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weeper Is be¬

ared himself.

growing' unpopular-
-o be an important fac-

itlement of the "Venezuela

Navy is doing welL Before the
. of 1896 it will be as large as Rus-

ia's, and the new war ships will make
it stronger than Germany's.

Illinois leans toward the portly Reed,
but it has the kindliest of feelings
toward Morton, too. For McKinley it

£»ems to have no enthusiasm left.

Weary Wraggles, hearing that he is

to be reformed, and that one element in

the reform is water, thinks of emi¬

grating to the great Arizona desert.

Should the State pay for the railroad

passes of legislators? is the weighty
question upon which our Solons are

throwing their gigantic intellects jusl
now.

Those ex-State Senators of Ohio whc
have been trying to bribe grand jurors
considering bribery cases give a

strange idea of the moral tone of the
State.

Michael Davitt is full of commoi

sense, and there is plenty of it in his

-ratement that a general Anglo-Saxor
union the world over is utterly im¬

possible.
Justin McCarthy's retirement froir

his leadership of the Anti-Parnellite
section of the Irish party, on accounl
of his failing health, will be generally
regretted.
Piatt and Strong will be at the Gov-

ernor's harmony dinner to-morrow
night. A r ai- j ttnu-F'^ti Repub-

expected, but Mr. Piatt wil
see that the harmony looks thicl
enough to cut.

That House resolution examining
into the exclusion of American life in¬
surance companies from Germany wil
stir up the Kaiser. Perhaps he wil!
consent to prevent an obvious injus¬
tice.

THE ARROGANCE OF SPAIN.
An old proverb says: "When the

Spaniard has no cloak he wraps him¬
self in his pride, and is quite warm.'
With him pride takes the place of s

hundred things which he lacks, and
often leads him into exaggerated asser¬

tions which have no foundation. A
fine example of this is found in the
statement of Senor Canovas to the
Madrid reporters, that when Spain de¬
sired to resent any intrusion of the
United States in Cuban affairs, she
would have the backing of certair
European powers. This fine specimer
of political "bluff" might be taker
more seriously, coming from any othei
source than bankrupt Spain, who would
find considerably more difficulty in se¬

curing allies than England experiences
at this moment, would Senor Canovas
have us understand that he can counl
on the aid of England if the United
States should decide that the Cubar
Insurgents are entitled to the honors
of recognition? In the present condi¬
tion of the relations between England
and America it is to be doubted il
even Lord Salisbury's Cabinet would
be bold enough to undertake such ar

extensive stroke.
There was a moment, not so verj

long ago, when Mr. Joseph Chamber¬
lain, coquetting in Madrid, may have
let fall some words which might per¬
haps have been construed by the Span-
lards as tending toward an alliance
But that was before the voices of pro¬
test from the West had been heard
and when Mr. Chamberlain still cher¬
ished his fair young dream that sev¬

eral European powers might be counted
on to remonstrate with us for the hor¬
rible wickedness of asserting the Mon¬
roe Doctrine. That dream has no-w

fled, and its "unsubstantial visior
faded" had caused Mr. Chamberlair
many pangs. Senor Canovas can nc

more count on allies than Don Quixote
could, arid he does not merit them hall
so much as that doughty hero did.

hy should Spain tike umbrage ai
the mild w/rning of the United Spates'
It is doing her a substantial service
to warn her against further cruelties
There is not a civilized nation whicf
can sympathize with her in the send¬
ing of Weyler to Cuba.Weyler, whc
ere he sets foot on shore breathes
forth flre and slaughter. This pockel
edition of the Duke of Alva excites the
repugnance of all peoples who knov,
Spain's history, and what her officia!
bloodhounds are capable of. In hinting
that intervention might be the onlj

jfl.
.ow to

Canovas
..e strength

not proceed to
.ind that the great

jntinent will not con¬

e-enacted among their
ne dastardly policy of blood

^ which corrupt and arrogant
.1 has invariably adopted, when-

cT she has encountered resistance,
during the four centuries that she has
been conducting in America her abom¬
inable colonial policy, which is to make
each colony a desert in the struggle to

heap riches upon the mother country.

If the popular notion about the num¬

ber of churches in Brooklyn is correct,
Mayor Wurster will drive out all the
saloons should he persist in enforcing
the law which provides that liquor
dealers shall not carry on business
within 200 feet of a church.

UNDER STATE CARE.
In a few weeks the dependent insane

of the New Tork County Asylums,
numbering a little less than seven

thousand patients, will come under the
oare of the State. This will mark the

completion of a grand reform, which
has been in progress for ten. years,
and is largely due to the untiring and

unselfish efforts of the State Charities
Aid Association.
The rescue of the insane poor,

throughout this great State, from local

administration, places twenty thousand
creatures who are bereft of reason in

far more comfortable circumstances
than they have ever before known

since theii misfortune overtook them.

A generation ago the county poor-
houses of New York were a by-word
and a reproach. The press endeav¬
ored to secure the abolition of these

places, some of which were 5ens of
cruelty and filth. The late Dr. Holland
lent the influence of his powerful mag¬
azine, and of his own talents, to the
reform of this abase, which he depicted
in a novel.
But it was not until 1886 that a prac¬

tical plan was embodied in a bill pre¬

pared by the Committee on the Insane

of the State Charities Aid Association.
This plan divided the State into as

many hospital districts as there were

State hospitals, and required all the
insane poor to be sent to the hospitals
of their respective districts. New York,
Kings and Monroe county were tem¬

porarily exempted from the provisions
of the act. The bill was not passed
until 1890, after one or two severe fights
in the Legislature. In 1889 the present
State Commission in Lunacy, Dr. Car¬

los F. MacDonald, Goodwin Brown and

Henry A. Reeves, was appointed as a

result of the vigorous exposure of the

disgraceful condition of the county in¬
sane asylums made by those gentle¬
men.

Next came the State Maintenance
act, and finally the enabling act which
allowed Monroe County to come into
the system. The reorganization of the

Kings County Insane Asylum as a

State institution was the next move,

doing away with a scandal which was

well nigh intolerable. The Manhattan
State Hospital bill at last brings in
New York County, and does away with
the frightful crowding and promiscuity
on Ward's Island, attention to which
has so often been called in the columns
of the Journal. New York can now

boast that its wards who have lost the
light of reason receive as good care

as is given to the indigent insane in
any country in the world.

The necessity of an American poet-
laureate has never been more apparent
than since the rhymesters of the coun¬

try have been endeavoring to deter¬
mine wljp is the Presidential "it" in
the Journal cartoon.

WILL THEY SMASH THE CAST?
The quarrel between Elizabeth Cady

Stanton and the women who at the
suffrage convention voted against the
new Woman's Bible is a sad blow to
the hopes of the people who have been
expecting harmony in affairs of state
when women are allowed to vote. It
shows that not only will disputes con¬

tinue arising, but that there will be
I enmity among women who rule, as bit¬

ter as that now manifest between ex-

Senator Piatt and the Union League
forces. Not even a feeling of charity
will prevail, for what is there charita-

i ble In Mrs. Stanton'p declaration that
> the women who do not think as she
does with regard to the Woman's Bible

f are bigoted?
The most unfortunate feature of the

t dispute, however, is that Mrs. Stanton
?1 and Susan B. Anthony may fall out.
; They have been friends for forty-five

years, so Mrs. Stanton says,' and so

i close to each other that they recently
had a cast of their clasped hands

) made, to be shaped in Parian marble.
3 Now Mrs. Stanton threatens to smash
b the t ist unless Susan stands by her
; in fighting for approval of the Wo-
r man's B'ble.
1 This is an extremity to which poli-
r ticians of the sterner sex would not
r | think of g>ing. Bitter as is the feeling

a mo-

?ith their
iniling faces,

. such a figure,
.re to call the other

«a.il the political world
ocked if one should speak

of the other as Mrs. Stanton
the women suffragists,

t is unfortunate indeed that our

Hope for better things in politics when
women rule has been so ruthlessly de¬

stroyed. If Mrs. Stanton does not be¬

come more pacific, we may even have
to look for reform within the ranks of

present dominating parties.
If it is true that horse meat is to be

shipped from Hamilton, Ontario, to
New York, the natural inference will
be that this is the first attack of Brit¬
ish subjects on the United States be¬
cause of the Venezuelan affair.

THE CHICAGO NIMRODS.
Chicago is sending forth an expedi¬

tion, under the command of an ener¬

getic and fearless hunter, to hunt wild
beasts in Mashonaland for the famous
Field Columbian Museum. It is grow¬

ing yearly more difficult to secure per¬
fect specimens of the sub-tropical ani¬
mals from professional collectors, and

Chicago wants to hunt them for her¬
self. So the little caravan of three or

four hundred men.American Nimrods
and African.will start in March, and
will hunt.and doubtless be hunted by.
the rhinoceros in his native jungle,
and the lion, and an occasional snake.
We opine that when a full-weighted

rhinoceros comes charging up the wind,
with a settled determination to kill

something, even if it be himself, the

Chicago hunters will ardently wish
that they were back upon the banks of
the Chicago River. But they will get
used to incident In time, and, if snakes
or lions do not eat them, will doubtless
bring home a whole menagerie of ani-
mals.

That Murderer Caesar should die,
suffering from strangulation as he
made his victim suffer, is one of the
unfathomable coincidences of life and
death. Nature ended his life as he
did that of Slary Martin. Death in the
electric chair would have been scarcely
a more terrible warning.

The Christian Endeavorers who are

to debate at the Church of Disciples
of Christ to-night on the question:
"Resolved, That we approve of the
new woman," have courage that de-
serves the admiration of all mankind.
Those who take the negative should
be classed with Tillman as being
among the brave in the use of lan¬
guage. j
Miss Helen Varick Boswell has de¬

clared that Governor Morton is the
most desirable of the Republican can¬

didates for the Presidential nomina-!
tion. This may be taken as additional
evidence that the women are against
Harrison since he announced his deter¬
mination to remarry.

It is reported from Washington that
Julius Emmer, the inventor of the
long-distance telephone, has produced
a device by which a human thought
can be registered in a manner similar
to that by which the voice is ^regis¬
tered on the cylinder of a phonograph.
It would be interesting to observe the
buzzing of the machine if it were ap¬
plied to Senator Tillman while he was
in process of composing a speech.
The fair dames of the Eastern Dis-

trict of Brooklyn have formed a so¬

ciety not unlike "Sorosis," and they
have decided to call it the "Chiropean."
Consult the dictionaries if you would
know the exact significance of this
melodious name. It does not appear
that the society is made up of new

women, although it would be ungal-
lant in the highest degree to call any
of its members old.

The examination of witnesses who
will corroborate many of the charges
of cruelty against Superintendent
Pierce.the whipper and chainer of
children.will be continued to-day be¬
fore Referee Guernsey at White Plains.
Public opinion is much enraged against
this person, who seems to have passed
a good deal of his time in maltreating
the boys and girls under his charge.
The Board of Managers of the institu¬
tion which he has given such an unen¬

viable notoriety are making a grave
mistake in defending him.

The side door swung merrily on its
well oiled hinges all day yesterday in
Brooklyn, and the strangers from New
York sighed with satisfaction at the
ease with which the thirst which they
had brought with them across the
Bridge was gratified. The new Mayor
has not yet enforced the Excise law,
although he has received wagon loads
of postal cards from the temperance
folk asking him to do so. It would
puzzle a foreigner to understand under
what moral law it is wicked and illegal
to get shaved in Brooklyn on Sunday,
but perfectly proper to buy all the
cheering drinks desired; while in New
York shaving is permissible, but pass¬
ing in at the side door is not.

Senator Morrill did not like the free
coinage substitute for the House Bond
bill, and he said so with a good deal
of eloquence and bitterness. He blames
the Senate Finance Committee for of¬
fering a stone when the nation asked
for bread. He claims that to open all
our mints to the free coinage not only
of all our own silver product, but to that
of all the world also, "excluding no¬

body from Dan to Beersheba," and to
tempt a "great increase of the annual
product both at home and abroad by
offering United States obligations for
it at double the sufn it now commands
in any other markets," will be disas¬
trous. Much curiosity is felt to know
whether the vote of Saturday has re¬
duced the prices that will be bid for
bonds th''-3 week.

Thumbnail Sketch No. 6.
Anti-Gleveland Flans.

When one cannot be king, be a Warwick.
There is grace, illustration, profit in the
role. If one cannot be the throne, be the
power behind the throne. Is is wisdom
and worth while!
(Jorman, after the fight of '84, made no

doubt of his power with Cleveland. He was

the general who had commanded success.
He had fiddled it out of the very fire. He
uas entitled to a White House pass key. It
should be his voice in the closet, his whis¬
per on the back stairs by which the Ad¬
ministration should gain impulse and direc¬
tion.
Gorman asked three things. These boons

referred to the Baltimore & Ohio, and were

aimed at a mail, a telegraph and an ex¬

press contract.
And they were all denied.
Cleveland declined to accede to the re¬

quests with a blunt bluffness that, assent¬
ing to no obligation, admitted of no hope.
Iiue to his nature, Gorman was patient

under insult, meek under the whip. He
made no open, vociferous war on Cleveland
His hate did not foam; his resentments
were without a tongue. When friend or
flatterer condoled or sympathized, he
shrugged his shoulders, spread his hands,
talked benignantly of party welfare, and
posed as a model for the magnanimous.
He foresaw that Cleveland would be re¬

named In 1888, and as far as he could and
wear a decent dignity he assumed to favor
it He busied himself for party good.
It was Gorman, when the silver men,
with Tom Patterson, of Denver, at their
head, had captured the Committee on Reso¬
lutions at St. Louis and were on the bor-
ders of a report declaring for free silver
10 to 1, who sat quietly down, told them
he, too, was a free silver man and talked
them out of it. There was no free silver
16 to 1 plank reported. Smooth as honey,
suave as cream, Gorman laid the cold finger
of his policy on Patterson and his silver
adherents, and they yielded. They would
ha\e died fighting any one less softly deft
Gorman purred them to a standstill. It
was hypnotism in politics.
Cleveland and defeat met In 1888.
Long before tnis, however, Gorman had

begun to construct Hill. Not for the good
of that vigorous Senator, but for his own.
He proposed to take New York from under
the Cleveland thumb with Hill. He worked
away on Hill and built him brick by brick.
He reared him as a fortress in politics to
overfrown the towers of Cleveland Influence
in New York.
Hill was never strong with -Tammany;

there never was any pipe line of concord
or common purpose between- them. Gor¬
man, on the other hand, while running the
fiist Cleveland campaign, had gained a hold
with Tammany which few could match or
master.
Gorman made Hill believe that he was to

succeed Cleveland in the White House.
There was never a moment when he In¬
tended anything of the sort. Gorman in¬
tended himself for the White House, and
Hill was to he his stalking horse.
After the defeat of the party in '88 Gor¬

man began collecting power. The Force bill
came along to give him a lift. The mad
Republicans all but made his fortunes with
that measure of black sin.
Gorman, following '88, saw at once that

Cleveland was as hot-foot for a third nom¬
ination as he had been for a first and sec¬
ond. At this he went in with Hill still
more deeply and warmly; double-moored
New York to their fortunes bow and stern,
and did not leave Cleveland a splinter of
control with his party in his own State.
To have Hill more at his whisper and be¬

neath his eye it was Gorman who told
Hill to come to the Senate. Prom '88 to
'92 it was Gorman, not Hill or Cleveland,
who was the potent Influence with the
New York Democracy. It was Gorman
who Invented snapperism, not Hill.
Sowing and growing power wherever

-chance cleared a field for his farming, it
was Gorman who made Crisp Speaker in
01. Mills was the Cleveland selection
Gorman brought Hill, Tammany, Maryland
-every force he could call his own-to the
shoulder of Crisp, and he succeeded.
Gorman made Crisp Speaker just as in

'84.he made Cleveland President.
Is It not strange that a man can so suc¬

ceed for others and so fail for himself?
It is because Gorman has perfect courage
where some other takes the risk. It Is
when he himself must bear personally the
bitterness of defeat and the shock of down¬
fall that Gorman is the coward. It is
when he must go in person with the rush
and risk lance thrust and sabre work that
his Jips whiten, his eye wavers and his
heart falls. It is then that he hasn't the
nerve to order the last general charge nec¬
essary to victory.
A ludicrous incident happened during

Gorman's planning for a Presidency. His
tactics-and they were natural to him
nere to make the nomination "seek"

him. He would never admit himself a

candidate. At this time the Senate was

practically a Gorman propaganda. Hill
although then a member, had no adherents
there.
Brice, Morgan, Cockrell, Pugh, Vest and

others of similar feather, all for Gorman
all inveighing against Cleveland, Insisted'
that Gorman should be announced openly as
a candidate. They argued that Hill could
not withstand Cleveland in the country at
large while Gorman could. AVith the mass
of Senate Democrats the cry was "Any-
thing to beat Cleveland." I
They forced Gorman to consent. To save

his sensibilities they arranged to force a

candidacy upon him, and appear to shove
him from shore against his will.
A well known editor of the Middle

West was chosen to launch the Gorman
boom. This was about March, '92. Gor¬
man was to give a dinner at his house In
honor of the editor. All of his Senate'
henchmen would be there. The only ones
not Senators, save the guest of honor-who
was to declare for Gorman in an impas¬
sioned speech, to which the others were
to offer oratorical addenda full of fire-
were to be Speaker Crisp and Representa¬
tive Barnes Compton, of Maryland.

It was a splendid little plan, with a
dinner and a possible President In It, and
on the evening in question the guests came

together, a prey to appetite and hope-
that is, all bat th% guest of honor.
His absence gave a chlllr They waited

fnl! half an hour and then sat down with¬
out him. As they fed gloomily and silently
a carriage drove up to the Gorman gate.
No one got out. A search party discov¬
ered the guest of honor inside in a state
of utter abstraction.
The guest of honor was carried in and

filed away on a sofa in a cool room and
the dinner proceeded without him \'o
one volunteered as an understudy to make
the speech of the unconscious one, demand
ing Gorman as a candidate, and uo boom
was unpacked.
While Gorman was chagrined at this out-I

come of tub feast, where so much had been
"xpected. his furtive spirit felt, after nil
not a little relief. He could still go on with
his plotting and his mining and his tun¬
nelling and his Hill pretences, and that
was more to his taste. A. II. l. J

Eulinda's YieW with
Regard to "Widdetefs."

It was Eulinda's window day. Eulinda
hates to clean windows, and after the op¬
eration is over the windows themselves are

not really up to her immaculate standard
in other things, but if the voice of criti¬
cism is raised she simply says, with the
most convincing air:
"Oh, they's jess impuhfeckshuns in de

glass, Miss Dolly; glasses alius looks
streaky laik when de sun shines on 'em.
Doan you mill' about that, honey."
And that covers a multitude of short¬

comings. But now she had worked her
way gradually up to my den and was sit¬
ting, perched on the window ledge, with
her back to the street, a polisher in either
hand, working away with apparent indus¬
try; but I soon saw that she seemed un¬

usually thoughtful and that she was ob¬
serving me more than she was the win¬
dows. Presently she said, somewhat with
the air of one trying the ice:
"Miss Dolly, ain' Mista' Blank a wld-

derer?"
"I believe so," I said, rather absently.
Eulinda went on polishing, but her eye

was upon me and her face was still thought¬
ful.
"Miss Dolly," she said finally, putting

her head inside the window, "does you laik
wldderers?"

I was just In the midst of a deep thought,
but I dropped It, for Eulinda Is always in¬
teresting.
"I don't know," I said, non-commlttally;

"I suppose there are kinds and kinds, Just
as in everything else."
Eulinda paused and nearly lost her bal¬

ance trying to look over her shoulder Into
the street; then she turned to me seriously:
"No, Miss Dolly, you'se mistaken; dere's

jess one kind. They never has it but once.

They's diffunt in some respecks, of co'se,
but in this pa'tlckla' they's all alike. I'se
obsuhved and I'se experienced this in wid-
derers. They's laik the man with a small¬
pox, Miss Dolly. They gets well and mebbe
they's aint much mahked, but they doan
have it again; what they has aftah that's
vahloid. That's jess laik widderers, Miss
Dolly; what they has aftahward's jess
vahloid, you mahk my wo'd, Miss Dolly."
Eulinda looked at me solemnly out of the

corner of her eye and resumed her polish¬
ing. Her metaphors, like her "glasses,"
perhaps were not exactly pellucid, but I
understood, and I am not sure but that she
had voiced an observation of my own.

"Letters from
the People.

Wants to Board a Child.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Would you kindly let me know If

there is an institution where I can get a child
to l>oard, to help pay a little on my rent? Will
give it a mother's care. I have a very nice,
comfortable home, in a quiet neighborhood.
New York, Jan. 30, 1896. M. H.

Should Tillman. Be Kicked Out?
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I read to-day In your Issue your

editorial on Tillman's tirade against the Presi¬
dent and the Senate. I am glad that you have
shown up this demagogic blatherskite in his
true colors. The meanness and ignorance which
he displayed were enough to make every Ameri¬
can blush with shame. Why should such a

blackguard be tolerated? He ought to Ue sum¬

moned before the bar of the Senate and be made
to apologize for the vile and cowardly insults
which he heaped upon the President of our

country. What will our European friends think
of us if such viie, viliainous and mendacious state¬
ments made by a United States Senator against
our President go unchallenged? Such a ruffian
as Tillman ought to be kicked out of the Senate,
and be horsewhipped in the streets. Yours,

AN AME11ICAX.
Chicopee, Mass., Jan. 31, 1836.

Great Britain.
Editor Journal.
Dear Sir.To settle a dispute, please let me

know through the columns of your paper which
is the nation that has the largest and strongest
warships in the world. Respectfully yours.
Long Island City, Feb. 1. L. S. M.

A Is Kitflit.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Being a constant reader of your

valuable paper, we have decided to leave a

bet to your decision. A beta B that a boy born
in the United States whose father is not an

American citizen becomes a citizen at the age
of twenty-one years just the same as if his
father were a citizen. B says not until he gets
out citizenship papers.

A CONSTANT READER.
Brooklyn, Feb. 1.

HOW TO FLOAT THE ST. PAUL.

The Journal continues to receive letters
from men who are Interested In the fate
of the St. I>aul, aud who think they might
be able to float her if they had a chance
to try. , ,A Jerseyman's Idea.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Your representation of the four tugs

endeavoring to pull the steamship St. Paul
from her present situation looks to me unsci¬
entific, because they, being so much lower In
the water than the ship end of their cables,
help to pull her down in the sand stornways.
Therefore, I suggest that the first incoming
ship of her line take hold of her at a safe dis¬
tance and in day time, with a long cable rest¬
ing on a spar stretched over the pilot houses
of two of the tugs, then all pull together. 1
hope her fate will not be perhaps that of the
Great Britain steamship on the sands of Pun-
drun Bay, Ireland, in 1849, for I wish to see
the new line succeed. JOSEPH DUFFY.
Patcrson, N. J., Feb. 1.

What Would Happen?
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Being interested in your discussion

about the stranded St. Paul, I would like the
following answered: What would be the result
should the St. Louis act as a tug boat aud en¬
deavor to haul the St. Paul out of the sand,
the latter also using her engines at the same
time? Would she break in half or what would
happen ? POWER.
New York, Feb. 1.

How About a Coffer-Dam?
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.A suggestion as to how our great

American liner may be released from her unfor¬
tunate position.i. e., a coffer dam built from
low water. Piles could be driven quickly and
easily on that shore. After being properly stan-
tioned from outside, work on the box could be¬
gin (at low water). Timber should be carried
up as far as necessary. Box to be sufficiently
large to permit her bow or stern, whichever
end it will be deemed best, to be swung sea¬
ward. Pumps should be started at low water
to fill box in which our beautiful ship would
rest. After being swung around it would be a
smail matter to release enough piles to permit
her being hauled off. J. F. B.
Brooklyn, Feb. 1.

Hammond Should Be Defended.
[Rochester Post-Express.]

The New York Journal has had the enterprise
to secure a long cable dispatch from John Hays
Hammond, the American engineer imprisoned in
Pretoria. It is red with wrath against the
Transvaal Government, upholds the Jameson
raid, and urges our Government to act imme¬
diately. It claims that the arrest, confinement
and confiscation of the property of American
citizens in the^Transvaal are utterly unjustifia¬
ble. Mr. Hammond certainly makes a case for
inquiry on the part of the American Govern¬
ment, which will doubtless do its full duty in
the premises. The suggestion that the United
States should invoke the aid of Great Britain
to protect American citizens is not especially
pertinent while Salisbury, is in a state of pa¬
ralysis. Mr. Hammond is a bright, able aud
successful American, whose words, in behalf of
himself and his fellow-Americans, should not
pass unheeded.

Increase of Information.
[Indianapolis Sentinel.]

It Is merely a "good understanding" that
has been established between Turkey and Rus¬
sia. Now, if the rest of the world had a
good understanding of what has been estab¬
lished between Russiu and Turkey there would
be a great increase of information.

Kicker O'Mullin Visits
Governor Morton.

Albany, Feb. 2..When me an' Morton is
kids, before we gets blue-blooded, we're
dead poor, see? Them's the days when
Kicker O'Mullin an' his royal job-lots at
Albany is on their uppers, an' slams gates,
pulls doorbells, an' goes down the line for
hand-outs.
Hearin' of the Harmony dinner me old

pal is puttin' up, I pulls on me roller coast¬
ers an' sliasees over to Albany. Of course,
I'm out to see the Gov personal. You
know me! No secoml-class tout does
Kicker O'Mullin. I don't want no mix-up
with the deckhands; nothln' but quarter¬
deck company goes with me.
At Morton's door there's a mark tries

to thrun me down. He says I don't go in.
"Don't I?" says I. Then I pushed In the

sucker's face. He was dead glad to make
a sneak after that an' I wanders on.
"How's me olcKcollege chum?" says Mor¬

ton.
We shakes to a finish, an' after we re¬

calls our fins we sets down as gabby as
two old keeners. There's a guy in the
room I aint onto; he's a weedy lookin'
bloke, but his air is dead swift.
"Who's his nibs?" I says, givin' Morton

the hunch.
"That's Ashey," he replies. "He's me

private secretary. An', Mul, Ashey's about
as soon a guy as ever started. As he's
been all through me affairs, includln' me
boom, with a lantern, you needn't duck
your nut for him. Cut your lip loose with
freedom, Mul."
"Well, speakin' of booms," I Bays, "If I

had your game I'd lead me boom out an'
croak It."
"An' why?" says he.
"Because you aint got no show for your

alley," I retorts. "Plattsey an' Warner
Miller, an' Corny Bliss, an' Strong, an'
Milholland, an' the rest of them pirates,
is doin' you.playin' you for a solid-silver
sucker. That's straight. Every one of
'em's got you on a shoe-string, an' they's
out to work you like a bell-punch. You
stay with them murderers an' be the time
you've got a month older the main char-
act'ristic of your leg'll be len'th."

"Plattsey'll be faithful to me," he says.
"I can lean on Plattsey an' his push an'
go to sleep."
"Plattsey," I replies, "is a dead chilly

old skin from Tioga. He's for Reed, an'
he's using you for a front ag'lnst McKin-
ley, which is d' mucker them Union League
stiffs an' d' rest of the mugwumps is
after. Take that gum-shoe guy, Bliss.
He's for McKinley. So's Milholland an'
Brookfield an' Strong. Every rag in the
Union League bag is for McKinley, an*
every Stiff on the list has got his shave
u*> his sleeve to knife you. Be convention
time they'll throw you flat, or I'm a liar,
an' don't let it escape your notice I gives
you the tip, neither."
"But, me dear Mul," says Morton, an'

his tones is doin' a tremblin' kind of a

clog dance with his Roosevelts, for he's
dead agitated be now; "but, me dear Mul,
consider. These dubs pose as me friends."
"Oh, yes," I says, "I'm posted about all

that. These ducks give you a Jolly. It's
a case of glad hand and gay face, to wind
up each trip with a hurrah touch for your
stuff. It's a dead shake-down for your
dough. They don't mean it, an' you're
gettin' the rush right along. When the
time comes these marks'll sand-bag your
boom or give it a knock-out drop. They's
makin' a mouse-colored monkey of you."
"But these snoozers, most of 'em," says

Morton, lookin' dead tired an' limp, for he
aint got no more backbone than a bath
towel, "is members of the Union League.
They's our solid Muldoons of business,
Mul. They wouldn't dare go givin' me no

razzle-dazzle."
4

"Solid Muldoons," I repeats with scorn.
"Solid balloons would, be better when it
comes to politics. What s the Union
League? A bloomin' bluff. Open its front
door an' you're iu its back yard. They're
only pretendin' to scoop wid Plattsey."
"An' that geeser, Milholland," breaks in

Ashey, "he's been llstenin' an* plpln' us off
all the time; this Milholland, who's makin'
the roar for the Union League ag'inst
Piatt, would give his grandmother

^

the
double cross. He's a hard little man."
"Right you are, me bould private secre¬

tary," says I, extending me duke an' takin'
Ashey into full fellowship; "this fight be-
chuxt the Union League and Plattsey Is a

fight bechuxt McKinley an' Reed. Morton
aint in it; his name's been mud a month,
an' it's time he takes a tumble."
"But Warner Miller?" moans me old

friend.
"He's feedin' you on fog, too," I says.

"Miller wants to be Governor, an' he's
cappin' his own game an' toutin' you agin
this White House play to get you out of
his road."
"An' Strong?" murmurs Morton, an' his

tone is carryln' a hod full of grief on its
shoulder; "can't I believe Strong?"
"Believe Strong?" I repeats, at the same

time thrunnln' a sneer. "An' the old sharp
a dead ringer for Ananias. Believe Stiong:
You can.I don't think. He aint even on

the level with himself. An' he aint goin'
to be at your Harmony dinner. At the last
minute he'll spring a bluff about havin' the
gout, or 'ppendecetis, or some other mug¬
wump malady, send his regrets an' lay
dead. He wont come."

"Still, there's me old stockin'.Chancey
D'Peach," says Morton.
"Mow, mind," I says, "I aint out to rap,

see! But D'Peach is for himself. He
wants d' White House, Chancey does,
as bad as youse. I gets aglnst him the other
day, an' he has a rock blazln' in his shirt
front bright enough to trip a dog, an' his
whaleoll smile is workin', an' if ever a can¬

didate comes down the I'ike It's Chancey
D'Peach."
"After what you Imparts, Mul," says

Morton, "I'm dead sore on meself about
this Harmony dinner. I wish I could give
it the smother. You takes away me appe¬
tite for it."
"What the 'ell!" I says. "G'wan an'

give the feed. But youse'll have to watch
these marks. Don't let 'em get to lushln'
or they may take to layin' for each other.
If ever Plattsey an' his outlaws, an Mil¬
holland an' the Union Leaguers takes to
mixin' It up, you'd have to ring fti a riot
call."
"I wonder," says Morton, thlnkin' to

himself, "if I could hold this Harmony
dinner in two rooms; puttin' Plattsey an'
his push in one, an' the nwgwumpers in
the other. What d'you thinl. Mul?"
"The idea's a corker," I says. "You

might try it. It's like both e.ids agin the
middle. You could lush with ">ne awhile
an' then the other. If one bani of hobos
wants to know where the othei is, give
.em the giggle, or tell 'em to go so*.'; their
cocos. There's lots of dead easy wavs to
evade 'em. Play two rooms on 'em an'
vou'd have 'em on the hog train. Tiey
couldn't scrap. They's bound to be de. d

hMoi0t!onU\va8 thiukin* over the scheme ai
I takes me leave.

K10KER CVMULLIN.
She Ik ji Woman.
fDetroit Free Press.l

So far ns heard from Clara Barton is alone
In refusing to do Just as the Sultan says.

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

"Paddy" and "Gus" are two of Unci®
Sam's most trusted employes about the
New York Post Office. They wear the gray
uniforms of the service, but they are only
horses. "Pad-
iy" and "Gus"
form the tan¬
dem team that
takes the Third
avenue mall
cars from the
point where
they are*

dropped by the
cable cars on
Park row,
around the
curve and up
to the back of
the Post Office
building, where
they are unloaded. "Paddy" and "Ong**
work nights. They have been serving the
Government only two months, but In that
short time they have shown a wonderful
facility for "catching on." Any night be¬
tween dusk and dawn they may be seen
standing by the curbing on Park row or on
Mall street waiting for duty's call. As
they stand In Park row they look Just like
the sleepy street car teams. Cable cars

pass and repass, and they never move. But
the moment a car comes along trailing one
of the Post Office cars their ears go up
and they scamper across to the side of the
car, wait till the chains are fastened to It
and then trot away around the curve like
boys at play. In two weeks, their trainer
says, they learned to know a mall car when
they saw It, and for six weeks past neither
of the horses has needed to have a word
spoken to him to remind him of the fact
that his services were needed.

* « »

Proper women do not always have proper
children. She was a woman so steeped In
piopi iety that it invaded the atmosphere
as she walked, but she was the mother of a
little Philis¬
tine. It was
a day or two
before one of
the recent j
art sales at an

jptown gallery
and quite an

Interesting col- qj
lection was on

exhibition, of
pictures, ar¬

mor, brlc - a

jrac, the usual
thing, and
some very fine
little terra cot-
ta figurines. Hither the proper mother had
brought her daughter, a girl of fourteen,
and was leading her about the room, point¬
ing out to her the pictures and other ex¬

hibits, with many lucid explanations and
mind-improving remarks. The daughter
listened dutifully and behaved becomingly,
as she wended her way with her mother
through the crowds of brightly dressed
women and soberly garbed men, who chat¬
ted and gazed and rustled about through
the rooms In the subdued atmosphere.
By the time they had reached the gallery*

where the little figurines were displayed,
the girl was tired, and the fragments of
useful Information fell upon unheeding
ears. The mother paused before the statu¬
ettes and was ponderously explaining that
they were,"terra cotta," not because they
were red, which they were not, but be¬
cause they were of baked clay. The girl's
thoughts were wandering, but just then her
roving gaze caught sight of a dear little
figure of Sllenus and his favorite animal.
"Oh, mamma!" she cried, full of Interest

now, "see the billy-goat!"
The proper mother simply looked at her,

and led her away; but as she went she
murmured, and her voice was the voice of
propriety.of propriety which suffereth long
and is not kind.

"G-e-r-trude," she said, "you are men¬

tally the image of your father!"
* *
*

We serve our fellow men sometimes when
least intending it, and thinking only to
serve ourselves. Up on Fifth avenue is a

very fashionable cutlery shop. Outside tho
shop is a show¬
case, advertis- ^
lug the wares,
and filled with
the usual ar¬

ray of silver-
mounted pis¬
tols, knives,
scissors, cut¬
lery of various
sorts, and a

very elaborate
array of silver-
backed toilet
and shaving
mirrors. Be¬
fore this showcase stood, yesterday, a fair¬
ly respectable Weary Walker, making use

of one of these mirrors, and washing his
face exactly In the manner of a pussy cat.
with his forefinger and his mouth! He was

"cleaning up," no doubt, in the best way
available to him, and for him the displayed
mirrors served a purpose hardly intended
by their owner. The poor fellow looked a

bit streaky when he had finished his toilet,
and an observer reflected that the facilities
for cleanliness In this kaleidoscopic city
are, seemingly, much less than the demand.

? .*
The young man from Buffalo was very

much Impressed by the freshness of the
dishevelled gentleman, who met him In
Park row.

"Friend," said the dishevelled gentleman,
stepping in front of the young man from
Buffalo and compelling him to come to a

full stop; "I'll be honest with you. I can

tell a man of the world when I see him.
Give me 10 cents to get a drink. I alnt
agoln' to tell you no stories. What I want
is a drink of whiskey."
"Well, you couldn't fool me with the old

gag about getting something to eat," said
the young man from Buffalo, reaching into
his pocket, while respect for the dishev¬
elled gentleman's knowledge of character

mingled with personal complacency in his

system. "Here's a quarter. Go and make a

beast of yourself."
What was the horror of the young man

from Buffalo, on passing Dolan's restau¬

rant, on his way back from the Post Of¬
fice a few minutes later, to see the base
impostor whom he had befriended sitting
at a table near the window expending the

quarter for beef and beans and coffee! The

young man from Buffalo has lost some of

his confidence in human nature.

Jealousy.
[¦Chicago Tribune.]

Tlie suggestion has been made that carrt

pigeons be trained to carry messages between
Uncle Sam's battleships at sea. It was prompt¬
ed. in all probability, by jealousy of England's
flying squadron.

Convincing-
[Washington Star.]

Ml Piatt is not a persistent talker, but

he usually speaks with a very convincing em¬

phasis


