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THE WEATHER.
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

*111 be fair.

Mr. "Whitney has a most refreshing
^ray of steering clear of platitudes and
saying Just what he means and what
the people can understand.

"This is not Mr. Whitney's fight," de¬

clares Senator Jones. It is always Mr.

"Whitney's fight when the existence of
the Democratic party is threatened.

The alleged reasons for Mr. Gorman's
absence from Chicago are not logical.
Had Mr. Gorman showed lack of cour¬

age during the existence of the -^Fifty-
first Congress the Force bill would
fcav« become law.

Mr. Hanna says the selection of a site
for the headquarters of the Republican
National Campaign Committee will rest

entirely with the committee. As the
selection of this committee rests en¬

tirely with Mr. Hanna, it would seem

that he ought to be able to make a

good guess on the subject.

Not one member of the senior class
at Yale was in existence when the war

ended. For this reason it seems nat¬
ural to the students to think of their
country as united. But the Rev. Jo¬
seph Twitchell is old enough to remem¬

ber when the land was rent by strife,
and he is unable to reconcile himself
to the growth of the kindly moss of
time over the closing rift. He has a

right to' cherish his old resentments,
but it was hardly a commendable thing
to take advantage of his position as

orator at the dedication of a statue to

disparage the graceful and patriotic
act of the class in planting a sprig of
«vy frorr; +he tomb of Lee as a symbol

the restored national unity. Fortu¬
nately the country has learned not to
take these little outbursts of petulance
too seriously. The really significant
feature of the Incident is the generous
spirit of fraternity prevailing among
the students, who represent the gen¬
eration to which the future belongs.

NEW YORK DEMOCRATS.
The Democrats of New York, whose

representatives meet in convention to¬
day at Saratoga, have opportunity for

victory well within their reach. If it
be snatched from them it will not be
by the act of the common enemy, but
rather through the folly of their party
associates in other States who are bent
upon interjecting into the campaign an

issue upon which the State of New
York can never be carried.
From New York Republicans the De¬

mocracy has little to fear. The fac¬
tional quarrels growing out of the be¬
trayal of Governor Morton by men

chosen to urge his Presidential candi¬
dacy have rent the party in twain, and
left its "big four" bandying hard words
and accusing each other of bad faith
and treachery. But more important in
Its political effect than this is the fact
that the series of Republican victories
in New York, won by loud promises of
reform of political conditions, has been
followed by nothing but scandalous
misgovernment. There was never a

Legislature so irresponsive to the
wishes of the people as that which Mr.
Piatt lately conducted to a lame and
Impotent conclusion. Never did a "re¬
form" municipal administration so

thoroughly disappoint the people who
put it in power as that of Mayor
Strong. Democracy never interfered
with the liberties of the people by such
ridiculous legislation as that of Raines,
nor under the worst period^ of Tam¬
many domination was the terrorism of
government by policemen comparable
with it now.

These conditions would give New
York Democrats hope if the determina¬
tion of their brethren in other States
to make the party father the perni¬
cious doctrine of the free coinage of
silver at a ratio of 1ft to 1 did not com¬

pel despair. Scarcely an Assembly dis¬
trict in the Empire State could be car¬

ried on such an issue. With that decla-
ration in the national platform. New
York Democrats will be obliged either
to ignore it in their campaign.a course
preservative of self respect, but which
will lead inevitably to defeat in No¬
vember.or to repudiate the Chicago
platform and nominations and offer a

ticket of their own.a course repugnant
to every loyal Democrat.

It will be the part of to-day's con¬
vention to set forth in cleo.r and un¬
mistakable terms the convictions of the
Now York Democracy on thie grave

question. The Journal has already ex¬

pressed its hope that this declaration
will not be one for gold monometallism
and a continually contracting cur¬

rency, but rather recognize the evils
of the present system, admit the need
of a great part of the country for a

larger volume of currency, and offer to

the Democrats of the nation a finan¬

cial plank which will win away from

the free silver heresy many who now

espouse it ignorantly, but at least in

perfect sincerity.

CLEVELAND'S OPPORTUNITY.
How glorious and stimulating a thing

it would be if to the Democratic con¬

vention at Saratoga could be read a

letter from the President of the United
States congratulating Democracy on

its achievements and its prospects, and

declaring that for his own part he

would under no circumstances seek or

accept further Presidential honors at

its hands!
But how depressing, how destructive

of all hope it will be if the letter which
Mr. Cleveland as a distinguished New
York Democrat may be expected to

write shall take the usual form of

empty platitudes, with a covert hint

of his eagerness to wrench from an

unwilling Democracy a fourth Presi¬

dential nomination.
The seventy-two New York delegates

to Chicago who will be guided by the
action of to-day's convention will be

the phalanx about which will rally the
sound money faction of the national

Democracy. It rests with Mr. Cleve¬

land himself to speed these men to

Chicago enthusiastic and hopeful, or

to dispatch them thither burdened with
the thought that all the nation believes
that behind their zeal for sound money
lurks the selfish ambition of a Presi¬
dent seeking a third term.

THE VENEZUELAN CLASH.
The impulsive Venezuelans are elic¬

iting more growls from the British
lion, whose tail, already sore from the

grip of Oom Paul's burly fingers, is
sensitive to any further twists, espe¬

cially from small offenders. Naturally
the arrest of British surveyors in the

disputed territory is denounced as a

foul outrage, and the London press de¬

mands ?exemplary reparation.
perhaps such reparation may be due.

We have not the facilities of the Lon¬
don press for forming opinions in the
absence of facts. Theoretically it is

possible to imagine an excuse for'what
may have been done.we do not know
what actually was done, and all the

opinions expressed in England are

based on "may have beens." If the
British surveyors were cutting military
roads through the disputed territory,
with a view to its forcible occupation,
the Venezuelans might have had plau¬
sible grounds for stopping them. If one

side had no right to alter the status

quo by force, neither had the other.
But practically the Venezuelans seem

to have been at least injudicious. 1 he

boundary question is not going to be

fettled by arms in the forests of the
Cuyuni. If arms are to be needed at

all, which happily is not likely, they
will clash off New York Harbor and on

the heights of Quebec.
Venezuela should keep cool, and Eng¬

land should refrain from undue excite¬
ment, too. The best thing for all con¬

cerned will be to hurry up that Anglo-
American treaty of arbitration.

THE FLEMING TRIAL.
It is a pity "l'affaire Fleming" could

not have been tried in France. Such li¬

cense as has characterized the trial be¬
fore Recorder Goff would not have been
permitted in a French court, but if the

thing had been possible it would have

appealed irresistibly to the Gallic na¬

ture. The younger Dumas would not
have needed his creative imagination
to make a novel of it.all he would
have required would ha\ e been his re

porter's art. The nature of the crime,
the character of the woman, her queer,
decadent family, her extraordinary love
affairs, her Zolaesque letters, the na¬

ture of the proceedings in court, the

charges and counter-charges, the con¬

duct of the shameless women who
swarmed about the place to gloat upon
the indecencies of the trial, and the re¬

markable behavior of the prisoner, her
sister and her lover.all seem created
for French literature.
As literature from the hand of a mas¬

ter they might be tolerable, but a court
of justice is neither a novel factory nor

a stage. All the proprieties of orderly
criminal procedure have been reckless¬
ly violated in this case. The spectators
have attended the trial as the most in-
teresting and the cheapest theatrical
entertainment now in reach. The coun¬

sel and the experts have thought of
nothing but the production of dramatic
effects and the accentuation of their
own importance. Nobody has seemed
to realize that a woman, charged with
one of the most awful crimes the imag¬
ination can conceive, has been on trial
for her life. It is only fair to the audi¬
ence, the lawyers and the experts to
say that the example of regarding the
trial as an amusing entertainment has
been set by the prisoner herself, while
to the vivacious young relative who
has accompanied her the idea of hav¬
ing a sister tried for the murder of her

mother has seemed one of the most
amusing things in the gay metropolitan
whirl.
The crime for which Mrs. Fleming

has been tried was abnormal in its
monstrous horror. Let us hope that
the nature of the trial may remain

equally unique.

YESTERDAY'S CONVENTIONS.
Yesterday was a great day for the

forces of disruption in the Democratic

party. Illinois and Ohio elected ninety-
four delegates under bond to support
the free coinage of silver at the Chi¬
cago Convention. Wisconsin chose

twenty-four delegates pledged to resist
that policy. Texas followed the exam¬

ple of the national leaders and in¬

dulged in a local split, holding two con¬

ventions, which will be represented by
two delegations of thirty gold and thirty
silver members, respectively. To-day
Indiana and New York will add their
quota to the general confusion.
Sound money now controls the De¬

mocracy of a solid belt of States,
broken only by Lake Erie, extending
from the Atlantic to the Rocky Moun¬
tains. These States cast nearly 2,300,000
votes for Cleveland in 1892, constituting
almost half his total vote. Without
them the Democracy would have been
In a contemptible minority in that elec¬
tion, the most brilliant of all its vic¬
tories since the war. It is obvious that
the defection of such a force would be
a much more serious matter for the

party than the little mining State bolt
was for the Republicans.
The devotion of the Wisconsin De¬

mocracy to sound money is probably
due to the influence of the large Ger¬
man element of the party more than
to any other single cause. This ele¬
ment is strong in half the States of the
Union, and wherever it exists its influ¬
ence is thrown almost solidly against
cheap money. Governor Altgeld is

likely to feel its power in Illinois, for

although he is personally liked by his

compatriots, they have no use for his
financial views, and they cannot be
herded to the support of any man or

party whose position they do not ap¬
prove.
The Democracy of Illinois and Ohio,

the third and fourth States of the

Union, is now lost to the cause of sound
finance, and lost almost exclusively
through the malign influence of Cleve-
landism. Had it been made unmis-1
takably known a year ago that the
President had no intention of asking
or accepting a third term, there would
have been none of the deadly apathy
that has paralyzed the sound money
forces in those great States. The voice
of the business community would have
been heeded, and the news this mora-

ing would have been that Wisconsin,
Illinois and Ohio had sent a hundred
and eighteen delegates to work for an

enlightened financial policy at Chicago.!

There is a fatality in mastodonic ma¬

jorities. The Democrats could accom¬

plish nothing in this country with their
abnormal majorities in the lower
branch of the Fifty-second and Fifty-
third Congresses, the Republicans have
not profited by their enormous prepon¬
derance in the present House, and now
the Tories in England have been com¬

pelled to confess a humiliating failure
in the management of their unwieldy
majority in Parliament. They have
been forced to abandon the Education
bill, the chief measure of the session,
in the face of the warning, only ten
days old, of their principal organ that
to do so would be "to write themselves
down the most incompetent and most
impotent Administration that ever bur-
dened the front bench." Salisbury's
brilliant dictatorship has struck a

rocky road.

The long - suffering deceased wife's
sister seems at last to be in a fair way
to get justice in England. The House
of Lords, which has annually rejected
the bill permitting this sorrowing lady
to marry her bereaved brother-in-law,
has finally passed the measure to a sec¬

ond reading by a 4vote of 142 to 113.
Notwithstanding the existence of an

enormous Conservative majority in the
Chamber, which usually follows meekly
in Salisbury's wake, the combined op¬
position of the Premier and the bishops
was not sufficient to overcome the influ¬
ence of the Prince of Wales, the royal
Dukes of York and Connaught, and
common sense. The superstition that a

relative by marriage is a member of
the family in a physiological as well as

in a legal sense dies hard in England,
but the indications are that the laws
will be harmonized with the facts in
time.

The retirement of Comptroller Fitch
from the Greater New York Commis¬
sion Is unfortunate, but apparently it
could not be helped. Mr. Fitch gives
reasons whose force cannot be denied.
Although the weight of legal opinion
inclines to the belief that his accept¬
ance of a Commissionership would not
Impair his title to his place as Comp¬
troller, there is a possibility that it
might, and the complications that
would follow in such a case are appall¬
ing to contemplate. Governor Morton
now has two vacancies to All. if he
should appoint Dr. Albert Shaw to one
of them the Commission would be ma¬

terially strengthened on its scientific
side. Although partisanship should rtot
be considered in a matter of this sort,
the fact that a very large majority of
the gentlemen selected to frame a char¬
ter for this Democratic city aye Repub¬
licans suggests the propriety of filling
the remaining vacancy with a well-
known Democrat.

The Stotm Qentre
of Free Silver

Jake Admire, from Oklahoma, knows all
about the people of the Southwest. Bj t e

Southwest I mean that section of the
country lying west and south of the Mis-:
souri River and inhabited by white men.
He may know a good deal about the In¬
dian country itself through the process
known to electricians as induction, for he
has lived in Oklahoma for a goodly season

now.indeed, he is a pioneer in a country
whose longest residence period, under ex-1

isjting regulations, is something like seven

years.
."Jake Admire is from Kansas at large,

said a man of Western acquaintance the
other day. "He knows everybody in the
State, and everybody knows him. I don t
doubt that the same thing is true of Ad¬
mire the Oklahomerite."
All of this introduction is presented in

proof that the man who is to be set up as

authority for statements of some conse¬

quence knows what he is talking about.
\dmire was at the St. Louis convention in
search of something to write about in
the paper he publishes at Kingfisher. He
is a free silver man, in spite of the fact
that he sat in the historic convention
which, a score of years ago, sent Ingalls to
the United States Senate In place of
Pomeroy, who, in one of the most exciting
scenes of the many tumultuous occur¬
rences that have marked Kansas politics,
was not re-elected because it was si,own on
the floor of the convention that the afore¬
said Pomeroy had tried to buy votes at
thousands of dollars apiece.
"Pomeroy wasn't such a bad sort of an

old fellow," said Admire; "he was merely
buying what had been offered for sale."
But all of this has nothing to do with

the" essence of Admire's remarks upon this
occasion.
"Don't you believe," observed a callow

youth with more presumption than either
brains or experience, "that this free siHer
doctrine that you and your fellows are

preaching is a false one, and that it will
prove a craze and die out before election
day?"
"Do I?" the ex-Kansan exclaimed, as ne

lighted the first cigarette that ever got be¬
tween his teeth. "No, I don't. Let me tell
you, young man, the people of the East-
even of the region no further east than
Ohio.have no idea of the seriousness of
this question in the minds of the sons of
toil of my part of the country. If I may
be permitted to indulge in a paraphrase of
one of Mr. Cleveland's remarks, there is
a condition confronting many of the peo¬
ple down my way. You can't explain
away hunger, and you can't tell a man

that he is all right if he has no money to
buy shoes. This craze may be all wrong,
but the people of the Southwest-not the
people of the silver States alone, mind
you-are willing to try the measure of re¬

lief that is proposed. They are tired of
Kaffir corn bread. There are hungry peo¬
ple in the Southwest, and they, with hun¬
dreds of their fellows who are not quite
so badly pushed, are in for the free silver
doctrine because they believe, away down
in their hearts, that it will bring bread
and a reasonable measure of prosperity to
them. I am told that there Is a good deal
of indifference in some parts of the East
to the movement that is now under way.
I want to tell you that the wise men will
cease to be indifferent. If they have a

sounder measure of relief they have found
the time to offer It. They make a mistake
In sitting quietly at their ease and think¬
ing that the Northeast is going to win out
on its hard money platform. I am not a

bolter, and I am not getting mixed up in
this thing politically. I am just telling you
some raw facts that have been presents
to my open eyes."
Mr. Admire was sitting at a table in a

cafe whose bills of fare are printed in
French. He looked at the comfortable If
not garish surroundings, at dishes piled
high with eatables that would represent
many days of toil on an Oklahoma farm,
and he sighed.

"I'll tell you, sir," the Oklahoma man re¬

marked with a good deal of force, "when a

man is hungry and sees something to eat
he will get it, evefi if he causes trouble
by the proceeding. A statement like this
would sound odd in the far East, but it
will And an echo In the mouths of many
serious men who have not made a comforta¬
ble living in the Southwest in recent years.
\11 sorts of conditions have contributed to
this state of affairs, of course, but the ex¬

isting condition is no less severe. In Mis¬
souri and Texas there are good crops, and
farmers are not complaining, but the leaven
of one small patch of the disaffection has
be^n far-reaching and will go further.
Mr. Admire was not excited when lie

Walked in this way. He did not say thai
he was for or against McKlnley. I take
it that he will continue to be a Republican
because he has been so long allied with Its
affairs in Kansas. While he talked he
smoked his cigarette with as muth calm¬
ness as any chappie in the city of New-
York would display in like enjoyment. He
drank his coffee and nibbled his cheese as

he spoke of the men who ate Kaffir com

bread, but it was clear In the mind 01 a

listener that Mr. Admire had no happy
fate in mind for the ticket that was named
at St. Louis a week ago. Hundreds of men

left St. Louis with a comfortable feeling
after the McKinley and Hobart ticket had
been prepared. They felt that it was as
i^ood as over. A good many other hundreds
were not as sure about it as they were
two months ago.
"This St. Louis convention,' observed

one of them at the time mentioned, "is
going to be greater than the Chicago con¬

vention, because it is well understood that
the nominee will be the next President."
The fact is not so well Understood in any

quarter now. Indeed, there is a new Inter¬
est in the coming Chicago meeting. Some
paper printed several columns not long ago
endeavoring to show that unrest in Colo¬
rado and other Western States would lead
to a movement akin to secession. There is

no such foolish thought rampant or even

embryonic in the Central West. A look
over the field will show that Suites to the
north and to the south of the Ohio IUver
are put in the column of Democratic States
that are free silverish In their inclinations.
When Mr. Lewis, of the Journal, talked
not many days ago in a prophetic way
about the doings of certain Western Re¬
publicans, which doings have already been
recorded In the country's convention his¬
tory as facts that have come to pass, he
told of conditions that are to become gen¬
eral, leaving out the northeast corner of
the American map. Not long ago we were

hearing of the McKinley band wagon and
finding amusement in the struggles of the
stragglers to get aboard. After the July
convention in Chicago the McKinley band
wagon may be needed only for the con¬
cert after the show in the big tent.Ce"

HOMER BASSFORD.

Tlie Issue Seen in St. Louis.
[St. Louis Republic.]

It will lie McKiuley and tlie corporate power
against Bland and the common people.

Things That Happen
When You're Not Looking.

Ijjeef and Bible Texts.
They sat fra a bench In City Hall Park, manip¬

ulating toothpicks and philosophy. Though shab¬
by, they had dined, and the world looked pleas¬
ant to them.
"That's a great joint we was at," said one,

reflectively. "Ever notice the way the,y sling
Scripture remarks at you with every plate?"
"Don't know as I paid attention to It."
"Sure thing! That's why I go there. I

sorter gets Biblical sauces on my food. You
want to notice those signs next time you goes
in. You know those waiters in there.what a

blamed hurry they's always in? Well, whenever
one of 'em snatches my plate away before I've
really finished, and I feel like swearing, there's
a sign hits my eyes what says, 'The Lord glveth
and the Lord taketh away,' and it calms me down
wonderful. Then, when you've stood up five min¬
utes waiting for an empty chair, and a man

who's just come in a second ago grabs It right
from before your nose you'll find, 'The first shall
be last and the last shall be first' a mighty
soothing text."
"I reckon It might be."
"Sure. On the other hand, some of the signs

is a mite irritating. There's one of them says
that 'The Lord helps those that help them¬
selves,' but I never found any one willing to
let mo help myself without paying for it. Then
there's one that says, 'He fcedeth the spar¬
rows.' "

"Well, what of it?"
"Why, I never saw a sparrow cop there In my

life. I reckon it's just a catch-line to draw
trade."
"Shouldn't wonder."
And they let the warmth of the sunshine lull

them Into a doze that lasted until it was time to
attack the Park row eating-house for another
meal.

Too Smart for Them.
Pour men sitting in front of the Occidental

Hotel, In Broome street, were approached by a

stranger.
"Gents," said the stranger, "I've just found

a five right here on the sidewalk. Has any one
of you lost a five?"
"Yes," responded one of the party; "I'm out

that much. What is it, a green or a brown
back?"
"That's for you to say."
"Well, mine was a brown, and it had a man's

picture on Its face. I claim the bill."
The stranger moved his right hand toward his

vest pocket, but paused, as one of the others
spoke.

"I dropped a five a few minutes ago from a
roll while I was accommodating a friend. Mine,
I'm sure, was a greenback. What's the color of
the one you found?"
"That's for you to say."
The third man was about to arise and make his

claim, when the stranger waved him aside, with
imperious gesture.
"Gents, you may be right, but appearances are

sometimes deceitful. I certainly found a five-
five cents. Here It is. Which of you gents owns
it?"
And, with a leer at the crestfallen quartet,

the smart stranger went on his way.

"Getting: n. Big Girl, Sow."
Two women boarded a Broadway cable car, one

with a long-legged little girl. She gave the
conductor two fares.

Five cents more," said the conductor.
"You'll have to pay for that child, ma'am."
"Pay for Laury. Well, well." She opened a

well-worn leather purse, and fished out, one by
one, five pennies. 'JD'ye see, Laury; I'm payin'
for ye. Ye can't sit In mammy's lap any more."
Then, addressing the passengers, "She's always
climin' on my knee. She's our only one. Laury,
you must tell yonr paw ye're a little lady, now;
ye re paid for. Ye can't sit on mammy's lap
any more. Dear me, how time flies!"
She gave the passengers a comprehensive

glance, then turned it on her friend.
"It don't seem no time at all since Laury

was born. Rebecca, you remember, or was you
away? It was that warm. But, Laury, ye're a
little lady, now ye're paid for."
Tfce long-legged little girl leaned shyly against

h£T mother's knee, who put her arm around the
child and pressed her to her side. The passen¬
gers no longer smiled. The lonely old fellow in
the corner with speckled stockings had a tear
in his eye.

Not Her Fault.
It was at the bottom of a hill that the police¬

man overtook her.
"Madame," he said, politely, but with some

firmness, "I regret to inform you that you have
been violating the law, and I am under in¬
structions to see that it Is strictly enforced."
"What have I been doing?" she asked
"Scorching," he replied. "You came down

that hill much faster than the law allows."
"Well,"she replied, with a sigh, as she pushed

her bicycle iu his direction, "if you must do
something to vindicate the law, arrest that. It
wasn t my fault that I was going so fast, and
I guess I wanted to stop just as much as you
wanted me to.".Chicago Post.

The Turning Point.
"I remember," said the kind-looking man,

"that when I was a boy I was inordinately
fond of all kinds of mischief. Nay, more, I was
cruel to all around me."
"Boys are naturally hostile," observed the

man with dyspepsia.
1 erhaps so, assented the first speaker, "but

I would actually go out of my way to be brutal
and unkind, iu order to carry out a practical
joke. But I am tenderness itself now."
He stopped to rescue a poor little fly that had

fallen into his beer, and gave it to the cat.
I shall never forget the one occasion when I

experienced an entire change of mind," he went
on. "It was at school. There was a remarkably
tempting fat boy, who sat on the bench In front
of me. One day, I armed myself with an extra
long, sharp pin."
Had that same pin dropped at the moment,

you could have heard it plainly.
"At the proper time.the plump youth ^as

stooping to pick up a pencil.I jabbed the pin
forward against his trousers. To my astonish¬
ment it refused to enter."
Every one looked speculative.
"A fact," he continued, "a folded dime novel

in the boy's hip pocket doubled the pin up!
"And I think," concluded the kindly-faced

man, impressively, "ttwt that was the turning
point in my career."

/
Mr. Whitney's Buttle.

[Philadelphia Times.]
W hitney's battle is a most heroic one, and It

he shall fail at Chicago, as now seems likely,
his effort will greatly Intensify Democratic divis¬
ion on the money issue, and strengthen hundreds
of thousands in their purpose to vote for anv
candidate for President whose election will cive
the highest assurance of honest moniy, national
honor and national faith.

uouai

Any 01«1 Platform.
[Detroit Press.]

The gold men have very little cause for re¬
joicing over the St. Louis platform if it is the
general opinion which is voiced by some of the
party leaders In this State and by Fire Alarm
I'oraker in Ohio, that it "is practically theS
as th« Minneapolis platform of four rears ago "

suit
6 1,artir vlew> uu7 old platform would

Whitney's Position.
[Boston Globe.]

The views of a man like William Collins Whit¬
ney on the issues of the time are worth reading
and worth thinking orer. One may disagree with
some of his conclusions, perhaps, but his inteir-

doubted
<levotlon to principles are not to bo

Mr. Whitney's Remark,
[Philadelphia Ledger.]

The men who, two years ago, "ate the old
rooster they wore In their hats" shotlid ponder
Mr. Whitney's remark that, if the silver partv

rilver dGbtS WlU be Paid in g0ld and wag*s

Nails and Advice.
[Dallas News.]

It Is all right to nail a campaign lie, but It
should not be nailed to the platform.

The Persecution
of the Fhoetiix Club.

The Phoenix Club, which, the Sun in¬
forms us, is "an organization composed of
quiet business men," and is installed in
apartments in the Abbey Theatre building,
will have the sympathy of every member
of the sex whose gentle bosom has ever
been wantonly agitated by the insults of
brutal women in the effort that is being
made by that institution to oust the mash¬
ers .who frequent the upper corridors of
the big edifice at Broadway and Thirty-
eighth street. It has often occurred that
members of the Phoenix have been com¬
pelled to remain in the rooms of the club
with palpitating hearts until 7 or 8 o'clock
in the evening, waiting until the ladies
who loaf about the doors had gone down
to the soda water fountain on the corner
before daring to venture out to the cable
cars, while individual instances of outrage
upon pure-minded and respectable men on
their way to and from the club have been
of dally occurrence.
So bi^d and daring has immunity from

punishment made these mashers that the
bartender of the Phoenix is frequently
obliged to telephone for his sister to call
and escort him home for his dinner, and
even her presence has not prevented his
hearing rudes references to the distribu¬
tary point where his hat was acquired and
offensive allusions to the cut of his trous¬
ers as he clung to her arm while she forced
a passage to the elevator. Members of the
club have had new stories of personal af¬
front tp relate dally since the ladies first
singled out the organization of quiet busi¬
ness men for their persecutions. Neither
age nor character has been a deterrent in¬
fluence when these mashers selected their
victims.
Only a few days ago a timid hardware

dealer of middle age, who lives In Harlem
and is an officer of the local branch of the
Y. M. C. A., had an experience the narra¬
tion of which no gentleman can listen to
without a thrill of horror. The hardware
dealer (who was expecting company to
dinner) had been kept In the Phoenix rooms
until after 0 o'clock, the porter often peer¬
ing into the corridor, only to report that a

number of ladles were loitering at the door
of a theatrical agency between the apart¬
ments of the club and the elevator. 1< i-
nally, driven to desperation by the late¬
ness of the hour, the unfortunate man, his
bosom throbbing with apprehension, ven¬
tured from the club door and hurried past
the mashers with averted gaze. He relates
that he was followed into the elevator by a

well-dressed soubrette, who stared boldly
at him, though he kept his eyes on the
floor, until the exit to the street was

reached. As he tripped out to the cable
car at the corner the soubrette said,
"Ahem!" in a voice distinctly audible to
her victim, who is not sure the he did not
also catch the words. "Ah, there!" Secur¬
ing a seat on the car between two ladles
of refined appearance, the hardware man

was relieved of his fears until he caught
a glimpse of the soubrette smoking a cigai-
ette on the front platform, and still gazing
insolently at him. When he reached his
destination, at One Hundred and Eighth
street and Columbus avenue, and timidly
alighted, she followed him to the sidewalk,
and was on the point of Inviting him into
a candy store, when another lady, who
had witnessed the occurrence, threatened
to slap her, and then escorted the almost

fainting gentleman to his door, where he

collapsed on the rug and was taken in and
put to bed in violent hysterics.
The president of a bank who is a mem¬

ber of the Phoenix relates an experience al¬
most as terrible. He had shrunk past the
mashers in the corridor and gone to a

restaurant for dinner, as he was compelled
to work at his desk that evening and had
decided not to go home until after he had
concluded his labors. What was his hor¬
ror, as he was about to write his order, to
observe the entrance of a well-known
vaudeville artiste of whom he had caught
a glimpse as he went down in the ele\a-
tor. Though his heart was fluttering he
pretended to be unaware of her presence,
and bent his gaze upon the bill of fare.
The lady sat down at the table In &

chair directly opposite to him and ordered
a chocolate eclair, at the same time tix-
ing him with an impudent stare. Roused
beyond himself by the Imminence of his
danger, the banker seized a large table¬
spoon, struck the masher a furious blow
on the cuff of her dress waist and burst
into tears, whereupon she hastily retreat¬
ed into the street and was afterward seen

relating the incident with great apparent
merriment to a group of companions of her
own sex in the lobby of a milliner's shop.
Tales of this nature might be multiplied

indefinitely, but enough has been shown to
demonstrate the absolute necessslty for the
agents of the Goelet estate, which owns the
Abbey building, to take measures to pro¬
tect the members of the Phoenix Club.
Perhaps if the example thus set bears fruit
Broadway may yet become a safe thorough¬
fare for unprotected men at dusk.

F. M. W.

The Jestefs Chorus.
The two girls were od a shopping tour.
"You didn't speak very courteously to the

clerk," said one of them.
"I'm sure I didn't mean to be inconsiderate,"

was the reply. "I don't see that there was any
occasion to be elaborately deferential."
"Well, It's just as well to be very careful, in¬

deed, at this time of year. There isn't any tell¬
ing who is goifcg to be the only man at the Sum¬
mer resort your father insists on visiting.".
Washington Star.

"It is simply astonishing the way the bicycle is
displacing the horse!"

"It is, indeed. Yesterday I found a piece of
rubber tire in my sausage.".Cincinnati En¬
quirer.
Molly."There is one thing about these bloom¬

ers of mine that I think commendable; they
wont bag at the knee."
Myra."No; I notice they seem to be above

it.".Yonkers Statesman.

"Miss Oldun is one old maid who doesn't try
to conceal her age."
"Yes, Jsut she knows it's no use."
"Why?"
"Her twin brother lives with her!".Chicago

Record.
Jarley."Charlie Windig was married in the

Spriug and his wife has left him for the first
time. Tor a visit you know. His mother-in-law
is keeping house for him. Charlie says he never
tackled such a promblem."
BronsonA-'What problem?"
Jarley."Why, he's counting the minutes until

his wife returns, and the hours until his mother-
in-law goes, and it's tangled him all up.".
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

"Just hear that woman In the next flat! I
verily believe she is beating her head against the
wall."

"I daresay. I understand she is trying to
learn to bo an actress without an instructor.".
Detroit Tribune.

President Makers.
[Cleveland I'lain Dealer.]

President maker is not a happy term. Wilkes
Booth was a President maker and so was
Guiteau.

ewan^c

Fof What the Tombs
Gave Up a Victim.

Two keepers guided the man out of the
dark corridors of the iOmbs and over the
"Bridge of Sighs." He was a tall, narrow-
chested man of fifty or thereabouts. The

pallor of the
prison - house

in his
cheeks. When

J they brought
him into the
courtroom a

vagrant shaft
o f sunlight
bathed his
face i n its
mellow radi¬
ance and he
blinked h i s

eyes and
shivered.

Judge Cowing gazed at him for a moment
and then at the papers handed up by one
of the keepers. Then the Judge signed his
name to the document and somebody told
the man that he was free. His lawyer
came up, and grasing his hand, said to
him:
"Come, McCormack, you're all right now.

Go home to the wife and forget that you
ever spent an hour behind the bars."
Silently he followed his lawyer out of the

courtroom and into the elevator. Many
crowded around him and tried to shake his
hand, but, with a native dignity ail his
own, he accepted their congratulations and
uttered not a word.
All the bystanders were chattering. The

lawyer was jubilant. Flowery compliments
wert paid to him. Hard things were said
about the police. But the man who hfid
just come from the Tombs said nothing.
Two newspaper pien tried to interview him
on the way to his house, but he would not
talk. Half way to Harlem the train
stopped and the party descended to the
street. The attorney led the way and when
he reached the middle of the block he halt¬
ed in front of the door of a tall flathouse
with, a cheap front of faded red brick.
The door stood ajar. In the dimly lighted
vestibule crouched a yellow dog with an
abbreviated tail and glistening eyes. The
men climbed the stair and on the first land¬
ing met a woman with an infant in her
arms. She made way for the lawyer and
the reporters, but when her eyes rested on
the tall, gaunt figure of the man who fol¬
lowed at their heels she went up to him
and barred his way. Then she laughed and
the babe she held gurgled an accompani¬
ment.
"Go upstairs, McCormack," said the

woman. "Go upstairs and kiss ther woman
as loves yer."
He bent his head and brushed his lips

against her baby's cheek. Then he followed
the others to the upper regions.
The yellow dog was now In front and

now behind him, yelping yelps of joy. The
faces of women peered from open door¬
ways, and curious children made the pas¬
sages eloquent with their chatter.
On the top floor they stopped before a

closed door. The man in the rear came
forward and colled the long fingers of his
right hand around the doorknob. Then he
staggered and all but fell.
Somebody inside that room opened the

door. The way was clear to the man. As
he groped in, the long arms of a tall woman
in a white nightrobe were stretched out to
him. Her big, black eyes were bright and
her face was a-s white as milk. She was

laughing.
"Ned," she whispered, "Ned, come to the

wife as knows
yer innercent."
She put her

thin arms

around his
neck and drew
his face close
to lfer own.

He w a s cry¬
ing; she was

still laughing.
The yellow dog
at their feet
was barking.
"Thank God

and thank the lawyer, Lizzie!" muttered
the man. "Me an' you are here again to¬

gether. Sit down here on de bed and stop
yer laughin'."
They sat down on the edge of the bed

and he buried his face in the white ruffle
clustering about her throat. Somewhere
on the floor below somebody was trying to

play "Home, Sweet Home!" on a piano
that was sadly out of tune.
The woman was dying of consumption.

The man was out of work. There was not
a dollar in the locker and the rent was

three months behind. But Edward Mc¬
Cormack, arrested weeks ago on suspicion
of having strangled Mary Cunningham, was

out of the Tombs and back home with his
dying wife, and for an hour their happinesi
was perfect. JACK TANNER.

Navarre Win* the Subttrba.il.
Oh, the Summer day was sunny,
But for Clifford it was cold;

Likewise cold for good Sir Walter
And for Commoner, the bold.

It was also cold for him who flicked
The ash from his cigar

And vowed the "heat" would bring defeat
To Henry of Nuvarre.

Oh, there are other horses
That are fairly tried and true;

There's Hornpipe and Sir Walter,
And there's gentle Nankl Pooh.

All these have won their victories,
And swift of limb they are,

But none were there that could compare
With Henry of Navarre.

Now down the stretch with mighty sweep
These gallant heroes come;

They're neck and neck.the breathless crowds
Look on with voices dumb.

Then suddenly they raise u shout
That echoes near and far.

The race is run! the day is won

By Henry of Navarre!

'Twas nobly won.a victory
To celebrate In song

That even I am moved to sing
Who placed my money wrong.

And many there who went with me

Against this Equine Czar
In brighter day's will shout their praise
Of Henry of Navarre.

A. B. PAINE.

Pretty Good Man Himself.
(Springfield Union.]

"The opportunity is here, but where is th«
man?" says ex-Senator John J. Iugalls, in hi*
story of the Republican convention. And yet
there are people who Insist that John J. himself
is standing in the path of the political lightning.

Tlie Republic Triumphant.
[Pittsburg Chronicle-Tolegraph.]

Uncle Sam gets mixed up in queer litigation
sometimes. A case tried in the Circuit Court at
New York City was entitled "The United State*
vs. Seventeen Boxes of Snakes and Twenty-tinea
Monkeys." It is gratifying to learn that tha
Republic won.

A' niK Job.
[St. Louis Republic*]

The job of bossing the American people lp a

big one for even so great a boss as Hanna.

FIkIiIiik Item.
[Florida Times-Union.]

Many a man is a whale physlcully, but « ear-
dine mentally.


