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Congressional Talk.

_—

SALARIES THEY COMMAND.

Men Who Caught the Words of Web-
ster, Clay and Calhoun.

THE PRIVATE SECRETARY'S DUTY

(CORNESFONDENCE OF THE DISFATCR.Y

WaisHINGTON, May 17.—Stenographers
of the House of Representatives, have been
" %ged pearly to death during the pust two
weeks. The long-
winded discussions
of the tarif hawve
interspersed with the
running fire of de-
bate and the full
corps of $5,000 men
have been busy night
and day. It is im-
' possible to eomoeive

'the diffienlty of re-
porting the House
during such & dis
cussion. A half-
dozen men are often

D. F. Murphy. spesking st once snd
Blount, of Georgis, Cannou, of Illinois,
Mills, of Texus, aud McKinley, of Ohio, are
often shouting st each other at the same
time at the tops of their voices. The re-
porters take their note-books and rush into
the melee snd get every word as it is
witered.

One man is always on duty, and some-.
times more. The reporters have desks di-
rectly in front of the Spesker and on a level
with the House floor, snd the work of re-
porting is done by relays Onpe will take
moles ssy for 20 minutes, snd he will then
be relieved by another, while the first goes
down to the trauscribing room in the base-
ment of the Capitol and writes out his
notes, Until very recently this transeribing
was done by redictating the notes to another
shorthand man, whe in turn transiated his
notes and put them down on paper for the
Congressional Record. Now the most of the
stenographers use the graphophone.

OXE OF THE BUSIEST PLACES.

As soon as they leave the House they nit
down before ene of these little machines run
by electricity and talk off their notes into it.
Aun ordinary typewriter ean take them from
the graphophone mnd the expense of
transeription is much less. The transerib-
ing room is one of the busiest places of the
Capitol. No tulking is allowed in it, anc
the only sounds that are beard are the low
but distinet tones of dictstion and the rattle
of the typewriter. There are five official
reporters of the House, each of whom gets
85,000 s year, with the exception of the
chief, John J. MeElhone, who has & salary
o1 $6,000.

McEibope iz one of the oldest and most
efticient reporters of the United States. He
was the first mau to report the Hounse ver-
batim, and before
be undertook it it
was supposad to
be impossible, He
had beem a re-
porter in the Seon-
ate, snd he con-
tracted for the re-

riing of the

ower House in
conmection with
John C. Rives, the
founderof the Con-
gressional Globe,
This was io 1800,
sud Mr. MeElhone
has been reporting Bl &
frem that day to 43 i

this. He is now J. J. Me¢Eihone.
begioning his Forty-ninth session of Coo-
gress, and be is more efficient to-day thsn
ke was 40 years ago. He has a euricus way
of working. He pays mno attestion to the
mechanicnl part of his work, and his sys-
tem is the Pitman svstem in its simplest
form. Heisso thoroughly vosted on legis-
lztion and publie guestions that he knows
what each man ought to say, and be keeps
up with the thought as he goes along. - He
eriticises every sentence snd his hand fol-
lows bis brain like a piece of machinery.

AN ACCOMPLISHED GENIUS,

He is cne of the fastest thinkers
our public men, and he thinks as 1ast as he
writes. Heis a man of fine literary cul-
ture, has studied law, and he has one of the
finest private libraries of Washington, in-
cludinsg many old and rare books. He was
fors tine a newspaper correspondent in
connection with his reporting of the debates,
and he wrote letters for a long time for the
Philadelphia Press. When Lewis Cass was
Becretary of State under Bochaman he
offered MeElhooe one of the foreign mis-

among

Following a Speaker,

sions, but be refused it, and he will proba-
biy remain in the baroessss long as he
lives, McElhone ean report equally well
with both hands, and he often shifts hin
gmei: from one hand to the other during a

usy day of the House. He basa son of
about 20, who i the youngest stenographer
on the House side, and whbo promises to be
&s expert § reporter as his father,

The five reporters are always on band s
few minutes before the meeting of the
House. They -divide the work between
them. Euch one takes a eolnmn of the
Kecord, and the man who gets the first as-
signwent is seated in his desk st the time
that the Spesker’s gavel falle. From this
time on he takes everything, from Chaplain
Milborn’s prayer to ome of Congressman
Holman's rasping specches, He is respon-
sivle for mn intelligent and accurste report
ol all that oecors and be must know every-
thing that 15 going on. Every sound that is
vitered in the way of debate or in asides
must fall wpon the tymparum of his esxr, and
::he shag;d_mi:;a word he eould not stop to

cover i, in the mecessity of keeping u
with that which follows. - e

THE RAPID SPEAKERS.
The average speaking of both House and
Benste is not over 150 words per minute, but at
times & member will shout outan svalanche
ol uew phrases at rate of 200 words per
mivute, and there have besn speakers who
have uttered 225 words. Tom Jtwed tulks
; dike 2 steamengine and his spasmodic at-
* fersnces mowetimes reach the Z.word
" Jimit.  Mills ratties out 175 wordsa minute,

Crisp, of Goorgis, utters on the average 150

B e

clines to pous utterances. Joe Cannon
ks liz?i;hmiu and so does General
enderson, of lowa, when he is warmed up.
Dalzell, of Pennsylvanis, varies his
mhr.dm to 175 words per :&Inu n;':l
C le, of Iundiana, Toug is
lpmll:l'll all sorts d‘::n. One of the
fastest speakers of the past was Jim Pelford.
who was liable to break out at any time inlo
oratorical pyrotechnics at therate of 200 words
per minute, and another was Bnm‘Gox,
whose wittiest utter were spouted out
at 200 words per minute. Some of the slow
speakers are as bard to report as the fast
ones, and the man who halts, stuiters and
stammers troubles the reporter as much as
he who talks rightalong and speaks rapidly.
The speaking of the House is much easier
for the professional House stenographer than
for & new man. There are scores of words
which you will searcely hear anywhere else
and which occur again and again,

COLLEGE BRED MEN.

The reporter must have & thorough knowl-
edge of purlinmentary rules and he must
understand the usagesof the House., Nearly
every one of the revorters isa college bred
man, aod most of them have been profes-
sional stenographers for years, David Wolf
Brown, one of the most expert of the House
stenographers, learned the art when he was
13, and he has been engaped in reporting
Congress since 1864.  Another reporter, Mr.
White, took up shorthand when bhe was a
child, ard Andrew Devine reported the
Legislsture at Albany before he came to re-
port Congress in '74. He was eogaged in
Isw reporting in New York for a long time,
and he was one of the reporters in the famous
Beecher trial.

1t costs §250,000 every year to get out the

\

Uring the Graphophone.

daily newspaper of Congress, known as the
the Congressional Record, and a good, round
part of this goes into the pay of the stenog-
raphers. The House has its fixed reporters,
to whom it pays fixed salaries. The Benate
lumps the job, and gives it w Dennis F,
Murphy, who engnges to furnish mecurate
reports of ail that iz dope for §25,000 & year.
The session of Congress lasts from three to
eight months, 8o you see that the par is very
fair. Out of this $20,000, however, Mr.
Murphy bas to hire his assistants, and he
has under him some of the most efficient re-
porters of the country. His own connectior
with Congress is even longer than that of
McEihone, and he began to report here in
15848, and as & boy he was engaged in report-
ing the debates in the Senate in which Cal-
houn, Webster and Tom BPenton partici-
pated.

ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S ASSASSINATION.

He reported the trial of Mrs. Surratt and
the others who were implicated in the sssas-
sination of Lineoln, he bas more curious
reminiscences packed away in his little head
than any other man in@Washington. He be-
gan to report for the Senste when he wasonly
14 years old, and he has had full r.l:.:ru of
the Senate reperts sinee 1869 He told me
one day that spesking in the United States
Senate was increasing in speed. “Webster,”
said he, **was a very slow talker, and he did
not average over 100 words a mioute. He
dealt in rounded periods, and was not a hard
man to réport. Henry Clay rolled out about
150 words to the minute, and Calboun start-
el slowly, but roused up as he went on, and
he frequently spoke as fast as Mr. Clay.
Jefferson Davis was one of the fine speakers
of the past, abounding in classicalnllusions,
and one of the fasiest speakers I have ever
kuown was Sargent, of California, who once
spoke for two hours, and averaged 200 words
per minute during the whole time.

*There was a debate here some years agoon
the District of Columbia bonds which lasted
about four hours and which by actual ealen-
lation averaged between 190 snd 200 words
per minute. The average of speaking in
the Benate to-day isnot, I think, over 150
words per minute. The late Senator Beck
was a very last spenker and he uentl
wilted his shirt co’l’le:x with the pefxr:;intinz
of hisearnestness. Oune of the most curious
speeches I ever heard was that ot John Bell,
of Tennessee, who out his sentiments
with =ull the eloguence and earnestness of a
revivalist preacher notwithstanding that the
President of the Senate, himaelf and T were
the only persons in the chamber. It wasa
night session and ali the rest of the Sena-
tors had gone to the closkrooms. Bell tore
the air and preached away as though 50,000
people were listening to him. The perspira-
tion rolled down his fsce. he tore off his
collar, nod though the temperature was at
70, be thrashed himself into a frenzy of ex-
citement. It wis very funny.”

OTHER SENATE SPEAKERS,

Blackburn, of Eentucky, is one of the
fastest speskers of the Seuate. He grows
excited and rolls out his words at the rate
of 200 per minute. Ingslls talks more de-
ifberately and SBherman does not speak over
150 words per minute. Seaator Hawley is
another fust speaker. He -mk: 200 words
in G0 seconds ard only the of reporters
can follow him. Secator Plumb moves his
jaws with (he same specd that be does his
rizht arm 10 gestures, and he is another 200-
word speaker. The reporters do not like
bim. Senator Morgan epesks very deliber-
ately snd he is good for an hour any time
he takes the ficor. Kenna isa good talker
and Cullom is not & hard maa to report.
Anthony Higgios, of Delaware, articulates
every syllable, and Frank Hiscock, of New
York, sponts out his words like a school-
boy delivering an oration.

George F. Hoar talks at times wery fast,
but his speeches sre usually deliberate,
Edmunds has o very free delivery and Joe
Brown, of Georgia, speaks as thouzh his
toogue was run by machinery and eonld
no iaster or no slower than itdoes, John S’
Spooner at times reaches 200 words. Leland
Standlord talks slowly. Btewart, of Ne-
vads, averages 170 words and George Vest
olten t0 200, Evarts gives out his 400-
word sentences &t sbout 150 words
winute. Heis never in s hurry and m
mind is so clear that his words comes regu-
larly. Blair talks for nours and at the same
even rate of speed. Allison spesks in the
Bame suave manner that he sots, and Zeb
Vance, of North Carolina, though he nsoall
talks at the rate of two words to the secon
oficn rises to three and frequently to four
words. Quaydoesn’t talk atsll. With sil
of these speskers Dennis F. Murphy is st
home and the fastest of them do not phase

him.
AN ITRISH-AMERICAN.
Denpis F. Murph
than 125 pounds, e is 1 inced
brown-whiskered, Ilizhuy.b:im af 60

ton. There 1sscarcely = man in public life
who hasnola stenogra who
accorupanies him on all oceasions, and this
custom has grown up within the past 20
years, Benators Beward and Sumner were
umong the first to bring shorthand to their
aid in their work, and sinee that time the
Fﬂ« bas grown like Jonah’s gourd.
ow @ Senator has a shorthand clerk,
who is paid by the Government, and nearly
every member of the House has to employ
one to keep up with his ence,
Wilson, of Washin, State, one of the
new Congressmen, told me yesterday that be
bhad received 1,900 letters within the past
three months, and Senator Manderson re-
eeives on an avernge of 100 leiters a day.

WHAT INGALLS' SPEECH BROUGHT.

During the week alter his great speech,
about a month =» Senator Ingalls re-
ceived 1,000 letters actunl count, and
there 1s not & Western Sepator who is not
kept busy for two hours every day inan-
swering letters. The Eastern Congressman
have less correspondence, but it is impossi-
ble for a man to attend to publie affuirs and
do all his own letter writing. The clerksof
the committees of Congress get $6 a dav,
and they are expeeted to attend to the cor-
respondence of the chairmen of the commit-
teesas well. Senator Stanford is said to
give his private secretary his whole salary,
but not a few Senators employ their wives,
their sisters, their cousins or their aunts as
private secretaries, and have their real work
done by the cheap shorthand men with
whome the Capitol sbounds.

President Harrison's stenographer gets
$1,800 & year, and his private secretary, Mr.
Hallord, gets $3,500. The shorthand msn of
the Bureaun of Engraviog and Printiog re-
ceives §1,600 annually, and the fattest of the
House committeeships are worth $2,200 a
year. All the heads of departments have
stenographers. Every bureau officer has his
shorthand man, and there is searcely a room
among the thousands in the great Govern-
ment departments which has notone or more

graphers ted with it. The steno-
graphie work of Washington outside the
Government departments is very great.
There are several thousand stenographers
and typewriters who do business for lawyers,
claim agents and others. Many of these
men and women have their own offices and
their assistants, and the court reporters here
receive from 25 to 35 cents a follo.

THEY MAKE BIG MONEY.

They make a great deal of money in big
cases and there have been trinls here which
have paid the reporters $20,000 apiece
Many of the most expert typewriters of the
Uuniled States are here and therg is a little
black-eyed fellow who now acts as seeretary
for Mr. Robert Packe, the General Passen-
ger Agent for the Penusyltania Rasiiroad
Company here, who can take down 70 words
s minute on his ealigraph, and I bhave my-
self dictated to him at the rate of 3,000
words per hour. He takes the dictations
directly on the typewriter snd you get your
copy as fast as you dictate the words. Many
of the newspaper men of Washington use
shorthand amanuepses and hardly one of
them now writes his correspondence out
witha pen. He either dictates to the gra-
phophone, to s typewriteror to a stenog-
rapher, or manipulates the typewriter him-
sel!, composing as he goes slong snd rat-
tling out his thonghws upon the keys.

And still the demand for stenographers in
‘Washington is on the increase. Every
month or two the Civil Service Commission
advertises for new stenographers and type-
writers, and the business colleges of the
eapital sre tdroiog out hun s every
month. Good menaever luck work, but the
efficient private secreiary embraces many
more qualifications than the mere taking
down of words from anotber man’s mouth,
‘The best of the private secretaries here have
on an sverageé &8 much sense as their
masiers. must, il they serve & Senator
or Representative, know all about the de-
partments and be able to look up a pension
case or & land claim, to compose a lettar or
to draft a bill. Not a few of them look up
the materials for their speeches, aud some

EVEN WRITE TEE SPEECHES

themselves. Many public men dictate their
spesches to their stenographers belore they
deliver them, snd the stenographer is sup-

to put on the finishing touches and to
give back the complete oration in type-
writing to his Senstor. Most of the burean
officers do mot asnswer the most of
their correspondemce themselves. A
chief will take & letter and tell
his private secretary to write a mice re-
ply refusing or granting s request, and the
man is sopposed to be able to put this in
ship-shape iorm so that the chief will not be
ashamed of it. Certain classes of letters
never meet the public man's eye. The sec-
retary uoderstands, by experience, what is
to be done with the case and he answers it

In this way the private secretary becomes
a very im nt man at Washington, and
the office of Private Secretary to the Presi-
dent is fully as importaut as that of any of
the Cabinet Ministers. Dawvid Davis nsed
to say that the salary of this place ought to
beat least §7,000a year, as the man was
practically the executive officer of the Presi-
dent, and in many cases did as much work
as he did, Colonel Lamont was worth more
to Precident Cleveland than any of his Cab-
inet officers, and Colonel Hallord does to-
day fully asmuch work as any man con-
nected with the administration. The Pri-
vate Secretary to the President must be on
call at all times, and he is liable to beroused
from his bed at midnight to counsel with
the President in regard to some important
dispatah or diplomatic ocenrrence which re-
quires an immediate answer.

FRANE G. CARPENTER,

RENT OF BUSINESS ROOMS.

Rates in Philadelpbin Top the Pitisbarg
Rates by a Good Deal.
Philadelphis Times ]

1 had oceasion the other day to make in.
quiries concerning renting rooms for busi-
ness purposes and was astonished to find
that no matter how bigh one went in some
of the new and magnificent structures lately
erected by various cowspanies the reats were
higher still. I could find nothing under §350

or $400 s vear and that for only one room.
In fact in several buildings I was told that
they had nothing under §700 and felt mo
anxiety about securing s tenant. But in
these days when so much is demanded by
tenants such as stationary washstands, elee-
tric lights, messenger calls, ete., the rents
have to be placed high. .

TEEATING DOG EITES.

A Novel Flan That is n Litule Hard on the
Fowl Creatloa.
8t. Louts Globe-Démocrat. ]

A good thing to do fora mad dog bits is
to fill the wound with powder sud touch it
off. Then drink whisky. Thismeets snake
bites, too. An eflicacious and aboriginal

/| plan is to procure balf & dozen young live

fowls, cut the skin from the side of one, and
put the raw spot against the bitten part, In
a few minutes take another fowl and use it
in the same was. Four will osuslly die,
the fifth will get giddy, but not die, and the
sixth may not be needed. Sucha treatment
for dog bites is handier than, and as relisble
as, the madstone,

A Manv to Aveld.

Bostonlan. )
Gilroy—There's Snoderass scross
let’s go over. .
Gil W;'
y— I thought were [riends.
Tarkin—So v sre, Set Buadpress tivasis

=l g

I &

1 o

are, but Snodgrass
the coun , and 1 don’t care to bear

LIVING LINES ON LOVE AND LORE.

Amusing Aneedotes, Penetrating Philoso-
phy, Distracting Dialect.

TITILLATING TRIFLES PUT IN TIPE

IWRITTEN FOR THRE DIEFATCE.]

| hearse,

An’' me a useless, livin'
| corpse in a berrid
| universe:

|The clouds were jest
like strips er crape;
the win's were wails
er woe,

An' all ereazion hed
the dumps Ww'en
Sallie tol' me “Nol”

W'y, thet one word fum that one gal it made
the sun turn black,

T lis'ened fer the crack er doom an'thought
I'd hear her erack:

The win's jest boo-hooed through the trees, an’
I—I felt 80 mean

Ithought a fust-class funeral 'ud liven up the
soene,

I felt so streakid an'so blue, an’ life woz sech

afiz

'Atl kneeled down an' prayed an’' praved to
hev the roomatiz:

Fer roomatiz is happiness beside the orful

ache
Thet soaks throngh all yer systim w'en yer
heart begins to break.

An' then the sun an' moon went down, I
thought "twuz their last trip.
The mighty Han' thet hol's the worl' it jest lot

o 18= grip;
Like the chap thet called to Gallagher, I cried
Th l:?ll" “u"ler “ff;mppd into mnight w'en
e roun’ worl
Bally tol' me “No.”
L

The sky wuz 'like a weddin' ring that went
aroun’' the worl',
The sun wnz like & dimon’ pin on the buzzum

ur agirl:

The win's went fiddlin' through the grass an'
strock the wilderness

As a feller sirikes & tambourine, w'en Sallle
tol’ me “Yes."

Ium:ghsthe worl’ & paradise, all free fam
ame an' s

ow
Through tigerlily medders where the pussy
lers grow.

bt "twould flow forever, flow for-
ever, jest like this,
Till it struck the mighty oshun uv everlastin'

I feit thet Beaven had come onm earth an'
wouldn' go off agin !—

An' Nator' nothin’' else to do but jest lay back
an' grin,

An'I th

&l.om- path to the end er timsé strefched way
ahead before us,
mmfm;_m“ “aqrm' Together an” I
s ;
mm‘g'ﬂtu"ﬁnlmmmxlﬁh

gentie press—
lknnthamm.mnnw'n#-nh tol
mo “Yes," B. W. Foaa.

Bweels.
A LEADING QUESTION.

Ssm Johnsing (who, thanks to his law-
T e e
smokehouse "se r
ter gittin' me outer ﬁlf l'gn it

v

o g— "t got no
but how is yer off far bacon? '
= @
BEUT WIS HABITS WERR LOOSE.

“Mr. Rapid acts very queerly of late.
I"'m afraid there is a screw loose some-
where.”
 “Icant inllFlﬂ. where. He is usually
tight all over.' ALex. E. SWEET.

: The Jungfras.
Out of ber mist veils, virgin falr,
Tne Jungfrau towered in the Alpine alr;

‘While they from the rustic
Aﬁm.iud%r beauty of mmzd“'

“When shall you leave!' His friend in-
"Wal?." he sald, “my time's expired—

“I ought to have gone lass week, yet still
lumwlhpr.qﬂpnm:wmgm

I can't see why—It is really qnee
But—I think the Jungfran hs:p :’ﬁa hare.”

Then. suddenly turning, he bowed and
His tourist cap to his bosom crushed—

As n German malden, with syes of bln
Walked by them, honl;ing and blushing too.

And after ber form th
While one of them n.ld.& ”m ?f‘anmm!ﬂlﬂ:

“My boy, to me i netly
Thl:rt tb{ 'JM’% t:‘kuq:' you hera
Polk's Jokes,
WILLIE A SAD SEA-DOG.
*'I see somebody bhas introduced a bill in
Congress to prevent this ocean racing.
¥ id‘a';dl k th
“*Yen—h A weel that e
record is not e\lyt down."” ——
*“What is the record now?"
““Well, Willie Fourhundred took a
sohooner this morning nnd already he’s half-
seas over.”

- & @

A NEEDLE-LESS EXPLANATION.

“Ah, my siren!” said the dreamy loo
yon:{m, as he toyed with the silk wi
which she was working a pink bird ona
yellow sli y “do you know what it was
that first drew me to you?”

Of course she dido’t]
your beautiful, be-
Vilheing dre Poorol e e
mystieal, fathomless depths that me,
little one, as the needle is held by the Pole.”

aho Shroadad o prove Do o e Sl
as 8
of the pink bird. Forx Swars.

"It was

“Why
Tramp? ** asked the cross passenger, who
was mad becamse he had lost his ticket,

over paid the hackman, got an upper berth,

and broke the handle off his umbrella.
“Beecanse,” replied Ganymede, the train

m;.farjt was he, "it goes throngh without

Re.

Aud while the conviet in upper four
vlayed a breezy nocturne with his nose, the
tall thin passenger, much pleased, bought a
box of fresh kiln-dried Smyrna figa of the
boy, saying be had promised to bring the
children home aset of jack stones, but had
forgotten all about it until he heard therattle
of thess delicious bivalves as the boy

y. The use of this expression, coupled
with the fudt that the tall thin puuniar
went elear down to the wood box to pay bis
fare, and dia so with an air of t mys-
tery and a diplomatic snd telephonic dis-
cussion conducted in whispers on his part
and a Joud, harsh utterance on the part of
the conductor, led to the suspicion that the
the tallibhin passenger edited a weekly paper
to fill a long felt want.

RoserT J, BURDETTE.

Let Out a Reef.

"By John Henderson, you are getting
tremendonsly stout.™

“Yes, I'm thinking of making a corpor-
ation of mysell.”

“Good ides; you've started well. Yom
must have let out thatstitch in your side
you complained of the other day.”

CARLYLE SMITH.

Their Wooden Wedding.

"Let's see; yesterday was Robinson's
wosden wedding anniversary, wasa't it?"

“Yﬂ "

*"Wonder if anybody went sround?"’

*Yes; I went around in the evening.”

*Anything going on."”

“You bet! Mrs. Robinson had just
broken a mop-stick to pieces over Robinson’s
head. The floor was all littered up with
his whittlings. Bomebody had tipped the
wood-box over. The cat was ecavorting
sround with a elothes-pin on hertail. The
children were playin%, see-saw with the
bread board, and the baby was eating a box
of matches. I came to the conclusion that
the Robinsons were fully able to czlebrate
their own wooden wedding, and that I had
better give the lemo uneezer I bought for
them to my wife.” AUL PASTROR.

A Melting Tale.

Whera the days are pipiog hot,
In the heart of Africay,
Lived a little Hottentot
In his simple, artless way;
There he wooed & merry maid
Who was [ull of bappy fun,
ﬂmh "twas ninety lu the shade
two hundred in the sun.

Of her frizzy, kinky locks
The little mald was proud;
And she had a tollet-box
Whi to murmur loud;
Of monkey. rde

-glease pom:
The toilst-box was full
And the dusky little jade
Would rub it on her wool

But alas! one fatal day
They left the palm-tree’s shade—
That KA

£, burning sun
On their kinky beads shone full,
Till it focussed on the one
With pomade upon ber wool.

Then that malden slowly fried
©On the sands of Africay,
- And ln agony she died
In g most heartrending way,
[ - - - L
And here and there a stain
That leads toward the shade
1s all that doth remain
Of that foolish little mald,
Sax T, CLOVEER.

Pellots From Varioas Pestles.

There is always room at the bottom—of
the soap.

Among publie speakers it is notable that
those who lose their heads nsually keep
their feet.

Pepper and salt are the best seasoning for
oysters. The summer season doesn’t do
oysters much good.

It takes & woman two seconds to make up
&eﬁxind, and four hours to make up her

A young man who was recently expelled
from llnnjal orgahization is said mln
observed that he never before realized how
much force there is a "“elub-foor.”

A BEE IN A FLOWER

The Pleture in an Orchid Found In Meunt-
ninous Parts of Esgland.
Harper's Bazar.)

These lines, writlen years ago, refer to a
species of orchid which may be found in the
mountainous parts of Lincolnshire and
Kent, England:

“I sought the Living Bee to find,
And found the picture of & Bee,”

A traveler has said that “nature has
formed s bee apparently feeding in the
heart of the flower, and with such exactness
as makes it impossible to distinguish the
imposition.”

other, writing of the bee orchid, adds,

“Their resemblance to these insects, when

i.li ll'll.ll bloom, is the most perfect conceiv-
e

There is mention also of a fly orchid, a
Phnt equally curious, and both these pecu-

iar growths me very fascinating stud-
ies to all lovers of flowers,

Dahomey's Faith ln His Fightors,
Detrols Free Prems. ]

The King of Dahomey had for years be-
lieved that one of his warriors could whip
seven white men, When one Frenchman
began to lick nine of his fighters, the King
slowly realized that he was *off,”” and bhe
also “offed’’ the heads of several of his gen-
erals for consolation.

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTER=,

tars worse batw
Elizabeth {s ambitions to become the
madly in love with Beatrice,

his attentions,

Beatrice reads it ana
the case on Beatrice's
money rolls in to Wim.
Parliament, where he soon

L+

serions. Heatrice gives up her salary to her father, but it is notsuffictent, Mr. Granger must
takes advantage of promise Bea

Bhe sends her father to Geoffrey Bingham, who not oo
agrees to visit Bryngelly. Before leaving home Lady Hovoria charges G
nass for the pretty school teacher. He mests Bea

only woman who can properly sym

night Geoffrey cannot sleep, and is startled at last by Beatrice who In a somoambulistie state
walks to his room, awakes snd, realizing the situation, swoons away.
awakes both Elizabeth and Mr. Gm&l;‘(}wﬂuym to

barrow. Secheming Elizabeth
Owan Davies,

moment confesses to her she is the

to ber room and narrowly escapes
caused the noise, As

god« the whole matter, writes an anonym
onoria. Bhe charges Geo

tiop. She also writes to Beatrice, telling her if she loves Geoffrey
also writes to Beatrice, asking her to fly with him and Effie to Amer.

Geoffrey. Things must take their
n asks Beatrice to be his wife, this time in the

friendly relations, Geoffrey
fea. Beatrice replies: “No, dear
crazed by |

E’uuut{ Of course, Beatrica refuses Owen's pro
night aaventure. Beatrice denies any wrong and teils the whole truth. Her father, even, can-
Beatrice leaves for London amsl takes a last look at Geoffrey. Ehe

not accept her explanation,
almost tonches b
\I‘ggo her canoe, rows far ont into the

name of Geoffrey upon her lips.

L
CHAPTER XXIX.
A WOMAX'S LAST WORD.

Geoffrey came down to breakfast about 11
o’clock on the morning of that day the first
hours of which he bad spent at Euston sta-
tion. Not seeing Effie, he asked Lady Hon-
oris where she was, and was informed that
Anne, the French bonne, said that the child
was not well, and that she had kept ber in
bed to breakfast.

“Do you mean to say that yom have not
been up to see what is the matter with her?"
asked Geoffrey.

“No, not yet,’” answered his wife. ‘I
have had the dressmaker nere with my new
dress for the Duchess’ ball to-morrow; it's
lovely, but I think that there is a little too
much of the ereamy lace about it."”

With an exclamstion of impatience,
Geoffrey rose and went upstairs. He found
Effie tossing about in bed, her face flushed,
her eyes wide open and her little hands
quits hot. )

“Send for the doctor at onmce,” he said.

The doctor came and examined the child,
asking her if she bad wet her feet lately.

“Yes, I did, two days ago,” she soswered.

“But Anne did say that they would soon
get dry, if I held them to the fire, because
my other boots were not clean. Ob, my head
does nche, daddie.”

“Ah,” snid the doctor, and then covering
the child up took Geoffrey sside and tola
him that bis dsughter had got s mild attack
of inflammation of the lIuogs. There was
no cause for anxiety, only she must be
looked after and guarded from chills.

Geoffrey asked if he should get a trained
nurse.

ASU 1) 15 auotetony, G S sabe o i
think it is n , 8t any rata at presen
I will tell tm what t,n do, und doubt-
less your wife will keep an eye on her.”

80 Anne was called up, and vowed that
she would guard the cherished child like
the apple of her eye. Indeed, no, the boots
were not wet—there was s little, a very, very
little mud on them, that was all.

“Well, :nn't talk so huoh.:‘:t G': éh:t

u atteod to her v, sai ¥,
I:elln; rather doqu he did not trust
Anne. However, he thought he would see
himself that there was no neglest. When
she heard what was the matter, Lady Ho-
noria was much put out.

“Really,” she said, “‘children are the
most vexations creatures in tha world. The
idea of her getting inflammation of the
lungs in this unprovoked fashion. The end
of it will be that I shall not be able to go to
the Duchess ball to-morrow night, and she
was so kind about it, she made quite a point
of my coming. Beside I have bought that
lovely new dress on 'anTou. should
never have dreamed of going toso much
expense for anything else.” )

““Don’t trouble yourself,” said Geoﬁ-zl{'
““The House does not sit to-morrow; I w
look atter her. Unless Effie diesin tnein-

l,.ml will certainly be ableto goto
ﬂ'. ”

“Dies—what nonsense! The doctor says
that it is & veryslight attack. Why shouid
she Hie?"

*I am sure I hope that there is no fear of
soything of the sort, Honoria. Ouly she
must be properly locked after. Ido mot
trust this woman Anne. I have balf & mind
to qﬂ in a trained nurse after all,”

*“Well, if you do, she will have to aleep
out of the house, that's all. Amelia (Lad
Garsington) is coming up to-night, and
must have somewhere to put her maid, and
there.i_omroomlhr another bed in Effie’s

room.
“Oh, very wall, very well,” maid Geok

frey.

*I dare say that it will:cu:lllright bat it
Effie gets any worse, you pleass under-
mnd’t‘int m{m must be made.”

_But Effie did not get worse. She remained
much about the same. Geoffrey sat at home
all day; fortunately he had not to go to
court, and employed himsel! in reading
briefs. About 8 o’clock he went down to
the House, and having dined very simply
and quietly, took his seat and listened to
some dreary talk which was being carried
on for the benefit of the reporters, abont the
adoption of the Welsh Iaoguage in the law
courts of Wales,

Suddenly he became aware of 8 most ex-
traordinary sense of oppression. An inde-
finable dread took hold of him, his very soul
was filled with terrible :npmbuuionl and
alurm. Bomething dreadful seemed to knook
at the portals of his sense, a horror that he
conld not grasp. His mind was confused,
but little Ify little 1t grew clearer, and he
began to understand that & danger threat-
ened Beatrice, that she was in great Jmﬂ.
He was sure of it. Her sgonized dying
cries reached him where he was, thongh in
no form which he could understand; once
more her thought beat on his thought—once
mﬁ;ai'.lnd for the last time her spirit spoke
to

Then suddenly & cold wind seemed fo
breathe upon his face and lift his hair, and
everything was gone, His mind was ss it

bad been; again he heard the dreary orator
and saw the members slippiog a to din-
The conditions that cfist him

broken. Beatrice was dead. She had passed
into the domains of impenetrable silence.
Geoflrey sat up with a and as he did
s letter was placed 1n hand. It was
ressed in glltﬂ“'l bandwriting
Chester ehill

discovered
- the. ok enters with his precious
n real ert to every move. Geoffrey returns to
4 ous letter, remiting the events of the night, to Lady
with unfaithfulness and threatens

on the street, but ber disguise is perfect.
5 hm.kannnd,ngz'.mll

this faot to :
g gives hin? £200, but

rey with bis tender.

unexpectadly, and on the impulse of the
. pathize w‘l‘llll:pbim. That

The crash of the doors
e o W 1o e what
y Mr. Granger, who Iis up se2 what
burden Elizabeth appears to slesep, but

don, and Elizabeth, in order to ex-

action for a separi-

to
to instantly put an end to their

course.” !0;00 é)lﬂu. hu}
m o ¥r. ranger an
Elizabeth biurts ont ths twrjr::t the

Bhbe returns to Bryngelly, gets
sinking, Beatrice sinks to rest—

por should I dc. so mow, knowing to what
risks such writien words might put you,
were it not that oceasions may arise (as in
this case) which seem to justify the risk.
For when all things are ended betwesn s
man and & woman who are to each other
what :: have be;:a]:lhen it is 1;9.]1 Itluz the
one who goes s speak plamnly belore
speech becomes impossible, i.fl:ml ¥ that the
one who is left should not misunderstand
that which has been done.

“Geoffrey, it is probable—it is nlmost cer-
tain—that before yuur eyes read these words
I shall be where in the body they can never
sece me more. I write to you from the brink
of the grave. When you read, it will have
closed over me.

“Geoffrey, I shall be dead.

“I received your dear letter (it is de
stroyed now) in which you expressed a wish
that I should come away with you to some
other country, and L answered it in eight
brief words. idared not trust myself to
write more, nor had I uny time., How
could you think that I shouid ever t
such an offer for my own sake, when to do
s0 would have been to ruin you? But first
I will tell vou all that has happened here.”
(Here followed & long and exact deserip-
tion of those events with which we are al-

ready sequainted, including the denuncis-

worth while to have lived and died; if not,

then, Geoffrey, farewell!

“If Imay I will always be mesr you.
Listen to the night wind, it shall be my
voiee; look on the stas, will be my

you

eyes, and my love shall be as the air
breathe. And wheo at last the end
remember me, for if I live at all I shall be
near yor then. What have I more to say?
So much, my dear, that words cannot con-
vey it. Let it be unsaid; but whenever you
hear or read that which is besntiful and
tender, think “This is what Beatrice would
bave said to me and could notl”

world 23 women must. Great men do not

acoept the world; they reform it—and yom.

are of their number. And when you are
great you will always use your power, not
for selt-interest but to large and

ends, you will always strive to help the
poor, to break down oppression from those
who have to bear it, and to advance the
honor of your country. You will do all this’
from your own heart and not becanse I nax
it of you, but remember that your fame
will be my best monument—though nong
shall ever know the grave it covers,

“Farewell, farewell, farewell! Oh, Geof~
frey, my darling, to whom I have never
been a wife, to whom I am more thanany
wife—do not forget me in the long years
that are to come. Do not forzet me when
others flatter yon and try to win your love,
for none ean be to you what I have besn—
none esn ever love vou more than that lost
B!”bﬁ?hd who wriltlu those hu;r words to-
night, who will pass aws essing you
with her last breath, to ulni{ you, if ?I'u
may, in the land to which your feet also
dr;'; daily on.” >

en came a tear-stained pesteript in
cil, dated Paddington Siation on that ::,
morning.

“T journeyed to London to see you, Gesk
rey. Icould not die without K:ei:inx on
your face once more. I was in the gallery
of the House and heard youor great speech.
Your friend found me s place. Aftarward
I touched your coat as you ruad by the
pillar of the gatewsy. Thenl run away bee
cause I saw your friend turn and look at me,
I shall kiss this letter—just hers belors I
close it—kiss it there too—it 13 ourlast eold
embrace. Before the end I shall put on the
ring you gave me—on my hand I mean.
have always worn it upon my breast. When
I touched vyou as you passed throogh the

teway I thought that I shouid have

ken down and called to you—but I found
strength not to do so, My heart is breaking
and my eyes are blind with tears. Loan
write no more. I have no more to ssvy. Now
once again, good-by. dve afque vale—ob,
my lovel B

The second lstter was a dummy. That is
to say, it purported to be such an epistle as
any young lady might have written to s
leman friend. It began, *Dear Mr. Bing-
ham,” and ended, “Yours sincerely, Bea-
trice Granger;” was filled with ehit-chat
and expressed hopes that he would be able
to come down to Bryogelly again later in
the summer, when they would have some
canosing.

It was obvious, thongnt Beatrice, that if

GEOFFEEY READS BEATRICE'S LETTER.

tion of Beatrice by her sister, the threats of
Owen Davies as regards himself, and the
mm which she had adopted to gain
“Further,” the letter continued, “I in-
close your wife's letter to me. And here I
wish to state that T have not one word to
m‘aguim Lady Honoria or her letter. I
k that she was perfectly justified in
writing as she did, for, after all, dear Geof-
frey, you are her ﬁllillld, and in loving
each other we have offended against her.
She tells me troly that itis my duty to make
e T ety o o I
e 15 one way to do this
o
i now ve eno about
myself, nor do I wish to enter i:t?deuih
that could only give you pain. There will -
oo o b Bl
nst you bave gone, I
bave .ﬁd an answer in the m‘:del'et—
t:r;f w I har'et J:iculoudh. Yﬁu im print
i necessary; i a sufficient reply
to any talk. Nobody after reading lrz‘gnh
believe that you were in aoy way connected
with the accident which tiﬂ hap Dear,
one word more—still about nyumon see!
Do not blame yourself in this matter for
you are not to blsme; of my own free will I
do it, becanse in the ty ot the cir-
cumstances I think 1t best that one should
go snd the other be saved, rather than
that both stiould be involved in & common

ruin.

**Dear, do you remember how in that
strange vision of mine I dreamed that you
came and touched me on the breast and
showed me light? So it has come to pass,
for you have given me love—that is light;
and now in death I shall seek for wnfom.
And this being fulfilled, shall not the rest
be fulfilled in season? Shall I not sit in
those cloudy halls 4ill I see you vome to
seck me, the word of wisdom on your lips?
And sinee I eannot have you to myself, and

all to you, why I am to go.
the world is neither rest nor
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Geoffrey was accused by Owen Daviesor
soybody else of naving had snything to do
with her m ious end, the production of
sucha frsnz epistle, written two days pre-
viously, would demonsirate the absurdity of
the i Poor Beatrice, she was full of
lea':u!:i’“’lh agine the effect

t him who may imagine
duced spon emr% by this hmtmnc'in‘
aad astounding epistle! Could Beatrice have
seen his face when he haa finished reading
it she would never have committed smicide.
In a minate it became like that of anold
man. As the whole truth sank into his
mind, such an agony of horror, of remorse,
of unavailing woe and helplessness
across his soul that for 8 moment he thou
his vital forces would give way beneath it,
and that he should die, as in in that
dark hour he would bave rejoiced te do.

And of those eowards who hounded her to
death, if indeed she was already dead. m
he would kill this Owen Davies—yes,
Elizabeth, too, were it noi that she was &
woman; and as for Honoria, he had done
with her. Scandal, what did he care for
scanda!? Ii he had his will there should be
a scandal, indeed, for he wounld beat this
Owen Davies, thisreptile, who did not hesi=
tate to use a woman's terrors to prosper the
tulfilling of his lust—yes, and then drag
bim to the Continent and kill him there.
Otélt{ u:gun:e was lelt to himl B o

p. he must not give way—
was not dead—puha%- thas Borrm s
of evil which had struck him like a storm
was nothing buta dream. Could be tele-
{'r-ph? No, it was ,too Iate; ths office at

ryogelly would be closed—it was past 8
now. Baot he could go. There was & train
luv% o littie after 9—he should be thers
by 630 to-morrow. And Effie was ill—well,
surely they could look after her for 24 hours;
&h‘ll:’" :‘nb::' d;.ulcr, and he must go—he
eouald no this torturing
hew bad she done the deﬁll‘ e i

3 snatched a sheet of paper and
tried to write. He conld not, his haad shook
80. With & groan he rose, and going to the
relreshment room swallowed two glasses of
brandy one after avother. The spiris took
effect on him; he could write now. Rapidly
hniu:bhhdh::ashﬁof paper:

“I have ealled away i
business, and shall pmlnbl’ n?hwhnkﬁll
ol gy 8 oghors ol
erly to, am musd
not go to the Duchess’ ball e

“GROPFREY BixomEaw.”™

Then hbe addressed the letter to Lady

[

sod commissionaira
with it. This done he got into s cab and

bade the cabman to Easton
hin horse conid go. --?
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