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HE enterprise which is displayed in
*8* theatrical advertising is some-

thing impressive and admirable; ‘-

impressive because of its colossal propor-
tions, and admirable because of its inge-
nulty. There is bhowever, a barrier at
which good taste halts, and that is the ef-
fort w0 promulgate derogatory rumors
concerning other attractions. Let the
gentlemanly advance agent pour his sil-
very blandishments inw the ear of the
newspaper plodder; let the dead wall
glow with visions of impossible people do-
ing all sorts of impossible things, tear all
the gushing adjectives out of the thesan

rus by the roots and dangle them before
the eye of the multitude with the solemn
assurance that they were coined for the
express purpose of being adapted 1o this
particular attraction, but don't start one

with the effort 1o blast another aturaction |

in the eyes of the publie, Let it alone,
and possibly it may accomplish that end
for itsell,

The following is an extract of a notice
which has been sent 1w the newspapers
fur publication :

“There are bt three American tragedi- |

ans left worthy of the name on the stage
two-day. They are Edwin Booth, Lawrence
Barreit and Thomas W, Keene,Mr.Hooth,
wo aresorry to say, is aging very rapidiy.
A gentleman who saw him emerging from
the Playors’ elub, which is his home in
New York, states that the great actor
showed his sixty years very plainly, and
being troubled with rheamatism he leared
hweavily on his cane that used to assist him
in walking, He will never again be the
Benedict, the neevy Petruehio e was ten
NSUArs ago, or looking the melancholy
Prinee of Dewmark as no man that ever
plaged the part looked it as he did in his
youth and prime. The glandular trouble
which compelled Lawrence Barrett to
ceaso acting last season and brought him
to the sargeon’s table and conscquently
face to face with death has permuanently
aged him, for he is only a littlo over fifty
oars old andas be had led o blameless
ife, he should be in the height of his pow-
ers.  He is not despondent, but at times
he ia ultra conscious of his years, amd  in-
clined to be reminiscent and morose,  Ld-
win Booth's face was that of the ideal
stident, but be never was a student io the
broad sense of the term. *
Then follows a highly eulogistic com-
ment on Thomas W, Keene and a glowing

ARE THERE BUT THREE AMERICAN
WORTHY OF THE NAME?—MR. KEENE THINKS SO,

TRAGEDIANS

*Alexander has made his
debut with grand suecess. It would be a
pity to stop the boy now, What do you
say "' Ina few hours the answer came
over the ocean: ‘*Very well, goahead.'
That was all. Soon after | reeeived a let,
ter from home, from dear old daddy-
Rather a sovere letter, too, in which he re-
ferred in a paternal, Tor way to the
fact that 1 hadn't asked his consenmt,
Thus my daddy was finally satisfied and
allowed me to begin my carcer on the
stage."

“And the girl 1

“The girl 7 Gentlemen, 1 am still alone

a Bolemian, without a comutry and
without a home,"

plous ilusion :

MARIO AND GRISI

A Couple Whose Musical Trinmphs are
Part of the Muasical Wistory,

A French writer has  gecently con-

tributed to the stock of gossip about Ma-

rlo and Grisi, the Tamous OpMrR SHIEeTs,

| the information that the former slept by

day, and had such o distaste for newspa-

pers and  Jetters that he did not learn of
the seizing of one of his  estates
Lny his  ereditors  until a week

alter it had been sold,  When not singing
he dined in state every evening, the com-
pany being of misccllancous character.
His wife always sat on bis right, and after
the soup he would turn o bher with o
pretty speech and empty the fiest glass of
wine in ber honor, His wife was Glulia
Grisi, whose trinmplis on the operatic

stage are part of the musical history of
the centa She had an inordinate love
of jowelry, wore doz ns of rings and
corriedd two  watehes ot o time. I'vs

preserve her beauty she uscd gquantivies of
ecrushed  strawberries, in amd out of
soason, 10 bathe her face, 1 Kk and nrms;
she had bersell rubbed with orris and vio-
let powder, and drank milk of al-
monds, which last practice is supposed to
have caused her death indirectly, 1t was
her enstom to wear nothing but white be-
fore dinner; yot she kept three maids
tusy changing her dress every hour of the
day. Mario was o devoted husband, gave
her valuable presents every day, aml |
would not let her spend a farthing of her
own fncome, Nevertheloss, Grisl was not
above jealousy, and onee started on &
sidden Journey from Florenee to St, Pe- |
tersburg becanse of a rmmor that s Rus-
sinn prineess was showing attentions (o
Mario, When shie reached Vienna she

whio

deseription of his “Richard 1L apd | fell il and she died before her husband

“Louis X1." couched in werms which leave
little room for doubt that the notices were
disseminated by his management or in
their interest,

That there are but three tragedians on
the stage to~day is a bold assertion, t
might be put more  accurately and more
modestly to say that there are but two,
Mr. Booth may be passe, and Mr. Barrett
may be an invalid, but nevertheless they
hold a rank that Mr, Keene cannot attain
to, James E. Murdock, our own Bob
Downing, Fred Warde and several others
(not to menton James Owen O'Connor)
are ruthlessly excluded, England, with
its Ieving, is perbaps left out of the count
through patriotic sentiment, My, Keeno
deserves amd hasalways received recogni-
tion as an  ambitious and indusirions
actor, but the effort to establish bim as a
member of an exclusive artistic trivmvie
ate is as preposterous as the comments
whieh accompany 1t are ungenerous, It is
enough for the erities to point the waning
owers of an artist ; his adversaries shoulid
w above utilizing them as advertising
capltal,

ALEXANDER SALVINI,

A Son of the Mustrious Tragedian an
Actor of Growlng Renown.

Young Salvini, third son of the illus-
trious tragedian, himsell an actor of grow-
ing renown, fiest appeared on the stage
when he was 4 years old, At the age of
10 he took anold man's character in *The
Craze for Country Life.” He toll a De-
trolt reporter that after a suceess in “The
Son of Titan," at 14, be began 1o long o
become an actor, as his brothers did,

conld reach hor. She was buried in a
casket of crystal, mounted in silver,
Vithin this, visible toall, ber body lay
dressed in bier favorite white and covered |

with goms,

A Merited Rebuke, |

At Punxsutawney on a
Irene Taylor was playing *Camille.” She
linid reached the death scene and was
about to fall Hfeless into the arms of her
lover when two or three
aulience giggled. No audience appears
to be complete without women of that
kind. Miss Taylor leaped to her feet and
pointing at the offenders ohe eried: “Any
wonian who would laugh during such o
seene ns this is uiterly void of any sense
of delicacy, or relinemoent, or feeling. She

lis totally lacking in the sentiments of

cotmmon hamanity, and could not appre-

ate anything higher than  the I'u{u-; or

w donkey in *Unecle Tom's Cabin'"

Then she began to die again aml there

| was no more tittering,. On the contrary
the scene was ended with applause,

Harrigan's Leather Pateh,

Among the people who are “smitten™
by actors none hias been more  curiously
allected than the man who pursues Harrel-

gan in the hope of getting  possession of
| the Bquare of calf-skin that he wears in
“The Leather Pateh,” and that gives the
name to that comedy. He is probably o
collector of theatrieal bric o brac, At
first he offered 1o buy the pateh, request-
ing correspotdence through the  personal

“But daddy refused us. He knew the : column of a New York paper, as he did

severity of the life, its unceasing wander-
ings and its msecure rewards. *Choose
sote other art, my sons,' he used to say,
*lo not follow
you will be a wanderer on the face of the
carth. Your art, too, will be lost ; no trace
of it will remain onee you are gone, The

in your father's stops or |

not wish to reveal his identity, Hecelving
| no answer to his letters, he attempted to
fileh the  precions object, using as  Lis
agents stage hands who were amenahle to
beibes,  Twice, and in dilferent cities, the
trousers were  taken from Harrigan's
| deessing room bt each  time  the

theft  was  discovered in tme to

poet perpetuntes his life work in the | prevent the abstraction of the costume

written book ; the agtist by his canvases;
the seulptor by his marbile; but the worls
of the actor die with the hous, or if they
live, exist only ax a memory, Somy daddy
bad me edocated as o civil engineer,
That was to have been my life work, And
then—"" Salvini paused a moment, let his
cigarette fall, ran his hand through his
crisp black Lalr, *then | fell in Jove, It
chauged my whole life. The girl was not
aceepable to my people ;] was too youn,
wo. 1 often spoke 1o my daddy alout it
J=but you know how such things go. |
was 1o forget. 1 was 1 leave home. |
was o come 1o Amoerica. | was to begin
life anew, with new surroundings,
influences, new ambitions - a4 surveyor or
something of that sort, where 1 harndly
koew, but away out in America, and o

noew

Amerioa I came Wandered over the
country, New York, Boston, ("hicago, San
Francisco, New Urleans anid Texas, |
was learning the laugunge, and was 1o
flndd an opening, B I grew tired of i
Nothing w do-made me sick. 1 wert
hack 0 New York, 1| met Manager
Palmer, who boca interested, *Can
you act? bhe asked one day. *No.' 1 re
plisd,) dadidy won't allow §t, Bt
if you wish I'll recite & bit @
lalian.' Done, Palimer appeared
illl'llﬂ"l. He sald to o ‘Cannot you
earn something in |} shy Go aml
leurn something in English and com
back.' Over womy room in the hotel
What shall | learn” 1 bave it, Ham!let's
soliloquy! 1 got the divtion alian

and Loglish, and began grubbing away,
In twenty minutes | got back to the thea
ter. ‘Where is Mr. Palimer? 1 asked.
Palmer comes, *Mr, Palmer,' 1 say, ‘I

am ready with that English recitation,’
*What s it? asks Palmer in astonish-
ment. I reply undaunted (@ was young

then), ‘Hamlet's soliloguy.! You should
have seen Mr, Palmoer langh! But I went
through it. Not only went through it, but

so pleased was the manager that he gave

me a gootl place in his theater,
will daddy say? I met Clara Morris. |
recited for her.

Wit

Now | must be an actor!
No other way out of it, so says Clara, | |

H:ni at Yonkers, *Charge of the Light

from the theater.  While at the  Amphion
in this city o fortnight ago he played this
preee, and on going to bis dressing  room
1o st down between the aets he sat on n
Andd said some-

pin.  Then be got up,

thing. Exsamination showed that  the
original patel had been  ripped off amd
another one adjusted with pins,

O the
third night the original pateh was  re-
| turned by o man who bhad obtained o per-
from the actor himsolf to go belinnid
i during the day and see what o

it
e
theater looked Hike,
in & saloon examining the treasure  hoe
sent it baek, clavining that he had abe
ractod it axs o joke,  Until it was sewed
on again Me, Harrigan sat down in publie
Birook! i Eagle,

quite judielously
THEATRICAL NOTES.

LR T

It is sald that Joseph delferson proposes

building a theater in New York,

MeKee Ronkim's fiveenct play, “The
Runaway Wile," has made a big hit on
the road

Frip to Chinatown™ maile an ungues

A

tionabde bit at the San Francisco Bush
strect theater last week,
Edwin Doo b amd Lawrence Barrett be.

gin an extended engagement in New York

the Broadway theater in Jannary,

It §s peobable that a benellt performance
will be wiranged for Mres, Agnes Rob-
wrtsoll Boucleault, who is wholly without
mcals.

James Reilly line fully mecovered from

y long  Hiness, and  his voiee is again in
flope ot He has resumed s role
in “The Broomemaker.” Ethel Tucker
is now the leading lady of the company.

I The fiest two plays selected by Mr. and

Mes. Kendal for their appearanee in Now
York are “The Squire” and Merivale's
l",tll for Her e Tormer play, hy
Pinero, was written especially for Mr.
| and Mes, Kendal, and it was one of their

| chis [ successors during thele occupancy
| of the St James theater,

The two dancers, Carmencita
and them

Spanish
e

-

recont nglll'
| rious or Ar

women in the |
| rare products of his eunning,

| ius died more than 150 years ago, but the
| few violins and ‘cellos which still exist to

Wien he was found |

running each n close race |

I Huntington is a stunning figure in male |
ottire.  Mollie Thnmglon makes up first- |
rate as a lightweight jockey, Jennie

Winston is, of eotrse, in comic opera one |

of the most dashing of boy impersonators,

Lena Merville makes a most genteel swoll.

Marion Elmore always hits audiences as

a nowshoy or a strect gamin, Some of |

our leading legitimate actresses have at

certain periods of their eareers

boy parts, Think of Marie Wainwright,

Clara Morris, Rose Coghlan, Lillie Lang-

try, Fannio Davenport and Georgia Cay-

| van ecoming right out in kneebreeehes
and hose, Grace Filkins, when with Mod-
Jeska, had 1o jump in one night and play
the part of the page in *As You Like It,”
but she didn't like it a bit, and said so,

Miss Helen Russell, who will be a mem-
ber of Mre, Leslie Carter's  company,
which opens at the Broadway theater No-
vember 10, was for some time » member
of Lester Wallack's famous stock com-
pany. She is a very beautiful woman, one
of the most tasteful deessers on the stage,
and above all an exceedingly elever ar
tiste,

Mr, Lawrenee Barrett played at David- |
son's theaterdin Milwaukee last week to
upwards of ten thousand dollars; the
largest receipts ever known in that eity.
He was seen in “Hamlet," *Othello,™
“The Merchant of Venies," “Richelieu,'
“Julius Caesar,” “Yorick's Love,”" and
“Prancesen da Riminl,”"  Mr. Barrett and
his company, including Miss Gale, were
most cordially received at every perform-
nnoe.

Chicago having now the higgest and
prettiest theater in the world, is soon also
to have the biggest extravaganaa ever pro-
dueed.  An English theatrical speculator
has hought all the seenery and costumes
of “Cinderelln,” which, with Minnie Pal-
mer, was seen at Her .\[I‘Ill‘""‘.H theater,in
Laondin nd to it he has added the cos-
tumes of “Babes in the Wools" and
“Little Red Riding Hood " all to be rolled
into one gigantic show, and put upon the
mammoth stage of the Auditorium. The
costiines alone are sald to have cost the
carls and dukes who were in the London
sehivine £120,000,

.
Vielins iu Place of Planos,
From the Boston Advertiser,

I« the pianoforte waning in popularity
and giving plaee to the violin ? One would
not think so to see the activity among the
dealers in these instruments on Tremont
street. And yet it would appear that the
violin, especially as an instrument for
young girls, is rapidly increasing in
popularity, The classes in the violin at
the musie schools are urul‘illﬂ l-.;rgl-r. and
a “popular concert to-day can hardly be
regarded as popular unless a young lady
violinist is ineluded among  the “talent.™
I England it is said w0 have fairly taken
it place as an instrument  for girls,
After all, the planoforte is really a very |
maodern instrament when compared with
the violin, 1t is only & harp set in a box |
and twanged with  leather-covered ham- |
mers, It is really a mechanical sort of an
aflair; while the violin  has never within |
the memory of living man or woman
been improved and never will be. Whao
cares for an old piano, and how much
will it bring in the market? But a violin!
What divine melody will pour forth, un-
der skilful fingers, from an old Stradiva-
ati. The wirtard of Cremona
wwsessdd o secret which no inventor,

wwever keen, has ever been able 1o
fathom, Prinees and dukes, men of high
renown and modern money kings have
serambled for the possession of the few
Stradivar-

| enchant the ear of the world are worth
| their weight in gold, The master of the
planoforte is a skilful mechanician with
ngile, supple fingers and an acute musi.
cal instinet.  The master or mistress of
the violin is imbued with divine fire, un-
quenchable with age.the gift of the gods,

. .
Coaling Blg Steamers

The cost of running the fast European
steamers and all other facts relating there-
to are ordinarily obained  with difficulty,
no one being authorized to impart the in-
formation. A loeal New York reporter
| hail a very satisfactory interview with the
| agent of the Hamburg-American line,
| who dissipated, as well as he was able,

the mystery that had enshrouded the
probil A midsummer trip of the
| magniticent “*Normania" was the theme

| of his ealealation, The “Normania' is
not quite as big as the twin=serew boats of

the  White Star and Inman lines,
| but her expense account, owing to
| the greater length  of  her voyage, |
s just  ns formidable. The cost of

running her from her doek in Hoboken to
| her dock in Hambueg is about the same
! as the cost of ranning the City of Paris
| from New York to Liverpool,  When the
Normania starls on an castward voyage
seo carrios nearly 4,000 tons of coal in her
linkers, and it costs about 1.5 a ton.
| T he stokers dally shovel into bher furnaces
| between 250 and 30 tons,  The expendi-
ture of coal runs just short of $1,000 a day,
| or nearly 85,000 for the voyage., All ex-
| penses ineluded it may be said that one
U trip of the “Normannia” costs the Ham-
burg-American line not less than 25,000,
I'hie receipts from all classes of passen-
gors on i good midsummer teip are over
0,000,  Usually the “Normania" car-
ries 5K tons of freight which, at the trans-
portation rate of about §10 a ton, amounts

Lo S8, 000,

" .
Naming the New Navy,
| From the New York Sun
| Seeretary Tracy will have the naming
| of o dozen ormore new  naval vessels,
and he Is giving Lis fancy full play upon
| the probilem, subject only to the limita-
| tlons of the systemn of nomenclature
| recontly adopted, 1t is tolerably ecortain
that he has alrcady settled on four names,
| and that the two  battleships now in pro-
cess of consteuction ot the Cramps® yard
i Philadelphia will b called thie New
| York and Pennsylvania, while the battle-
ship whieh the Union fron works of San
| Prancisco has in charge will be named
the California, and the 3,000 ton ship now
builling at Brookiyn will probably bear
the pame of that city. A strong eflort
will be made in the next session of con-
groes to seeure an appropriation for the
cand  preseevation of the historie
ip Hartford,so gloriously associated
with Admiral Farragut's name, The Hart-
ford is fast sinking into o econdition of
decay and needs immediate attention if it
i to be saved for the contemplation of
posterity.

When the Cear Relonts,

The Gil Blas hears from o trusiworthy
sotree that the czar, as soon ns was con-
of one of his  principal sec-
retaries being innocent of the politieal
charges exhibited againt him by an artful

vineed

cabal at the court of St. Petersburg, gave |

urders for his immedinte recall from the
retotest parts of Siberia, whither be haid
been banishied. Horses were provided

gade,! Clarn is more insistent than fort griatest |.l.|;'l|."l]'-i|,’-b |I.|rm..|1.-n.\ gratis and a large sum of money ordersd
over. 1 must come in ber company. *Ar- | Bives the untutored dance of the countey | i for bis tray eling expenses, The czar
tiole 47, ber play—I try it. 1 study folk, and 1 Mera b W a-|l-l-ll|-!u. Imove also gave orders to send forthe secretary's
overy acoent, syllable, emphbasis in the  ment 'I" the regular school. Garmeneita | wir G ohildren to St. Petersburg to re-
text. My first attempt to conguer the af the PROIE] Loeses of the aristo W5 ceive him.  He also geanted him  for life
stage and the Eaglish language. ~ As for hoth are feiching, bat our own little | 4, oxseasion of an estate of 3,000 roubles ;
tue stage, woll, that was all righs, but Amelin _' WEre o I 10 be ascleveras | 1 the seorot ary, wise from experience,
gor that arbitrary, unintelligible English  ©ther of them wked and obtained leave to quit Russia,
of yours—what a trial. | came on forn I interesting to study the different
ward and whetever iy emotions became  styl [ b ur favorite soubrettes af It Genernlly Does.
Iu-)‘«l up I would forget all and rattle | feet to mate,  Lotta, who has | | the Pitisiurg Cliron'ele-Telegraph
away in a laughable mixture of [allan  grown a teifle stout, makes o very out Squiltig - The rain is letting up o little,
and Engiish.  But every one was kind to | gamin AT Palmer makes a very MeSwilligen—That's right.  It's been
e, especially the crities Now that the | fet i rin loose trousers,  Maris elting down o good deal.
doed was done how was | to fix it with | Jan tip-top in satin breeches —a teifle
daddy?  The agony of that thought A | too big in the hips, perhaps, The sam Ihore are writers who fauey they are
friend came o my rescue, an old friend  may | ddof Pauline Hall, Flora Moore, | luminous when they are only volumious.
of our family., He caliled to daddy this | Billee Barlow and Carrie Tutein, Agues | Hoston Transeript.

fl Kentocky Colomel Tells a Good

f PINCHED THE OLD MAN HARD

. 'I' ing at the Chieago club the other

| an'

| Somers' roll

HIS LUCK DIDN'T TURN

Gambling Story. >

A Poker Game Which Cost a Life—
A Prominent New Orleans
Merchant Wheo Doesn't
Gamble Any More.

HEY were speaking of poker play

night and some protty ll romane-
fng about big hands and queer experi-
ences had been told, A man from Louls-
ville, who of course was culled “colonel,"
Ll listened in silence,

“1'vo neval played any pokab, gentle-
men, sinee bafo' the wali. | used to be, I
reckon, one of the most incorrigible
pokab playahs in the South., But | could
afford it then, and everylidy played. |
was a young fellow of 21 or 25, owned one
of the finest plantations in Kaintucky,
andhind mpartnership 0 tobacco  ware-
houses in Cineinnati and New Orleans,
I've lost ‘em all, or most all, since—lost
most of my properly, in fact, with the
cause, But at that time, the fall of '58 or
the spring of 50, I was nbout as well fixed
as any young mau in the South,

“My business used to take me a great
deal 10 Cincinnati and SNew Orleans, as
you may suppose, and [ always wenut by
boat. There were some great boats on
the river then, too—the old Natehez, the
Robert E. Lee, the Pensacola and the old
Hayes. They were flonting palaces, and
the biggest game of pokah I ever sat in or

| ovali expect to see was played in the
| smoking

rooms and ssloons of those
boats, There wasa regular run of pro-
fessional gamblers up and down the
river, but they were gentlemen, generally
squah, as quick to defend their honah as
any gentiemen, and generally friends of
the captains, who, they say, stood in with |
their winning,

“1t was ecarly in the fall of 1858,1 believe,
that | left Cincinnati on one of the down
river flyers at 3 o'elock one afternoon. |
There was o good passcnger list and eon-
sulerable merchapdise sboard. Among
the merchandise 1 had about 20 as likely
mules as ocvah was foalod that I was going
to carry 1o New Orleaus an' sell. Among
the passengers was an old gentleman |
from Vabginny, with his daughter, a
mighty fine lookin' girl of 20, an,ber maid,
n hur];‘ looking qumlru. n girl about the
same oge. 1 notieed 'vm that night an'
the next day, foh there wasn' any game
till the folks sart of got acquainted along
down about Cairo, The young girl was
mighty fond of that niggah girl and the
maid was mighty devordd to her,

“The night after we left Cairo some-
body proposed a little game, an' 1 an® the
old man from V nuy, who was a rich
tobacco planter, as I found ont, agreed to
sit in, The other membersof the party |
were one of o regalar gamblers, o
fellow known as Colonel Somers, an' a
nigger trader from down the river som-
where, 1 had about 32,000 on me an'
played with variable luick for an hour or
so, till presently along came a jack pot
an' broke me,

“Colonel Somers won it an’ he pinched
the olil man pretty hard, too, 1 was a-go-
in' to quit but he said; *Stay in, sah, Yo'
eredit is good with me for the value of
that 20 head of mules on the lowah deck.’
An' | stayed. My luck dida't tuen, though,
an' by 2 o'clock I had lost every one
of those miules, sat out
watched the game, Presently
the nigger trader began to play some
pretty hard kyards an’ was getting into
right smart. It run along |
that way awile an', his luck leavin' him, |
laidd back and played "em cluse, about
1,000 abead of the ganme,

“The ole man from Vahginny had been
n-loosin® steadily and seemedl all of a sud-
den to get sort of desperate. He says:
‘Gentlemen, I'm $,000 into this game; [

ave no mo' money, but I have a mighty

niggah gal aboard that I'll put up at
) for a few more jackpots,
“They both consented an' the play got
pretty hot, It was mighty mean of the ole
man, I thought, bettin® his daughiter's own
maid, but he was o born gambler an® had
that flash in him that makes a wan let go
of his overcoat

“It was bo'clock in the morning when
that game brokeup, an® the ole man didn't
bave a cent.  The niggah tradah had been
cashin® his papah an' had made good to
Somers,  We woent on deck, the ale man
an' I feelin very blue, he especially bein’
all gone to pieces, ‘I doan’ know what
I'm asgoin todo,’ he said to me. ‘I ecan
get plenty of money in New Orleans, but
that isn't heai an' that niggah teadah
gets off at Memphis, 'l have to give
him the wench, [ reckon, but it'll break
Georgia's heart o part with her.

wSure enough, at Memplis, the trader
demanded his property, an' there was an
awfinl seene, The ole man pleaded with

him to keep the girl till he counld |
raise the money and come back, |
an' even pretty Miss Georgin  beg-
ged for  Lim,  Buty, gentlemen, he |
woutldn't do it.  He insisted on havin® the
girl. 1 hada't the money and ecouldn’t

raise it in Memphis, or I'd bave offered it
to him. Put just as be was leading the
poohy, eryin' thing off the gang plank, up
comes Somers, who bows to Miss Georgia
and says: ‘Pahdon me, but if 1 can ad-
vanee yo' father anything, it's at his ser-
viee,

The girl thanked him and turned to the
old gentleman, He hated 10 take, but
Somers insisted an’ called the teader back,

WAL give you money for that gal,' he
EAys.

NG, thanks, ennnel; she about
me and 1 reckon 'l keep ber.!

wshe is this young lady's maid an® she
wants her, urged Somers. Il give you
2000 fah hee,"

“Not for twice that sum,' said the
trader.  She's mine an' I'm going to keep
her.

SO youdo it will be after I'm dead,’
says Somers, on' he steps forward and
gives the trader & slap acrossthe mouth,
Everybody prabbed ‘e and it was decided
that the allair must be settled right there,
The trader stayed on the boat till we run
to a woodyard, six miles below Memphis,
When we got there be an' Somers, the
eaptain, and me went ashore. The old

mtleman wasn't allowed o go, because

e insisted on making the fight his own,
and as his daughter was alone except for
him, we all couldn't permit it

“Pistols were chosen, an’ | dropped the
hat, Hoth went off at the same moment,
an' the trader dropped dead, Somers Jeft
his remains to be sent home on the up
boat, with 1,500 in notes anda letter to
his folks, an’ we all went aboard the boat
again, an' on to New Orleans.

ol | gentleman paiu Somers there,
an' his daughter held both his hands an'
thanked! b with tears in ber eyes, The
old manan' 1 swore off poker playin'
right there together, an' I've never played
sl

suits

v Somoers didn't marey the girl, gen-

| tlemen; he had o wife in Cincinnat,  He
went hack home an' when the wal broke
out went into the business of runnin® cots
ton past the bloekade an' got rich I've
| ot n him several timos sin He's o
prominent merehant of New Orleans now
an' d 't gamble. That gane broke
throe of the habit--fo', in fact, for the

tradah never played kyarnls again

| soul

| e had erossed the street and entered s

| and walked out of the stage door of the

| sawing of the air, no “playing to the gal-

' THOUGHT HE SAW CRAPE,

A Hasty Conclusion Which Gave »
Father Much Paln,
From the New York Tribune,

A young husband and father was has-
tening along in & suburban town one af-
ternoon not long ago to cover the short
distance between the railroad station and
his home. When he started for business
in the morning his little son was ill witha
fever, so alixiety had driven the father
from his oflice at an carlier hour than
usual. As he caught sight of his cosy
home, i its setting of greensward, ivy
and shade trees, he could not help think-
ing how blessed he was to have such a
place to live in, and, above all, that there
were awaiting him within it a loving wife,
o handsome son, and the put!l.ﬂlll swoet-
3.!. cunningest baby in or out of Christen-

om.

As the reason of his early coming home
crossed his mind, however, a cloud spread
over his joy, and he quickened his pace
to put an end 1o his suspense, He
come within balf a block of his home, on
the opposite side of the street from it
when hie saw something white on its door
Bell knob. He imagined he saw the
ect sway geotly in the breeze. Gasing
ntently on it, he had walked a dogen

os when of a sudden he felt a sinkin
i his heart, an indefinable impression o
fear, of poignant geief and desolation,

In another instant the feeling had trans-
planted  itself into words: My God, it's
crape.  Arthur is dead,” and the breath
seemed to leave his body. Pictures of
hopes, and hopes destroyed, of a happy
hearth and a desolate one, of a sunny
smile with an aurcole of curls and a little
face 'ulu and cold in death, lacerated bis

ike so many knives, as they flashed
across his soul with the rapidity of sparks
from an eleetrie machine,

“Why did they not telegraph ? Perbaps
they did, and the telegram didn't reach
me. It takes me an hour to get home,
How will Mary bear up under it? Pere
haps it has killed her, too! No, ne, she
wouldn't die, She would live for baby,
0, Godl, why did you take my flrst born ?
Why did you not take me instead? All
my dreams for his future, all for naught.”
It cannot be said that he thought these
things, The impressions that gleamed
across his consciousness would have
translated themselves thus had they not
succecded one another too rapidly to be
put into words,

He had slackened his gait, easting his
eyes on the ground, but now he hurried
along and summoned up courage to look
at the white object again. It did not seem
to be erape now, as hie neared it, but what
else could it be? A puzzled uncertainty
lightenoed his load of grief, but not until

gate did he solve the mystery.

The white cloth was a walstcoat turned
inside out, which an old Irishinan had
hiung on the doorbell knoh while he was
cutting the grass. 1t did not take the un-
deceived father long to tear the walstcoat
down, {ling it clear over the fence into a
neighbor's yard, rushed into the bhouse |
and ask l:n-nihlou\ly:

“How is Arthur?’

“Why, he's much better. What is the
matter, John

dohn at first felt heartily ashamed of

| himsell, but as be looked at his wife, who

still wore a gaze of troubled inquiry, at
the baby in ber arm and at Arthiur whose
arms were about his legs and whose
mouth wge turned up to receive the kiss
which wdlild follow mother's, a feeling of |
thankfulness overflowed his beart at the |
thought that after all his griefl might have
Ladl suflicient ground, and he kissed his
children heartily.

When he told his wife the story she did
not scold him for his foolishness, but
moving closer to him, said;

“How thankful we ought to be thit
isn't so!"’

A Real Irish King.

“King, old fellow, I'm disappointed in
you, To think that, after all I've done for
you, you should go and be a play actor.”

With this parting shot the late owner of
Helen Dauvray's big Irish setter turned
disgustedly on his heel the other morning |

Standard theater.

King had been brought there by his
master in response to Miss Dauvray's re-
quast, and though the man was willing to
sell the animal he did not have any idea
that his old friend would be ealled upon
1o act,

The sale was a conditional one and de-
pended on the dog's ability as a delineator
of dog eharacter, The part assigned was
um-‘:rmt required dignity, an easy manner
full of repose and perfect knowledge of |
all social observances,

He was 10 be o trusted friend and even
the adviser of the lovely heroine in the |
maost important event of her life—the se- l

leetion of a husband,

Could be il the Lill? Could he do
what a number of other eanines, ambi- |
tious for histrionic honors, bad shown |
that they were utterly incapable of doing ?

King, when he had gotten his cue, fol-
lowe | Miss Dauvreay down the broad stair-
ease leading into the hercine’s  boudoir,
with the easy grace of o Chesterfleld, All
through the scene which ensued the four-
footed actor played bis part with judg-
ment and diseretion,

There was no straining for effeet, no

lery™ here, King was too true an artist
to be guilty of any such cheap, eclaptrap
methods of gaining nlppluuw.

He just lay quietly looking up into Miss
Dauvray's face from the rug at her feet,
and when she gave him tounderstand that |
it was his time toact he did so without
any fuss or nonsense, When the scene
was over the actress closed the bargain
with the owner of the eanine prodigy,
who became richer by 8300,

Now that he had crossed the boundsry
line between private and publie life,
King, following in the footsteps of some
of his two-legged dramatic colleagues, de-
termined to celebrate the event by getting
himself talked about and his name rnl in
the newspapers. Ho disappeared sud-
denly from his quarters at the Hotel Ven-
lI“‘"ll'.

King finally trotted out from his hidin,
place and allowed himself to be led bac
to his apartment. He is already the idol
of “The Whirlwind” company, and
Sidney Rosenfeld, the author of the play,
said that King is one of the few actors
who o not want to be always in the center

of the stage.

He Wanted the Gall
From the Indianapolis News,

Some years ago o Posey county man
weont out west. He became president of
bank, president of a water works com-
pany and owned the electrie light plant.
One fine day the bank closed its doors,
The supply of water was exhausted and
that night there wasu't a bitof electrie
light in the town. An outraged commu-
uﬁy with a ruirn-rn.nilul ?’? 111”?‘:;0:
¥ man and, after standin
:o::-ll::.wuhed him if he had a‘u.rthiﬂ! to |

saY.

"'.Sot much, The bank's busted, There |
isn't & drop of water within two miles and |
the olectrie plant has shocked itself to
death. In order to be square with you, |
I would suggest that you eut me up in |
little bits of picces and divide me among
the citizens,"

When be had finished o little old man

hopped up and shogted ; .
‘!&mlu. in the general distribution of

the hunks of that eatamount, I want his |
gall. i

The bloon that js on the rye is all right. |
It is the bloom that comes on the nose |
that is all wrong,—New Orleaus Picayune. .

l Smoke Agnes Booth cigar,

| our girls take the pal

TYPES OF LOVELINESS

England’s Rogged Daughters and Their
Palr American Cousias.

BEAUTY

CONTRASTS OF

The Visit of the Iron and Steel Mag-
nates Gives a Hotel Manager
An Opportunity toDis~
cuss Womankind.

66 OW rosy and robust in looks are
the English women," said the
guest of an uptown hotel, ad-

miringly, apropos of the prescnce in

Washington of two or three score wives,

sisters or sweethiearts of the Britush mem-

bers of the Steel and Iron association,
says the Washington Post,

True enough," responded the manager
of the house, who Is somewhat of a critie
in matters pertaining to the sex,  “They
are as hearty and strong,too, as they look.
It all arises from the way an English wo-
man is bred. She is not put under a glass
case, as s oo often the way in our coun-
try. Over the water the girls are as fond
of active sports as their brothers, and in-
dulge in them guite as muel, They take
long walks in the country, ride horses
back regularly, row boats, play billiards,
are experts ot tennis, and go out ran or
shine, fully as competent to stand in-
clement weather as the moen,

“Our girls, on the contrary, are eoddled
from birth. Al the way up to woman=
hood their nurture proceeds on the prin-
ciple that they are like fragile bits of
poreelain that must be handled with extra
care,

“Is it any wonder that we have con-
trasting types 7
“As ?ur ns
girl has certainly the best of it; her teaine
ing has expanded her chest, given her
musele, and a freedom of movement
almost maseuline, The American maiden
is certainly very much belilnd in all that

goes 1o make up the physical woman,

“As 1o looks? Oh, that's something
different; but set it not down to undue
patriotism if I venture the assertion that
m for beauty, A
delicacy and refilnement of feature stamps
Ameriean femininity with a  peculiar
charm throughout every nook nm, corner
of the United States, An English woman
is often fine looking, but her beauty is
like that of a handsome pieture unframed,

t scems, somehow, to be minus the

selting.

*As the types differ in look, so they are
likewise dillerent in manuer. The girl
born in the states is used to maseuline
homage since the hour she could first
notice, Her environment has made her
tender and delicate, Sho s not prudish,
nor exactly shy, but distinetively timid in
many things, shere her British eousin is
free and unreserved,  The latter will do
things in o frank and innocent way that a
girl in this country would fall in s faint-
ing fit if similarly F-'u'l-: e

“Many of our girls would decline sipping
a little spirits in a hotel dining-room,
whereas the quatling of a glass of ale in
such a place would be done as composedly
as if twere tea or collee by an old country
lass, I like this latitude and freedom of
action on their part.

“I noticed an Enghsh lady this morning

| sitting iu the guests’ waiting room com-
'rm-mn‘ a lotter without seeming in the

east bothered by the fact thata lot of
men were writing at the same table, and
that the room was full of men, Nothing
wrong about that—not in the least—and
yvet you wouldn't see it once in a shousand
years in this country.”

“Any further points of difference 7

“Yes, There is a difference in the way
the women of the two countries dress,
will nos go into a minue deseription of
the contrasts in attire, but put itall ina
sentence: The American girl drosses to
slease the men, the English girl to please
werself.”

Pampered Paupers,
Prom the New York sun,

A venerable elergyman, who is ehiefly
occupled by the eares of family real estate
in this city, was heard to remark to o
brother clergyman on an elevated rail-
way train that there were sixty clergymen
of his denomination living in New York
without a ministerial charge. Some dally

| with life insurance work, others dabble in

literature, while not a few live oa their

| wits, The speaker attributed this spiritual

surplus to the mistaken zeal of societies
for the increase of the ministry, which
offer to impoverished young men a sup-
port through college and  the theological
seminary, and thus bribe them to take up
o ealling for which they have no taste and
are nl:ﬁlwr morally nor intellectuaily
fitted,

“It is o free lunch route to the altar,” he
sadd, “and nothing better could be ex-
peeted of it than that it should produce a
race of clerical bummers, The pampered
pauper finds too late that he has made o
mistake in climbing up into llu-}nu!pu.
whercas if he was really ftted for the
work be would have managed to get into
it without anybody’'s help.”

Chinese Alligntors,
From the Landon Dally News.

Two examples of the Chinese alligator
have just reached the goological gardens,
They are the first that have ever been ex-
hibited here alive. The alligator is so
distinetly an American animal that the
proof, so recently as 1879, of the spocles
in China was extremely interesting,
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JETNA, of Hartford,
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| CALIFORNIA, of San Francisco,
COMMERCIAL, of Caltfornia,
FIREMAN'S FUND, of California,
HARTFORD, of Hartford,
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UNION, of Callforala,
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Minneapolis & StLouis Railway

~AND THE FAMOUS—

ALBERT LEA ROUTE

Two Through Trains Dally
from St. Paul and Minne-
apolls to Chicago

Without change, connecting with the Fast Tralns
of all lpes for the

EAST AND SOUTHEAST

The Direct and Only Line Running Through
Cars Between

Minneapoljs and Des Moines, Ia,

VIA ALDERT LEA AND FORT DODGE,

SOLID THROUGH TRAINS BETWEEN

Minneapolis & St. Louis

And the Prineipal Cities of the Mississippl, and
conneeting in Unlon Depot for all poluts
south and Southwest,

Many hours saved, and the ONLY LINE run.
ning trains dally to

KAS. CITY, LEAYENWORTH, ATCHISON,

Making connections with the Union Pacific and
Ateluson, Topeks & Santa Fe Hallways, Close
connections made in Unlon Depot with all trains
of the st Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoba, North-
ern P'ocifie, 5t Paul & Duluth Eallways, from
wuil to

All Points North and Northwest

PR ) Y12 THE TRAINS OF

| ll l J\I l J.\I l‘l‘l l\ the Minneapolls &
st Louis Radlway wre composed of Comfortable

Day Coschies, Magunificent  Pulbuan  Sleepir

Nev- | Cars, Horton Recliotog Chalr Cars, and our just

ertholess, the Chinese elassies contained | 1y eelebrated

numerous references to the creature, and
even pictures, which could be easily rec-
ognized as being meant for a cracodile of
some sort,

It is to be hoped that the specimens at

| Palace Dining Cars.

150 1bs, of baggage checked FREE, Fare al
ways os low as the Jowest, For time tables

the zoo will bear out the notion of the ex- | through tickets, ete,, eall npon the nentest Ueket

treme longevity of the reptile.
is apparently used in certain parts of

| China in the same senso as Methusaleh in
| this country. Marco "olo wrote about this

animal, and recoramended its gall as an
excellent remedy for the bite of a mad dog
and for various other complaints, so that
it seems to have been the mediaeval
equivalent of some of sur much advertised
remedies of the present day.  Curiously
enough the beast is even now made use
of inlf'him-n- medicine.

It Was New to Him,
From the New York Sun,

“Wy do you New Englanders invariably
answer a question by asking another?"
asked a visitor of a Maine man,

“Do we? replied a native, in o sur-
prised tone.

Same Thing.
From Harper's Bazar
“He has o Roman nose."
“I hadn't notieed that, but I noticed he
had & nomadice disposition.”

A Dissipated Old Planet,
From the Boston Herald,
Strange it 1s that when the moon loses
its last quarter it gots full,

Professor in Political Science—To what
party did Grover Cloveland owe lus elee-

tion as president of the I'nglml Stntes V|

Student—To the republican party. What
is your authority? The history of the
eivil war. 1f it hadn't been for the r

lm!rli(-nn party there would bave been no
'nited States to eloet a president in 1834,
uilllllin'lu-'l-.n Republican.

Its name | pgent or write to

! C. H. HOLDRIDGE,

| Gienersl Ticket and Pass, Agent, Minneapolls,
Minn,

THE CHICAGO,
MILWAUKEE &
ST. PAUL RY.

Is the Fast Mail Short Line from St. Paul
| and Minneapolis via. La Cross and Mil
{ watkee to Chicago and all points in the

Eastern States and Canada, Itis the only
| line under one management between St.
| Paul and Chicago, and is the Finest
[ Equipped Railway in the Northwest. It
l is the only line running Pullman Drawing

Room Sleeping Cars with luxurious smok-
| ing rooms, and the finest dining cars in
the world, via the famous “River Bank
Route,” along the shores of Pepin and
the beautiful Missiseippi River to Milwau-
kee and Chicago.  1is trains connect with
those of :he Northern lines in the Grand
Union Depot at St Paul. XNo change of
cars of any class between St Paul and
For through tickets, time tables
and full information apply to any coupon
ticket agent in the Northwest,

| Chicogo.
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