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MUSIC AT THECAPITAL

Bischoff, the Blind Organist, Who Has At-
tained Distinction in the Face of
Great Obstacles.

His Cheery Disposition and Methods of
Work--Miss Eva Mills, the Orig-
inal Josephine.

The Charming Music Rendered at the
White House Grounds by the
Marine Band.

An Institution Which is a Credit to
the City and to Its Talented
Leader.

The Marine Band.

Special Correspondence of the Globe.

WASHINGTON, June 11.—The renewal
of the Marine band concerts on the White
house grounds, with an attendance of thous-
ands of people every Saturday, suggests
some remarks about both the band and the
people who go to hear it, also about other
remarkable musical people in this city.
Washington is quite a musical city, and has
among its people some of marked promi-
nence in a musical way. People of note
they may be called, and they are, too,
in many particulars. There are numerous
reasons for this. Washington is a beau-
tiful ecity in which to live, and a
musical composer is quite as likely to be-
come inspired here as anywhere, while he

is much wmore likely to be eomfortable at
the same time, but this is neither the only
nor the principal reason. There are a good
many people of musical taste in the city,

men and women, who have time not only to
cultivate it in themselves but in others as
well. So there are some excellent mu-
sicians in all lines, and some organizations
of which none need be at all ashamed. And
it is easy then to understand why the
Marine band can draw
THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE

to the White house grounds every Satur-
day afterncon.  Take this Marine band,
for instance. It is composed of some forty
of the best musicians to be found in this
part of the country. Mr. J. P. Sousa has
not his equal this side of New York, and
no more than one or two there can be said
to surpass him. Indeed it is generally be-
lieved by those who make a study of this
subjeet that only one military band eof the
country, Gilmore’s, can compare with it.

Gilmore’s is of course a much larger band,
as is the case with many of the other bands
of the country. But it is not on the size of
his band that Mr. Sousa prides himself. His
band is a small one, only eighteen pieces,

but its work is not exeelled in its approach
to perfection by any. Mr. Sousa has been
the leader of the Marine band for some five
yvears. Under his leadership the band has
attained greater reputation than it ever be-
fore enjoyved. Meis a thorough student of
musie, having made it a lifelong study.
Besides the leadership and general direction
i the Marine band, he finds time to doa

PROF. SOUSA.

preat deal of musical composition. He has
written four operas—‘‘Desiree,” ‘‘Smug-
glers,”“*Katharine” and ‘‘Queen of Hearts,”
the latter intended especially for children.
He is now engaged on

HIS MOST AMBITIOUS WORK,

an oratorio to be called *‘The Disciples,”
and to be founded on the instructions of
Christ to his disciples and their subsequent
experiences as detailed in the Seriptures.
He has also produced a large number of mu-
sical compositions for the use of the Ma-
rine band, and for instrumental use, the
number thus produced and published by
him reaching more than one hundred.
Mr. Sousa, besides being a thorough stu-
dent of musie, had the advantage in earlier
years of paternal advice in this particular
line of work, his father having been for
many years a member of the Marine band.

The custom of giving these open, air con-
certs at the White house and ecapitol, which
has just now been resumed for the season,
is a very old one. Nobody knows just when
it was begun, but members of the Marine
corps, who have been here for more than a
quarter of a century, say the custom is older
than their stay in Washington. The band
is, as is well understood, a part of the Ma-
rine corps. It was organized about 1807,
and has been for many years one of the
finest bands in the country, having, how-
ever, never attained to such

STATE OF EXCELLENCE

as under the present mzmagement. Its
members are of all nationalities, about one-
third being Americans. The director, Mr.
Sousa, is a native of this city, but of
Spanish descent. He is a handsome man,
with full jet black beard, keen black eyes
and a military figure, and is extremely pop-
ular in Washington. The members of the
baud wear a brilliant and very handsome
yniform of scarlet coat, dark pants and
military hat. The faces of the members of
the band are very familiar in Washington,

DR. J. W. BISCHOFF,

28 hesides playing as a band at many public
events, its members are permitted to fill
positions in the orchestras at the theaters of
the city, for which service they are eagerly
sought, some of the members being consid-
ered the finest in their particular line that
the country affords.

Another prominent figure in the musiecal
world of Washington is Dr. J. W. Bischoff,
the wonderful blind organist, composer and
teacher of musie. For ten years he has
been here, organist of the First Congrega-
tional church, and engaged in teaching
music. He has as an office and musie
room a suite of rooms in the basement of
the church. and there he sings and plays
and gives instruction, and reads and writes
and walks about unaided, and receives his
friends in such a

CHEERY, NATURAL WAY
that you almost forget that he has not the
use of hiseyes.  All his accomplishments,
however, have come to him through other
senses than that of sight, for he became to-
tally blind at the age of two years. His
wonderful success is the result of untiring
energy and firm determination on his part
not to become a burden to anyone because
of his affliction. = Taught in the Wisconsin
State Institute for the Blind, of which he
speaks in the highest and most
affectionate terms, he has  since
devoted himself to the study of
musie. And it has well repaid all his labor,
for, besides making his life a pleasant one,
it enables him to earn a much larger sum

than the average of humanity who are blessed
with the use of all the senses. His annual
earnings run about $4,000 to $5,000. He is
constantly overrun with applications from
persons'desiring to obtain instructions in
vocal and instrumental music and composi-
tion, and seldom passes a day in which he
is not obliged to reject these offers because
of the pressufe upon his time which he now
experiences. He has proven himself a most
valuable addition to
THE MUSICAL WORLD

of Washington, for,besides giving it sofine
an organist and instructor, he has organized
and brought to a most successful state a sys-
tem of popular concerts, within the reach
of all, in which by combining~the wonder-
ful organ at his church and a very fine
quartet of female voices he has capsured the
popular heart. So successful hasthis quar-
tet become that it now spends a consider-
able portion of its time upon the concert
stages of the country with excellent sue-
cess, being accompanied by Mr. Bischoff
where the points at which it is toappear are
sufliciently near to enable him to reach
them without neglect of his duties here.

Personally he is not only an agreeable
companion, but an interesting study. To
see him in his rooms surrcunded by his mu-
sie, his books, his type-writer, on which he
indites all his correspondence unaided, his
pupils, among whom he moves about ina
cheerful, chatty way, recognizing each by

MISS EVA MILLS.

voice as promptly as though he looked upon

their faces, or at his home in the society of

his wife and children, you could scarcely

realize that all this is accomplished without
A SINGLE RAY OF LIGHT.

He has a eclerk who is familiar with

musie, and who reads to him the musical

productions which he desires to commit to

memory and reproduce ih sound. He
simply reads them over to him as one would
read the words of a book or newspaper, and
they are sindelibly fixed in his memory.
With very many of the pieces which he thus
memorizes a single reading is sufiicient;
with others two or three are required, ac-
cording to the difficult and complicated
characters of the productions. When he
desires to attend to his. private
correspondence he turns to his type-writer,
an ordinary ‘‘caligraph,” not differing in
any particular from those used by seeing
persons, and, without any assistance, writes
his letters more rapidly than the most ac-
complished penman could transeribe them
from dictation, striking the lefters with
wonderful aecuracy and rapidity, the
type-writer he has used for many years
having been one of the first to adopt it after
its first appearance. At his office and his
residence he has large libraries, containing
ALL THE IMPORTANT WORKS
published for the blind, most of which he
obtains from the printing house for the
blind at Louisville, and besides these many
important works printed in the ordinary
manner to which he refers with the aid of
his clerk, who reads to him from these and
from the current literature of the day, on
which he is well posted. He walks
promptly and fearlessly about his room,
visiting his piano, organ, library and desk
at will, selecting without hesitation from
the various documents therein, reaches the
whole city and-surroanding country through
the telephone just above his desk, and
walks unaided back and forth between his
residence and office. Inperson he is slightly
below the medium height, a figure well
developed, a pleasant face which lights up
with a smile as he converses, a polished and
courtly manner and an intelligence upon the
topics of the day which would do credit to
those who enjoy the privileges which
through a life of over forty years have been
denied him.

Miss Eva Mills, probably the most widely
known of Washington’s vocalists, is Miss
Eva Mills. She was the original Josephine
in the opera of ‘‘Pinafore,” appearing 100
consecutive nights in this character in New
York in the first presentation of that opera.
She is now giving most of her time to choir-
work and teaching. She is a member of
the choir at the First Unitarian church of
this city, where the quartet, of which she
is a member, furnishes the finest church
music in the city. She 1is, as
is well-known, a step-daughter of
the late Clarke Mills, and was very much
loved by him, his last words as he lay upon
his deathbed being: ‘“‘How sweet Eva’s
voice sounds when the organ plays.” She
has been for years a marked feature of the
cheir-work of Washington.  She was the
soprano for many years of the well-remem-
bered choir of St. Aloysius church, the
largest church in Washington, to which
crowds used to flock to listen to the fine
musie. She has appeared in amateur opera
at various times, her ~most ambitious per-
formance being Marguerite in ‘‘Faust.”

Better Than Neothing.

A tired democrat at Washington man-
aged to get an interview with Mr. Cleveland,
who, after looking over his credentials, re-
marked:

“Really, Mr. Tomkins, you must excuse
me from deciding on this question at pres-
ent.”

“‘But, Mr. President,” pleaded the ap-
plicant, ‘‘I have been here on expenses for
two months and would like to have a de-
cision.”

““1 am very sory for that, sir, but my
hands are tied and I can offer no relief.”

““Good Heavens, Mr. President, you
must do something!” he cried with great
earnestness; ‘‘Isn’t there anything you can
give me?”

Grover was thoughtful for a minute.
1°Well, yes,” he answered, ‘‘there’s one
thing I can give you.”

“Name it! Name it quick!” exclaimed
the visitor.

““I can give you a street-car ticket that
will take you to the depot.”—Cincinnati
Merchant Traveller.

A Teo Particular House.

A man from Indiana, who went to Chi-
cago to buy a stock of groceries to start
business, had but little ready cash, and was
asked what security he could give.

“Well, 1 did own a saw mill,” he re-
plied.

“‘But you don’t now?”

“No, it was sold on a mortgage.
have a farm.”

“‘Is that gone, t00?”

““Yes, went on a mortgage.”

“GGot a home?”

“That’s gone with the rest.”

“Any wild lands?”

¢1 had 190 acres, but it’s gone.”

““Then you really have no security.”

“‘Look a-here, mister,” said the Hoosier,
as he straightened up, ‘‘after a man has
been used to doing a mortgage business for
twenty-five years he can’t change all ina
minute. If a chattel mortgage on this
stock ain’t security enough for you I'll look
around and, find some house not quite so
particular.”—Wall Street News.
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THE MISSING LINK.

An awfully dude young man,
A not at all rude young man,

A high-up lum-tum

‘Who can make things hum—
A never be rude young man.

A toothpick toe young man,

A way-up in “‘owe” young man,
An awfully mellow
Ripe sort of a fellow,

A not at all green young man,

A dizzy, light, airy young man,

A sylph-like and fairy young man,
Not much as a monkey
But great as a donkey—

A brainless but hairy young man.

—W. D. Coxe in Sense.

WORK OF DETECTIVES.

How a Jealous Wife or Hushand May Secure
a Record of an Erring Part-
ner's Misdeeds.

The Laughable Termination of a Suspi-
cious Woman's Inquiries—Shadow-
ing a Sweethe?.rt.

Espionage Exercised Through the
Agencies by Business Men on
Trusted Employes.

Ins and Outs of the Profession of
Shadowing—An ‘‘Honorable,’”
Lucrative Business.

Secret Service.
Correspondence of the Globe.

Cuicaco, June 12.—If Gaboriau had
written his famous Monsieur Lecocq stories
in Chicago instead of Paris, I don’t believe
he would have vested his clever detective
with the attributes that made the quick-
witted officer almost infallible. After all,
it is a matter of doubt whether the author
penned actual oceurrences (a8 he claimed)
ordrew largely upon his imagination in dg—
seribing the ever-successful efforts of }us
hero. But be that as it may, if th_e Pax:isxmn
detective is not superior to his Chicago
brother in those ferret-like qualities that go
to make the superior detective, then Paris
is in need of a change of officers in that
department of her police. The average
Chicago detective is ignorant, owes his po-
sition to favoritism, and has an elastic con-
science that permits him to accept emolu-
ments outside his salary. In recent cases
of public interest, the trained, intelligent
newspaper reporter has led the way, allow-
ing the detective to make the arrest. In-
deed, it is claimed that detectives make no
effort to work up cases unless the newspa-
pers have printed details so complete that
a blind man could not fail to follow the
clue. But it is not of the regular city offi-
cers I skall write you, but of thatunscrupu-
lous spy, the ‘‘private” detective. There
are in Chicago half a dozen detective
agencies, ranging all the way from respect-
able reliability to the small concern that
does

A BLACKMAILING BUSINESS.

Of the former, Pinkerton’s heads the list,
and it is generally regarded as more eflicient
than the regular city force. The business of
the firm is legitimate and very extensive,
though not so carefully managed as during
the lifetime of the late Allan Pinkerton.
This firm has a large percentage from })usx-
ness men, owners of large office buildings,
who desire watchmen, besides the regl_llar
work of the house, that requires the services
of a score of detectives proper. A new
sign, bearing the inseription Private Detec-
tive Agency. in the district glven over to
fashionable retail trade, attracted my atten-
tion a few days ago, and I was told by the
elevator man that the firm’sbusiness seemed
chiefly to be with the fashionable female
class. The fact is wives have adopted the
spy system of keeping watch over their
husbands’ movements, and it is not unusual
for the suspicious maiden to accept the
proffered facilities for acquainting therq—
selves with the true characters of their
sweethearts. In order to get at the mqthod
of doing business in this place, I enlisted
the services of a bright young lady, asking
her to call at one of these agencies for the
ostensible purpose of having a mam shad-
owed. A not over-ready assent was ob-
tained, as she had a natural shrinking from
such an errand, but she finally complied
with my request, and afterward related her
experience, thus: ‘‘A lad answergd my
ring at the door, and 1 was ushered into a
small but elegantly furnished room, where
I was joined a moment later by a well-
dressed middle-aged gentleman, who asked
the nature of my business. I told him that
for certain personal reasons I desired to
know the life and habits of a certain young
gentleman, and the investigation must be
conducted

WITH THE UTMOST SECRECY.

He replied affably that that was the. line
of business he was in, and unfolded to me
the manner and cost of such work.  First,
a description was necessary and a place
where he could see the victim and get a good
look at his face so that the shadowing pro-
cess could be properly carried out. = Once
seen by the detective, they agree to never
lose sight of him day or night. The charge
for this service is $10 per day and expenses
—such as drinks,'admission to places of
amusement, car fare, or whatever may be
requisite to quiet the suspicions of the man
under surveillance. I was obliged to hire
two men, as that avoids possibility of his
slipping out of view—a thing that will
sometimes happen in case the shadowed in-
dividual enters a house by one door and
goes out at another. Of course he wanted
$20 a day for this double service. For this
sum the police detective agreed to keep strict
watch on my vietim, reporting to me every
night or morning, as I preferred, notifying
me in writing of his every move and agree-
ing to send me word by telegraph or mes-

enger, if desired, on locating him in any
place where I might choose to confront him
and obtain positive proof of his perfidy.
The manager also said that I must give my
name and address to prevent his detectives
being employed for blackmailing purposes,
adding that if Idisliked to state my case
fully to him he would send in a female at-
tendant who would relate the facts to him
afterward. When I suggested that there
seemed to be no provision in the way of
putting a check on the detective if he de-
sired to make use of my case for blackmail,
the manager assured me that he and all

HIS MEN WERE HONORABLE

and would not evenr think of doing any-
thing so reprehensible. Then I demurred
on account of the high price, and he seemed
so anxious to take my case that he agreed
to furnish me two men for $15 aday. And
1 had difficulty in getting away, but, assur-
ing him that I would call again, he allowed
me to depart.”

Later in the day I met a member of the
city detective force, who has been in the
service for years, and is regarded as one of
the best men in his business in the country.
I called his attention to this private agency,
and he replied that the business of most
places of that character was conducted
legitimately—if such a term can be used in
connection with the kind of work they do.
And then, laughing, “‘I can tell you a story
that will serve to illustrate some of the
cases that are conducted by these private
agencies. Notlong ago a finely dressed
lady of middle age consulted the manager
of a prominent private agency, desiring her
husband’s movements reported to her. He
is a prominent board of trade man, rather
frisky for a man of 45, but his quiet enjoy-
ment off ’change seldom verged beyond a
quiet bottle with some male friends over a
game of draw. His hours were not as reg-
ular as they should be in a middle-aged man,
but his transgressions were not serious,
though his wife was confident that he was
doing worse things than you would care to
print. Quietly, but without that efficiency
that constitutes good faithful work, the de-
tectives were shadowing the man, and their
daily report to the suspicious wife almost
invariably contained a note stating that
from noon until 2 o’clock the merchant was
closely

HIDDEN IN A ROOM

in a certain block near the board of trade
building. All efforts to find out the nature
of ;his occupation while in that room were
unavailing. Finally one day the detective
saw a young lady enter the room shortly in
advance of the merchant. Without waiting
to make further investigation the detective
sent word by a messenger to the wife, re-
lating what he had seen. She, furious with
rage, ordered the detective to secure an un-
occupied room adjoining the suspicious
apartment, where her husband made such
regular calls, and in a few days later she
put in an appearance, in company with her
faithful spy, at the rented room, there to
wateh for her delinquent spouse. Here im-
patience got the better of discretion, and as
the husband came up the elevator a fow
moments later he caught a glimpse of his
wife and the detective as they hastily re-
treated into their room. Without entering
the apartment that he usually visited the
husband went directly to the agency that
had supplied his wife with a shadow, and
secured the services of another official to
watch his wife. The manager, of course,
knew that the wife was all right, but the
opportunity of making an extra fee for an
easy service was 0o good to be lost, and he

accepted a week’sservice money in advance.
Knowing that both parties were all right,
and honest in their intentions,about a week
after this dual surveillance - began the de-
tectives were instructed to inform both hus-
band and wife that they were being shad-
owed at the instance of their partner. The
upshot was a reconciliation, and the mer-
chant explained his regular visits to the sus-
picious room by proving conclusively that
he had been guilty of nothing more serious
than
A QUIET GAME OF POKER.

““The young lady seen to enter the room
was the daughter of the oceupant of the
room. There must have been a lively time
explaining things between that husband
and wife though. The agency made over
$1,000 out of them both.

““These agencies are chiefly valuable to
business men who wish their confidential
clerks and other employes shadowed. - And
there are many men oceupying positions of
trust in this city, whose every action, yes,
word, is reported regularly to their em-
ployers. But they don’t know it. Some-
times you hear of a certain man, well
known in business circles, who suddenly re-
signs his position. Unless there be good
reasons for such step given to the public,
you can safely bet that a private detective
has made an unsatisfactory report concern-
ing that man’s habits. There are countless
opportunities for the detectives to make
money dishonestly. I knew of one bright
fellow that would have made a first-class
‘shadow’ it he had not prostituted his pro-
fession by decepting bribe money from the
man he was following. Of course’he was
found out and lost his place. That man
couldn’t get a position anywhere in the
United States to-day. His photograph and
record are familiar to every police officer in
the country. Yes, the private agencies are
good enough in their way, but a man must
be hard up who seeks their service,”

CHENEY.

FLOUR CITY CULTURE.

It is Beginning to Blossom and Grow
Like Lebanon’s Cedars.

Classic Boston in Danger of Losing
Some of Her Laurels,

There is no city in the world that is busier
in the manufacture of blue-blooded people
than is Minneapolis to-day. It is doing this
by the purest process of evolution. It is
taking common stock from the cities of the
East and by an elevating, refining and puri-
fying process that must cover one genera-
tion and may cover two or three, is turning
out a cultured, cultivated race of men and
women—members of that new aristocracy
so distasteful to the old, as the new nobility
of France was the riducule of the .old—but
a race that is not a pensioner on the dead
and that will rise on itsmerits. Here isthe
plan: %

It is only within a comparatively short
time that Minneapolis began toboast a com-
munity of wealth. Few indeed were they
who came here possessed of any considera-
ble amount of this world’s goods, and those
who can now count six figures to their as-
sets worked it out of the improvement of
real estate, out of the gigantic forests of the
state, out of the gold mine represented by
the irresistable power of the Falls of St.
Anthony, or out of one of these turned into
the avenue of legitimate trade. Minneapo-
lis has been an Eldorado to thousands of ad-
venturers from the East who brought with
them only the capital of busy brain, strong
arm and indomitable energy, and many of
them have carved golden fortunes from the
rough block of Northwestern opportunity.
There has been a restless, rushing, throbbing
race for gold. For years it has been an
endless barter and trade, profit and loss,
dicker and bargain, until now, at last, has
come the season when the money maker,
grown old in the struggle and with a com-
petency, is forced to rest. Gradually, in
money quarters, the generation which
amassed the money is preparing to pass
away and give place to those who must use
it. Here comes the exemplification of the
theory of evolution. Mr. Tressillian, for
example, sprang from good old New Eng-
land stock that poverty kept down in. the.
social scale. The-learning he picked up at
the winter sehool is this entire education,
but he has a sound body and frugal habits.
He came to Minneapolis fifteen years ago
and judiciously invested his savings in real
estate. In five yearshe hascleared asmany
thousand dollars and he goes into milling.
To-day he is a millionaire, with real estate
all over the city and a fine residence on
Portland avenue. His sons and daughters
grow up in a different sphere. Realizing
his own want of an edutation, he sees that
his children do not suffer from the same
want, and they are graduated from
the first colleges. of . the land,
and perhaps sent to: Europe to acquire
the finer tastesand the @®sthetic ideas com-
municated by association. They return to
Minneapolis fitted to grace any society and
adorn the princely home won by their
father’s energy and sagacity. - In the New
England town the Tressillians were nobod-
ies, because poverty barred them from the
charmed circle of society, fashion, even in-
telligence, to which a bank aeccount is the
open sesame. The next generation may go
back, fortified with their father’s wealth as
the foundation upon which is reared the
finer superstructure of education and refine-
ment, and be with and of the best. In the
generation of to-day is lost that of twenty
years ago. Association has done its work
well. Reared in opulence, surrounded by
art and beauty, the new race has swallowed
up the old. Association is everything. - It
is the presence of beauty that brings re-
finement. A generation of association with
the beautiful will erase the work of a gen-
eration of poverty and toil.

The time has scareely comewhen the new
blood of Minneapolismay boast its blue color.
That time is coming, but may not be until
the living generation knows only by tra-
dition of the working habits of the dead
generation, and may entirely overlook it in
tracing its genealogy back to England per-
haps. But the time has come, at least, when
certain families, feeling they have a moder-
ate sufficiency of wealth, are reaching out
after the accomplishments—they have the
substantials and now want the delicacies of
life. They cultivate music and lend their
encouragement to art. They dip into litera-
ture and tread daintily on the margin of the
Pierean spring. But they are advancing,
slowly perhaps, but as surely as the sun
climbs above the mountains, Wealth, re-
finement, culture, travel, music and art, all
will combine to purify their blood, and be-
fore the population of Minneapolis reaches
200,000 it will become as blue as the sangre
azul of Castile.

The New Version Revised.

“I don’t like the new version of the Old
Testament,” said Smith, ‘‘particularly
passages in Isaiah.”

“What's the matter with it?*’ asked Mrs.
Smith.

“It don’t render it correctly. For in-
stance, take this passage: ‘‘He was
afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth.”
That is incorrect.”

““Well, John, how should it read?”

““Why, it should read: ‘He was afflicted
because he could not make his wifeshut her
mouth.” ?

Hostilities began immediately.—Newman
Independent.

A Ghastly Pun to Let.

A clerk in an avenue ‘‘gents’ ” furnish-
ings store has resigned because his employer
would not excuse "him from selling shirt-
collars during the summer. He was afraid
that if he gazed too much upon those nec-
essary articles of wearing apparel he might
catch the collar-eye. This joke will be let
out to a responsible party during the sum-
mer on very reasonable terms.—Washing-
ton Hatchet.

THE LADY WHO LOOKS AT GOODS.

She stood beside the counter,
The day he’ll ne'er forget;

She thought the muslin dearer
Than any she’d seen yet;

He watched her playful fingers
The silks and satins toss,

The shopman looked uneasy,
And felt a little cross.

#Show me some velvet ribbon,
Barege and satin ture,”

She said, *‘I want to purchase!”
Then gave the goods a jerk.

o e

: t s and erape;

At length, with heésitation,

She boughta yard of tape!

-

| GLIDING ON THE RIVER.

A Large Part of the Attention of Wash-
ington Society Turned to the
Stately Potomao,

On the Smooth Surface of Which Society
Young Men Soull Their
Light Shells.

Scenes of Mirth and Beauty at the
Elegant Club Houses on
the Bank.

Many Soclety People Off for the Sea=
shore--All Anxious to Leave
Washington.

Aqueous Attractions.
Correspondence of the Globe.

WASHINGTON, June 11.—Water has been
the principal topic in society this week. It
is rather an unusual one for Washington
society, too. In the social season water
cuts a pretty small figure in society matters.
It is almost an unknown quantity. That
seductive compound known as punch takes
its place in the winter gatherings, and
though there is not quite as much of it as
there is of the article under consideration,
there is quite enough to make some young
men, and some young women, too, wish
they had never heard of it. But the sub-
jeet this week is water. There are several
reasons for it. The weather has been ex-
tremely hot; the young men who row on
the Potomac have been extremely fas-
cinating; the breezes along the banks of the
river and on its surface have been very
agreeable, and the summer resorts along
the sea coast have been both alluring and
fashionable. So there is no good reason,
provided the society maiden or matron has
her wardrobe made up, that her attention
should not be turned to the water.

The week has, withal, been a pretty
busy one with the various attractions
offered. There have been 1

EXCURSIONS DOWN THE RIVER,
excursions up the river, high teas on the
Potomae, boat races, hops and receptions at
the best houses, barge parties, trips to
Fortress Monroe and departures for the sea
coast. It is quite astomishing how many
attractions the water can furnish when
there are a few young gentlemen sand-
wiched with it. One interesting feature of
the week was a ‘‘high tea” for the benefit
of the Garfield hospital. It was given on
board of one of the popular steamboats
gliding over the Potomac and at one of the
numerous resorts below the city, where the
tables were spread. Teas and high teas
are quite the rage now, and when you
couple them with a steamboat excursi
and the smile of a pretty woman and the
presence of a society young man, you are
pretty sure to make it a success. The high
tea has not been the only feature of interest,
however. Perhaps the most interesting
feature of the week has been the ‘‘hops” at
the boat houses scattered along the river
above the city. There are in Washington
several boat clubs,made up of prominent
young men, some of them prominent in
social life, some holding prominent official
positions. They have, each of them,

ELEGANTLY FITTED CLUB-HOUSES
on the river banks above the city, with fine
balconies from which visitors may get ex-
cellent views of the river and its throng of
pleasure seekers, charming parlors, cool and
capacious dancing floors, excellent suppers,
mixed drinks that are beyond deseription.
These vie with each other to catch the best
features of society. They “‘study to please.”
They give numerous entertainments of nu-
merous sorts, they bait their hooks for the
largest fish in the social poel, and they catch
them. The scenes at these boat club houses
this week have been very interesting. The
weather has been such as to make the river
very attractive and its cool breezes very
grateful, and with the attractions in and
out of the boat club houses their ‘‘hops”
and private entertainments have been very

welcome to society. The scenes on these
occasions are very bri t and attractive.
“The club houses overhang the river’s edge.

At their foot the *‘shells” belonging to the
clubs find a mooring place during the day,
and when the evening comes they
dart in and out, propelled by
young men well known in society,
speed up or down the river, singly or in
pairs, mingling with the small boats and
steamers and barges, making
A PLEASING PICTURE,

especially to those who have a personal in-
terest in it by reason of an acquaintance
with some of its component parts. On the
river are all sorts of crafts, pleasure boats
laden with their precious burden of men
and women and often children, racing shells
propelled by arms that are quite as familiar
with feminine waists as with the use of the
oars, gaily decorated barges carrying merry
parties made up of people of prominence in
the social world, excursion steamers of all
sorts and sizes, pretty sail boats, water craft
of all kinds, with a background of huge
ocean vessels which have sailed or been
towed up the Potomac with loads of freight
for local dealers here. At the-club houses
there is fum and fashion, pretty groups of
pretly girls ogling some oarsman in meager
garments, to the annoyance of well-dressed
beaux who have a horror of the water in
any form, brilliantly-lightled parlors, taste-
fully-dressed grounds well lighted as the
evening advances, music, laughter, dancing,
and no end of fun, which lasts well into the
cool night.
OTHER ATTRACTIONS.

The Potomac has not been the only at-
traction this week, for the hot weather has
driven a good many people of prominence
and leisure to thinking of the seashore, and
a good many have already gone, while oth-
ers are busy preparing to bid adieu te Wash-
ington for the summer months. The hot
pavements of Washington are all terrors.
You could stand the heat pretty well but
for them, but they make it almost unen-
durable. They do not only reflect a good
deal of it and add to your discomfort, but
they absorb a large quantity and radiate it
at a time when you might otherwise be en-
joying the evening’s coolness. So now, that
June has come, everybody is ready and anx-
ious to get out of town. And they have
been going at a pretty lively gait.

Mrs. Bayard and her family have re-
moved to Wilmington for the sumnmer. Miss
Abigail Dodge has gone to her home in
Hamilton, Mass. Justice and Mrs. Field
will go to California soon. Justice and
Mrs. Blatchford have gone to their cottage
at Newport. The family of the
Jate Montgomery Blair will soon
leave for their country place near
Silver Spring, Md. Senator Allison
has sailed for Europe, to be absent until
autumn. Mr. and Mrs, Franklin Steele
and daughters sail for Europe on the 13th
inst. Judge and Mrs. Hillyer, with their
two daughters, have sailed for a tour of
several months on the continent. Justice
Miller and family will spend the summer
at Rock Island.  Ex-Attorney General
Brewster and family will spend the sum-
mer in Europe. Mr. Pembroke Jones and
his wife have taken a cottage on. the sea
shore not far from Wilmington, N. C.,
where they will spend the summer. Mr.
Enoch Totten and family are passing the
summer in Montgomery county, Md. Mrs.
H. K. Davenport has gone to Winchester,
Va., for the summer. Mr. Gomez, of the
Brazilian legation, and his young wife, will
spend the warm months at Seabright, N.J.,
and Rock Island. Representative Ran-
dall and family, who have been delayed
here by Mr. Randall’s gout, leave soon for
their home in Pennsylvania.: Miss Eustis,
accompanied by Miss Lulu Eustis, Mr.
George Eustis and Miss Nellie Thom, go
to Manchester-by-the-Sea to spend the sum-
mer. Mr. George Eustis will sail on the
13th of June, to remain abroad
two years. Mr. and Mrs. Washington
MecLean and their daughter, Mrs. Bugher,
will go about July 1 to Deer Park.  Major
and Mrs. Porter have gone to California.
Miss Noguerias has gone to Orange, N. J.
Gen. and Mrs. Van Vilet have gome to
their cottage at Shrewsbury, where they
will pass the entire summer. Mr. and Mrs.
Gardner Hubbard will sail for Europe on
the 20th of the present month. Mrs. Strong,
accompanied by her daughter, Miss Mary,
will leave on the 17th for Philadelphia; Ex-
Justice Strong and Miss Julia will join
them on the 1st of July, when they will all
go to Lake Mohunk and from there to
spend the month of August at the Hotel

Kaaterskill. The British minister’s daugh-

ters will spend

most of the summer at New | '

London, Conn. For the fifty-third con-
secutive season Mr. W. W. Corcoran will
leave Washington July 1 for White Sulphur
Springs, where he will remain until Septem-
ber. Mr. Corcoran says he made his first
visit to these springs in 1832, and that he is
not satisfied to spend the hot season any-
where else. Ex-Senator Cameron of Penn-
sylvania  also nds hi summer
there. Some time during August
the president and Miss Cleveland will go
to Newport, R. I, for a stay of
ten days or a couple of weeks. While there
they will be the guests of Mr. and Mrs.
August Belmont at their cottage. This will
probably be the only pleasure trip taken by
the president this year.

: NOTES.

Miss Cleveland recently stated to a party
of lady callers at the White house that it
was not likely that the president and her-
self would go out to the Soldiers’ Home
cottage after all. They were convinced
that the executive mansion was as pleasant
as they could desire, and would ‘accommo-
date their friends without having so far to
go. Besides the surroundings were of the
pleasantest description and they did not see
that a change would be an improvement.

A gentleman of this city has, it is an-
nounced, purchased and will soon exhibit
upon the fashionable drives a first-class,
perfectly appointed tally-ho coach. To this
vehicle he will attach four of the finest
roadsters, and then, having freighted it
with the loveliest cargo the city can afford,
he will take the ribbons in his own hands,
paralyzing all society with his gorgeous
turnout.

A favorite amusement this season of the
young ladies of Washington is organizing
walking parties of congenial friends and
tramping out the Fourteenth street road,
Rock creek or some of the many country
lanes and by-ways leading from Washing-
ton. The customis one which most of
the diplomats and foreigners residing here
most cordially second.

Mrs. John Davis has returned to the city
and will probably remain here until the 1st
of July, when she will rejoin her family at
Newark, preparatory to going to the coun-
try seat on the Rariton. Mrs. Frelinghuy-
sen is still in delicate health, but Miss Tillie
Frelinghuysen is much better.

A match game of tennis was played this
week in Baltimore between Miss Eleanor
Latrobe and a friend of hers of that city,
and Miss Kate Berry and. Miss Stoughton
of Washington. A large party of friends
of these young ladies went over to Balti-
more to witness the game.

Ex-Secretary Chandler’s wife and her
mother, Mrs. Hale, and the baby, are still
here, but expect to go to New Hampshire
the middle of this month, to remain until
autumn, when they will return to their res-
dence in Washington.

The Sunday night dinners given by Mr.
and Madame De Struve have taken their
place among the unique events of the cap-
ital. The five children and their three
Russian gouvernantes are always present.

The Thursday afternoons at the Argen-
tine minister’s are favorite resorts for the
young people of society, and the tennis§
court is thronged with players. Invitations
are extended to young people only.

Gen. Sturgis will go to join his regiment
in the Black Hills about June 15, but his
wife and daughter will not go to Wisconsin
to visit his married daughter, Mrs. Dous-
man, before July.

Before the council of Regents at Mount
Vernon adjourned Mrs. Leiter was elected
vice regent from Illinois, in the place left
vacant several years ago by the death of
Mrs. Barry.

Marshal McMichael is signalizing the
closing days of his official life with a series
of Sunday breakfasts and teas,an innovation
which has proved very popular in society.

Mr. and Mrs. John McLean are now in
New York and will go by the end of the
month to Long Branch, where Mrs. Hazen
will meet them in July. :

Miss Nelson of New York is still a guest
at the White house. Miss Cleveland is at
home to friendson Tuesdays and Fridays
from 12 to 1 p. m.

The marriage of Miss Bettie Pendleton to
Mr. Payne of Norfolk will be celebrated on
the 27th inst., at 1 o’clock, in the Church of
the Epiphany. A

Madame de Struve returns to Russia next
month and now says she will not return to
this city.

Joaquin Miller and his neice were among
Miss. Cleveland’s visitors last Thursday
evening.

Gen. and Mrs. Beale are visiting friends
in Chester, Pa.

June Jollities.

It turns out that Joseph’s coat was not of
many colors. Torise to be adviser of a
king a man must always wear a coat that
is of the same color as his pants.—Louisville
Courier-Journal.

““What is profanity?” asks a newspaper
writer. It is the remarks made by a Dem-
ocrat when he is informed that the office
he seeks has been given to a Mugwump.—
Norristown Herald.

Arabs use the expression, ‘‘My shoe at
you,” as a token of contempt. The same
thing occurs frequently in this country, only
the shoe is used instead of the expression.
—Burlington Free Press,

People can be found who never saw a
postage stamp or tasted molasses, but a
man would have to travel far and observe
closely to discover the woman who takes no
interest in a love story.—Chicago Ledger.

It is said that in a recent fit of rage Han-
nibal Hamlin threw half a mince-pie at a
man who was playing on a bagpipe under
his dining-room window. The man was no
doubt the pied piper of Hamlin. Rats!
—Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

‘‘See here, husband. The poet says
‘Woman is the Sunday of man.” What do
you think of that?” ‘‘Pretty good for a
poet. He’s only one day off. If he had
said either Monday, wash-day, or Saturday
—pay-day—he’d been nearer right.”—
Chicago Herald.

“A Tennessee editor keeps two large
snakes in a glass case in his editorial room.”
The probabilities are that he swore off on
the 1st of January, and has taken this
precaution to keep the reptiles out of his
boots. A ‘‘snake in the glass” is more harm-
ful than two snakes under a glass.—Nor-
ristown Herald.

‘‘Are’you papa’s boy?”

““Yes, sir.”

¢‘And are you mamma’s boy?”

““Yes, sir.”

“‘But how can you be papa’s boy and
mamma’s at the same time?”

(After a pause) ‘‘Can’t a nice carriage
have two horses?”’—Chicago Sun.

“Who’s that?” inquired an old man at the
theater as a woman with a train longer than
a stage wait came striding out before the
foothights. ¢

*‘Why, that’s the star,” replied his son.

““The star?”

tlYes.”

““Why, good gosh, Billy, she looks more
like the comet.”—Chicago Ledger.

‘‘Whar'd yer git dat mule, Zeb?” said a
colored manto a friend the other day.

“Bought ’im.”

“Why don’t yer feed ’im? Dat mule’s so
po’ he wont hol’ shucks.”

¢‘Can’t ’ford ter feed dis mule. I bought
'im on credit. Ef I eber gits ’im paid fur
I’se gwine ter git ’im er bankit dat’ll open
his eyes. He’s got two marsters now, an’
s’long’s he don’t know which is ’sponsible
his stomick’s gwine ter feel mighty lone-
some.”—Winston Sentinel.

THINGS THAT NEVER DIE.

The pure, the bright, the beautiful,
That stirred our hearts in youth,

The impulses of a worldless prayer,
The dream of love and truth,

The longing after something lost,
The spirit’s yearning cry,

The striving after better hopes—
These things shall never die.

“7The timid hand stretched forth to aid

The brother in his need,

The kindly word, in grief’s dark hour,
That proves a friend indeed;

The plea for merey, softly breathed,
When justice threatens nigh;

The sorrowings of a contrite heart—
These things shall never die.

Let nothing pass, for every hand
Must find some work to do;
Lose not a chance to waken love,
Be firm, and just, and true;
Soshall a light that cannot fade
Beam on thee from on high,
And angel voices say to th

ee,
s‘These things can never die."””
: —The Guardian.

INTOTHEDARK WATERS

A Tlaxen-Haired German Beauty of St
Louis Attempts Suicide Through
Sympathy.

The Sensational Iglehart-Tevis Scandal
Revived By the Former's De-
sire to Die.

The Encounter of a Bellicose Exe
Dynamite Conspirator With
¢“Holy Joe’’ O'Neil,

They Sought Oblivion.
Correspondence of the Globe.

St. Lovuis, June 11.—Mrs. Martha Diegl,
a very pretty little blue-eyed, flaxen-haired
German matron,living in South St. Louis,
has developed an entirely new reason for
suicide. By the way, isn’t it queer that all
the ladies who get into scrapes should be
uniformly beautiful? There was an old
city editor of mine, who inducted me into
the craft, who used to insist upon making
all of the ladies in all the scandals rav-
ishingly lovely, with pellucid eclinging
drapery. Mrs. Diegl would have just suited
him. She rejoices in a sea-shell complex-
ion, a very small but very perfect figure,
and dreamy, swimming eyes. She has a hus-
band who is a very prosaic man, while the
tear of sensibility trembles always in her eye.
She also has a friend, Sophie Bonnekamp,
and this friend has a baby, although she is
not provided with a husband. Mrs. Diegl
took in Sophie and her child to live with
her. Mr. Diegl objected. He put it that
neither was he keeping an asylum nor was
he running an eleemosynary institute. He
fired Sophie. Mrs. Diegl then went and
condoled with her ejected friend and the
two concluded that the only thing for them
to do was to cast themselves into the turbid
waters of the Mississippi. That conclusion
was not arrived at for some time, however.
Mrs. Diegl urged her friend to kill
herself as a  proper 7rebuke to
her husband’s parsimony. Miss Bonnekamp
thought that if Martha Diegl were to kill
herself the rebuke would be much more
crushing. This point was argued, it ap-
pears, at much length, and finally Sophie
would only agree to drown herself on con-
dition that Martha should also take the
fatal plunge. The matter was agreed upon
and the two women, about half past
8 oclock, went down to a ferry boat
moored on the levee. They were discov-
ered by a policeman just as they were bid-
ding each other a romantic farewell and
led off to the station, where the two passed
the night. The next morning found them
both penmitent and tearful. Martha has
gone back to her husband and Sophie has
taken a situation as housemaid in the house
of a Good Samaritan who, rumor says, is
very fond of playing the role of Good Samar-
itan to good-looking young persons of the
female sex who have met with misfortune.

*_*
*

Frank Iglehart tried to kill himself yes-
terday in Chicago. The news of his at-
tempt has created a profound sensation in
St. Louis. It appears that he was abso-
lutely penniless; he had spent his last nickel
for a glass of beer on his way to the lake to
cast himself into the water. This revives
one of the most painful scandals in St.
Louis society. Some two years ago Frank
Iglehart was the cashier of the banking
house of Bartholow, Lewis & Co. He was
a fayvorite in society and had the entree into
the most exclusive houses in St. Louis. He
met Mrs. Rush Tevis, who was a niece of
Gen. W. T. Sherman, who was in society
herself and whose husband was connected
with the best families here. She was one
of those red-haired, blue-eyed women who
seem to be born for the purpose of driving
men to desperation. A most passionate and
unholy love sprung up between the wife
and the husband’s friend. One summer
afternoon, just as Mrs. Tevis and Iglehard
had come out of a fashionable house
of ill-repute, they were met by
Mr. Tevis and a private detective,
who had been shadowing them, and Teyis
shot Iglehart. He fell and Tevis was
dragged away. Mrs. Teyis remained with
the wounded man and supported him to a
street car and to his home, her -work prob-
ably saving his life. Of course the Tevis
family was broken up. She went home to
her father, who is a brigadier general in the
army, and was very quiet in Philadelphia
for some time. Iglehart recovered from
his wounds, but no one would have any-
thing to do with him. It was felt that

he had abused Tevis’ -confidenc
whose bread and salt he ha
eaten. Tevis got a divorce and

then went to Pennsylvania and married
his wife over again, bringing her back to
St. Louis, where he has always had an ex-
cellent business. Iglehart went to the dogs
as rapidly as he could, and few in St. Louis
knew what had become of him till the story
of his attempted suicide was telegraphed
over the country. Rush Tevis lived with
his forgiven wife until the endof last winter
when he came home one evening and, after
kissing her and his child very calmly, pro-
duced a pistol with which he killed himself.
He had discovered a fresh infidelity. She,
too, has disappeared, although there -are
stories that go to establish the fact that she
has thrown off all disguise and has openly

_joined the half world. She is most attrac-

tive, not pretty, but beautifully moulded.

Her hair is a dull red, and her face and her

arms are the smoothest and fairest evef

shown at a swell gathering in St. Louis.
*_%

g *

It appears that poor Nellie Haseltine is
not to be left quiet in the grave. She was
“‘the belle of St. Louis” in her time and
her marriage with Frederick Paramore, the
son of the president of the Texas & St.
Louis railroad, was the most brilliant so<
ciety event of its year.  She died a few
days after her baby was born. Nellie was,
without doubt, the most beautiful womam
at the South—she was not the wisest.

Of course there was nothin,
really  wrong in anything tha
she did, but she got a great deal of a

vertising throughout the country, first from
her reported engagement to marry S. J.
Tilden of New York, and next through her
connection with a man named Amweg a
comic opera singer. She had seen A.mweE
on the stage and began a flirtation wit
him, during which she gave him:her photo-
graph and wrote him several very silly
letters. Her brother and Fred Paramore,
to whom she was engaged, ' &
Amweg into a room and attempted to bea
him and take his documentary
evidence away from him. He had been
showing it to a great many people. Well,
the boys did not thrash him nor did they
get the papers and the photograph, but he
sued them for $50,000 damages for assauld
and of course the whole affair was ex-~
ploded. It was finally compromised by a
large payment of momey to the injured
opera singer. Nellie’s life and her letters
are now to be published in an edition de
luxe, $25 a copy, and her mother, it i3:gaid,
has taken pains to notify all of her friends
of the impending publication. 1f the story
of herlife were truly told, it would doubte
less be a valuable book.

*_%

*

Mr. Fred. Mersman, of whose diverce
proceedings I have kept you informet.ia has
already returned to the object of his adora-
tion for whose sake he horsewhipped his
wife. The matter has become so public
that Mrs. M. is now being generally cut by
her former friends. Society is aghast oyer
a statement made by Blanche Chapman,
the actress, who angrily denies that she
went riding with the principal in this case
late at nights. She said to a Chronicle re-
porter that a Mr. Mersman or a Mr. Mer-
mod, she was not sure which, had been in-
troduced to her by Mr. Ford, and that she
had seen him once and no more. This con-
fusion of names on Blanche’s part is most
malicious, to say no worse of it. Everybody
shuddered who read it.

*_*

>
Gen. MacAdaras, who was at one time

believed to be the ‘‘No. 1” of the dynamite

conspiracy in Ireland, is now a quiet, law-

abiding citizen of St. Louis. - Not so quiet

ﬁ llle x;lliygbt beilfor l;le on Thmsdsrf 3 'morhing
olently punched the nose of Hon,

O’Neil, the president of the Citizens® m

ings bank, also known as * Joe
O’Neil” from his great piety. The
was about some property, and ‘‘Holy .

so forgot his reputation for sanctity as to
prefix the adjunct d—n to the noun *

drel” in speaking of the great Fenian,
result might have been expected.” .



