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“The religious leaders may be loath
THE GOSPEL  to ackmowledge the fact,” wrote the
Rev, Lelghton Willlams In yester-
AND THE day's Jourmal, *“but there {5 an
,__SOCIA_LPROBLEM' estrangement bétween the working-

men and the churches.,” There need
‘b no hesitancy in ecknowledging the fact, howeyer, that
when the spirit breathed by Dr. Willlams's article and that
of the Rev, Dr. Rainsford which preceded [t in our Sunday
colmns becomes the animating, the predominant
of the chunches the estrangement will disappear. The
. pastors of St. George’s Eplscopal Church and of the Amity
| Paptist Church agrse that love of money, undue respect for
_ those who have money, and the disproportlonate lewards
which come to such as posssss the talent for making money
glve us an un-Christian civilization, -a clyilization in whech
the masses suffer under poverty and denial of opportunity,
while the lucky few ars gorged. Dr. Rainsford deals in the
simple truth when he says:

The love and worship of money mukes our soclal Ufe often
poinfully lacking In resl reflnement—makes It vulgarly obten-
totlons.

, Love of money corrupts our Legislatures, and thrusts the
. lobbyist and boss Into the high pince of the statesman.

: Love of money degrades Industry, and makes businesg a cruel

andl unserupulons endeavor to outwit snd overreach our fellow-

man.

Love of money debauches thst gpeat natural safegnard of free
» ;-_im_umm the press, tlll It panders to what Is lowest, In, the

- hope that it will pay.

Let no man deceive bimself. A very real shame is ours to-
‘day; n very real danger dogs, &5 a dark shadow, our advance, It
is z)ﬁn sndue subordination of high and low to money.

Dr. Willams does more than make an appeal to the indi-
vidual conselence against the sordid and unjust state of

*_ things which rouses Dr. Rainsford to noble denunclatory elo-

_quence. He pleads for conditions that would make it Impos-
sible that grose inequality in the distribution of wealth
which {s the marvel and shame of this later time when hu-
man brains have dons euch wonders in the way of lmprov-
ing m means of profuction. Sunday afterncon religious
mcnl have been begun in Amity Hall, and here are
soma of the principles accepted: “

L'berty requires equality: equality requires fraternity, and
fraternlty demands fatherhood. You cannot have a changed
soclety without changed (ndividunls; nor changed Individuoals
writhout a changed soclety. There s no real brotherhood while
one luzurtates and enother starves. If God I3 our Commnion
Father His bountles are for sll; no monopsly of natural resources.

If that be Socialiam, then the Gospel of Jesus is Socialism,
&and ths churches In onder to regain their moral strength.

thelr hold upon the masses, must become Socialistle too.
_ t t names do mot frighten men llke Dr. Willlams,
‘mor tha condemnatory cant of contented seifishness scare
men of the calibre of Dr. Ralnsford, They have hearls as
weall as minds, and are not afrald to let both speak. They
Jknow that there |s a scclal problem, and that it should be
the duty and the highest mission of the church of Christ to
be foremeat in the endsavors to solve It. :

The editorial articles of these two able and sarnest cler-
gymen made of the Sunday Journal a messenger to hun-

'-'-dre_i_ﬁs of thousands of the estrangsd. When such words ol
:mp&lhy come from the Church to the masses, wien such
WReste nes made fo-manhond and teoe patriotism by eler-
©  Eymen who minister 35 pastors to the more fortunate, It
' ‘neeld mot be feared, we think, that the space betws=en the
poor and the chirghes will widen instead of narrow with
time, The churches cannot sscape the influence of the gos-
. pel they are established to preach, and that gospel was
""'.,W designed to be a shif!d for 'greed and privileges,

‘which are the parents of plutocracy. Minlisters llke Drs.

‘Rainsford and! Willlams ave.the eyangels not of & new

goespel, but of (the old gospel applied to modern soeclety.
. fley ‘are the slgn and promise of a better day for the
. ‘chitrehes and the United States,
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There fg observable In some quar-
ters a regrettable disposition to make
Heht of Mr Josaph Pulitzer's afflic-
tiuns as a piblisher, When the ex-
tent of those wflictions Iz clearly un-
derstopd we do not sze how any hu-
:" mhebe;'mnscnn Indulge in merriment at poorMr. Pulltger's

ﬂthaug-h the Journal iz the rod which Providence

'.'. ‘has ulad. for the chastening of Mr. Pullizer, and what is his
" loss Is our galh. nevertheless we own to a feeling of pity for
\the misfortunes of a gentleman in so many ways deserving.
Tﬂ hold a-man blameworthy because he does not kpow
‘Thow'to run o paper 4s well as he might Is manifestly unfair.

- Mr. Pulitzer doubtless does as well as he cdn, and It cer-

o~

A PLEA
Sl FOR
‘MR‘ PULITZER

3 b fltn!y aught to be taken for granted that he would do better

“i!‘ he could, and prevent that appalling diminution in cireu-
thtlon swhich has overtaken the World, soured Mr. Pulitzer’s
mturany\awm- disposition, driven him Into dark and tortu-
l‘!L! plottings and czused him in the closing stretch of his
¥ Gateer 16 become the sport of his snehites.

i‘ Let! the scoffers at Afr. Pulltzer puuse and think how
hmy wnnld like it themselves If the New York World were
‘theirs and they should be oblized to make public eonfession
'tlwl the paper's clieulation had dropped 106,894 per day.
m ghastly eonfession appeared atthe head of 1he World's
edhm'hl page on Saturday last in the form of an affidavit

[ xi\elng the ayerage daily cirenlation for the month of March.
Jmﬁ}mnd with tha circylation statement published in the

;‘i%plnm on December 1st. showing the elreuldtion for the
preeedms November;, the drop of 100,891 stares the ax-

. cusably maddensed Mr. Pulitzer In the face. And to make
1 matiers worse,” the March average of the World was bal-
l lmmcd by tha Corbett-Fitzsimmons: prize ﬁxht But for
_!lut godsend there {5 no telllng what the drop as comparad

" with the December figur=s woull haye bean. Thanks to the

. " Carson pugllists, the day following thelr battle gave Mr.

- Pulitser’s publication the highest cireulation for one lssue

dﬂlhm ‘his gwnership. The fall In the World's circulations

natlpﬁr‘dic. elther; it has been continucsus now for a long
time, because the public prefer t4 take the Journal. Not-
withstadding the Worli's March boom, owing to the prize|
< ;ﬁgbt the statement quoted shows the circulation to be |

- 19,281 less than [t was in March a year ago, which was|

¥ Betire My, Pulitzer sought to.meet the Journal's,competl-

E‘!ﬁul ’r sutting the price of his paper’in two.

.l- Bo ‘we say agaln (ha! though ths coldnese of Mr, Pulit-|

ser tds/due to tho withurawal of their Heat to thnte of

- t];&; 3ourlml we regrat the general levity withiwhich Mr.|
o  Pulitzer's accelerating decay Is viewed. Is It any wopder.!
‘after all, ihat despairing of success in fair rivalry a gentle-
‘qnam of«hils pecuilaritivs and limizations should have re-
'sortéd to tha Muchiavelilnn device of plotting to keep the|

/¢ Journal out of the Assuclated Press? A man'is not to be

< .‘lllﬂlﬂd L0 harshly when In desparation be steps asiile Fron|
the M.r:alﬂxf pith and secks to avert -nir; and save thal
Lﬂl‘ﬁ Sw coofduct of which he would ngt be gmu-; were he

3 waum! and wiolly Timself.  The Journal has beaten

Ly

Press's news service. Of course it would not be trus to say
we are not glad ‘Lhn.t we have outstripped ths World In the
newspaper re.ee—-that {s business—or that we are able io
overlook the dark moral quality of the conspiracy in rela-
tion to the Assoclated Press, but we can be genercus (o a

slderate, & more compassionate treatment of poor Mr. Pu-
litzer in the midst of his sore misfortunes. He and his
newspaper are on the down grade and gathering headway
with each day’'s descent, but surely that Is no reason why
Mr. Pulitzer and the Werld should be universally jeered at.
Bettar men and better newspapers have gone tha same sad
road before without being pursued by a chorus of heartiess
laughter,

The tremendous catastrophe to the

AID FOR whole Mississipp! Valley from the
THE FLOOD river deluge seems to have rea.cheﬂ
proportions glmost unparalleled in

SUFFERERS, previous experience. From St. Paul

to the delta a story of destruction,
suflfering and loss of life Is swollen from every section. 478
quarter of a million people have been affllcted with mast
serious conseguences by this visitatlon, and no one can'eas-
Iy enmpute the milllons of dollars In present and prospee-
tive value which have besn wiped out by the vast tawny
fipod, which In places is stated to be sixty miles In width,
ThHe worst has probably not yét besen reached, and such
levees as are glready intact are likely at any hour to give
way to the crevasse.

Mississippl floods_have been o freguent, oceurring in-
deed to some extent nearly every year, that the sensibilities
of the people of the country to the sufferings entailed have
become partly plunted. But thls deluge of 1897 Is 80 excep-
titnal that it oﬁght to arouse the keenest and freshest sym-
path» for its victims. President McKinley, it Is stated, wiil
malke It the subject of appeal fo Congress during the present
week. | He now walts for specific communleations from the
Governors of the States most affected advising him as to the
full sxtent of the disaster and the needs of the sufferers.
The quarter of a milllon dollars made avallable by the joint
resplution of Congress last week for the improvement of
the lower Misslssipp! Rlver under the direction of the Mis-

purpose, great and terrible as the need is which protrudes
itself in front of the question of ulterior prevention. But
Government expendltures, perhaps necessarily, are so
wound up with red tape that no appropriation can be di-
verted to any other use than that for which it was intended.
So It will be necessary that Congress should make a fres}‘a
appropriation to be of use in the immedlate exigency unless
it should exercise the power of revoking the appropriation
for river improvements and substituting one for river rav-
ages.

Bur in the meantime, while Government is feeling iits
way toward the help of suffering humanity, much can be
donc by private generosity. Amerieans have never been de-
fleient In whole-souled outpouring of their means, whether
the cry of distress has come from over the seas or from
withiyg their own bordera. Greege, Russla, Treland and Aus-
tria-Hungary have been the reciplents of our bounty within
a few years. The help sent to the latter country touched a
precisely similar lssue, the relief of the sufferers from the
Danublan fined. h

The great Chicago fire roused &8 whirlwind of enthusi-
astic halpfuiness. There 18 nothing =o dramatic and terri-
ble to the \lmaginatian In a river flood as In a great city
neavly lald in ashes. But it would not be surprising It when
the sum total of damage from the present river overfiow
shall have been totted up the devastation should be found
not Ilagging far behind, the reports being supposed to be
unexaggerated.

The woark of ¢ollecting funds In our large CIHH ought to
begin at onece, He gives twice who glves quickly in such
cAsas, The most serious suffering Is that which comes at
first, while the feeling of despair |s most oppressive in the
hearts of the thousands of homeless and starving wretches.

At this season of the year, when the

WHERE SHALL ehlll snows of Winter are melting be-

WE SPEND)» neath the warm glances of Spring—a

novel phrass that,

THE SUMMER 7 New York householder bagins his an-

ntial search for 4 Summer resting

place with the same feverish zeal and credulous heart that

characterizeéd him when he stagted on his first tour of In-
quiry a quarter of a century ago. i

The New York householder who makes it a point to
stiudy every place within thirty miles of the city every
year of his life has never yet been able to solve the prob-
lem, but he has at least amassed a great deal of useful In-
formation regarding various territories that should be
avolded, and can falk glibly for hours about the vn.rinus
résorta that he \wu]d not stay In at any price.

He is thoroughly familiar with the Oranggs. and has
dreadful tales to tell of the hot slmooms that sweep down
from the crest of Orange Mountain before which the
well-geasoned commuters throw themselves prostrate and
bury thelr heads in the sand. He has much to say regard-
ing the fetld waters of the Passaic River and the mists
that rigé from the Hackensack Meadows. He gpeaks pa-
thetically of the deserted village of Astorin and with bit-
ternese of all parts of Staten Island, where the mosquito
nets, he says, are made of barbed fron wire. Fort Hamil-
ton he declares to be only equalled by Fort Lee as a place
of Sabbath Inilquity, and as for Westehester Courty, he
cautions his hearers not to forget that it is accessible
only by means of the Fourth avenus tunnel,

But he saves his eloguence for Long Island. because
that gives him an opportunity to speak of Hunter's Polnt;
and it g indeed unfortunate that it should be necessary
for any one, no matter what his offence, {0 pass through
Huntei's Point inorder to rezch his home. It Is doubtful
if any lving writer can ddequately describe this gateway
to Long Island. Dante might have done justice to it, or
Vietor Hugo, perhaps, but the English language, although
the householder has carefully ransacked it for the purpose,
does not furnish weords which he deems stronz enough.
The traveller, looking from the car window, jcatches
slimpses of unclean pools where goats drink and ragged
boys forever fish. He sees vast fields of ashes and other
refuse, and smells the ofl refinaries, the bone bolling estab-
{lishmerits, the fat rendering concerns and other fragrant
industries, Standing afar off agalhs't the horizon are rows
of houses—human habltations, perhaps—and here and there

his eye falls upon the withered branches of gome tree
whose dedd trunk still stands, zn emblem of the hideous

(gissniation that surrounds him.

And yet, afier exhausting himself in denunciation of
every suburb of the town, the New York houssholder en-
gages a eottage a.t Babylon, of Summit, or Larchmont, and
spends his Summer in comparative health and enjoyment,

Thi new Secretary of Agriculture annovnces that he will go
to weork tpeorrec: the mistakes of hie predecesdor: This is a
commeidnbie resolntion as 1t will requize all bis time ol pre-
femnt o m.-itln any m!.ﬂnl—.ns an s own aceount,

oL

| .- maF b!come negessary o appoint o sort of t.ummhtm on’

| ~ the World fh honest competition, and it has o.benkmat&d Mr.| Rules Yo throtite the Western Republioin mwlpnm that are |
Im:mmmmdm:zmmwwmnmwmmpﬁWm & .

ll ¥,

beaten and folled man. Therefors we plead for a more con-

slesipp! River Commission cannot be Jegally used for this

by LhE way—the ;

THE CHAPPIES.
Wﬂonsa and was acknowledged as
erted themselves to do him honof.
to Dbeileve that they beld hls acquaintance

HEN the Inte Menry E, Abber was

In charge of the Metropolltan Opera

the greatest American Impresarle, there
was & small army of chapples that ex-
To hear them talk and to see them court-
ing the favor of Abbey in those days was
o privilege and his friendship an honor.
There seemed to be nothing that they

had wrisen.

The opportunity has come for them to
prove the sincerity of thelr protestations,
Abbey died without a cent snd hls only
ehlld, a girl of some fourteen years, Is lu
need,, Certain' of his close friends nnd
agsoclates in- the Metvopolitan wenture
have nndertaken to glve a theatrical bene-
fit for his daughter.

Such men ns Robert Dunlap, ‘Willlam €.
Whitney, George Griswold Haven, Maurice
Gray, James H. Breslin and Jobn I,
Schoeffel have the matter In hand #nd
thers {s no dombt at all of the Buccess of
the undertaking. But wboat I want to sce
Is ‘& general turnout of the opera chapples
at that benefit, and if I don't see It 1
shail net nttempt to conceal my disap-
polntment.

Oddly enough, an obsorblng toplc of con-
versation In the clubg and cafes yesterday
was the attitnde of Mr. Bulley, of Texas,
toward the dress sult. .

Your New York chapple is never surprised
at any eccentrieity that ls reported from
Washington. He has seen gvery concely-
able kind of clothlang parade IPennsylva-
nla avenwe, and trot in.and out of the
Whilte House on those rare oceaslions when
als longing for a clroms got the bLetter of
hlm, and induced him to wisit the natlonal
capltal. He bhas seen Senators of the
Unlted States make bibs, of thelr napkina,
and hag watebed (Congressmen eat ple
with a koife. Te hss observed In the
halls of natlound legislation feet where the
hend onght to bave been, and has seen
pages wirlly dodging the fuld nicotine
of sthtesmen, Therefore*he wis pot wont
to look toward Washington for hints on
etiquette,

But Iie did think that a man of Balley's
conselous  und. eonspleuons pulchritude
would (have bepn mmore susceptlble to the
Iettucnes of assoclation. How could he
have maide such o hrenk after sitting In
e game hall withe J. Murray Mitchell, Gi
Brinton MeClellan and Franklin Bartlett?

The general conclusion was that Bailey
wns 4 chutnp anyhow, and that the dress)
=ult has gothlng to fear as long as Miteh-
ell and MeClellan arve I Congress.

The mllk drlnkers of the Calumet Club
are fngleed becoming gay.
| They hove dreopged for g high old fime
next Driday evenlng, when Mr. Sidnev
Waoollety  will resd for thelt edification
selectlons from Longfellow, Poe, Tennyson
and  Browniong,

The “high jinks" wil begin ot 10:30) p.
m. sod econtinue until Afr. Woaollett shall
weury of Calumet plaudits,

Therp was great rejolelng in Del’s yes.
terday ot the return of Messrs, Jnuepf!
Morn amd Jomes Farley from. o leogthy
aujourn ot the Hop Eprings of Arkansas,

Mr, WHHam Perzel atid Mr, Peter Morris
diszolved ln Incheymal joy and Dr. Habk
ghaw delivered o lecture on the rejuve-
nived appearanee of both-prodigals, Even
Phllippe  retnxed sufficlently to smile
weleome, amd the eafe ot once resnm
tlhint fawilline atmosphere of gerenlty and
contenttient that characteiizod It before
thess two went away for the sake of thelr
nppetites;

In reference to Mizss Emily Hoffman, who
wis recently maveled in London to Colonel
Hatton, of the Grenadiers, an Hnglish
pewspaper has this to say:

“Miss Hoftican s one of the mest ad-
mived ‘of New York beauties. The name
ta famlligr to teavellers as the title of one
af the hest 60 transntluntle hotels."”

When an Englishmnn nndervinkes to say
{soujething req! nlee he wstnlly dops it In

{ this way.

Atother womsn wiio I8 nttracting donsid.
erable attentlon in the hunting fleld Is Mrs,
E. Bobblng Walker, who' rldes with the
Ocean County Huut, of which George Gould
Is" the M. . H.

Mrs. Walker I nelther so reckless nor g0
akilful as Mrs. EBerngchan, ‘but she s a
thorough eqnestrieane for ‘uil that, and ls
the star woman rider of the Lakewood
counntry.

Slip is nlgo the chnmpion golf player down
thete, hoving besien afl the men, and alto.

gothor 18 o chappisette whose athletic ae-
complishiments and achievempnts cntitle
her to the dlstmcllou slie enjoys.

Among the welcome eridences of ap-
pronching Spriug Is the return of Mr., Ed-
gnr Gitbes (don't forget the Gibbes) Mur-
phy to towih,

Mr, Murphy has been en tour for the pur-
pose. of titlinting the tywmpanl of othet
communities with his mellifuons reminis-
conces, while he irrigated the thirsts fn-
duerd by the hablt bis auilitors have of
keeplng thele montbs gpen in ampsement
at the storles thut he tells.

Clever seheme, that

Mr. Marply, howaver, 18 oy so irtepressi-
biy buoyant ns formerly. He had an ex-
perienee not long 8go that was snbduing In
its general effect.

He was sitting in Del's, the centre of an
admiring group, a8 usial,  when Mr,
Howard Burroughs came In with a strunger
and Bitiodneed him fn that Lnsty amd in-
‘eonpequentld] manper that takes Hitle ac-
eoutt of individuo]l nomes.

The stranger Was from the West and at
once began th relate wonderfil stories of
his prowess as n plzeon shot. Mr. Murphy
listened for o time with Hi-concenled con-
tempt, and then jeaned ovir to Mr. DBur-
roughs and whispered:

“111 just go over to the next tahle n miu-
ute and then you tell this Juy who' T wm
and see him drop dead!™

Supping  the fwetlon to  the  word My,
Murphy swelled out his chest, curved his
apfne, caressed the aunburn locks nhove his
plul ears dnd gtood by the next table lopk-
Ing opt o the corpet of hilg eagle cye to
wop the stratger die,

“fo you know swho that nian i3 that juost
left: here? nshked Barroughs, intéprupting
the flow of the stenager's uareative.

HNBL Wi s Qe

“Why, that 15 Bdgar Gibbes Murphy, the
greatest snntetr plgeon shot fn thie world!"

“xarerfhenrd of him!” (And the stranger
tosnmed the broken thyead of ‘his story
wilhont so muclt ‘ng stopping 1o take
Ipssi T,

Puyronghs Inoketd wromnd for Mr, Marphiy.
He was't there.  And only the eaplidly ve-

ard {he Fifth avenue enirance fndliedted
-the liaste nnd direction of his departure.

would not have done for him If oeeasion |

curring siuud of rotregting footsteps tow- |

- engmw memnema. 1
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The Heart of Maryiand
.The New Dominlon
Cn:-urtb-l Into Court

cessHogan's Alley ¢

§

{4

DRIPR  Sv ety + The "-lngiauuh\\
aPmmn- ..... Under the Hed Gloho s

Bt XOBEES 1% v ss hos s blbr s World of Wax?

Fifth Awve, Thentre, Tess of tlm A*Urbarvilles

Grand Opera Hnnm: ............ The Polltielin
Garrick Theatre. . Never Agaln
Gardon Thentre....coeeee. Thn Wite of Henrll
Hoyt's Thentre......oecis..04 A Binck Bhesp
Herald Bquare. ......... The Girl from Parls
Harlem Opern House.Jnck nnd the Beanstali
Hubar's 14th St, Musegm........ Yauwdeville
Eelth!s o5, .Continnons Perfarmunca
Roster & Blal's. ooounaeus Gayest Manhattyn

winda.

THE LIS‘I' OF TO:NIGHT’S AMLT SEMEN'I'S.

WEATHER FOR TO-DAY.—Rain, followed by t'fmrmy wweather; warmer

. Tho. Berenade
.'Ihe Mayilower
.Burnnm & Balley

Knickerbocker .
Lycoum Theatre.

Mudixon Bynire 0. .

Morray HUL eoevivmioneises Durkest Russia
Clympls Musle Hall..... In Grest New Yori
People’s Theatre... ..Hanlon’s Superbe
Pastor's THEALI® .eeesscrasnstnes Vandeville
l'h waure Palace—Mudle Haoll, 1580 P, M. 7

M.
l"rmtur s 23d Bt.—Contlooous, Neon to 11
M,

%mr Thentre. .. cleses saasais A Texng Steer
Third Avenue Theatre. .Black Crook Co.
Wallnok'e cuvaee v .«Mlss. Manbattan

Welier & Fleld's or the Ted Globe
Tt Bt.” Pheateei..ia0a0 00 Sweet Innjscarra

s= southerly

THE YELLOW K

A LEAPLE] e e

‘eduse I hold he wuzn'

j fer Tun,

freety.

de odder feller's gonk!

| odder mug .15 willin® t' arlitrate, he's a

chumy,

got de odder mig down ware ye c'n gly
“im d' bart blow It’s more adwlsable t' gly
arbitrashun de glanssy eye an' d' marbil

stare, Kurreckt, replide d° prints ye're &
grate diplomat, Mickey.
A’ now I ged. 1 continue dis Interitie,

wolddy ye t'ink uv 4" Jolmin empri‘e—yor
frend Billy? Dat, my sun, replide Blsmarlk,
la finn uv yer blzness. Blezy, T oride wi§
teers [ me eves, dem walds t° me? Do ¥
get dat cold t'row-down 'um yer Hyness?
Yes, sed ' prints, ye musn't ask sech fresh
questlons.

Wel, den, T askt woddy ye t'lnk ov
Ameriean pork? it's on o' hog, repiide hig
Hyness, glvin' me d' winck. Bizzy 1 sad,
I gess T won't Intervue you no more.- it's
too muteh Hke woll, let's jeat tank. Den
ofe an' d' prints had a4 plezzunt conwer-
sashun shout art an’ ltemichoor an’ jeher
woorsht wot d' prints is very fond uv an’
Mnark hanna wot he t'inks ls o grate man.

by Q' way Blazy, I remarkt, t'inkin' uv
snmthin’ wot I wunst red in d' noospapers,
‘how. did'je happen t' he made uv blud an’
Iron? wug It 4 gaxldent? No, sed d' prints
wid grate haatoor, but dere wil be a nxl-
dent puriy soon If you don't quit’eher Ieid-
din’. 01 sed, 1 rlhlut know ge Wwuz s0
{ntehy nbiout il

wel ennyway I en;nlri meself very mntnh

wuz rootin' fer 'lm,

ON PRINGCE

Fredrizroo, April thoid.—I canled on Prints hismark yesterday
wid 'lm all day. he beet me BLnt we dldn't play fer munny, only

prints I ged, I'a tlke t' intervue ye.
| onny old t'ing. ANl rite, fire ahed sed his Hyness, so T begun
like dis: yer Hyneas, I ged, wot d'ye t'lnk uv de oarbitrashun

Mickey sefi 4’ prints, I'm gind ye axt dat question "cause dat's
ware I'm at home.- Arhitrashun,

if ye know lhow te hit it

i got back nt "lm, 1t's good 7

I see, yer Hynees, I remarkt, an' If ye'vg

at Bizzy's eqssll an’ na goon ag [ o'n get snm money f'um home I'm gaw nt' go around
aggen an’ play ;m-nucl.ln fer keeps. D prints Is sorry dnt Canrbet wuz Moked,

ID GALLS
BISMARGK.

t foolln' extra good an' I plade peennckls
Wod about, he ped? o

ma frlend, 18 n good Ctlng

For Instance, I ye're down an'

n' ye fer all he's welth nn' ye find 5 can’t
Dat's yor game.

arbltrate. It de

he
& MI(..KEY DUGAN.

eminent phyalelsn, “hut he will always bo mls-
shapen. His legs WwHL Ve erossed ke n saw-
buek and he will hove to wall et his hands and
font.""

The stricken father wiped pway o tevr.

“Wal, be sald, bravelr trying to smile, "I
shill tey to do my duty towiird him. No dima
muzsouny ahall ever Have him foe less than $70
n week,"—Chlcagd Tribune.

“Aren't you afrald your hushand will be fas-
elnated by that precty widow next door?’
“No danger; he likes n gurden and she keeps

chlekens. ' —Chlcago Tecord.
<1 think,” sald Mr. Blykins ‘‘that T'} setid

a note to Willie's: teacher and tell her to stop
hls geography lessons till mext term."

“1 don't see why,'" replied his wife. ]

“"The class hns fust started in on the msp of
Europe; nnd the higher he pasaus in his examing-
tion the barder it will be fo start In and learn
it all over nguin when King George and the
Sultpn ge? throngh with what ihey are golog to
do with the boundary Hnes.''—Wushinglan Star,

“Hiram,* sald Mrs. Corntossel, as ahie huoded
him the pantaloons sha had fust mended, "1
| rackon the clty must hev uujetu! dpwn o good
den! in the past six months or #5."

iy, 1 dunno,'* was the repls.

iWell, mabbe ye're geitin' smarter ez ye
[nw aldsr. It's one thing or the other™

“What ma,kes vo think so?”

“Erery other tlme ye went wethout me ye
come back weth a gold hrlek or n gripsack full
o mwlllsat This time ye got off weth two emm
terfelt dollars an' a plugged ffty-cent plece.™
Washlngton Star.

She—What 15 the difference hetwoen a trust
find nring ®

He—Miss—dear Maobel, 1f you can only trost
me 1 will get the ring to-morrow morning.—
Cincinunt! Enguirer.

“epinished your projecting  kinetoscope yet?'
asked the {die man.

#1¢ works beaustifully,” sald the Inventor,
“hut the hardest part s to come.”

*“What's that?"’

s'Getting up & name for it.""—Cinclonnt! En-

auirer. i

“‘How old are you, Johony?"

b - e

“Ever been 1T

“Yea" d

“Often®"”

"I,\'ﬂ." }

‘wirthye yon ever had the doctor?'’
-Tﬂ..l

““‘How offten?" I

“Just once.'" -
“'How long sgo was that?™”
'pant six years ngo,’

“What wns {he motter then?'

] wan gottin® borued. " —Tit-Bits,

“That woman over there looks a8 |f she wére
painted™ —

iy, hat i omy wifel”

I hnd nol finighed my* aantence, She Jools ag
if she wore miutml by Raptnel swl had just
stppped ont of the frame, " —Tit-Blis,

When he persistad 10 his pazsionnte entroaties
ghe shrank away from him,

““Xa, on, no!" she protested. “Why, ';-' phoe
John has beey doad scireely o month”"

Snbuipiently she obepived Lo friends of hem,
and fint wlthair blrterness, ther bor doparted

lntn.-—mtmu. Jom-m'l

“Ihnt wlulum ﬁnu't a8k m ﬂw rw: ek~
"t o
.",xo_'d

THE JESTER'S GCHORUS.

“Doctor. will. the bor he very badly de- |1 knes hlm oo faw yents ngo, when bhe was a
tormed 3 asked the anxlous perent. [ brakeman."—Chiongo Teibuno,
"1 am doiry fo huve to tell you,'" veplled e | gy, Now take that old saying, “‘Money

hustigt) #lwavd Al Nave s wny of being too

1@&@- mm@du,umm.

Ml‘k‘; -.

mukes the mare go.' It i3 unsatisfactory, foc
"1t does not tell whene the animal went.

Rumpus—Well, if she was 1lke the rest of her
gex when they get money she probably went to
a bargnin connter.—Pittsburg News,

Hon, Cherph Dace (rising to nominate his
eandidate for Mayor)—The man 1 desire to pro-
gent to this convention 18 1 man of fow faults
and many virtues. He I8 an orster, & good
eitizan, & kind husband, an Indulgent father, a
true friend, n—0

Volce from the gellery—Wh-at wheel does he
rido *—Cleveland Loender.

“Yarhley bns taken = widlent Alstasts for
opera.’”

Y What & clever strake of noﬂm!"—(ﬂueﬂp
Record.

“Sy you'ra broke." smld the lodulgent father
to the son he had started in busioess, “‘but 110
put you on your fest once more."

“0On my feet?. Tha first thing T want In &
07 wheel,"*—Detroit Free Proas,

“Pot on my tomb,"" esaid the professional
Hburator, “‘these words: “‘Here lles o falthful
worlker.' "

“Bpdad, Moike," said the stubby little man
In ‘one of the common pents, “'01 guess you have
warked the rnlthrul about an lomg and as bared
“hs ooy oy thim.'

No, It wns not n pin that eonld havs been |
hoard to deop nt thot Juncture. —cmdnuﬂ En-
quirer, - |

“¥on good-for-nothing loafec! Didn't you tell,
me you were m hard worker?"”

“Walll it sint ensy for ma to work."'—Deotrolt
Newy. d

A TALE OF WOE.

“Yeos, anh, It made my heart blee-ed,
sulil"

Colonel Bourbon Stealght brushed his
contsleeve #icross lls eves and uttered a
deep, deep slgh,

“As you are well awire, suh, Majah
Stillon belongs to one of the very best
tumilles of the South, solkl Owned a
rogiment «of slaves befo' the wih, sul,
nad was worth a heap of moueyy Had It
o ‘burn, sub. Well, sol, I met the Majah
on the strect to-day, snd we bad a chat
about old times 'befo’ the wob, and he
told me something, suh, that made my
henrt blee-e-d, suh. b

“yes, suh, @ud, whit wns worse, suh,
what was Bn actusl disgeice to the proud
name of Htealght, soh, was the fact, snl,
that It glko made my eyes watsh, Ahlh—
watah, sub—Jjust think of It =ab! From
whnt he told me that prond Kenfucky
tamily, suh, are In the mpst straliphed
elrcymatonens to-duy. sl

Wiy, suh,* the Colonel erled impressive-
ly agnin broshing disgrace from the pyes
of the house of Stralght, *“why, suh, from
what the Majah tolll me to-day, suh, his
famlly are actoally. In the most awiful
want, suh"

Mr. Bill Barnacle,
Philanthropist.

€¢ DTEVER becomes of these hare
back numbers s a proper, pug-
W #le to me, and likéwlse how
they subsists regular, too,"
Bill Barnacle remarked; somewhat mistily,
as he docked mt a Battery Park bench in
tow of the lubber, and blinked acrgss at
the Ship News Ofllee. *“Blow me, If they
altit & out and out wot you might eall &
hnystery.”
Thercupon Mr. Barnagle fell Into a Howe,
leaving the lubber to ponder over a states
ment not exnctly waterlogged with Incldity.
“Howsnmever, T know wot 1'de do with
em,"” Blll continded, soddedly returning
to conscionsness,
“Drop ‘em into hospital boxes, eh?" the
lubbher ventnred.
“Drop wot?"
“01d newspapers and back number mag-

neines, That's swwhut ba'
“Who's talklng alout Nterature?" de
manded  Bll, with maudiin Indignation.

*It's buman back numbers I'm thinking
of—the very ones wot makes all this dally
Uterature in Park row. They mpst wear
out some time; get took flnt aback in thelr
bralns and can't make no more headway,
but go drifting around like derellets wot
always floats in the falrway and won't
never sink. Wrecked journaiists 1s &
proper sad spectacle, to be sure. N

Here William heaved aslgh llke the wind
goughing through a cemetery, and lapsed
into mooldy contemplation ‘of the Ship News
Office.

“Do you happen to know any jounrnal-
Ists 7" the lubber asked, In commiserating
nccents,

‘yyty shoildn't I, having been spoke to
frequent and Interviewed plumb dry? I
knows them personal, and they owes me
money ¥ot, somp do, but that’s no poblle
demonstration. Wot becomes of ‘em when
they gets old and goes oul of romm|ssion ?**

The lnbber sald he dida't know,

“Nolindy does,™ BIill eolemnly repeated.
“Tiook nt anclent maripers¥ A knug re-
trent stands by for them when thelf eall-
ing days 1s over. OId soldlers |5 Hkewlse
{ook In, and homes for In-digent females,
orphans, busted down men and waol mnot
exiats In every city. From wot: I ean see
Journallsta don't have no unlon, and, there-
fore, no frienfls after thelr cowrse ls run,
Nothing but tough Iuck and no drinks to

and mouroful to behold.”

Agifd Mr, Barnacle became swamped in
8 train of thought thnt evolyed a brillinnt
schemie, and he sprung It on his friend.
My Ider for back numbar news plrates

havens for ‘em all, where the spn shineg
warm and vietnals grows abundant and
gond, There aint no newspapers, but (hs
Journallsts ecould set In the shude and cuss
the edltors they used to #all under und be
proper joyous. And by a pian wot I've
c-volved these here Island colonies couldl ba
made regular—lemms sce, wot Is It?"

“(bngenial ¥

“That's the very proposition, and easy,
too. Now, breadfrult s tho standby thera,
W'y not sonk the rodts of these here trees
witl cpcoanug ofl and ralse doughnuts co-
plous? I've seen It done already,” Bill
solemnly deelared. *“Then It's an out and

coffee pinnt and grow Draw-Ones ran.dy
for bolilng, and surpassing the best on
Park row. Blow me, If this scheme doesn't
seitle the whola problem of Illife. If I was'
rich F'de rlg up o colony to-morrow and
send 'em ddwn In a ship, Glve each man
n bungalow, with one doughnut tree and &
Braw-One bush in the front yard, and wot
more conld be banker for but to revel In
luxpry and cuoss editors til kingdom
como '

Once more did the phllanthrople mariner
doze off, and In that happy state the lube
ber left him to dream of his congenlal
home for Indigent journallsts.

CHARLES DRYDEN,

SONG . OF THE PRANKFURTER.
The billow Is blue as it rolls on the sea,

And now the gay Frankfurter carols oare
free;

swell

ing shell—
o the merman
In German
It tenderly eings

Woge, du Welle,
‘Walle zur Wiegel
Wagalawela!
| Wallaln welala welnl
And flaps In the zephyr Its roseate wings.

Oh, great is the Frankfurter's tra la la lee
While tossing In madeap amphiblons glee;
Oh, then are its visions serene und sublime,
A-dream on the myatical portal of Tlme—
To the merman
In German
It tenderly slngs
Wela! Wagn!
Woge, du Welle,
Walle zur Wiegel
Wagalhweld! I
Wallala welala weln!
And highcockadoodles Its roseate wings.

Long live the Frankfurter! Oh, long may It
wAve

dave
To soothe us In sorrow, In t-riqmp!} and
love, .
To the merman
In German
It tenderly stogs )
Welat Wnea! d
Woge, du Welle,
Whalle zur Wiege!
Whagalnwein!
Wallalp welnaln weln!
And flippetty I!upp!ca Its finppetty wings,
. K. MUN KITTRICEK.

Theft.
[Dateolt Jonrial]

hands.
*fDlow bast arnion my

elalmed.

heart," he ex-

port
fare be expected to know of the utier hm-

ing anything In this country,

Amenities of the Table.
[Detrein Journal.]

“No hread i the bouse, I suppose?' said
the man fom the North,
“No bregdt eried the. Golonel.  ““Warso
thaw that, suh, worse (sn that.  Whay,
sily, ithoy are sctually without ihe neces:
sarleg of ey sule  They baverrt got a

ﬂﬂ‘mo! 'Iﬂiiﬂﬂ‘ln tﬁe-lwuui" i

." A
,‘ > .41 'l’

-qu‘l

drop of whiskey in tho house, (uhe—nq,t al

fhe Bandindy owas seying,
prb=siel e withont atopping. "

Ib o sas  afterwnrd feedllsd ahat

speak of, which, as I say, Is proper sad

i this here: Down In the traple neas there's.

It lifts ite sweet voles In the wind-carven .

And blows In its joy through mmmn-'

Weln! Wagal’ L

And leasse: from falr Echo the musical eive
To send 1ts sweet song on the wings of ‘the |

‘Of courke, Hls Ibrdship wos notl en rap-
with the #ubiler aspirations of ode
distinetive elvilization, and cotild nor theres

\out ensy job to graft milkweed on to the

possihitity of u vich pcrmn ke ben stoesl

o1 walted ten mwinutes for a car tosdayi®
“and. then 1t

the:
thirua!ls Sllvna Man higd been | hnﬂng

-

The forelgner of noble blrth wrung. his k



