
around the circle as to take a step in advance,
and npow declare myself in favor of electing
i by direct vote of the people, all political offi-
| cers from Presidentto Constable, thereby over-
{ coming ring power, boss rule, boodle and
} corruption. I am opposed to, and shall
{ neither buy whisky nor voters to secure
{
|

my election. Butif you elect me I shail per-
form the duties of the office without fear or
favor. Ithoroughly understand the workings
of the office, which [ seek for myself person-
ally. I bave noenemies 1o punish, but shall fesi
very kindly toward my friends, but will show
o partiality in enforcing the iaws. I am in
favor of tempering justice with mercy, but
strictly in favor of ferreting out and punish-
ing eriminals—both the rich and poor allke—
andg, I elected, shall act in the future, asin
the past, for the best intercst of the taxpayers
of the county. With the forcgoing declara-
tion I offer myself as an independent, un-
pledged ecandidate for the office of Sherilof Sac-
ramento County. I realize that noman can
elect himself, I therefore humbly ask your
Iabor and your votes, and, 1:1 r::_lj;vn). 1;3:30":00«
2 p ithful servant. Truly yours
will be your faithful ser 5. N BUGBEY,
Independent Candidate for Sherlff of Sacra-
mento Coanty.

LACE CURTAINS,

PRING TIME HAS ARRIVED, AND
§hou§ec)mnmg is under way. Send your
Curtains to the

AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY,
| ta.

Nipeteeuth and I Stree
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