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shar.d hy these who deserve it. Moan-
while the city authorities should
not allow a dying man or woman
to be brought into a room full of
policemen and  brutal  hangers-on.
N ithing that Zola has told «f the
slums of Paris equals this scene in the
station last Sunday night. just after a
hucdred preachers had  finished talk-
ingabout the Man of Sorrows”

STORIES IN PASSING.

The passing of the bearman acd of o

the strolling gipsy hand has come, but
the lust of that wild, wandring, lazy
life of the gouth is still oa theroal -the
man with the musical barrel orzan. He
is an llalian—dark, thin, greasy and
scowlirg, and he has been north and is
pow, like the birds and trampa of cum-
mer, he is slowly workinz eouth,

Two years ago his monkey died. His
wife died als», that winter-sh> of the
dark-eyes and musical voic:, who were
the bright turbans and won the admir-
ing (sometirnes more than admiration) of
other dark-faced countrymen of Ler
husband. How she died only th»
scowling vrgan grinder could tell you
that, though there are rumors among
t 1e others. Perbhaps the monkey might
have told, but the monkey is dead, as
you know. Perhaps the ragged, sharp-
faced lit'l2 boy with his mother’s eyes
might tell you, but iook closely and well
back toward the root you will gec a slit
and a nolch in the little fellow’s tongue.
Talk to him and his acswer will be a
hoarse, rattling sound, as from a mouth
too full for utterance, a eound that
makes you shudder and grow cold about
syour spin>, The black. scowliog Italian
aloce knows how the wile died, down in
the little hut by the levee, close to the
big band of the Mississippi below the
Spanich quarter cf the ecity. And he
never speaks of if.

Sy instaad of the morkey, now the
little feilow with ths nctehed tongue
and the ratthrg sound in his mouth,
wears (ha dirty red cap aod in the old
tin cup rezeives the peanies from the
children who love the music of the or-
gan. Ilis eyes are bright and a smile
eits on his lips, but bae’: of the light and
b:ck of the smile hides a lurking fear
and a constact frizht. For aftar the
chil iren with the pennies have gone and
the Italian man hes taken bLis organ
and erept through the alleys out of the
town and darkness has come upon the
fi=lds and the hills and the roads, whezn
s'range thiogs are seen and heard
umong the shadows: then comesbackon
the evening breezes cries and souads
that chill the biool and turn the bady
icy cold. cries and gvunds that

But the summer tim2 i8 goingz and
with it the birds and the wild things of
the loag, hot, lszy days. And slowly
the organ-man is crezping from fown to
towp. ever onward, leading a dark-faced,
bright eyed lit'le boy in a dusty red cap

who holds a vatterel tin cup in his
hand.

For the eummer is passing and they
too, are going south - south to a little hut
by the levee close to the big beud of the
Migsiseippi below the Spanish quarter
of the city.

She is eomeshat of a Bohemian in ber
ways. Her own income makes ber in-
dependent of the world and she uses it
as she pleases. She ehuns Loardiog
houses as one does the plague. She
lives in rooms, taking her mesls to suit
her own convenience. She makes her
.own coffee, and it is most del'cious, too.
In dress she combines a matronly neat
nees with justa cash of that sailor dis-
order which is so attractive tomasculine
eyes. You might take ber for an artist,
surely rot an autbor. But she isecrib-
bling constantly and tkere are two or
three novels in her mind which she will
bring forth sometime. Just now ehe is
gearching mauokind for an ideal- in fact,

two ideals, theugh she Lerself d o3 not
acknowledze thie. One will make a part
of her book. the other a part of har
future life.

A voung lady in a bright piak dres
with many 1ibbons and laces ilying in
the wind. large hat, aad britliact par:-
sl passed the deor of a store in a small
town.

“lan’t that gorgeous?” askea the ¢'erk
of a sober, elderly lady who had just
made a purchuse.

“I don’t know, ¢ir!” repliel the lady,
I've just coms here and am nct very
well acquainted. 1 dos't know anybody
by thit cam="

Sunday school was held before church,
and the family had never allowad the
six-year old son to remain to the regular
sarviess.  Dut this Sunday he begged so
hard that they linsily coisented. It was
communion Sunday, but it affecled the
boy etrangely. Assoon as the deacons
hal passed tke family pewx, he bezanfo
ery softly to himsalf. Nothing would
etop him and altr the family arrivel at
home ha kept it up.

“Well. what is the matter¢f you any-
how*" ask-d his elder sister who had
no! gone ty church.

“Ohb,” he wailed beiween sobs,” a1 the
church they passad-—-bread and baer—
and wouldn’t give me any.”

Abzut ten o'clock one night this sum-
mer a doztor came driving rapidly down
M street, Suddenly in front of the Lin
dell hotel his horse sank oot of sight,
with a crashing of timber and a snap
ping of straps the buggy came to a full
stop, and the doctor was pitched violect-
Iy to h's knees against the dash-board.
When he jumped out of tie bugzy, he
found his horse hal p'uoged into a hole
in the paveament whi ch thestreet raivway
laborers in doing some 1 *pairiog,had left
unprotectxl. The horse, bacoming bad
Iy frightened. struzgled about to got a
footing, fo: 1t was suspanded by it3sides
agaionst the walls of the ditch, and each
effort only sank the ammal deeper and
wedged it tighter,

A man came ont of the shadow of the
electrie light.

“Hello, Dce! What's up?”

“Nothinz up —everything down. Horso
in the diteh here. No light. Call wp
the police, will you and also acouple of
men from a livery stable.”

Oge or two others hud come up by
this time. The tirst man’: use of th»
telephone in the Lindell wformed the
lobby and a general rush into the etreet
followed.

At least fifiy men were standing
arourd the horse in the hols, with «
woman or two at the edge of tha crowd
crainiog her neck to s2e. No one of
fered tyassish, bot everasbady had ad-
vie: or a remark to make,

“Couldn’t s=e the light. you say Doc?
What'll your wife eay about that*”

“Fast ériving, eb? Dida't koow you
had euch a epeady goar. Bat yeu'll have
the authorities after you.”

“Your horse seems to be takirg a short
cut to China. Ycu'd better telegraph
round 1> Hong Kooag to ship him back
in the moraing. The bruty will get
there by that time at the rate he's
going.”

A dog nosfed up to the hole acd eome
one kicked it away. A man slippel and
sent a large quantity of loose dirt rollinzg
upon the horse’s back. A boy go: his
head between two men and peeped into
the hole. lost his balance and before the
two men could grab hin went sprawling
upon the animal’s head.

~Now you kid, get out of here!” cried
the dectos, jerkirg the boy to the pave
ment by the arm. “Keep back. all of

vou. Give the hors» air—whon, there—
et sedy. Prince, steady— whoe !

The patrol and the men from the liv-
ery stable arr.vad at the same tine. The
liverymen's plan wae to dig a gentle de-

glivity down to the horse and let him
walk out. But this would twr up more
pavement, and the police, gu wdimes of
the public welfare, ol j ¢ ed. They said
the horse could be lifted out by meacs
of ropes. Ther wrunzled for hall an
hour, the erowd jo.n’ng in with ils opio

ions aod constant remarks, untid tioally
the police, in diszust, drove back 1o the
station,

Then the Liver smen fell to digaing and
dug a sloping pathway down nto the
tie earth. To do this they had th take
upa part of the etrect railway, whieh
stopped traffic on that line uatil the
vext morning. The motoneess o' jreted
and finally the company sup-rintendeat
came up, but they were drazging out
the hors» thayn and he could do noth
ing.

A rop> had bean slipped ahout the
horze’s head. The liverymen 1ok this
rope and the doctor seizad the an‘ma!
by the tail. while the crowd steod back
and watehed curiously, still tallirg cach
other that the effort wonld euccecd or

not  Thin with a mighty pull and a

enort of pain. the horse found a fooling
and was pulied out of the diteh.

“Thavk God!” said the doetor,
txo huadred dollar'seaved.’

The ¢ owd melted away. The livir
men went up Thirteenth street, while
the doctor led the horee and a friend
pulled the bugey hone by the broken
shaflts.

When all hal quite gone a man io
working clothss came out o° ths dark
ness somewhera and light»d two red
lights at eazh gide of the diteh,

*“[hat’s

Toere is a triangulir series of lay |

guits in the courts pow. The doctor (s
suing the city for damages. Th= city is
sueirg the railway ~omparvy for leavirg

no danger light= at the ditch, and the |

railway company issuirg thedoct e for
interfaring with irs business by taking
up a pertion of the track in excava'iog
his horse that night.

H. G. SHEDI».

DRAMATIC NOTES.

Th2 informal opsning of the Funke cn
Monday by the Paiges fillcd rhe bous:
to the guards with a wvery alt active
audiency. Tae sumuver hsts which
bobbed in all per's of the Louse
the Funke into a large parterre.
ger Zehrung in evemng dress wes a

madle |
Mina |

| Coinne bas anpa sadd in thiv ety uad
\'l.mum-r Z-hrung put off the operirg of
}is housy two weekd in order Thit Cor

inne might open it. The comjany 0.
cludes fifty well known comic opers
| @ ople, and is covsi lered o0 of Lo beat
opery companies that has ever lefd the
city of New York. "\n Mwerizan
Beau'y” hes beea seon he e before, but
pever with the weul b of reencry snd
the fine costume: it now has.  Messrs,
Rice & Maedes, manugws [ O ¢ une,
have speat 1A% ﬂlli on new o biames
only, cot trspeak of the Iny scenery.
Tho theatee grers of Live doshould tarn
out en mu s, snd welrome o onr ety
the peorless Corione Romembe r formal
opening Friday. Sep ember [0, a o Sat

ur luy afterroon matives.  Sewis will be
o gale Wedpesday, S+ pfl‘lh.bl rS at o
oclock a. m . al the pew box oflies jn
Suttea & Ho bwbush's,
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pleasant sight after a eummer with the

ubiquitous negligee Hannels and night
mares of “ciash” sui's. Mr. Zehrung
presides over exbibitions at the Funke
witr a decorum and ¢l gance that goes
far towxards keep'nz the audiencs quel
and well behave l. H s appearatc: is a
complim2nt to the anlieces and to the
company acd deserves recogznitic n. “Tae
Taiges" are an exc:lent reperfoir <o
pany. Members of the sima family.
they play tizether smostaly. The busi
nees has been lessened by tke hot
westher whica has zept the people ol
of dours. A roof gwdea would draw o
these later summer nights when the
moon is ersceat.  OF the individeal
memberaof the company, Gewge W
Paige has a sanqg froid and a comed ans
eell psseessior that promises a career in
a first class company. Harry Reyncol s
has a good stage pres=y e and a distinot,
slow ennunziation and other stage e
quirements that deserve commendation-
The ladies of the company are not of
equal merit, Lillian Paze, with some
natural gifts of face and figure, overdoss
Leavy wilian and despairingly jathes
act the two soubrettes n-ed to etudy
study, etudy.

Manager Z:h.uog of the Funke opera
hou.e r.ques's us to announce that the
formal openinz _f Lis house will take
placa Friday, September 10, wher the
preriess and well known young actress,
Corinne, will presant the sp!endid ofpera
entitled, ~An \mencan Besuty,' This |
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