In Conjunction with the Erie System

oporates Daily Fast Vestibuled Trains to the

Beaboanl.  You may travel in the most Ele-
gant and Complete Pullmian Vestibualod
Tralns ever constractold and save #1650 to Hof
falo and Niagarn Falls, #L0 First-clnes and
Lo Second-clnes 1o New York, B to Al
Bany and Treoy, sod BL00 First-olass and 0.0
HBecond-elass 10 Boston and New  England
Citles,

No rival line offers the advantages of o sys
tem of through First and Scoond-class Pall-
mnn Vestivale Dny Conchios and PULLMAN
DINING CARS Chicngo 1o New York

18 s the only Hno operating Pollman Cars
to Boston and New England vin Alhany.

Entire Trains ar Hghted by gas, hontad by
stenm. Pullman Diolng Cars ran through in
elther direetion.

Bolld Tratns of Pullman Day Conches, Palls
man Chalr and Bleeping Cars to Coluimbus, O,
nnd Ashland, Ky, Dally,

These Luxurions Tralns are open to all
Olnsges of Travel, No Extra Charge for Fast
Time and Unsirpassed Aocommodations,

information, tlokels and reser-
muﬁnumm t‘lrnlupl to your loeal

Vil
el ngont or to any agent of nll connecting
Laavs of rallway, pr to Clicado Ciey Tokwer
10ms, 10T ULARK M1, and Dearborn Sta-
1 address,

g Or
L.G. CANNON, F.C. DONALD,
Uen. Agt,, for Reeelver. Gen. Pass, Agt
UHICAGO,

- Santa Fe Route !

Atchison, Topeka & Santa FeR. R

The Popular Route to the Pacific
Coast.

Through Pullman and Tourist
Sleepers

Between Kansas City and SAN DIEGO,
;. LOS ANGELES, and SAN FRAN.

} CISCG, Short Line Rates to

: PORTLAND, Oregon,

Double Dally Train Service Between

Kansas City and PUEBLO,COLORADO
SPRIN and DENVER, Short
Line to SALT LAKE CITY.

The Direct Texas Route

Solid Trains Between Kansas City and
Galveston, The Short Line Between
Kansas wﬁﬂ Gaineaville, Ft.
Worth, Dallas, Austin, Temple,

San Antoslo, Houston, and
all Principal Polnts

Eise Rusinten Thiongh the
The | ne Runnin ro $
OITA{IOMA COU.‘I‘R'{. “"l"he
Only Direct Line to the Texas
Pan-Handle, For Maps and
Time Tables and Informa-
ton Regarding Rates
and Routes Call on

or Address
S. M. OSGOOD, Gen'l Ag't
E. L. PALMER, Traveling Agent,
1308 Farnam St.,
OCMAIITA, ITEB.

L
FAST MAIL ROUTE !

" 2—-DAILY ,E.RAIN.S-—-2

Fi. Scott, Paron
. Hotchinion wnd all” principal
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WILL THE CAPITAL BECOME THE
NATIONAL CENTER OF LETTERS!

Walter Wellman Thinks 18 Will and
Glves Hia Reasons—""The Nelghbors'
Club—Librarian Spofford — Wes, Springer
and Her Pootry—Har Love of the Ses.

[Special Correspondence |

Wasmxaron, May 92.—As a Uterary
center the natlonal eapital is rapidly be-
soming noted thronghout the world, It
has no lnrge publishing intarest, other
than that maintained by the governmeont,
but & large number of writers live and
work here, There s in Washington a
littlo club known as “The Nelghbors,”
which is distinotively lHterary and musi-

LINRARIAN APOFPORD,
The fortnightly mestings during
the winter months bring together many
of the brightest men and women of the

eal,

capital. Here may be seen such famouns
persons ns Mrs, Frances Hodgson Bur-
nett, who lives in a charming honse on
Massachusetts avenue, with the families
of the chief justice, Attorney General
Miller und any number of senntors on
either side of her; George Kennan, the
Russdan specinlist, much of whose mail
from Russin and Siberia comes to Wash-
ington disguised under bogus saperserip-
tlons; George Bancroft, the historian;
Joaquin Miller, who nsed to have a log
onbin on the hills overlooking the city,
and Mrs E. D, E. N. Southworth, the
novelist, who lives in a quaint old house
In quaint old Georgetown,

At one of these **Neighbors” meetings
there recently mot four persons who are
engaged in writing the lives of a trio of
great men of the war era—Johm Hay
and John E. Nicolay, authors of The
Century “Life of Lincoln;" George Gor-
bham, who is engaged u a “Life of
War Secretary Edwin M. Btanton,” and
Mrs, Katherine Chase, who is writing
the life of her father, the great chiof jus.
tice. Many newspaper men may be seen
gntherings, among the more
conspicnous of them Charles Nord-
hoff, of The New York ., who, to
his §10,000 & year salary fromr Mr. Ben-
nott, adds many thousands from his pen,
A lucky wman, Mr, Nordhoff, for his
newspaper wor but a mere frag-
ment of his time, Weeks often go by
without & line from him appearing in
t; but if there are diplomatic dis-
bances or international complications,
Mr, Nordhoff is expected to be heard
from, and this is an urmntiun which is
rarely disappointed. field of diplo-
macy is peculiarly his own,

Alfred Townsend is often seen
with “The Neighborse.” He is the great-
est uewnn;.m corredpondent which this
country produced, so great that
when his work is mediocre or inferior,
a8 it somotimea 18, of course, it sells as
readily as ever and is read with almost
as much avidity. Townsend is one of
those correspondents who learn little
but think much; a single fact passing
through his mental hopper is broken into
fifty parts, and each one s swollen up
with the imagination to be as large as
ita parent. 1 am more than a telephone
between talkers and readers,” Townsend
said at one of “The Neighbors" meets;
“l am w phonograph, into which ten
thousund men have talked, and their re-

on which | draw at will by simply
turning the crank.”

The government incidentally encour-
ages authorship, Some of the best

One would think the
of a great institution
content himself with
mere management; but not so with
Spofford. He will take your application
for a book and either got it for you him-
self or send one of his assistants. Lucky

and iufallible index to the entire library
that senators and representatives have s
habit of going to him and saying:

“Mr. Spofford, 1 am looking up this or
that sabject—where shall I find it

And without a moment's hesitation
the librarian calls off the names of a half
dozen or dosen books, and sends for
them. The whole Hbrary is before him
like the pleces on a chess board, and, of
course, this is much better for the senn
tor or representative than consulting in-
dexes,

“Look in the index!" exclaimed Sena-
tor Edmunda the other day, in the library;
“ohi, no; not while Bpofford is here. He
is the only index I want. There are no
typographical mistakes or clondy refor-
encos in him, and, besides, ho is brought
down to date.”

When Spofford dios, as he must some
day die—nand that soon, 1 foar, unless ho
gots away from his desk—the Hbrary will
suffer a loss beside which the destruction
of a hundred thousand volumes wounld
be a mere triflo,  The hundred thonsand
volumes could be replaced; Spofford
could not be.

Just now Washington literary circles
are talking about a new poet that has
sprung up in their midst. Ome of the
conceits of ““The Neighbors" club is an
anonymous box, in which bits of pooetry
are dropped by modest authors to be read
at the next wmeeting. Out of this box
have come such a large number of poems
and songs that were obviously from the
same pen, all breathing the breath of
gonins and singing prineipally of the sea,
that no little curiosity has been aronsed
converning thelr authorship, The mem-
bers mentally scanned the roster of the
clpb in search of the man or woman
whose early life had been passed within
sound of ocean's roar, never suspecting
that such exquisite songs of the surf
could come from & landsman, Now the
secrot {s out, and thenuthor isnone other
than Mre, Springer, wife of the member
of congress from Springfield, 1ls,

At a recent meeting of “The Neigh-
bors" n sketch of Mrs. Springer, “*dream-
ing the hours away" under the sea wall
at Fortress Monroe, was presented the
elub by n young artist, and Rev. W. H.
Milburn, the blind chaplain of the honse
of representatives, spoke feelingly of the
poetess, It 18 not strange,” said he,
“that one bred upon the prairies of the
woest, a8 she was, knowing the oosan
only by hearsay for many years, should
be prepared to yield her heart to its
mighty charm. The boundless plains
of her native land, whose gentle undula-
tions resemble
the long swell of
tho sea, their ver-
dure almost
matching its hue,
their groves eas-
ily mistaken for
ds ‘that lke

ous gems inlay 7352
the unadorned «
bosom of the %~ i
deep,, would %
school the eye

and mind of Mrs,
to soe MRS SPRINGER.

and tell of things invisible to most of us
when she came to stand by the multi-
tude of great waters, through which she
beholds Jehovah riding upon his horses
and chariots of salvation.”

One night last winter “The Neigh-
bors" honored Mrs, Bpringer by giving
tableanx of one of her pathetio poems—
# poem, by the way, that had come ont

listeners to tears:
“Twas night in a lttle village—
A village down by the sea;
And the clouds hung low,
Drifting to and fro,
And the wind moaned drearily
The storm came down; the gun was
fired; aship was seen on the breakers;
hut and cabin were emptied of strong
hearts and hands eager to do all in their
power to save the imperiled lives. Bat
the sea rolled in so madly that even the
life boat could not be launched.
Like o straw o the breath of the tempest,
Twas thrown back on the strand.
The women wept (o anguish,
And raised their hands in prayer;
For o hoart was stricken
With aharp cry of despalr,
The cry of a child had been heard from
the wreck; ita plaintive notes had in-
the men on shore to redonbled
but vain efforts. The life boat still lay
apon the beach,
Hark' Borne over the walers,
Ringing out strotug and clear,
Came the volee of & woman sloglng!
And listening, they could hear
The words lo the lull of the tem pest.
(Oh, love so undefiied )
They konew ‘twaa the voles of the mother
Binging to calm her child,
And as she sang to her darling—
Knowing that death was 80 boar—
Bl caught the words shie so nesded,
Her aown heart to streigthon and choer.
“Hold Thou Thy cros before my closing

eyes" —
They know she sang, though they could
no more.
Then came a lull, sod clear as clear could be,
“Heaven's woming breaks, and carth's vain
shadows flee;"
And strong and full, ke prisoned bird set
free

“n lite, o death, O Lord, abide with me !
A hoavier surge of the breakors—they hoard
the voloe Do more.

sun broke through the shadows,
And looked on tho dead and smiled;

And they knew as they knelt about her
Twas the and her ehild,
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Mo Had Its Virst Chapter, More Outlistsed,
Weltten When e DMed,
[Bpecial Correapondence. |

New York, May 29 —Henry W,
Grady's literary fame rests npon his
nowspaper  work, His  journalistie
“knack™ and tact were alike wonderful,
His instinet of thmeliness and his sympa-
thetie intuition enabled him to selge
upon every popular tople “living nas it
rose.”  His ploturesque, colorful style
gave a grace to every subject,

“Why don't you write a novel?” was n
question he was often asked.

“I have one on the stocks," he would
nnswer, langhing. ‘Lot me have o little
bit of letsure—a June month in the coun-
try, thirty winter evenings by my ain
fireside and you'll soe a novel that will
nstonish you,"

The month of lelsure seomed nover to
come to him, The novel never got off
“the stocks.”  Once he sketehed the out-
line of it for me, Dickens was Mr,
Girndy's flrst and last love, and his em-
bryo novel was Dickensesque in plot and
style, with n Droodiek mystery brooding
over it to the end,

The opening chapter showed 4 man—a
“solitary horseman”—traveling n lonely
road through the night and storn.
crossed a rowring river, and saw by a
flash of lightning a large house, set a lit-
tle back from the road, with wind blown
trees about it. The blinds of the house
were colored; nolight isned from it, bat
suddenly, ns the travelor looksd, there
camo a wilder gust of wind, the shutters
of one of the windows wus blown vio-
lently back, and the traveler had a
glimpse of the lighted intorior,

That one glimpse was full of horror,
It showed the climax of s tragedy. A
man stabbed to death by another man;
two women standing near, one still and
stern, the other stretching her arms im-
ploringly and sending forth a shriek that
wunded above the storm.

In another half minute the blind was
Wwn back to its place and all was dark
again, Before the stunned traveler could
recover himself a fierce flash and peal of
thunder had startled his horse. It took
o few minutes to gquiet him, then the
horseman dismounted, opened the great
ginte of the yard and hurried to the
house. His knock on the door was an-
swered almost at once by a black serv-
ant, who showed him into a room—the
very room in which he had just seen a
bloody murder committed. He looked
around in amazement. No sign of muar-
der or violence was here. No blood, no
body; no rage or terror in the faces that
turned upon him. He saw a cozy room,
a cheerful fire, a family group; a young
woman at the plano; a young man stand-
ing beside her; a beautiful young mother
rocking her child in her arms; the father
reading in his armchair close by.

All turned and looked at the intruder
in polite surprise. He stammered out
his story, and was stared at suspiciounsly,
as if he was an escaped lunatic. It was
indignantly denied that anything tragio
had taken place. He must have a brain
fever or be subject to horrible illusions,
Ho was made almost to doubt his eyes
and to apologize for his intrusion, He
was gracionsly ssked to shelter himself
from the storm; and he staid, and fell
under the spell of one of the beautiful
women, and— but there ended this in-
itial chapter of a story that, like its
author's brilliant life, broke off abruptly,
leaving its sequel to be guessed.

Many E. Bryan,

Renator Wolcott.

NEw YORK, May 22, —The marriage of
United States Senator Woleott, of Col-
orado, is an event to canse his friends
some surprise. He had been long re-
garded as o confirmed bachelor, as also
his brother, the wealthy Colorado banker
and miner, has been. A good deal has
been written about the romantic and, in
some respects, dramatio career of Wol-
cott, and much of it must have surprised
him when he read it.

Although both he and his brother have
known what roughing it means, even to
the lust extremity of necessity, yet the
family is one in which culture and re-
finement prevailed, and upon his moth-
er'sside there was wealth, His maternal
grandfather, Jonathan Pope, was one of
the first to develop cotton manufactur-
ing in this country, and smassed a for-
tune in the business. He has lived for
many years in Norwich, Conn. Anun-
cle, L. W. Carroll, is one of the wealth-
fest and best known business men of east-
ern Connecticut. His father was asplen-
did specimen of what New England or-
thodoxy sometimes does for its adher-
ents, and was for many years one of the
powers in the Congregational pulpits of
this country, He had a very large fami-
ly, The sons were all, like the father,
veritable Bauls; superb in their physical
development and of the fuir haired, fine
complexioned type that is sssocinted
with the Saxons. The sons are hand-
some men; the daunghters beautiful wo-
men of statuesque mold, |

Wolcott’s father sent him to Yale col-
loge, in the class that was graduated in
1870, but he did not graduate. He only
stald a year, but while he was there he
was a lively youth. The faculty looked
at him with dubious eyes, but his class-
mates made him a hero. It was said that
at one examination, the class being in
despair over the Euclid papers, fearing
that they wounld be difficult, Wolcott
undertook to get his classmates out of
the diffioulty, and, in ways known best
to himself, managed to get a sly peep at
the examination papers before they were
handed to the class. Having done so
he passed the word along, and so it
happenad that the class did an unprece-
dentad thing—it passed a perfect exami-
nation; so perfect that the faculty be-
came suspicions, investigated and dis-
covered, and compelled the students to
subiuit to another examination, Mrom
this Wolcott escaped, as he had by that
time left the college.

Heo was the nerviest and coolest better
in all the college, maintaining the honor
of his colors with fearlesspess, even
when his judgment was aguinst the bet;
and this is o trait that {s said to have
afterwards been developed in the wilds
of Colorado and to have given him great
favor among the rough miners.

WaLrer Erwin,

He

by Telephone or In parson are immodintely nnswered
trips, alno for shopping, visits (o State Prison, nsane
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B21 8. i1ith Bt
Hacks, Coupes, Landaus and Carriages
INSTANTLY FURNISHED.
Telephones
CITY OFFICE,
303,
DEPOT OFFICE,
572,

Wa have a Huck 1o walting st our oM o at all © vira, day or

night, and onlls elth
Hpecinl arrmngements for suburban
Asyinm, ete,
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Most Popular Resort in the City;_ .

Exposition Dining Hall,

0— 1179, 1121 and 1123 N Street, —o-

| -

Call and See Us,

Meals 25 cfis. $4.50 per Week.

FiNesT IN THE Crty

%THE NEW-<

Palace Stables

M St, opp. Masonic Temple,
Stylish Carriages and Buggies,
At all Hours Day or Night. '

i®™ Horses Boarded and best of care taken of all Stock entrusted to us. Y

PRICES REASONABLE,

BILLMEYER & CO.,. Proprietors.
Telephone 435

“Speed, sny yon?

“In trwth, & noble company.
What are thelr plensures?

“There the huge sirloin reeked, hard by
Plum pudding stood, andChristmas ple
Nor falled ol
Al such high tide, her savory goose,"

“Come, Irlends,

“Come, slee

Bhall I no r mine ease In d . N

28 S ROt take m se In mine Bevel plate mirrofs, rich Carpets, and artistic
decorations, coupled with the polite services of a
colored attendant, render our reclining chalr cars

the exemplification of case and comfort,

Our “Flyers" are really a serles of handsome
apartments connected by ingeniously arranged
vestibules insuring safety against telesco Ving, im-
pervious to the weather, and overcome t‘u.- sway-
ing motion Incident to ordinary trains,

Aye, In motion of no less celerity
han that of thought.”

The Burlington's Flyers are provided with a
library of carefully selected books for the free
use of patrons, ‘while card tables, congenial
friends, and “High Five" conduce to “drive dull
care away."

Quietly, and at ease, the traveller partakes of
viands that tempt the epicure, and amid tasteful
and elegant surroundings, the pleasures of the
meal are enhanced by the charming and pic-
turesque panorama continuously gliding by,

Sootland to produce

Great easy chairs, rattan sofas and large plate
windows, render our smoking cars a prime favor-
ite with first class passengers, for whom they are
exclusively reserved, .

Let’s have u social smoke,'’

The acme of perfection Is reached in our latest
Pullman sleepers, whose seats of seal brown silk
plush, oriental draperies in quul:ltr shades rare
woods, and carpets of Royal Wilton, combine in
the highest degree, the artistic with the beautiul
“We sigh to think our wondrous Journey done."

L8
And vril.ln thy sweet decelving, lock
me in delight awhile *

J. FRANCIS, A.C. ZIEMER,

City Pass, and Tioket Agoin,

Burhnétan |

Gon'l Pass, and Tioket Agent, H oyl

Omahn, Lineoln,

UNAOQUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE COUNTRY, WILL OBTAIN
MUOR VALUABLE INFORMATION FROM A STUDY OF THIS MAP OF
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