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OW R.UDOLPH.
crown prince of Aus-
tria and Hungary,
and Vetsera, regard-
ed. during a brief ca-

.reer, as the most
beautiful and fasci-
nating woman in the
empire, really died

l win always remnan a

profound Mystery.
but the magnilcent
shrine erected by the
emperor in the room
of the bunting lodge

in Mayerling in which that gloomy tragedy
was enacted, and the diminutive chapel
in the cemetery AtkHeiligen Kreuts where
the unfortunate dountess lies buried. Will
always fresheit tiro public's memory.
When the tprrible news was imparted to

Frans Joseph thaf lis son bad lost his
life and tie cireoamtances of the shocking
affair were revealed to him, it is said that
his grief wi ko krest thaat it knew no

bounds, and thstpfsrn that$lmne on he was

never known to e. Be this as it may, It
is an ndisub"fact that the emperor
upon hearing fhe detals- of the castrophe
which struck at the very vitals of Austria
and welch robbed-him of an only heir to
the throne, deeming it prudent that the
truth be kept from the public, dispatched
trusty couriers to the hunting ground with
instructions to bind every one to silence
by oath and to purchase secrecy at any
price.
The Public Kept In Ignorance.

So severe is the censorship of the press
in Austria that the crown can suppress
any news, of whatever kind, without a mo-

ment's notice, which it regards as unit for
publication or detrimental to the welfare
of the empire. This 'is the reason that the
Austrian 'people know less than we out-
selves of the dual life of Rudolph and
the events which happened prior and sub-
sequent to his death. An American, a
resident for many years at the Austrian
capital, told the writer that when the
news of the'prince's death reached Vienna
it came as a tremendous shock, and that
there was a great rush of the populace to
the telegraphic stations and newspaper
bureaus anxious to learn the full par-
ticulars. There was not a soul in the whole
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The Late Crowa Prince.
-etty who knew what had transpired at
Mayerling. and for days and weeks after
the tragedy edition upon edition of the
daily journals was confiscated, and every-
thing in any way pertaining to the crown

prince was expunged from publication. The
pictures of the beautiful countess which
graced ijie windows of the shops upon the
Ring and Grabep, and which many months
previous to the demise of the unfortunate
woman found a ready sale, were removed
from exhibition by a special edict coming
from the palace; and a pamphlet prepared
by the mother of Vetsera in defense of the
conduct of her erring child was seized im-
mediately upon its appearance. To' coss-
mert or to whisper upon the disastrous
hunting party at That time was worth a
man's freedom, and more than one in-
cautious individual after talking too freely
found himself in the clutches of the law.
The dumfounded communitT, which was

not allowed to read or to converse upon
the all-absorbing subject, was permitted,
however, to gaze upon the body of their
popular idol while lying in state, to behold
the simple funeral procession, unattended
with pomp or splendor, as It moved from
the cathedral to the imperial vault In the
Capuchin Church, and later to view the
remains of Rudolph, which were placed by
the side of the sarcophagus of his uncle,
Emperor Maximilian' of Mexico.
There are no less than twenty different

versions as to the manner in which these
two Illustrious personages mat with death.
None of them, however, are reliable, and
not one authentic. Although there Is no
positive proof, It Is not at all improbable,
as is believed by the majority, that Itu-

Vetsera.
dolph and Vetsera, realizing the hopeless--
neas of their lot, which prevented them
from mnarying, resolved to kill themselves,

*and that they died in each other's arms
amid the hunting festivities at the royal
lodge In Mayerling. This theory of suicIde
is the popular one, and is perhaps the most
plausible one, Inasmuch as there are a
variety of cIrcumstances and a chain of
probability which make it reasonable.

Mated bat liot Matched.
Rudolph possessed that essential qualifi-

cation for a personage of his rank and file
-popularity. The crown princess, -coming
from perhaps the best royal family in
Europe, was greatly respected and received
with much favor. Beloved by the comn-
munity, and fairly adored by the emperor,
she at once bccame the pet of the nation,
and greetings in the form of cheers and
applause awaited her whenever she ap-
peared In public. It was no fault of
Stephanie's that she was disliked by the
empress. She endeavored to do what she
believed was right, and tried to be an affec-
tionate daughter and a dutiful wife. Ru-
dolph, on the other hand, unaccustomed to

restraint of any had,"and abhorring every-thing bordering-ape, dminatina, tired of
his youthful wife, and, by his conduct
toward others, caused Stephanie to be-
come intensely jealous, so -that she and the
crown prince Quarreled amat Ine..ntly.Stelnet broken-hearted, complained,
perhaps with anach right, to the emfproW~r
of the cruel treatment and neglect she was
receiving at the hands of his son. It
availed but lttle, for she completely lost
what little influence she had exereised over
him during the early years of their wed-
ded life. The crown prince would repulseher openly, not only at court, but in the
streets as well, and nothing appeared to
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Crown Prineess Stephanie.
delight him more than to escape her pres-
ence.
To show his utter contempt for her finery

and everything connected with the Im-
perial household, he would cultivate the
friendship and acquaintance of those who
moved in the lowest sphere of life. Al-
though hundreds of horses and the most
gorgeous equipages on the continent were
at.his constant disposal, whenever the pp-
portunity was afforded the crown prince
would slip out of the palace unobserved.
and hailing a. Sacre would order the driver
to take him to the Prater, or any placewhere fancy dictated.
The relations between the different mem-

bers of the royal household became more
and more strained each day. The result of
It all was that a breach arose between the
different members of the royal family, with
the emperor and Stephanie on one side,
and Rudolph and the empress on the other.
This is positively authentic, and it cannot
be doubted- even now that the empress was
extremely hostile to her daughter-in-law.
During my three and a half yearp' stay in
Vienna I observed the conduct of these
two noted women. Not once during that
entire time was the Austrian capital largeenough to hold thorn simultaneously. WhenStephanie was at the palace the empress
was in Greece, and when the empress wasIn Vienna Stephanie and the archduchess
were in the mountains. The climax wasreached when Rudolph wrote to the popefor a dispensation granting him an abso-
lute divorce from the crown princess, who,he claimed, like most princesses, for rea-
sons of state, was thrust upon him as a
wife. The pope returned this missive to
the emperor, who sent for Rudolph. What
took place between the two never will be
known. It was a heated interview, and the
last one between father and son, and that
in face of the fact that this was many
months prior to the latter's death. Ru-
dolph and the emperor were seen, manytimes thereafter at court, but the coldness
between them was only too apparent, and
occasioned comment all over the empire.
Poor Frans Joseph, 'who had always been
an Indulgent father, and who really meant
well, had lost complete control over Ru-
dolph, and the latter, caring but little for
the conservative policy of his father, and
thoroughly disgusted with his domestic af-
fairs, plunged into a round of dissipationand debauchery. He preferred the com-
pany of 'cab-drivers, minstrels, restaurant
keepers and jockeys to the society which
he met at court, and sia. that he never
was happier than when he. could listen to
the Tyrolean songs and topical ditties of
Brandtmaler and his associates.

Captivating Vetsera.
Vetsera, whose name I spell not as I

have seen it in print, but as I beheld it up-
on her tomb in the cemetery on the out-
skirts of Helligen Krents, an unpretentious
yet beautifully situated village some twen-
ty miles from Vienna and about an hour
and a half's walk from the convent at
Myerling, which formerly was the hunting
lodge in which she and Rudolph died, met
Rudolph for the first time in the ball room
of the palace. Be it said in, her favor that
when Rudolph on that occasion gazed Into
those rapturous, sparkling eyes which had
dazzled and thrilled the souls of more than
one, and which twinkled and sparkled with
merriment and saiden delight, he looked
upon a mere girl blossoming into woman-
hood with Innocent and 'childlike ways.
This girl's love for the prince, in its way,
was most sacred And profound. There Is
no proof that the youthful baroness was
not virtuous and r.o evidence that Rudolph
ever, looked upon her otherwise than with
the eye of an ardent lover.

Unfortunate Love.
In those passionate letters exchanged be-

tween the baroness and prince will be
found an undercurrent of pathos which
will not fail to move many. Rudolph loved
this woman as he had none other before.
In those clandestine meetings in the book
store on the Graben, in the parks and in
the isolatea quarters of Vienna he poured
forth the yearnings of his soul. His life at
the palace was unhappy. Neithet Stephanie
nor the emperor understood him. He was
becoming melancholy and was contemplat-
ing suicide. He had but one thought, and
that was Vetsera. It was Vetsera during
his sleepless nights, Vetsera upon arising,
Vetsera durng the day. Vetsera was con-
stantly In his thoughts, and he did not
spend a tuoment of happiness without her.
Divorce er- no divorce, they would marry,
regardless of his heirship to the thrqne,
the empire or his arbitrary father. -He
could not and would not live without Vet-
sera. Ig this way he appealed to Vetsera,
and she, moved by his pitiful tale, lIke a
girl Inexperienced In the affairs of the
world, sympathized with the man who
found In her a confidant. She became mad-
ly In love with Rudolph, and the two-
blind lovers es they were-viewed the mat-
ter In but one light, and that was thnt
Stephanie, never having had a natural
claim to IRudolph, should step asIde and.
relieving him of his misery, make room for
their unalloyed happiness,
The little chapel at Helligen K~reutz,

where the .pIctures of Vetsera and her only
brother, who Is also dead, may be seen In
the centers ofC the large stained windows,
and beneath the floor of which the nuns at
Myerling, who alternating day and night
In the constant prayer for the soul of Ru-
dolph, are to be buried, tells its fittle tale
of an unpropitious love, and the Inscrip-
tion, "Life is like a flower, which blossoms
and Is gathered,"~ which Is hewn upon the
cross marking the grave of the Ill-fated
Vetsera, suggests the uncertainty of every-
thing worldly. J. H. METZ2EROTT.

Hypothetical Trolley Tammeelm.
From the Baltimore American.
The trolley car party Is as popular here-

as In other cities, but It remained for Bal-
timore wit to Invent an attractive novelty
for thle trolley ride. Last week a party of
forty, comprising a dune proportion of gay
youths and maidens properly chaperoned,
started for a ride to Glyndon. On the re-
turn trip a member suddenly left his seat
and had a long whispered consultation
with the motorman, whose subject he re-
fused to dIvulge to his curious compan-
ions, although, stimulated by the mischiev-
ous twinkle In his eye, they plied him with
questions. On merrily went the car, till
all at once the motorman sung out:
"At the top of this Ill looi: out for thc

tunnel!"
The mystified members of the party look-

ed at him and one another In amazement,
for no tunnel could they remember on the
road. But when the top of the hill was
reached they shot Into quick darkness, for
the motorn'an had turned off the electric
lights. A peal of laughter rose as the joke
was seized, and then all over the car arose
sounds of an osculatory nature which the
perplexed chaperones could not locate, but
nere pacified when told the girls were only
kissing their hands In deference to tunnel
customs. Six tunnels were passed and
finally the motorman cried out:
"Last tunnel before we reach the city!"

and the tunnels were unanimously voted
nhe boat part of the jolly ride,

STAKED ON A TICKER,
Gambling by Means of Fistitions

mekTrannaotins

THE WAY F fIlE NJCTE OP

Many Establishments Here Said to
Do illegal Business.

THOUSANDS WAGERED DAILY

IANY THOUSANDS 1
of dollars are won
and lost every day in I

stock speculation in
Washington. A t
knowing one, in con-
versatton with a Star
reporter, stated that
$i0,000 was a low esti-
mate of the amount
that changes hands

, daily.
Almost 'unconscious.

ly the craze for
speculating in stocks

has grown until Washington can now boast
a "Wall street" of its own, a Wall street, I
too, that is in every sense a reproductionin miniature of the, great financial center
of New York. E

"The street" here has its bulls and it has
its bears, the one as aggressive and the
other as persistent as those who fight their
bitter but bloodless battles in and about
New York's stock exchange. As yet no
Jay Gould has arisen among the local <
traders in stocks to bring them sleepless I
nights, to harass their days and to depletetheir bank 'accounts. But the street al-
ready, has its Russell Sage, has had its Ives, I
and will, in time, no doubt, have its king.

Greatly Increased in a Year.
Stock speculation in Washington is by no I

means a new thing, but it is only within I
the past year that it has come to be a dis-
tinctive feature, as well .as an important
factor in the business community. A
twelvemonth ago and the stock brokers' I
offices could be counted on one hand, now 1
they number half a hundred or more. The
curious part of it is all-of them seem to be
doing a 'large business and making plenty C
of money. As yet 'there irn't one with thetcmertty to call itself a "bucket shop," but
that many of them "bucket" more or less t
of their trades there is not the slighest C
doubt. The claim is made by all of them,
however, that they do a strictly commis- t
sion business, because this keeps them
within the pale of the law. The question
as to where stock speculation ends and t
gambling, pure and simple, begins, has
been settled In New York by the closing of
all stock brokers' offices who bucketed their
trades. Bucketing trades, in the parlance I
of the street, means that the so-called
broker backs his own game, and loses
when it loses and wine when It wins. Then r
it is a gambling operation, pure and simple. r

There is no stock dealt in, and the transac- C
tion is in no way legal. The protection
given by the law to transactions in the C
stock market' recognizes only such opera- I
tions when the stock actually changes I
hands. This same protection is givan .1
speculation in real estate. There is really
no difference in buying the stock of the
New York Central railroad and holding It
for a rise in price and buying the stock of 3
the loan and trust companies of Washing-
ton or one of-the street railroads here for
the same purpose. Both would be equally
legal and proper, but it would be, it is 1
claimed, against the gambling act now in
force here to stake money on a guess as to
whether the price of any stock should go
up or down.

The Only Way to Gamble.
It is said the growth of stock speculation

in Washington is due in part to the lack of
facility for the public to gamble in any
other form. Of the $i0,000 a day, which it
is estimated changes hands each day in
Washington it is probable only a portion
gces to purchase stocks on the New York I
exchange. A large part of it, perhaps as
much as two-thirds, is staked on mere c
chance, and what the trader loses the e
"stock broker" gains, and vice versa. It
is evident, therefore, that many of the
offices now in Washington are bucket I
shops, and differ i om any other gambling c
scheme, faro, for instance, only in the t
increased percentage against the trader in r
stocks. An old resident of Washington de- t
clares that the same faces that were once t
to be seen about the gambling dens when r
Washington was plentifully provided with
faro banks and poker joinis can now be
found gathered about the stock ticker In
the brokers'-offices here watching the tape t
with -the same drawn, anxious look with
which they waited the turn of a card.
"Once a trader always a trader" is an

old saying among the stock brokers, and
only goes to show how few overcome the
infatuation when once it has its hold upon
them. A gentleman who professed to have
looked into this subject carefully declares
that at the least calculation 30.000 is lostt
or won every day illegally in Washington I
bucket shops. He thinks that the gambling
law now in force here is one of the most
stringent in its provisions of any in ex-
istence, and that it covers these cases
fully. This same law was found sufficient
under the policy of District Attorney Bir-
ney to drive out of the city nearly. all
forms of gambling. The bucket shop alone a
reinains, and, protected by its apparent a
respectability, would doubtless prove most a
difficult to crush. There are no drawn l
blinds to keep out the eye of the law, no
panel doors for its officers to break through
in order to obtain evidence to bring about
a conviction. The bucket shop man knows
too well the value of a good front for re-
course to any such measures. He always
locates himself in the business center of
the city and conducts his business seem- I
ingly with great publicity. But what he I
does conceal Is the fact that he buckets
his' trade.

The Street.
The street in Washington, as it Is now

called, lies between 13th street and the
Treasury Department, on F street. The
down town offices, moot of which are
branches of the larger places near theC
Treasury Department, are, located on 7th
and 9th and F streets, and on the avenue.
There .rs not olie of these brokers who
doesn't claim to place his trade on the
New York stock exchange. This latter
claim is, In some cases, absurd on the face-
of it, as ,some of the small offices do not
do business enough to pay for the leasing
of a private wire. They simply buck.et
theft trades, depending upon the commis-
sion; and the important fact that the
trader has to do all the guessing. Many of
those opposed to this form of gambling are
of the opinion that the proprietors can be
indicted under the gambling law. The St.a
Louis authorities made a fight against the
bucket shops out there and several brok-
era as a result are now under indictment.
The bucket shops do not differ, at least in
principle, from the place formerly operated
on Pennsylvania avenue. The projector
had what he called a "clock," which- was
a machine worked by springs that forced
Out two cards at a time upon which were
printed the names of fictitious stocks. He
succeeded in keeping open about a year,a
in which time, so it Is said, he cleared
$125,000. Then the authorities stepped in
and compelled him to close.
Seeming Compliane' With the Law,
The bucket shop brokers have a goodc

thing, and knowing it, make every out-a
ward show of complying with the law.
They all have private wires, but not more
than one in ten goes outside of the city.
The small offices place their trades with
the larger ones whenever they are afraid
to carry the trades themselves, and the
larger ones transfer their trades to New
York whenever they want to balance
their sheets. Of course, there are lestiti-
mate stock brokers in Washington.
They are either members of the New York
exchange themselves or correspond for a
member of the exchange% Their business
is strictly a commission one, and every
trade placed with them is recorded on the
New York stock exchange and the stock
delivered each day. The legitimate stock
broker calls every broker who trades in
fractional lots a bucket shop man. The1
rules of the stock exchange prohibit the ac-
ceptance of any trade under $50. This is
accepted as a margin on fifty shares of the
stock dealt Int The mania for stock

poe merw at. tm siJarmiug rate thst who. have been
ooking into the mat regai it of sum-
lent momen to action on thsir
art to bring about m06at they deem to he1very needed reform.

WHAT OWY IKEf

ta Inimettable 3pistle In the Premeb-
OmaadfaDialeet.

'rom the Bette Jeter-MeOtla-
The followieh letter .as rea at the Can-
dian Institute recepLtipa last week by J.

hauvitn. It purports I1 be a letter from

'ete Laveaux and' was rendered in Mr.
Mhauvin's Inimitable 1Frnch dialect:
"My heart ee dll eidesad, and out gives
me much Vain to wrote you die lettaire.
let t'ings keep hon lile' din I'll be compele got divorce from my wife Julie
"My dear Chauvin, at you 'pose Julie
ave done. You can't nevaire t'ink, an' it
make me feel shame fOr him. To tole you
e way he's been bring disgrace on top my
ead.
"De odder day ru go on Pete Fontaine's
aloon to see de boys. 'What you t'ink'rIl
nd dare-hexcuse me 'while I'l drop some
ear.
"My wife Julie was stan' up by do bar
rid segar In been mouth and schooner beer
n bees han'. When Julie was see me come
en he says Pete come have somet'ing onme; what you'll took, ole hoses. Well, gyear Chauvin, when rll seen dat I'll feel
o shame I'l try to crawl t'rough de knot
ole on top de. door. I can't move, an' I
an't say somet'ing. den ,Julie he say:
"'What's de matter, Pete. Din de first
ime I been see you refuse to took some-
hing. 'Taint hevery da:r your wife hax
ou to took a drink wid him.. Come, took
omething. Am going to put some red
aint on de town tonite. By goshl Whoop!
can Uck every son of .a gun een Wood-
lle wid one han' tie pn my bak Am de

tuft, you bet. Have nudder one on .me,oya. Am got- de long green to pay for eat.'
il de bum on Woodvlile was eon de sa-lon in' day was all drink wid Julie. Den
rhat you s'pose Julie done? Sees. ax Jack-
ot Charlie for chew, an hee'll bite big
lace tobac' from plug, den he'll sit down
y card table an' commence to shuffle de
ard. and he'll ax for Joe Shonway to play
ame stut poker wid him.
"Am fe so. shame for Julie I hasn't know
rhat to' do.. but I can't help hadmire de
ray he'll handle dem cards. Sometam. he'll.
ole four aces; sometam five. By gosh, Joe
ras get skin hevery tam. Den Julie was
ralk up de bar an' .'call for de drinks.|he'll took cocktail an' light fresh segar.
>en he'll put his arm 'round ole John Te-
o's neck an' discuss politic, an' talk 'on de
Ilvaire question.
"Bimeby I'll go up to Julie an' I'U an her
o come home wid me, an' what you s'polehe say: 'Course I will, Pete. I'm got kine
nesome for you sometam; so I t'ought rIll
one to de saloon an' got 'quaint wid you.'"When we got hoin de baby was black on
ees face wid cry so much, an' de dinner
ishes hain't wash.
"Den when I'm sure nobody see me I'll
ay: 'Julie, dies ees disgrace, you bought
o be ashamed In yourself. What for youo all dat. Am notion to broke your back,n' fore nudder day is dawn on top dieouse I'll get divorce.'
"When women ees down so low like dat
he hain't got no respec' for himself 'tees
am to dissolve partnairship an' quit bust-
ess.
"Am draw myself hap, an' look jus' like
mad an' terrible as I can. But Julie haln'tot scare one bit. He say: 'Pete, tain't no
rorrer for woman to g. on top saloon an'moke an' drink an pray card den forsane to done dat. af' like to tole youight here dat hever I'll see you go
n Pete Fontaine's W I'll go dere tool"Well, when Julie gagyer me like dat I
an't say something. look like he meanusiness. Am like ,tp ow where Julieeen got such crs .,ns top hees

ead. But Julld hain tn dare since, an'
m been 'fraid to god e myself. Some-am when am t'ink about eet am t'inkulfe struck do nale p tap do head. What
on t'lnk about eet..
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MI.S WILLARP'sRONAN,

Vas Coarted by .a Yeas MlUister
Who Usedlis2 aoee,

tom the New Tork Wo-
The recent rumor the engage-tent of Miss Franc Wllard, president
f the National Woman's Christian Ten-
erance Union, to an-elderly English gen-
leman of means, who uses a large part of
is annual Income in- the 4urthering of re-

mrm movements, bad recalled to the minds
f many of Miss Willard's friends in this
cuntry the romance of her early woman-ccd.
Miss Willard's devotion to the temperance
use Is by no means coeval with the great
rusade of the early 70's, whose outcomeras the organization of hundreds of Wo-
man's Christian Temper'ance Unions. MissVillard's parents were among the pioneers
f the great northwest, and brought upheir daughter with very strict, not to sayarrow, views as to the use of liquor and
bacco. Miss Willard prepared herself foreaching, and while pdrsuing her studies
et a young-man who was studying for the
airistry and who gave promise of attaining
reat prominence in his chosen ceiling.'heir common love of study attracted them
o each other, and the young man felt that
i Miss Willard he had found the one wo-
tan who, as his wife, would help him up-rard and would gratefully share theonors of the lofty position at which heras aiming. Nor was Miss Willard's heartntouched, and 'the young man's matri-
monial hopes might have been realised but
or her discovery that he was addicted to
he use of tobacco. Shevery promptly told
Im he could choose between tob eco and
erself, and to all his pleadings opposed the
no cry:
"If you love tobacoo more than you dome find some other woman who will toler-te such a habit."
At length he ceased to urge her, and they
rent their separate ways, she to remain
Ingle and become president of the Nation-
I Woman's Christian Temperance Union,
nd one of the best parliamentarians In the
inited States, and he to marry some ope
lse and become one of the most prominentishops of the Methodist Episcopal Church.

One Perfornaee Osly. *

'rm Pers's Weekly.
A well-known conjurer, who, under the
resent circumstances, wishes to be name-
uss, sends the following good story of his
xperiences In Montana:
"Among other things I had two dice box-
5 and two clay marbles. I called the min-
ra round me, and proceeded to manipulate
he marbles 'and boxes on the bar of the
scal saloon.

" 'Now, gentlemen,' said I, Tm no worker
f mniraclee' I don't heal the sick nor raise
he dead, but I'll put this marble under
his cup, and bet you a twenty It's under
he other cup. Come, who'll open the bally
"Silen'ce followed. Then a friend of mine
Ibowed his way to the front.
"'Il bet she's there,' said be, and laid
own his money.-
"'Amnd there she is,' exclaimed L 'Here

ou are, here's your cash. Once in a while
'm caught just in thet'*ay. Well, .who's
ext?' Here's the inafbelyou can see it
o under the cup, Nd ,t bat you either
rey.' H
"Three rough hands m4ere raised with
bree twenties, when a husky voice shouted
t the edge of the croedoil
"'Hold In your bremches, boys, I'm the

ret man to bet.' A burly Individual in a
lue shirt and broadubrismmed hat pushed
is way to the bar. dNosr perfeeser, I'm
eady fur yer. Lift up' yur box. There's
he ball, dead to rights-4S It, fellers?
"The 'boys' answereilafirmnatively.
" 'Here's a twentyfr peiresser,' went on

he husky-voiced maan 'an' I bet the ball's

inder that cup. 'Cause wihy? 'Cause I'm,rational man, an' werre all rational men-

re believe what we see. We seen the ball

.nder that cup, and oitsagot to be there,
n' I'm bettin' It's tigere.IIf It ain't there
hey's been a hocus-pocus, and that kind

work don't go down with this hyar comn-

rnunity.' The huskywvoioed man produced

six-shooter about as long as a Winches-

er. 'In my opinion I'm betting on a dead

ure thing. Lift the cup, perfesser.'
"The six-shooter was cocked with an
ininous 'click,' and the husky-voiced man

moked me squarely In the eye.

"I confess that I smiled in a sickly way,
oughed, hesitated, and would have said

onmething had not ,a pair of determIned

teel gray eyes gliven me fair warning.
"he joke had gone further than I Intended.
"I raIsed the box; the ball was there,
"'i thought so,' said the husky-voiced'
man, as he pocketed the money. 'If you
rant to take any more bets, perfesser, I

eckon the boys 'll accommodate ye,'

"But I didn't."

That's Diferent.

'ron the Chiesgo Record.

"That man causes pme no end of annoy-
nce over a bill."
"Why don't you sue him and collect i!"
"Collect t e's tring to do that,"

WNEW PUBEdiCATOlh.
*HU OR10IXE Op INT 4'fN: A Stoll o Indus-
- try Amee Primitive Peoples. By T. Ma-
soe, A.M., Ph.D., thrster of the Department
of Nthanler in the United States National M-
seemau ismista=ssitatis, Weastage,
U. L A. With -lnest~in. Isma1: Walter
Scott. Imported by 'sres Scuihee's Sons,
Niew Took. Wshisgtna: Hoert Besi.
This is a remarkably clever expansion of

a paper on the "Birth of Invention" con-
tributed by Prof Mason to the celebration
of the centenary of the American patent
system; an expansion which scientists and
students cannot do otherwise than value
most highly. Prot. Mason's expressed de-
sire in his introductory chapter is to trace
some of our modern inventions to their or-

igin and to show how the genius of man.
working upon and influenced by the re-

sources and the forces of nature, learned
its first lessons in the art of inventing.
That he has done this most admirably must
be evident to any one wno has studied or

will study this, the latest of Prof. Masons
records of deep and Intelligent research.
Some of the conclusions reached N inter-
est even the least scientific of people. Prof.
Mason says that the- Mediterranean race
is the most mechanical of all and that the
blue-eyed and brown-eyed variety must
each settle for itself which shall bear the
palm. The Semit is much less so. The
Mongolian is, perhaps, more ingenious with
his hands. The Africans and Papuans are
mere mechanical than the brown Poly-
nesians; the Eskimo than the red Indians;
and the Australians are the least clever of
all. In each several division of humanity
there are smaller centers of .invention, ow-
ing both to natural ingenuity and to nat-
ural resources. In the higher walks of lan-
guage, art, social structures, literature,
science and philosophy, the peoples of Eu-
rope and Asia wil need a new distribution
for each classic concept. The Hebrew
has never been excened, for sublime con-
ceptions on religious topics, the Egyptian
invented chronicles, the Greek perfected
harmony and protraiture in art, the Ito-
mans laid the foundation for jurisprudence.
LAberally illustrated and so written as to
attract all classes of readers, this book is
deserving of the warm welcome it will
doubtless receive as soon as its merits be-
come well known.

O rRE-lla. Impresions of America. By Paul
BourstM ember of the Freach Aeseyi. $ew
SYork: scribner'S Segs. Washlste:

Brentam's.
In spite of the fact that criticism is the

principal feature of "Outre-Mer," the book
is neverthelss, becoming quite popular in
the United States, for its author says so

cleverly many af the disagreeable things
wich Americans themselves ought to say,
but which they do not say because they de-
sire to be mistakenly loyal to the land of
their birth or adoption. Locally the book
is interesting, for its author testifies to the
fact that the people of leisure throughout
the country tong after Washington. "It is
a delightful place," said one lady to M.
Bourget while discussing Washington.
"The men are not busy, as they are here.
They are in politics or something. They
have plenty of time for afternoon teas!"
At which condition M. Bourget does not
seem to be displeased, for he says that the
abundance, of time for 5 o'clock teas does,
in fact, give to the city on the banks of the
Potomac something of the effect of Dres-
den or Weimar. "Walking along these
streets," he writes. "with their border of
private houses, with no suggestion of bus-
iness or commerce, you might fancy your-
self in some strasse of a German capital.
And the easy flexibility of social life is in
singular contrast with the overweighted
condition of the ether cities." The solid
affairs of government, however, receive no
attention from the otserving Frenchman
in his cleverly written homilies, so in place
of a disertation on congresicnal methods
or departmental ways, we have a detailed
account of a succession of prize fights
which M. Bourget witnessed in the gym-
nasium of. Washington's best known ath-
letic club, and which to him appeared to be
extremely brutal. Bourget has succeeded
in ltving us a skillful sketch of superficial
America, but only in a fepr of his bold out-
lines can there be found indication that be
saw far enough beneath the surface to
recognise the solid foundation upon which
American character is based.
WORDS OF WIOOLN. Including several l.dredopinons of his life and chnacter by eminent

-sersam~st-this ieand othner Ion"a w0mpied byCahana H. Oldroyd, anther "Usceta Messdal
Album." "A Soldier's Story of the Siege ot
Vicksburg." With an Introduction by Melville
W. Feller, chief Justie of the Unital States.and Teun s' Ilamlia, Pster Church of the
osensant, Wasbiagtm, D. Q Waahlsgtes: 0.H. Oldroyd.

Much as the character of Abraham Lin-
coin has been discussed, and much as that
true nobleman has been eulogised, yet the
limit of discussion and eulogy has not been
reached. Occasionally there comes to the
surface of literature material which adds
to the mental stature and moral girth of
the martyr President. Of such is this vol-
ume of the Words of Lincoln; a carefully
selected series of utterances which gives
even to those who have devoted some
thought to the career of the ideal Ameri-
can new impressions and a more compre:hensive idea of his true greatness. Capt.Oidroyd makes no pretense to having
placed In this book even a tithe of the
good things Lincoln said during his pre-
maturely shortened lifetime, but the au-
thor has succeeded In placing upon record
and in convenient shape for reference some
of the more striking remarks dealing with
matters 3f more than ordinary moment to
individuals or to the world at large. In ad-dition to the quotations from Lincoln, there
are many of the .tributes paid by men of
note to Lincoln's memory, thus giving 'to
the volume the appearance of complete-nas. In an introduction it is stated byMelville W. Fuller, president, and Tennis
8. Hamlin, vice president of the Memorial
Association of the District of Columbia,that Capt. Oldroyd has donated the profits
resulting from the sale of this book to the
service of the association, which, at this
time, is engaged principally in an endeavor
to preserve in perpetuity the house in which
President Lincoln died, where there now is
located a very valuathle Lincoln museum.

JEWEIB OP MEOY.B Cml. Ioba AJaasther at' ""'ecular Po-es."Zug-Zag,"r e. WaMissa: Glbacs Bles.
"These jewels from the -casket of per-

sonal memory," says tihe author in his pre-
face, "I flash over the ocean of literature,
trusting that some sparkling rays may
attrict human hearts when the soul that
divined and the hand that fashioned them
has vanished like the dews of the morning."
Whatever the jewels may do when the
fashioning hand loses its cunning and its
life, it is certain that they have already
attracted much attention. In times past
principally a writer of poetry, Col. Joyce
now gives us a series of biographical
sketches of great men with whom he was
more or less intimately acquainted; he
deps with Lyon and Jackson, Fletcher
and Blair, Farragut and Porter, Sheridan,
Sherman, Grant, Conkling, Spinner, S. S.
Cox, George D). Prentice, Parson Brown-
low, Father Ryan and Henry Stanton, John
C. Breekinridge, Gen. N. B. Forrest, Corp.
Tanner and Glen. Burnside; furthermoe'e,
he chats about the national .capital, the
battle of Shiloh and other' interesting
toplcs, among them-In connection with his
sketch of Prentice-how he (Joyce) cams
to write the only and original "Laugh, and
the World Laughs With You." Then there
is poetry apd rhyme galore. A clever vol-
ume altogether, and one that deserves a
hearty welcome from the book-buyIng pub-
lic.
THE LUFE OP SAMUEL 1. TIIDEN. By John Big

slow, I.D)., anther ot "Uaf. oi Benjamin Frenk-
un" '"Life of William Collen Bryant," "Fr-aneeanE the Cofdrt ay, dtro Writif
-Two Solaes. New York: Harper & Brte.
SWashingtoa: Woodwarli & Lothsrop.
Gifted with the biographical faculty,

honored by long-time acquaintance with
the subject of these memoirs, the trusted
keeper of Mr. Tilden's public papers, and
having access to Mr. Tilden's private cor-
respondence, It is ,ot at all surprising that
the author of these two volumes has suc-
ceeded In makIng his work of great value
in the eyes of the historian. Dr. Bigelow
is confident that when the passions and
prejudices engendered by political strife
shall, as in due time they will, subside, Mr.
Tilden's place among the foremost and
wisest statesmen of our country will be
cheerfully recognised. It is in that spirit
the whole of 4:hin most comprehensive work
has been done. Tha&t Mr. 'Tilden rendered
loyal service to his state and his country
will be admitted- by every sue at all con-
.versant with his career; the more promi-
rent items of that service are carefully
detailed by Dr. Bigelow.
Recor~on~7OS OF WAR 'DI . Bmnan

Perstaal =UI5mm.te kmee

Not long ago Nate miamined, tima==
manager of one of the Duev0r -1 11 -.O

In conversation with -a .stas twiter. At
one time Ksinaned-wa bt-ee mangaof the Detroit Free Prei. He Woa storyabout M. Quid, the bnmor.t.
"Quad knows ieset bsi-ns metheds."

ai. RElamierd. "than he does -af wiat

Loes on in the_ piapeta. Thete camse enoccasion when we were both at work on
the PreePsms, w d longed to be
the propriete' ofa house and lot. He bad
always lived In a rented ens and put his
money In the bask. He deteseed all at
once to own hip own vine and Oi tree andhaving decided to pusebase, east about him
to find the proper wigwam. One day hewalked in on me, down n tis beemoffice of the paper.Nate,' he said, 'you know that hote
von live in?

'lightly, I replied," Doyo own it yourselfithe last bulae' was that I did,' I
H'What wilt you take for it?
"I gased at him. a moment, .and asingthat he was in -selas earnest. smid that[ weuld take 17.S for it.

'All right,' said Quad. 'heres a chent
for 1600. Draw up the deed and wadi or-gr the bals=m,. How seen eah getInoit?
,I told him be .nM have the.me. is

thirty days, but easmted that be d t-tor take the abstract and has. the titleleked up.

"'What do I want oabut thetitle for? said Quad. 'tthe tow do
Iitwill mea. By the way, is there gas

--sure,' I anaue,
"'That's right.* said Quad, ' never hadgas in my house yet and I wantto try It

Led sea How much does the gas east year

'About H7 a meath.'" *Burn all yeu want? asked Qsad"I replied in the armnative. The nextmousth after ad took poamiathe
bore was remaiahe i find and foeas being a glare of light fromn esnarteattle. Light streamed frome every erack

and tens from every cment all oght
long. This brave -display of Usn. eisexcited great admjaton-.sand so slightcmment. One day Quad, In a seethingheat, came to the >om- 9Oe. and aquired:
"'Nate, didn't yen taet -yea burnedall the gs you wasted in that house andthat it cost you anly i i aoth?.
"'Ceaiy I did, Quad,' I answered.'What's the matter?

"'Matterl' gasped Quad. 'Jst see whatthese Intfernal gas robbers have dose.Sent me a bill of 31i|LS tor last maoth.You can freely peril your immortal soulI'l never pay it. These coal.gas piratescan't swindle me. I went down to theirolice and threw down ft and told them Iknew my bisnem, and to turn their at-tention to cheating some one whoe'didn't.'
"The metter never could be explaneto Quad, and while he no longer burns gas,he is stin nobly fighting the collection ofthat bilt in the Michigan courts.'

me-ne4aetw--..-BiaseasCat Ulasmd,-
Frream Trath.Mrs. Pomesoby presents herself to
Madame Valerie, the modiste, to point out
an error in the monumental bitt for her
supnner costumes.
"uadata will notie that the ribbon es

the challis gown is eheged at U eat a
yard. and the ribbon an the imrsh gewa at
SL a yard. and yet Pregbesel the =ame -

of ribbes was red! A mitehet at eanseel
,eururs Mrs. Pom--f-*y in m--piesly
sweet tease a steety ghttme In her ewe thewhile.
"Ahr cries naa, -..a -------t

What a stupid boe p Is inoel Of
course it is a mistak, my deer Ms Pla-
sonby. I am dsoimed it abuM oceur! I
wilt rectify it one0. Both uibheas shedS
have been at I1."

ii o*s Westa.
helesbhg amr er enemmer beard

Qm that is ene a belwlss
I -me elor e deem.

I fb matoas a i
Lce me t erhead Lw.

Woeeir. nebeie f

The a tel atsi bat
OS ete telaret

lantens es
Let ataJ sesm the etaWihe m ew ba

lbs ~ ~ aftaimi t iym.
With Its wandromi wealth et se e
"Raiad es wr ewe bme harm."

What I wen is haelmi egWi eene hinrfae.hAn a litle ape butt,
'Ass a Plee ofbans.
fil era whith noe ma a
A treetled bey of tea,

I thak bpreas migh trietem*(loaIharit asais.

(ot AM of a Kind.
Pre Paa.
New Yorker (vitg over the bridgp)-

"Phew! Old man, these treBy gongswould drive me erasy! Theta a deem thathave clanged by singe Ive been sitting
Brooklyn (eedit)-"iow, that's just e

you New Yorkers in Jusw at oseeaieise-
half of these were ambulanca gomp."
lie Qeaes aankms
Pem Volpman Matter.

ii -

the Hess t metaett fen s. th PBi
trfrtOds Niew Yost: 80.:, Psimis's ee..

- Wesward k Iat asa.
,I have jst bean readhng Mr. RMUwI

flew book, Uheotlectnes of War Times,"
writes Prof. Moses Colt Tyler, "and have
found it both inlorming and fascinating.
It tems to .toe that for Mdeaty of stroke
and vividnes af color it coepares well
with ary other *eteh byor emntemporary
of our suead and perhapo ea greateat
herpie ape.
A great many plamnt things might be

Said of this latest of Mr.. Riddle's woruk,
but a column of eulogy could not be more
comprehensively satisfactory than that,
coming, as it does, from the most eminent
authority on American bistory.himself the
author of a history of Amerlcan literature.
THE FISHE OF NORTH AMEBICA. By WulniC. Hars.Illustrated. New Yeak: 'he Harris

The text of part 7 of this elaborate work
Is a continuation and completion of the
exhaustive monograph on the ratfieses.
These lowly fishes, so considered among
anglers, are, from Mr. Harris' standpoiat,
underestimated, not only in their qualities
as rod fish, but as edible and stook ash.
Certainly he gives many interesting facts
as to their habits and the great diversity
and distribution of species; which makes
this issue of the book particularly interest-
ing to all losers of natural history. The
two colored plates, 1218 inches each, con-
tained In this number, are of the stripedbass, the rockfish of southern waters, andthe large-mouthed black bass.
BOUTER AND RATER 'OB SUMMER TOURS VIaPietureimon D. & 0. 1895. Baltimere, Md.:Passer Depareneat B. & O . .

]

Where shah we go is a question that a
great many Washingtonians have asked
and still qre asking themselves and each
other. Those who are atill in doubt as to
where the summer holiday may most com-
fortably be spent -might do very much
worse than. seek the advice and Instruc-
tion found in the more than four hundred
pages of information which Is attractivelyset forth In this volume.
THE CONDTIO4 OF WOME IN THE UNITEDSTATES. A Traveler's Notes. By MadeDiane (lb. flecs=). Tranlatedl by Abby a.ei Alger. Boeton: Roberts Betbera. Wash-logte: Woodward & Iothrup.
American women have every reason for

being grateful to Madame Blanc; not that
she has given utterance to compliments
merely for the purpose of being compl-
mentary, for she has not done so, but be-
cause she has accorded her subject a rea-sonable degree of attention, and has told
the truth about as much of that subject as
she came into close contact with.
PUSSY AND HER IANGUAGE. By MaeryaClark. Jcdiga Par en the WedferfelDicoGe o the Cat 5esage, by AlphmmeLesdfsikF. B. S. se.
People who think they know all about

cats should read Mr. Clark's interesting
book. It Is uniquely educative and is de-
serving of especlsJ consaderation because
its author seems to have conquered almost
all of the difficulties attendant upon the
total blindness with which he has for sev-
eral years been afflicted.
AFLDAT WITH THE FLAG.r V. J. Henderso.,author of "Sea Yarns for " . lies-trated. New York: Harper Wasrothers. wash-togten: Woodward & Lathrop.
Will delight any American boy who in

lucky enough to possess a copy. The de-
tails of the story cluster around that in-
cident in Rio harbor, when the U. S. 8,
Detroit defied Admiral Da Getna's !left by
escorting an American mereant ship
to a wharf. A starred and striped book of
the best sort.

M. BONAPARTE OF OOBECA. B8 Seba gee-
drck Rees flletsrated by H. W. MeIrhsr.Neow.esk: --r-er*"Weia Rhltineethp.Wa ig

Totally unlikaany other life of Napoleon
ever published, and therefore lately t. he
poiplar. Gilroy himaae never ls.siooaed
the Corsican so artistically as Mr. Bangs
has.
LITit. KNIGHTS AND LADIES. TeseTango People, By MINre B. br -thor of 'Os the Road He," hc. Blestusta&New YakttHarpr & Brethe a Wahragee.
Clean poetry ftr the little folks, who.

though comparatively snall are neverthe-
less big enough to begin to tink serieomlyof the sober affairs of afe.
STORY OF THU CONFMEATE STATS. or. Mis-tory of the War Per lethbea iiepeade,* sbadga Bie hut chirhaevof the ady7 Settlement of fie Get t r

am a 61.1aieess Gaai Aeet
the Gnat IUm Years' War Betwe the Mirthand the S.th. b. ha.. e-a. er. ByJoehT. Derb t Gern With a ]lnthmducim ee.CleentA. lease oftleqIutate . ......... B.,Joh....IRg C1

ON THE USE OF LVE AS MONET IN MMU)U1ID STATRS, As Historical Study. ByArthur Burnham W'oedfd, Ph. D.fPefees of""moe-m sad Panties Is the Sehest of Re-usmis. New Teak Qty. A babtted tothe a.nis Anodiy n, Aa eW if
Pelitical and Sedal aciee.

THE PHAmITOO DATH AND OTHER SnlORIBy W. Clark amel, ether of "Te Wreak afthe Gmeser"'My S te Loie." *Ala
by a Wie. w*me 110 ha With lilet oiey A. Carter. ew Yeat: Prederk A.S Oh Wasiagton: Wa. BAllSntes. &

THE FITT-CEST DOrZAr. A Brief Rotary of
the Faucial atae- L tien ad Om-ditioe the t ates, 10to 156;followed by a cateebhs-qeestions sad sa-
swes-ten nap ert ef what peeeim. By NeilW. Caruthers. hattaaooa: Staard Publish-tong '3D.

THE WHIEZ DOLLAR. The Tese May of "Cain."Legal, Hiesi and Saleethie Stasg of the"Dollar of Is Ddes"iPa ayi arDouble Stanard that bas served peoleThee Ta.A Years. By Marat eimeaPhodyaisa: Franin News Co.
PAR 105THU MhD O(WD. By ====AdHa aathort t the D'ahevee"Lif's Litle Ireteer," -e. With an RlenINH. 1aeth-kEni sad a may at Wogus.Ne ock aBnaha WasigtnWoodward a
THE MAS'ERY OF BROS'tHAND. A Plea fieThoeasm-eand Method as the Basis et Bas-

ofeReresenativ The bsBrow C, U.
AN ERtRANT WOOING. Byrfs, Brtes flaree

author of "Sweet Dell Out of Tine." "ABachelor Mad" "Crow'e Net and Beeaes-Tales," &e ~ sratiom, New Teak:The Cletury Co. Waeies: Robert Seeti
CHARR8 ManiraGE.Oe de Atis.)
'lesAme. ". Ie Due," " Healet en

Star"yeTasaeC K .

OLIVER CROSIWEL ByGog .I ak D.D.WIth en Introdoettao b Bre elyae
and Dlletrations freeOl Paistings and PritseNeeYrk: Hare & rotheas. Waslngtim:

INDUSTRIAL PRtOBLEMS. inae ad tile Teat
as ReLated to the Iadustrisalom Goe ad.Siver as MoetaryBases, Pl lmeats ber

THE OLD MArnSe CL.UB. By Lffa'Bastheref "The Baeeirs' (ab, "The BoSw Ms
tery" hc. With Neeeeruue Uleetrale .

H. Tswmemd New York: Lavell, Oirrll
THE STORY Oll' Jteen 00eIRST. By Mrs.HUDry Wa~d,reantherofb"arela" "His

N Ywrea: Maemnles & CaD.
GOVERNMENTS AND POLITICANS AND MANI'SWRONGS AND WOMAN'S I3OWI By-Coar',m Narcotte. Bewsgd Biteina. 1Em.

tny: Pubkithad by the Author.

of Hitlo ad raeDegeeeMn-
the et his Scrthe.D Lather Mashes. Be-
tea: Lee & 6hperd. .

A GEDER IN SATIN. By "Bits." author et"A
-limbhad ot Noiaorene." Newr Teak: 0. P.
,.t..m'. Se..'W"..i.et.: W..deua h
Lothrop.

PERRIE ENGLAND. A PlaIn KzEeie t Se-

~T e.tedb the. or. New Teak a

SBBNCTHl. A Tatise os the Deyaengmeat sad
Use of Muscle. By C. A. Smnyeem.. Chisen..
Bsnd, McNally & Co.

MO.UT. Gold. Slver or Dletellsa BrM.
Charles H. Kerr & (Co.

THE SCENCE OP LEGAL ROBBERY: Miecefed,"'11e Seene of Fianc." By Percy Krtnmated,
Nashville: Brendne P'ubnshe Co.

THE GOLD DTAN'DARD. As Historical Stud. ByBroths Adam. Rerised to AprD, 1855. waeky
iagton: Robert Sean.

POEMS 0O' PAUL yEBarIaNE. Trmastated bytrude Ha.lI. Pietured by Henry McCarter.
ego: Stone h Kimben.

COUNTRY OHDUIS AN'.D OTHERBETHMES. By
Deemor B. Drake. Ia Grange, Ind.: 2l1. et-
urday.CaiL.

First Newr Yorker-"I iwent over to Brook-
lyn last Suoday-"
Second New Yorke..'ell, well? Soa

people will do sanmoat anythig for a drink."


