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i;m had become engaged
r. Owen Davies, 1f I am wrong Iam sure
I apologize. " >

“You are quite wrong, Mr. Bingham, I
don't know who put such & notion into your
head, but there is no trath in L™

“Then allow me to congratulate you on
there being no troth in it You see that s
the beauty of nine affairs matrimonisl cut
of ten—there are two or mors sides to them.
If they come off the amiable and disinter-
ested er ean look at the bright side—
us in this case, lots of money, romantic cas-
tie by the sea, gentleman of unexceptionable
antecedents, ete., ete., ete. 11, on the other
hand, they don’t, cause can still be found
for thankfalness—Iady might do better after
all, custle by thesen rather draughtyandeold
in spring, gentlean most estimable, dut
perhsps a little dyll, and so on, you see.”

There was = npoie of mockery nbo‘nt hina
talk whieh irritsted Beatrice exceedingly.
It was not like Mr, Bingham to speak so.
Jt was ot even the way that a pentleman
oot of his leens should speak to u lndy on
such a subject. He know this as well as she
did, and was secretly ashamed of himsell,
Bat the truth wust ont; theush Geoffrey did
not admit it even to himseli he wss bitterly
and profoundiy jeslous, and jealous people
haeve no manuers. Beatrice eould not, how-
ever, be expected to kvow this, and natur-
aliy grew angry.

““T do mot guite understand what you are
talking about, Mr. Bingham," she said, pat-
ting on her most dignified nir, snd Beatrice
could look rather slarmiog. “You have
picked up s piece of unfonuded gossip, and
now you take advantage of it to laugh =t
me and to say rude things of Mr. Davies.
It in not kind.”

“Oh, no; it was the footsteps, Miss
Granger, and the gossip, and the appoint-
ment you made in the churchyard, that I
unwillingly overheard, not the gossip alone,
which led me into my mistuke. Of course,
I have now to apologize.”

Aguin Bestrice stamped her fool. She
saw thut he was still moekiog her, and felt
that be did not believe her.q

“There,"” he went on, stung into unkind-
mess by his biting but unacknowledged
jealousy, for she wus right—on reflection be
did not quite believe what she said as to her
not being engaged. “‘How unfortosate I
sm—1 have said something to make you
anery agsin. Why did you not walk with
Mr. Davies? 1 should then have remained
guiltless ot offense, and you would bave had
& more agreeadle companion.  You waust to
quarrel with me; what shall we guarrel
about? There are many things on which
we are dismetrically opposed; let us start
one.”

1t was t00 much, for, though his words
were nothing, the tone in which he spoke
gsve them a sting. Bestrice, already, dis-
turbed in mind by the scene throngh whieh
she had passed, hor breast already throbbing
withs vague tronble of which sbhe did not
know the meaning, for once in her life lost
cootrol of hersel! and grew bhysterical. Her
gray eyes filled with tears, the coroers of ber
sweed mouth dropped, and she looked very
much as though ahe were going to burst out
weeping.

““It is most unkind of you," she said. with
a balf sob. "“If you kmew how much I
have to put up w:t{uyun would not speak
to me like that. 1 know that you do mot
believe me. Very well, I will tell vou the
truth. Yes, though I bhave no busioess to
do it, and vou have no right—noune at all—
to make me do it, I will tell you the truth
because I cannot bear that vou should not
believe me., Mr. Davies did waot me to
warry him, apd 1 refused him. I pot him
off for = while; I did this beeause I knew
that if I did not he would go to my father.
it was cowardly, but my father would make
my life wretched,” aud again she gave a
hzlf-choked sch.

Much has been said and written about the
effect produced upon men by the sight of a
ludy in or on the border line of tears, and
there is no doubt that this effect is conmd-
crable. Man being in hie right miad is

deeply moved by such a spectacie, aiso he is |

frightened becuuse he dreads a seene. Now
most people would rather walk ten miles in
their drees shoes than bave to desl with &
voong lady in hysteries, however modified.
Geoffrey, putting the peculiar eircum.
stapces of the case aside, wis no exceplion
to thisrule. It was all very well to cross
spears with Beatrice, wio had gquits an
equal wit, and was very capable of retilia-
tion, but to see her surrender 8t discretion
was altopether another thing. Indeed, be
felt much sshamed of himself,

“Please don't, don"t—be put out,” he
said, be did vot like to use the word “cry.”
1 wasonly Jaughing at you, but I ought
not to have spoken as [ did. 1 did not wish
to foree vour confidence, indeed I did not.
I pever thonght of sucha thing. I amso
mrry‘i‘

His remorse was evidently genuine, and
Beatrice lelt somewhat appessed. Perhaps
it did not altogether grieve her to learn that
sbe eould make him leel sorrr.

“You did not foree my confidence,” she
said defiantly, quite forgetting that a mo-
ment beiore she bad repranched him for
miuking her speak. “I told you because I
did not choose that you should think I was
not speaking the trutb—and now let us
change the subject.” She imposed no re-
serve on him a5 to what she had revealed;
she knew that thero was no necessity to do
so. The secret would be between them—an-
other dangeroun link.

Bestrice recoversd her composure and they
walked slowly on. e

“Tell me, Mr. Bingham,” she said pres-
ently, “how can & woman earn her liviog—
I mean & girl like myself, withont any spe-
cial ‘lu!lﬁuuom? Bome of them geton."

“Well,” heauswered, “that depends upon
the girl. What sort of & living do you
messn? You are esrning & living now, ofa
kind.” )

“Yes, bot sometimes, if only I eould man-
age it, I think that I should like to get
away from here and take anotber line—
sowething bigger. I do not suppose that I
ever shall, but I like to think of it some-
ﬁm-'l'

“I enly know of two things which a wom.
sn can turn to," he said, “the and
literature. Of course,” be added, hastily,
“the first is out of the question in your

“And so is the other, I am afraid,” she
suswered, shaking her bead; “that is, it by
literature you mesn imaginstive writing,
und I suppose that is the only way to get
into notice. Asx I told you, I lost my imag-
ination—well, to be frank—when I lost my
faith. At one time I nsed to have pleoty,ss
I used to have plenty of faith, but the one
went with the other. I do not understand
why.”

“Don’t you? I thiok I do. A mind
withaat religions sentiment is a star without
stwosphere, brighter than other stars bat
not 5o soft to see.  Beligion, poetry, musie,
i inution and even some of the more ex-
alted forme of passion flourish in the same
soil, snd are, 1 sometimes think, different
manifestations of the same thing. Do vou
kpow it is ridiculons to hear you talk of
baviog lost your fsith, because 1 don't be-
lieveit, At the worst it has gooe to sieep,
and will wake up again one day. Po-ibrt
you may not scoept some particuler form of
fuith, but I tell you frankly that to reject all
religion simply zemue yon esnnot uoder-
stand it, is nothing buta form of atrocious
spiritual vanity. Your mind is too big for
you, Miss Granger; it has run away with
you, bat you know it is tied with & string—
it caunot go inr. And now perhaps you will
be angry o.”

*No, i why shonld I be :n!?? I
dare sav that you are quite right, and L onl
bope that I may be abie to believe agnin.
will tell you how I lost belief. I bed a lit-
Giacele 1o fhe werk

J

absence oi 8 ®=m

1o call me Bee, *Please don’t let me ale,
dear Beel' But he died, died in my arms,
end when it was over I rose from his side
feeling as though my heart was dead also. I
nrayed no wore after that. It seemed to me
as though my pravers had been mocked at,
as though he had been given back to me for
s little while in order that the blow might
be more erushing when it fell.”

“Don’t you think that you were a little
toolish In taking such & view?"” said Geol-

frey. “Have you not been amused, some-
times, to read about the early Christinns?—
how lead would not boil the martyr, or

the lion wounld not eat him, or rain from a
blue sky put out the fire, and how the
pugan kiug was at once converted and seo-
cepted a great many difficult doetrines
withnut forther deluy. The Athanasian
creed was not necessarily true becnuse the
fire would not light or the sword would not
ent, nor, exouse me, were all your old be-
Iéfs wrong because your prayers were un-
answered. It is am ancient story, that we
oannot tell whether the answering of onr
petitions will be good or ill for us. Ot
course I do not know anything sbout such
things, but it seems to me rash o suppose
that Providence is going to alter the work-
ing of its eternal laws merely to suit the
passing wishes of individusls—wishes, too,
that in many cases would bring unlorescen
sarrows if fulfilied. Besides, I daresay that
the poor child is happier dead than he
wonld have been had be lived. 1t isnot
an altogether plessant world for wost of
us.”

“Yen, Mr. Bingham, I know, and I dare
say that I should have pot over the shock
in time, only after that I began to read. 1
read the histories of the religions and com-
pared them,and I read the works of the
writers who have risen up to attack them.
1 tound, or thought that I found, the same
springs of superstition in them all—super-
stitions arising from elementary natursl
cruses, and handed oo with variations from
race to race, and time to time. In some I
found the same story, ol:l! with a slightly
altered face, and I learned, moreover, that
each faith denied the other and claimed
truth for itsell alone.

“ A iter that, too, I went to the eollege and
there I fell in with a lady, one of the mis-
tresses, who was the eleverest woman thut I
ever knew, and in her way a wood womaan,
but one who believed that religion was the
curse of the world, and who spent all her
spare time in attacking it in some form or
ottier. Poor thing, she is desd pvow. And
80, you se¢, what between these causes and
the continual spectacle of human misery,
which to my mind negatives the idea of
a mereifal and watching Power, st last
it came to pass that the only altar left in
my temple is an altar to the “Unkoown
God‘l ”

Geoffrey, like most men who bave had to
think on these matters, did not eare to talk
about them much, especially to w
For oue thing, he was+ conscious of & ten-
dency to speech less reverent tham his
thought. Bat be had not entered Beatrice's
chuorch of darkness; indeed, he had turned
bis back on it forever, though, like most
people, he bad at different periods of his
past life tarried an hour in its porch. So he
ventured on an objection.

“J am mo theologian,” he said, “and Iam
not fond of disoussion on such matters. But
there are just one or two things I should
like to ssy. It is noargumesnt, to my mind
ut least, to point to the existence of evil and
unhappiness among-men a5 & proof of the
i r merey; for what are
men that such things should not be with
them? Man, too, must own some master. If
he has doubts let him lovk wup ant the mar-
shaling of the siurry beavens and they will
vanish.”

“No," said Beatrice, I fear not, Kant
said 0, but before thut Moliere bad put the
argumeunt in the mouth of & fool. The starry
hesavens po more prove anvthing than does
the runniog of the raindrops down the win-
dow-pane, It is nota question of size and
quantity."” ‘

“I might accept the illustration,” an-
swered Geoffrey; “one example of law is as
good as another for my purpose, I seein it
nll the working of a living will, but of
course that is only my way of looking ut it,
not vours,”
© “No; I am afraid,” wuid Beatrice, *'all
this ressoning draewn from material things
does not touch me. That is how the pagans
made their religions, and it is how Paley
strives to prove his. They argued (rom the
Out to the In, from the material to the
spiritual. Tt cannot be; if Chrissinnity is
true it must stand upon spiritual feet arfd
spenk with & spiritual voice, to be heard, not
in the thuader storm, but oniy in the héarts
of men, The existence of Crealive Foree
does not demonstrate the existence of & Re-
deemer; if anything, it tends to negative it,
for the power thut creates is also the power
which destroys. What does touch me, hog-
ever, is the thooght of the multitode of the
dead. That is what we care for, not for an
Eternal Force, ever creating and destroying.
Thiok of them all—all the souls of un-
heard-of races, almost nuimal, who passed
sway 50 long sge. Can ours endure more
than theirs, and do Enu think that the spirit
of sn Ethiopian who died in the time of
Moses is anywhere now?"

“There was room for them all on earth,™
sonwered Geoffrey; *‘the universe is wide.
It does not dismay me. There are mysteries
in our nature, the nature we think we know
—aball there be none in that which we know
m? Worlds die to live sgain when, after
millions of ages, the conditions beocome once
mare favorable to lile, nnd why shounid not
a mon? We ure crestures of the world, we
reflect its every light and shadow, we rejoice
in its rejoicings, its every jeature has a tiny
paraliel in us. Why shoold not our fate be
as its late, and its fate is, so far as we know,
eteronl. It may change from gas to chaos,
from chaos io active lite, from sctive lije to
seeming death. Then it may once more pass
into its elements, snd from these elements
back agsia to concrete being, sod so on for-
ever, always changing, but always the same.
So much for nature’s allegory. It is not a
perfect analogy, for Man iz a thing spart
trom all thlngs else; it may be only a hiat
or-a type, but it is something,

“Now come to the question of our religion.
I confess I draw quite a different conclusion
from your facte, Yon say that you trace the
same superstitions in all religions, nod that
the same spiritual myths are in someé shape
present in 2lmost all. Well, dees not this
suggest that the same great truth underlies
them all, taking from time to time the shape
which is best suited to the spiritoal devel-
opment of those professing each. Every
great pew religion is better than the last.
You cannot compare Osrianism with Buddb-
ism, or Buddhism with Christiunicy, or
Mahowetanism with Arabian idol w ip.
Tuke the old illustration—take a et 1
and bold it in the sun, and you will see
many different colored rays from its facets.
They look different, but they are all born of
the sume great light; they are all the same
light. May it noi be so with religions? Let
your altar be to the *“Unknown God," if you
like—for who esn give an unaltering like-
ness to the Power above us?—but do nof
knock your altar down.

“Depend it. Miss Granger, all indi-
cations to contrary notwithstanding,
there is a watehing Provigence without the
will of which we cannot live, snd if we de
liberatety reject that Providence, setting up
our intelligence in its sorrow will
come of it, even here; for it is wiser than
we. I wish that you would try and look at
the question from another point of view—

from s higher t of view. I thick yon
will find that it will besr a deal of ex-
amination that vou will come to the

, and
conclusion that the dietum of the wiseaore
who there is nothing beeause he can
-nmu is not nocessarily a true ome.

of thut of such & woman as Beatrice? *‘Let
the faith or the unfaith of this, that- or the
other rabbi answer for me,” she ssys—it is
her lust argument. She believes in this or
that, or some other philosopher; that is ber
oreed, And Geoffrey waa the person in
whom Beatrice began to believe, all the
more wholly because she had never belioved
in any one before. Whatever else she was
:::loﬁ?. this at least she won when sho saved
ia life.

( To be continued next Sunday.)

SAVING TP 0LD COINS. Y

Amuslag and Pathetic Side of a Harmless
Little Castom.
Kew Y8rk Tridune.]

The cherished preservation of odd or par-
ticular coins as pocket pieces is an old and
harmless sort of idolatry/irequently in-
dulged in by a large percentage of humanity.
When these treasures sre uader inspection
in a socinl way, remarks of the following
tenor are frequently heard:

“This is the first bit of silver I earned
when I left home." ;

“I found this half-penuy near Shakes-
peare's tonb,"”

*Duniel Webster gave that Spanish quar-
ter to my father when & boy ior bolding his

“Here," said o man, noted for his un-
thri:t, “is the only money I ever saved, and
I wouldn't have eaved that were it not made
of Germaa silver." Miad o

Itis a custom for many kind old persons
to say, while tendering a bright piecdol sil-
varor gold to an emigrating lad or lass:
“Keep this in yonr pocket and you'll always
huave money,”

The present and injunetion are, perhaps,
intended for & practical anuﬁon of thrift,
although in most cases the lesson is likely
to bed ed. Few people the
quality of economy to an extent. that will
allow them to join Shylock in bis boast of
ability to make coius breed.

A large number of these mementoes strug-
gle into the hands ol New York money
changers, whose locations ﬁlve them daily
opportunity of dealing with emigrant ar-
rivals, While speaking of this incident in
the business, one broker said: ‘It osed to
give me & pang when some poor fellow or
wownsn would unwrap a time-smoothened
pieceol forc:ﬁ:monu or ramove & perforated
one from a chain or faded strip of ribbon,
and tearfully offer it for sale or exchange.
But one soon loses sentiment in this busi-
ness, and in & matter-of-fact “way, I simpl
pay ior the weight of most of such odds an
ends as you see heaped in that wray. I've
had cases wherein persons who had struck
‘prosperity have returned after a long time to
see it their keepsakes could be identified
and recévered, but the crucible of the Assay
Office had generally put them beyond hope.”

Nine out of ten of the devatees of these
little gods wonld decline the use of safe
deposit boxes or bank vaults, believing as
they do that the luck or charm chsuces of
the object only become potent by personal
contact,

MEMBER OF CONGRESS SPANKED.

He In so Smnll His Wife Took Him ter One
of Her Nanahty Sons.
New York Tribune,]

A eurions story is told at the Capitol at
the expense of & member ot Congress, who,
whilefo! no small caliber intellectually, has
pot been blessed with am abuodaoce of
avoirdupois. He has a wife who is mueh
taller thag he 1s and who is also well-known
to her children us a striol disciplinarian.
One evening, so the story goes, she heard a
noise in the nursery after bedtime. She
promptly seized her slipper and started for
the scene of the uproar. Just as she reached
the door the children extinguished the
light. Stretching out her hand she captured
one of the boys, and to judge from the out-
cries he made the spanking was thoroughly
effective. But the mother was somewhat
surprised at the conduct of the second suf-
ferer. Instead of sobbing, he yelled protes-
tations in a strong voice, and st last swore
roundly, The mother, astonished, jumped
up, nod letting him fall from her knee to the
floor exclaimed tenderly:

“Is that you, hubby?"”

Overwhelmed with confusion he admitted
that it was ber “hubby” she bhed been
spunking. After they had retired amid the
muffled langhter of the children, who were
trying to restrain it by stuffing pillows into
their months, explanations foliowed, He,
o0, had heard the noise and with the same
object in view us his wife had gone to the
nureery, where he had been caught by his
sponse.

Hereafter he vows that he will allow his
wife to discipline the childres nnaided,

LUCK OF THE MINERS,

Peculiar Inclinntien That Led One to $68,.
000 Worth of Neggets.
8t Louls Globe-Democrat. )
While in Bouthera California recently I

found that there were many men working
singly in placer mines under adverse
circumstances, sud obtaining very smsll
renumerstion tor their toil. Some of them
succeeded in washing out but §2 or §3 worth
of gold dust per day, whilea fewof them
occasionally washed ont ashigh as $10 worth
per day. Many of them remain a very short
time in the diggiogs, but others work awsy
year alier year in the hope of strniking l{
rich some day. . |
¢+ They tell a story of one man who, after
working in the pluce for years, md.’donly
coneeived the idea of digging under a huge
rock, over which 8 stream of clear water
was jalling, where he wgs in the habit of
slucking his thirst, and after digging s sort
of tunnel six oreight feet inward, he was
rewarded by the discovery of a ot of
nuggets (rom which be took out $58,000
worth of gold.

THE OTHER CAR HIT HIM,

Rough Usnge an Omabhn Man Geot for Lise
tenlng te the Conductor.
Omahs World-Herald. ]

A rather funny incideat occurred on
Sixteenth and Dodge streets yesterday. It
was where the motor cars pass, and as &
gentleman alighted the condustor told him
to look out for the other car. The passenger

did not understand him, He torned around ,

and asked: “What did you say?"” Just
then the other mojor siruck him

knocked him about five fees toward the
curbstone on the opposite side of the street
from where he wanted togo. As be got up
and robbed the bruised spots he was heard
to mutter, “'I wonder what that fool said,™

'NEW WAY TO KILL KATS,
Coax Them to Eat Piasier of Paris and Then

£

The Laccadive Islands have besn attacked
by a plague of rsts, which destroyed the
covosnut plantations and reduced the isl-
anders io acondition of destitution. Tt has
besn to the ‘Madras Government
that it should deal with the by the
plaster of Paris oure. P#phc{u is
mﬁmuﬁan&ammx
eat b
the plaster hardens & . Thia

[CORRESTONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH. ]
Wrw Yorg, February 22,

TILTS!I Thé

wealthy women of

Fifth svenue are on

them, socially, all

. the time. But it is
\ a new, sudden and

literal fact that the
youngsters of that
famous thoroughlare
are walking onstilus,
Who can lell how

whima of diversion
are engendered in
children or adults?
I simply chronicle
the fact that the lit-
tle sons avd daugh-
ters of millionaires
are now to be seen
on stilte, It will
not Iast long. - Fifth
avenue is not saered
to the MoAllisters
,and pretty soon the
MeGintys will puton

stilts for an invasion.
02 Then the “exclu-
sives’ will be called
in by their mothers, The swell woman
doesn’t like to do what her poorer sisters
are doing. For instance, the former will
not promenade the avenne. If they wish to
walk for exereise, they will order up a car-
riage, ride to the entrance of Central Park,
and take their pedestrianism along the
cemented paths, and afterward return home
on wheels. The lalest striking exhibition
of this desire to separate themselves from
the multitnde was their trestment of this
year’s charity ball. ;, They purchased
tickeis as liberally as nsual, but either tore
them up or gave them to less pretentions
persons, and themselves went fo & small and
elegant ball which had been purposely dated
for the same night. In such ways the
matrons of the avenue walk metaphorically
on stilts,

THE LADIES WORSHIP HIM,

The girls must inevitably have astage
favorite to rave about, and npow that Kryle
Bellew is in the antipodes all the buds and
oot a few of the blossoms are blooming with
affection for Reichmann, the great baritone
at the Metropolitan Opera House, 1t is en-
tertaining to0 wateh the grand ecircle of
boxes during an opera night just to see how
they become stirred with emotion when the
favorite singer appears, and then imme-
dhul"' revert to passiveness when his stal-
wart form tnkes itself from wview. Alter
every song the themter becomes a veritable
soowstorm of handkerchiefs, and the most
sedate maidens can scarcely restrain them-
selves from jolning 1o the lond roar

of spproval that pgoes op from
the stalls, It is aocother instance
consummating

of thliﬂl beauty
the victory that au excellent vocal art
begins. But the interesting part of it all in
that the adored singer is fotally indifferent
to feminine admiration. Under no circum-
stance does he take any notice of the in-
nomerable attention that the more indiscreet
of the girls venture to bestow upon him, and
persistently refuses to meet them even
thongh they languish for one glance

his bandsome eyes. This remarkable habi
arises from organic and not sentimental
eauses, the singer belng rather annoyed than
otherwise by female society. Of all the girls
that worship at his shrine none is =0 un-
for!nnuuli[lnratuned as & very young lady
living on Marray Hill who formed a violent
attachment for him on

THE VEEY FIRST NIGHT

of the opera season, and who has since then
ruined the peace of her family and friends
by her wild passion for the cold and uanre-
sponsivesioger, Not only does she baunt
the neighborhood where a glimpse of him
may be canght, but she has even broken her
engagement with a very worthy young man,
giving as an excose that only one man
exists for her now and that is the German
baritone, It Is & foticeable fact that the

old theory that o tenor voice aronses '

woman's ardor to an uncontrollable pitch is
overthrown this year, ior the German tenor,
with his famous high C, is not in the race
with the baritone, who conquers with his
dimples and his tropical eyes.
Do not let me convey the idea that Fifth
avenue is n thoronghfare of frivolity alto-
ether. I seek out the bumor of the swalls.
ut there is plenty of worthy sedateness
there. The recent withdrawal of Mrs, Cor-
nelins J, Vaoderbilt irom a ball at 11:55
o'clock om & Saturday night, so as not to
bresk the Babbath by so much as s fruction
of an hour, was & casual reminder that she
is an earnest and sincers Christian. As
much ean be said of many, it not a majority,
of the leaders in this section of sociery.
Bear this in mind, if you please, when you
are reading my accounts of the concarrent
friskiness. Good quslities in plenty accom-
pany those which may somelimes seem too
careless.
CRANE'S VIGILANT PARTNER,

William H. Crane, the actor, who is just
earping so much moncy that he hardly
knows what to do with it, may owe part of
his sucecess to his wife, who mansges him
with & hand which, while'it is highly prized
by the comedian, is none the less resolute
and dictatorial. Crane enjoys an oceasional

| toddy on there cool winter nights and he is

allowed just ove by his vigilant spouse, At
one of the actor’s symposiums recently, just
after Mrs. Crane had protested emphatically
against the second toddy, wvonversation
turned on the subject of money-making and
someone observed that Mr. Crane must be
making a8 much out pf his new play as he
and Robson made together in the best run
of “The Henrietta.”

“And now that you don’t have to share
with Robsen yon must naturally make
double as much as you did before,” said the
“.ES:; lied Crane, "I have & part-

. no,"" ve s

er sti]l 'vl::”hkenagoud deal more than
Robson’s share,””

“Why, who is it?"" was asked,

“Mry, Crane,”” was the reply. “I getm
board and clothes, just as I alwaya have,
have one of those rainy doy wives, It
wouldn’t do a bit of good if I earned 10 times
what I do now. I would only have
living and & fur-ligped overcoat t remind
me that I wos sny more prosperous than
when I played Le Blanc at$50 u week,”

Four New York men who were present
complimented Mra. Crane. “You are not a
New Yorker by birth.” said one. *“If you
were your husband would be bemosning
your extravaganoe.”

A BAND OF MYSTERIOUS GIBLS,

In the Jong list of clubs in this city is one
composed of lillih women, for the most part
g girls, that is worthy of mention.

ch member wenrs & handsome seal
bearing the letters, ‘"M M. I. 8." No one
mt the members knows the legend indi-
by these letters, but it is surmised

iy

mé::l:ﬂ. i, thartinde, B0 daint
ir , brings out & dain
book wifh the myttﬂ”mopgm, M. M. {
8. on the covers, and bandsome Jack’s
nume is seored by heavy black marksin
every one of them. Then lists an' notes are
coln , and one lueky iellow’s name goes
down on the beouuse it is found that
being determined to go through Yale, and
his old curmadgeon of a father retusing to
give bim s dime, he is potting himself
through and nutulfy dobs his own mki:g.
Bat one sly girl whispers: “‘He is the heir,
you know, and his father is a millionaire
swo or three times over.”

So the impression on the listener i that
the dear creatures are not wholly above mer-
cenary motives. That they mean business
is evident at all events.

GAY ATHLETIC GIRLS.

The athletic girls, however, are the girls
that garner run, asthe bee gathers honey, by
“improving each shining hour,” and when
the hour reluses to shine for walks or rides
or outdoor gam=s, improve it all the same
with various devices tor exercise and frolic.
A groupgol “Jolly Girta,"" as they gali them-
selves, gathered one wet day in an up-town
mansion whose young daughter has o suite
of rooms fitted up to suit her especial tastes,
Of conrse they are as charming as her
charming sell, but one o! them, the largest
and lofti might ba mistaken at first for
her brother's room. Its furaniture is all of
the sort dear to the heart of the athlete, and
such trophies as are won in athletic games
huug on the walls, in fact there is nothing
in the room to supgest a feminine owner—to
one of old-fashioned ideas of the truly fem-
inine—except its exquisite neatness and
arder. To this room the Jolly Girls gravi-
tated as naturally as the humming bird to a
sweet pea blossom where by some deft dis-
robing they soon stood in

THE SUITS OF GYMNASTS,

They were all colle, Frldntu, as you
would have gunessed ;‘:u d you have l’een
their performances on bars and ropes and
upring-nud. When the jun had subsided
somewhat into a breathing spell, the young
hostess and ber chum disappeored with an
airof importance and mystery that excited
the cariosity they intended itshould and
helped intensify the sensation they made
when they reappeared. One was arrayed in
rose pink and the other in robin's-egg-blue
sillk*:ig::l.h bOn their fﬂ:ﬁt—dnwn dom}
closely to the brows, covering e [
hair—were silk caps mnchlEg W&gﬁ? in
color. The hands were also covered with
thick gloves, and each wore a nnique breast
plate, highly ornsmented with figures sup-
po:ﬁ the goddess Minerva in helmet and
plume. Before the wide-eyed girls could
speak each bad chosen a second, had united
on a referee and had taken positions

FOR A BOXING MATCHI| -

Then followed the “‘counter” and "cross-
counter” and “‘straight counter,” “dodge"
and all the rest of the things, from those im-
mense doubled-up fists, and the breast plates
resounded as these same fists bat and
banged ana threatenad to knook Minerva
and all her host sky high. 2

The excitement of the beholders was inde-
seribable, Once the contest enwme to a sud-
den panse, for Maud inadvertently gave
Grace o blow on the cheek, and Grace and
her second eoried “unfair,” and “We said
we wounldn’t do that, so now!""

Then the girls flocked about the combat-
ants, and praised and petted and arged them
togoon. As they posed n second time one
enthusinstic creatore cried: “Now, Maudi
do your best, or I shall lose my pear
brooch; do your best, dear.”

But she did not lose the brooch, nor did
she win its equivalent, for both contestants
tumbled over at the same instaut and lay on
the floor ingloriously langhing, heated,
flushed and not much the worse for all the
valor expended. But it was glorious fun!

CLARA BELLE.

A REMARKABLE DECK OF CARDS,

The Amsortment Picked Up la the Sireets by
a Chicage Man.

Chicaio Tribune.l

Frank Damek, a member of the sporting
fraternity of Chicago, has probably the
queerest deck of cards in the world. He
has been 20 years collecting the pack, and
is exceeding proud of it. He first began by
picking up playing cards in the street when
he huppened to run across them. In this
way he got 15 or more before he began
striking duplicates. SBome days he would find
two or three, and then it would be months
before he would ses another stray paste-
board. But he persevered and always kept
:ii:a!&ldptﬂ to add to his strange collec-

. b

In ten years he had all but 13 cards neges-
sary to complete his deck. In the next
three years he considered himsell lucky in
finding all but lour. The missing ones
were the jack of clubs, the dence of din-
monds, the eight spot of diamonds and the
trey of spades, In the course of apother
year he picked up the eight of diamonds,
and six months later was overjoyed to find
‘what he at first thought was a full deeck of

eards lying on the sidewalk on Dearborn

street, between Adams and Juckuson strests,
He thought that his long search was at an
end and that he could easily complete his
¥ fe Jask oF slubs and th £

e juck of clubs and the of spades
weare all right, but Gve or lit;q cards P:\:“
missing, and among thew the deuce of dia-
monds., It as though be would
never beable to secure his firty-second card,
but ths other day he enta ong of the
suburbuan trains on the Northwestern, and
almost the first thing he saw waas the deuce
of diamonds face upward in the nisle. It
was gilt-ed and glossy backed, the finest
of them ail. He bad been searching for it
for 534 years, and breathed a sigh of reliof,
The pack is composed of eards of all guali-
ties, from the cheapest to the highest priced,
Some are elean and bright and others are
soiled and well porn. \

BOOM IN RIVER TRAFFIC, '

A Renctlon Agninst the Rallronds Thought
to be Settlng Is.
8t. Louls Globe-Demoerat.]

There will bs a revival of the steamboat
interests inside of the next year or two. For
many years past the commeree of the coun-
try has been favoring the railroads, and the
railroads have also been highly favored by
legisiation. Bui the present matters
will surely be a reaction in the river traffie,

The Legislative assemblies are taking
more interest in the matter now than they
have done for past. The river im-

vement service is being rewodeled, and
attaining s grester degree of perfection.
The commercial world is showing more of a
disposition to favor the river frade, as in
many oases it hus besn badly treated by the

railroad companies. There will bea
for the bettar iu the river traffic, and
it begin soon.

Nervous Exbanstion.

| New York Scotiish-American, )

[CORBESFONDENCR OF TIfE DISPATCH.]

BARRANQUILLA, CoLoMBIA, Junuary
17.—Though distant from New York scarcely
2,000 miles, this northernmost Republic of
the Southern continent is less known to the
world than the heart of Afriea; and its 300.
year-old eapital is almost as difficuls of
access. Until recently there has been no
communpication between the ports of the
United States and those of Colombis, its
nearest neighbor, and to this day there is no
direct way of reaching them.

Some four years ago an English company
established & line of stenmers between New
¥York and the mouth of the Magdalena
river (the great fluvial highway to Colom-
bia’s interior), by which two trips per
month are made; but the vessels go first to
several West India ports, consnming 15 days
in the voyage to Colombia. Three times a
month the Pacific Mail steamers leave New
York for Aspinwall; and at-the latter place
one may always find a steamer under almost
“f flag but the Stars and Stripes, which
‘t::i]‘i stop at the Carribean ports on its way

uro

Bat wp;e'n you have reached this point,the
'L‘::T“ to Colombia’s capital bas hard]

n. Belore you isa short railroad ri
to Barranquilla, and then 280 miles by boat
up the river to Honds, near the head of
navigation maz,\'inz irom 10 to 30 days,
HET e et

ndn to e ty, thou
only a didug::,m mi&p is the \{m-at p.‘ﬂ
of the trip, requiring st least four dayson
mn.lu—h&, over sky-piercing sierras,

NO GOOD HARBORS,

Colombin possesseés no harbor worthy the
name—those of Aspinwall and I'ln.umya be-
ing the best. Besides the last named inse-
cure and rocky rwt. there is but onme other
on the Pacific side—that of Buenaventura,
which has lately been brought into some
degree of prominence. On the Atlantio
coast—or, more correctly speaking, on that
of the Carribean sea—the only available
shipping place for Colombian commerce is
Sabanilia; hoth Aspinwall and Panama be-
ing merely ports of transit trade, with so
little of loeal industry that primeval forests
erowd close upon them.

Sabanilla is the most desolate and dirty of
fishing villages, of no oo tnence what-
ever, except tor its bay, which, though
totally inaccessible to large vessels, has been
made to answer the purposes of a seaport,
by a company of enterprising Germans. In
1871 some Bremen gentlemen pat lighters
and stearn tugs on Babanills Bay, for the
benefit of larger vessels that could not come
into it, and laid a line of railroad from the
coast to the oid Spanish town of Buarran-
quills, 16 miles inland. The co uence
is that the latter hitherto insignificant vil-
lsge of hardly 20 houses has suddenly blos-
somed out into the most importanteity in the
Republic, commercially ng, witha

pulation of 25000, and still growing.

he Custom House is now located in Bar-
ranquilla (pronounced Bahr-ran-kiel-ya)
and through it must go all merchandise and
passengers bound tor “‘up the rived™ or
coming down (rom Colombia’s interior into
the outer world.

NOT A GREEN THING IN BIGHT.

Babanills is not situated on the main
land, but on m long and narrow sand-spit
that has formed itself at the mouth of the
riv:r. Its bay ia'bf.n}: of :f}illlng sand-bars
and exposed to ry trlmhll storma.
Not a n thing grows within sight of
Sabanilla; and nobody lives there but a
miserable colony of eargadores, or boatmen,
and a few even more ﬁn‘{h:ﬂld saloon-
kespers, who absorb all money the
wretches earn, in exchange for the vﬂ{u of
native intoxieants. All upand down the
«ossts of South America the cargadores are
necessary evils—as there are few places
where vessels can approach the shore—
and these of Colombia are mostly Canary
Islanders, with a libersl sprinkling of low-
cluss Italians, and a few Chinamen. Their
palm-thasched huts are filthy beyond de-
seription, but wot more so than the ocon-
pants—men and women more than half
unclothed, and their numerous offspring
entirely so.

There is not & drop of fresh water in the
place; all that is used beiog brought in
canoes from a point about eight miles up
the river. Yet the water business is not
brisk, though retailed by the aipperfull, for
8 nz swall guantity serves for the meager
cooking of the Sabanillans; while chea
liquor (dear at any price) is the nninnnlf
beverage. Even less is for lavatory
purposes, {resh or salt, though the wide
ocean, rolling up fo their doors, furnishes
as fine bathing facilities as can be found in
sny quarter of the globe. Indeed, the peo-
ple seem to entertain a hydrophobie terror of
water in any form; and the pig-taifed Celes-
tial who runs the only laundry in the place,
looks like a sad case of slow starvation.

ROBBERS AND FLEAS,

Woe unto the luckless traveler who is
compelled to stay over uight in Sabanilla’s
alleged hotell Murder and robbery are of
common oceurrence. But even were the
Sabanillans angels in disguise the place
would be intolerable on account of excessive
heat and swarming fleas. Were it not for
the ocean breezes that constantly sweep
across the desolate ump;:“hlewinl up
the sand in blinding, clouds, no human
being could abide thereon. At every step
in its pavementless strests you sink ankle
deep into the burning sand, every infinites.
imal grain of which 13 loaded with s flea,
whose sting is like the of & red-
hot needle. Abont the only industrious cit-
izeus I baye found so far in South America
are “the wicked fleas,” In five minutes
time they will completely blacken your
hose and cover your garmenta inside and
oul; nor cease |rom h'aublllnllk;’unul you are
tattooed from head to foot a South Sea
Islander. N

Baranquilla is by all odds the mest modern
town in Colombis—unless it may be Aspin-
wall—having many hundsome houses and
a considerabie foreign colcny, Some of the
principal merchanta of the Republic live
here, most of them Germans, who maintsin
eopsiderable style and entertain with gener-
ous hospitality, although living is uncom-
monly high.

ITS MILITARY IMPORTANCE.
commlndiug, as it does, the only ontles

f?b:u. the in - ﬂ}'l New York of the Car-
i n const is of no small con

from n mwili a5 well ulm:qmmzl
standpoint, and = considersble garrison is

maintained here, Unlike most Soath
Amertcan Baranquills has an excel-
lent wharf, Several steamship companies
are running vessels on the Magdalena, two
of tham, I believe, operated by United
States capital. The principal line, however,
is German, with half g dozen or more smsll
from 00 to 200 tons. Dur-

uphesval ull the rit:;

magination ean coneeive, just persuade
him to make a trip up the Magdalena river
at the height of the mosquito season sans
iuuing, vaili, ar rh sy 1 The
oeality i infested witl iggest that
ever bussed. All the officers and deck-
hands wear thin veils and long buckskin
glombuhnlght aod day; apd yet, some-

mosq
clouds that literally obscure the sky, and
the sound of their humming is like the noise
ofa sawmill. Itisan wsctuoal fact that eat-
tle and horses are frequeatly (ormented to
death by them. I am told that, not long
sgo, a herd of valuable cattle, which were
being imported from the United States to &
rancho up the river, becoming perfectly
frantic afier & week of untold agony, broks
irom their fastenings, dashed overboard, and
all were drowned.

A cuaxdE FOR THE EMIGRANT.

The great valley of the Magdalena, ex-
tendiog from the bbean coast to the
equator, varies in width from 100 to 150
miles, narrowinog to & point as it nears the
confines of Eeuador. It embraces a region
of inexhaastible resources, much of it over-
grown with primeval forests, among whose
gigantic growths may be found a great
diversity of buildin
choicest cabinet and dye woods, and a tropi-
eal profusion of gum-producing and medici-
nnl plants, The river’slower val gil one vast
alluvial plain, whioh, like the Nils region,
is subject to ieal overflow. For 300
miles the most magnificent grazing lands
stretch nway on either side, which are cov-
ered with cattle during most of the year,
until just befors the floods that follow the
rainy season, when they are driven dp into
the mountaios, Wherever the lacd has
been cultivated it shows surprising fertility,
and the overflow might easily be controlled
and turned into a blessing, by a systsm of
dykes similar to those in use oo the lower

ississippl. Those iuclined to emigrate
need not wrestle lor standing room at
Okolomoma among a multitude of arazy
squatters when here are vast tracts of the
richest land in the world, 1o be had for the

asking.
Years thers were profitable ta-
tions, worked by negroes, all ap down

the middle valley; but aiter the emancips-
tion of slavery, in 1858, the estates wers
abandoned. It scems that the Spaniards
and Indians ecannot endure hard labor in
this climate, and neither love nor lucre
could induce the ex-slaves to do n stroke of
it. To-day the once rich plantations show
no traces of former cultivation, being com-
pletely overgrown with the riotous
tion of the tropics; while the negroes
selves have relapsed into a stute of semi-
barbarism. It is the same old story true of
every part of the world where

THE BANANA AND THE BLACK MAN

flourish spontaneously side by side. The

'm;m of this section are becoming consid-
: 4

mixed with Indian, Latin and even
Anglo-Saxon biood, so that blue eyes, fuir
skins “u? cmnrod T::é is not uén.mn
among them. ey #® most happy-go-
lucky subsisting upon the
that grow wild in wondertul profusion and
such necommodating fish as will nibble at »
bit of bacon on a hoo from the
branch of = tree, at other end lies &
sleepy neero, flat on his face in the sun.
Alligators in some places literally line the
banks. The boats are always followed by a
school of them, probably in hope of & meal,
each seeming to say in the language of the
nursery tale monster:

Tamall the biood of
sm  bi an
And, undﬂmvmlnﬁﬂnm‘m

What a rare field is this for the alligator
huater ! Considering the value of the akins
and the enormons demand lor them in the
manuineture of shoes, satchels, ete., the
wonder grows why some thrifty Yaokese
has not bethought that
in the exhaustiess erop.

No tongue or pea can describe the beanty
of sunrise and sunset in this Istitude, when
seen from the river boats. There are tall,
gray and white storks, standing sileat and
motionless, n the traditional one-leg atti-
tude, on bits of floating log, watchicg for
fish, There are the big gray-blue herons,
and sometimes white ones, aod clumsy
pelicans, which, by the way, invariably fiy
irow south io in the moraisg, never
by any chaoee or circumstance turning
toward asother ?ulnt of the compass. And
then about 5 o'clock P. M. home they
sgain, every mother’s son of ﬁmﬂ
a straight from north to south, oune be-
hind ane

SCENES ALONG THE SHORE.

There are miles of banana groves—now
mostly siripped of leaves by the locusts,
that have been doing great damage through-
out the country; and there is the papaw, the
guayscon, the tamarind, the papays, the
mango, whose lucious fruit perfumes the air,
enormous gourd trees and the "holy tree,”
which grows to s tremendous height and
has a single cluster of flowers gmlnm;y
at the top, in which live great gumbers of
ants. Brown and swi
from their branches, and splendid ydn-ﬁ
macaws, with mdd{;lmn'n and blsck feath-

.

long scarlet tails, fiy screawning at
our approach.

Two or three times a day we stop at some
little village for freight and fuel, whese hali-
naked come on board,
strangely carved nnd bottles made
lmg-uri-l goun flowers, iruits, chiok-

eggs, etc. The women seem to do all the

bu

burdans,

The universal dress of the latter consista of
nothing but o pair of bresches

and white, reach to

lored babies roll about together.
Y- Faxxie B. WARD,

A TREAT FOR THE GAMINS,

Charity That Costs Little, bat Makes Many
Chicago Tribune.]

A Washington street man who eontrols a
cafe has done & good thing for the streei

{CORNRSPONDENCE OF THE DISFATCH.!

HARRISBURG, Fobruary 22.—James Mo
Cormick Cameron is the only son of the
senior Uaited States Senalor from Pennsyl-
vania. He oceuples the elegnnt residence at
Front and State streets, which commands s
fine view of one of ths most pictaresque sod
beantiful stretches of scenery aloog the Sus-
quehsnna river. His housekeeper in Kis
sister, Miss Mary Cameron, who fakes a
great  interest in her brother's welfare.
While possessing all the sceomplishments
she seems to derive more pleasurs from
locking alter young Cameroa’s comfort hera
than in the gaiety of Washingtlon society.

“Jim,” as his more intimate friends eall
him, was graduated from Harvard College
two or three years ago, sad after ridiag ail
the way to Harrisburg on horseback, he at
onoe settled down to the serious basiness of
life. There is no foolishness in his make-
up, snd his quiet demeancr is sometimes
mistaken by those who meet him only ocea
sionally for taciturnity; butthose who know

him best speak in warm praise ol the
i’l admirable qualities of -ud ﬂi

Senator Cameron is largely interested in
the great MceCormick estate, which repre-
sents millions of dollars in iron mills sad
"“"'-,‘i‘:.““"’r...“‘ Sk Ekoulidn of Qe foon

ui » 4 w of the iron
mmg e is identified with the Paxton
mull in this city as assistant

General Cameron during his | mani-

fested a fondness for this

and oiten spoke of the voung man's
sense, & - which the venerable states-
man

t sdmired asbove all
others. Asan evidence of Genmeral Cam-
eron's ity for the boy it may be noted
that he left the old homestead at Donegal

presidency of one of ﬂuh-l'!l::
Republican clubs last fall he declined
thanks. In appearnnce he is rather like his
father, and may be called handsome. He is
::‘um!ﬂ yeurs old, snd cares little for so-
¥.

Marlin E. Olmsted, of this city, is 7o

phone Company, the
rosd Company, scores of electric Light and
railroad companies and other ons
hooeckomman: g o e g
on. was only &
mehrk in the Auditor General's

ata moderate salary, and with prospects no
hlgkh.-hr than of other poar
cler! He quit the Aunditor General’s De-
Emt about 1375 aod began the study of
w ander Judee Simonton, mow on the
bench of Dauphin county., When Judgs
Simonton ceased practicing to don the
_L\Lﬂiainl ermine his partmer became heir o
corporation elientage. To-day Olmsted
is a riech man his weaith being variously
estimated at about $150,000 to §250,000, Ha

is unmarried and exceedingly popular,

A little old msn, bent under his burden of
years and sorrows, msy be seem upon the
streets of Harrisburg, s basket of matches
on his srm sud a stout cane in his hand,
eking out a precarions existence. Mark

1826 he came to United States; ho be-
came an sctor of some distinction snd sup-
pnmdldlbc elder Booth, Sentlm .I"‘d nearly all
the old aectors, appearing hiladeiphis,
Baltimore and Richmond. Blits was bora
an Israclite, but a few years sgo ha re-
nounged that faith and joined s Lutheran
church in this city. In 1540 he was marmed
in City Point,Va., bat his wife died st Rich-
mond in 1867 and none of the four children
of this union are now living. At Clty Puoint
he entered into the hotel business and con-
&‘.‘.:.?m“ Srtis Tacaasts & s e
b vio Y on
the I{lpiﬂmon'hlt{hmlpli-
senger sank and he losta package containing
$4,300, barely saving his life by jumpiog on
a bale of cotton and ¥ ashore.
After the hotel at City Point was
he ons a¢ Petershure, Va., ch
became & lar resort. 1o 1807 he had se-
cumula u fortune of §40,000, but the
pacio of that year left him penniless. His
reminiscences of ihe stage are
interesting.

One of the beroes of the tragedy made
famous by Tennyson's “'Chsrge of the Light
Brigade” lives at the corner of Front aad
Mulberry streets, in this city, a few doors
from the home of the late Grenaral Cameron.
His name is James Fletcher. Like most
students of his ho oould never under-
md-uym.m‘:?mmm“m
to make the charge against saech
odds. He believes it was nothing

5

tated murder apon the part
the commanding officer. Ho knows of
but one other survivor in  this
country who is said to live in
Allentown. There are less than a dosen

g
g

eredit to the closs of the war.
his servies ssa soldier Fletcher not
onee wonnded. Alll:::mdl

found every day runmning a mse
chine a$ the Chesapeake Nail Worka.

Another Crimean soldier who fought under
the English flag, and subsequently beneath
the Stars and Stripes in this country, is Col-
onel William Livaey, the t Stata
lhahup.:tg:ll'm x“.%h"h upcrl‘. : t

va, ien
the wars are very interesting. E.J. 8

THE NEXT PRESIDEST,

.l'a.udﬁ-!mluhw
and Fifty on Bob Linceln »

Chicago Tribuoe.
Colonel Joseph K. Rickey,




