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PExING, CHINA, December, 1858,

HE telegraph has be-
come & fixture in the
boly city of Peking.
The mandarins wnow
use the wire and the
Emperor has his re-
ports by telegraph from
the leading citiesof the
kingdom. A Chinese
baby climbing a tele-
graph pole, such as I
saw bLere this after
poon, is one of the
curiosities of the west-
ern invasion of the
celestial dominions.
The winds from Mongolia fluttered its gar-
ments in the breeze snd its long cue hung
out like a streamer =sit clasped its litsle
hands and toes sbout the smooth stick and
wvainly essayed to mount. Ten years ago
the Chinamfn who dared propose the intro-
daction of & telegraph into Peking would
huve been & subject for officinl degradation.
The trouble with Russia, bowever, showed
the neeessity for such eommunieation, and
there nre now in China more thss 6,000
miles of wire.

8lowly, but surely, Western invention is

T

Mongolion Camel.

meking its way, and Li Hung Chang, the
great viceroy, ina visit to Colonel Denby
at the American Legation mot long age,
said he expected to ride by railway to
Peking within a year. Now the journey of
90 miles from Tientsin has to be made by
pony, by donkey, or by curt, or the traveler
must come by boat up the winding Peiho.
The pony ride requires two days and the
bost takes from three to seven. The winter
mail of Peking has to be bronght 700 miles
through the interior by relays of ponies, and
it then takes something like three weeks to

| into the city on great camels or dromeds-
| ries, as unlike the camels of the

get o letter from Shunghai to Peking. The
Chinese, at present, profess to be well satis-
fied with this arrangement. The majority
of them do not want railreads nor telegraphs,
and ther would, if they could, exiend the
waulls sbout Peking so high that they would
rench heaven itself, and effectually bar out
the “son of heaven,” as they call their Em-

peror, from all contact, direct and indirect,

with foreigners.
CHINESE CONCEIT.

The Chingse are the most conceited nation
on the face of the earth and they thiuk
their civilization is the highen in theworld.
Ther entitle their Emperor the ruler of the
world, and the ordioary Chinsman, which
title includes nine hundred and ninety-nine
thousandths of the four hundred million
prople making up their race, believer that
all the world is subject to this boyof 17,
who rules the nation from his palace within
half a mile of where 1 am writing this let-
ter. He thinks such of the Awmerican and
European nations as have representatives at
Peking are here solely to do honor to the
Emperor, that their countries pay tribute to
him, and the dirty street of Peking, along
which the American, German, French,
Russian, Epplish sud other legatious are
loented, i= called by the Chinese ‘‘the street
of the subject nations.”

W ben it is considered how well the Chinese
Minister to the United States is treated at
Washington, how he is petted by the best
adies of our society, and how our statesmen
throw open their houses and their arms to
him, the contrast between his position and
that of the American Migister to China, is
& uational humiliation. The better class of
the Chinese offer no social invitations to the
foreign ministers at Peking. Colonel Den-
by, during his four years of efficient service
in Ching, has never seen the inside of a
Chinese gentlemsn’s house. He has never
locked into the almond-eyes of the boy Emp-
eror, nor has he set his foot inside one of his
palsces. He hasoever bad an audience with
the Empress regent through her famous
geuge screen, and such calls as he bas had
frowa the Ministers of foreign affairs have

Wall of Peking.

been those of ceremony snd business. Ney-
ertheless be has paid his social duties relig-
iously, and gyesterday he sent his card to the
office of foreign atfairs in honor of the
Ewmpress’ birthday., Our foreign minister
uses, of course, & Chinese card. 1t is a strip
of paper four inches wide and ten inches
long, aud its color is of & hue so red that it
would eprage the mildest bull. Upon this
in the bisckest of ink is painted the large
Chinese charscters which represent Colonel
Denby's name. Suveh carde are used every-
where in China, and the larger the card the

bigger the man represented by it. ]

A WONDERFUL CITY.

What a wonderfal l‘-itﬁil Peking! How
biz snd how little! How old and how
voung! How strong and how weak! Itis
& conglomeration—the stran mixture of
mstter and mind in the world of cities, It
wis & city us far back as 1,100 years before
Christ, and it was the capital of Chins 1,000
yeurs ufler Christ was born. It was the
capital of the whole Empire in A. D. 1264,
and with the ex ion of & short time it has
been the seat orf Chinese Government since
the reign of Kublai Kahn. Its hair is thus
gray anod its skin wrinkled in its years of
cityhood, but as & medern city it is still in
it* swaddling clothes, nay, rather it is just
born and it sprawls sbout in all the dirt of
neglected babyhood. It is the most filth
£pot on this fair earth’s face, and the smel
Naples, the dirt of Koren and the slums
of New York and London csunot compare
with it. It knows nothing of modern city
improvements. Its wide. miry, unpaved
::t::ta have mo ;idﬁulh and the rude
hlg‘ll mud and ilthm i
fireets are not ted snd the onl
Isnterns ksown are small ones of plplry,

which make it unsate to move about through
the dirt in the might time.  Personal clean-
liness is as uncommon as the city cleanli-
ness, and the average Chinaman has only
two baths, one when be is born and the
other when be dies. There are mo great
public buildings, and the shops and houses
are all of one story. The city contains more
than a million inhabitants, and these are
made up of the widely diverse elements of
the Chinese Empire.
We have in Ameriea only the Chinese of
Southern China, nd our idea of Chinese
ple is derived solely from them. Hereat
cking are the Thibetans, the Mobamme-
dans, the Tartars and the Mongolians, and
the round-faced celestial rubs his pigtail
sgainst the big hats of the Eoreans as he
wades along the streets, The Chinese Em-
pire is represented, and one here sees what
might be called cosmopolitan Asia.

A PECULIAR ANIMAL,

The strangest sightsto me on first entrance
were the nomadic Mongolisns who rode

desert as the fellaheen of the Nileare differ-
ent from the coolies of the Yellow river.
They are larger and they have two fat
humps on their backs instead of one. They
are covered with wool insiend of hair, end
this long, curly coating appears in all the
various of tan. They come here from
the cold ions o Monogolia or Siberia by
the thousands, and during my visit to the
Chinese wall I passed caravans, each of
which numbered hundreds of these camels,
marching in single file, led by rn;;r fust-
ened to sticks thrust through the thick flesh
of their noses, and bringing great loads of
furs from the north for the use of the dille-
tauti mandarins of Peking, and carrying
back brick dust tea and coal to the Tartars
snd Russians. Some of them are ridden by
brown-faced Mongol women, who, in coats,
pantaloons and fur eaps, ride sstride, and
the men are eclad in sheepskins with fur
caps pulled well down over their fierce
Tartar eyes.

I see the Thibetan lamas in their gor-
geous robes, and we have here 8 ama
temple or monastery where these men have
one of the two living Buddhas of the world.
He is worshiped as & god, and when he dies
another Buddha will be choser and the
Great Spirit will inhabit him and continue
the spiritusl reign. Thibet, Korea, Siam,
Burmah, Mongolia, Manchuria and parts of
Afghanistan are all tributary to China, and
their representatives are all here. This eit
is the eapital of nearly one-tenth the enjﬂ’:
vatable surface of the earth, and from one-
third to one-fourth of the people of theearth
are governed from it and pay homage to it.
The t Empire of China has a territory
much larger thau that ot the United States,
and its population is greater than that of
the United States and Europe added to-
gether,

‘What a eapital for such a ecountry and
such & people. It is made up, you know,of
three great walled cities, and the walls
about it are more than 27 miles in length.
There is a big Tartar or Manchu city in the
interior of which s the forbidden city,inside
the walls of which is the home of the Em-

wror, and where the great palaces are
lmted. There is the Chinese city outside,
where the most of the business of Nerth
China is done, and where the sights and
buildings do not differ much from those of
the narrow streets and low buildings of
other Chinese cities. Thore are, in the Tar-
tar city, the thousands of residences of the
great officials of the government, and here
ure the great government departments

Flan of Peking, Showing the Three Walled
Ceties—The Emperor Lives in the Forbidden
City.

"The American Legation.
A. Templ - of Heaven.

which lock for all the world like a set of
Western cattleyard stables roofed with heavy
tiles, and ranged around barnvard courts
which are no clesner nor better kept thaa
our stables themselves,

THE WALLS OF PEKING.
From the walls the whole great city looks

like an immense orchard, sparsely filled
with trees which rise high emough to sbut
out the view of the low, one-story buildings
composing its houses. In one cormer rises
the great temple of heaven, & round towered
pagoda-like strocture where the Empéror
periodically watehes the slsughter of oxen
and burns them as sacrifices upon a big
marble alter. In another direction you can
see the walls of the forbidden city, with its
many vellow-tiled palaces shining in the
sunlight, and all sround standing out
ainst the sky are the great towers which
rise story above story over the gates which
lend through m‘-:[rf._
They are, to me, the most wonderful thing
I have yet seen in ciz architecture. Peking
is =aid to be the walled city in the
world. Itis made up of three cities, all of
which are surrounded by walls, the greater
part of which are asfirm to-day as when
they were built hundredsof years ago. These
s most have cost many million dollars,
and though vseless mow, they once made.
Peking a fortified city. The wall of the

Tartar city is the strongest. It is as high as | 700

8 city house o four stories, and its top has
& width of 40 feet, or nearly the width of
many & city street. Tt is 60 feet at the bot-
tom, and you could drive four wagon-loads
of hav along its top without crowding. It
is made ot‘%l!we gray bricks laid in blue
mortar, and the whole has become, through
01:: ::Mneé walls, reriu

At the top tHe ontside two
fest thick, 1!:-: four feet and make a l'r.e« to
the pathway between them. Thisisfi
with stomes, in the crevices of which the
grass is growing, and through which here
and there a tree has § its way and
grown big-trunked and long-branched amid
its rocky swroundings. The space between
the facings of the walk is filled with earth,
and the 16 great gates of the eity have brick
towers of many stories, some of which are
bui_lt in galleries with port holes, and
which, over certain gates, rise to the height
of 100 feet. The gales are fuced with stone,
and their arches are of solid gramite. Thers

ure great, round holes cut through this m

sive nh, snd within them swing hu.v.-y
wooden doors studded with many iron rivets,
These are closed when

through. They are not large enough for
cannon, and to-day there are no ungldian
keeping guard along these t military
highwavs, Here and there is & rude hnt
built wpon the stones for a waichman, but
:ll:e n;oa: ofththe walls :5: ﬁu't:r s}l, and
ey form the enade for the foreign
residents of l.hepai’m? At each of the gates
}he{cisnthirdn 'fme’;lm sround i
nclosing a of sev acres, an
making a double fortification at this place.
THE CITY GATES.

The scenes about these gates are among
the liveliest in China. A ceaseless stream
of ye bumanity of eelestials high and
low, of Asiatie four-footed bessis con-
tinuously pushes its
way through them.
Here goes a caravan
of camels, There comes
;u:}f_m mench_wh

ing & inese
e
wi an in
them is a Manchn
woman estride of a
donkey., She has pa-
per flowers in her hair
! and rouge & quarter of
an inch deep upon her

Beg of Peking. cheeks. Here isahalf-
nlked’?agm

who howls for alms as he
crowds his way through the dirty mass, and
there is a Manchu officer who eanters along
on his pony and does not seem to care
whether he knocks down the poorer people
or not. Behind him isa mandarin in & blue
sedan chair, a train of 50 servants before and
behind him, and a drom major leading the
list with a red umbrella on a pole about 20
long which he holds up in front of him, and
warns the people to get out of the way for
the great man who comes.

Outside the gates and inside the inclosure
gre a thousand and one street cookshops,
whose grensy food is cooking in the open air
and 15 being eaten by greasier Chinese. There
are poor men on foot and noblemen on horse-
back. High muckamucks in carts and
coolies carrying grest loads on their shoul-
ders. It isa queer conglomeration, but it
is o business one from the word go. There
is no foolery about these Chinese. Life is
a serions matter to them and they are work-
ing the world for all it is worth.

ne sees very little of the residences of
the Chinese nobles. They live in large in-
closures surronnded by walls so high that it
is impossible to ook over them, and entered
by gates which are guarded by doorkeepers
who admit only the favored few. Some of
the residences contain many acres inside of
these walls, and the buildings are made up
of a number of one-story siructures scattered
here and there about the unds., All of
the foreign legations are of this nature and
the secretaries and the Minister of the
Ameriean legation live in suchan inclosure.
The Government pays between $2,000 and
$3,000 & year for it, and America is, I am
told, the only foreign nation represented at
Peking which does not own its own build-
ing.

. i CURIOUS DUTIES.

The Foreign Ministers have some curious
duties, and their mail as to Chinese mutters
contains requests guiie as queer as some of
those made to the President of the United
States. Several score of autograph fiends
have been pestering Colonel Denby for au-
tographs of the Chinese Emperor, a signa-
ture as difficult to procure as thstof the
angel Gabrel written with a quill from his
own wings. The Chinese Emperor is quite
as sacred in China and to Chinamen as
Gabriel is to Christians. Other Americans
want contracts from the Emperor, and they
evidently suppose that China is jumping at
Western ideas and Western brains. They
put the celestial intelligence on a very low
plane, indeed, and ask the most ridiculous
guestions s to whether if they bring their
wives to China they can find suitable ac-
commodations for theg. They do not real-
ize that the open ports of Chins bave as
good hotels and as pleasant social circles as
you will find in mny American eity, and
they evidently think that the forcigners
here live in mud huts, sleep in the Chinese
bakeovens and eat with chopsticks,

The Consuls do the marrying for Ameri-
cans in China, and both the English and the
American legation have had to do with a
curions matrimonial venture this week.
The meetiog of the lovers was as schoolboy
and schoolgirl in a small college in one of
our Western States, They were merely ac-
quainted and there was no love between
them. The boy was a8 Canadian with pro-
nounced theological tendencies. The girl
was a Missourian endowed with beanty and
full of common sense. The Cunadian, after
graduation, was senl by the American Board
of Missiens to China, and he was assigned
to a post about 30 days’ ride from Peking in
the wild regions of the Chinese mountains.

He labored with his charge for a number
of years, but his Ibnely work caused him to
cast about for a wife, He bethought him of
his old schoolfellow and opened a corre-
spondence with her. The correspondence
ripened into an engagement and he per-
suaded the young lady to come out here to
marry him. The American Board of Mis-
gions furnished her the money for the trip,
She truveled 13,000 miles to meet her af
finnced husband and he came from his home
in the mountsins and waited for her at
Peking.® She had first to come to Japan,
then to Tientsin, and leaving the stesmer to
go by cart or boat the two or three days’
ride of 90 miles to this point.

A PLIGHTED ROMANCE.

The marriage was to take place upon her
srrival, and the groom went to the Ameri-
can Minister and asked him to marry them,
Colonel Denby replied that the only man
who could perform the marriage was Mr.
Smithers, the American Consul at Tientsin,
and that they would have to live 40 days in
his consular jurisdiction before the ceremony
could be celebrated. He told the youn
msn that he must register at the Englis
consulate the fact that he was about o
marry, innsmuch as he was a Cansdian. The
m thereupon went and begged Sir John
Walsham, the Ell_xll.ah Minister, to perform
the ceremony. Sir Joha refused, unless the
American Consul was present, and the groom
was again in despair. He at lasttelegraphed
Mr, Smithers to come to Peking at his ex-

nse, but before he could sturt the prospect-
ive bride and groom called npon Mr, Smith-
ers at Tientsin and told him that they had
concluded to wait the 40 days and be mar-
ried there. Acecording to the English law it
was necessary that they should, a few days
before the marrisge, go to the English con-
sulate and swear that ueither of them koew
snything to prevent their being wedded.
The 40 days were mlm week, aud dori
the earlier part of the week the two appea
at the Euglish consulate and, kneeling
down, placed their hands on the Bible and
affirmed that they wished to be married and
that they knew nothing to prevent it.

. All of this time the Canadian was stop-
ping at one missionary’s house and the girl
was being entertaived at another's, He
mnde but few calls upon her and evidently
considered the I_rl:o thing a matter of
business. The girl, who wus of a loving
nature, wondered whether she had not made
& mistake, nnd the day after the ing st
the English cousulate she eoncluded she
had. e called her lover to her and told
bim the match was offl Bhe said she had
come all this way to marry him, she was
poor, but she had saved a little money; she
would rather reimburse the American mis-
gions than carry out the en ent, She
paid she knew she could make her living by
teaching, either in Ja or in Ameri
and she preferred todo it, The lover

and thresteoed the girl. He msde matters
worse instesd of better, und the match is
now off for good.

The cold Canadian is the maddest mis-
sionary in Chins, and he bas betaken him-
gelf again to his mountaine. The girl is at
Tientsin waiting a ship to her to
Nagasski, Japan, where she will, I under-
ltlndl engage teaching in a missionary
school. FRANE G. CARPENTER.

A Valuable Decement.

Unce s Week.) :
Clerk—Hond you wish to to deposit?
ude—Naw; it's a receipted bill for my

D

—uh—sort

o —ah—curiosity, donchuknow?

irstione I ever had—value it aser |

RILEY HAGGARD NYE

Revels in the Sun Belt Between Du-
lath and the Far-Off Winnipeg.

ELEPHANT HUNTING IN STYLE.

African Prevarication Laid Bsre and Ele-
phent Shooting Exposed.

AN ADVENTURE WITH A TRAIN BRUTE

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

In the Exhilarating Northwest, 1889,

THE cold of
Mionesota has been
greatly exaggerat.
ed by rival States,
and though st
times the thermom.
eter lowers itselfin
the estimation of
society, the cold is
of such 8 drys
bracing character
as to seem almost
oppressively hot to
those who are not
accustomed to it

i The eye sparkles,

. the step is elastic,
and the rich blood mantles to the nose, as
the gaily caprisoned droska speeds blithely
through the palmetto groves of the thrifty
oocident.

Many Southern people come to St. Paul
and Minnenpolis, it is waid, in order to
escape the rigors of their own winter, The
banana belt extending from Duluth to Win-
nipeg reminds one of tropical Africs, Last
week Mr. Riley Haggurd and I started out
for a little elephant shooting in the country.
Ridding farewell to the concierge at the
hotel, we packed our hesvy express rifles
and smoothbore elephant guns, penetrated
us fur as the sleeping car could convey us,
and bidding farewell to our faithful Wan
Wengn, who earessed us both with a whisk
broom to the value of 20 scudi, we hired an
elephant apiece and began to eate the
jungle, preceded by our trusty bird dog.

Nye is a Lion Tamer.

At the kraal or livery stable, where we
engaged our eclephants, we were told that
game was very plenty ubout 30 miles across
the dinglelow and that in s small foresi of
jingsnag trees and hoola bushes quitea
covey of quaggas and elephants bad been
scared up by a Boer who had penetrated
the jungle accompanied by his brakje or

THE FIRST ENCAMPMENT.

The first night we camped beneath the
shade of a Vienna bread fruit tree on the
borders of the Karroo, and, preventing the
escape of our trusty elephunts by attaching
their trunks, we began to prepare our even-
ing meal. 1 read the direotions from a
of African travel and my very faithful com-
rade, Mr, Riley Hagpard, did the cooking.

First refreshing ourselves with & long
draught from a gourd of pju from
Peoria, marked 1842, so called because it is

aced on the market 18 honrs and 42 min-
utes after it is mude, our faithful gun bearer,
Ylang Ylang, began to carve the bultong,
Meiboss, and jerked muskrat for the even-
ing m Makiog a bright fire of karroo
bushes and fresh train figs, a wad of mealies
was soon simering over the eoals, while the
odor of Cincinnati bultong pervaded the
tropical forest.

Y lang Ylang, our faithful valet, who has
made his name & household word because of
his search after Schwatka and One Night
Stanley, said that according to the books of
African exploration it was now time to bed
down the elephants. After doing this he re-
turned and proceeded ywith the cuisine.

We had hardly swallowed our supper, and
Mr. Rilev Haggard was about to climba
date palm to secure a few luscious lecture
dates, when our ears were saluted witha
most unearthly and ear-piercing roar from
the heart of the jungle. At this moment
our faithful Ylang Ylang came in with eyes
sticking out like a sore thumb to snnounce
that our bird dog had flushed a large Abys-
sinian lion.

. WARM DRESSING PUT ON.

Hurriedly pufting a little Mayonaise
dressing on our faithiul Ylang Ylang we
sent him to purley with the lion while we
put on our telegraph climbers, and filling
our pockets with bultong we ascended a
Duluth palm tree.

“4 Hunting We Will Go."

‘We had not long to wait! The wang
wangu bushes parted and a low, heavy set,
riorming lion crept softly into the open
erroo, preceded at § distance of about
three-quarters of an gheh by our faithful

Ylang Yiang. As
A lnv‘ Kjrdflh bush, ngua:rd l:“;rg::ilm

und such as I hope never to hear in
and turned away my head rather t.h:lf. see
our frusty gun bearer in the act of backing
m:ous lion, o e
soon as I could regain my cou by
a small nip of spoopju, I loukes baei-:: the
:liﬁ::::“ lpourt:fn.mﬂl “t.ad still save the
song of the red-breasted blim blam
in the Koojoo bushes,

MADE THE LION QUAIL.
Suddenly remembering how I had once
seen & lion tamer make 8 lion quail, I de-
scended from the tree, and taking s small
l‘ldil.—'hl‘p with me, I nid' “Hil” and
whipping him across the fo
menntime 1l
" 1 drove hi

not slip around under the stomach of the
i s Snadiog seks by s Ttirmed
t car near an
dcross the whatever that is, and
h a dililiuue, we ed our remaining
supply of bultong, nlega
penmican, elephant bl cow
meat, dl“ll.i!lk, Krooliejam, Milwaukee
Heidsick & glossary of bard fro
Rider Haggard, and took the cars at Stan-
ll:{nrt;:l, runlril:il to penetrate still further
tropical depths

I had been told the ‘real estate men
both at St. Paul Minneapolis that the
winter here was very much like that of
Singapore, but I would not have believed
it even then if I had not onally tried it.

¥ i or some time with
) As i bete noir he
could give & self-made moral 80 l:;li:u,
and still sail out of the game a b of
red fire and & eyclone of applause. He was
tolerably stout, and when he sst down on

my valise and s bottle of Edenia,
rruenud to me by &n admirerin -Kenmcki,
ed him in messured and well-

omwm but he just trotted his embon-
point on the other knee a little while and
watehed the ever-changing - kaleidoseope as
it{tod past the window. 3
V hen the conduetor came into the car the
" bete noir had no ticket, so he tendered the
regular fare. The conductor was sorry, but
would have to trouble him for 10 cents more,
as it was paid on the train. The bete noir
::lr]ueld mf e 'ni:‘:e::ntl?“ b.ld be ete :l'lm
ar w 8 wou eternally
uuwi:edl:" em and fricasseed in the
southeast corner of Satan’s  hottest nct
before he would yield u‘{ mare. con-
ductor was a pale, blonde man, who only
gets mad every four iuu, but little hectie
spots broke out behind his ears, and a
strange light came into his gentle blueeyes.
“Come over here a moment, Shorty,” he
said to the rear brakeman. ‘‘Go and tell
Bkinny White, on the second d‘lgeouh. to
come back here with you. e'vegota
large Suffolk in Section 2 that we will have
to put into a cornfield, I guess. Tell him
tognnxﬁmm tongs out of the baggage
car,”
AN UNAVOIDABLE DELAY.

Then the bete noir tied his legs around
the car seat and the train stood still, the en-
gine bell ing, but 200 people !rnlting
the motion of a man, who refused to pay I
cents extra becanse We had failed to get his
ticket at the station.

Shorty and Bkinny both came back with
& look of determination and gloves that had
the fingers cut off Each spat on his hands
and took hold of the dead bete noir. They
lifted him a little and Bhorty fell over into
my lap with a small wis; of the fat man’s
lingerie in each hand. They both grabbed
at him again and took out liitle handfulls
of bristles as ons does who tries to pulla
reluctant shote from a scalding barrel on
butchering day. At Iast they lifted him
and expedited him along the aisle, from
seat to seat, as he took litile mementos from
the features of law-sbiding passengers, who

were all geiting farther and farther behind
time and losing etions b the
bete noir wouldn’t pay his 10 cents.

One man said, “ [ I'll pay the 10
cents. Great heavens! I've got to lecture
at Tailheolt, Ind., to-morrow, and if I do
not get there I lose §8 and my expenses.”

But the pamapers said, “No, he must

v it himself. ¢ will assist in hanging

im to m dried apple tree. but we will not
allow anybody to pay his 10 eents for him."

Just as he was falling off the platform
into & cattle guard, the noir paid his
10 cents and remained. The heavy train, 20
minutes late and liable to lose its rights on
the road, tried to start up grade. & bete
uoir with his bristles down his spine column
and his wealth of viscera trembling like a
jelly roll, stole my paper and took a seat.

That night he snored like the sough of a
bathtub, chewed inwisible put a stoe-
cato i tus at the end  snore
and scared two ljttle motherless children
awake with his stentorions recitals
ceived a slight testimonial ever and anon,

until morning, when his berth looked likea’| 4.0

boot and shoe store. In the morning he
BATHED FOE OVER AN HOUR,
while the rest of the people stood around

with dra swspenders, saying things
which wm look sadly out of place ina

Dinner a la Carte

pure, nice paper like this. He bathea his
eoneaye mngeand sozzled and spattered and
blew and bellowed till he got his nose to
bleeding, Then he got wild and decorated
ﬂ;at h:r):lole end of tl;a ear tall .llt looked like
the battle of tiettysburg. Finally peace was
geclnrpd. ?ill'.d 'us: uTI:'e left the field we

rew into uis. enty exasperated
men, unkempt and uunlheﬁ, went out of
the car and slunk away to find a hotel. I
was one of them. -ButI could ot slink
away until 1 found my overshoes. They
were gone! I reached under the seat and
burned myself on the heat pi almost
burst my head open trying to lock under
the other seats, and tan the porter said
that ““De pussy gentleman in number ’leven,
sah, took those obah shoes, I reckon, He
looked kind of doubtless when he lit out,
like he expected to be shot befo’ he got

; which way did he go?” F in-

quired.

*“Well, ssh, he went up tonds de stock-
vahds, sah, and when I saw him lasht he
was a wearin’ the eve of & gentle old lady
from Shakerag, Ill., on the end ob his um-
brella, sah.”

I can imagine snch a man in his home
life. He plays the poor, sick paps set when
he gets home and eats np all the jam, and
digs the tenderloin out of & steak, and the
poor old thoughtful hen comes and contrib-
utes o poor, sick paps her latest and Dest
work. His poor, meek wife wishes that
heaven had*made her a better assignment,
and his children run and conceal themselves
when he comes home.

When the excitement incident to the
resurrection has died away, I shall be sur-
prised if the patient, sad-eyed wife, and the
scared children on the parlor floor of heaven,
ﬁ; not m;:iknrs note ba’.uhng messen, buzf?;m

00T, & apa,’ A ey
can consistently do so, to use theirinfluence
toward getting the Celestial House Co., No.
1, to play for s few hours in the overheated
apartwments of *"Poor, sick Papa.”
» BiLn Ny=m.

SOMEWHAT REMARKABLE,

How the First Lawsuit in the Quaker Com=
monwenlth was Settled.
The first lawsuit tried in the Province

Here- |

TRUE ART'S UTILITY.

Onida Believes Modern Science .is
Killing Love of the Beautiful.

THIS IS BUT A WORK-A-DAY WORLD

The Study and Pursuit of Bare Paintings
and Chins a

HEALTHY EMPLOYMENT FOR THE MIND

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]
THERE is a

school nowdays,dan~

preachers of utility
asopposed to beauty,
and to deery and in-
jure the arts as the
chief ministers and
creators of a beauty
without use, There has, probably, been no
riod in the world, save that of its utter
E:ﬂnrim. in which nee of ty was
g0 tolerated, so little pereeived, as in
century. Hvery development of modern in-
vention and of modern science teads to this.
In a truly msthetic generation machinery
could have mpo place. Its assistance and its
marvels would be too entirely overbalanced
by the ngliness of its concomitants,the deso-
Iation surrounding ita precinets and the foul
odors mmmu;fng l‘lu employment. All
the uses of mineral oils could never compen-
sate to nations of fine artistic sense for the
frightful hideousness and pollution
created by oil wells and oil wor No
swiftness of travel and rapidity of commu-
nieation could ever make up fo a world of
et allway juvttions, the delsemisy of
t way j
mm rl.l.[’wiyl and the coal dirt and
smoke fog inseparable from the employment
of steam engines on land or sea.

Machinery Is in its infancy; it is very
possible that electricity will so perfect it
that it may in time become beautiful and
noiseless and inodorous; but its domination
is wholly irreconcilable with sny beauty of
architecture and lsndsespe, and the society
which endures it must consent fo renouance
all title to a among the lovers and
leaders of either natural or artificial loveli-
ness and grace. Those who admire this and
bave their preferences for it and indifference
to its injuries on the ground of its general
utility are more logical than the larger
number who endeavor to build a eathedral
and a factory chimney with the same bricks
and who erect their art schools in the same
street with their gas works.

HAS BEAUTY NO INFLUENCE.

Lesaving aside the first question, whether
or no the uses of machinery do adequately
com te for its destroction of nature, of
architecture, of bodily health, and of at-
mospherie purity, let us examine a little,
the truth of this accompanying assertion,
that the arls bave no utility, that beauty

se has no influence upon mankind at
that the butterfly might Lnn as
we i:eungly as the cockroach, for an
mudtiitn'nziulovalinm is to those who 1
upon 3
p‘]?.'hn word utility is vague and of many
mmiur; modern life has increased a bun-
- neq.l' o uﬁm' melfifo“f” -
man in nes-
tionable” x ; the wants of thcgmk
hero of Thales' time were few, the wants of
the London, Paris or New York operative
mauny; oivilization has indefinitely
multiplied the msnh-emenb of life, the
higher utility would surely be to diminish
them. Herbert Spencer conld not live as
Socrates did; the plowman of to-day de-
mands more luxury than Alfred the émt
commanded; the nursemaid, with her pin-
cushion and her teapot, has more comfort
than Elizabeth Tudor had at her hand.

Is the increase in personal wants coupled
with the decrease in external beauty of
real utility? Is not that impersonal and
w@sthetic beauty which is given by the arts
of infinitely truer use to the mind and heart
of man that the fretful and unappeassble
discontent begotten by the sight and touch
of cheap luxuries which are often just bya
hair's bresdth beyond the reach of at
ment? If cities and machines and manu-
factures continue to incyease and devour all
beauty before them at the ratio which the
last generation has seen, the arts must re-
eede and in time perish under them as the
Latin civilization retreated and gradually
disappenred before the advance of the bar-
barian hosts on Rome.

A DEARTH OF LOVELINESS,

The i“& essential condi linnsrl‘n:'h. the exist-
ence 0 e arts, especially o plastic
arts, are natural and physieal besuty in the
world which fs about them and in which
they move and create. The poverty of
beauty in the plastie arts of the present day
is but the result and  reflection of the un-
loveliness of life, especially of eivil life, in
modern times, When a ter or sculptor
stiil produces beauty like a Leighton or
Hild d, he is thought by s

ion which haa forgotten what natural
uty is

f?f:y“ there are still eities which are full
a
lan

t and shade and color; there are still
in which the seasons come and go in
undimmed loveliness; there are still forests
and moorlands which are undisturbed,
waters which are unpollu peasantries
who are undeformed by theu&ol.h- of the
cheap tailor and tge Pfady-?a:; shop; there
is still natural and physica uty enough
to sustain some at Ifestt o:nd tlrls Iim.ﬂ'tlmn of
3 but these grow fewer ewerev 3
srey yae idt tod wider, rows 6 el o
Smo; aQ i)
of color, local costume, civil
cies, noble architecture and ancient ways.

It is better for & man to collect the paintings
of an epoch or the drawings of an old master
than to lose his substance over race horses or
adventuresses, .

PURSUIT OF ART. )

The time spent in the study and pursuit of
art by those who seok in it the embellishment
of existence 15 time bealthfully and
peacefully In interests w. will
ex into fresh channels and make
aud fruitful ground which otherwise would be

barren and with weeds. It is easy to
earicature ridienla the conn who
cares only for before-letter ions, for

autigne cuins and m ﬁlm
cups, for chalk sketches of Montegna, for eteh-
ings of Durer or Callat, for editions of the Al-
dine press, or whatever special form an artistic
preference may take. But in truth such m{;
erences are of use in the world by !

rvation of so much which withoat them
and the man who has such a

“tym hl:::mo! Gauthiere is
no mere eXITa person
which he & the uneducated; he

- L]
HE BURIED RIVER
: Jd ]
A Romance oF CALIFORNIA.
WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH [
-BY-
JOAQUIN MILLER.

i .I
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. '6‘!“ from under the darken brows that
he had jost all the ground he regained

The story opens with a resume of the history
of the mysterious Buried River, flowing be-

Baoried River, and that it 1s the source of his
wealth. Before he can impart the secret of its

beyond the fact that it is in California,
be dies. Afteran upavailing search among
Spanish records for further Information, Gray
starts for California to continue his search, At
Mt Diablo he takes possession of a ruined hat,
and there be meets Farla, the danghter of the
owner of tha land. The girl, who believes he
is a sarveyor who is seeking to dispossess her
father, warns him to leave or he will be killed.

*“And you are an artist; a painter? ™
“T am; or at least hope to be.”

The glittering, Bright eyes of the girl

completely.

““You are not an artist. You are somé-
thing else, If you had come here on our
land to paint you would have come pree

DL S et
e rang to
GEAt o & plece of Chavssal foat BN

and caught up a

ded® embers. The case was desperate. Two
thumb tacks from his vest pocket and the
map on the table was on the wall reversed
and the work begun before she
remonstrate or even turn awsy. The lines,
the strong and magnificent splendor of haie,
the full, mobile mouth, all in & dogzen dexs
terous strokes, and the girl stood still
Curiosity, if nothing betser, held her now.
She was st least parl woman.

Strong and stony, ru a3 the sublime
and savage upheaved isles of land thut she
toock her name from, changeful as the tides
of the ocean she loved, she was all submis.

sion now.
“Mr. Jobn Gray, let me tell you some-

thing.”™ She drew up her right ;:nd and

rglhoaut hoﬁm&:&zg}m&n&mﬂ;m
e fin that thistle

the I"ol!gl:;;‘il:: and then to lluhll::ll. mn'!hh.

will understand.”

ABOARD THE _mnmm's YACHT.

flushed about the room under the black
brows that almost ran in loxurisnt arches
her, and instantly she ssked:

e is your easel ? ™

The man’s face flushed a little, and she
continued:

“You see I know what an easel is and
what a palette is, and all that. There are
Italian painters in San Francisco, and Por-
tuguese painters, too. The FPortuguese
painters are the best; then the Ttalian paint-
ers come next; after that the French. The
Americans come last.”

He now was more embarrassed even than
before. Here was a girl in the heart of the
California red woods who eonfessed to little
or no familiarity with schools or books, but
she was capable of going straight to the
heart of things with a precision that was
astonishing. And what seemed singular,
too, from the first she used little or no slang,
and oo dialect at all. In the books of Cali-
fornin lile and charscter which he had
read tly since embarking in this
one enterprise of his life he had enconntersad
litile else but coarseness, slang and coast
diglect. There the dialeet had a singular
flavor of Dickens; oftan, indeed, sonnding
much as if it bad walked right along side
of Mr. Pickwick and hovered sround his
eloguent lips all its days without ome par-
ticle of the flavor of California life or man-
ners in it, but for all thet he had accepted
it, along with the rest of the world, and so
now could not help being a bit ampzed.

“You see we Portuguese are not all fisher

men and crag-climbers and gatherers of ses

birds’ eggs on the island,” continued the

_girl as in an absent-minded sort of way her

right hand fell down and tore off the yellow
head of & tall California poppy that had
grown up through the earthen floor and was
tiptoeing up to try and peep out at the door.

“No, Miss, I know that. Portugal has a
bistory. Portugal sailed ships far this way
long before Columbus. Portngal brought
vour favorite fruit of California, the
;.-r-n.u. from China evem belore America
was heard of. And to this day an orange
in Italy is oot called an orange. It 1s
called rena Portugalo.”

The lowering black eyes looked not so
stormy now. The man had in a few earnes
words regained nearly all his lost ground.

“Well, the way I came to know asbout

ting was this: Father has a friend who
is s painter, This painter was doing some
fresco work for Saint Ignatins, the church
in San Francisco. He wanted to paint my
hair, so father let Sanello go with me and

sit and be painted.
“And who is Sanello?"
“Sanello n;u,.” soswered the girl. *“You

understand?”
““T understand you perfectly; and Sanello
h’nu sister.”

“Yes, we called her Sanello when she
came; and it has been Sanello ever since;
although she is almost a grown girl now;
and—sud she has a lover.” This last sen-
tence was uttered in a soft voiced naive sort
of & way as the m fell to the floor; and
the petals of the fornia poppy fellina
little yellow shower at her feet.

“And your name is—" s

“You don't like it?"

't like it! I likeit much. Ttisnew,
and itis pretty as the lady ho bears it; and
that is saying—saying—w more than I

dare to say now."” .
grew a bit darker at this,

brows
lost ground by his gallantry.
Farla bgeumnlﬂuuyl

.88

“T will listen, Miss Farls, as long 4s you

will tefl.”
‘““Well, & man_came here, like yom, I mean
a stranger like you. He w,lnu!:o cat cord

wood for father, to sell inm Ashland, you
know. Well, as father had to go on the
islands and eould not come home at thas
season, because the ocean is stormy, he et
him stav. He went ovsr yondér, the other
side of this arrovs and above the sieep crig
that hangs over the Straits of Garquinas,
and there built a cabin. Add what do you
think?""

“T don't know, Farla, what to think.™
ba;}v}yfn‘h‘ lml;u wre g_ud lots of rum
ind him, an lpd—that's w!
they ecall it, I don’t ?m what it is, bus

he tiled! filed on the land! Jumped it!™
**Well, I do hope he has not got it.""
“He's got just about six leet of it; his
ve is down there on the crag. The cabin

empty.”

The girl had subdued the pain in her
hand; but she kept on biting at her fingers
and looking down at them as she said, of
rather hissed between her beautiful teeth,
and as if talking to herself now, “‘They
found him—found him, & few days after
father got back home from the islands, lying
in the cabin dead. His back was en,
and his neck was twisted nearly off.”

The dark brows emnopied her face. Her
fall lips lost their fervor and retreated to
her testh, thin and bloodless; and she caught
again at the thistle head and tore her hand
onece more without knowing or eari

The man was almost !’rigm
feared this girl, and was glad she suddenly
e o sgaira he becig Sager

i imat
she passed. -

CHAPTER VI.
LIFE AT DIABLO,

The next day there was the elang and
clatter of hoofs on the sjigmy path before the
cabin door, and, looking”" up from his dis-
grams and plans at the rickety board table,
the man saw & strong and splendid white

catch a glimpse of the rider as the denss
redwoods closed in.  But such a rider! and
such a breakneek ride!

The hoge white horse was a stallion of the
Norman stock; ponderous and powerful as
an engine; and yet very sure-footed, else
how could he have made paving stones of
these savage steeps _and struck fire from
them as hepa.md?‘:lnd reckless, too, he
seemed as his rider. The rider was Farla.

A few days Iater and she came again lo
the cabin. This time not alone.

“Sanello mea,and Mr. Swain,"” said Farls.

The artisi had taken a hint fromg Farla’s
first visit and procured him eertain material
from San Francisco. He was now at work
on a pleture,
was a man in the neighborhood, his nearess
ueighbor indeed, eapable of going around to
the cabins of people and quietly
their backs m possibly stimul
artist to an effort in the way of his
sion. At all avents, the visitors found

pleased.

“It’s Sanello’s besu,” said Farla ina eo
fidentifl whisper, as_she bent her
head ncarer that of the artist, with
of examining more eritically some
the redwood trees on the canvas.

“Ah," and the man examined the slim,
handsome and richly-elad young man at the
side of Banello, ;

It did not tuke long. There are at least &

B

father was out at the islands; and then you .

horse dashing pust. He had only time to *
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