e

L2

b I o, L =

ey

?""'V‘&-’.‘."M'_ﬂr— r?'_ P -:

-

R e T

ie

#

4 |

THE JOURNAL, MONDAY, JANUARY 13, 1896.

THE JOURN&AL.

. B, HEARST.
182 NASSAU STREET, NEW TOREK,

"MONDAY, JANUARY 13, 1896,

tered Gl'ﬂ 1|-,|- New Xork as
.. ™ ml;mgzuﬂm gnnnt.

SUB&CEI?IIO\ RATES.
ILT AND BU}cDa\.‘I Par Month..

NI SUNDAY, Per Year., 50

g&nx *ﬁ'lrunut Sundey, Per Mana.'h A

DATLY, Withont ai,mht;_y Por Ye&f..ioasee l.%
ear.

umrm: Lo Fites 1o all foraign countries,
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All motey remitted at risk of sender.
In ordar to lnsnre attenstion, subseribers wish-
Ju thelr sddreasea chapged must glve thels old
a8 mew addnﬂ.

THE WEATHER.

Otﬁdal wenther forpcaste for to-dny indleate
st 1t will be- clondy fn’ the morning, with
ﬁo-lhls fNght snow: elearing in the aftarnoon.

The turn in the gotden tide has come
just in time.

The reorganized Tammany will, it 1s
sald, bring ex-Mayor Gilroy to the sur-

_ face agaln.

Cansda is 8o busy preparing for gen-
eral slectlons that she has forgotien
ber rage for fortifying.

England's fiying squa
~ about the Buez Canal
“That is the danger point.

Ar. Platt is taking a long think over
“a petition In favor of “Sunday beer’

which has been sent him.

IOur gisteér clty 1s beginning to feel
the pressure of an exclse persecution.
Now It will be our turn to smile satir-

leally.

Prince Henry of Battenberg had
“swamp fever” as soon as he pot to
the front in Ashant! land, We told

you so.

The Kaiser will have to captivate the
‘British Parliament before he ecan have
any serious hopes of getting the British

n will hang
the present.

Phe promoters of Secretary Olney's
boom are now trying to prove that he
. is the inventor of the Administration’s
Vanezneltn pollcy.

Perhups Professor Roentgen can
malke photographs of the mind one of
~ these days. Of course no political boss
wonld give him a esitting.

!

It becomes daily clearer that It was
Mr. Joseph Chamberlaln’s plan for driv-
ing German trade out of the British
Emplire which provoked the late Teu-
tﬂnlo ioutburst.

xt ‘will be rather hard on Albert Hd-
ward If he hus to attend the festival
In Germany In ecelebration of the twen-
ty-fifth snniversary of the foundatlon
of the Empire presently.

p

PERMANENT ARBITRATION.
* When the aged Von Moltke sald that
‘War 8 “a divinely appointed Institu-
s “Weve it Further-
Jmove, he probauiy fancied that In
bringing war down to the exact pro-
partions of & sclentific process, thus re-
ducing its duration In all casés, and
checking the flood of its woes, he was
a benefactor. He regarded It as the
. supreme effort of an entire people to
enforee its will when such action be-
Jgiime necessary to the meaintenance of

e

)

‘!ﬁ national policy and honor. Hered-
mn'y hatreds, antipathles which had
* Blossomed regularly for ages, and pride
~ founded on past contests, to his think-
ing, made any other method of settling
dlsputes than war impracticable gnd
dangerous., The sword does not He,
but diplomacy does. A demonstration

WW forée sweeps dway the sub-
Ll est Blood and iron talk

_hulﬁr than lawyers and financiers.

"UThis was the reasonfiig of the old Prus-
slan field-marshal, who could be silent

in seven languages, and terrible be-
yond comparison when he made artil-

But Moltke was almost the last ex-
ponent of the old epoch. We live in a
new day, to which he had hardly he-
| ¢onie accustomed—the day of interna-
tional travel, communion, and Inter-
~ change of thought. It is true that
Hnll:lw utllized railrond and telegraph
lll i'hey had never before been used
fdi-ramom of war. But meantime
both electricity and steam were doing
& great office in binding natlons to-

_Eeéther, teaching them about each other,
and enlightening them as to their re-
_ spective policles. So that gradually,
. 8nd as a kind of protest against the
mau skill which humanity had
attained In the art of war, there has
ETOWD up, aince Moltke passed away,
@& feeling in favor of arbitratlon—an
_asplration toward peaceful settlements
af all questions between nations—a re-
volt against the colossal waste of treas-
" ure, time and life i the assembraga of

4 pérmanent armies, As mt ft is but an

m but no natlon, no individual

is mehamed of It. That is alveady a

- great galn—when we refléct how pow-

~erful the instinct of war has béen in

the human race for thousahds of years.

-uu.w nation Bowed down by the

_«mt of fron and steel yearns toward

lon. Yet &t the ! same time
m!on distrusts it ' The London

imes only the other day expressed ite
ﬁnﬂﬁm ‘a8 to tha working of & perma-
nent arbitration tribunal between Eng-
Jand and América. There woull be the
peril of “poiities.” There would be the
-danger that after two or t ~ee seitle-
ments by arbitration the costracting
nations would relapse Into ssttlement
os their difficultles by war, and that
l-.:t. state would be worse than
There would be the chanes

yet heen found willing to agree to ar-
bitrate everything. The temple of Mars
cannot be demolished. "“There are some
gquestions of honor,” says each national
ltader, “‘upon which a nation is always
bound to fight.”

And yet, the feeling that “war {8 an
anachroniam,” as the editor of the
“Century” felicitously puts it, grows
and swellz and spreads wherever civl-
lized man has founded a home. Vietor
Hugo used to sigh for the “United
Btates of the world.” “Some day It
will come,” sald the old prophet-poet.
If the United States of North America
can do anything to promote it, by such
movemeants as that which the Century
Magazine is to propose In favor of the
establishment of a high class continu-
ous Board of Inmternational Arbitration
—well and good. Encourage the aspi-
ration to the uttermost; work toward
its realization with the patience of the
sclentist. Wars will coms meantime,
for the Instinct of the race can be cor-
rected and subdued but slowly, As
trade quarrels undere most wars, the
successful arbitration of difficult ques-
tions of trade is the end to be attained
first. BSuppress the causes of war.
Then you meay close war's temple,

New York should develop that pre-

' |liminary guarantee fund of $50,000 for

Clara Barton's work in Armenia into
$500,000. BEwvery cent of that sum will
be wanted.

DIED OF TOO MUCH MONEY.

The life and death of Max Lebaudy,
“the Little Sugar Bowl” of Parls, fur-
nish a better story of the curse of hav-
ing top much money than any writer
of fiction ever Invented. Had Lebaudy
been a poor man he would doubtiess
be alive and well to-day., The fact that
he was a rich man prevented the
French Minister of War from doing
him ordinary justice, that functionary
not having the courage to meet the
charge he knew would be made against
his department in cdise Lebaudy had
been discharged from service as phys-
leally incapable of doing military duty,
that Ihribery was at the bottom of It.
In consequence, and although the ex-
amining board of physiclans unani-
mously agreed that Lebaudy was suf-
fering from inciptent tuberculosls, the
millionalre conscript was sent to & mil-
itary hospital to die.

Sinee Lebaudy's death the fact has
transpired that he had been the victim
of systematic blackmail on the part
of his titled and arlstocratie friends,

since long before ha reached his mas-
Jority, These blackmail revsiations
are the sensation of the hour in Parls.
On THursday ons Parls banker, M.
Balensi, a warrant for whose arrest
had haen feeus ) on a charge of extort-
Ing money from Lebaudy, abstonded,
leaving labilities amounting to 6,000,000
francs, 2,000,000 francs of which were
due to Lebaudy’'s estate; Saturdey
night another banker, M. Meyer, whp
was Involved In the scandal, committed
suicide; and sarlier in the week r third,
Count Cestl, was arrestad on the charge
of having obtained 1,000,000 francs from
Lebaudy by fraud. Two blackmalling
journallsts were also arrested during
the week—Rosenthal, of ths Flgaro,
and the Viecomte Elric de Clvry, edltor
of I'Echo de '"Armee—who were prey-
ing upon the poor little millionalire
when he lay on his deathbed,

The one gleam of anything unsordid
in the story of Lebaudy’'s lfe Mes in
the devotion of his “belle amie,” Mlle,
Marsy, who resigned her position in
the Comedle Francaise to nurse him
in the hospital, and who now refuses
to accept the fortune he left her, It is
‘barely possible, however, that Mlle
Marsy may be induced to reconsider;
and there will doubtless be people low
enough to belleve that if Lebaudy had
not had a fortune to leave she would
not have resigned her position to come
to his bedside. '

The two greatest statesmen of the
world, as contemporary oplnlon goes,
have arrived at an age when the grass-
hopper is a burden. Bismarck, at the
age of nearly elghty-one, i obliged to
refuse Emperor Willlem's invitation to
he present at the festlvities marking
the twenty-fifth anniversary of the
proclamation of the German Empire,
next Saturday, on the ground that ex-
posurs would be detrimental to his
health; and Gladstone, who {5 six years
older, 1s compelled to confine himself
abaolutely to his home lfe, and has
{not ventured to appear at any public
funetion for more than a year.

NO REGULATION NEEDED.

The Legislature is not likely to pass
a law this year regulating the height
of bulldings in this city. It is as yat
an open question whether a muniei-
pality has a constitational right to ex-
act monotonous regularity from every
architect who construots an edifice for
business purposeg within city lmits,
The sky-scrapers erected in lower New
York during the past ten years present
a very lmpoeing appearance, and have
transformied business conditlons wher-
ever they have been eredted. To give
them up.now and come down to the
prosale level of sixty or seventy feet
would be & revolution backward which
New Yorkers would not like,

The configuration of the island
prompted the high bulldings, and they
have now bscome necessities, Light,
air, space, sunshine, all the pecessities
of ‘a good office are more ezsily ob-|
talned for everybody in wm .hnn in

journalists and women of the town, |

bill against the tall steel-framed strue-
tures will find that they have a for-
midable opposition before them.

Brooklyn continues to manifest
agalnst Consolidation without resub-
mission. She {8 no more pleased with
the prospect of those ‘‘commissions’
than New York seems to be.

ENGLAND'S PERIL,

If the latest dispatches from BSt. Pe-
tersburg may be fully credited, the
young Czar of Russia takes sides firm-
Iy with Wilhelm of Geérmany in the
movement against England, and gives
ample assurance that his French zally
with follow him.

This leaves England in s sltuation
full of peril. If she withdraws her
clalms in South Africa, she suffers a
woful loss of prestige. If she disdains
the warning given her by Germany,
she will find a combination which Is
hard to beat aroused against her. The
practical isolation which has been so
often threatened by her enemies, and
prophesied by her own sharp obéervers.
ls at hand. The fleets of France and
Russla, added to those of the Triple
Alllance, would form an “ensemble”
which mnot ‘even boastful Britannia
could - pretend to disdain. They are
strong enough to expel her from the
Mediterranéan, after a time, and to
kesp her out of it.

If England Is unfortunate enough to
bring about a Furopean war, she
stands a very good chence of losing
BEgvpt, and finding her way to Indla
through the Suez Canal seriously im-
peded. The future is blg with ugly
posgsibilities for her the moment her
hold on Egypt is slackened. The un-
lucky foray of Jameson in the country
of the Boers has started a traln of con-
sequences extending half way round
the world. England's only safety, if
‘she declines to be checked, will lie In
decisive and brilliant naval victorles
over fleets as well manned and armed
as her own.

Congressman McEwan thinks tax re-
form is a pressing need in New Jersey.
Our reformers have been “reforming™
our taxes over here in great shape.

FREE LECTURES WITH BEER.

A wide field for the usefulness of the
saloon has been opened by Dominie
Feicke, the Hoboken minister who
doffed the surplice to don a -white
apron because he concluded that the
membera of Qe congregation contrib-
uted moie freely to the saloon kesper's
tlil than the collection box. Though
now a dispenser of liquids Instead of
gospel, Mr. Felcke continues to tol!
for the betterment of mankind, and he
has accordingly hit upon the plan of
making the saloon a central point in
the propagatlon of knowledge. His
sehemi = U ghve o leoture with drinks
and a free lunch, and to inaugurate the
movement he will talk on the "History
of the German Empire.”

Here I8 an nnovatlon in the saloon
that deserves more attentlon than ex-
cise bills or high license, It not only
ralses the dignity of the saloon, but {t
offers a new gource of geiting knowl-
edge sandwiched in between steins of
beer, and it provides a field for lec-
turers hitherto nnoultivated., No longer
negd HEuropean authors hesitate about
how to pay thair way on an American
tour, for shauld Dominle Feleke's plan
become as popular as it deserves lec-
turers from all over the world will be
in demand. Statesmen during the off
season will get jobs st expounding
questions of finances and polities from
a beer keg., Oratorical Aldermen will
be given a chance to air thelr views on
franchises, and sclentista will no Jonger
be obllged to hire halls to further the
making public of technical information.
And with the elevation of the saloon
to the dignity of a lecture lyceum, |P
where men can become saturated with
beer and knowledge at the same time,
the concert hall, with its girls wearing
short skirts and songs plder than the
Hguors In stoclk, will depart forever.

Young Mr, Fassett will have to
scratch gravel with much aectivity If
he gets elected a delegate from his
district to the Bt. Louls Convention,

Should the British Naval Reserve ba
ealled out for warfare, three-fourths of
the well-known llners plying between
Nesw York and Liverpool might be
withdrawn from the serviea of com-
merce to the pursuit of war; and the
“favorite captains,” most of whom
hold leutenants’ commissions in the
FReserve, might suddenty find them-
gelves compelled to forego gazing into
the liguld eyes of lady passengers, and
front the hig-mouthed guns, "Tis a
ponsummation not wvery devoutly
wished. y

Some Idea of the degres of enthu-
siasm to which London has been
wrought up on the subject of Jame-
son's invasion of the Transvaal may
be gathered from the circumstance that
a well-known Englishman came hack
from the grave last week to add his
tribute of adulation to the general cho_.

atre last week, according to the World,
Henry Pettit arese In the audience, at
a patriotic corisis, and ealled for “three
cheers for Dr. Jim," whersupon the en-
tire audience burst into enthusiastic
and long-continued ap !pla.nse. Henry
Pettit’s mortal remains were lald away
in Kensal Green Cemetery a couple of
years ago, and only an English patriot,

Pettit one of the most popular p'iy-

ras. At a production of the herole play | &
Cheer, Boys, Cheer,” in 4 London the- | fow

with the dramatic instincts that made |

mﬂh&ﬂ?:ﬁmhweoM'

The Hunting
of the Stag.

It 18 one of the faults of mpatore that
never ginee the days of Diana has oy
thing vesembling *‘The Galety Girls” or
“The Block Crook” been found in  the
ueighborhood of the sntlered stag of our
wistes, This hias cansed great suffering.

€, Woman, in our hode of ense,
Uncertalu, coy, aod bard to please,

But seen too oft—familine with your face—
We first podure, then pity, then embrage.

The Interest which tho young nale of our
species takes In the femile of his sort and
kind paeseth all onderstandiog. Likewlse
does he lust to hunt 1lie mighty stag, ufore-
#nid, and 1t hos beetn s source of much
sad sorrow to him that he might not, as
stuted o the distribution of things natural,
chase the malden and the stog in one and
the same day. The porsuit of the one
meant the abandonment of the otier.

The Cheyvy Chade Clul, of Waxbington,
D. ., Is an aggregation which hunts, Its
scope Includes foxes, illcodored herring,
bits of paper, ‘anlseseed and, of
sthgk, This last 1s a victory.

More than most others, perhaps, the
members of the Chevy Chase hunt realized
the priyation inclident to an Inability to
find “The Black Crook' and the elk in-
babitlug the same Jungle. To be perfect,
they felt that 4 stag hunt should be or-
ganlzed with Ut rlght resting somehow on
the ballet. The hunters shonld be able
to step from the stirrup to the box office,
slip from the red coat of the sportsmnn to
the block of the beau; swing from the

-saddle to the private box—and all n one

p. m.

How to turn from the manly dangers of
the stag Hunt to the pursult of the duleet
but no less perilons soubrette? was the
questlon which racked the Chevy Chasers,
and which at Inst they've solved, and
ull to thelr honor and renown. This is how
they do it:

The secret of the whole business Is told
in a breath. Own your own stag.

To those who might have been inelined
at this crisls to follow a falsa lead and
attemnpt to own thely own soubrette, too
muny warnlng slgnala eannot be glven.
Own lostend your own stag; It Is wlsdom.

The stug iz timld, retiring, does not like
wine, and tiulks but litle. It has sources
of happiness within lteelf, It will be patlent
while yon are away and not bedevil yon
with notes,

The soubreite, on the other hand, Is
clearly what good descriptive writers term
a dread alternative. Bhe 18 bold, savage,
laveterate in war; she I8 avariclons, sus-
picions and tenapious of life, and din-
monds and sealskins; she Is gifted, and
can eny mepner things on shorter notles
then you can; and In the black glory of her
heart she likes to see yon suffer. Pt
why relterate what I8 alrepdy toe well
known., It all comes to this: Own your
own Btag.

That's what the Chevy Chascers do, and
have done .r, lol a twelvemonth at this
writing. They own thelr stag and they
have a Eing's sport I hunting him.

The stag's first owner, llke young Lochin-
var, had come out of the West—and he
showed his sense when he did and Brought
the antlered monarch with him from the
Rockles, But the stag knew nothing of
the Bast, and hafed its effete ways. There-
fore, on the very first wash day, when
the hired girl bung out the fomlly waal-
ing In the back yard, where the stag lved

and had nlmost grown to feel at home, he

took offence. 7

The malden fled, yelping sharply, while
the Incensed etag weeded the elothesline
and tore the lngerle away on his proud
frontlet. He wias & stig of ten tines, and
he earried off a ghirt or something equally
delicate on every tine.

This aronsed the stag’'s owner's worst
passions, anad be stodied bow be might do
harm and be aveoged on his chattel. 1t
was the eulmination of his plotting which
gave the stag to the Clieyy Clnsers,

Thus was the great stag hunt of the
club founded and thelr plansg to permit
bothy the chase of the willd deer and the
wilder danseuse In one afternoon made
poesible,

The programme of the Chevy Chasers Is
slmple s oature Itself. The stag abldes
in a stable, llke unio a cow or horse, and
Is fed on beets and turnips, which régale-
mept bas thade & profound lmpression npon
him. Turnips, Leeis, earrots are a big hit
with the stag, and they hnve so far al-
terod the former currents of hls life that
now he thinks of them the moment he Is
bungry. And, of course, If afar off, he
incldéntally thinks of the stable, whero
this nourishment I8 wont to fod bim.

By taklpg advantage of this beet and
carrot wenkness of the stag the Chevy
Chasers conduct thelr hunt. This s thelr

process: '
For twa days before a hunt the stag is
ven neither beet nor t; he is starved.
unger-bitten, food-trantle, In a mood to
run u thousand milles for the poor boon
f one rnmbasn his descrted stomach howl-
, the stig Js haltered to the
tl;fl o wagon, two mules are ail-
Jnate tn the othér end, amd the stug ls
dragged away nipe or ten reluctant miles
from home,

When lhe hve gane far enough, a faot
detemunml the watch of the master of
the Chevy Clase hunt, the mules aod the

wigon dare hrangh: to 0 hglt. The atag,
very kungg hils feeble mind filled swith
thoughts the carrots and the stable
from which he has been ravished, as well
ns hont andl writh for that he's been
by a'rope, halts of his own sullen

Theg‘ 1t Is that horns are unslung, dogs
whipped into line and a geperal seftiing
into enddles ovcmrs.  The Chevy Chase
Hiun Club is on the brink of a hunt—
the exc temeut will ‘shortly begin.

At s elgnal from the master hunteman
the rustle in ihs wagon throws loose the

, the dogs howl, the huntsmen blow
g:ﬁow notes on thelr horns, the stag starts
on the dead run for hia carrots, and the
hunt has begun.

That In tha whu-]e story. The stag gets
home first; rushes anxlously Into the apen
stable door and goes to munchlng carrots
the next instant. Ten minutes later, with
blare of horn and bay of Hound, thé pack
and the hunters dnsh up to the elubliouse,
splashed rannntlv with muﬁ and with thelr
tongues ant from feverish thirat,
'!‘lﬂs last applles to all whom it may con

’rhen the dogs go to thelr kennela and
the lunntsmen fo tIm!r dipney, and the
whole husiness ls excessively as It shounid

be.

Thua It Is that the fertlle Chevy Chasers
tont the stag and still remain within an
easgy run ol jump of the “Gilet Glrlu"
and the mueh-recded *‘Black Croo 1t Is

5 triumph, and as a scheme fills n iong—
felt want iu onr niv.lli:nu‘m full to over-

Porhaps the most excellent featurs, and
one whlch shotld not be overlooked, ta that
the line of bunt—for it's always the apme,
ng the rusties n other dlrecfions have
threntened the (hevy Chasers with baek-
shot—exnetly mlleis the electrie road.
To those who gow sensitlve and sore over
a mddlo.’or.whum ton timid to dare
mad dangers of the equestrian, the wa
stands wide to pursne their antlered prey
on the strect mre, Many prefer to lsn
this—for o nickel ploces o stag hunt witl
the reach g; rs'[hm:ég ng nhm?'lttnunahul;l;

0TS, on oclts o o fly
: may be Seen onr plunging

Ot

Inte,

realizin’ that
an -.mt, mt;ﬂmmrumlnuuprtw,--

Kicker O’Mullin at the
Diplomatic Reception.

“Pursoo yerself vight in, Mul,"” says
Olney, when ! chases meself to the Whilte
Honse the other day. Oy Is breakin’
away from the Pres’dent when I blows in.
“Go In, old stockin’," says Olly holdin® the
door open for me arrivdl, “Go right In.
The 0ld man *nd rather get his lamps onto
¥ou than an aee full. I'd chaperone yon,
but 1 must sherry me nibs to keep a date
with Puoechlfoot about Venzuela."

“Your tlp goes wld me, me Back Bay
Bueko," 1 retorts to Olly, an’ o I goes.

“Whnt's the muckers doin® to you®' I
snys to the Pres'dent; takin® his out-
stretehed fin with tones full of sympathy.

“Not a thing In the world, Mul,” retorts
the Pres'dent, glvin' me the Master
Mason's grip. ““Me gonl ls remote from
gay, but I'm livin' all the same, an' able
to give me foes the merry enchinnations.
Younse'll come to me diplomatle recep-
tion '

I will Indeed,” I saya.
nenrest like?’

“Something like the openin' of a new
saloon," says the Pres'dent, after thinkin'a
fow llnes. “A mob of marks shows up, and
what youse might eall the push, an' after
they takes a shiake nt me duke they shoves
ronnd throngh the room, langhin' an' lyin’
an' chewin’ the rag sbout any old thing
at &ll that comes In thelr cocos. It's dead
dreary—4 reception Is—an’ you can gamble
a cold bot when I gets to bed after I
wallows through ona I don’t do a thing but
pound me ear for eight stralght hours, I'm
that weody an’ beat.'"

“F'll be in on the play next time,” I
says. “If there's n thing I"'m stuck on It's
a crowd, an' folks do say It's me nataral
element, T was flure mansger at Red
Kennedy's wake over In the Bloody Ate
one time, an® me methods was the admira-
tion of the Bast 8ide. I'll get there with
both me Trilbys," I says.

“Come early, Mul,'"" gays the Pres'dent,
“an' don’t forget the mnke-np; elaw-ham-
mer coat an’ all that.”

“Never fear me," I responds, “I'll have
on me goit; as well g8 n ¢ean threesheet
with g twenty-cartt rock blazin’ In the
centra, fit to blind yer peeps.'

At this Thurber thrun open the doar an’
turns In a gum-shoe guy who skates over
to the Pres'dent soft foot as an alley cat.
He's a dead queer looker an' moakes a
kind of crunched up front as If some time
be'd been telescoped by a rear-end eolllsion.

“The Turk," says Thurber, ns he slams
open the door an' Bhovea the mucker up
front.

“Stand your hand, Mul," says Cléveland,
s he rises to reeelve the funny lookin'
party. “It's the Turklsh Minlster, nn' 'l
give him the bounce In a minute an’ be
back to talk. Ho hold yer base."

Of eourse I'm so dead clost I can henr
these dubs what they says to each other.

“I secs be the dispatohes,' I hears the
Pres'dent suy—an' hla volee is ugly—*“I be-
holds be the dlspotehes that your sucker of
a Bultan Is stlll givin' the Armenians the
razzle-dogzle. They wires over that he's
got so he has sladghter day, lke o bloomin'
exhibition or some fake show, an’ 15 adver.
tizin' to butcher Armentans Tuesdnys an®
Fridays. I s'pose the Infernal Bashl
Bazouk'l! be hangin' eut an announcement
for ladles' day before he gets through, an’
advertize to cronk a lot of kids. You can
tell him It's me ultimatuom that If He don't
come off—set o brake ‘on this kllin' Arme-
ninng, T means—I'l) send mie. hnata into the
Dardanelles an' the Red , an" thrun tha
boots (nto Iim, Punehrmt. tells me that
ad soon as she can shake the Duteh In this
South African racket, Englaud'll be out to
glve your Bultan a swift poke In the fuce,
too, Youm befter tip It to the geeser to tuke
o tumble to himself an' let up on these Ar
menlans, or some of us 'll stép ln and confer
on him a welt In the map.”

With this the Pres'dent gives the huncheil
up Turk the grand springbourd sn' comes
back an’ onloads himself on the sofy be me
side agin,

“Them forelgn dubs, Mul," he says,
“bees the ducks what tires me. They's mak.
in' an aged mark of me before me natural
bour.*

“You broke off a scare in that felly,” 1
BAYS.

“It wont do nomore good, Mnl,"” says the
FPres'dent, weary llke, *“than thrunnin’
water on & drowned rat. That's the worst
part of It. An' these crazy forelgners both-
ers the life out o' youss about anything.
F'r lustance, the Chinese Minister sends
one of his touts chasin’ over to-day an’
wante an apology. Now, what _do youse
suppose thle pig-tailed stiff wants us to do
the meek un' lowly about, Mul?"

“Can’'t guess,”” I says. “Mebby some
sharp's been sawin' off bad rats onto him."”

“Naw," says Oleveland, ‘‘that aint It. He
enn plek ont a good, wholesome, suconlent
raot same as o dego would a banana."

“Then what's the answer®” I says. “It's
a mutk too high for me."

“Well, you sees," says the Pres'dent, “the
gas bills hers Is all made out on plnk
papet. These Chinese hng thelr folnt awny
out on Fourteerth street, The other day
one of these gas guys thrun a pink gas bill
Into the hull. The pig-tallers finds it an'
goes cragy. You know. when a Chink
cronks they notifdes his friends on pink
paper, same color as & Wash'nton gas bl
So when these guys gets onto the merry ald
dun in the hall, they thinks death bas

“What's she

(copped off some high muck-a-muck—me,

webby—an’ at that they turns In to mourn,
They shuts the door, douses every gilm In
the joint, balfmasts the rag on the mof, an’
Lowla for a day an' night to beat the band.
That's Chink mournin'. After the smekers | ™
had whooped It up for a dey an’ a night, a
police goos in to catch onto thelr game, It's
him, who enlightens "em it's oniy a gas bill
an' no corpse. Hot? Say, they's the hot-
test gang of lnondrymen who ever wears
pig-talis. Now they demands an npology.”

“T'd tell 'em to go sonk thamselfs, weel™
1 suys. “These Mott street rounders
wouldn't get none the best of me, not on
your Hie' f

“Oh, they’s simply = lot of suds-sloppin’,
tub-trundlin® stiffs,"" says the Pres'dent,
with u disgust onto him an' o yawn, “but
‘we has to pack 'em In eotton battin' an'
sing the spckers to sleep same as we does
the others. That's diplomacy, Mul; rock
everybody's erudle, warm everyhody's milk;
that's what they cglls diplomacy. T'Il tell
Tharber to chase over to these Chinks to-
morry an’ give "em a Jolly, an’ tell "ein how
gore we's are about that gag bunco; an
how we 'pologizes 'cause they're mournin’
was on n deadl card an' no corpse at all;
that oughter square the deal. But, 8s I re-

marks the first dash outen the box, the

whole rieket mokes me tred. T'd rather
play plonockle for the bock. than put In
fime beln' Preg'dent.'

Seefn’ his al Nibs Is dead gloomy, an'
‘s duogerons 1o console the

George Van Style and
the Black~Eyed Gitl.

“What have you been delng to George
Vnn Btyle?' ssked the red-halred glrl. *1
never see you together nowadnys,"

“Nothing at all," slghed the black-eyed
girl. "Haven't had the chance.™

“Case of plain quarrel, or a bated rival—
wlileh?'"

“M'nelther, 1 guess,” replied the black-
eyed glel, “T plways did hate the kind of
man who acts as it all feminlpe ereation
whns standing In a row, with one eye fixed
on blm and the other ralsed to heaven In
prayer!”

“You are not very clear, my dear, but T
Imagine that you refer to the kind of pergon
who I8 always seylng just what virtues the
glel he marrles niust possess—as I he had
only to choose!l Is Mr, Van Style that sort of
a man?" .

“He f{s,'"" returned the black-eyed glrl,
“and all the giris humor him, teo, hecause
he Is mot only delightfully rvich, but bhe-
cause he [s as entertuining ns If he were
poorand had to be, O, deor! There ls no
chance that he will ever be punlshed for
hls pelf-concelt, elther!”

“Unless he walts untll he Is as hairless
a8 o Mexienn dog and then tries to marry
A very young girl with money of her own,”
returned the red-haired girl

“M'hm—I hndn't thought of that; stil, it
would be a long time to walt for my re-
venge."

“Yes: but what has he Qone?”

“Oh! 1 forgots Well, he kept saying that
before he married a giri he should take cara
to see her out of doors oua hopelessly rolny
duy. That he considered that the real test
of beauty.”

“What a simpleton? Why not look for
a girl who I8 handsome while she lsdn the
dentlst’s chalr at once?

“Perhaps he will Inslst on sacelng her
there, too, before he allows the cards to be
sent ont—he did pot mention that. I can
tell you, though, It made me wery careful
how I ventured out of doors on & rilny
day'"

O course It (ld. Look here, I've just
thought that must be the reason why Vera
gpent &0 much money on her mackintosh
anil ombrelia this Winter, instead of wust-
ing her substance on tea gowns, as usual.”

“Cf course that was the reason; Vera Is
not 8 widow for nothing. Well, George
had actually reached the polut where he
did pot even get up from the sofa i we
nappened to be eliting there when other
visltors eame In, papa had asked my opln-
16n about some repairs e Intended to make
about the house and manima had ceased to
groen when ghe had to lengthen Gertrude's
dresses agaln, when—oh, dear!”

“Never miad, dear, I know & man who
has more money than George Van Style,
and I'l! lntroduce him to you."

“Excuse me, but your generosity makes
me susplelous; what Is wrong with himn?"

“Only that he Inslsts upon driving a white
horse," groaped the red-halred givl, “udnd
I couldn't really™— -

*Oh, Is that all? Thank you, dear; I was
afralil that he had a grown-up deughter or
a distaste for diamoends.  Well, to procesd
with my tesgedy, you remember how It
rained last Thursday, don't you? Weill, 1

bad clinnged my mind agaln about my
sleeves. I put on & vell, it you know

WAS 4 mMEere memory ofi my nose before I
had been ont two minutes, and the truth
I that I looked Hke fary, especlally as no
guritng- fron was ever Invantad that wonld [2F
do any gnod on such a day.'

"1 know It I could really rorglve Vera
all the rest of It If her balr dld not curl so
Qistractingly on a damp day !

"I know; she s a menace to every girl
in our sct as long as she Is o widow. Well,
I was hurrying home from the dress-
maker's, thinking I was safe, when a
bloek—yes, actually a block from my own
home—I ean my umbrelln right Into a
wan's faece, and when 1 apologized I saw,
to my lhorror, that It was Georgel"

“Goodness! What did he say?”

“He just turned hls head away with a
slight bow; but I was not golng to give
up so eusily, and knowing his weak spot.
I sald: 'Why, George, I'm glad I've met
you; come on home with me, and 'l cook
Fou some oysters on the chafing dish.' He
crled ont, in a borrified tone: *Why, Mlss
Nora, is that you? I never should have
recognized youm In the wordd!" "

“And hada't"—

*“No; he hadn't; and If I had only held
my tongue Vern wouldi't have all those
lovely roses In her front window nowl"

A Perniclons Mensure,
[Syracusa Courfor.)
Tha Ralnes Mn bm 15 deslgned: First, to

thn ADEARILD
;llgms mm th title to lhu ‘end of the enncting

Considerate John Bull
[Chicugo Times-Herald.)
John Ball 1s not altogether o black s he ia
gm:n;i. slﬂak.tnl not yet attempted to anngx

Mote or Less in
the Public Eye.

Professor Earlé, who rapks among the fore-
most English philologlats, has provaked o iively
contraversy in Lindon by proposing fo abollsh
E?B';_’lﬂ‘phr ne i athd Bu holls that o

doea ;nt:udlﬂagglru”g m wpells, pro :""

Rl WL i3
thnt the weanlng o! :un d:unlo ey or:d e&
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plnne e It were not rnr m ntmm nf uu

The King of Stam hns mam_sten to the Unlvar-
elty of Boston a set of ““Tripitaks;' the spcred
wrllinn ol! the santhern Bn:kahiﬁl. in thirty-

tian he
tlm Kin.rn nl;zﬁftms p:::“- p:«"_ fﬂ:
catitents of ths vol
Eugllsl
was the
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study of mw.

Senatoe mmnm‘-ﬂgm valuible helper {n

‘liis present fight for re-eléction Is Wis danghter

Corrlne, who & nlso o beautiful and secoms

girl. Bhe hls mllrn Lharge of his cor-
gﬁaﬂm&e mlus hus, Hﬂlg!l iy
mr“ fre trol of Lis com-

ntments and
wo.,

Bismarck evidently am with Sesnutor HiDl'
on tho question of woman's Influencs i polls
tled, he having ventured this opinfon on the
subject o few d ugv: I am not at all fand of
women who e with politics, Nothing cin
T worse for w statesman thon extra ndnintrth
infinonee of thia kind, add nothing more terrible
%m t{:msm which

Hopiins Uniyersity, hus been clectsd an homor-
ary mamber of tha .uu.huniﬂdml Hovlety of
Athens. Professor Neweomb, of the M‘h‘onuml-
enl Depurt.mant of the nume university, Has heen
-muia i Forelgn Membher of tM Reale Avcode-
mie del Sclonge at Réme:

Just bod to go to the dressmaker's, for I |

they collapse in damp weather, the powder

Inorense  the of the State machline;
second, to rovenues aud lower iha
tax ru.m. mmnﬁ tu dmmue the ngznuen i

th you eabnot get rid | the

Professor B. L. mldemm! of the J'dlml'

German idnnl:hts and. Btatesmen are. rnjnidng |
| over tho high beaors contérred upon alajur Wi

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl,

T

In & recent play deslgned to llnstruts
some of the melodramatic features of New
York lfe, the most Ipteresting charncter—
1t was admirably played by Mme. Janaus
sebel, by ihe
wiay—was. that
of a femdle
“fence,’’ or re-
calver of stolen
goods. It was
obviously #ug-
gested by the
notorlous M o- @
ther Mandel-
baum, who wis *,
for many yenrs \

a power In the

most exalted

erlminal ecirclea of the town, but Mandels
brnm was by no means the only member of
her sex who hos made a bmsiness of d1spos-
Ing of stolen properly In New York In re-
cent years, In fact, there are scores of
women who have found It in easy mattes
to conduet, under the coyer of some repute
ble bnalness, such as n Jewelry or thread
and needle store, or bric-a-brae shop, o
“fence,'" to which thieves may bring thelp
ptunder; recelving therefor abont one-fifth
of Its real value, and disposing of it at & -
profit- of 100 per cent, In such’n way and
through such channels that Its rightful
owners are not lkely to gét any trace of
It mgaln. There 15 a well-kngwn femala
“fence' who lns for yenrs conducted &
consplenous place of business on ong of the
mnln thoronghfares of the town, bnt It
Is not lkely that the Burden jewels have
fonhd thelr way there. They arva probably
gtll) lh the hatds of those who Stole them,
and It will not be an easy matter to dls-
pose of them untll puble interest o them
conls down. In other gnd poorer quarters
of tho clty are depots for the reecelpt and
distribution of stolen goods of every ‘sort,
from dlamonds toe utnbrellas, and It Iz a
noteworthy fact that articles logted from
Fifth avenue one day are frequently of-
fered for sale in the most dpen way the
next morning In sone dingy Hnst Side
store, My ndvice to any one who hns heen
mbbed, let us say, of an overcont or suit
of olothes, would be to taske n stroll
through certnin streets sifunted not far
from the Bowery and glven over to the
trafic in second-band wearing apparel. A
friend of mine, who adopted this course a
short time ngo, tells me that he had not
gone three blocks hefore he saw, hanglong
on n hook just inside a store kept by a
womnn who might have passed as a femala
Fagin, his own beloved overcoat, that bod
disappenred from hls rooms a weelk beforn.
There was & stene of terrible Inmentations
dnd maledictions, In which the ‘fence™
and her brood took part, but my friend
eartled Bis point, with the backing of a
policeman, aud departed with the overcont
over hig arm. And at the same moment
mo leds than forty garments on that block
ilone were hurrledly gathered In from the
hooks on wlifeh they were suspended over
the sldewalk and hidden awny from the
public gaze, .,

A trusted employe 111 an uptown resort
has been held under susplelon for some
time, and cnme near losing his position
on account of the strange antlci of a hig
Tom ecat. For wecks the cnsh reglsters,
when ecounted at the olose of the day's
business, showed n defleit of several dol.
lprs, nn¢ no' clew could be bud lo explaln
the r{n'i'a':ﬂ-rmn.ui P ey n!nuar The
pro{;rletnr. having grent confidence in hiz
employe, wins mystified, and not until a
few nights ago was the matter made clenr.
While: nlope In the place after closing
hours, the proprietor was startled to hons
the ellek of one of the regtaters, followed
by repeated clicks, llke thoss of a novics
npon the keys of n plano. Tooking up ‘he
found hls pet eat playing upon the keys
of the roglster and sapparently enjoylng
the performance ns much ns If ha were &
fellne Paderewski. pe :

“TPhis is a'pnper." gnid the venerabla
Backnumber Liar, ‘whicl is worth, ¥
think, Its welght In gold. It was pub-
lished, ns you will see By the date line,
in ‘Muay, 1843,
and it eontnlng

an Interesting
acconnt of the

death of Nosh
Webster, the
dletlosury
m & n, which
ovcnrred In °
New Haven, 2
few days be-
fore. Overn
on this page
here is an fc
count of the
dedleatton of the Bunker ITIN uonument
and n special artiole (never printed “elgo-
where) on the third poge that glves some
inner facts of the private llfe of Lord
Wellington, facts which the whole power
of the English Government, the Crowh, '
the aristocracy, the House of Lords, the
landed gentry, the Bank of England and
the army and navy would have been tsed
to suppress bad they known of its appear-
ance at the time. ‘But the fact of the mat.
ter was that it escaped all of them, ond
I hold hers In my hand the only copy of
the paper still extant. Do you notlce how
old-fushloted the fype looks, and what
peculiar pnper was used by the publighers
of that date. Nothing ke 1t nnw. moe
Bog; nothing ke it!"

Then the Venernble na.ernnmber Linr,
till fondiing the copy of the paper which
he gald he prized o -M'iv. remarked
“that Ohaoncey Depew, Denfamin Harrl
son, Cornaling Vandetbllt and John D.
Rockefeller, also Olay M. Greene; the au-
thor of “Chip,'"t Seott Marble, th u,gthor of
“The House with the Green Blinds' and
M. B. Curtls have been sfter i PBut I
would not glve it up. No, not for worlds "
Then he retlted Into an Inner office, the
entrance to which was miiked “priyate,!”
and began counting other coples of the
same publication muoek begrimed by “the
dust of the sp&t_tmnf “1 must tell the
printer to burry up,"" be sald, “the list
batch of thess backnumber pupers which
I reccived Satorday went ke hm‘. uakea.
Fle must print me some more.”

An Object Lesson Needed,
[Ohicago Tnter-Odpan. ] ]

Tho best object leskon the Aweriean poopls

m giva 18 to phow ﬁuaa present Administration

tuks
B SRh00,000 bonds withoot e e

Olnes's War Spirit.
[Bosten Herald.]
| If the Demoeratle, party desires n canilidate

+ we do.
1}\{1';'0 ﬂé\fwm U&“g mr:,:“‘ i cﬂm!d.ute fb:

'!’o Bave Aﬂnenln.

them to take na ppy man that could be men-



