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and having earved their nasmes deep in the
osk of the school benches, went farth-ta
write their names déeper still upon English
memories and English hearts. Here ﬂnt
prood epirit beld his earlier communings
with nature, on whose ample bosom he may
have found repose, and am influnence to
charm sway the fretful turbulenee of his
spirit, about which, even in those early
days, the shadows which finally clothed
him round bad already begun to gather.

= It is the last day of summer term 50 years
sgo. Speech duy is over, and the last vis-
itor bas long since depsrted. Three lh"lp-
ping vouths, the silken down just showing
on their upper lips, are idly lounging on
the tomb traditiozally assigned as the soene
of the poet's reveries.

It is not only the last day of the term for
these three, but their last dsy of school life.
To-morrow, when *“‘the tooting horn"
wakes the echoesin the still sleeping village,
the coach will bear them away from the
scene which, for nipe long years, bas been
their common home, and carry them hence,
each to tread his own path in the world
They bave been firm friends hitherto, and
before they separate will breathe mutual
vows of eternal constancy; but who shall
say what may betide them when the un-
sealed book of the future shall have opened
its pages?

Charles Lowndes, the stardiest of the
three, with limbs like s well-trained ath-
lete, is destined “food for er."” His
father died fighting in one of the Indian
frontier wars, and powerful interest has
been employed by one who held the father

to seours s commission for the son in
the —th, and generally to forward his pros.
peots in his self-chosen carcer. The —th is
nnder orders to sail for Bombay, aud Lown-
des has received instructions to join his
regiment immedistely. He will barely have
time to learn the and get
initiated into some of his new uhelI before
the Nabob troopship gets under weigh and
spreads her white wings to the breeze. He
looks, svery inch of hiin, s soldier, worthy
to bear the commission of the then maiden
Queen, snd one to be depended wmpon to
brinyg nor to the colors he ia to earry. His
t o face proclaims him honest az the
da l.n(ﬁ.:ue 05 steel,

ere is something sardonie in the face of
Mark Westinke, the second of the trio;
something hard and cruel about the lines of
the mouth, round which a eurious smile,
half-amused and half oymical, is womt to
play, and which the passion that now sleeps’
and anon flames forth from his flashing
dark eyes does nothing to belie. He has some-
thing of the poet’s temperament in his com-
position, fervid in love and fierce in hate;
and you wonld judge him to be endowed
with & nature which would make him sn
implacable enemy but a fast friend when
affeotion or interest inclined him. West-
lake has his holidays cut out for him.
Nigh by the Vale of Llangollen s maiden
annt, who bhas burdened her slender means
with the care of his orphanage, has her
home. The mext three months will find
him in 'Wales busy with rod and line, s
dendly foe to the trout whieh are sporting
and I’IlpinF in mountain stream aud tarn
all nnsuspicious of their impending fu
In October he journeys to London to ‘bql
his studies st Guy's, for Westlake has
cided to sdopt & as his profession and
bes dreams of rivaling the fame of John

The third of the group, with laughing
blue eyes, and the retreating chin which is
ever the sign of weakness of charaeter, 18 in
other lad, and

respects & handsome g
natured 10 o fault, But let the Fates deal
kindly with Pierce Wharton, for he is the
sort to go under if beaten hard by the stern
wind of circumstance. He is ined for
the Stock Exchan His unele, to whose

care his mother, widow of ldermun,
bequeathed bim, and who isa share er,

te.
1
de-

i

was enough of dentity in thsir tastes (or
shall we say dimimilarity?) slowly h"g.ld
S‘hﬂh links of the dship which
grown stronger with each sucoeeding

il the three beosme inseparable,

were ironieally dubbed “The Three

Graces.

“I wonder when wé shall meet again,™
Pierce Wharton exclaimed sentimentally
breaking & long silence which had reigned

them.

“Yes, I wonder too,” Westlake lied.
“We have been ‘comrades in fri p and

in mischief allied,” " quoting aline from his
favorite “But here comes the end of
it all. s pity it is school days don’t
inst I he added, with a discontented air.

wz euvy. .
‘Come, no more of this,"” Lowndes said
in an suthoritative tone, “‘OurZfriendship
will be handed down to future Harrovians
;u s kil::g ;f uc.?d tradition. uf 1;nn‘t hlave
L spoi y & jarring mote the last might
we t.ha!l spend together till heaven knows

w

“Heigho!” cried Westlake, “that brings
us back to the point whence we started.
“When shall we three meet again? Now,
Pierce, none of your stale guotations,” he
added, with a good-natured, but menncing
look, as Wharton, who had risen from the
tombstone on which they were mifing,
struck an attitude which threatened s con-
tinuation of the witches' dialogue in
“Macheth.”

**All right, old fellow, you shall have &
monopoly of quotation for to-night, then.”

“And I will take you st your word,"”
Westlake replied. And forthwith he be-
gan in & rich, musical volee, trembling with
searcely su emotion, to repeat the
lines written by Lord Byron on the Eos
where they were gathered, beginning wi
Ye lcieau of my childhood, whose loved recol-

Embitters the present, compared with the

t,

Whupa"mnwu first dawn'd on the powers of
reflection,

mmmm;- were form'd too romantic to

The eyes of all three were moist when
Westlake concluded his recitation, which
he delivered with exquisite feeling and ef-
fect. The past, as in & moment, was light-
ed up in th: memories of esch: the future,
so unknown, oppressed them with its min-
gled hopes andprun. Oaly consider their
situation. The long hl.p‘p{. years which

bad passed together, the warmth of
- friendship, tharc‘iouh of .chw:hﬁlh and

e near approach of the hour for their
aration, the uncerfainty of their mue:i!rg
again, the unknown possibilities of good or
evil lﬁn? within the reach of them, the
pathetio lines they had just listened to, re-
peated with & of fondness and re-
gret which vibrated in every tone of a finaly
modulsted voice, the softly dying licht of
& summer evening, the sleeping dead be-
neath their feet; and, having considered all
this, do not charge these lads with bein
sentimental; un-Eoglish, or unmanly if,

before they turned away from the place
conseorated bg 8o many touching memeorijes,
they took oath and swore that, thongh seas

should hereafter roll between them, and
many years slip by ere they met ugai
come good fortune or ill—luuﬁeﬂ:uy wcmh
be true o the memories of past and
lag.l in friendship to the very end of life,

he moon rose fair in the heaveas and
filled the plains below with her soft, shim-
mering light, before they quitted the vener-
able churchyard; and, ere they went, they
bound themselves by a solemn vow, sealing
their compact by stroug hand-clasps, that
they would note the hour when each suc-
ceeding moon would reach her full, take
out their watches and wait for it, and then
they would think of each other, and of
this last night of their school-life spent
together in the churchyard of Harrow on
the Hill,

Was thelrs an jnstance where

Friendships were formed too remantio to

1I

It was the yesrof the Indian mutiny,
Twenty had come and gone since *‘the
solemn league and covensnt” of etsrnal
ﬁ'hmdd:r in Harrow Churchyard, and the

bad brought with them many changes.
wndes was & sun-burnt warrior in the tar
East who had seen much service, gained
some renown, and reaped little benefit to
himeelf. If promotion had gone by merit,
he would loog sinee have received the col-
oneley of his ment. As it was he had
o put up with the rank of tain and ad-
jutant of the —th. The iriend whose
patronsge had procured for him his commis-
sion, sud who promised to push his inter-
terests in the service, for his dead father’s
suke, died soon afterthe young ensign sailed
for Bombuy. Lowndes' fste—by uno means
an upcommon one, witness Havelock—had
gx_a t: ses striplings with pew;zl'rnl friends
ind them promoted over his 0
that while the hard work fell to :i?fi.m
the plums were dropped into other mouths.

A great dissppointment had overtaken
Pierce Wharton. His uncle, who was
childless, though married in the old Har-
row days, lost his wile and took to himsell
another mate, many years younger than
himseif, who presented him vm: & numer-
Mr. Wharton the elder con-

nepbew's education sud providing him with
& stool in his office he bad paid his debts in
fall to Mr. Wharton the younger. Pierce
stayed ou with his uncle, earning & modest
until he was 30, when the return of
Mark Westlake to his native land, from
uwi:inh he hlt}ougu been absent inlﬂu hnﬁ
eapacity of & ‘s surgeon, altered hi
while peoapitin, o -

“You bad better marry my sister, Whar-
ton, he said; “‘she bas a snug liitle fortune
of her own—a matter of £8,000 or £4,000—
and leave ‘mine unele’ to fend for himself."
Westlake made this n,ﬁhn more in
jest than earnest, but it so out that soon
afterward Pieroe Wharton and Alice West-

lake met, and Wharton’s su ion proved

himsell as o stock and share broker, His
first olient was his old school

: Charlie

In'nd?::o forwarded to him his little

- m time fo time to invest at his
own

Mark Westlake had

more checkered eareer,

-

scope of his skill, if the injury had
The latter was not. Westlake
would have covered up the affair if he
could, but the friends of the patient were
startled by the suddenness of his death, and
when lhc{ came down, bringing a medieal
friend with them, ake was quick
enough to perceive that the truth must be
told. An inguest was held, and though by
his evidence Westlake duma to
soreen Howgate, an incensed Norfolk jury
insisted on sending Howgute tor trial to an-
swer 8 of ughter, But Dr.
Westlake's testimony told with better effect
on the minds of the jury who adjudicated

ppearance
is less due perhaps to any idea on the part
of the architect to erect s structure as for-
bidding as architectural rules permi a8
to the necessity of the building possessing
strength sufficient to defy the fury of winter
tempests thut beat with appalling fury upen
that exposed situation.

The nearest railway station was 14 miles
away; Norwich was further still. But Dr.
Westlake's patients were umally conveyed
to Gorlin via Norwich, and Pierce
Wharton had chosen to reach Gorlington by
the same route, because an examination of

the time tables had shown him that he
{ could do some business on the

’ M

Stock Exchange and c:i.li arrive at Gorl_igg_-

Lo
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upon the case at the following Norwich As-
sizes, and How, was sequitted and re-
lessed aflera reprimand from the

judge.
: Ngol.tithmding his barbarity the man

was valuable and Westlake took him back’

into his service. But the esolandre worked
irreparable mischie! on Westlake's
peets.  His practice fell off. Sunch clients
us still av themeselves of his services
were of the least reputable clase, who had
sinister ends of their own to gain, by risk-
ing their relatives to Howgate's tender
mercies.

Matters wers in this siate at the com-
mencament of the 1857, when s elond
srose in Pieroe Wharton's sky. He was
seated one morning in his office, in the
month of March, going through his ecorre-
spondence, when his eye fell upon a letter
bearing the Indian rk. There was
something in that letter that should have
stirred the best feelings in the breast of an
honest man, although it blanched the cheek
of Pierce Wharton wihen he recognized the
handwriting, anf a chill feeling of disms
emote his heart as soon 85 he had mas
its contents.

It was a letter trom his old school friend
Charliec Lowndes. Its pages were filled
with chatty p of the mental mess
and the station. It breathed throughout
the language of affection and confidence, o
that Pieroe Whurton's brow e less
clonded as he road on. "Toward the close,
however, the letter went on to say that
Lowndes hod obtained his majority at last,
and was looking forward at no distant day
to planting his feet on English soil after
20 years aElunce. The —th were expecting
to be ordered home immediately, snd in
three or four months time he expected they
would sailing gaily up Bouthampton
water, The letter, after expressing the
joy with which Major Lowndes was look-
ing forward to meeting his old chums once
more, concluded by requesting Wharton to
relense the securitiés ha held Lowndes'
benefit and bank the sum io his name.

If the information that Lowndes’ return
was close 4t hand eansed s palpable tremor
to pass through Pierce Wharton’s an
emotion more intense and visible was pro-
duoed when he read the instruetion requir-
ing him to sell out the shares he held in
Lowndes' behalf. Those shares had been
disposed of months ago o relieve Wharton
from the sharp pressure of necessity, and

celd thongh the weather was, thick beads of |

perspiration stood upon his pale brow as he
mundml;ha 1:.:3 v ral th d

upon him to seve ousand pounds
i::be name gf Major Lowndes before that
i mminl, downright robbery of histriesd

ig wi ry

he nlo&od n the euphemistio term—a tem-
porary loan; a*phrase that had helped him
to plsy juggling tricks with his conscience
when he - stoo to the base transsction,

sad which wenta long way in concealing
from himself the true ntng of his offense.

The
‘borrows’’ from his unoconscious
employer, the frandulent trustee who ‘‘bor-
rows” from the widow and orphan, the offi-
cial who “borrows’” from the company that
honors him with its confidence, and all the
gang of nefarious scoundrels who abuse
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enly imposed

ton in time for dinner; wherens, by the
alternate route, he must either sacrifice the
day’s business or put up with the incon-
veniences of a tedious journey by a slow
frain and a late arrival.

When the train steamed into Norwich
stition Wharton saw his brother-in-law
stinding on the platform. Dr. Westlake's
sardonic face, grown more sardonic than
ever since we saw him last, and with a lock
of eynical hardness upon it that it had .not
belore, lightefl up with plessure ns Pierce
Wharton stepped from the train and saluted

him.

“Well,” he exclaimed, * ‘it is an ill wind
that blows nobody any good,” I was just
thirsting for a little society when your tale-

gram came."
It is awfully good of %“ to put your-
r me yourself,"

self sbout b{ coming
Wharton replied.

““Nota bitofit. The drive to and fro
will do me good. And besides,” he added
after a pause, *‘I had to come,”’

The dog: drawn a spirited blood
mare, was waiting outside the station in
charge of a groom from the Maid’'s Head.
It wae opened behind to receive s large
square basket, securely fastened upon
seat behind.

“I hope you do not object to the basket,”
Westlake remarked ag he lighted his cigar,
and the groom stood aside from the horse’s

head.

l;‘Not in the least. What have yon in-
side?"”

“The Gorlington Puzzle.”” And then,
.mkhﬁﬂm at his companion’s look of
astonishment, he added: 1 have a score of
rabbits here. I call it the Gorlington
Puzzle becaunse it puzsles the natives
there to know what I do wh.:aetli my live
stock. I fancy they think I fee® my patients
on rabbit pie at most times, with a fricasses
of cat and a vagous of dog just to vary the
monotony.”’

“You ‘are still experimenting wit the
peor beasts?” Wharton ingnired.

"A'::d shall be as long as my eyesight

“I ghould think yon have destroyed as
many lives as 9.

““More!” was the laconio reply.

The “City of Churches" was {eﬂ behind,
belore conversation was sgain renewed. But
when once the mare's head was fairly set
toward Gorlinglon, Dr. Westlake

Y"How is Alice?”

. mI well, but her lflno is still weak.'

“And always will be, I fear.”

Dootor Westlake knew that nothing but
the excellent constitution of his sister had

held at bay that
m. Bhortly after the

was her inevitab
birth of her first and only child, Marecia,
she had misved her in descen

necessitating uny eheck upon rein, snd in
another moment Wharton was standing in
the well-lighted hall of the Retreat. 4

doctor's retlections had evidently brought
forth pleasant fruit, for on joining Whar-
ton, after giving some ctions to his
groom, his tones were cordial, and buoyant
even, as he bade Wharton stand oo no cere-
mony about dressing, :

“Your room is ready, and you will find a
good fire burning there, Wash quickly and
come down to dinner at once.”

On at dinner the incubus of black
eare fell off Wharton's shoulders. His
brother-in-law chatted gaily and told him
his most amusing stories, so that Wharton
thawed under the bonhomie of his host, and

forgot the existeneg or Lowndes, and
the errand him down to
Norfolk. i

After dinner they adjourned to the
dootor's “'den''—a room, half study
snd half musenm, On the shelves fized
against the walls were rows of bottles con-
taining liszards und other and
curious orustacesm preserved 1m  spirita,
There were birds too, of every variety of
plumage, mounted on stands against the
wall. Cabinets filled with priceless econ-
chological and mma]op'ul.lpr rarities, and
many other curious collections, ocenpied the
centar of the & all tfurnishing evi-

dence of the traveled man and the scientist, |

In one corner of the room thers was a stand
of books on medical subjects, many of them
French and works of mind
and nervous diseases. Near this stand was
a table with drawers and pigeon-holes, with
a large easy chair comforiably placed two
catch the heat from a brightly {mming fire.
On the opposite side of the fireplace was

another chair, to which Doector West-
lake invited his brother-in-law, while on &
table near he placed the spirit-stand and a

box of fine Trabuoos. A the two men
;:‘rs comfortably settled, the doctor opened

*This is the toughest job I have taken in
hand for many a long dsy, but I thiok I see
my way through it. To begin with, just to
clear the ground a little, you understand I
cannot find this money mysell. Things
have been going from to worse with ma
since Howgate t & ‘Crowner’s Quest’
down upon us,and I have had serious
thonghts of selling the practice and starting
in France, where they are pot so dencedly
particular. However, that is b’ the way.
1 cannot find the money lnyself.’

“I scarcely expected you . would,” Whar-
ton replied.

*That being so,” the doctor resumed, *“the
next question comes, “Where Is i§ to be
found?" 1 canses my way to that, if you
hl:v: .e.nmigh of the devil in you to like the

"I.NII deep enough in the mire; I do not
want to get any deeper, if I can belp it.”

“Bahl man, what stoff You
will hgve to ‘take a hair of the thas bit
n ghort it s my plan or Dartmoor.

{?“ynn do not mean to break my sister's
heart and send her earlier to the grave, for
which she is already marked, poor girl—""

“Hush, stop! Don't bring Alice's name
into the disoussion,” Wharton eried in a
tone of anguish.

“If, beside that,’” the doctor went on
ruthlessly, “if you do not mean little Mar-
cia to grow up to know that she is a con-
viet's danghter, you must let me pull you
out of the mess in my own way,”

“Agreed! You have said enough. Tell
me your plan.’”

“Btop a bit,"” said the doctor, "“there’s no
need for you to rush your femces in that

that alsrming manner, Better wait and

hear my tions."
""Go on.”
s,
g t." shou arton

frc‘rm his chair in vexed astonishment.

‘Or shall we say ten?'" the dootor munsed
reflectively, as though he had not heard his
guest’s startled exclamation. *Yes, on
second consideration we will n:d' £10,000. Is
husbcﬂuaunnd'ﬂlt. it will ena-
ble me to get rid of this place and transport
™15 ha are you talking abooi W snlake?

it t are you g abou e?"’
asked , looking at thel’ doctor ina
bewild way, as if he' were not quite

suré whether the doctor had not formed
nmcmorhtrinkn:ron h.l.nmi and ex-
olu:sod his ity for one of his
lunatio patients u

“I am talkiog sﬂnt my fee, if you would
sitend batter and not in me. That
is utt!edﬂ llmﬁ uf.iﬂ, P e won't ;ly
guineas, tho t W more es-
sional. 11-"% is Lowndes to be oouipm d-
m:lﬂ,m that is 15, &‘hen tbm'l; !:'r;

sappose eannot mana
than no&c afc{:uo, or, We_ say 15 for
that is the to a T Twice

?‘:'ldgna second instruetion is,
"%lp?"mm *“What do you
mean

“Whyl does éirip mean? Take off
fave got."

remainder of So,ooofa- my trouble,”
“Youn talk like s conjurer, How is itto
be done?"" -
“Wait and ses.””
[ To be continued next Saturday.]

INGERSOLL 0N AN INFORMER.

The Champion Infidel Sums Up the Boodler
Kerr Testimony. 1
[FPECIAL TELEGRAN TO THE DISPATCN.]

New Yomrx, March 15.—The desire to
hear Colonel Ingersoll and Colonel Fellows
sum up brought & erowd to the court room
st the Boodler Kerr trial to-dsy. Among
other things, Colonel in his
speech for the defendant, said:

For some canse or other, a8 soon A8 & man is
indictad paople are conwinced that he must ba
guilty. Itisthe same us thougha man were
suspacted of insanity. Let 5 man boso sus-
pected and every action will be looked upon as

insane. Half a dozen men met in & rear office,
and everyone winks his and concludes thas
something s I meet in the front

, |
el S heatst S 2asT
than those who mest in the rear ofice.

‘When he came to Fullgraff, he said:

Let me sa ht here that if Fullgraff's evn-
dlmllnu‘t’l’.l'ﬂl‘l‘l. that gﬂs this case. IT ha

and respect,

The tears of repentanse jewel the
shame. When & man tams his back on the
darkness of falsebood and wrong, and faces the
sunlight of truth he sh win the sympathy
n!an? : aman [ could throw my arms
m“lndn;w,;:m‘ . smlllx l"ill Mlh;:;lg
you, elp yo

all the world is ”,:n." 'rmu':'h- sort
of a man I sin, t how different it s when a
man is hun and confronsed
with a conf s, and then offers to
mak men in prison, 50
Buch & man de-
and contempt of every honest

man.
Colonel Fellows began the summing up
for the prosecution, but dida't finish ¥-

LOWER CALIFORNIA QUIET.

The Mexican Government Hna No Fears of
Loaing It

Crty or Mexico, March 15.—Lower
California is entirely quiet now. Governor
Toorres has sufficient troops to preserve
order in case they sre wanted. Conserva-
tive pa | that Mexico will lose
Lower Californis, and the inference is that
the Uniied States will absorb it. The Gov-
ernment, however, says there is no probs-
vility of losing Lower California.

Rich co and silver mines have been
disco on the Ramierez Varels conoes-
sion, in the State of Guerrero, General
Diaz de Vega has been released after eight
months’ imprisonment snd on payment of &
fine of §1,000.

Those Awful Trania Robbers.

Magisirate Brokaw yesterday gave the
eight men & hearing who were arrested for
sssaulting Brakeman Mike Cleary, of the
Pitstsburg and Lnke Erie railroad, near
Bhannopin, Wed night. Three of
the men, John Sullivan, Joseph Douds and
H. B, Ross, were d Sam Little,
T. Lyunch, F. H. Little and J. Thompson
were sent 60 days eaoh to the workhouse.
Louis Goldstein was held for court.

SEATY-SenestyAy sans
5 and increasing m {:}'o woman's

Jace.

£,
Du

Gonts’ Spring Nockwear.
New four-in-hand, 25 to 50c; new satin

scarfs, 25, 35 and Bhe; besutiful tterns
just opened at Rosenbaum & Co.’s, 37 Fifth
ayenue, ths

. Ourpets, Lace Cartalss.

New styles snd colors in moquatte, wilton
velvet, body brussels, llpn:ryq ingrain and
low-priced The Chelsea carpet &t
1234 per sold usually at 20c; but a
few pieces Our lace curtains at §1 a
pair are worth examining, as they will com-
pare with §1 50 &uﬂit.y sold elsewhere.

- GroroE W. BNAMAN,
Thasu 136 Federal street, Allegheny.

Kid Gioves! Kid Gloves!
The greatest bargains ever offered in Amer-
ica; Em‘lhmk Incing glo odd sizes,
et a

80 cents u pair, tan shades only.
dollar lov-l“nil.nbd;, at 75 cents; white
4 Bdo g at cents, misses fine
kid gloves, 4 B, 45¢, at Rosenbaum & Co."s.

The Poople's Store,

We are still doing business at our tempo-
rary quartérs, 581 and 533 Wood st

On and after Thlrld:ly
to the new store on the stand, B3, 85, 57
89 Fifth ave. That we shall show you
stock worth looking ai goes withous say-
ing. . CawppELl & DicE. D

Wail Paper.

As this is our first season in this line, our
stock is entirely new and and our

ey ey oy Byt igan

ld. Belect your paper now.
» Amu: o & Co.,
T8 and 70 Ohio st., Allegheny,

!&Mﬂ to §3, st Rosenbsum & Co.’s.

o e s
m:'u;l,ﬁdﬂe.ﬂm_&ﬂs'l. :

. b

1 was not at all slow in ex

March 21, come | beggin

mmn-u‘:':m M st., for |

never looked more sombre, more quiet, or
melancholy, than Diamond street vesterday.
A street that one year ago flashed and shone
with the gay dress of 1,000 professional
gawblers, and 10,0060, no less expert ama-
teurs, appeared like a tombstone, and the
hollow Isugh of an example of the survival
of the fittest, s lone policeman, re-echoed
from one building to the other, but found
not one snswering shont.
THE LONE WATCHMAXN,

Of the thousands of bright, keen, cheery
faces usually about the poolrooms, not one
was visible. All had disappeared as if
swallowed Ry an eartbquake, and the lonely
watchman 8¢ Central station sighed, and
smoked, and slept, and wondered what had
become of all the good fellows in the world.
They sre all wissed, grievously missed, by
business and sporting men alike.

Relorm is sometimes a two-edged sword,
and some are found who bewail the change,

“ A cireulation of neariy $25,000 weekly was
taken right out of the city,” said a gentle-
man yesterday, “and it went to enrich oth-
er places. e average gambler will not
stop gambling any more than the averaze
drinker will siop drinking, and it would
have been far better to have sllowed them

eontinue their pursuit of a comparatively

armless sort of gambling than to have
driven them
inte the
places th:
now :
Do yon want
to know
what has be-
come of
them all? I
can tell you.
Theyare fre-
quentin
mar an

roo|

Jrivate an

rofessional

will bet
$300 that 200
gambling
roo0mns ara
- open in the
two oiti
nearly al
private of
course, and
thelawcan't
E::-M them
use they

are out of
reach.

“Iamochief “No More
mourner,”” said Billy y

Shines.”
the favorite
manager of the restaurant in the room forme
erly oceupied by IL O. Price & Co., “and

no wonder. The boys were nll emsh cus-
tomers, paid for what they ordered, and that
was ge y the very best. However they
m‘g‘ all e back again.”
he Western Upion lost about $2,0008
week paid to them for operators, wires and
messages by the owners of the pool rooms,
and a well-known offieial of that oomrny
asing his opinion
of the gambling fraternity in general.
S e T sts it
out doubt,” e. ey hr
sad paid promptly, and if our nk‘e’::
brokers and even business men treated us
half so fairly as they did, we would have no
trouble at the end of the month, With all
of their privaie wiresund intricate business,
they went on from one year's end to an-
other without a single complaint, snd I
would only know they were there when thoz

sppeared to prompily pay bills when dus.

The Only Four-Time Winner,

and no more windfalla for & Dote, &
or an order around corner.
Not a shiner or a newsie could be found on

the sffair found vent in & mournful
d’:uhhﬂtblluibuuam the graves
of his departed eustomers. “Dey kno

what it was to be busted demselves.”
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