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when'd vou get it 77

“ant nicht; but T was asleep before you
eame, vou were out so lste; and when I
enme to breakfast, Miss Gwendolen—well,
shie knocked everything out of me, you
know.*”

“Wonderful girl, wonderful; her great
cririn is detertable in her step, her car-
yinee, her faatures—but, what douhsuy?
Come, this is exciting.™

1 haven't rend it—er—Rossm—Mr. —Ross

—_—rr—
“MMord! Just ent it-ghort like that It's
the English way. I'll open it. Ah, now
lot’s s0e.™
T‘- vor xsow wro—Think I kpow you.
Wait 1 days. Coming to Washington.
The excitement died ont of both men's
faces. There was s broeding silence for a
while, then the younger one eaid with s
aigh:
“Whr, we can't wait ten days for the
money,”’
“No—ihe man's unreasonable; we are
down to the bed rock, financially speak-

“1f we could explain to him in some way
abnt we are 5o s'tusted that time is of the
wimost importancs to us—""

“Yes—ves, that's it—and eo ifit wonld be
#s convenient for him to come sl onece it
would be u grest accommodstion to us, and
toe which we—""

“Which we—wh-—""

“Well, which we shonld sincerely appre-
elate—""

“That's t—and most
cate—""

“Certuinivr—that'll fetch bim. Worded
yighs, i7 be's a man—got say of the feelings
of aiosn, svmpathies and all that, he'll be
bere ingide of 24 bours. Pen and paper—
eome, we'll got right st 3™

Beiween them they framed 22 different
gdrertisemonts, but none were satisfactory.

gladly recipro-

A mun fuult inall of them was urgency.
Thnt t very troublesome; if
ma-ie it was ealenlated to ex-
cite ion;  if wodified below
the suspicion point it was fiet and mean-

§nriess. Finally, the Colonel resigned and
Eaad:

“I have noticed, in soch literary expe-
rienees ne I have had, that ope of the most
taxing thines to do is to coneesl your mean-
fur when von are trying to conceal it
W bereas, it vou go st literature with a free
conscience and nothing to coneeal, You can
turn out a book every time that the very
elort ean't understand, They all do. ™

[hen Hawkins resiened also, and the two
poreed that ther must manage to wait the ten

somehow or other. Next they caught
of cheer: since they had something
inite to g0 upon now, ther could probably
aoner on the reward—enough, at
to tide them over till they got ii;
ti the materislizing recipe
periected, and then goodby to
« for good and all
t day, May 10, a conyle of things
yed—amonz others: Tie remsine of
ble Arkansas twins left our shores for
soland, eonsigned to Lord Rossmore, and
ri MRossmore's son.  Kirkeadbright
mover Marjoribanks Sellers, Viscount
Tierkeley, eailed from Liverpool for Amer-
ir=, to pince the reversion of the earldom
he hande of the rightfnl peer, Mulberry
leeemora Towers, in the Dis-
i, UL & A,

Taes2 two impres:sive shipments would
meet snd part in mid-Atlantic, five days
Ister, and give no sign.

CHAPTER VL
To the course of time the twins arrived
i were delivered to their great kKinsman.
try to deseribe the rage of that old man
would prodt rothing, the sttempt would
fall so fur short of the purpose. However,
when he had worn himself out and got
guies sgain, Le looked the matier over and
devided that the twins had some morsl
richts, althongh they had mo legal oncs;
ther were of his blood, and 1t could not be
docorous to trest them &s commonclay. So
be Inid them with their majestie kin in the
Chalmondeley church, with imposing state
! and added the supreme
uch by officisting as chielf mourner hime
Tiat he drew the line at hatchment:,
Dur friends in Washfhzton wetched the
eary dass go by, while they waited for
*ete, snd covered his name with reproaches
¢ af lis ealwmitous procrastinations,
Iy Sellers, who was as practi.
i ns the Lady Gwendolen
nantic and aristocratic, was
of intense interest and activ-
ting the most she could oumt of
 personality. All day long in
 of ner work-room Sally Sellers
bread for the Scilers family, and ail
ne Lady Gwendolen Sellers sup-
T3 e Kossmore dizmity.  All day she
American, practically, and pmud of
work of bher hewl and tands, und its
errinl resulis; all the evening she
v and dwelt in a rich shadow-
led with titled aund coreneted
day, to her, the place was a
ramshackle old trap—just
2 mare; by nimbt it was
e = At college she had
rued & trade withont knowing it The
=15 had found ont that she was the de-
ener of ber own gowns, She had no
wents after that, snd wanted
r the exercise of an extraordi-
ey pdt is the subpremest pleasire
fo, and it was manifest that Sally Sell.
r sursprdl @ pift of that sort in the matter
: ing. Within three days
home =he had hunted up
e Pete wns yet due in
: before the twins were
ligh soil she was alreadr
- th work, and the szer)-
the famiiv chromos for debt Lad
t an eifective check.

a brick," said Hossmore to the
i r father all over; prompt to
or hunds, and pot ashamed
dwars eupable, let the enter-
. ¢ it may:suvcessful by nature—
sow what deleat is; thus, intensely
ctiondly Ameriean byinhaled nation-
, nnidd &t the same time intensely and
istoeratizally Eurtpeas by inherited no-
! blood, Just me, exactly; Mulberry
in matters of fnavee and invention;
Sice bours what do you find? The
: , ver: but what's in them?

wamore of the peerage.”
e two friends had haunted the peneral
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posioffice daily. At last they had their re-
ward Toward evening the 20th of May
they got n leiter for XYZ Tt bore the

W
oot
Anh b

ton postmark; the note itself was

. It smid:
rrel back of Iamp post Black horse

alicy. 1f youare playing sguare goand set
o1 L oamorTow puoaming s 10282 vot sooaer
later wait till I come,

Bl

The friends cogitated over the note pro-
foundly, Presently the Earl saiid:

“Dan't you reckon he's afraid we are &
with o reguisition?”

“Why, m'lord”™

scsuse that's no place fora seance
¢ Iriendly, nothing sociable about 1t
s the sume time, o body that wanted
v Enow whe was roosting on  that ash bar-
yel, without expesing himself by going near
it or seeming to be interested in it, could
Jumt stand on the sireet corner and take a
glanee down the slley svd satisfy bimself,
don’t you see?"’

“Yew, bis 1dea is plain, now. He seems to
be & man that cau’t be candid and straight-
forward. Ile mots us if he thought we—
shueis, I wish he had come out like s man
god told us whst hotel he—"" d

“Now you've struck it! yﬂll'?l struck it
sure, Washington; be has told us.”

“Haus he?*

“Yes, be bhas; but he didn't
That alley is & lonesome little poc!
ruus along one side of the new Gig
That's his botel.™

*“What mekes vou think that?"

Wiy, 1just know it. He's pob
that's just across from that lamp

ving 1 sit there perfeetly comfl
d his shusters at 10:22 to-

“Won't he? Why?"

“Beeause you won't be holding the ash
barrel down, it'll beme, You'll be coming
in with an officer and a requisition in plain
clothes—the officer. 1 mean—the minute
¥ou see him arrive and open up s talk with
me." 1

““Well, whai a head you have got, Colonel
Sellers! I never should have thought of
that in the world.”"

“Neither would sny Barl of Rossmore,
betwixt William's eontribution and Mul-
berry, as Earl; but it's office hours now, you
see, and the Earl in me sleepa.  Come, I'll
show vou his very room.”

They reached the peighborhood of the
New Gadeby sbout @ in the evening, and
passed down thealley $o the lamp post.

*There you are,” suid’ the Colonel, tri-
mEhanl.ly, with a wave of his hand, which
too

it is—what did I tell vou ?"
dow vou—""

“All the windows, all of them. Let him
bave his choice. I'm indifferent, now that

in the whole side of the hotel. “There | erowd toward hitm. In his mind he framed
| a discournged remark for early entryin his

“Well, but—why, Colonel, it's alx stories | diary: “It is of no use; they know a lord
high. I don’t quite make out which win- | through any disguise, and show awe of him

massed in a raddy light. Must he
in his spectral night dress? N s side
of the hiouse was not yet on fire exceptat
the further end; he would on those
clothes. Which he did. They fitted well
enough, thongh a trifle loosely; they wers
fust a shade loud a8 to pattern. Also as to,]
hat—which was of a new breed to him, Buf-
falo Bill not having been to England yet.
One side of the coat went on, but the other
side refused; one c¢f the sleeves was turned
up and stitehed to the shoulder. He started
down without waiting to get it loose, made
the trip successfully, apnd was promptly
bustled outside the limit rope by the
police.

The enwboy hat and the coat but haif on
made him too much of a center of attraction
for comfort, sithongh nothing could be
more profoundly respectful, not to say
deferential, than- was the manner of the

—even something very like fear, indeed.”
Presently one of the gaping and adoring
half-circle of boys ventured a timid ques-

MUST HE GO DOWN IN HIS SPEOTRAL NTGET DRrEsSs?

-

T have located bim. You go and stand om
the corper .end wait;- I'll prospect the
hotel "

The Earl drified bere and there through
the swarming lobbry, and fipally took o
waiting position in the neizhborhood of the
elevator. During an hour crowds went up
snd crowds came down; and all complete as
to limbs; but at the last the watcher got a
glimpse of a fizare that was eatisfactorr—

ot a glimpse of the back of it, though he
Ead miseea his chance at the face through
waving alertness. The glimpse revealed a
cowboy hat, and below it a plaided sack of
rather loud pattern, asnd sn empiy sleeve
pinned up to the shoulder. Then the ele-
vator snatched the vision aloft, and the
waicher fled away in josful excitement
and rejoined the fellow conspirator.

“We've got him, Msjor—got him sure [
I've seen him—aecen him yood; and I don’t
care where or when that man approaches

me backward, I'Il recognize him eve
time. We're all right. Now for the requi-
gition.”

They got it after the delays usgal in such
esses. By 11:80 they were at home and
bappy, and went to bed full of dreams of
the morrow’s great promise.

Among the elevator load which bad the
suspect for {ellow-passenger was a young
kinsman of Mulberry Sellers, bat Mulbe
was not aware of it and didn"t see him. It
was Viscount Berkeley.

CHAPTERE VIL

Arrived In his room, Lord Berkeley made
preparstions for that first and last and all-
the-time duty of the visiting Eoglishman—
the jotting down in his diery of his “im-
pressions” to date. His preparations con-
sisted in ransacking hia “box,” for a pen.
There was plenty of steel pens on his table
with the ink bottle, but he was English,
The English people manufacture sicel pens
for nineteen-twentieths of the globs, but
they never use any themselves. They use
exclusively the pre-historic guill. My lord
not only found & quill pen, but the best one
he had seen in several years—and after
writing diligently for some time, closed
witirihe following entry:

But in one thing 1 have made an immense

mistake. Iotught to bave sunk my title and
changed my name before I started.

He sat admiring that pen awhile, and
then went on:

All attempts to mingle with the common
neople and bocome permanantly one of
them are golns to f&il, unless 1 cun get rid
of it, disappear from it, and reappesar with
the mlidedpmwcunn of & newname, Iam
astonished and pained to see how enzer the
most of theso Americans are to get ac-
guainted with alord, and how dilizent they
are in pushing attentions npon him. They
lack English servility, it {8 true—bnt they
could nequire it, with practice. My quality
travols abiead of me in the most mysterious
way. I write my family name withont addi-
tions on the register of this hotel, and im-
agine that I am going to pass for an obscurs
and wnoknown wanderer, hut the clerk
promptiy cails out: “Front! skow his lord-
ehip 10 482! und before 1 can get to the lift
there is a reporter trying to interview me,
as thoy eall it. This sort of thing shall censo
asonee. I will huat ap the American elaimn-
ant the flrst thing in the morning, accom-
plish my mission, then change my lodging
and vanish from scrutiny under a fictitious
name.

He left his diary on the table, where it
would be handy in case new “‘impressions"
shonld wake him up in the night; then he
went to bed and presently fell asleen. Anm
hour or two passed, and then he came glowly
te consciousness with a ceafucion of mys-
terious and sugmenting scunds hammering
at the gates of his brain for admission; the
next moment he was sharply awake, and
those sounds burst with the rushand roar
and boom of an undammed freshet into his
ears. Banging and slsmming of shutters;
smashing of windows and the ringing elash
of fdlinﬁg}:c‘: clatter of flying feet alon
the balls; shricks, suppheations, dom
mosnings of despair within, hoarse shouts
of commund outkide; eracklings and snap-

ingy, snd the windy roar of victorious

ames!

DBaug! bang! bang! on the door, and a
ory:

“Turn out! The house is on fire!"

The ery passed on, and the banging. Lord
Berkeley sprang outof bed, and moved with
ail possible speed toward the clothies press
in the darkness and the gathering smoke,
but fell over a chair and fost his bearings.
He groped desperately about on his hands,
and presently strnek his head against the
table, and was deeply grateful, for it 5!.?!
him his bearings again, since it stood close

by the door. He seized his most precions
m his jourpaled “Impressions of
* and from the room.

tion. My lord answered it. The
glanced wonderingly at each other, and
irom somewhere fell the comment: |

“English cowboyl Well, If that ain®
eurious.” :

Arnother mental note to be preserved for
the diary: “Cowboy. Now, what might a
cowboy be? Perhaps—" But the Viscount
perceived that some more questions were
about to be asked; so he worked his way out
of the crowd, released the sleeve, put on
the coat and wandered away to seek an
humble and obscure lodging. He found it,
and went to bed and was soon asleep.

In the morning he examined his clothes.
They were rather assertive, it seemed to
him, put they were new and clean, at any
rate. There was considerable property in
the pockets, Ttem, five $100 bills TIiem,
near §50 in small bills and sitver. Plug of
tobacco. Hymn book, which refuses to
open, found to contain whisky., Memo-
randum book bearing no name, Scattering
eniries in it, recording in & serawling, ig-
norant hand, appointments, bets, %mrsa
trades, and so on, with people of strange
hyphenated names—Six-Fingered Jaka,
Young-Man-Afraid-of-His-Shadow, and the
like. XNo letters, no documents,

The young man muses—maps out his
course. His letter of eredit is burned; he
will berrow the small bills and the silver in
these pockets, apply part of it to advertis-
ing for the owner, and use the rest for sus-
unatx_aee :‘bile he seeks work Handnnds
out for the morning paper next, a To-
ceeds to read nbout.sthu fire. Tx;'u biggeet
line in the display head announces his= own
death. The body of the aeconnt furnishes
all the particulars; and telis how, with the
inherited heroism of his caste, he went on
raving women and children until escape for
himself was imposeible; then, with the eyes
of weeping muititudes upon him, he stood
with folded arms, and sternly awaited the
appreach of the devouring fiend; “and so
standing, amid a tossing sea of flume and
on-rushing billows of mmoke, the noble
young heir of the great house of Rossmore
was caught up in a whirlwind of fiery glory,
and disappeared forever from the vilgan of
men.”

The thing was so fine and generons and
knightly that it bronght the moisture to his
eves. Presently he said to himself: ““What
toddi= as plain as dsy now. My Lord
Berkeley is dead—let him stay so. Died
ereditably, too; that will make the calamity
the easier for my father. And Idon’t have
to report to the American claimant now.
Yes, nothing conld be hetter than the way
matters have turned ont. I have only to
furnish myself with a new name and take
my new start in life totally untrammelled.
Now I brezthe my first breath of real free-
dom; and how fresh and breezy and inspir-
ingitis! Atlast I amaman! A man on
equal terms with my neighbor; and by my
manhood, and by it alone, I ghall riee and
be #een of the world, or I shall sink from
sight, and deserve it. This is the gladest
day, and the proudest, that ever poured its
sun upon my head.

CHAPTER VIIL

“God bless my soul, Hawkine™ .

The morning paper dropped from the
Colonel’s nervous grasp.

“What is it?"

*“He’s gone—the bright, the youdg, the
gified, the noblest of the illustrious race—
gone. Gone up in flames and unimaginsble
glory." .

*Who?"

“My precious, precious young kinsman—
Kirkeudbright Llanover Marjoribanks Sel-
lers Viecount Berkeley, son and heir of
usurping Rossmore,”

liNu‘ L

“Its true—too true™

I‘When?” .

“Last night.™

“Whore?" -

“Right here in Washington, where he
arrived from England last night, the papers

ssy.”

“You don't say.”

“Hotel bnrnetfdm"

““What hotel?"* &

“-gl:,! new Gwrl.lb_v."! - '

. m !};oodna. And have lost
both of theme" s

“Both who?" -

“Onpe-arm M"If ’ = 5

Ll t ]
g el g e 3

“Hope? Well, I should smay. Ohb, we
esn’t spare him. Weean sftord to
lose & million viscounts than our only sup-

saved him. ™
The Earl looked up and said calmly:

“His being dead doesn’t matter. was
uncertain before. We've got him, suve,this
time. "

“Got him? How?"”

“I will materialize him,"

“‘Rossmore, don’t—don’t trifie with me
Do you mean that? Can you do it?”

“ can do it, just as sure as you are sit~
ting there. And I will"

*Give me your hand and let me have the
comfort of shaking it, as I was perishing,
and you have put new life into me. Getat
is, oh, get at it right away."

“It will take a little time, Hawkins, but
there's no hurry, none in the world—in the
cireumstances. And, of course, cerfain
duties have devolved upon memow, which
neeessarily claim my first stiention. This
poor voung nobleman—""

“Why, yes, I ain sorry for my heartless-
ness, and you, smitten with this new family
afliction. OFf course you must materialize
him first—T quite understand that.”™

“I—I—well, T wasn't meaning just that,
but—why, what am I thioking of! Of
course I must materinlize him. Oh, Haw-
kins, selfishness is the bottom trait in
human nature; I was only thinking that
now, with the usnrper's heir out of the
way, But you'll forgive that momentary
weakness and forget it. Don't ever re-
member it against me, that Mulberry
Sellers was once meanenough to think the
thought that T was thinking. I'll material-
ize him—I will, on mv honor—and I'd do it
were he s thousand heirs jammed into one,
and stretehing in a solid rank from here to
the stolen estates of Rossmore, and barring
the road forever to the rightful earl I

“There spoke the real Sellers—the other
had a false ring, old friend."

“Hawlkins, my boy, it just occurs to me—
& thing T kept forgeiting to mention—a mat-
ter that we've got to be mighty careful
‘buut‘ "

“What is that?”

“We must keep absolutely still about
these materializations. - Mind, not a hint of
them must " escape—not s hint. To say
nothing of how my wifa and daughter—
high-strung, sensitive organizations—might
feel about theuw, the negroes wouldn't siay
on the place s minufe.”

“That's troe, they wonldn't It's well
vou spoke, for I'm not naturally disereet
with my tongue when I'm not warned.””

Sellers reached out and touched & bell-
button in the wall, set his eye upon the
rear door aed waited; touehed it again and
waited, and just as Hawkins was remark-
ing admiringly that the Colonel was the
most progressive and most alert man he had
ever seen, 1n the matter of impressing into
his service every modern convenience the
moment it was invented, and always keep-

.ing breast $o breast with the drum major in

the great work of material civilization, he
forsook the button (which hadn’t any wire
attached to it), rang 8 vast "dinner bell
which stood on the table, and remarked that
he had tried that new-fangled dry battery,
now, to his entire satisfaction, and had got
enough of it, and added:

“Nothing would do Graham Bell but I
must try it; said the mere fact of my trying
it-would secure public confidence and get
it & chance to show what it could do. Itold
bhim that in theory a dry battery was just a
curled darling, and no mistake, but when it
eame to practice, shol—and here’s the re-
sult. 'Was I right? What should you say,
‘Washington Hawkins? Yon've seen me
try that button twice. Was Iright?—that's
the idea. Did I know what I was talking
sbout or didn't 17"

“Well, you know how I feel about you,
Colonel Sellers, and always have felt. It
gecms to me t vou always know every-
thing about evervthing. If that man had
known you as I know {on, he would have
taken c‘;mu- judgment ot the start and
dropped his dry battery where it was.”

“Did you ring, Marse Sellers?"

‘“No, Sellers didn't.""

“Den it was you, Marse Washington. I'se

hean, suh.”
was'nt Marse Washington,

“De good lan,” who did ring her den?”

*Lord Rossmore rang it!"

The old negro flung up his hands and ex-
ch‘igled: kin if T hain® b(

ame my ekin n't e en t
dst name agin! Come huh,‘m&'inny:zin
heah, honey.”

Jinny arrived.

“You take dish yer order de lord gwine
to give you. I's gwine down suller and
study dat name tell I git it."”

*I take de order! Who's yo' nigger las’
year? De bell rang for youn.”

“Dst don’t make no difference. “When a
be].ltoriug for anybody, en old marster tell
me _.l

“‘Ciear out, and settle it in the kitchen!™

The noise of the quarreling presently
sank to & murmur in the distence, and the
Earl added: “That's a tronble with old
house servants that were your slgves oncae
and have been your personal friends
always. "

“Yes, and members of the family.”

Delightful Trips on the River Seins on
Pretty Little Boats,

A MONOPOLY'S DEAL WITH THE CITY

OF THE DISPATCH.}
PARTS, Jan, L
CITY eannot be
eaid to have a =at-
isfactory system of
publie tranmt until
its people csan go
from one end to the
other speedily and
chesply and with-
out daoger of de-
lays, accidents,

Paris has no rapid
transit in our
il American sense of
t! the phrase—no un-
derground or eleva-
ted roads, cable or
electric cars, But
she has some
things which we
havenot—conveni-
enee, seenrily me-
thod. She does not
ask you to wait on
the sidewalk in ths rain. Bhe does not
translate omnibus “‘always room for more."
Shie does not earry you off into a strange
part of the city and set you down without
connections to the right or left. In short
she avoids several of the beseiting mins of
American transit and thus gains in & degree
what we seek by speed alone.

There ares four means of city travel in
Paris—the omnibuses, strect cars, cabs and
river boata About the only difference be-
tween the first two is that one runs ona
track and the other does nof. Both have
their fixed courses, both are drawn by

America’s Sysiem.

chills or fevers..

the nnmes of all the princi lnces passed
en route, ' At the en‘:lni: :.'I:: Pme of the
terminus to' which the car is bound. It re-
quires unusual stupidity to take the wrong
ear in Paris.

The most serious fault is that at certain
hours there are lines on which & congéstion
always occurs. The company being obliged
to pay so large a license for each ear of
course avoids putting on more than will ac-
commodate the ordinary demand.

The speed is not great but as satistactory
as can be expeeugfmb horees, The Par-
isinn omnibus horse is a stalwarc beast
trained by degrees to o steady trot. No
lover of horseflesh can visit Paris without
taking delight in his splendid proportions

usually comes from Normandy or

he), his intelligence, and his kind-
liness. His treatment explaios hisbebavior,
For 616 omnibuses which the compan¥ ran
in 1890 it furnished each,daily, an average of
14 95.100 horses. They are ordinarily driven
three sbreast and the three mus: mateh in
color and size. Ospe bay, one gray and one
black wonld be an offcnse for which the
compagnie generale would have to answer to
8 severe tribunal—the public taste of Paris.
The food of the horse is the result of long
study. Their ?ururu are the best. When
they become “run down,” their feet are
sore, or any accident happens to them they
are retired for recruiting to a farm near
Paris which the company keeps as a sani-
tarium for its four-footed servanta.

Horsss Far Better Than Men.

It is pretty cerfain that the compagnie
nerale des omnions takes betier care of
is horses than it does of ita men. The
strike of the latter in Mav last brought out
the fact that they were obliged to work 15
and 16 hours a dav. Hard serviee it is, too,
and the pay is small. The first year they
receive ¥l or 1 10 a day; each year after an
inerease of 10 cents & day is given them.
The strike in the spring was terminated b
the company redueing the hours to 12. Th
contract, the men claim, has not been faith-
fully kept, and they threatened to leave
thair work agein in November, but fortu-
nately the matter was adjusted.

One of the most familiar of Parisian
strect sights is the line of publie eabswhich
t:’.qngls near _enryh pMu:if int:nm. The
shining earri the wel t horses,
umllyswith :iﬁ?} noses in ?iugy oat b?g:
the red-faced drivers dozing on the boxes,

gossiping in groups or drinking 1 some con-

RAPID TRANSIT ON THE RIVER

horses, the plans of construction are simi-
lar, the price the same.
The Big Two-Story Vehicles,
Ordinarily these huge two-story vehicles
accommodate 40 or 41 persons with seats
ond six more are allowed to stand on the
plaﬁ'ﬂm Twenty of the seats are inside;
20 more one® the imperiale, as the roof is
cualled. Theimperiale is reached by a stair-
ease running up behind and to my mind it
is the pick of the places. Here one geis
the air Tnd that most ﬁnl.;siilt.: of Parisian
tacles, the street, an & puys just
mthe price of a seat below, thatis3
eents instead of 6. At firat one may feel
about the imperiale as the Fgyptian who
snid to a friend of mine when she deseribed
to him the bigh buildings of Chicago, “Ah
Mile., they ara too near the God,”
byt he gets over his hesitanoy after his first
ride. Nothing manufactured is firmer on
its feet than & Parisiar omnibus.  Instormy
weather the imperiale is out of the question
because uncovered,
All the omnibus snd street m‘inu of
Paris are managed by one company, ex-
cepting two short lines in the suburbs.

venient rendesvous des cochus; the auto-
matie moving up of the whole lne when a
eu-ring:dis taken out, are features that
i\;ery y who has seen Paris will remem-
T,

There are about 10,000 of vhese public

them belong to the Compagnie Genernle des
Voitures. This great monopoly had its
beginning in 1855, In 1862 it obtained the
exclusive privilege of running eabs and

blic carriages in Paris until 1910, In re-
turn for its franchise it was to pay the eity
a frane (20 cents) a day for each ecarriage,
was to be subject to the aunthorities, aod
was to divide its surplus revenves. 1In 1866
the privilege was revoked and the eab -
ness made free to all who would submit' to
the munieipal regulations and pay the
license. The company went to the courts
and ohtained s judgment against the ci
for $60,000 s year each year until 1010,

The tarifl is the sume for all publie car-
riages: 30 eents a drive for two persons, or
40 cents a drive for four persons, or 50 cents
an hour. The inevitubie pourvoire for the
drive must be added to this The
cheap rates put the cabs within the reach of

the poor and it is no unusual thing to see

,

“Members of the family is just what they
become—the members of the family, in fact.
And sometimes master and mistress of the
household, These two are mighty good and
loving and faithful and honest, but, hang it, |
they do just about as they please; they chip
into a coaversation whenever they want te,
and the plain fact is they ought to be
killed.” ]

It was a random remark, but it gave him
an idea—however, nothing could happen
without that result.

“What I wanted, Hawkins, was to send
for the family and break thenews to them.”

“Oh, never mind bothering with the ser-
vants then. I will go and bring them
down.”

While he was gone the esrl worked his
idea. R

*Yes,” he maid to himself, “when I've
got the materializing down to a eeraintw,
I will Huawkins to kill them, and, after
that they will be under better control.
Without s doubt a materialized negro could
easily be hypnotized into a state resembling
gilence. And this could be made perma-
nent—yes, and also modifiable, st will—
sometimes very silent, sometimes turn on
more talk, more action, Imors emotion, ac-
cnrd.inf to what you want. TIt's a prime,
good ides  Make it adjustable—with a
screw or something. "’ .

The two ladies entered now with Haw-
kins, and the two negroes followed, unin-
vited, and fell to brushing and dusting
around, for they perceived that there was
mniter of interest to the fore, and were
willing to find out what it was.

Sellers broke the news with stateliness
and ﬁ:erenom , first wlrnil;g the {il:!u, with

e art, t & pang o recu sh
ger:u was about to be inflicted upon t;?i’;
hearts—hearts still sore from a like hari,
still lamenting a like loss—then he took the
paper, and with trembline lips and with
tears in his voice he gave them that hersio
desth picture,

The result was a very genuine outbreak of
sorrow and sympathy - from all the hearers,

“Have they found the body, Ressmore?"’
asked the wife.

*Yes, that is, they've found several. Tt
must be one of them, but nons of them are

mizahle. " ing to do?"

L1 t are yon m o' L]

“T am golngy doqu there and identify oue
of them and send it home to the stricken

father.
"l;',',"' papa, did you ever see the young

man
“No, Gwendolen—why?""
“ﬁ:'v will you identuty it?"
“I—well, you know, it sa:
gre recognizable T'll send his father one
of them—there’s probably no choice,”
Gwendolen knew it was not worth while
to nrsnethema.tmfwthu since her
father's mind was nuhnp,lnathm was
a chanoe for him to appesr upon that sad
soena down yonder in sn authentie and
official way. 8o she said no more—until he
asked for a basket. ;
ap t, pi ‘What for?™

THE TWO-STORY BUSSES AND A STATION,

This company has an exclukive privilege
until 1610, It pays the city for each omni-
bus §400 a year, for each tram ecar $300. In
1890 this tax amounted to $327,400. Besides
its licenses the company is obliged to as-
sist the city in disposing of the snow in win-
ter and in sprinkling sand on slippery
pavements in wet oricy westher. Onde-
mand it must fornish 500 carts with men
sud horses for the former service.

The Com ie Generale des Omnibus is
strictly under the direction of ths eity an-
thorit{es and in all cases where the public
demands improvements whieh the company
hesitates to make the municipal council can,
if it thinks best, compel il to aetion. For
example, thers has long been ademand that
the omnibuses be heated in winter. The
compsny bas pleaded various excnses but
as it has been demonstrated that the vehi-
cles cau be warmed at an expenss of but
81 cents a doy, and as  the ancounts of the
oompw{llhow that it s weil nbie to afford
this outlay, the counsel has 1 -en consider-
ing this winter the advisabilii - o usine its
authority. Under this prooo of, 1he com-

m{hu become tractoblc ned the Presi-
Em has recently. annouucs! that befora
long weshall be able to ride in Parisisn
omnibuses with our feet on a hot brick snd
doors closed. He ulso hinted that covered
imperiales are not out of the queation,

A System of Reserved Seats.

There aré many conveniences in vogue on
the lines. The little stations which oeccur

on Sundaye and holidays, family parties of

four or more “doing’* the swell drives of

the Bois de Boulogne in & one-horse eab.
Rlding on the Rivsr Seine,

The most delightfal method of transit in
Paris is by the river boats. The Seina runs
from east to west through the city, almost
touching the center at one peint. On it
there are ithree lines of boats, which in 1880
carried 20,655,436 passengers—an unusual
number because of the Exposition. The
boats are great favorites, especinlly with
tourists—if they discover them. which they
do not always do.  They are light steamers.
with two eabins and one deck. The former
are warmed in winter, the latter covered in
summer. They fly noiselessly up and down
the river, for they no whistle, their
only signal with a sound being a bell, which
the conductor rinzs at the stations

The cost of riding is very low—2 centa
within the city limits, exeept on Sundayvs
and holidars, then 4 For petsons living
near the river they are especinlly conven-
ient, ns their stopping p usually are
not far from the omuibus bureaus

The comfort sud convenicnce of these
boats is eq::tled by the pleasure they give.
Runnin ween the massive quavs mnd
under - stately bridges, tl:zi pass one
view of beauty alter another. From their
decks ean be seen with peculiar effect Notre
Dame, the Hotel de Ville, the Louvre, the
Eiffel Tower, and hosis of less tamous
Enm The shifting river scenes, the heary

rges, the unloading of conl and flour and
wine, the bathing of dogs and horses, and o
thousand other picturesque sghts add to
the interest of the ride. Wonld all
cities which are so fortunate ns to be
threaded by rivers wonld make of them as
delightful & means of transportation as the
city Mmhnmg‘mxﬁ‘uﬂ-

earmges in Paris at present, nearly 8,000 of

How the Slumming Hasbit Brings the
Metropolis $250,000 & Night.

FRESH GOSSIP PROM MURRBAT'S PEN

ICORMESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH]
Xew YoREg, Jan. 16.—"If this moral re-
form wave Keeps np,” muitered & hotel
livery man with a sigh, “there won't be
anything worth seeing in New York. You
might as well be in Philadelphia First
they shut all the games, then they jumped
on the pool rooms, and now they're going in
to ciose ail the dives. When & guest asks
"me now what he can do with himself to
spend & night, I tell him he can go to the
theater and then go and look at the
Cathedral by moonlight or go to bed. There
ain’t soything else. That is, there ain't
anything wide open. No moral waves can
shut people off from deviltry, but this
erusade business shuts it cut of the general
view,

“It mever lasts long,” he added cheer-
fully, as if the moral wave interfered in
some way with business. “It does ' said
he when the suggestion was thrown out.
“It injures business. Perhaps yon never
saw it in that light, but T tell you that not
less than an average of 20,000 sirancers are
staying in New York to-night becanse it is
New York, and not beesnse they have any
business, and there are as many every night
in the year, Not less than 10,000 of them
are slumming around every night in the
year ‘secing the smights' During the 24
bours they are at it they drop from $10 to
$500 npiece. Put it st an average of $20—
there's §200,000 s day. A quarter of &
million n day would not be too highafigure,
counting hotel billa Now, that is—let's
see,” figuring on a card—"‘that is from §70,-
000,000 to $90,000,000 a wear! XN-nmo, I
don’t know as we coght to let the laws be
violated and turn all sorts of immorality
loose just to draw a® crowd. But it’s fact’
that every hotel man in New York is per-
fectly familisr with, that strangers don’t
stay here and ron around muoch if there
ain’t no place running where they can see
something—and if they don't stay and rom
around they don’t blow in much money.

Bee?"" The tone of this lament wonld haye
made even Brother Talmage laugh.

Eow the Moral Waves Wave,

There is something singular in these spas-
modic official awakenings. The Goulds and
MceGlorys spring right out of them. In a
few months some reporter has a paragraph
sbout the resort. A few months later the
“‘place” is reported to the police. The po-
lice investigate and report “no evidence.”
In the meantime the place becomes known
from Bangor, Me., to Brownasville, Tex.,and
pecple from out of town on & drunk can
find it any hour of the day or night without
sguide. It runs all night and Sundays
Soores of imitators spring up in every di-
rection. There is not a man-about-town, a
newspaper man, & cab driver, a ronnder of
any d e, but is perfectly familiar with
the fn:g! It is the police :uthnrity alona
that is ignorant. A few months [ater some-
body who has been knocked down or robbed
in the “place’” makes a loud complaint,

Then the newspapers take snother whack
at it. Whereupon the police authoriiv
saya ‘‘du tell!” It is astonished—amazed.
It sends for the ouptain of the precinet. The
eaptain of the Eeeinet is also astonished—
also amazed. He will inquire into it at
once. The newspapers print the interview
between the police suthority and the captain
of the precinet in full. The captain of the
precinet talks to the reporters freely—
which iz also printed. Then a special detail
is instructed to look into the “place.”
They find nothing wrong about the “place.”™
So far as they can see it is nothing but an
ordinary, respectable eating house with the
usual all-night constituency. Ina few more
months 8 man is murdered in the “place.”
Then comes a perfect storm of indignation
from all sources n some arrests are
made, Prosecutions begin, Organized raids
are made on the scores of imitators and
everybody marvels that such s state of
things can be. The moral wave sweeps
over the city and engulfs all transgressors
who have unheeded the repeated matterings
of the coming storm. A month or so later
all is forgotien—the “‘place’ starts qnietlg
up sgain and the whole gocial scheme
worked over once more, That is the way
it is in New York.

Beandal Is No Ald to Genfus
“When I hear a great srtiste sing, or see
her play,” said General Furlong, at the

notions of her individuslity fade from my
mind at once. All the miserable scandals T
may have resd about her are forgotten, I
see and hear only the genius that canses me
to forget them. When I first saw Bern-
bardt abroad all Paris was ringing with her
reputation. 1 went to the Comedie Fran-
eaise full of the prejudice exeited by these
stories Five minutes after she appeared
on the stage I had dismissed everything but
the great artiste from my thoughts. Feople
who think scandal helps an actress are in
error—genius survives scandal, buds and
blooms in spite of it. If Bernhardt bad
lived an snspotted life she wounld now be
much greater than she is. Crimes against
good morals never helped anybody—women
and men have merely risen to eminence in
spite of them.”

A Man Carrying n Muff
The other day a well-dressed man satin s
Boulevard ear going up town. The day was
eold, the ear was full and the nsual discom-
forts of surface transit were turned on. The
man mentioned was the observed of all ob-
servers He carried a common black muff

Fifth Avenue, “any previonsly econceived

““That bents me!” came in & stage whisper
from across the way.

“Wouder if he wears corsets,” ssid an-
other, %

*What iz it, anyhow?"

“Sorry I torgot my mufl”

“I'li steal my wife's sealskin ssck to-

night.”
.Sumebody ought to see

“Poor fellow!
him home sately."

Amid these remarks the man with ths
mufl sat quietly locking out of the window.
He must bave overliead some of them—he
must bave known that he was the object of
universal coriosity and ridicule, but he

ve mo sign. It appeared, however, that

e was only ecollecting himself for some
final effort, for when he arose to leave the
car at Seventy.second street he ly
mfrunte_d his fellow passengers: .

"“This is my wiie's muff,”” he said bluntly.
“She left it on the in connter. I
had to go back and getit I'm taking it
home, If you ses anything funny in thas
I'm durned if I do.”

But everybody clse did, somehow, for the
crowd broke into a shont of laughter. They
were laughing at each other.

Stuff Somo Men Are Made O
A heavy truck loaded with lnmber waa

being driven rlowly along Thirty-third
street Monday morning. In front of & small
combination grocery snd butcher shop stood
an empty, horseless, one-horse delivery
wagon parallel with the eurh. The shafts
were turnedcarelessly somewhat toward the
street. There was at least 40 feet of road-
way clear, but the truckman consciously or
unconeciously drove over the shafts, smash-
ing them like they were matches Both
the groecer and his wife saw the nct and
rushed to the door. He was a big fellow,
and I no% ed to hear that truckman get hia
deserved biessing, perbaps worse. IS wasa
ease for justifiable profanity at least. The
man looked at me & moment and seemed to
comprebend the fact that I expected some-
thing. He langhed:

- fellow bad the whole road, and yet
had to drive over my shafts. Tt's agood
thing for him my wite joined the church
only yesterday, for he'd got it, surel™

fmpregnated With Westera Flavor,

The other evening a geatleman from Mon-
tana sat in the Hoffinan House art gallery
among several well-known New Yorkers
He was a New Yorker himself by birth and
edueation and had lived hers all his Ilife,
but had spent the last few years in the far
West. There was a Western flavor about
him—about his dress, in his manmners, on
his tongue—that set him distinetly spart
from tﬁc rest. He saw it himself and
seemed somewhat emba by it. He
knew these men had always known them.
He was better equipped mentslly than any
of them, and knew that alze. But it seemed
to puzzle bim to understand how thres or
four short years in & Western ecity eould
make zo much difference between him and
them. It puzzled the rest of us, toa It
was not casy to point out any one pariien-
lsr—it was the flavor of the whole. It is

remarkable how rapidly and thorcmﬁ.l a
man will becoms impregnated wi 1ll

daily surroundings

The Entterfly’s First Season.

If you should chance to pause in front of
any Broadway window where thentrical
faces are displayed you will invariably sar-
prise some footlight fairy looking at her
counterfeit preseniment. The worse the
ecounterfeit—the more it flatters her—the
oftener she will be there to look st it The
mere act-of looking is not so satisfactory to
her; but it attracts attention. Other peoples
Jook to see what she is locking st. The
chauces are that somehody at scme time
will pote n faint resemblance somewhere
and will say ‘‘There she i, now""—and then
everyhody within hearing will stare at ber
and whisper. Then the footlight fairy will
go away happy. )

I iave seen & sonbrette playing s Broad-
way engzagement stop every day to look at
her pictures in the windows., If thers were

adozen tothe block «he would stop from
one to ten minutes to silently worship each

one. Such is the glory of the first season
*‘on the road."”

Pipes and Clgarettes Barrad, )

The pipe habit bids fair to rival the nuls.
anes of the cigarette habit in New York
The pipe babit is too deucedly English,
don’t you know, and for this reason, com-
bined with the economical feature, it is
likely to become popular. It is not un-
common to to see swell gentlemen sbout
town on upper PBroadway puffing the fra-
grant brisrwood. Thisimitation of the Strand
and London clubs was practiced to some

t last vear, but the noties ‘No

;:tr:ﬂ in certain chophouses nﬂ'eetezi pb.;
swelldom had the decided tendency to choke
off the inpovation. If a fellah couldn't ‘it
*is pipe in "is chops, y'know, where could "e
*it it, y'know ? But there are chophouses
ani eafs managers who are dead set against
hitting a pipe in their places, and it is al-
lezed that o fashionable club has interdicted
the pipe in certain rooms whers cigars are

tolerated. X 3
In & good many Enuta qgmu ahout
town frequented by theatri people of
both sexes the legend “No cigareties” hns
long stared the babitues in the face. This
is aiwlutelv necessary from ths fact that is
is nsnally the ci te erowd that form the
Phﬂm: of “Johnies,”” and the n.uttsmeted'
indulgence of their habit would make closs
rooms intolerable. Broadway bappily af-
fords ample spaco for both pipe snd eigur-
ette, and if some smi @ m‘:xu.nln.
could be made whereby the pipe and cigar-
ette conld be confined to one side of
street, they would not be objectionable.
C’ml-ﬂ TEEODORE MURBAY.

§

A Monarch's Adviece,

Harper's Bazar., ]
Charles the Second,” said Charles the

First, addressing his son, just before the

execution, “‘let my fate be a warning to you;
never g’ 'll.hﬁ:t an axeident-insurance

policy.

——

ez

surely bere in
drag store for the

Arvroock’s Prastens, and the medical
profession throughout the world is well
aware of thelr rellability and excellence.
1s¥all alvliys recommend i, not caly

' tobresak up coids, but as useful in alisy-
~ ing pains in the chest and in the back.

ASSOCIATION OF ACTING + ASSISTANT SURGEQNS

OF THE U. 5. ARMY,

Omoaxtzen 1888, IxcomronivEn 1580,
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BICHARD J. DUNGLIRON, M.Dy A RETVES JACESON, MO, W. THORNTON PARKER, 0.0,
PEILADTLIELS, FA. CMCAGD, Il SArIw wiss
OFFICE OF THE RECORDER,
Sarwmw, Mass,, March 23, 1871

When at Stattzart, Germeny, during the Winter 1831-32, T was sufforing from a severs attack
of Bronchitis, which seemed to threaten Pneumonia. I met, ot the Hotel Margnandt, Commandar
Beardslee, of the [aited States Navy. In speaking of my sickness, he remarked : * Doctor, you
crifdithat chest trouble of yours by udog en ALLcook’'s Ponovs Prasrza” “Thatmiay be
true," Tanswered, ** but whero caa 1 got the plaster 7™ * Anywhere in the clvilized world, and
‘Whenevor I have a cold, [ always ure one and Aud relief.” I sent to the
, and it did all that my friend had promised. Ever since then I have used
1t whenever suffering from a cold, sud I have many times prescribed it for patients.

The Anrcock’s PLasTes isthe best to be had, and has saved many from eevers [llness, and
undoubtadly, if used promptly, will save mony valusble lives. Whenever one hasa severs eold
ho shoald pat on an Aticock's PrasTaEn as scon as possible. It shoald be placed scross the
chest, the npper margin just below the neck : some bot ‘bee! tem, or milk, will sid in the treatments

This fs not a patest remedy In the objectionable sease of that term, but a standard preparstion.
of valne. 'Thegovernment supplies for the United States Army and Indisn
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