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SHOPPING TROUBLES.

THE PLAINT OF A PATIENT WOMAN.

A

Iam not an impatient woman.
calmly watch an empty cable-car sail se-
renely past me while the gripman gazes

_stexdfastly ahead into the infinite ether,

and the conductor, intent upon his flirta-
tion with a pretty nursegirl on the side-
walk, pever once glances in my direction.
I can arise from my writing, lay aside my
pen and answer the summons of the door-
bell fourteen times in half an hour, tell
fourteen venders of undesired wares thatI
do not need any patent saucepans; that I
never use hair dyes or complexion washes;
that I do not wish to buy needles; that I
have no cld clothing vo exchange for china
ornaments; that I do not care to subseribe
for the Ladies’ Bome Twaddle; that I
preier to buy hose and laces at the shops;
that—every housekeeper knows the whole
gamut of thess wares that are being con-
stantly thrust under their noses at the
house door. I can maintain a cheerful
countenance when out-of-town visitors
érrive unzxpectedly on sweeping day. In
fact, I am a comparativelv sweet-tem-
pered women on ordinary oceasions; but
not even long-established habits of self-
control and a sense of common humanity
with even the most depraved of the race
can give me patience sufficient to with-
stand that modern ordeal known as shop-
ping,

Am 1 unusually captious? I oftep ask
myself, or unusually stupid? Is it really
trus that I do pot know what I want, or
that I desire the impossible? 3

I sallied forth some time ago on the sim-
plest of errands. I wished to purchase a
black silk handkerchief, large size, to tie
about myv throat when the wind blew too
severely in the evening.

1 aceosted a young woman in one of the
largest dry-geods stores in the city.
sume I did not look very smart—candid-
minded friends tell me I seldom do—but I
kno'v I spoke distinetly.

“] wisnh to geta black silk neck hand-
kerchief,” I said.

The obliging damsel turned and pro-
duced a bLox, opened it and showed me,
one after the other, five silk handkerchiefs,
all in different patterns of Dblack-ana-
white checks.

*“No,” I said, I want the solid eolor.”

Without a word she set out another box |

maintain a ch=erful coun-
= when out-coi-town visitors

tend
arris

I pre- |

| white ones.

anc handed forth a blue handkerchief, |
then. a pink one, a red one and a bright |

yellow, o
“But,” said I, **I want a black one.

i size and color.

I can | fascinating of scientists ranked alongside

of Garland in the bookseller’s oblivion.
One or two of them had never heard of
him. One, after a diligent hunt along ¢he
shelves, finally produced a “Fourteen
Weeks’ Course in Natural Philosophy,”
which be seemed to think would answer
my purnose equally well. Notthinking it
would I continued my search, until in one
of the largest and best-appointed book-
stores on Marketstreet the proprietor him-
self said to me:

*1 think you have. made a mistake,
madam. Grant Allen is merely a novelist.
He has never written anything of a philo-
sophical nature!”

Shades of our anthropoid ancestors!
Could Professor Allen, the brilliant, ver-
satile, scholarly “evolutionist-at-large,”
but have heard that speech! What reflec-
tions might he not have indulged in—all
“of 8 philosophical nature,”” and adapted
to reach the dawuning intelligence even of
& bookseller who e uld so confound science
and philosophy. Igave up the hunt and
kave not yet secured Grant Allen’s work.

Next to the elerk whom you caunot get
to understand what vou want the most ex-
asperatiog is the one who thinks he knows

“Here's a later novel than that.”

vour wishes better than you do vourself.

I encountered such a specimen the other | always excels.

| eflicient element in

day at the glove counter of one of our
largest dry-goods stores.- I had asked for
undressed kid gloves of a certain size and
color, and at once there was set down in
front of me a box of dressad kids of that
I glanced them over but
did not see the shade I wished. Another
box was at once produced, also of the

smooth kid.

Said I, somewhat timidly, for I knew

| the giove clerk to be an awesome creature,
| said I: **But these are smonth—I asked for

| undressed

kid.” *Yes, [ know,” was the
astounding reply, *but these wear 8o
mnech better you’d better take them.”’

Iam usunlly easily browbeaten by this
fraternity, but I held that elerk with my
glittering eye, while I said, sternly:

“Will you be kind enough to show me

' what I asked for 2”

He took down a box of undressed gloves.
I found the shade 1 wanted, paid for the
articles, and took my departuare.

Ounce, and once only, did I ever venture
to propound to one of these mighty beings

| a guestion rezarding the course they usu-
{ ally pursue with us defenseless women.

1 had entered the store in a moment of

{ confidence in human nature, and asked to

| be shown a silk cord-and-tassels.
| thing in old gold or navy blue.”

“Some-
The be-

| whiskered individual produeed a box of

“These arewvery pretly,” she murmured, |

tentatively.

*] presume they are,’’ was my reply,
“but I wish to get a plain black one.”

*Oh, well, we have no black ones.”

She knew that in the beginning, but
wasted fitteen minutes of my time and of

her own showing me things {did notwant, |

I left that store anad entered another, |

where [ stated my errand, this timeto a
mzn. He preduced a long, black-fringed
scarf. **Here is something better than a
handkerchief,” he said.

Now, it was not better for my purpose, |

as 1 could not possibly have put it in my
pocket when not in use, so I explained to
him that I wanted a handkerchief. *‘Only
this and nothing more.”

With a swmile of pity he sat forth a large
box of assorted colors, alli brilliantly bro-
caded—every tint of the rainbasw—but not
a b'ack one among them.

Said I with an air of severity:
you no black ones?”

*Oh, no; we have only the scarfs in
black.”

Can any one tell me whv he showed me
the rainbow-hued assortment ?

1 shonk the aust of the place from my
feet and departed into apother establish-
ment,

“Have you,” I said, in an uncompromis-
ing tone to th2 waiting saleslady, **have
you any black silk neck handkerchiefs?”’

“We have som~ very pretiy striped
ones,”” she said, waving a hand toward a
row of gay objects suspended from a line
over the counter,

I would not have worn one of those
gbjects to a Chinese funeral.

“*Then you have no black ones?”’ I asked.
She shook her head and I departed.

Again I sought another store, and accost-
ing the clerk, I said, slowly, distinectly
and firmly:

**I wish io purchase a black siik neck
handkerchief.”

Ste looked at me pityingly, and then:

“Woutdn’t you like a nice white one?”
she asked.

“No,” said I, in a decided voice, and
with a deterpined mien. *I would not
like a nice white one, nor a pretty blue one,
vor a stylish yellow one. I want a black
On?."

**We have no black ones,” she said, in
an awe-stricken whisper, and 1 left the
place, walked into a *Gents’ Furnishings”
glore and gaid:

“1 want a blark silk handerchief.”

In the twinkling of an eye several lay
before me. I took my choice, paid my
mouney, received my parcel and took my
leave. The business occuvied less than
five minutes, but the fools in the other
stores had wasted nearly an bour for me.

A few days later I wished to purchase
Hamlin Garland’s then latest novel, “A
Spoil of Office.” With. this end in view,
I repaired to a leading bookstore and
nsk:l for tllle wWork.

**Never heard of it,” said the eclerk.
“Who’s it by?” [ mentioned the authorr"{s
name. “Never heard of him,” repeated the
human parrot, with an expressi n that
seemed to indicate that such eolossal igno-
rance of the business he professed to fol-
Jow was rather to bis credit thaun other-
wise.

I left the store and entered another
imposing literary devot not ifar away,
where I again stated my errand.

“Whatis the book, a novel ?”’ askad the
attendant, **Yes,” I explained, **a novel
by Hamlin Garland.”

*Ob, well, we haven’t got it, but here's a
later novel than that,”” and with the bland-
est of smiles he handed forth a paper-

“Have

“eovered reprint, a translation of a certain

French writer’s Iatest realistic effusion.

I left the store feeling that the golden
&= must be near at hand, when one could
see, without paying any admission price,
such a curio as that clerk.

After along hunt I finally suceeeded in
finding my **Spoil of Office,” though only
in paper covers. -

My next adventure was also in the book-
buying line. I wished to secure a copyofa
certain work on evolution, by Grant Allen,
but apparently that genial and most

ND 2 Iwdid,
either the blue or the old gold.”

He then brought forth a roll of navy
blue worst-d braid, flat, and about two
inches in width,

Said I, amazed and curious, anxious to
understand, if possible, the workings of a
brain that made such connections as that:

“When I ask for one particular thing
why do you 8how me something so very
different?” H's renly was somewhat be-
wildering. *Ob,” he said, *“this is very
stylish ana I think you will like it.”

“But,” I insisted, it cannot possibly be
put to the same use as the cord-and-tas-
sels.”

**N-0; but still—"’ with a brilliant flazh
of mentality—*"it makes very handsome
trimming.”

Mine 1s but an ordinary brain: sueh
flizhts of logic are beyond ir. I failed to

must dave

| arasp the idea and turned away in despair,

but I still live in hope of some day tinding
a cierk in some line of business who will
consent to show me what I ask for or re-

| frain from wasting my time and his own

when he canoot supply my need.
PeNELOPE POWELSON.

AN OLD SrioKER.

When I was youngz and my halr was thick
And purs e was thin, I used to smoke
Cigars, that now woutd make me sick,
Yetirom their fuines I would evoke
Such visions as I never see,
Now I am old.

Within each rank cheroot rolled tight,
A worid of dreams there used to be—
I couquered new worids every night:
Oue such cheroot wouid conquer me
Now I am old, 2

Some of thoge dreams 1 can’t forget;
And some came true—I've wealth and name,
And one was—but a dream—and yvet
I’m smoking still, aud much thesame,
Now 1lam old.

I receilect that those cigars
That brought that faiti:less dream to me
Turned bLitterest asies—well—let be!
Let ashes cover up old scars,
Now 1 am oid.

I"'m fifty odd—my hair is thin,
My purse Is stout, and so ain I;
I take not ha!f the comfort in
The Liest perfecto one can buy—
And visious I no louger see,
And smoke isonly smoke to me,

Now lam oid.
R. C. R. in Quips.

HIS GREAT HEAD.

He Was Wiliing to Wait Awhile for

the Smail Balance.
Detroit Free Press.

The tramp came shambling up to the
business man’s desk without any sort of
ap introductiou.

“I want $5,”” he said, slapping his hand
down with a determined blow.

“Js that all you want?”’ asked the busi-
ness man, quite undisturbed.

*“Yes, it18.”

*\What a liar you are,” saia the business
man promptly. “You kpvow $5 wouldn’t
fast vou always. Now get out of here or
’ll kick you cut,” and the tramp turued
hastily and oveyed.

Six nours later be came back with his
face washed, and the business man did not
recognize him,

“] want 85,” be said, as determined as
before,

*“Is that all you want?” asked the busi-
ness man, for he remembvered how well the
scheme worked before. 3

“No, 1t isn’t,” replied the tramp, *'1
want $500,000, but I’m willing to waii for
the other $499,995.”

“Well, I like that,” laughed the busi-
ness man, *“[fere’s a quarter.”

As the tramp went out he chuckled:

“Five beers,” he said. “I’ve got a great
head, I have.”

A Diplomatist.
Chic.go Record.

Wanderer Wiggins—No, mum, I do nat
want no money or food or a place to sleep.
Goodness Enows, mum, I’m no beggar. 1
merely want to inquire if thal beautiful
little baby in the front yard is yourn, mom.
IL'? the prettiest young 'un I ever seen,
an’—

Mrs. Youngwed—Do come right in, my
good man, and sit down in the parlor
while I send to the grocer’s. Do you pre-

fer apple pie or icecream with your des-
sert ?

| such a

| for her by Mr. Alfred Kennedy.
| formed at the Stockwell for
{ San Franeisco,

AT THE THEATERS.

Ample Evidence That
Melodrama Pays.

NOVELTIES FOR THE WEEK.

A Drawing Card at Stockwell’s.
Musical and Dramatic
Notes.

The advent of the muscular drama at the
New California, while it made the thoughtless
laugh and cheer, is also calculated to make the
judicious grieve. The consensus of oplnicn as
expressed by the friends of wholesome theatri-
cal amusements is to the effect that legitimate
dramatic entertainments bhave been gradually
going from bad to worse in this city, especially
at the theaters controlled by the mercenary
syndicate who h:ve managed to get their grip
on the throat of Thes;is. They are grad-
ually choking the muse to death. But
stiiking proof of pitiable de-
clenslon in art bhas never yet been
afforded as that civen by the pugilist’s pres-
ence on the stage of the California. As if re-
joiclng in the shame of the thing the facade of
the theater was adorned with festoonea flags,
and rislng out of the midst of the gay bunting,
looking down from the keystone of the arch of
the prineipal entrance to the vestibule—a place
in a theater Dbuilding often occupled by
Shakespeare’s bust—rose the floridly painted
portrait of the pugilist, showing to all belhold-
ers that musele haa come to be considered
greater than mind, and that Mr. Corbett had
knocked the genius loci out and taken bLis
place.

Melodrama Pays.

At least this is the exyerience of the manage-
ment of the Stockwell, with Annile Ward
Tiffany in Shewell’s work, “The Shadows of a
Great City.” This actress, who has adopted
the Hibernlan as her special line, makes so
much out of the old Irish woman, Biday Ronan,
coarse but kind-bhearted, that she has effsct-
ually stamped it as the leading character in the
dramatis personz of the melodrama, Biday
Ron nisa sirtking example ot an aciress sink-
ing ber individuallty in an assumed person-
ation. Together with Messrs,
and Osbourne, she 1s one of a trinity of bis'ri-
vnic excellence that reminds an auditor of the
better days of the stage, Stockwell plays Far-
ron, the street arab taking his first d gree in
the penitentiary, In a quaint but natural way,
while. George Osbourne, as the Jew, handles
one of those eccentric characters in which he
Henry P. Jewett is another
the successiul resuit of
“Sliadows”—in faet, the Stockwell supporting
company, taken altogether and considering Lhe
times, leaves but scaut room for adverse
criticism.

“LADY BLARNEY.”

When Miss Titfany 1s tbrough with the old
riverside Lrist woman,which wili be at the end of
this week, she will bring forward her second
plece, named as above, and writlen specially
It will be per:
he first time in
Tue title is quite a suggestive
one, and brings up mental pictures of the whims
and oddities that pervade ali classesin hife as you
find it on the Green Isle. The:re must be in “Lady
Blarney” roomn for a great deal of wholesome
Irish fun, ana Miss Tittaoy is just the woman
to erystallize it. We find the new play has
been pronounced upon by some able crities,

Stockwell |

inz from large audiences the most profound
and sincere demonstrations of approval, Mur-
doek went to Exgland 1n 1856, It was a matter
of surprise to mauy, after tie weleome he re-
ceived in Catfornia, ana the finavncial success
he met with, that be nover made a second visit
to this State. Probably his worldly experiences
had taught him to leave well enough alone.

¢«¢ 'Maine and Georgia.”

A new war drama, written by Howard P.
Taylor from incid nts furni<hed bim by L. R.
Stockwell, will be presented at the latiei’s
thearer shortly after the Aunie Ward Tiffany
engagement. The scenes are lald In & village
on the coast of Maine and in Georgia, and the
picturesgue scenery will be painted by Sea-
bury. Artisis are now at work upon the
mechanisim of the piece. The motif of the play
is saia by those wbo have perused ‘he manu-
seript to be quite <trong, ﬂl!q 18 blended wih
an interesting romaunce. Thrilling scenes of
the Civil War will be graphicaliyv depiet d, 1n-
terspersed with comedy, pathetic encounters
upon the batt'efield, surprises, escapes and
othier features of a melodramatic characier,
Should the play meet with fit\'()l' bere Mr.
Stoe- well proposes to book 1t East and will
himself appear as the scintillating luminary,

Seeing With Another’s Eyes.
Listeniug to Mr. Henry H. Ragau’s lectures
at the Metropolitan Is neatiy said to be the en-
joyment of the delights of fravel without its
discomforts. His second lecture, on **London—
0ld and New,” was aellvered on Thursday
evening to a good-sized audience, but by no
means as large as the attendance on Monday
evening, for the very good reason that in the
first instance the ad mission was fiee and 1 the
second a price was chars d for admisston. To-
moriow evening his theme will be *“Shake.
speare and the Avon,” which will be replete
with information concerning the home and
early life of the great dramatic poet of Efgland
and the world.
Who walked 1n every path of human life,
Felit every passion. and to all mankind
Doin now, will ever, that experience yield
Wnich his own genius onty could acquire,
These lectures ought to receive a greater
measure of attendance from the publie than
has beeu so far counceded, _Tney are good
storfes, well told, and with pictorial ilustra-
tious the finish of which has never been ex-
cellied on the platform.

Ignatian Council No. 35.

The musieal and literary entertalnment, to be
given by Ignatian Couneil No. 35 of the Young
Men’s Inst!t ute, Friday evening, June 2, at
Metropolitan Hall, promisesto be a rare treat.
An addressswill be delivered by Rev. George
Mootgomery upon “Catholicity and Patriot-
ism.” The programme will be under the diree-
tion of Professor A. C. Eimer of St. Mary’s
Cathedral and Mr. A. M. Thoraton.

To=Night, at the Baldwin.

Edouard Re-menyi, as a violinist, 1s as well
known by the general public as he is by the
professional musicians. Origioality is his most
marked characteristic. He does not copy; he
creates, and his music has all the eharmn of
spoutaniety. What is more to the purpose he
has the ability to convey some idea to the
minds of a general audience to whom the aver-
age composition is simply a maze of melody.
Remenyl will give his final concert of the sea-
son at the Baldwin Tbeater this (Sunday) even-
ing, and also close that house for a period of
S1X weeks.

Ben Butier’s Way.

Harry “Adonis” Dixey is a good raconteur,

and one of his storles oceaslonally finds its way

into print. Here is one about the oblique-eyed
soldier, lawyer and statesman, Benjamin F,

| Butler, now departed (who, by the way, mar-

ried an aciress named Miss Hildreth), that illus-
trates his acuteness and worlaly wisdom.
A man had coms to bhim, remarked Dixey in

| the course of conversation, sayiug that he had

| robved a bank of £50,000 several years before,
| and that he was willing to go to prison if neces-

among others Mr. Joseph Jefferson, who con- |
siders it strong and fuli of opportunities for act- i

Ing. Castas it will be at the Stockwell the fact
may b- accepted that Mr, Keuanedy’s play will
receive ample jusiice.
A Picture of Life.
“Yankee Notions” will give way atthe Grove-

| street this week to Frenchiones. In other words,

Mr. Percy Piunkett’s vlay will be supplanted
by **Marble Hearts, or the Sculptor’s Dream,”
In which Miss Abbie Pierce will play that pie-
turesque and strongly markea character, Mile.

{ Marco, a woman of the world. ** Marble
| Hearts” purports to bhave beeu writien by
Charles Seiby, comedian, but the fae: is this

| the Four Zulu

i great allegory aud spectacle Is adapted from

the French. 1t is a suvblime picture of
lif+ in wpearly all 1ts relations, with
a breadtih of intellectuality and rictiness of de-
scription that has never been approached by
more recent playwiiters. It was oricinally
played in thiv city at the old Metropolitan,
Japuary, 1855, when Edwin _Bocth assumed
the role of Puidias, the sculpt®r, in the intro-
duetion, and Rapbae! Ducbatiet in the drama,
with Mrs, Catherine N. Siuclalr as Aspasia and
subsequenily Mlie. Marco.

Commencing June 5, Mr. C. T. Arper will
begin a sertes of Miiton Noble’s plays at ihis
theater, and Dbe succeeded on July 31 by Mr,

| ing of being an

sary, but that ne could no longer stand the feel-
outiaw, Mur. Butler ask~d the
man how much of the money he had left. He
told bim §25,000. “Give me the money,’’ said

| Mr. Butler, *and I wili guarantee to get you

free.” Mr. Butier then went to the officiats of
the bank and explained the matter to thew,
and made this curious proposition: ““You people
can’t find the man, and you can’t get the money.

| Now, it you wiil agiee not to attempt to find the

ferimmat I will give you £15.000 of this 825,000

—take 5000 myself and give this poor devil
§5000 1o go to California with atd let him uy
to begin life over again,”  After due considera-
tioo the directors of the bauns acreed to the
pro; osition. The story was toid by Mr. Butler
oniy as an tllustration of the peculiar methods
a lawyer sometimes takes 1o free his client and
Lo earn his lee.

Sinking Individuality.

Mr. E. 8. Willard’s recently expressed views
on the power of an actor to sink his iudividu-
ality will be a subject of interest to his many
Chicago Iriends., “Ap aetor can and should
sink his lodividuality absolutely in any part
that he is called upon to play,” says Mr. Wil-
lard.  “Whether many actors possess tlis

| qualification I cannpot say; it is certain that

Aubrey Boucicault avd Miss Victoria Batemau, |

Novelties for the Last Week.
Next week will be the last of “The Hoolah”
at the Tivoll. In order to strenzthien it
still  further for 1he Jast performances
Mr, Ferris Hartman will sing bis latest topi-
ca! soug, * A Very Old Gag, bdbut It
Went,” Iz place of * Nobody Kuows.”
This song will permit him iotroducing bis
pastomimic and dialect Imitations. Miss

{ Salinger and Mr. Branson will bave new songs

and new duets and Miss Liddiard will intro-
duce May Irwin’s latest hit “Hall Pas
a deseriptive soug with, dance.
sented for a long time has had
novellv, the brillianey of meunting and the
preci~ion of production that bas made this
plece one of the shining successes of the
season.

No opera pre-
the weaith of

MORE ENGAGEMENTS.

Nine.” | ouzht to be avle to recognize his frieud on the

very few of them give evidence of its posses-
sion. My theory 1s that an actor should lose
his individualily, his 1dentity, so far as his
audience is coucerned, the moment he steps
upon he stage, His best friend should not be

1 able 1o tdentity him as a man of his acquaint.

Additional eclit wiil be given the general busi- |
ness of “The Hoolal' this week by the engace- |

ment of the Heeley Brotlhers and Baldwin and |

Daly, who are Kuown througtiout Europe as
Kings; also as the African
Juncle Mokes, Tuey will appear in their won-
derful acrobatie feats, high-Kicking and leg-
mania. r. Daly wi'l introduce bis great aet of
turning fourteen twisting: somersauits i rapid
suecession. This will be thetr first appraiauce
in America,
THE TIVOLI’S NEW OPERA.

Following **The Hoolah” will be presented
for the first tune in Eaglishin Ame=iica
Boull’s romantic opera 1n two acts, “*The
Golden Cross” in preparation for over two
months. This idealistie opera is one of the
favorites of the musical centers of Enrope, and
Is in ita simplict y the most beautiful and
touching of ail the author’s works. It periains
to Inve and conscriytion. Its action tak's
piace in France during the period of 1812-15—
the 1ime of Navoleon’s tamous
in Europe. An augmented ehorusand orchestra
Will as~ist the priueipal operatic members of
the comvauy in s production, and elaborate
scenic effects and mechanism will make this
production, no doubt, one woirthy of note,

Looking to the Future.

It appears that the Hon. Chailes Hoyt has
not alone made a will that leaves ali lus th -
atrical
dies before ne has (ime to aiter it the theatrical
world will be somewhat astonished. Mr, Hoy!t
Is worth nearly a balf-million dollars and has
not a- living relative. The theatrical "firm
known vow as Hovt & Thomas will at his death
become Dasher & 1bomas, The beautitul
Hovt home, with its private ieater and
spacious giounds, at Charies own, N. H., will
b turned 1ptoa home for indizent actresses,
It will be called the “Fiora Walsh Home,” and
endowed with. $§150.000. Mrs. Waish, Mr,
Hoyl’s mother-iu-law, will get $50.000, aua
the balanee wil! be used to butld a mausoleum
In which will rest Mr. and Mrs. Hoyt and Mr.,
HoyUs father.

Will Be Monumented.

A movement is on foor by some prominent
menibers of the theatiical profession to recog-
nize in a fitting way the talent of
Awerican actor, James E. Murdoel, who
on the 18 inst. at the advanced age of 82, OUne
of the most suceessful and at the same time
interesting of ‘ir. Murdocl’s theatrical engage-
ments was in the year 1853. In consequence
of an invitation tiom Mr. Lewis Baker, he
visited Californta under thai gentieman’s
monagement. He was sujported in  an
exteusive I pertoire by Mrs. Baker (formerly
Aixs Alexina Fisher), o lady well Known 1n
theatrical circles, and an estimable aerress.
She was for aloupg time assoviated with Mur-
doek, appearing in Jullef, P'auline and other
leading characters. At that date this pew
El Dorado was a land of adventure, if not of
romance, The California book of Bayard Tay-
lor bad already given a graphie deserivtion of
the situaiton of affairs here in 1849 and 1850,
when the gold fever beganto rave. Mr. Mur-
aock was among the earliest jloneers
in the histrionie art  to visit  this
then remole region  from  the eid and
seitled Siates. It was partly owing to this eii-
cumstance, and largely because the best histri-
onic artis apt to be recognized immediately
everywbere, that his Califoruia eng gement
was exceedingly profitable in a financial point
of view. Mr. Murdock played for a sea<on of
about one bhuudred nights tn San Francisco,

died

the great 4

| him

ance. Of course, 11 order to make this pos-
sible, the author must have ziven him a ebhar-
acter into which he can sink. A shadow of a
character- that of an ordinary person suéh as
you meet by the hundreds in the streetor in the
restaurant—afiords no material upon which to
Work.
THE ACTOR MAY WELL 8AY:

“*‘This is a mere shadow—1lere is no char-
acter to sink into.” But individuality can be
absorbea in strongly marked eharacters, sueh,
for 1nstancee, as many of the ereations of Dick-
ens, In sueh paris no person in the .udience

stage LY any action, methed of speech, ol
walking, or of wearing his clothes. Eveiytuing
shouid be chang d, fiom the top of the head to
the =ole of th foo!, and the trapsformation
sbould be effected upon the stage. He may be
a greal lavorite and the audielce may recelve
with cieers, but if he walks out
of the characier which be is lmpersonat-
ing to bow his acknowledginents he can
hardly, 1 think, be regardeu as a perfeet artist.
It at the eud of the act tiereis terrific applause
vefther he por anpy memb ¢ of the company
should step from (he stage picture to appear
beloie the curtain, for the illusion must sutfer
from such a proceeding. Of course while under
avother man's management 1 had 1o submit to
his rules, and if they 1equired me to acknowl-

edege applause [ paturally smothered any ob- |

jeciions I might bave to use such
methods.

inartisiic
As soon as I secur d a theater of my

Irnaz | OWO, however, T was enabicd to put my theo-

ries into practice, and I found that my audi-

L ences were delighied Lo assist ue in what they
| evidently considered a retornm.”’

movemenls |

A : {unforeed bumor and pathos, 1nio a
property to Bert Dasber, but that if he | melodramatie aeiress, IMpressive at

America Has Spoiled Her.

William Archer. the Euglish eritie, thinks
Mrs. Kendal’s American tour has done ber
harm. He says: “Ilt has broadeunea and hard-
ened her style almost beyoud recoguition, rob-
bing it of naturaloess, of spotitaneity, of eharm.
She remains an accompli hed aciress, one who
knows her business; but, alas! the word *busi-
nes<' is a farally just one in this coutext. The
Labit of driving hiome her effects In vast thea-
ters, populated wi'h playgoers who like their
art on the vast Amerie.n scale, has converted
her from a delightiul comedienue, a mistress of
powerful
her best
moments, stagey (there is no otuer woid for 1i)
al her worst.,”

From the Footlights to Domesticity.

The news that Miss Marie Wajuwright is to
retive from the stage at the close of the present
season has been received with teelings of dis-
satistaction by habiiues of the theater that are
most complimentary tothat actress. In reply
to a question eoncerning the reasous that led
her to determine uron tasing this step AMiss
Wainwright sata: “Yes, I am going to leave
the stage, and for seve:al reasons. I have had
my cmbitions, and they hav- been gratified in
a greater degree than I could bave reasonably
hoped for, 1 waurted to piay a leadiug vart in
Sbakespearian comedy, and for two seasons 1
did so. Then I wished tos ¢ what | coula do
in romaniie drama, and the success of *‘Amy
Robsart’ has been ali that 1 could have asked.
My ambltion has thus been giatiti#d, and 1 do
not wish it ever 10 be said of me that 1 Jagged
superfluous. DBut the main r ason for my de-
rerminaion to abandon My chosen profession
is of a domesiie nature, My two daughters are
at wn ag- when they require a muther’s care,
and 1iotend to give It to them, I ecannot do
this ana remain on the stage, so I have dete;-
mined to give up the latier. My last perfoim-
ance will be given ut Detroit tn June.”

Personal and Other Jottings.

Mr. Howard P. Taylor bas signed a contract
with Aupna Eva Fay to write a drama for her
use, in which she is to ilucorporale her theo-
sophie (?) business. Goods Lo be delivered in
October.

William A. Brady, now managing Corbett at
the New Califernla, has probabdbly made more
movey this year than any other manager on the
road. Corbett, Bobby Gaylor and *“Lhe New
Sourh” all baving been big money-winners,

Miss Fanuy Stenhouse, a well-known con-
tralto, is in Chicago, and will be heard shortly
1 a speclal role on the popular concert stage.
The youvg lady is the daughter of Mrs. 1. B.
N, Steuhouse, well known in nur:ry clrcles

»

g)unded the leading dally paper in Salt Lake
iy,
:\{'adnme Modjeska will spend the coming
summer onr her ranch in Southern California

Joseph R. Grismer and Viss Phebe D vies
are on their way home from the East, bringing
their sheaves in the shape of celu earned by
“*The New South,” wirh them.

Charle« Meyer’s Wigwam Theater, rapidly
becoming oue of the most popilar places of
amusement 1 the eity, will bring forwaid a
fresh oyera this week under the supervision of
the Brothers Vaierga, to be followed by a suc-
cession of speciaities by people who have made
them a life-study.

‘The balle -girls of London have formed a
union-and thev announce that they mean LO
enforce their rights by resort to the regulur
trades union tactics.

Estelle Clayton has written a play for Lotta,
which that popular actiess proposes to produce
pext season.

George Gould will expend $3C.000 in re-em-
bellishing and altering the New York Grand
Opera-house.

Franz Ebert, the 30-inch comedian of the
Lilipurians, has about $20,000 invested sufely
for a rainy day, his savings since he has been
on the stage.

It snould be a sufficient guarantee to the
musical lovers of the country that the sym-
phonic music to be turunished in the Chlcago
Spectatorium will be of high class when It is
remembered thar Mr, Anton Seidl, the man
selected by Waener to lead the Baireuth musi-
cal fes ivals, will have charge of this feature.
Mr. Seidl was seiected py Wagner asthe man
most qualified to lead the grand Baireuth fes-
tivals, and has just fiulsued a series of farewell
concerts in New York.

Mme. Emmma Aivani h:s received a superb
dlamond decoration from the Suitav.

Arthur Beresford, a distinguished English
barytone, is in Chicago.

London has 43 theaters and 189 musie halls,
with 2 seating capacity of 250,000, giving em-
ployment 1o 12,000 persons.

George Primrose has a, strangely founded
superstitjon, shared by many otlhers. against
the pass. If he can prevent it a deadbead
never g tsinfo the theater first. If the I’resi-
dent of the United States should appear with a
pass b-fore a paid aamission had gone into the
box, he would hold him back until some~body
who had paid bad passed the doorkeeper.
Then Mr. President and all his selations might
go and welcome, and he would not charge bad
busines<up to them. This superstition 18 en-
tertained by a great many in the amusement
business,

It 1s said that W. W, Kelly will bring =uit
against Grace Hawthorne for running off aud
marrying some one else,

Sir Augustus Harris opened his grand opera
season at Covent Garden, London, May 15,
with “Lobengiin.”” Mme. Meiba took the role
of Elsa.

John L. Suliivan “knncked out” a one-armed
Biaderord (Maine) lawyver on a Pullman train
last Monday.

T'he boasts of siuggers and the pomp of power,

And ali the fistic art our thoughts engags,

Await alike the inevitable hour:

The path of brulsing leads but to the stage.

The piano on which Wagner received his
first lesson has beeu acquired for the museum
at Vienpa.

Stuari Robson has always been noted for his
persistency. When a boy he stuck te Robert
Toombs, M. C., until the latter secured him a
posi ion as a page in Congress. When aswoung
man he was au eyesore (o the Bal'imore thea-
ter mapagers uniil they were forced to take
him on as & utility man in their Stock company,
and during bis parteership with Crane he is
said to have had his own way ino everylhing
thropgh his persistency,

Loie Fuller feli whil» danecing a few nignts
ago aud so seriously injured her right arm and
les that she witl not be abld to work again
until autumn. Tuhe Folies-Bergeres in Paris is
therefore closed.

It is now.denied that Harry Miner will build
Nat Goodwin’s theater at Madison avenue aud
Twenty-fifth street, If Mr. Goodwin has a the-
ater it will be on Biroadway or possibly the
Casino.

The members of the German imperial army,
permitted 10 appear in America by Emperor
William 11, are to recelve §50 a month and ten
(10) glasses of beer each and every day, Sun-
dayv inctuded.

I'he death of the vateran Murdoch must have
awakened reverentlal feelings throughout the
theatrical profession, for be was ithe oldest liv-
fug acior of prominence, the last survivor of
the old school of tragedians.

Joseph Jefferson, whom tbe Cincinnati pa-
pers reported not long ago as dying, i« la per-
fect health and will make another tour in *Rip
Van Winkle.” Among other ailments claimed
for Jeflerson was cancer. He vehemently de-
nies this affliction.

In Athens, ;a., no operatic or other perform-
ance s permitted 1n which womeu appear in
avbreviated skiits,

The name of the new play in which Miss
Maida Craigen and Frederick Paulding are to
star next season 1Is called **A Jewel of Hearis.”

The assertion {s repeated that there is ab-o-
lutely uo hope of Mr. Booth’s recovery, and not
even a chance that he will be restored to the
condition he enjoyed before the stroke of
paralysis,

Hayden Coffin, tenor, goes to Australia after
the present seasoi.

The Brooklyn nandicap is run in thie merrie
week of May, when managers, agents and
stars with mon'y are pileatiful in Gotham.
This year the talent cleaned out the whole lot,
and a good many managers, agenis and stars
ate without mueh money to speak of.

Miss Etlen Terry tinds that answering re-
quests for herwautograph takes up so mueh of
bLer thine that she has determined to try to turn
that time to profit for som-body. She has hit
upon the idea of establishing an ‘“auntograph
bea” at a hosplial, and so, In reply L0 many
pretty letters she receives from ladies, the sic-
nature ts sent and with it a request for a few
peunce toward the auiograph bed. Miss Trrry
last week had the pleasure of sending £20 as a
first installment toa hospital in the peighbor-
hivod of her resldence at Earl’s Court, London.

Samuel P. Cox was repaorted so 1ll at the
Bostwyek Hotel, Willlamsburg. that his life
wasdespahred ofl, Effortsywill be made to remove
him o Weisbaden, Ky.. where the invahd
thinks his recovery will be certain.

May Robson’s artificial leg wili get her into
the same troublie some night that the Freneh
one-armed tenor, Duprez, got into with his
artifielal arm. Oune night in the second et of
“Teaviata,” at the Grand Opera in Paris, Du-
prez, ie giving his final adien to Violeita,
threw his false arm upward with more force
than il eoula stand, and the consequenc: was
that it became dislocated. One of the springs
broke, and the spectators were amazed to see
the limb going around like a windmill. It Mayv’'s
leg would cut up sueh a triek it would require
ail the fire exits to empry e house In time for
the panle that would cer tainly ensue.

New Serial by William Black.

Harper’s
Magazine.

For JUNE.

The Handsome Humes. A Novel. By
WILLIAM Brack. Partl. With one illus-
tration (frontisplece) by WILLIAM SMALL.

The Evolution of New York. PartiII
By THOMAS A. JANVIER. With 2 Maps and
4 Drawings by HowarDp PYLE.

An Artist’s Summer Vacation. By
JOHN GILMER SPEED. With 8 Illustrations
by WiILLiaM M. CHASE aad 2 from !'hoto-
graphs.

The Empress of Austria.
THE LADIES OF HER COURT.
traits.

By ONE oOF
With 6 Por-

Vivisection and Brain Surcery. By
W. W. KEEN, M.D, LL.D. With 9 Illus-
trations.

Pogit Way. A Story. By GRACE LIvinG-
sTON FurNiss. With 11 Iilustrations by
W. T. SMEDLEY.

Wyoming — Another Pennsylvania.
By Juriax RaLpd. With Map.

New France Under British Rule. A
Study of Freneh-Canadiin Life. By HENRY
Loomis NELSON. With 4 Drawings by €.
S. REINHART and 2 Eugra\vings from Pho-
tographs, - .

The Refugees. A Tale of Two Contluents,
Bv A, CONAN DoyLE. Part VI (Conclusion).
With 4 Illustrations by T. DE THULSTRUP.

Horace Chase. A Novel. By CONSTANCE
FENIMORE WOOLSON. Part VI.

Editor’s Study. By CHARLES DUDLEY
WARNER.

Editor’s Drawer. With Introductory
Story by THOMAS NELSON PAGE. Illus-
trated.

Literary Notes. By LAURENCE HurTON.

Subscription Price, €4 00 a Year.

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers,

NEW YORK CITY.
my 28 1t,

B T R RS S N SO T et e T et e e > i >
THE MORNING CALL, SAN FRANCISCO, SUNDAY, MAY 28, 1893. -
Sacramento. Stoe ton and Marysville, receiv- | throughout the West and Erngland. Her father MISCELLANEOUS.

LLIAM J. DINGEE

INVITES CORRESPONDEINCE APPERTAINING TO

AL ESTATE

ST N s

KLAND,

CALIFORNIA,

T Onegn Gily of the Pacitic Coa

Situated on the easterly shore of the bay of San Francisco,
fifteen minutes from the Metropolis, with two lines of
ferries connecting, Acknowledged by all unsurpassed as
a place of residence. ITS SALUBRIOUS CLIMATE,
ITS NINETY MILES OF BROAD MACADAMIZED
STREETS, PUBLIC SCHOOLS, ELECTRIC AND CABLE
RAILWAY SYSTEMS, MAGNIFICENT SUBURBAN
DRIVES AND BEAUTIFUL VIEWS FROM THE
HEIGHTS BACK OF THE CITY all tend to make Oak-

land famous among the famous residence cities of the
world.
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POPULATION

Inside of City Limits, 60,000.

INCLUDING THE SUBURES - - - - - - 100,000,

WE OFFER FOR SALE: Beautiful Homes, Neat,
Cozy Cottages and Elegant Modern Dwellings, Select
Building Sites in the heart of the city and on the
Piedmont and East Oakland Heights, along the lines of
the various Cable and Electric Roads.

‘Land subdivided and sold AT AUCTION OR
PRIVATE SALE. Lots offered in all the principal
‘holdings now on the market, and Catalogues sent en
application,

BUBINESS PROPERTIES

PAYING SIX AND SEVEN PER CENT PER ANNUM
NET on the money invested, with bright prospects of
steadily advancing values. :

SEVERAL LARGE TRACTS OF LAND for sale
which offer rare opportunities for speculation. They
are offered by the acre and could be sold in small lots
without delay at a large profit.

s and Ermt Ranches for Sale

AT LOWEST PRICES.

EASY TERMS—We make a specialty of arranging easy terms
when desired by purchasers. Property ranging from $2000 teo
$10,000 can be bought on payments of $100 to $500 cash, balance
$25 to $50 per month.

Correspondence Promptly Answered. Send for Illustrated Catalogus and P rice List

PUBLISHER OFFICIAL MAPS “OAKLAND AND VICINITY.”

LLIAM J. DINGEE,

460-462 Eighth St., Oakland, Cal.

_—

WEEKLY CALL, $1 per Year.




