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NOTES FROM GOTHAM

THE AWFUL CALAMITY STILL THE
TALK OF THIS TOWN.

A Great \Wave of Pitty for the Sorrowing—
Gireat Losses Closo to I'ort- Rewards of
Courtesy — K.choea From the EKansas (ity
Canvantion.

M was mn of ltrengthwsnd charxe
ter. He walked his deck with firm,
deiiberate step—in every sort of weath-
er a Teuton prince uwpon his throne,
sure of his subjects and sure of him-
self. And yet, beyond most men, he,
was the very son of courtesy—in pleas.
ant weather a gallant who talked to
the ladies with such air of respect that

of self-poise and dignity. After the
German custom,

The awful destruction of life and,
property by the Hoboken fire is still|

the subject of continued comment and
will be for some time to come.

scldom that a catastrophe is of such thetic inquiry,

wouched his cap to the men among the
passengers, and down the long decke
he would pass, bowing right and left,

with here a smile and there a word,
It is here a handshake and there a sympa-

that scarcely omit-

proportions that the reality exceeds the' ted any one.
imagination of those who witness ilf
and who, in the first shock of horror
at the spectacle, have to make some ful moral conveyed by the stories of
sort of measure of it and teil the world nurses who bhave been handsomely
bow awful they think ft is, Yet thisl remembered in bequests left by per
seems to have been the case with the sons whom they had at some time

North German Lloyd fire at Hoboken.' nursed, And now Mrs.

Rewards of Courtesy.
I have befors spoken of the beauti-

Schly who

The later facts have added to rather died not long ago, among other be-
than detracted from its grewsomeness; . quests of a subatantial sum left sev-

and 2fie final list of losses, it it ever

be complete, is likely to foot up high-
¢r in humanity and property than
even the {nttial estimates suggested. A
hundred thoughts arise in the contem-
plation of such a calamity Muny
emotions strive for predominance. A
greal wave of pity for the sorrow and
strangely and inbumanely a thrill
at the spectacular featur~s of the
event, Then surges over you, with the
story of a futile cry for aid or of a
woman's vain fight with death, a pas-
sionate anger and resentment against:
the permission of conditions that make
80 terrible a disaster possible.

The Caliner After Thought

In the calmer after thought. one
fact stands out pathetically and curi-'
ously. It is the strangeness of the
circumstance that these great vessels
which have braved so many dangers
of the deep. which have triumphed
over so many perils of sea and storm
and darknes, should have been baflled
and worsted at last tied up at their
docks, with thousands of men and
boats around them, and with the bright
sun of a summer afternoon shining se-
renely down. The hundreds who were
soon to sail on them had no thought
of danger yet. The thousands who
prayed for their safety did not z2sk ex-
plicitly that they be safe-guarded then.
When the Hook had been rounded; or
when, at most, the ships had been lost

to sight in the haze and traffic of the
bay, we would ask Qod's care rorl
them But now—there was time
enough' Yet how often it bappensl

that the great losses of the gea are
close to port Of the latest the Elbo‘
sank with all on board though the !
land was hardly out of sight, and La'
Bourgogne went down with the fish-
ing boats around her and New Found-
land very near. The Oregan, haviog
feared no battle and rounded the Horn,
has grounded on a little rock close fn
shore. What wonder that the sallors
say they fear most when near the
land, and that the captain breathes
easy when the gtorms beat upon him
in mid ocean and he has 4 thougand
miles on every side In which to rock
and toss? “Oh, when peril comes do
not pB_Y," the fishermen cry, “for
those who are close to shore.” Wlthi
the great liners, it i{s as with the lit-
tle fishing smacks. The foreseen
danger is provided against and so un-
armed, the big vesels were ready for
wind and wave; they were prepared
for fire from within, but not from
without. The unexpectedness, the un-
fitness—if one may ay so—of the end
which came, adds a pathetic touch to
the loss of the ships. If these great
material monsters, then, move one.
with such a thought, how much more
must one be moved by the realization
of what this end means to the men
and women who lost their lives all un-
prepared—brave at sea but weak at
port, ready to face death with no help
near but plteously pleading for . life
when help was all around them.
Cruel death was doubly cruel.

The Pathetic and Touching Side

For after all, gifti~g and sorting the
emotions that so fearful a calamity
can raise, the personal side of it is its
pathetic and touching side, the side
that really counts. Over against it a
loss of noble ships, of splendid plers,
of valuable corgoes, of property count-
ijng into the millions of dollars. is a
matter of little moment. Ffteen
months ago the writer was a passen.er
on the S=szle, and to-day he read that
of the 266 men employed upon her
only half have been accounted for. Of-
ficers, sailors, stewurds have been lost.
On the deck was found the body of
Captain Mirow, burned beyond recog-
nition save by a knife that was with
the body and a mass of molten gold,
which is believed to be the remains
of a heavy-gold chain he wore. It is
no surprise to learn that death re-
vealed him at his post of duty, that the
flames wrapt around him while he was
giving ap order to a panic stricken
crowd. Perhaps more than any other
nbip .aptain, Captain Mirow fulfilled
one's ideal of what the commanding
officer of a liner ought to be. He
was tall, erect, handsomr?, with fair

in the court of the Louvre.

eral thousands of dollars to clerks em-
pioyed in New York stores with whom

{she had dealt while shopping. - In se¥-

eral instances she did not know the
Christian name of the parties she
meant to benefit. The fortunate sales-
people had shown her marks of court-
esy, and attention, and those little
amenities of business tact that are
certain to please even the most capa-
tious customer.
Always Celebratesa

Tammany Hall always celebrates the

Fourth of July and, although all the

| big guns were absent this year at the
| Democratic convention, the ceremony
Lot celebr.
A "plete and the attendance and enthusi-

o was as full and com-
asm as great as {n any former Yyear.

The long talks and the short talks in-
spired the braves, and although the

‘weather was hot and uncomfaortable

the spirit of 76 was strongly in evi-
dence everywhere.
The Ieo Trust.

These sweliering days and nights
serve to help in the minds of the peo-
ple the operations of the ice trust

Althougn public sentiment has forc-
ed the trust to recede from {ts position
in attempting to advance the price of
gas and temporarially acc.ompllshed
all that was desired, the end I8 not yet
for the trust. It has just scored a
victory in obtaining amn order from
Justice Herrick of Albany pustponing
all action in the courts until a decls-
fon is given on certain poir s on which
appeals have been made tu the appel-
late division. As this decision will
re handed down until September,

ight that the subject will then
e .wmitted to die, and it probabily
will, for then the public mind will be

“full of politics and the ice trust with

all its injustices will be forgotten.

Unvolling of the L.afay: tte Ntatue.
The unvetling of the statute of La-
tayeite at Paris on the Fourth was the
occasion of mueh rejoicing among the
members of the National soclety of the
Daughters’ of the American Revolution
as it formed an important epoc in the
history of the organization. The so-:
ciety has been active in raising funds
for the monument, and the appoint-
ment of Mre. Daniel Manning, a New
Yorker3who was especlally commis-
sjoned by the President to nssist at

the unveiling of the statute made the.
occasfon one of special Interest to her
many friends in this city.

t

t
|

The unvefling ceremonles were held
Mrs. Mane

ning, at the request of the Continental
Congress of the Daughters, appointed
the following members of the soclety

to represent the National
the unveiling:
Mrs. Johh W. Foster, Miss Eugenia
| Washington. Mrs. Ellen Hardin Wal-
worth, Miss Mary Desha, Mrs. Mary S.
Lockwood,
Chambrun,
: Hateher, Mrs. Charles Carlyle Darwin,
Mrs. Sara Tompson Kinney and Mrs.
Mary  P. H. Cameron.

and it has brought out t
marked prominence the man who ge- KROW 1love you,

cured this position—Judge Van Wyck. For an instant the yellow head resi.:
There have been many predictions.of a €d where he had placed it; then Miss
bregk inthe Democratic party this Murray drew herselr away and roae to
year. But those who make toem forget her feel.

-that
years is to compass all difference and believe that, We-
present a unitéd fromt. It is the off make eich other happy; I am quztem
yoars when party revolts are the most tain of it - Let us ‘&!‘uk oﬂ our en
‘mxmerous and mmt aﬁecuve. ey ,

Society at
Mrs. Adlai Stevenson,

Mme. la Marquise de
Mrs. Robert Storkwell

Personal Antagoniams, .‘
The personal antagonisms that de-

véloped at the convention were chief- 8nother,
1y between the New York State lead- Dapa for love when he Was a poor man,
erg and this Is nothing new {n National
conventions.
convention of either party which hag
been held for forty years, New York
State delegations have been present
with a fight.
nominated it was because ~f a cunp-
rel in New York., When Tilden won a
nomination it was after a determiged’
protest from some of the most prom-
inent Democras in the State, and the
Conkling struggle, the Cleveland and We've known ench other for years. Our |
Hill incidents and the turning down of femilies areintimate. What more nat. !

" ural than that you, the only som, ad I
e the only daughter, s‘hmﬂ& nrarry? Be-.

+ gldes,”. ‘fvgn a Ittle treak in the eleai-; %eth's eyes when hebguppgd 1hong
finger. ) :

In fact, in almost every,

When Lincoln was

t

Morton are all recent history. In this
great State the rmembership of th
parties are so large, that there is plen-
ty of room for disagreement in bo*
parties.
delegation at Kansas City to permit

The refusal of the New . York

mittee on platform. was a bold move Shol‘iﬂd";” tie eveni Then he gald.
on the art of hi oppone garier in e 1 en ne ga

p is political opp nts, . “My dear what pfssesces yau? Yo i ter his bﬁde- Tk%? I‘e hﬁl’ Her ¢

: they wounld 1T

quarrel, & ‘blon ‘%ng vi! c‘o gdy” A

Bigh tragedy, B {

{ thiat any one meiid a*"

} w “ﬁ' ' . '/

intc more

the tendency in presidential .

none ever ventured to pierce his armor,

too, he unfailithgly.

. dense in this respect than most me3,

. ably, “especlally against my withes.”

and Aunt Clare’s husband dled tatora
the honeymoodwas over. She Mmourns
him yet. They a;iwafs gaid that Y|
' dldn’t know the first principles of love,l
perhaps they were right.”

.astonished ip bis twenty-efglit yvears
of Iife; ho di%ked rather stifffy:

gaged yourself to me?

n Yoice,

foved me.,”
Tom pulled his chalr close to Eliza. | When her daugh oUTy

Former Senator Hill to go on the com- Peth's and A== her head down to his . Beveral blushes that she

He ought to have done that | Tarry Thomag Barclay.

. gasement.” )

mnmymnunamwa“”
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' Tom Barclay &nd Eilizabsth Murmay
1 never understood each other very well,
and yet they had been engaged for &
year. They had known each other long
before the engazxement, too, hut al=
though a man seldom quite under~
stands a woman, Tom was even moré

and Elisabeth, more difficult than most
women for any man to comprehend,
unconsciod® of the fact, wondered at
Tom's many fatlures in this direction.

They were very good friends, how-
ever, and thought they loved each oth-
er—-had even sald so in strict confi-
dence; and, as I ssid, were ¢
to be married. In fact, Miss Murmap
was already at the mercy of dress-
makers and milliners, for it was De-
cember—Ilate Decembar—and the wed-
ding was set for the 10th of January,

One night, the dressmakers and
milliners having kifdly waived their
clalms for & few hours, Mr. Barchay
called to seo his prospective bride, gg
was notf In €ha best possible humor; an
ugly east wind drove the slest into his
face as ho walked the fow blocks from
the cable cars to Miss Murray's home,
for Tom thought too much of hls hors-
es to take them out on such a night;

man had falled bim ir an Impont-
-nt business appointment, and it Is
quite possible tha* -~ was & trifie bil-
icus; at all evewr ae was about as
cross as he ever ailowed himself to be-
come.

Now it happened that Elizabsth was
nearly worn out with the turmoil in-
cident to the preparations for a fash.
tonable wedding. She was pervous and
irritable; probably the east wind af-
fected her elso, She needsd scmeons
to smooth her halr, talk tender, com-

4 5.4 N e
L x T8, wad gum;tmng :
me that I ought not to by youriw
Mr. Barclay, mau-like, Toved the wo- "

H an who was sipplng away from
st this moment batter than ever 1 »
fore, and ae had Xoved her always in] .
bis way; he'had m;daummammk ¥
showing his aftection more ylhluini

“Beth,” he ssid, “forgive me, I} ,
dtdn't mean it. 1 was s bruts. A8 0¥} Tnmi@m iﬁ’. o afive w A,m

“wife you will be free as air; you musl Anm Smmn, whlntgm otk
know that. Think a moment; itis not
an ynpardonable offence, is §t?” 1 AM

“I tell you # is not hecanse of whalieg
von said,” ghe reiterated. *It ia be.
cause I know yyu. do not love ms, andigc, 23
ihui Jam not st all sure that I lave}

Mr. Barclay's tempar began fo :im i
again. Hae romarkedi— L
“This is a pnles siatement for saaf
t?hw' three wosks before his mar+{a
riage!™ V-
“Much nicer than it would ba i
woeks after,” she re “The
&uuﬁons n;i;! not out' no m on!x!
_of our families 4 K lgﬁm.a}l
set. ] will take my Anery,” she ad
with a amile, “and go to Ialy, Takel ¥
vour ring, Tom, and say goodhys”|
drawing off the dismond, ‘
Mechanically Tom -dropped the clr.
clet into ht:rgoch:et. Stxddh:ng h: mﬁ ‘9
» step tow r, caught her o Elsl!
arms, her once—iwicewthres! -
tmes, with all the passion of & man|
who loves, then, releasing her, {urmed
and left the roowm, while Misx Murray, “::;35. FHLTIME: X '
white and u-mmin;, sank Iuto :m- .m;'q i:» *xo,n& zso. -
Darclay made 7O tttempt to s or ﬂ >, ﬂﬁtﬁﬁ* 30‘ iwam 'ifs“f
speak to her sgain. She exclmné. Tralor Arrive From Xalls Road

whero it wan DecOSEATY I~ ok m Ay Moo= 1700, $99:80. 1’* :

forting words—in short, pet bher ura!
sne was rested; for the woman never
yet lived who did not like occas'onal
petiing. ]
Now Thomas Barclay waa not a de-

monstrative man, and petting was l heard no mors of him,

somowhat out of his line. How was he |
to know, especially 1n his unamllbm\
mood. that the young girl soon to be- |
come his wife was in no condilan o |
meso! impationce patentiy? t

**Thank fortune,” he sald ungracious-
ly. kissing her aa a matter of course,
and dropping into a chalr, "thia dresa. .
making row will soon be over. 1l've
scarcely acen you for a month. 1 won't
have a diossmeker on the place aftler
we are marrled.” :

Mr. Barclay did not mesn anything
by this speech; it wor simplv ap ebul.
lition of temper, and Elizabeth should
have met it as such. It suited bher
mood, however, to retort with:. —

“Indeed! I mean to have a dre:amalk. ,
er in the honss ail the time.”

I wouldn't {f I were you,” disugres.

“And tf I ehould?” she returned d'-
flantly.

“Weil-—" then common senss assert.
ed itself, and he laughed.
know, Beth, we are just ready to quar-
rel about nothing? My wife will pmb-
ably do ss sho pleascs”

Miss Murray did not emtile. Bhe
was morbidly ssnositive, and an ugly
thought lodged in her brain. She sald
Qu.6etly:—

“Tom. I don't 1fke that remark ot
yours at all. I wondsr if it {s possible
that after our marriage you would at.
tempt to coerce me in the least?” .

Tom was cbstinate. It would have

o

' been better not to have asked the ques-
» ticn. He said:—

A woman promises to cbey when
she marrics.”

“Not always; the word ls trequent's
left out of the marriage service. It
would be better left out of ours.”

“Do you mean that you will uwot

i obey?’ asked he, looking at her cure

foasly.

“Just that™

“A man is the baad of the family;
it is a wife's duty to obey.”

“80 I have heard. [ unever thought

- of marriagein this 1. ht bafore-—3a bon-

dage. 1t seoms to ¢ that a woman's
freedom 18 someth:- v not to be given:
up lightly., I have never been dictat.
ed to by anyone sinco ! left school, and
do not believe 1 shonld take it kindly,
Tom. 1 don't believe I want to marry
you or anybody; why,” with a sudden
flash of pession, “If you laid & com.
mand upon me after our marriage; &
really believe I should hate you!"

It crosged Tom's miid that {t
might be as well for a man to curb his
temper till after the wedding day. He
rose, walked across the room, pusned
agide the heavy curtain, and looked
out. The prospects was not pleasing;
the sky was biack, and the driving
sleet pelted againat the plate glass, -
He came back to where Miss Murray
sat looking into the fire and apparent- -
Iy lost in thought.

“Elizabeth, T thought you loved me*

“Did you? I thought so too, thangn .you been. sﬂg;;i il

1 have been told ofien enough that I
didn‘t.”

“Who told you so?"

F) « &

You sdee, mamma married |

M= Barclay was never go tkoroughty

“Will you kindly state why you ebr. }

“Well, Tom, I always lked you.

tit to-night I thought you

=

“No, Tom, it fa tou late to make ma :
‘®pe not. Btted to

! over the United States and Thomas

' met with an sccident, and s tyeacher-

“Do you -

1 1ife for evert®

b ek wite |
~when T Tett you, musin’s that stmy
“Mamma for one, Aunt Clare for, °""l stupid blundasing 1 hid lo

& *Barcmy, Bﬁ{ng
‘for the verd
‘gajd softl

‘could mevér m& fm‘ ‘msﬁﬁa wing
-always compared other men with yoi,
1o thelr disadvantagé. i ?b& mh
come after e, iome
.Four Wife."

| tiny moroeco cass, and
Murray saw the solitafr:
her engagement, g,

h{s safd slmplsy “because 3

“Mr. Berclay x‘m e, 834
omlg'mdw and I have 4225997545 Faise, “ m
The following spring & panio swept GH&Rmmmnoarnﬁe;;@

Barclay was one of & doxen large firmsi A M. *Tion, ¥{hiag, ¥ '*!1*35. AN
that falled, After settling up b af- P M, m*&x'w! 48, .ie fms
fairs he went West and Mias Murrayi# 34; Fheme Menn L 2%
%§7:38: *8v0; ¥olonT 914, *m-k; *wsx
One summer two yoars Iatar, Eliza. Aries fram Chalotte Dally, ‘
both and her mother jolned & Dartyi{ A M ¥8ino, * *:r*i 20:5emn B, H‘sl ,
who were going {0 make & tour of the | ="kl Sying,’ A0 Sesa Mo

190

N *ﬁzm’iﬁmﬁﬁ% 4190,

£33 ’9"55 30'”9 %xﬁéﬁ “:mg *“M

. R, W.20.DIVISON. b

T‘:‘g\mmu&bpiufmq Mm@ S
RAtinm 2 .
Exst BonuderA Mo wSgron, i;ng, SAN
ﬁ‘!“' W H a‘ ﬁ'

o R A B

northweat, panetrating svep the’
of Alsska befors their return. e
It was in Portland that Miss Murray

ous banana peeling was to blame for
1. She bad gone out alons to make
somne amall purchasss, and stepping on
the deceitful peel, fell to tha ground,

S SYLYANIA BATDAIND.

M.ss Murray blushed palafully, ceas lm

0, ‘ Wl ive NS ey Munw
. A crowd was gatharing. A gentle| < Fenl o ok “@"” : "';‘ﬁ g Sally X0l Wy
man offered his assigtance, and Eliza. q-wtxn M *,__3;4 ,.’,a :
beth was-laken to the nearsst store, %,sﬂ ,_,;,g“ 10588, |
while the gentieman called & o p, 3‘5‘,...;;,5* !, e
and then accompaaied her homs, Xt 'ig ¥ Mmy Al
. was Tom Barclay. m% txorpt Sunday,
In spite of tho paim Miss ‘i!urru mm*m“ M%
| could not help looking at the man Who! .. dencten nooomwodation ¢ 4
was to have been her hisband. That !‘mmkwmma o33
, individual met her ayes and sald: tRsereations o informaticn , .
L wenr Cook & Sous tewrs, A
sclous that she hed besv staring ‘W $ A ad W -
“It is 80 oD ¥ince I Bave seen you, { How. ” }‘ '
a;d wouu;;%‘ toubi suck good friends,” ! hrough iam, :;,:: =
she rep 3 . N
“Whose fault 1t In that you hars ot | 9501 m"‘ﬁ’*h 3&*%
ssen mo for o long!” He demanded: | gm M”g’

and then, noting her t;ﬂ‘ngbcoiur and |
pale lips, he said, “What & brute [ &
} 1o question you $0 whsn you ars tal.
ferlng pain! T waz nsvar nntlt e
ough to win your love, Betd” .
“Did you ever try, Tomt” °. "

X EFFEOT ;um: 3 m

"}}Sxouxbt I 4ig” i !’ 3 .
& youktake evarything for mx.a- i
co—tmt vonlovd e et at {4 Tty
or and n the . Ny ; ,
humih events it was patural and prop- g"“',ﬁ“;’:{* 1+ Soutom, fmm
er that we should gst married?” At. Louls, a ‘ ’}m ‘ w A
“Porhaps $0,” he answersd qu!cil .ﬁmﬁ‘ as follows s o SRR
and then the carriags twpﬁd Lgavx‘ M:}‘G n’r . ’
driver was at the door, snd Ellmbath Ao M, *
was carrled up to her room. 108 ﬁ:m%ﬁmm Linked,
It was an ugly, obtunuitprﬂn,ud 5o Loaal

held its victim s prisonsr for six mff‘"’-“ & M.~Boeton aad M M‘
weeks, The party went oii to

leaving Mra, Murrsy sud her daughtur | St;vw %‘%...ﬁ wirk M

at the hotel, and quits xw a matisr of| gyﬁ :_

?o uﬁxmm&gmmgr%Mt “fmm
or

and happy during the period of fnvale| *18iey &K-m

fdism that confined her to the houle, |
Elizabeth had besn able to walk for!
a weck, Her friends were dus 1o two !
days on thefr returu trip, ﬁﬁd thd andi
her mother wmto Ioiﬁ W g,'m
‘homs. . .
M, - Bmhrum ﬂuﬂmm i
totake & ride. with him. He was',  Frosk the
thirty-ons, Bligatisth tweaty-fvs. Mrsi.! 1 3‘ .
Murray did not think s chapsron nse- |, Frosihs
gmry. ncithor did Tom, 'mwy went .
one. .
They talked of the mnory of her!,
accident, and then of the coming pavke |
ing. Suddenly -Tom -exclaimedssms |
“Oh, Beth, my darliiig, give ms %
word ot hope he

u*rﬁhumh&m MM !

tdge you g0} You were | oo
mistaken in the old days. X always g
Joved you, and now thai we have met.lg oo,

again, I cannotm;vanmontotma;

“If youn always. !oved me wﬁy !;m;
thess o youss?" fne|

quired

“Becauge I was st

Thers Wis s short slience
“Porhaps )

“1 have alway

Somehow the fears sprang W

Mrs, Murisy w%g%hﬁt a% &

The next winter Tom went'
Hnve been
1t doe




