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THE WEATHER.
Official forecasts for to-day indicate rain in the

morning, followed by fair weather.

' The Georgia returns show that Hoke

Smith fell further and landed harder

than any of his Cabinet colleagues.

Voluntary rapid transit is talked of

by the Manhattan railway magnates,
but it is as delusive as voluntary illu-

I mination of their cars.

Those Democrats who have been un¬

seated by Tom Reed's House will have

the satisfaction of seeing the ex-Czar
unhorsed at St. Louis.

General Weyler is complaining of a

complication of rain and fever. It is

strange how nature seems to be con¬

spiring against the Spanish.

In the course of a week the Evening
Post manages to get in as many incon¬

sistent explanations of the financial

question as the McKlnley managers.

The advance guard at St. Louis an¬

nounces that the water in that town is

not flit to drink. Howevgr, it is believed
the delegates will find some w'ay to get
around that difficulty.

They are discovering oil in large
quantities in Southern Ohio. In fact,
they seem to be able to discover every-

thing in Ohio except Mr, McKinley's
present financial position.
How can the Police Justices exptect

intelligence on the police force as long
as the sewing society-like matinees are

continued at the Mulberry street Head¬
quarters?
The statement that Governor Brad¬

ley is just as much of a Presidential
eard'iate as ever seems to be quite

..4. The same may be said of Gov¬
ernor Morton and several other aspir-
ants.

"Postmaster-General Wilson is going
to West Virginia and Comptroller
Eckels is going to Illinois" is the way
a Washington dispatch reads. In the
meantime the States of these two shin¬
ing lights of the Administration con¬

tinue to go in the direction of free sil-

The Galveston News, a disgusted ad¬
vocate of the gold standard, declares
that Governor Altgeld is the logical
candidate for the Democrats to run on

a free silver platform. The News is
allowing its displeasure to force its in¬
telligence to the background. The Con¬
stitution of the United States provides
that the President must be a native-
born American. Therefore Governor
Altgeld would not be the logical nom¬

inee.

THE CHARTER MAKERS.
The Greater New York Commission,

as completed by Governor Morton, will
be a body as able, respected and well
..equipped as ever framed a charter for
an American city. The Gowrnor's
judgment has not been absolutely per¬
fect. There are two or three names on

his list that might easily have been
spared, and there is at least one re¬

grettable omission. The public was

given to understand the other day that
it w»uld have the benefit of the knowl¬
edge and zeal of Dr. Albert Shaw in de¬

vising a suitable government for the
new metropolis, and the Governor's
failure to appoint him is a disappoint-
ment. Still the selections, as a rule,
are admirable. There could be no hap-
pier choice than that of President Low,
and ex-Secretary Tracy is another
member whose presence on the Com¬
mission will be welcomed on all sides.
On the whole, there is every reason to

expect a model charter for Greater
New York. If we get that, it will de¬
pend upon ourselves to maintain a
model government.

DEFENCE AT LAST.
The President signed the Fortifi¬

cations Appropriation bill, Just five
months and twenty days after his
Venezuelan -message notified Congress
and the country that war with a great
power was -not an impossible contin¬
gency. On a moderate estimate this
bill should have become a law at least
five months ago. It should have been
the very first thing to dccupy the at¬
tention of Congress after the Venez¬
uelan message, instead of alpnost the
last. If the money for defence had
been appropriated by the first of Jan¬
uary and made Immediately available,
the Senatorial committee that recently
Inspected the fortifications of New
York harbor would have had a less
humiliating story to tell.
However, the delay is over at last.

For th« past Ave months Congress has

been shaking- its fist at the civilized
world, and the army engineers and
ordnance officers have been idly finger¬
ing their paper plans for coast de¬

fences. For the next five months Con¬

gress will be in a state of suspended
animation, and the army officers will
be at work. Every month in which we

can remain at peace after this will see

us better prepared to face attack. If

we can restrain the warlike ardor of

domestic and foreign jingoes for two

years more, we can meet whatever
comes in reasonable security.

TRUSTS AND THEIR FOES.
"The gigantic trusts and other forms

of financial combination are the cause

of the discontent and uneasiness of the

people. Trusts must go."
Thus doughtily spake Justice Brown,

of the United States Supreme Court, at

a banquet of Chicago lajvyers, who ap¬

plauded as only lawyers can applaud a

judge, and sipped their wine, each si¬

lently rejoicing that he was attorney
for a trust or wondering how he could

become one.

How often a people surfeited with

platitudinous oratory has heard these

excellent sentiments expressed over the

crumby and wine-stained table cloth;
how often in sesquipedalian peace they
have been neatly tucked away in our

Presidents' messages; how constantly
they reverberate from the hustings;
how rhetorically they are phrased in

the newspapers!
Trusts must go! Everybody says so.

But they don't go. They come.a new

one almost every day. Congress has
done nothing to check their multiplica¬
tion. The courts.which Justice Brdwn

predicts will yet take a great part in

suppressing them.have done nothing.
The President who preached loudest

against them in his State papers ap¬

pointed as Attorney-General a trust

attorney, skilled in defending trust

methods in the court. The Federal law

designed to control them proved Impo¬
tent against combinations of capital,
but very powerful against combina¬
tions of labor.
The treatment of society for the trust

evil is thus far confined to diagnosis.
No doctor, political or legal, is found

to suggest the remedy. One drastic
law enacted by a Congress which pro¬
fessedly hates trusts, signed by a Pres¬

ident who ponderously condemns trusts,
and upheld by a Supreme Court the

justices of which orjitorically denounce

trusts, would be worth all the after

dinner speeches ever made.
There is no cheering sign in the will¬

ingness of politicians to denounce an

evil for which they cannot or dare not

suggest a remedy. The one ray of

promise for the people is in the fact

that the managers of the trusts them¬

selves are proceeding from spoliation
of the general public to spoliation of

their stockholders, a course which in

two or three late instances has ended

in disaster and collapse.

THE WRONG REMEDY.
The experience of the North Siders

who have to use the Third avenue ele¬

vated line is an object lesson worth

the study of the Rapid Transit Com¬

mission in connection with the request
of the Manhattan Company for a mo¬

nopoly of future passenger transporta¬
tion in New Yol?k. The law requires
the company to take its patrons across

the Harlem River to Tremont on

through trains. Calmly ignoring this

requirement, it compels them to change
at One Hundred and Twenty-ninth
street, and this change is carried out

with such callous disregard for public
comfort and even safety that it is a

thing of dread for the suburban resi¬

dents that have to endure it. "I trem¬

ble for the safety of my wife and

daughters," said one of them, accord¬

ing to a contemporary on Monday,
"when they go down to One Hundred
and Twenty-fifth street to shop. I pos¬
itively dread making the journey twice
a day to and from my office; it Is such
a struggle and fight to get from one

train to another."
This la the sort of thing with which

every part of the city has been more or

less familiar. The passenger who has
not gone through one form of suffer¬

ing in an elevated train has experi¬
enced another. And the remedy that is
offered us for the abuses of Manhattan
rule is more Manhattan. Of course,
there are some believers in the theory
that a patient can be cured of hydro¬
phobia by a hair of the dog that bit

him, but when the Rapid Transit Com¬
mission was called in to prescribe for
New York it was pot supposed to be¬
long to that school of medicine.

WORK FOR EASTERN DEMO¬
CRATS.

If the Democratic National Conven¬
tion nominate a free silver candidate
on a free silver platform, and the Re¬
publican Convention nominate McKin-
ley, Eastern Democrats who object both
to free silver and to extravagant pro¬
tection will be in an embarrassing posi¬
tion. But it will not be necessary, as

many of them seem to think, for those
who cannot swallow free coinage either
to .take to the woods or to gulp the
Republican ticket straight, with pro¬
tectionism, subsidies and extravagant
government thrown in.
There is a difference between McKin-

ley and McICinleyisai. To restore Mc-

Kinleyism there must be not only a

President, but a majority In each House
of Congress working' for that end. 1 he

President cannot pass laws alone, even

when his name is Cleveland.still less

when he is a weakling- like McKinleyj
It follows, therefore, that the Eastern

Democrats, whatever they may decide
to do about the national ticket, have

an inspiring opportunity for work in the

coming campaign. L.et them devote

especial attention to the election of as

large a number as possible of Demo¬

cratic Congressmen. If they succeed in

that they will hold the balance of

power, and can control the legislation
-of the next Congress.
The Eastern Democrats hold the best

strategic position in the country. They
can nominate and elect their own can¬

didates for Congress on their own

platform, satisfactory both on the

money and the -tariff questions, with

no hint of compromise or straddle

about it. If the members so elected be

numerous enough to keep any othei

faction f'rom having absolute control,
the House will have a low tariff ma¬

jority of Eastern, Western and South¬

ern Democrats, and an anti-silver ma¬

jority of Republicans and Eastern

Democrats. That is a prospect that

should keep politics from seeming an

arid waste to the North Atlantic Dem¬

ocracy.

Sunday night the most popular min¬

ister In Chicago found himself con¬

fronted by a congregation of exactly
fifteen, whom he speedily dismissed,
saying they were too few to waste a

good sermon on. The same night the

city was visited by a storm in which it

rained mud turtles and coarse gravel.
It ought to be easy for Chicagoans to

discern exactly whither they are drift¬

ing.

Mr. Spalding's labored explanation of

the price of bicycles in a morning news¬

paper falls far short of explaining. Be-

sidep, he is in error in his collateral dis¬

quisition on- the cost of making news¬

papers. The price at which a news¬

paper sells affords no index to its cost.

The two and three cent newspapers in

New York are made at vastly less ex¬

pense than the Journal, which sells for

one cent. That some wheels on the

market at reasonable rates cost as

much to manufacture as those for

which $100 is exacted is wholly prob¬
able

The spoilsmen in Congress have suc¬

ceeded in checking the progress of re¬

form in the Post Office Department,
and have fastened an unnecessarily ex¬

travagant way of doing business upon
the depleted Treasury. By the confer¬
ence agreement on the Post Office Ap¬
propriation bill they have stopped fur¬

ther consolidations of post offices ex¬

cept within six miles of the central of¬
fice. This rule, if it had been applied
in the past, would have cut Manhattan
Island in two for postal, purposes, and
divorced the whole northern part from
the business quarter. It would have
necessitated half a dozen independent
post offices in Chicago and a number
in Philadelphia. But a businpss-like
management means less patroijage for

Congressmen. The small post offices
are the last resource of the small poli¬
ticians, and they will never let go until
their fingers are pried apart.

Perhaps it would bfe too much to say
that the announcement of ex-Governor
Russell's candidacy for the Democratic
Presidential nomination started the
boom for silver. Post hoc ergo propter
hoc is a maxim thoroughly discredited
among logicians. Yet the curious fact
remains that no sooner did the profes¬
sional young statesman of Massachu¬
setts declare that he was for gold and
the nomination than all sorts of com¬

munities began to cry aloud for silver
and somebody else. Aggrieved by this

reception of his self-sacrificing offer to

be a feandidate, the infant phenomenon
of Massachusetts has Acquired dyspep¬
sia and taken to the woods.the leader,
it is to be feared, of a very considera¬
ble forest procession of Eastern Demo¬
crats if the rulers of the party persist
in what appears to be their present
purpose. It is a pity to lose Russell.
His candidacy may not have been wise,
but then it was such a little one.

Admirable as amateur sport undoubt¬
edly is, it is sometimes taken just a bit
too seriously. For instance, in an en¬

thusiastic panegyric ifpon the aquatic
pilgrims who recently left New Haven
to do battle at Henley, our esteemed
contemporary th® Mail and J^xpress.
gushingly exclaims: "Upon the present
Yale crew the hopes of a nation are

centred." Oh, no, not quite. The
hopes of this nation are not cen¬

tred anywhere In particular, and
the percentage of them that Is now

travelling eastward with the Ber¬
lin is very moderate. There is a

considerably larger proportion of hopes
that Mr. McKinley may let the country
know whether he thinks anything
about the financial question, and if so,
what. A number of people recently
had hopes that President Cleveland
might say whether he wanted a third
term or not, but that has ceased to be
a topic of pressing interest. The whole
Republic has been unanimously hoping
for the adjournment of Congress, and
that hope seems in a fair way to be
gratified. People in old lines of busi¬
ness are anxiously hoping that every¬
body may halite a bicycle soon, so that
there will be a chance to sell something
else. In the midst of these and a mul¬
titude of other eager aspirations there
is a benevolent desire that Yale may
win at Henley. But to say that the
hopes of a nation are centred on the
crew is to make the boys a little greater
men than they really are.

A New England
Spinster in Paris.

The ancient rumor that Bouguereau and
Miss Elizabeth Gardiner are to marry is
distinguished this time by a definite date.
June 23 is announced. There has been no

reason, for the past thirty years, since he
is a bachelor and she a spinster, and liv¬
ing within a stone's throw of one another,
why these two, if they so desired, should
not have married. As It is, they have fur¬
nished Faris for more than a quarter of a

century with the materials for a romance
which has never lost its piquancy.
There Is a ligneous tenacity about some

individualities that neither circumstances,
surroundings, climate nor food appre¬
ciably change. Over thirty years ago
Elizabeth Gardiner was a young wo¬
man studying drawing at Lasell Female
Seminary, at. Auburndale, Mass. From
there she went to Paris to pursue her art.
She has since lived there. There is no
better known woman among her contem¬
poraries. Her success has bepn admitted,
and iq exceptional. She was one of the
first women to enter Julian's studio, where
she fought her way among ribaldry and
sneers with dogged persistence.
The interest taken in her by Jules Le-

febvre was continued by Bouguereau, who
in every sense was her master. Her choice
of s-ubjects differs, but her treatment is
his, a resemblance in method carried so far
that the works of each have been mistaken
for those of the other. Her home, as his, is
near the garden of the Luxembourg, and she
has the freedom of his studio, where it has
been alleged the most of her works are
painted. Outside of her painting Miss Gar¬
diner's sturdy New England personality has
resisted all the allurements of coquettish
Paris.
Miss Gardiner's home is in a typical

French apartment house, commodious, even
imposing. But inside her door Paris Is
3,000 miles away. A "flowered" carpet
covered the entire floor; the centre table
was covered with a red and black cloth;
a black horsehair sofa and four horsehair
chairs, observing a prim rectangularlty of
arrangement, made one fold the hands, place
the feet side by side, and from a sense of
fitness sit on the edge of the chain. Nor
was there anything of Paris in the pictures
on the walls, in the becapped ladies, the
old men in chokers, the cousins and the
aunts whose village photographs abound.
The hostess entered. Nothing more char¬

acteristically New England could be found
in Its rock-bound villages or in Miss Wil-
klns's works. Fancy a little woman, prim
of manner, with wavy hair that fell behind
her ears in little corkscrew curls in a plain
stuff dress.
No, no; this was not Paris, but West

Roxbury or Hopkins Centre. C. G. H.

Honrtly on Bland's Prospects.
[Washington Post-1

"I wish," said ex-Governor George Hoadly, of
Ohio, at the Shoreham, "that the Democrats
would name Bland as their candidate, if they
should adopt a free silver platform at Chicago.
This would be eminently proper and logical, for
everybody knows where 'Silver Dick' stands.
The Issue would then be made up and the country
could choose with absolute knowledge of the posi¬
tion of at least one of the candidates.
"As for Iloies. though he is personally a goort

sort of man. I don't think he stands for much or

represents much except his own personality anrt
that is permeated with an intense desire to be
President. Bland would suit much better than
Boles, and Bland it will probably be. I wtsh my
old friend. M. D. Ilarter. poor fellow, were alive
to take the stump against the Mlssourlan. If
these two could meet once more in the arena or

political debate, with IHanil 5 I W!iSi
dldate, the campaign would certainly be a merry
one But outside of his financial heresies Bland
is an estimable man, and is .not to be compared
to such blatherskites as Waite, of Colorado, or

Tillman, of South Carolina."
"Do you think. Governor, that any large per

cent of sound money Democrats will vote the Re¬
publican ticket if the Chicago Convention goes
the extreme length for silver?"

...
.. \ eood many with whbm I have talked in

New York have intimated that under such eondi-
tions they would rote with the Republicans.
lone since I received a letter from an Ohio
friend a sound-money man of high standing
that indicated such a course would be followed
bv n considerable number of Democrat# out there,
l' do not mean to say that this will be my own

course, but give it as indicating the sentiment of
men with whom I ata often brought in business
contact." *

The Passing of the
Jersey Mosquito.

Colonel Waring has agreed to supply ashes to
cover the Hackensack meadows for the extet-

mination of the mosquito..Morning Paper.
Not long will he infest the meads
That bound the Hackensack;

Not long he'll chant among the reeds
To Cherry Hill and back.

The edict has gone forth, and, lo!
He'll fold his lyric wings.

The grim mosquito soon must go
The way of earthly things.

Not long those mud beds, grimy black.
Will send him 'neath the star

Upon the shining railroad track
To grind his cime-tar,

Before his travels he begins
To break night's sweet repose,

mile 'round the dreamer's head he spins
And banquets on his nose.

He dreams not when, beneath the moon.
He sings in airy style.

That Gotham's ashes very soon

Those plains so vast will pile.
And that those ashes will ere lonf
Destroy him wing and bore,

Till those who daily hear his song
Shall hear that song no more.

O, Waring! in our hours of ease.
We know, as Newark knows,

That when yo" cast nnto the breete.
That o'er those meadows blows.

The ashes that you daily sweep
And gather in this town,

Of Jersey's gratitude you'll reap
The shining, golden crown.

For then, a hollow, empty name

This bird of woe will be,
His eager stinger tipped with flame
A barren memory.

No more he then will rule the glad*
Where last the Caar he was.

Till Colonel Waring tip and made
Him shuffle off his buzz!

R. K. MUNKJTTRICK.

JOSEPH BLACKBrRN.
Joe Blackburn may be pardoned if he re¬

marks to John Carlisle; Just tell them that

you saw me.".Memphis Commercial Appeal.
Mr. Blackburn appears to have stuck his um¬

brella into Mr. Carlisle and then opened it..
Memphis Commercial Appeal.
Someliodv has got to be President, and far be

it from the thought of Joseph Blackburn, of Ken¬
tucky, to flinch in n duty to his country..Chi¬
cago Record.

The Silence of, Mrs. Lease.
[Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.]

Mrs. Mary Elizabeth Lease hasn't said a word
for two weeks. It isn't possible, is it, that she
is assisting Mr. Mary Elizabeth Lease at the
annual housecleanlng.

The Ever Busy Fool-Killer.
[Washington Star.]

It look. as If the courtesies of the fool-killer
were to tfe transferred from the man who wants
to swim Niagara Falls tn the one who rides a

bicycle over railway bridges.
Enviable Mr. Watternon.

[Washington Post.]
There are several other disgusted statesmen

who would like very much to Join Colonel Wat-
terson In a peep at the Moulin Rouge,

Why Uncle Reuben
Game to New York.

Although Uncle Reuben told me the why
of Colonel Baxter's presence in New York,
It was n long while before he would un¬

burden and tell me the story of his own

coming. The last time that I dined at his
excellent table, I found him in a "down
thah" mood and got out of him the simply
told tale of the circumstances which

brought him from a home and people
which he loved to an environment and
life which was foreign to his every instinct.
It was told with much halting and shame*
faced hesitation. It opened with:
"You are fond of the Baxters, Uncle

Reuben?"
"Yessuh, pow'ful."
"How is it that you don't go back to

Tennessee, and hunt up the old family?"
"Don' reckon I'll evah see ole Ten'see

no mo', suh."
"Why not?"
"Well, suh, w'en I lef home I cross ma

heart an' body, an' made uh promise tuh
uh sweet lady tha' I kain' never keep."
"Will you tell me?"
"I don' like much tuh talk 'bout it. suh.

It don' glorify me any, an' I mos* done quit
tiiinkin' ' bout it 'tall, kase 'taint pleasant.
'Twuz uh long time ago now, an' I reckon
mos' people done fahgit It.evahbody 'cept
Miss Bell.an' tha's thu trouble."
"Who was Miss Bell?"
"You nevah hearn tell 'bout Miss Bell, I

reckon. She wuz Miss Bell Du Bose.
They place wuz two plantations down thu
rivah fum ours. Miss Bell wuz Mistah
Clay Baxtah's sweetheart. They wuz alius
sweethearts, even w'en she wuz uh little
gal an' rid 'ahin' Mistah Clay on he pony
tuh school. Evahbody 'roun thu neigh¬
borhood know they gwlne tuh git married
some day; an' they sho' did love one
'nother. Tha's how come I made thu
promise tuh Miss Bell.
"W'en thu war break out, Mistah Clay

say he gwlne go. They git up uh big com-

p'ny right thah In thu county, and MistA
Clay he is cap'n. You see w'en Mistah Clay
wuz uh boy, I kindali take kerr uv him;
saddled his hoss, an' rid tuh school fah
lilm, an' tuk'him possum huntin', an' flshln',
an' wuz gen'ally 'sponsible fah his raisin'.
W'en he commence talkin' 'bout thu wah
nachally I wan' go too. So I beg, an' beg,
an' beg, tell by an' by he say all right ef Mas
Gawge say so. Mas Gawge he say he don'
keer, an* tha's how I come tuh be wlf
Mistah Clay.
"Thu day we start evahbody whut know

us wuz ovah at our house watchiu* v>s

start. Miss Bell she come ovah early an'
she an' Mistah Clay they go down by thu
front fence whah nobody heah 'em, an' talk
uh whole lot. W'en they come up to thu
front po'ch whah Mas Gawge an' thu ies'
wuz stanain', Miss Bell's <-yes sho look
sof'. You don' know 'bout Miss Bell s

eyes. They's great big brown eyes tha'
look at you like they see clar through you
an' ovah on thu othah side. Some time
you see thu big clouds hang 'roun' thu
top uv uh mountin' kindah lovin' like?
Tha s Miss Bell s eyes. They des wrap
roun' you like uh bridal veil. Mistah Clay
wuz sayin' good-by tuh Mas Gawge an'
Miss Kate. Miss Bell she cum ovah tuh
me an' she say:

" 'Reuben, you'se gwlne wlf Mistah
Clay?
"I say, 'Yessum.'
" 'Thah's dangah ovah thah whah you

gOkl',
" 'Yessum/
" 'Mistah Clay might git hurt.'
" 'Yessum.'
" 'Ef he does you'll tek good keer uv him

an* nevah leave him?'
" 'Yessum.'
" 'Cross yo' heart an* body?'
" 'Yessum.'
"An' then she reach out bof her little

white hands, an' she^tek ma two big rusty
hands in her'n an' she squeeze 'em right
hahd an' say, 'Reuben, I know he'll jcome
back.' All tha' time she look at me wlf
thu big eyes, an' I sho' am ready tuh swim
thu rivah wlf thu ice uh fioatin', ef she
say so.

"Yoji know 'bout how we fit all round
Ten'see an' Kaintucky an' got ovah intuh
Virginuh, whah thu bullets wuz thickest.
Mistah Clay didn't nevah git uh scratch.
All thu time I wuz wlf him an' takin' kerr
uv him. One night w'en we wuz in camp
down thah In thu valley by thu Shena'doah,
Mistah Clay tell me he gwlne tuh uh dance
at uh plantation 'bout five miles away, an'
I mus' go 'long tuh take keer uv thu hosses.
'Bout uh dozen gemmen go ridin' out, an'
1 come 'long ahin' wif ma ole mule. We
got tuh thu house, an' thu gemmen go in
an' leave me outside wif thu stock.

"I git mighty tired settin' out thar on
thu fence waitin'. By an' by uh niggah
whut b'long thah he come 'long an' he say:
" 'Ole niggah, don' you wan' be dancin*,

too?'
"An' I say, ' 'Cose I do.'
"He say, 'Come 'long wif me. Thah's uh

big dance 'bout uh mile down thu road.
'Twont take long tuh git down. Jump on

uli hoss an' gimme yo' mule an' we go.'
"I know 'kwants right an' I oughtn't leave
Mistah Clay an' he frien's, but I say 'All
right,' an' I give thu niggah ma mule an'
I make uh loan uv Mistah Clay's hoss.
'Way we go gallopin' des like uh couple uv

gemmen, an* we git to ttiu cabin whah
they's dancin'. We's hoein' down lively
w'en somebody say, 'Lissen!'
"Then I heah sumpin* goin' pang, pang,

an' I know whut happenln' up thu road.
I run out an' grab Mistah Clay's hoss an'
Jump on. I grab thu ole mule's bridle an'
go skedaddlin*. W'en I git thaji they alnt
uh soul in sight, an' it's all mighty still; no

hosses at the fence, no gemmen; all quiet
like. I kindah shlvah w'en I git off thu
hoss an' walk up to thu house. I see thu
lights inside an' I kin smell thu smoke
whah they been shootln'. I knock right
sof on thu do', an' uh lady come. I say,
'Lady, whah's thu gemmen?' She say,
'They's all gone but one.' All tremblin' I
say, 'Which one?' An' she say, 'Cap'n
Baxtah.' 'Whut happen?' J say.
"An' then she tell me how thu Yankees

come ridln' up while they wuz dancin, an'
thu gemmen had tuh make uh run fah thu
hosses. Thah wuz uh little shootin', an'
one gemman couldn't find his hoss. Then
I know thu gemman Inside is Mistah Clay.
W'en I go In I see him lyln' thah ez white
ez uh sheet an' tryln' hahd tuh breathe.
He look at me kindah longln' and say wif
uh little smile, 'Reuben, I'm sorry you tuk
mah hoss.' Tha' wuz all.
" 'Taint no use tellin' you 'bout thu res'.

I went on wlf thu ahmy tell thu trouble
wuz ovah. W'en it come time tuh go home
I couldn't. I des git wlf some folks comin'
this way, an' one day I fin' New York."
"But, Reuben, don't you suppose the Bax¬

ters would be willing to forgive your un¬
fortunate carelessness?"
"Yessuh, I reckon they would; but you

didn't uevah know Miss Bell."
CHARLES E. TREVATHAN.

Late»t Fad of Collectors.
[Philadelphia Call.]

The latest fad among; collectors is the amass¬

ing of large and varied sets of financial views.

Science Applied in a
Modem Wafship.

The modern naval officer is required to be
more of a scientist than a seaman. The ap¬
plication of the sciences aboard a big ship
has done away with the necessity for com¬
missioned officers possessing a practical and
perfect knowledge of the mysteries of reef-
lug, handling and steering. The modern
naval officer is of i^cessity a splendid math¬
ematician, an able meteorologist, a good
electrician and a competent engineer. This
In addition to the primal requirements of
gunnery, swordsmanship, courage and ac¬

tivity.
In navigating a modern steel ship many

difficulties are incurred which do not enter
into the problem where a wooden fabric is
Involved. Most of them grow out of the
multiplied vagaries of the compass under
the combined influences of the steel In the
ship's hull and armament, the magnetic
forces generated by the motion of the pro¬
pellers and shafts, and the induction dif¬
fused by the ship's electrical plant. Each
of .-these causes adds several varying de¬
grees to the natural deviation of the com¬
pass, and each must be compensated for in
some way. Thus the compasses of a steel
warship, after their primal corrections for
natural deviation, must be corrected again
to compensate for the attraction wielded by
the longitudinal steel and iron in the ship,
the attraction of the horizontal iron and the
differing degrees of attraction exercised by
the mass of the ship when "healed" over in
a seaway. These.only a few of the varia¬
tions to be considered.are compensated for
In several ways. The longitudinal iron's
attraction is negatlzed by two balls of soft
iron, adjusted on the plane of the compass
card. That of the horlzonal iron is com¬

pensated for in an adjustable tray of mag¬
nets, carried In the binnacle underneath the
compass magnets. The angle of list, or heel,
and consequent variation of the degree of
attraction by the ship's mass, is compensat¬
ed for. I believe, by a steel rod running
vertically through the brass binnacle stand.
All these adjustments and corrections are

only temporary, for the curve of deviation
varies in different latitudes and in relation
to the curves of the natural magnetic cur¬
rents. Hence by mathematical calculation
of infinitesimal exactitude tfce^e known and
estimated errors and vagaries of the "load¬
stone needle" are discounted, and the naval
officer usually comes much nearer to know¬
ing his exact position than is comprehended
in the assertion of an eminent authority
that "the average error of marine computa
tlon of position is 3.6 miles."
The errors of chronometeiik in any sort

of ships are vexing matters until a long
record of the daily and hourly performance
of each chronometer under varying con¬

ditions of temperature and climate enable
a close estimation of probable performancefo be made. Even then the modern naval
navigator uses no less than thnje clno-
nometers, the dally gain or loss of each by
Greenwich time being as frequently figured
as possible, and the daily reckoning being
figured on the mean variation.sometimes
less than one-tenth of a sccond.of the
tllFee-

, h 4

So closely are these chronometers watched
that a thermometer is kept in the case and
variations of temperature are taken Into
account in figuring their deviation. And
though a chronometer will run a month or

so, they are wound precisely at S o'clock
every morning, and so important is this

prompt winding estimated that it fial.y
reported to the captain or commanding
officer In gun practice, steam and electric
engineering aboard ship, science is as close-
lv applied as it is in navigation. The evo¬

lution from the galleys of the Tunic fleet
to the steel cruisers of our modern na\ >
shows In its primal and final types of ves¬

sels scarcely more of difference than may
be seen in the methods of the na,val officers

th°se-

A Mystery of the Avenue.
In the window of a big store in Fifth avenue,

near Fourteenth street, reclines a young woman

in a hammock. She has been reclining there for

the past week, swinging bereelf and making, to

the hustling and street-weary onlookers a

moat appealing picture of dolce far nlente. The

hammock is not the ordinary affair of netted
,.ord which causes male boarders at Hath Beach,
and a few oth*r places, to work themselves into

a condition of'perspiration and frenzy in,tWr
attempts to take a little comfort while en¬

meshed in the contrivance. This hammock the

girl swings in Is a flat affair, as big as a

colonial bed-a kind of canopied Pala^"'"' '"Joended from the ceiling by ropes attached to

its four corners. A gentle pressure of the feet
on a footboard propels the thing backward and
< JAn'element of mystery attaches to the young
woman in the hammock, on account of the fact
that she never displays her countenance, She Is
a kind of veiled Prophetess ef Rhorassan.
front of the window all day long stands a

large audlence-mostly of men-who manrel
much The recumbent young woman furnishes
them all an opportunity to make an elaborate

study of her back. She Is almost constantly
looking Inboard. There is already a kind of

legendry grown up about her. One of these

legends (which is, however, impossible of

verification) relates that for all of ten min¬
utes. one dav last week, she faced the window
But during those ten minutes she carefully
screened her face with a large and ornate

Japanese fan. Thus hath no churlish mala yet
seen the opalescent light of her eyes.
Her figure is extremely neat. Her hair is a

dark brown. She wears a tightly-fitting, dark
green cloth dress of conventional length. Her

No 2 feet, braced against the footboard of the

hammock, are Incased in bronze slippers. The

stockings about four inches of which are visible

A large, well-dressed man, who had apparently
dined quite heavily very early in the morning,
stood before the window al»ut noon yesterday.
He waited quite awhile for the girl to turn

over. But she didn't turn.
"I'd give $87,000 to see her face, he finally

announced. The announcement was received
with tumultuous applause by the crowd. One

man suggested that a committee be appointed to

convey the offer in regular form to the girl.
But tiere were no volunteers for the chairman¬
ship of this committee. The nimbus of mysteij
which enshrouded the supine figure in the ham¬
mock was as effective In warding off the prying
of the curious as the pocket electrical system
of Mr. Haggard's "She."
A newsboy plunged the crowd Into a state of

profound agitation by the statement that the
Klrl was none other than Lady Sholto Douglas.
"Dat's who it is, all right," said he. "I kin

tell by dem dinky curls on de back of her neck.

I seen her twlot at Tony's last week, and de
cut of her jib's de same as dis here gayel's.
Oat's no josh, needer.''
Here is a sort of "Lady or the Tiger,' case

adapted to New York City and the nineteenth
century. The consensus of male opinion is that
the girl's face is undoubtedly lovely. The
ladies who have seen the mystery don't concur

in this belief.
"If she had a pretty face, she wouldn t use

that fan." they say, and smile knowingly at
each other.

Coronation v*. Tornado.
I [Kansas City Journal.]

It Is In order to congratulate St. Louis that it1 didn't have a coronation Instead of a tornado.

On the Subject
of Roof Gafdefts.

The adolescent bad been expatiating upon
roof gardens in general to a crowd of young,
sters at the club, as they sat over their
coffee, when the old habitue joined the
group. "I am inclined to think with Uncle
roby, said he, "that they order this mat¬
ter better in France. *

The French," he exclaimed, "are an out
of door people. It is bred in the bone; from
his youth up the Gaul has eaten in the
open whenever it was possible; the picnic
is his joy and delight, and upon the sinall-
rs Provocation, from the earliest approach
of Spring to the last of the chilling days
of Autumn he will sit resolutely in front
of his favorite cafe, at a table on the side¬
walk, drinking his absinthe, or sipping his
gltiss of sugar and water. With us the cus-
tora is only an exotic but recently trans¬
planted. It has not taken strong root aa
ye', though it may thrive later on.
"Summer gardens in Paris are almoRt a

part of the constitution of the Republic,"
he went on; "cool nights have but little ef¬
fect on the attendance. The Frenchman Is

faithful to a few shrubs and a palm or

two stuck in a green box on the Boule¬

vard; with these he deludes himself that he

is away from the busy city, and with os¬

trich-like transparency, if he gets a portion
of his person concealed behind these he

fancies himself hidden from the public
gaze.
Here, however, we insist on regular

scorching weather before we take kindly to

the open, and we reverse things by hav¬

ing our entertainments on the roof Instead
of in the streets, as in Paris. In that city you
may have a drink with your entrance fee.
Here your drinks are both dear and bad;
the cigars are worse, and the perform-
ances," he hesitated, "well, they are pretty
poor, it must be confessed."
"That's all true," broke in the new mem¬

ber, "but have you been to any of them this
season?"
"Not later than last night," answered the

older speaker, with the suspicion of a frown
and a look of boredom at the recollection.
"I was standing in front of the Casino, fin¬
ishing my cigar and debating as to whether
I should go into the play or no. I began to

suspect that a seat was an impossibility, for
I saw several prominent men turn away,
refusing to aid or abet the speculators,
loaded down with tickets, for which tfity
asked enormous figures, when as I glanced
up to the roof, my eyes lighted upon ft row

of colored lamps, and I was made aware

that the season of the roof garden was with
us. Hope springs eternal and faith is ever

triumphant over experience; the notion
seized me, I wavered, and like the woman,
the man who hesitates is done for. Thus it
was I fell. But as I started for the ele¬
vator there dashed up a cab, and out

jumped three svmphonies in scarlet, in reds
of so uncompromising a vermilion that I

was transfixed. This, however, was only
the beginning of my astonishment, for mark

you, each maiden was attired in fluffy
skirts of great brevity, with generous ex-

pans" of limb, neck and arms, to say
nothing of millinery, little short of the
weird.
"The crowd of seedy Thespians who had

unsuccessfully presented their visiting
cards at the box office half an hour earlier,
and who, like Mary's lamb, still "lingered
near," opened up a passageway through
which these visions liwept, .and I found
myself, to my embarrassment, jostling
ttf£se dreamy ladies in the clpvaVr.
Whether the boy that ran the machine ex¬

pected a tip from me or not I wont venture
to say, but never did the lift go more

slowly. AVe did finally reach the top, and
I assure you, I was relieved."
"Colonel," interrupted the adolescent,

"you'll excuse me, but will you kindly in¬
timate why the proximity of three attrac¬
tive females fetchingly dressed should
bother you? Gad! but I'd have made little
objections if I'd been in your place."
"Sir," said the old boy, sternly, "there

are times and places for everything. A
crowded elevator, in a public place of
amusement, is neither conductive to Intro¬
duction nor stimulating to conversation.
'But," he went on, "as soon as it stopped

they bopped out and disappeared down the

perspective of a corridor, while I wan¬

dered about a very lonely auditorium,
vainly endeavoring to find any one I knew.
Solemn-faced waiters stalked about in
moody loneliness, grateful for an Infre¬

quent order. The musicians huddled to¬

gether, like the crew of a whaler cast on

the shores of Greenland, and the ^mpty
chairs outnumbered the lights two to one.

Yet I am prepared to swear that the same

temperature would have seen any of the
Paris cafe chantants full to overflowing.
At any rate, I went presently behind the
scenes, that ultima thule of the youthful
man about town, and"
"Will you kindly tell me how you worked

that?" interrupted the callow youth, with
eagerness; but the old habitue never

deigned an answer, though there was a

gleam of satisfaction in his eye. "There,"
he said, "the icyness of the weather and
the audience had told upon the troupe.
Xow," he continued, "I found out the mys¬
tery of the young women and the cab.
They had come from the American roof
garden, having done a turn there; so it was

that, with one company, two shows were

run and a single salary list did the busi¬
ness, with, of course, the addition of some

cab hire, that didn't make any large dif¬
ference."
"And the maidens In red?" asked some

one. The Colonel nodded to Philip, the
waiter, who straightway brought him his
evening toddy; and then, turning to the
last speaker, he responded, with a quiet
smile: "They certainly were affable girls"
.here the adolescent winced."I found
them V"?ry enthusiastic about theli^.we'll
call it profession.especially for people that
did such a lot of kicking".and the old boy
smiled feebly at his joke. "They told me,"
he wen? on, "that Rochester had basked In
the sunlight of their smiles; that TJtica had
revelled In their fascinations, and as foi

Albany, one of them said the audience in
that capital hadn't done a thing but hav«
them out eight or ten times! But, alasl
New York was more apathetic. Once
seemed to be the limit of the desire of that
benighted metropolis, and, though they did
come out a second and third time, it was

due to arrangements with the stage man¬

ager, not in response to wild applause, I

regret to say.
"No, sir, a bracing, lively atmosphere la

as welcome to a roof garden as the editor
of the Sun would be at a White House
dinner. A New York audience has no use

for it. When the thermometer climbs up
among the eighties they will turn out.
With any suggestion of coolness the ushers
and waiters might almost as well stay
home," concluded the Colonel, as hr
drained his glass and went off to join ,

quiet game of whist.
ARTHUR HOEBER,

Itigplit in It.
[Detroit Tribune.]

It is f».ir to say that the womnr* who
a shirt .wist is right in it these days
is, if she knows her business. _


