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AN NALLUCINATION,

Chicngo Amarioa,

ghe played upon the burlosgue stage,
With emile somew hnt meohanionl.

Her costume would, methinks, enrage
The ulten: puritnnioal,

Her etage appatel, T musl say,
Was quite lnelined to brevity,

And not constructed in a wal
Conducive (o longevity,

The falry Torm that once 1 prized
O'er all oonlemporancons,

That Ngure that I idolized
I# tiade by moyns extranenun.

1*m Joered st now by heartives cnda,

Alnck-n-day 1 She poads, she pads!

She lHved inan apartment sulte,
"Way up town in o ecction alvy;

And there 1 took her things to eat,
Nare fralte apd fine confeotionery.

On love so blind, 8o foolish, fond,
"Twoere necdless to expatinte.

I know 1 loved that burleggue blonde
1n manner naught could satinte.

Abh.me! 1 thought her fairer than
A Venug of mythology.

For her deoeit she owes me an
Unqualified npology.

She pads, alag! She pads, | know,

Neenuse her husband told me g0,

My, Ashton’s Second Sermon.
Charles R Harker in the Avgongut.

Her bold, Wack eyes stared at him as hie went
by the open bar-room door. She stood on the
threshold, and Mr, Ashton flushed at her swile
as lie passed. She had long since ecased tp
blugh: athers might do it for her, but she was in
no wise ashamed of her appearance, Strangely
out of place shelooked in the garish Heht, laugh-
ing and joking with the rough men near her.
5|it'11 u pirlish embodiment of the vice he was
secking the young minister wis not prepared to
behold, The lbeavy-footed, ¢oarse-faced men,
smoking strong-smelling pipes and sleKening
elgars; the imitation dandies, with swaggering
galt and Naring neclktics, they seemed to belong
to the vicious place. But the girl, with her
handsome face, plump arms and 61:&:[!]!1('1"- __I_J_IIE
as if she wete in a bull-toom, and her seanty
pink dress barely renching to her knees,she was
startlingly incongruous. So young, g0 pretty,
g0 hardened, going down so swiftly to the gates
of hell! Al, it was pitiful.

Mr, Ashton sighed compassionately ushe went
into the hall adjoining the harroom. A few
kerosene lamps ranged along the walls shone
dully throngh a blue linze of tobacco smoke.
Lnn:_,: wooden settees covered the floor, whieh
was dirty and uncarpeted. It was Saturdoy
night, and o larger number than usual of men
and youths lounged upon the seats or gathered
in groups about the hall, across the rear end of
which extended o staze, with footlights and
curtain. A Jow, dingy-white gallery, connect-
ing with the stage und running half way around
the room, was divided into a dozen or more lit-
tle gtalls, called “wine-rooms.” In them cer-
tain moneyed and reckless patrons of the place
could sit at their case while drinking and view-
ing the stage and scene below, or they could
with curtains sercen themselves eompletely from
the public gaze, as they preferred.

sSuch wis the thriving younz Western city’s
most notoriouz den of vice, sink of iniquity,
centre of sinful contarion, ete
the voerz minister haa cgeently
His first sermo, delivered the Sunday before,
had made & profound fmpression. . Ithad set all
the better portion of the community to talking
about this plague-spol, Kpown as a
though it was up one flight from
street.
full, with warm editorial indorsement. It ap-
pluudul hig earnest, flery declaration that Le
would not. could not, discuss dogmas and
creeds, living or dead, till he had done his best
to start u erusade against the pestilential sin at
their very doors, Until this foul spare, which
was ect before their eyes openly, but into which
even the boy from his Sunday echool were
blindly walking—until this was destroyed,
there was no higher or holier duties to perform,
no more vital theme to dwell upon, It wasa
stroug, stirring blast from o mail-clad warrior,
who did not seek in distant lands for the foe in
his own house.

With the erusading spirit strong within him,
Mr. Ashton, in the midst of his preparation of
his second sermon, determined to slip out of his
study quietly and see the monster of vice with
his own eyes. Then, returning with its hideous
visage still fresh in mind, he could vividly de-
scribe it on the morrow.

Bo, taking a seat well up to the stage, for ho
was rather near-sighted, he looked about him.
It could scarcely be pharisaical, he thought,
with o shudder of disgust, to thank the Lord

{hundered.

that he was not as some other men were—such
as thoge around him, What enjoyment could
they get out of such o repulsive place? The

foul nir was hot and npouseating.  Alrendy he
felt slightly feverish, and his head was bogin-
ning tothroh. There was none of the glitier
anil glare which be had expected to {ind, But,
of course, it was early yet; he would walit
best he could for the curtain to rise,
Meanwhile o studied the foces of those near-
est to bim, trying to read thelr thoughts, listen-
ing to their talk, and endeavoring to put him-
self in their plu Two brawny fellows, with
an lrish hrogue, wurmly arguing about a
strike of Iron workers then in progreas, and thels
reeking whisky-drinkers’ breath swept over his
thin, shrinking nostrils. Next to them, three
boys, the oldest not over fifteen, were animat-
edly discussing, while puflilng clgareties, the
peculiarities of their *boss." Buch
wrolauity, carelessly uttered, the minister
!l;ﬂ never hefora heard, They left their seats,
and, following tlem \'-'II”‘I Lifs eye down the hall
and through the open door, he saw them go
into the bar-room, stopping on the way to chat
a minnte with the bure-shouldered eiren ut the
antronge.  Ile

s

yele

KO

ioto another world, the inbubitauta of which
neither kuew nor cared what he might have
been saying about them from his fashiouabile

pll!pll to hils silken and furelnd congregation,
Qlenehing his thin, white hands together pas-
hinh::h-lh he longe A for the power of an guto-
erab that e might arise and command thot this
goul-destroying uloer be Instantly cut out, these

;_:m.ul hearted Lut fmbruted ones about him
forced to wilk in the leht till they came to
know, ns they must in tipig, that it was vastly

bgtter than darkness.

The whining of a fiddle, followed by
elamor of n small oprehestra, Interrupted his
thouglits, aud preseatly up went the lights and

the curtain,  Ifwas s variety perflonnnnee, some-
what above the average, as o traveling company
hed gone to pleces in the clty that week, mui
some of the members, uneble tor rensons of &
distipetly foanelnl nature to return to Chicy l_u_n:

1he

began to realize thet he bhad got |

ngainst which |

Sdive, |
the main
The Daily Mivror printed the sermon in |

| nttempt.

shocking |

| toward him seemed to b

lind In their stranded pecessity turnel to the
dive stage. They wercakilled fn the art of mak-
ing both L’uml anl wickal ]\--n!nll- ]I‘.'Ilg_"n. Mr.

Ashiton was foreed to confess to himeelf that the
stage performance was a4 donl more innodent
than the surroundings. To be sure, some of the
actresses appenred (n tights and all of them wore
nlibrevintoed skirte, but sd, na he knew, did act
resses oceasiondlly in thehtres and opera-honres
of the highest respectability. Stampout the bar
and wine-rooms and there wonld be nothing so
very debasing about the resort, he declded, And
ffter thut he made no more mental memorandn,
For upon the stage enme one who instantly
eanght and hold his serions, short-sighted cyes
a8 none hnd done before. He leaned forward
breathlessly, his heart boating like a trip-ham
mer, i scarlet line in olther choek., The voloup-
tuous form, so freely displayed, did not affect
him in the least, bot the face—the face! he
could se¢ nothing else, It thrilled him with o
nameless ecstagy, the areh glance from the
eparkling eyes, the pouting red Hps, the carves
of chiln and check, gulltless of paint, it was to
him no gaudy dancer, but o hving pleture sad-
denly advancing from out of a hidden nook of a
hall-forgotten time. Who—who was she? Of
whom did she go vividly remind bim ? Ile canght
up his flimsy progeamme. *“‘Belle Ia Reine, the
famonus queen of the variety stage.”” It was a
Ho, She wos not a ereature of that eort. Did
she look at him then? Did she know him,
though he could not recogoize her *  1lis hauds
grew mofst ns he twisted the programme anround
them nervously. She sang to him alone, of that
he was positive, and if Lie could have ecen hilm-
self us she saw him, his clear-cut, intellectunl
faee standing out in sharp contrast to the heavy
features around bim, he might not have won-
dered that she looked at him as she did, Her
doneing, though gracefnl, annoved him: her
gsongs he did not hear, exeept one that told of
by-one love; thaf stirred him steangely, She

sreemed to talk to him with her eyes, and held
him spelibound,  But it could not last forever.
She vanished the way sho had come, and with o
choking gasp he realized thut she was gone,
For him the lighits were out, the performance
ended, He sat dazed for a few minutes and
then, grasping his hat, was about to leave his
geat, having seen much more than he came to sce,
when a boy touched his elbow and handed him
a slip of paper. Seeming intuitively to know
what It meant,
a glanee:

“Aun old friend would like to see you.
low the boy."

Fol-

he unfolded the note snd read nt |

1le was comparatively a stranger in the city, |

probably nobody in the hall knew him,
did not stop to reason. Certainly he could not
be blamed for following the boy to see an old
friend. He had no thought of tuwrning back
even when his small guide led him into the low
gallery, by way of the side door near the stage.
Before he fully realized where ie was Le stood
in one of the calmly-lt wine-rooms, alone with
the queen of the variety stage. She sut with
her beek to the asudience-room below, between
which and her snowy sioulders was a dingy
red curtain, Btlll arrayedin herscunty dancing
attire, her dainty, silvery shoes elevated to the
edge of a round table upon which were bottles

| and glasses, she coolly surveyed him.

“You wished to see me? hie
tatingly, advancing a step.

*Certainly,” she replied, taking her feet off
the table and vlsing: “but 1 don't want to see
you ns white as o ghost, What's the matter ?

Jo 1 seare yon ¥°

It is the foul air below. 1 am net used to it
and I have had n few dizzy spells lately,” ha
murmured, unsteadily, leaning on the table as,
for an instant, even she seemed blurred and
far-away looking.

She came to him  at once, took his hat from
his nerveless hand, and ran her cool flngers
soothingly over his aching foreheail.

“llere, down with this and you’ll feel better,”
she sild, pouring out some liquor from one of
the Doutles. He recofled with o shudder, put
the wluss from his lip- and steppad back,

“Yon mi-‘ta ke,” he ealid, gravely; “1 am not
a frequenter of this place—IL nm a clergyman.”

“As {f I didn't know you,” she laughed,
gayly; *and to think you didu't know me!
Don’t you really recognize me? Come, look,
not around, but at me, onee, good and hard,
and ses {f 1 am not an old friend.™

She poised alrily before him, and then, us he
still :im'lnml puzzled, she said, softly:

$#Ned !

A flame of red shot neross the Re
.\Jllun s pallid face,

“Olive! Olive Faveur! My God,Is it you 7
he whispered, and sank into a chair by the table,
sturing at her dambly, she still smiling. The
minister was a young man, but his heart had
once been wrung by this same falr woman, No,
not the same, That was years ago, and she was
then not as she must be now. Equally en-
thralling she had been to him then, though;

gald, unhesi-

v. Edward

| and moet terribly had she disappointed both

him and all her friends. BShe it was who had
turned his life-course,  In the bitterness of his
gorrow ever ler mad conduet he had set hiis face
heavenward, And he had not known her that
night till then !

She saw that he was profoundly moved, but
she did not know how flercely he was trying to
crush back the feeling which burned in his eyes
as he looked at her,

Perching on the table, she caught hold of his
hand and hvgau to talk to him of old times, But
he did not listen to her. IHe was consclous of
the squealing of the orehestra-violins, the
stamping of heavy feet, and the tomfoolery
upon thestage, In the adjoining stall he heard
a drunken man tryiong to sing a ribald song
with & woman, who was lauehing at the maudlin
l'ri-.-.it'lll]_\', though soft fingers held
his own and a faseinating face was close to his,
though satiny shoulders were 50 near him
presently he would arise and put Batan from
im. Buthe eould nol do it {fustantly., She
was 20 frankly joyous, so merrily bewitehing,
notn repe slant line from her laughing eyes 10
the tiny shoes \‘]lli"l heels she was knocking
tor !'ll:.LI s ~.u it belorehim,  With an fnward

wrench he sliat In ayes, and was -.leul 1o stani
erect and forbidding, when be was shocked by
a chuckling laough belind bim, Withdrawing

his hand from hers, ss if from tha touch of firve,
he turned his bead with i --|1|H\ flush, A man,
in a flaxen wie und comedian’s stage-gurh, stood
in the curtained doormvay.,

“1 know that they're guilty, but, oh, they're
g0 gly 1" laughed the introder, repeating a ling
of & topical song he had just been singing on
the stnge, and, bowing low, he disappeared,

Mr. Ashiton reached for his hat, the flush
dying out of his fuce and leaviog it very pale.
But she put out her hand restrainingly, o quick
glitter of anger meltiog to tenderness In her
murvelously expressive eyes.

“1¢'s only Juck,” she sald, hastily;
mind Lim nor his impertinence,’

“‘don't

“lack ' questioned Mr. Ashton, hoargely,
wivering in under ber glanee.,
Yos,' sbio sadd, cavelessly; “but ) never
troables me. 1do as 1 please in all thing:
You edn't think of retreating now, though,

He bas caught you, fairly or unfairly, If you
Wi “1 pow he would bLe sure to have it in the
morning papers, and make o few dollars out of
the se ...ul.\l don't you see? Dut il you will
bide a wee, unid be soclab and svnsible, 'l
answer for it that not a whisper from him  gets
1o the sensitive cors of your pgoody-goody
frienids.

Kich word sank HEe burning acld deep Into
the voung minister’s heart, Ills face grow
ghastly, the litle red-curtained stall swam
round and round, the bright creature leanfoge

roceding in a luminous

mnlst.

*Oliyve, Olive !'" he gasped, reaching out
wildly toward Ler,

My poor old Purltan Ned,! she sald, softly,

sforg himg *let thils and
For onee forgst everything but
arg here: nefther of us wiil ever
and never again, perhaps, will

glnking ou Ler knees
me cheer you,
that you and |
be here sgaln,

But he |

| out in'search of the tardy preacher.

we be together. Drown
‘\-'!r. Ned, dear ! 1u-.\',”

She lifted the glass hoe had once
his Hpe, 1o this time clutohedit.
It wis not wine bt a far strongo:
‘r.mi‘ 1 to the lnst drop us Tt
winter. '

In the g 'ﬂfllf"llnl‘l"
ety wis uill slumbering,
;lHaLTi\ fighire stole

care and enjoy your-
t'r-_]rvr"ul-] 111 ]
and, thongh
liguor, he
WG Woling

, while the
n tall, 1V 'nr k-vonted
bomeward like a belated
night-thiet. Snow had fallen during the dark-
ress, and the wide street of the new town was
smooth and trockless, white and soft ns wool
beneath his hurrying feet. s footprints,
showing n black trafl behiind him on the elde-
walk stones, secmed to his feverish eyes to
mark the pagsage of a foul thing over the daz-
zling purity, ecach step defiling the spotless

mornin

way. HReaching his residence, he let himeelf in
with Dis lateh-key, and In another minute,
nolgoless a8 o burglay, e was hidden In his
study.

Brazen bells elanged out in the erisp wintry
air, calling to chnreh the juet and the unjust,
earthly saints, and bumau sinovers, The first
glelghs of the season jingled along with merry
disturbance of the guiet, fmhh atmosphere.
The bhroad etreets, house tops, and fences

gleamed in the sun, each evenly incrusted with
frozen jewels by the gentle snowfall, The ring-
ing laughter of boye, snow-balling one another
hy the eurbstones, mingled with “the musie of
the bells. Sleigh lond after sloigh lond of
churcli-goers arrived at the stately cntrunce of
the chiureh, which was the architectural pride
of the young eity, Within its lofty walls the
organ rolled its rumbling volee bizh up to the
vaulted roof.

Ladies in furs and silks, gentlemen in over-
coats aml brondeloth followed the soft-fonted
ushers up the rchly carpeted alsles to the Juxu-
rious pews. Flowers mare and costly were
fore the pulpity and added to thefr fragrance
were thedelleate ‘Il'l‘fl'l['l].l'Hfli)ITl'I!llIIII(11..\'.1:'-fllh‘l'il‘
roses in the '-In]n of the city’s most beautiful
daughters. The pews were filled to the last one.
It was a great congreration—the greatest the
chureh had ever held, 2o the reporter deelded
as he sharpened his pencilsand noted the promi-
nent men present, from the mayor down., The
fame of the young wminister's eloguence had
gathered together all of the city's leaders to 1is-
ten to his sccond sermon. But he was late in
appearing.  Mijoute after minute went by, the
orran eeased to sound and then began 't"nin
The offle mi ehlef of the churelh’s laymen grew
uneasy. It would be a great pity to ﬂlbh]\[lﬂilll
such a ﬁplcnllid usgembly by an untimely sick-
headache. Ile did not know that the young
minister might even then be working at his ser-
mon, with flaming eyes and trembling fingers,
trying to make up lost. time, But he did Know
that Mr. Ashton had not looked overstrong.
Finally he slipped into his overcont and went
It was but

| afew nlt]m to the pastor's residence.

“Mr. Ashton, I think, is still in his study,”
said the I!uu-aut:ccpcr; “I have not seen him this
morning."’

“Butitis late,” protested the cliurehman, in
golt indignation at such thoughitlessuess, Elo-
(quence was not punctuality, and there were the
honorable mayor and the highest pegple in the
city kept waiting, Ile tapped sharply at the
study door, then he called and shook the knob.
Then, finding the door loc ked, and being as-
sured by the now alurmed houseleeper that the
minister must be there, he, being a strongz man
and by this time c\citul. burst the lock and
flung open the door.

In the chilly study, durkened by the drawn
curtains at the windows, nothing but cold ashes
in the grate, the minister luy sleeping his last

sleep. Drawn up to his writing-table, upon a
lounge was extended his black-overcoated
form., The upturned face, though rigid in

death, yet showed lingering about the white
lipg a tender smile, s if in the solemn repose
he had been visited by a pleasant dream, A
bottle labeled “ehloral’ stood upon the table.
The churchman groaned in horror;

*‘He must have felt nervous and talen
overdoge ! Ile has been dead for hours, !

Beueath the bottle lay two seraps of paper.
Upon one was penciled;

in

S dnold friend would Like to see you, Follmw
f.-’lu' JFJD.JJ.”
Upon the other, a trembling serawl, the pen-

cll still beside it:
Y Lot him that thinketh he ."hf?hf"f"l, take heed

lest he fall”?
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CAIRD AND HER VIEWS.

She Has n Lovely Home, a Lovely Husband,
and Makes Famous Tea.
From the Evening World,

Mrs, Mona Caird, whose views of marringe ure
known to fame, isa womaen of culture, o lover
of jewels and laces aAnd dainty draperies, open to
all esthetie influences. Her drawing-room in
London reflects her quaint and origmal taste in
its arrangements, its inviting ingle nooks, and
the odd windows over the mantel, The “den® in
which ghe writes cries out against its name. It
is a marvel of white enamel and delicate tintings,
even the bookeases and the pretty writing-desk
showing the fleckless finish. Mr, Calrd proclaims
himself ready to maintain against all the world
thnt his wife makes the best cup of tea in Lon-
don. She i8 & pretty figure while serving it,
clothed in a long, falllng house-robe in tints of
pink and gold. Her soft, beavy brown hair
waving low on her forehead, thedainty cups and
saucers, fragile as eggehells, sceming fitter bur-
dens than sociological treatises Tfor her flogers,
My, Caird is o gon of Sir James Cairvd, and, jude-
ing from his quizzical expression when thl: Bub-
ject ariges, is more mterested in his wife's tea
than in her theorvies, He lstens respectfully,
nowever, while shie tells me thut her views of the
marringe relation bhave been misunderstood
quite generally,

“Instead of holdipg,' she said, *that men and
wainen should be allowid to murry and separate
g ensily a8 they would meet for g visit in n
agountry hoi I belleve most steadfastly in Hle-

MELS

loTiee il \rriages; but the hond should bea free
contract, resting on love and conseience, and
sl |.|1| wife found vhat

l.IJHIII W 1 atitke and hwrmonious [u.
wather lmpo » they should not be lul‘i‘v-l Lo

livi: on for Hu rest of thelr daysa terrible
tence, outraging both body and goul, Strange as
it may seem, 1 m-lu-\'n- thut to make marringe
dissoluble is the way Lo gropter permapenco in
thie relation. The tact that a thing cnnnot

undono |guvrn-n',"li o meke many wish to tr)‘."

Do yvou sndvoedte poy mmmediate chianges?

-o::.m cdue :m..u to n higher view of marris 1426
roesponsibilities All these things are mutters of
l‘\'ulllllllll,"

Mrs, Caird is 0 restless soul, and. like many
Americans but few Englishwomen, an occagional
vietim of nervaus prostration,
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EXI1E-

Lia

Kicking
Kuusas City Globe,
DId you ever henr an old crank get started to

Is Contagions.

kicking in o crowded street-car? e starts in
'||\ -{uul:.x..\".h.‘, that cyery car on th e Inys

rinbly tried to miss him, the :undnrtr-:' and zrip-
man turnfne thelr beads in another direction ns

he stood waving his eane on the crossing. Then
e spouts ahout the general lack of accommo
dation on all csble lines in the country, declar-

encountered & courteous em-
n in hie life. By this time
sitting opposite him have be
i .ulll they follow suit with a tale
In turn eyery old woman gnd

ing that ho
IJ]ir‘\":’ of one
two old wi
comoe interes
of cable-car

in the

W,

Han ey remembiors and relutes some
erlevance pralnst cable lines and gervants, and
only the youug l.. dy fn one corner and the |

i orter in th othwr are lefl to form the over

whelming minority, the satisfied publie,
i -

For the Moest Popular Boy or Girl,

Tue Suxpay HERALD I8 going Lo give 0 mog-
nificent present to the Waskington boy or girl
who oblains the largest number of votesin 4
contest which beging to-day. Rewd the full par-
ticulurs of it on the twentieth page of to-day's
HeRALD,

be- |
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OUR FRENCH

DONGOLA
LADIEN" BOOT,

PLAIN Ot PATENT TOES, \

IN
(OMMON SENSE.
Specialty.

HEADQUARTERS

1carey the Invgest as<ort-
ment of American Watehes,
Diamonds,

and [4-Caprat

l(iul{l‘ Chains in thin city,
| and will sell you on credit
| at eash prieces, Call and ex-
amine my special line of
American Watches,

Lk- ]—‘J.
505 SEVENTH

SAILLTZSTICT
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CHOICE OCGCHRIS
Examine the Fine Selected Stock of

CARD CABES, PURSES, SHAVING an

MUBIC ROLLS,

F'or the

]H[c>li¢i&%grs&
STMA PRESENTS

BILL BOOKS, .
and CUFF BOXES,

P
i

-

POCKETBOOKS,
COLLAR

Laidies! and Ge

d TOILET CAS

'| uul\l.lil[\t.i\min
1 The Largest Line of Ladies' and Gents' FURNISIIED dnd UNTFURNISHED SATCHELS
and VALISES.
Also a Large Line of TRUNKS and HARNESS of the very best quallty of goods. Twenty i
per cent. discount on Horse Blankets aod Lap C overs. WHIPS i Ia e variety.
KNEESSI'S, - - - 428 7ih St, nexi {o Gdd Fellows’ Hall.
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No IDust!?

shall be giad
them.

SMALL GAS BOILERS at

Cup of

,1“"""‘3

‘r-.

£15

as S
FOR COOKING. ETC.

We keep on hand a Well-Selected
STOVES, in a Variety of

AsSS EIOE B2l ..
WASHINGTON GASLIGH

L |

toves!

No Ashes!?

Stock of
Styles and Sizes, and
show them, more glad to sell |

41,15 and $1.50, Good for a Hasty
Tea or Coffee,

e
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iT COMPANY

Tenth Street Northwesi.

McELROY'S

1003 PE
GRAPHS, and

FRAMES i
amd in n

e
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PICTURE

REGILDING OLD
YVAUNISHED,

FIRAMES A SPEC
PIOTURES MUNG,

NNA. AVENUE. |
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PAINTINGS CLEANED, RESTORED,
BOXED, AND SHIPPED AT ‘\1“ KT NOTICE.

AND

Correctly engraved :

makers secure the best

WEDDING INVITATIONS

RECEPTION, CALLING,
AND OTHEH CARDS,

orders placed with Messrs, Gedney & Hobert.s.

AT 40T Tenth Street, have their experienced personal supervision in the
FIRST selection of papers, the employment of skillful engravers and in the h

printing. At their building, adjoining the Herald office, are the men,

H“TDB the methods and the machinery. Orders placed direct with the

results.




