! -
o8 “

-

| TR ESAIE . g IO T I SRt RSy - 161 Sl

P

~

10 THE PITTSBURG DISPATCH, SUNDAY, MAY 11, 1890. &
but this dar, of all days, she had a | deed tb is Love, weigh my love in gated so thoronghly that X eams near almond flowers, ils lhlﬁiml. ART AND ARTISTS The Gestle Apuche.
MH:': fnn; tcvlﬁ:]: her ‘bzl"l.. A.ln, he: thy bllzn:::;l let it 'l:'fl ul.-lz.f sin. FOOLING THE LORDS. never g.:tﬁ.n‘mr it, for beer does notagree FA][ED HONTE CARLO. :':mrd with palms an eacti. e ex- _— [ Uuited States Marshal [Mayes, of Log Ane
huir had been done like this on the afternoon | Oh, God of Sacrifice, he not wroth st my - with me. : v peditions arc endless. A breskfast in a | M= W{H. ARTzeERGER has & portraitia | _oje who Is 283 old Indian Gshter, saye:
when Geofirey first met her. Next she once | deed of sacrifioe, and give me pardon, give : : On the following dsy I ventured to hint e grove at Oape a drive thence | pastel on exhibition at Young's “The Apache Indisn is the only one of the
more put on the gray dress which she had | me life and peace, that in a time to come I | Howard Fielding Tells of the British | to one of these tlemen that my remit. Mrs, Describes Both | to Meatone, to hear waltzes in the | Axorasn collection of pictures from a New '
g " Bherwood it as lot who can't be trusted. He wasborn s
worn on her journsy to Loadon, snd taking | may win the sight of him for whom I die. tances were a little and— open air, iz an idesl nLﬂf spending an | Yerk gallery will be opengd at Gillesples to- et &3 E¥is. snd " fiod
Ehres o o e g ekt o o | a8 1ol o Bumen. Slon o gy orRIXa w48 00 600D, Paradise and Purgatory. | Sl 40 oot th i a3l | v o st eenly asnd s | T 205 et 43 dcene s owmchia
Yen her {rom & siring 0y wiich she wo. Iforthmio“utu un 4
ere Boyd's, hias been sold to & Pittsburggeatieman, | 1% /4 as natura

it sbout ber neck, placed it on the third
of her left hand.

11 this being done Boatrice vinited the
kitehen and ordered the supper. She went
further in her innocent gunn!nm
asked ber what she would like for
and she told her to eook some bacon, and to
be oareful how she cut it, as she did not
like thick bacon. Then, afier one long,
last look at the Vicarage, she started for the
ﬂl“ of the head teacber of the #ehool,

baving found ber, inquired as to the
day's work.,
rther, Beatrice told her amsistant that
she had determined to mlter the conrse of
oertain lessons in the school. The Wednes-
may srithmetio class had hitherto been taken
re the grammar class. On the morrew
sbe had determined to change this; she
would take the grammar class st 10 and the
arithmetic elass at 11, and gave her reasons
for ®o doing. The teacher assented, and
Beatrice shook hands with her sna bade her
night., She would bave wished to say

w moch she felt indebted to her for her
help in the school; but did not like to do so,
fearing lest, in the light of pending evenls,
the remark might be viewed with suspicion.

Poor Beatrice; these were the only lies
she ever told!

She left the teacher’'s lod ing:.], and was
sbout to go down to the beach nod sit there
till it was time, when she was met by the
futher of the poor erazed child, Jane Lle-
wellvn,

*Ob, Miss Beatrice,” he said, "I have
been looking for you everywhere. We are
in sad trouble, mies. Poor June is in & rav-
ing fit, and talking abont hell and that, snd
the doctor says she’s dying. Can you come,
miss, snd eee if you can do anything to quiet
her? It's s matter of lile and death, the
dootor says, miss "™ .

Bestrioe smiled sadly; matters of life and
dexth were iu the air. "I will come,” she
said, "but 1 shall not be able to stay loog."'

How ecould she better spend ber last
hour?

She accompanied the man to his eottage.
The poor child, dressed only in & might-
shirt, was raving furiously, and evidently
in the lust stages of exhaustion, nor eounld
the doetor or her mother do anything to
quiet ber. o

*Dou‘t you see,”’ she screamed, pointing
to the wall, *‘there’s the devil waiting for
mel And, ob, there’s the mouth of hell,
where the minister ssid 1 ehould gol Oh,
bold me, bhold me, bold me!”

Beatrice walked up to her, took the thin
little band in hers, and looked her fixedly

in the eyes,

";hu," she said, “Jane, don't you know
“ "

“Yes, Miss Granger,” she said, “I know
the lemon; 1"l say it presently.”

ice took ber in ber srms and sat
down on the bed. Quieter and quieter grew
the child, till snddenly an swinl chunge
passed over her face.

“Bhe is dying,” whirpered the dootor.

*“Hold me ¢lose, hold me close I" said
ehild, whose senses returped before the last
eclipse, **Oh, Miss Granger, I shan’t go to
bell, sball I? I aw afraid of hell.”

““No, love, no; you will go to heaven.”

Jane lsy still ‘swhile. Then, secing the
pale lips move, Beatrice put her esr to the
child's mouth.

“Will you come with me?' she mur
mured. “Iam afraid to go alone.™

And Beatrice, her great eyes fixed steadil
on the closing eyes beneath, whispered bu'{
#0 that no other soul eould hear except the
dying child:

“Yes, I will come presently.” But Jane
heard and undrﬁmocr.' >

“Promise,”” said the child,

“Yeu," I promise,” answered Beatrice in
the same inandible whisper, “Sleep, dear,
sleep; and I will join you very soon.”

And the ehild fm..ked up, shivered, smiled
~and eglept.

Bentrice zave it back to the weeping pa-
rents avd went her way. “What a splendid
ereature,” said the doctor o himsell, as he
looked aiter her.  “‘She bas eyes like Fate
and the face of Motherhood Inearnute. A
great woman, if ever I saw one, but differ-
eut from other women."

Meaowhile Beatrice made ber way to old
Edward's beatshed. As she expected, there
wes nobody there and nobody on the besch.
Qld Edward and his son were at tea with the
rest of Bryngelly. They wonld come back
after dark and lock up the bosthouse.

Bhe looked at the ses. There were no
waves, boi the breeze freshened every min-
ute, aud thers was 2 long, slow swell upon
the water. The rollers would be running be-
yond the shelier of Eumball Point, five
miles awav.

The tide was high; it mounted to within
ten yards of the end of the boathouse. She
opened the door and drsgped out her eanoe,
closing the door again sfter her, The eralt
was Hght, and she was strong for & woman.
Close 1o the bosthouse, ouve of the timber
breakwaters, which are esmmon st senside
places, ran dowa into the wuater. She

du.ﬁgcd the canoe to its side, and then !
pu

ed it down the beach till its bow was
afloat, Next, mounting on the breakwater,
she oaught bold of the little chain in the
bow, and walking along the timber baulks,
pulled with all ber force till the canoe was
quite sfiont. On she went, draggiag it alter
ber, till the waves washing over the break-
water welled her shoes,

Then she brought the eanoe quite close,
.l.nd. watching her opportunity, stepped into
it, menrly faliing into the water as she did
:n. But[ she recovered her bulunce and sat

own, Iu auciber minute she was paddling
out to ses with oll ber streugth.

For 20 minutes or more she paddled un-
ceasingly. Then she rested awhile, only
k'{ﬁ‘"" the ¢anoe head on to the sea, which
without being rough, wss running more lué
more (reshly. There, some miles away, was
the dark mass of Rumbail Point. She must
be off it before the night closed in. There
would be ses enough there; no such eraft as
bers could live in it for five minutes, and
the tide was on the turn, Anything sinking
in those wuiers wouid be carried far uway
sud pever come back to the shore of Wales.

Sbe turned ber hend and looked st Bryn-

ly and the long, familiar streteh of oliff.

ow [mir it seemed, bathed ju the quiet light
of summer afternoon. Obl was there any
afternoon where the child had gone, and
where she was following fast?—or was it all
night, black, eternzl night, unbroken by the
dream of dear, remembered things?

There were the Dog Docks, where she had
stood on that misty sutumn day end seen
the vision of her coffined mother's face.
Burely it was & presage of her faute. There
beyond was the Bell Rock, where in that
same hour Geoffrey and she had met, and
there behind was the Amphitheater, where
they hsd told their love., Hark! what was
that sound pealing faintly at intervals
soross the deep? It was the grest ship's
bell that, stirred from time to time by the
wash of the high tide, wolemnly tolled her

ing soul.

Shud]lnddled on; the sound of that death-
speil shook ber nerves and made her feel
faint and weak. Db, it would bave been
easier had uhe been a8 whe was 8 yesar ago,
beiore she learned to love, and {.nml in
band bad seen fasth snd hope rearise from
the depths of ber stirred soul, Then being
but & heathen, she could bave met her end
with all a heathen’sstrength, knowing what
she lost, and believing, too, that she would
find bu: sleep. And now it was otherwise,
for in her heart she did oot believe that
she was about utterly to perish. What,
could the body live on in = thousand
forms, changed indeed, but indestructible
and immortal, while the spiritual part, with
all its hopes and loves and fears, melted
into nothingness? 1t eculd not be; surely
on some new shore she should once again
greet her Jove. And if it was not, how
would they mect ber in that under world,
umn;: self-murdered, her iile blood on her
bands? Would her mother turn away from
her? and ber little brother, whom she bad
Joved, would be reject bes? And what
Voice of Doom might sirike ber into ever-
lasting bopelessucas?

But, be the sin what is might, yet wonld
she gin it for the sake of ¥; BYe, even
i” she must resp s barvest of eternnl woe.
She bent ber head and prayed. “Ob, Power,
that urt above, from whom I come, to whom
1 go, Lave merey on mel Oh.B;i.ril,iI in-

about to leave the human shores, Bat, then
—well, it was Besirice who prayed—
Beatrice, who could realise no heaven be-
yond the limits of her who still
thought more of her Jove of saving her
own soul 111:;5. hra?h“ it :ﬂnlhna
—perha ike her o pra; t was
lost Ipol;"th. pitiless deep, *

Then she prayed no more, Bhort was her
time. Bee, there sank the sun in mnd
there, past the wsullen, desolste d,
where the undertow met the wind and tid
the t rollers swept Bhe woul
think no more of eel’; itywas, it seemed to
ber, so smwall, this mendioant on the
U not for others, but for self, aid for
self, well-being for sell, salvation for self—
this doing of good that she might ecome to
self. She had made her prayer and if she
prayed again it sbould be for Geoffrey that
be might prosper and be happy—that he
might forgive her the trouble love had
brought into his life. Sbe had prayed her
prayer and said hersay and it was done with.
Let her be judged as it seemed good to
who judge! Now she would fix her thoughta
upon her love, and by its strength would tri-
umph over the bitterness of death, Her
eves flashed and her breast heaved; further
out to pea, further yet—she wonld meet
those roliers a koot or more from the point
of the beadland, that no record might re-
main. Whas it her fault if she loved him?
She could not help it, aud she was prond to
love him. Even now, she would not undo
the past, What were the lines that Geofire
hod read to her. They haunted her min
with a strange persistence—they took time
to the best ot ber falling paddle, and would
not leave her:

Of once -;:n seed, who knoweth what the

Alns, my love, Love's eyes are very blind!
‘What wounld they have :n do? Sunflowers and
stoop to the wind—
POPPIOs BLOOP 10 Olicer Mades Brown,

Yes, yes, Love's eyes are very blind, but
in their blindness there is more light than
in all other earthly things. Ob, she could
mot live for him, and with him—it was
denied to her—but she still could die for
bim, her darling, ber dl.rli.nfl

*“Oh, Geoffrey, hear me—1 die for you; so-
eept my sacrifice and forget me not.” Bol—
she is in the rollers now—how solemn they
look with their hosry heads of foam, as one
by one they move down upon her.

The first hiE: it towers, but the canoe
rides hike s cork. See! thedayisdyingon the
distant land, but still his glory shines across
the sea. It will soon befinished now. Here
the breeze is srrong; it tears the bonnet from
her head, it unwinds the coronet of braided
locks, and ber long hair streams out behind
bher. Feel how the spray stings, striking
like s whip, No, not this wave, she rides
that too; she will die as she has lived—fight.
ing to the last.

Ahl that struck ber full. Ohl oh! Geof-
frey's ring has slipped from her wet hand,
slipped into the bottom of the bost. Can
=y o Sl e P v
upon her t ring,
weddiog ber through death to .
upon the altar of the sea, She stoops!
what a shock of water on her breast! What
is it—what is it?—""Of once sown seed, who
knoweth what the crop is?"’" Bhe will soon
know now.

“Geoffrey! hear me, I die for
you, I die for youl I will wait for youn at
the foundations of the ses, on the topmost
beights of heaven, in the lowest deeps of
bell—wherever I am I will atways wait for
youl"

It sinks—it has sunk—she is alone with

an lé:; cruel waters, The son
goes out! that great wave rushing
tbn;lugh the gathering giloom, rushing big
with fate,

“Geoffrey, my darling—I will wait—"'

Farewell to Beatrice! The light went out
of the sky, and the dark rushed down on the
ocenn. Farewell to Beatwrice and all her
love and all her sin,

(To be continued nezt Sunday.)

ONLY SHOT A GHOST.

A Fetich Dector Helps Explorer Glave
Out of & Scrape.
New York Sun.1 %

Mr. Glave, who has spent six yearson the
Congo, and who was in this city for sev
eral months prior to his recent de-
parture for Alasks, tells a story about s
dilemma he gos into soon after he was put in
charge of Equator station, far up the Congo,
among the Bayansis,

He had taken into his service the alave of
& free man who lived near the station. This
slave was a skiilful hunter,and he was often
provided with a gan and sent out into the
woods to get meat for his white employer.
A rivalry for the affections of a dusky
damse] bad made bim the enemy of a free

bluck of another village, who met him while
they were hunting in a field ot manioe,

“Now, I bave vou alone, I am going to
bind vou and drag you off,"’ said the j
negro.

“I am not a baby,” said the alave, “that
you s:lhm'“d bind me without my dnindin‘
myself,”

The slave's contact with the whites had
evidently convineed him that he had some
rights. He had hardly uttered the words
when the free man let fiya spear which
tore a hole in the slave’s cotton trousers.
The slave levelled hisgun and blazed away,
sending a charge of small shot into his as
sailant’s abdomen. The gaping wound ex.
cited great astonishment among the b
and tbe poor wretch who had thus temp
fate died without a

There was a terrible uproar in the vil-
lages. A free man had been killed by s
sluvel It was turaing enstom upside down,
There was every prospect of a disastrous
struggle. Glave was almost distracted,
when suddenly & shrewed fetich doctor
turned up with an idea that calmed
the eleménts of Bayanzi society.
This fetich man was a person of T““ AU~
thority, He secretly came to Glave and
told bhim for » handsome present he would
settle the trouble. His wvaluable services
were at once secured, and the mews went
forth that the great man bad important in-
formation for the world &t large. With due
solemuity he then snnounced that atter the
death o! the wictim he had examioed the

ping wound. He found that the man’s

iver was black. He could not live with
such aliver. He had died before the shot
was fired. The slave had bad a fight with
his ebost, but the man was alresdy dead
and the slave eould not kill him!

Thias remarkable declaration was accepted
us iospired truth. Peace was declared, and
the bereaved family lnufr-ed the indemnity
offered by Mr. Glave. It took §30 worth of
beads to wipe out the insalt Glave's servant
had offered to the ghost.

A Distlnguisking Tralt Baggested by the
Title of & Ceok Book.
The Critle.]

‘Where but iz England eould a volume be
published under the title of *“The Middle
Clam Cookery Book,” "“intended for fami-
lies of moderate means?"’ Certainly not in
America. What Ameriean housewife but
would Liosh if caught reading 8 book with
such a name, or housing it upon ber spotless

it might conlaim recipes to tempt the
jaded palate of & Bavarin, but to her less
sensitive tongue the most savory dish woml
smack of gall snd wormwood if made so-
cording to & formuls adapted to the tastes or

means of people of the “*‘middle class.”’ To
t “middle class™ on an artiele intended
:;rtlam would be to kill it

have resulted, during the last five yeurs, in
7,000 men paying more or less on & contract
sod then being obliged to surrender it
Over §260,000 has been thus paid out aad
goue o earick speculators,

‘saored gou that be would get square or die
asked

GETTING AT THE INSIDE FACTS,

A Howling Fake Worked to Mutual Ad-
vanfage by Newark Brewers.

THE IDEA OF A BHREWD FIBHERMAN

(WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

QR

B un honest and
patriotic Ameri-

can,who baliaves
that we should
retain our grip
on this fair land
which ws have
stolen from the
Indians, I have
viewed with
alarm the recent
encroachmentsof
Eaglish syndi-
eates, T have
been both sur
prised and pain-
ed to observe thut
our pountrymen
were ready at all
times to sell out
to the Britishers,

: L ands, motors,
patents applied for, greal corporations with
thousands of gallons of stock—ihey will part
with anything provided they can get more
for it than it is worth.

The great West doesn’t realize bow this
thing is being worked in the East. The
great West would just as soon eatch a sucker
from Boston, Mass, as from London, Eu-
gland. It is true that the West has parted
with some thousands of acres of valuable
sage bush for Eaglish gold, but it has sold
few breweries as vet, and it is the British
lion's thirst for breweries which will some
day make the American eagle’s tongue curl
"’lﬂﬂfﬁ' - r.hron.'h. Iread in

yesterda rea an
ish r;er the rfollovlng derisive
chuckle: “A syndicate which is said to in-
clude some of our most distinguished noble-
men has just gﬂ.ru]l.l.ud another brewery in
Newark, a suburb of New York, Mass., on
most favorabls terms. What was the Bos-
ton tea party to this?"

GETTING ON THE INSIDE.

Itis m that tbhhj:.u;llmudt wWaS lnl::-
curate, ReogTR and otherwise,
but it shows the u&qlﬁgg spirit of our
cousine seross the water. I have recently
had an opportunity of getting some inside
facts about this British synd business,
snd I propose to give the whole thing away.
My oprrtuily came in & somewhat re-
markable manner. I saw a little messenger
boy on the street, and his small countennnce
wore that expression which plaialy saye:
“Somebody's played me for s chump,”
And be swore by the high hump of the

on the wrail. I him what was the
matter,

IIPQ s hl‘ w u‘ Mll “id h; "th“‘.
the . I was carrying & bundle when
& fellis comes up and says:

Made Up as a Syndicale Agent,

‘T'll hold your bundle, ronny, if you'll
take this message up to the top floor o' that
buildin”." ‘Go, jump off the doek,” says L.
“You'll light out wid de bundle while I'm
I’'m onter you." ‘No, I won't’ says
€ ‘you can carry my pocket book wid yer,”
sn’ be pulled it out. ‘I'll have ter {n-.'
says I, an’ gave him de bundl ow here
I am, but he's taken a eneak.”
“But you have his pocket book,™ said I.
nothin’ in it," said
ursell,”

“Yes, an’ there ain
he. Look as it
A more careful examination of its con-
tents revealed two pawa tickets which
showed that Levi Israelson had advanced
5 papers, When I became sat-
isfied that the owner of the book would
mever appear I went to Mr. Israelson’s place
of business and redeemed the pl‘pm The
ved to be the eredentinls of one Ralp
firtis. who was thereby suthorized 'to
come to this country as the representative
of an Eopglish syndicate and investigate
breweries. The s great
ta-

idea to me; I would b € rep
tive of an hn:!ish dieate in America, I
had no doubt that there weare commissions
on both ends of the business.

EINDNESS OF THE BEPORTERS,

The first thing necessary, of conrse, was a
“make up.” I hired the whole business
irom s wery costumer, and when I was
transformed into m{ new character, modesty
forbids me to state how English I looked. 1
really didn’t dare to go on Fifth avenue for
fear somebody wounld invite me down to
Newport, and thns distract my attention
from business, I struck right out for
“"Newnrk, a suburb of New York, Mass.”

Itold & mewspaper man, confidentially,
that I was an advance agent of British ag-

on, and he fixed me up the nicest not-
that ever was. These reporters

ways

i
.}n
i

“My dear fellow,” said he, “‘it's a pleas-
ure. How much do you need?"

I struck him modestly but firmly, and he
drew his check so qﬁcﬂL&lﬁI was afraid

the pa teller wouldn’t recognize the
signature; but he did. He recognised sey-
eral other also, befors I

through with the town, The brewars dmg
foll over each other in their efforts to please
and inebriate me. In partioular Mr, &llm-
holx Tancke overwhelmed me with kindness,
His atten however, rn me & pang.
Mr. Tancke did not recognize me behind m
single eyeglsss and checkered suit, but
kvew him. He had been an old and faithial
friend ol my father, and my heart smote me
when I thought how badly I was returnin
bis kindness, At Isst I counldn't stand it
any longer, 50 T went to him and said,
frankly: My dear Mr. Tancke, I am nn
empty fake. I don’i represens any English
syndicate at all. I ean stand it to play the
game on the others, but not on my mi.r'-
oldest friend.””

“And is this young Mr, Fielding?" said
he, in glad surprise. *““Well, this is indeed
bread upon the waters, don't eare in the
least whether you rullr represent anybod
st all so long s you pisy the L} nl.{
‘i!nn have been so kind - the
argest part of your time upon me since you
have been in Newark, and the resalt has
more than gratified my best hopes. Ever
day the papers both here and in New Xor
have had a new story about your investiga-
tion of my brewery. Every day the price
which you intended to pay has been in-
e . You will remember that this bas
been done with your consent, I may say con-
nivance; and I assure you that the
I have got ont of it far more than counter-
balances the trifling sums that I have been
pleased to advance w. I have long
suspected that the delay in your remittances
was likely to be eternal, but it has not wor-
ried me in the least.” _

WORKING ONE AGAINST ANOTHER.

**But in this selling to English syndicates
all 8 fake, then?"” I asked.

“By no means,” ssid he. ‘*‘There are
many genuine sales, and nothing helps
them to a satisfactory oconclusion like a lit-

as 1o tow

A Valuable Monopoly.

tle previons work such as yours. When
the genuine syndicate agent eomes along, I
bave nearly hall a mile of newspaper clip-
piogs to show him, and the n'ul!utll.ﬂanl
with the parties you represent will be still
in progress—with your permission.”’

““But won’t he examine your books?"'

“Certainly, oert;inl{' and we have an ex-
pert at work on them a i the time."

“What does be do?”" I inguired.

“Well, he makes any little changes
which he thinks would be likely to impress
s visitor from abroad, We also have another
system of accounts. Come down into the ocel-
lar and I will show it to youn.”

We descended, and he approsched a
vat, about the size of a seaside cottage, n
the side of this he rapped in a peculiar man.
ner, Instantly s door im it opened, and I
perceived & number of acoountants busily at

work.

“AhI'" gaid I, as the door closed n

“Now, my dear boy,” said he, when we
had climbed the stairs again, “'there is only
one thing more that you can do for
me. Just whis : l&“pu nht:'s-
paper corres en you ve
found the ‘hn£ brewery all that its pro-
pristors had claimed, bui that he &m
motives of pure patriotism and for fear that
the excellent quality of the beer wonld suffer
under English maoagement, and thus cause
s hardship to the people, has declined your
offer of £1,500,000, and has lold the Ameri-
can eagle that he can continue to scream.”™

HASTENED TO THE GRASIDE.

““But the other brewers from whom I have

smaall favors?”

“Get out of town befors they can wue
you,” he said. “Bpend the summer in some
quiet down-East resort, 40 miles from law or
gupahand draw upon me for what money
you n "

I accepted his advice, partly in eash, and
wo said g’ondby the best of trh’ndl.

But it's wonderful how thissyndioate idea
has spread. Down in the little seaport town
to which I went l?dﬂr. Tancke's advioe, it
had made itself felt. I was standing one
day beside the shore of the bay. On s rude
frame near me—to leeward, by requesi—
were spread some fish, drying. ;he-fnmn
are called “fish flakes’” down there. Pres.
ently the owner of the fish approached, and
glanced at me, while be rubbed his chin
whiskers ina way which told me he was
struggling for an iden,

““You ses them fish?” be asked.

“Wall, I've gotan ides, I've read in the
Elp!l‘l "bout them Englixh syndicates that's

uyin’ up all kiods o’ things whar there’s 8
chance for & monoperly. Now,
chance. Why don’t they buy up my fish
buosiness. Perty nigh all the fish that’s
caught round here I git. An’ the people
must have fish. They don’t eat nothin’ else
in the cold weather, so't in the spriog the
fishbones is just sticking out through their
skins they can't met their winter under-
clothes off. A monopoly o' that kind "d be
wath so'thin’ to a syndieate, I tell yer.”

I asked why he wanted to sell the fish
no?#oly if it was so valuable,

“Wall, yer see,” said he, looking muech
crest/allen, “the fishin’ is all fallin® off
Been growin’ worse right along, an” it's my
opinion that in & year or two now we
shan’t be able to eatch a durned one.””

It struck me that there might be a lesson
in his remark, it 1t could be ecabled across
the pond. Howarp FIELDING,

WHAT COMES IN DEEANMS,

Bare Stories of Flction Conld They be but
Canght and Preserved.
Orlo Bates in the Hook Buyer.)

It is & pity that somebody would not in-
vent & dream recorder for the benefit of us
poor morials who on awaking leave behind
the multitudinous and doubtless trans-
cendentally fine compositions of our sleep.
An author, who is a clergyman, told me the
other day that a certain story which he read
to the children of his on Esster Bun-
d:{. and which must have given them
delight if it was as good as the stories of h
pen which haws been published, was com-
posed in & dream some weeks esrlier. On
awaking he wrots it down almost as it was
finslly used. )

here’s »

dsy we found a piece of paper sticking into
the keyhole of our oifies door, on which was

&
¢

WINNINGS, LOSSES AKD SUICIDES.

The Glamor of Boyalty Shed Over the
Riviers Gaming Tables.

A MOBT BEAUTIFUL PLACE T0 LIVE

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCHE.]

Monte Carlo is a spot on the earth’s sur-
face where heaven and its antipodes may be
said to meet, It has enjoyed this destine-
tion sinoe the year 1846, having only had a
monopoly of *“charm without danger,” up
to that time. A mew Dante s needed to
paint its now delirious excitements, and its
soft tranquilising, and indefinable charms,

Martin Lutber is sald to have objected to
the n in which his Batanio Majesty
held all the**good tunes,”’and one might with
propriety say, that the King of the Infernal
Regions should not have laid elsim to this
health breathing mnd otherwise virtuous

spot, where every prospeét pleases snd only
man isvile, Monte Carlo from its sheltered
situation, its beauty, the entire salubrity of
all ita conditions, its remarkable cheapness,
1s marked out as the natural refuge for in-
valids, balf-pay officers, widows, the clergy,
and the angels, if indeed these last are not
already comprenended in the other classfica-
tions, " There are, however, carping oritics
who would kere observe that if Monte Carlo
were given over to the good oulg: that it
would not be as amusing as it now

MORALITY OF GAMBLING.

Gambling is & vice which it is hard to
classify, Itis not forbidden in the deca-
logue.” No man commits mortal sin by
playing or betting,unless the commaudment
‘Thou shult not steal” may comprehend it.
And yet, not one, but all the vices are
covered by this passion. 1t in everyihing;
demoralization, degradation, despair; it
brings all in its train, Its victims are more
baggard snd more moribund than the vie-
tims of absinthe, No vice brings so certain
s doom. The respectable and thoughtful
man, the elderly and carelul womau, are as
sure to be ruined, ns is the g spend-
thrift, who bas youth and its impulsive
heart-throb, to excuse him. Indeed, it may
be ealled the vice of middle age—ss Byron
spoke of avarice, “‘a good old gentlemanly
vice."

ce,

Who ean explain therefore the deliberate
tampering with this Minotanr who devours
his vietims, in utter oblivion of ags or sex
daily and hourly at Monte Carlo? Who?
The philosopher not been found. There
are several classes of gamblers. There are
those who come regularly to it as a business,
and who make money. @re are those who
put aside a portion of their income to p'l:ﬁ
with, just ss s man decides that he
spend §10,000 a year on pictures. There are
invslids who seek at the tables distraction
from the inevilable pain, sud ennuiofa
morial disease.

THE LAW SANCTIONS IT.

Every one has a right to be there. It 18
law, and no one can say that it is not gospel.
It is by the common consent of mankind
pronounced hideous, senseless, daongerous,
and yet, among its volaries are the most
sagacious bankers, the coolest politicians
and the most respected mothers of families.
It would be to condemn & woman in
Europe for being s gambler; it wonld come
very near home, in the hoases of the aris-
toeracy, the clergy and amid the respectable
Bourgeolsle. A famous old gambler at
Baden Baden used to boast that be had edu-
eated s family of sons, who had filled high
places in Europe, by his winnings at the
gaming table,

But the tables are not put there for any of
these classes. They are arranged for the
fools, as Carlyle said of England, **139,000,~
000, mostly fools” Bo one is tempted, in
the gambling rooms at Monte Carlo, to thus
alassiiy the human race. It is the fool who
plays and loses all he has, who cannof coma
away when he has won, who goes on follow-
ing the siren, knowing very well that she
leads to the edge of a gulf, who feeds with
bis balf-crowns that ever vorsclous appetite
of the bank., ¥et if the respectable gambler
commits & sin, it is that by his presence he
encourages and keeps alive this industry.
Who that has seen the pale face, the knitted
brow, the shocking ex n about the
mouth of a famale gambler, new to she trads,
who has not wished that some great law
shouid be passed sgainst this indefinite

CASES OF BUICIDE.

One thing only arrests the game, that is
when some desperste man blows out his
brainsg, Hs had better have done iz be
fore he bl?ln to play, but he does it after-
ward. at the hf:la, he is removed so
quickly that scarcely his next neighbor
knows it. The croupier does not turn pale,
A woman screams, perbaps, and breaks the
luck of the gambler next to'her, who de-
clares nothing else can make Ris palse

nicker or more even inits best. They msy
&m go out and drown themselves, but no
one can find ont who or where. The papers
along the Eiviera are all subsidized to this
item, No reporter makes his bread by
“writing up” a suicide.

Many women, the deserted friends of
gamblars, kill themselves; but they have the
decency to go sway and poison Ives
out of sight, A woman eannot shoot herself
herself or out her throat, well; she therclore
uses the little bottle of aconite or landanum
or prussic acid. One of the saddest sides of
the bling story is this of the ruined
favorite, who is in lnhsbazdnynlpm

ty, brilliant in dismonds one day,
ut who is so deeply miserable the next
week.

A few years ago, seversl philanthropie
English ladies,dressed as Sisters of Charity,
walked the sireets of Monte Carlo at night
to try and rescue and save some of the wvie-
tims of despair. Their success was
great, and some day this story will be lolﬁ.
Thess Sisters of Charity often hear stories
which make all the novels of Ouida seem
poor and golorless, and indeed sometimes a
tragedy which Dante or Miltoa eould alone
write out—a ""Commedia Iuferno,” or a
“Commedia Divioa,"” which Moate Carlo
is, 1n every hour of its existence,

4 LITERARY VORTEXL.

Gambling heils ‘are said to encourage
every kind of industry, particularly novel
writing. From this spot thersfore have all
the fertile Eoglish novel writers drawn
their easily cultivated inspirations. There
is nothing left to be said about the blue
sky, the moounlight nights, the facile
climate, fresh, yet warm, the eternal glare,
the dissolute Russian princess, the actor,
the singer, the prince. All the elements of
the three volume novel are herein per-
fection from early dawn to latest eve,

Perbhaps the emphasized feature of
the Riviera life on its best side is the cheap
vills, the home of the literary man or art-
ist, where for $1,000 a year s man and his
family can live most comfortably, under
conditions of health, ease and natural scen-
ery, smusement and quiet unsurpassed in
the world. It isonly a wonder that large
sanitariums do not flourish all along this
famed coast for those who do not cure to
play. The delightful oconcerts at Monte
Carlo must be countad in as one of the best
results of gambling. In whers else can one
r nothing? A eclassical
Thursday, miscellaneovs con-
y and evening, and all so well
m This alone makes one feel the

necessity of going into the rooms and
depositing & 5 frane before the mouth
of the Minotaur to help pay for the musie.

TEE PEOPLE OF MONTRE CABLO.

The “luck of some people” is astonishing,
and His Majesty of the Inferno has his
vorites and treats them well. Although the
passion for gambling s as great among An-

ns as among Frenchmen, although

ere i sald to be more “money changing
haods' in the American of poker fhn
a Monts Carle

is possible at ronl
wounld be &m-imm or

Eagland.
NEEDS FRENCH POLITEN ESS,

Tt needs the vi t politeness which is
second nature to the French ; it needs that
taste for ceremony which is visible in all
their personsl intercourse at the bling”
table, where only & decent enamel of out-
ward manner can keep the strongest pas-
sions in check; it n in & word, the
polished phraseclogy of France. Even the

word "messieurs” and the frequent use ol
#ardnn" have their calmivg influence.

hen an Englishman says “Sir'” it is a
ehallenge; wben & Frenchman *Mon-

sienr” it is & compliment, It is charmiug
to greet this ons remnant of feudalism in
republican France, A Frenchman of the
best class never forgets his polite mannper
even'in moments of fatigue and vexation.

It i well put on at the gaming table,
which is the real republie, the only true
demoerncy where (he prince elbows the
commonest man, where the duchess and
the dressmaker sit side by side, where the
most careful Puritan plays high against the
lady of the hall-world.  Both are engaged
in most energetioc avarice, both stimu-
lated to the hndtg-bythepnﬂomol
hope and despair. hat ean ensble them
to sit there with safety but that formal cere-
mounious politeness, which the English peo-
ple have discarded, and which America as
s nation has never knownl The gaming
table may be said to be the place where the
vanishing feadalism of the sighteenth cen-
tury and the uniform mediocrity of msan
not to say the tendency toward rudeness,
the nineteenth century, meet.

BULES OF THE TABLES,

It in the business of the croupier to pree
serve the vanishing feudalism. He allows
no There is & Babbath stilloess in
the air. The smhlcr'c superstition is re-
garded. The duchess even, if she grasp
her neighbor's gains, receives a geatle tap
on her delicate knuckles. The only safe
to the player is a decent sell~control. Dea
and reeable imsges are earefully ex-
cluded. Is it remarkable, therefore, that
there are no siatistics of suicide? The “His-
tory of Despair” is noton the shelves of an
library of Monte Carlo, but one hears mu,
of the lucky fellow who is 70,000 francs
ahead of the bank, of the wonderiul tea
francs that earned 3,000, of success, never
of failure.

Meantime the Minotaur has eaten up so
much that he gains £1,000,000 sterling clear
profit st the end of the year, and can afford
to pay the Prinee of Monaco so bandsome a
rent for the Casino, that he ls declared an
admirable tentant and goes on eating his
victims]

Bl osrog g g ot
tin ce &1, Io
dukes, . and monarchs out of bume
ness. though “‘that divinity which doth
bedf- a king" is ont of fashion, or ought to
be, in the republican nineteenth century,
utill the poetry of title remains. Itises-
pecially noticeable in the cnse of pservants
RaNet, i s peinte phite; Shimigh b

, when a ce passes,
may be inpecum:: to & degree,
HOMAGE TO AMERICAN MAMMON,

The rich Americans, re ting King
Mammon, are recsived with the next degree
of homsage by this elass, for there is go such
stimulator of teness, a8 an empiy
But curiously enough, it is the
newest and ireshest republican, the most
ardent follower of President Carnot, or the
Intest arrival from America, who is most
N mos prinm, & el dube, o abls of

see 8 ce, & ulke, a no
high degree phyfng sod losing, like any
ordinary mortal, has, to a worshiper of this
sort, & kind of novel entertaionment in it
*Those who are born in the purple, have
they then the same madness as ourselvea?
1t a prince looses, then why should not 17 ™

That is what they say to themselves. It
is u revelation of the inevitable snobbish-
pess, which Thackeray declared, underlald
our common nature. o readers of history
remember when titles meant something,
when the motto *“‘Noblesse oblige’” had not
lost its meaning. It is to that brillisant mo-
ment, (oot yet entirely obscured, let us
llopej that we refer, with fond reverence,
when we make reverential room at the tables
for the royal duke that he may sit next to

us,
This is , but wheo we come ont
of the feverish atmosphere into the light of
a Monte Carlo lnmthv-rhn shall say that
it is not paradise. M. E. W, SEERWOOD,

NEW YORK PROMOTERS.

A Clase of Mo Who Mnke Mener by Thelr
Acguuintacces.
Brooklyn Eagle.)

Wine sgents, insnrance brokers and the
gentlemen who are known as ““promoters’
make capitsl out of their friends. There
exists what seems to be an aliogether ex-
aggerated notion of the value of a personal
aoquaintance in New York. A fixed valua-
tion, howaver, is placed npon it. Any man
who is known about town or whose acquaint-
ance ia so wide that restaurant wailers and
bartenders know him by nsme is usually
looked upon by business men &8s haviog &
certain market rating ss a promoter,

Exactly how much promoters are worth is
an open quesifon. But there is no doubt
that s share of the ornamental figures
about town obtain their income solely
through influencing their friends. The wine
agent probably suffers the most. To be
obliged to recommend a certsin brand of
champagne on all ocoasions, sumply because
the agents of the honse p.in salary for such
recommmendation, would take away the flavor
of the wine from most men’s palates, but
many of the sons of distinguished New
Yorkers have overcome impecunioua difficnl-
ties by the aid of champagne agents. There
are now at least half a dozen well-knowa
names on the list and every one of these men
drink champagne for a purpose and that
purpose is never good fellowship nor pure
generosity.

ROYAL REFORMERS.

Goanlp Abont the Princess of Wales and Her
Danghrers.

Chicago News.])

fever and joined an associstion snd inveigled
& number of her dowager friends to join,
too. They dosay that, while she herself
S T nn e e
ueen o ; in o
words, like the doctor with the pill, she pre-
ferred to try it on & dog. The Princess of
‘Wales joined the same association snd made

her three ters join. The three daugh-
ters had to practice reform, w the
Princess simply approved it.

yery stuanin t:l:n-fw sh ““::
Iunb duiﬂloi:ndd&n.t:-?n?:?br
super! say are
won what spell m""’m’&.

M%‘mhumw ot l:!l ::.Hu’lbo::
style work, ane class
mnm“”. that it is desirable to have brought to
M= Grorer HErzmy's painting, “A Scene
on the a tributary of the Chast

AMOXG the many notahle buildings of the
world is the porcelain tower st Nankin, China,
which has withstood the storms of nearly 500
years, and yet shows but little evidence of

alteration or It s abount 300 feet high,
ﬁmhwwmmm ita outer surface

an nality of poree-
luln.mm durability of this nm&lq h’:mh
that the five centuriss the tower bas stood are

aps but & few od with those that
myf: pass over It ITIFF".

A NUMBER of sales wers effected from the
Behaus cellection of paintings during the week,
aod several additions were made to those re-
maining on exhihition, Among these was &
masterpiece by Van Marcke, the best of his
works that hns yet been broughit here, and one
of the finest thi of its gnd n:"lhm in
g: city ellhg ut:ﬁ orr.any other artists’. lt;

picture the f mastery
eolor, and simple J“.ah:‘;glandui .
e best advantage. This ex-
hibitlon was closed on Friday evening last.

Ma H.J. LANGHAXZ has & pleasing land-
scape study on exhibitlon a: Young's. The
scens depicted is a pi gus spot whare &
shallow stream sweeps in a graceful gurve over
& atony, sedgy bed, while some distance [rom ia
banks, with a strip of greensward intervening,
& plece of woodland may be seen, its dark-
toned green forming anagreeabls contrust with
ths warmer tones of the foreground. The one
decidedly weak point in this pletureis inthe
painting of the sky, and here the fauilt is=o
Berious as te throw it entirely out of tone with
the balance of the work,

IT Is rather interesting to note the promi-
nence which the name Jones has always beid
in literature, sclence and art. In the last men-
tioned fleld the Jones' have always been more
or less famous, and a few may ba mentioned
who have compelled the world to do homags to
their talent and skili, In architecturs Inigo
Jones is & name which, liks that of Bir Christo-
pher Wren, lives long after thoss of all his
cotemporaries have boen forgotten, and comes
proudly down to the present time without find.
ing & rival beside whose fame its glory shall be
dimmed. Intbe work of interior decoration is
is » guestion mi; tm ever became 80 quickly

famous as Jones, and among the
srnl painters of the present day we have
urne Junes nmm Jones, ofe names

and works are to all l.r‘lmnalnnua
and even to those whose only knowladge of
1s forced u them l.hnu.él the dents of
averyday life.

THE value of drapery asa means of hiding

clated as 1t might be;not that thers is an In.
sufficiency of scarfs, tidiea, etc., In the average
modern dwelling, but where theso things exist
they are most often placed were they will be
productive of the least possibls amount of use-
fulness, and canse the greatest imconvenience
and anooyance. To hang mscarf over the hand.
somest plece of furniture In the room helps
very little in covering the weak poiats of ite
construction, and pinning & lot of abominable
listle tidies to all the ohairs, addsnothing whas.
sver to either appearance or comfort On the
ﬂhnh‘?ml. W‘\;llmﬂ vy ¥ f“'"n‘.,“
unsigh mantelplece nexpen

. add -ommn;'"?a' the :rnn:!
m; A3 ugly staring doorway may
en and wholly aitered in appear-
portiores, and a bare able

I’g“
3
§8

brao or

white oian as it is for ducks to swim.”

Rheumatism,

EING dus to the presence of urio
acid in the blood, is most effsctually
cured by the use of Ayer’s Barsapas
rilla. Be sure you get Ayer's and no
other, and take it till the poisonous
acid is thoroughly expelled from the
system. We challenge attention to this

testimony : —

“Ahout two years ago, after suffering
for pearly two years from rheumatic
being abls to walk only with great
fors, and having various
remedies, including minersl waters,
without relll:f. I saw by “:: advmm
ment in a Chicago paper & man
baen relieved of ms distressing come.
plaint, aftar long suffering, by taking
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I then decided to
make a trial of this medicine, and took
it regularly for ¢ight months, and am
pleased to state that it has effected &
complete cure. I have since had no re-
turn of the disease.”—Mrs. R. Irving
Dedge, 110 West 125th st., New York.

“One year ago I was taken il with
inflammatory rheumsatism, belni ol
fined to my house six months, 1 came
out of the sickness very much debille
tated, with no appetite, and my system
disordered in every way. [ commenced
msing Ayer's Sarsaparilla and began to
im at once, gaining in ulrl:.nfth
and soon recovering my usual th.
I caonot say too much in praise of this
well-known medicine.” —Mrs. L. Al
Btark, Nashua, N. H.

Ryer's Sarsaparilla,

FREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price §1; alx bottles, §5. Worlh §5 » bottie.

COMPLEXION
POWDER

Is an absolute necessity ofa
refined toilet in this ciimate

POZZORI'S

MEDICATED

QHPLEXID

—

beauty and purity.
BOLD EVERYWHERI

THE ASHLAND |

Valuable Building

—

ASHLAND, KENTUCKY.

MPROVEMENT CO.

TUESDAY, MAY 20, 1890,

BELL AT PUBLIO AUCTION

and Residence Lots

IN THEH OITY AND SUBURBS OF

ASHLAND, KENTUCKY.

This is a splendid opportunity to obtain an investment

POINTS
ABOUT

tion, 1t has the Ohlo river as & basis of
round, It bas s pushing, active

ons, now employ 4000

lanufacturing

without tne use of coke.

Inexhaustible quantities of the fnest
Three

the Pocahontas and New river cokes.
Immense depusits of

Pop
uring and distributing point soutn of the Ohio river,
most successful iron manufacturing center in the famouns Hanging Bock Iron
s‘m. with three prosperous furnaces, which, with factory and finishiag connse-

Advantages:

that will double itself in a short tima.

ASHLAND.

Ashland is already the strongest raliroad center between Cincinnati and AS
Ianta, with five ratiroads completed, and three trunk lines in procoss of construce

low freight rates, navigable all the zm

ulative of 7,600, and is the cheapest mann

For 20 years it has been the
Ro-

Tha celobrated Coalton coal, success:
fuily used for 20 yesrs to smels irom

Btsam coal at 1 cent s grata coal, 4 to 8 cents por bushel.
Abundance of iron n:::r“t:g! 1?;1&‘3“ tlox within three hours' haal

fireciny under snd all around the ofty.

railroads and two navigable rivers penatrate the largess virgia foress of

fine bard and soft woods east of the Mississippl
Ashland is near the center of the great ﬁpkm coking coal region, snd near

pottery’ clay, ginss sand, bullding stone, metallic ores for
paints, and red brick clay surround the ity.

of Cinciunatl, Cleveland and Pittsoarg,

Freights 10 the great min

niture factory in u%

Advantages

h,hhl‘l.‘hﬂfnl h hilisides, fruits
o omes, u
ﬁ"}'m and water works urpﬁuﬁ for

facts, are

ANDREW CARNEGIE, Pit
.}gﬂﬂ DICKSOXN, 410

JOHN CARLISLE, Cincinna
GAZZAM GANO, Cincinnati,
JOHN G. PEEHLES,

GREEN, F

g
’ are from §1 65 to §2 65 per ton clieaper than

tucky.

Industries Already Established:
mill, machine and lo¢omotive shops, fire brick works, furniture dimension
hub and spoke factory, metallio®paint works, red brick factory, »awmill, piacing
mill, all using native material, and all prosperous, A steel plant and immenss fur-

BON WH M. BECKNER Wit
. - - i A .
GRANT GREEN. Farmers e P

from the furnace poiats south of Kene

fhmnlmznmi;nfau:.mm
ooal, steel na aotory, rolling
factory,

« El hurches, first-cluss publie and pri-
m“. 7ate schools, electric 1ehts for streets and
titude, excelient drainage, perfec: healthfulness, mwm

and gardens, Strest railway
sstablishment,

cone

SOME OF THE SUCCESSFUL MEN
‘Who have large investments in Ashland, and who will saswer inguiries in refes
ON. &, B, BUCKNER, Governor of Kentuoky.

M. E. INGALLS, President C. & 0. L R Co.
0. H. E. HUNTINGTON, Vi:al-‘ruidm Kentacky Central B B

urg, Pa,

NN RUSSELL, Ashiand, Ky Lk
AS A v
M. L STERNBERGER, J o.

Portsmouth, O,

JOHN BYRNE, Columbus, O.

OWENE & BARKLEY, Maysville, Ky.

JAMES M, BAILEY, Pittsburg, Pa,

H. HERRMANN, 368 Broome N. Y.

D. E STARKE and M. ' Louisrille, K¥.

Ky

N. 8 SIMPKINS, 57 Wall " Y.
W. . NICHOLAR, Second Nationa: Haa¥, Lexizgton, Ky.

Do not forget the date, TUESDAY, MAY 20, 1880. For
handsome pamphlets and information address

THE ASHLAND IMPROVEMENT CO,,

Kentucky.

SPECIAL TRANSPORTATION ARRANGEMENTS

Have been made by ths lewlmdandunlﬂ Packet Line, whose steamers leave
daily. The fare from Pittsburg to Ashland, Ky., and return has been placed at the
mwd;mwmmmw-ﬁm Tickets good until used,

This makes a delightful journey. The last boat in time for the sale leaves Satur
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JAS A. HENDERSON, Supt., Pittaburg, Pa
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