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Many correspondents of the Journal,
SECRETARY some from Virginia, some from Wyo-
; ming and many from the States be-
MORTON tween, have given silent expression to
BELIES HIMSELF, theroughly justifiable condemnation of
an egregious abuse of official power by
malling to this office coples of a pamphlet entitled “The
Farmers' Interest in Finance,” issued under the authority
of the Unlted States Department of Agriculture. Enyel-
ppes accompanying these enclosures to the Journal show
that thls thoroughly partisan document has been sent
through the maills at the expense of all taxpayers of the
_ﬂh!{ed States, fully 45 per cent of whom dissent fr.m Its
teachings, as a proper publication of the Department of
Agriculture.

The Secretary of Agriculture, Mr. J. Sterling Morton,
has manifestad a very nlce sense of humor, as well as B
véry earmest devotion to Jeffersonian Democracy, in his
saustic comments on the methods which he found In vogue
_in his department. The discovery that the Agrleultural

Department furnished sesds to farmers aroused him to &
degres of fury which is only partially appeased by his dis-

‘tovery that economy in the distribution of vegetable seeds

leayes him money to expend in preaching his own theorles
‘of finance to the farmers. In Secretary Morton's mind seed
_ distribution is paternalism, and therefore to be execrated,
" while the distribution of political pamphlets under the
 department frank Is patriotism, and therefore to bs ep-
planded.

In a most self-assertive Administration this man Morton
ha.i been the most egotistically self-assertive of all. Time
and again he has described with magnificent blasts of his
own korn the asslduity with which he has hunted down
extravagant fads 'n hiz department and abolished them.
TWhen sclentists study harmful bugs—provided they he
not gold bugs—Morton ridicules their efforts and discredits

tr bills, But thersafter he employs clerks of his depart-

*o prepare political documents and employs its frank
patch them, without apparent recognition of the fact
th @0 dolng he iz gullty of grosa perversion of the
o=es of his office,
/o intalligent man, whether he ggrees or disagrees with
. presant A.dmlnisuattons monetary poliey, will con-

honestly be sent broadeast under frank from an executive
department of the Federal Government. Especlally should
it not go out under authority of J. Sterling Morton, who
m favored the country with a great deal of uninvited and
essary sarcasm about more justifiable efforta to en-

: :Ughtpn the farmer at public cost,

Tha letters from Cuba which Mr.

STIRRING Richard Harding Davis is sending to

' : the Journal afford new evidence of the
' NEWS FROM progress made by the "new Jjournal-
CUBA. fsm” in a distinctively literary direc-

tlon.

Whan tha Czar was crowned Mr. Davis sttended the
geremony on an exclusive commission from the Journal
THe wrote of that historle event—as he always writes—en-
tertalningly, and with careful attentlon to literary form,

. thiough his jetters hed to be dlspatohed over thousands of
miles of (telegraph wires and submarine cables. This
m&n&h ‘& magazins of the highest standing prints an article

e “vollx, perhaps, but not more graphic than that
whicu the briliant writer published in the Journal a few
_hours after the Czar was crowned and thousands of his
mbjmu killed in & rwsh for food and trumpery cups,
Mhuut a year from now maigszines will be rehearsing
tnt story of the execution of Rodrigues, but that narra-

- with such dramatic power as Mr, Davis showed In his dis-
patoh to yesterday’'s Journal. It does not come to men to
 do things twice g0 well as that. In creatlve lteraturs first
~ thoughts are best.

Perhaps the faet that a progressive journal is thus
um; the best of the capital of the magazines may ac-
‘eount for something of the bitterness against the new
" dournatism in certain menthly hublications.

Discussion of the reciprocal rela-

ART tions of art gnd dress ought to receive
AND new impetus from the latest rulings of
! D. W. Kellogg, whom we find de-
IRIOCY. scribed as mn “austere old man" who

keeps the gate of the Metropolitan

: and Dr, Willinm R. Arnold, the curator of that
tution. Mr. Kellogg, being a gentleman of the highest
sense, refuses to admit to the museum a working-
lutn in overalls or & man whio—by choice or necessity—ap-
pears in shirt sieeves. He finds nothing admirable in the
tin of Ruskin that the kbest and noblest works of art
~ should always be accessible to the poorest of the people.
Indeed, he tells with a rare sense of self-approval that
. two men appeared at the door, one ocoated, one in
m gleeves, he made the one minus & coat stay outside
until the other came out and lent him the coat to go in
_m ‘Beldom has the genlus of what Mr. Labouchere
“TBumbledom” had so entertalning a manifestation
M Tork, And If Curator Arnold be corrsetly quoted

_r

m by she higher authorities. Owveralls, short sleeves
and “a poor woman with g shawl over her head” are all

g. tha prohibited list,

ﬁb remariable ruling suggests. A man, it seems, may
Why this diserimination betwean undraped legs

** is barred. Buppose she were rich, with nothing
head, or the shawl was from India? And people

ge of propriety. Buppose Rosa Bonheur, who painted
Iy In man's clothing, should confront the saplent
. What then?

‘Recently two plays dramatized from
novels have utterly failed in New
York, although both were produced by
competent actors and with the best of
mocesspries. Those who observe the
y current of dramatic events and who
the success of both “Trilby” and “The Prisoner of

rary men and women are trying to work out t.hls
: 'I‘:Ipn. for to some of them it is a very important
| the encrmous success of “Trilby" suggested to
wmmmmmmmmmuy

| Black's Administration wul lme -.t its dismsll. _
Senntoe Thurston 1 stil qwu 0 tho free coluage of law |

and loved the stage and the art of acting as few men of his
time did, could never write a sucesssful play nor dramatize
one of his own novels, and this fact was a source of con-
tinual and bitter regret to the novellst who, above all his
wcontemporaries, had enchained the hearts of the English-
speaking publle,

It is not difficult to account for most of the fallures of
this sort. Sometimes it is due to the way in which the
work of dramatization has heen done, and this iz usually
the case when the novelist attempts the work himself
without the assistance of a collaborator. Sometimes a
meritorigus drama s entrusted to incompetent actors, and
sometimes the play falls because the manager does not
know how to offer it to the publie.

But the one great important fact to be borfie in mind
by the novellst with dramatic Intent i= that the rules that
govern the construction of a successful play are the re-
verse of those by which a novel is made. In writing a
story of incldent, for example, it Is the aim of the writer to
keep his readers in the dark in regard to what is about to
happen as long as possible. We read "Ollver Twist” in
the hope that the men and women who figure in it will
gratify our curlosity by telling us all that they know, but
in the successful melodrama there is not one of us in the
audience who eould not save the hero and hercine from
repeated dlsaster by our shouts of warning, We see the
villain crouching In ths mountain path that he may
spring upon the unsuspecting hero, but the Iatter does not
know what Is happening until ke is suddenly confronted
by his enemy. In other words, the dramatist keeps us
better posted about what Is going on on the siage than
the characters themselves are, and permits nothing ex-
traordinary to happen without giving us falr wamrming in
advance. )

But this will not do in a novel, and nine-tenths of the
dramatized stories that fail do so because thelr authors
are ignorant of this fundamental principle of play writlng.

The young man who for the past

BLACK thirty-three days has been Governor
AND of New York has: performed a valua-

ble servies to the State in appointing
PAYN, Lou Payn Insurance Commilssioner—a

gervice that galins in value; if that he
possible, by the promptness with which it follows Gov-
ernor Black's inauguration.

How valuable this service is may be discovered by sup-
posing efther that the Governor had not performed it at
all, or that he had postponed it to a day late in his term
of office. If he had not performed it at all thers ls a pos-
sibility that| the people would never have known what
kind of a man they have permitted to orawl into the Chief
Executive office of the State government. If he had post-
poned it he might have deceived the people for some tlme
as to his charsecter, and there would In that case have
been confusion on that polnt in the public mind.

But a8 it is, the Governor has revealed himself at the
very beginning of his administration, and there is no
longer any chance for misconcsption in regard to him.
For neerly twenty-three of the twenty-four months he
will remain in the public eye he will be appraised at his
true valus, known as he i and not as his friends would

guch deception out of the question, set down without re-
oourse as the bralnless and consclenceless tool of the most
eorrupt, cynical and infamous politleal machine that
curses the country.

Onecs more the World has been

OLD JOURNALISM caught in a disgraceful attempt to

N misinform and deludes the public. On

: Monday morning -this fdiseredited sheat

NEW TROUBLE, published in' hand bill fashion what

purported to be an interview with

Lyman J. Gage, Major McEKinley's cholce for Becretary of

the Treasury. It was a long sereed, and pretended to be

a full report of a conversation between a World reporter

and Mz, Gege, in the course of which Mr, Gage stated his

views on the financtal situation snd outlined a plan de-
signed by him for its improvement,

The Journal thereupon, knowing by experiehce that Mr,
Gage would not talk for publication until after his Induc-
tion into office, asked him whether the World's alleged
{nterview with him was authentic. He wrote this reply:

That supposed Interview 1s only a partiel report of an ad-
dress delivered by me about two years ago. I haw: haa nn in-
terview with any one. Wy G

Such is the nature of the Worll's "!nten'lew-" with Mr,
Gage. Such was the nature of the World's “Interview"
with Mr, Bryan during the Chicage Convention. Such has
heen the character of most, if not all, of the World's
idiotlie and vein sendeavors o ape the new journalism of
thae Journal.

But they have served a useful purpose. Though repre-
hensible and dishonest in themsslves, they have made the
World ridleulous, shd have prevented the public from
placing any confidence in it.

There is only one kind of new journallsm—the Journal's,
It gets the news first and fullest, and presents it the most
attractively. There are two kinds ¢f old journalism. The
World’s kind invents news and les abount it. The Bun's
nelther gets mor Invents news, but devotes its time and
energy to sneering at the Journal. Both kinds are mori-
bund; bath are held in universal scorn by the publie.

Now the majority of the pettlemen whose names wers men-
tloued In copneetion with Cabinet positions will jein Il the
seramble for Assistint Seeretaryships and berths In the Consulnr
service. “Phis Is what Is known &s the ‘‘something-equally-ns-

good" brigade,

Every time a natlonal bank falls Comptrolier Eckels selects for
1t8 recelver ono of the bolting gold Democrats. At the present
rate of banking disastor It looks as If the boy finaneler might be
#ble to place all the Palmer nnd Buckner voters In Government
jobs before the end of his temm.

Mr, McEhiley's Western man for Seeretnry of the Treasury
turna up In the person of & national banker, Mr. McKinley's
concesston to tlve West 1s as novel as Dis desire to have the
finanelnl question settled by pushing wp the tarll taxes.

It will require conklderable hard work for Mr. Lou Payn to
glve an [mitatlon of an office-sought man, but he can be depended
upon to throw his whole soul into the effort.

Whitecapping In Tennesses fs losing it popnlarity. Thls Is
Inrgely due to the fuct that shootlng st whiteenppers is legal
all thie vear in that State.

Hon. Tom Reod recognlzes, and Is secking 1o prevént, some of
the mistnkes of the Fifty-first Congress. The members who are
trping to rald’ the Treasury with thelr public-bullding bills real:
Ixe this fact.

Mr. Peffer's dofeat is sald to be a severe blow to him. But
n man with such a profusion of whiskers as Peffer has ought ‘not
to complaln of the severity of the biow.

Mr. Addicks's Senatorlal cinim Is beginning to flcker. It s
doubtless afflicted with a severe case of wuter in the pipes.

There Is enough of Lou Payn to skeletonlze every e.!mtn!.
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have made him appear {f he himself had not rendered

A Moment with
the Chappies.

Mrs. Ogden Mills was shocked. Some
people who have watched the social eareer
of Mrs. Ogden Mills nnd hove studled her
resumption of sublimated superiority, witl
doubt the truth of thils assertlon, butitls o

raet that
Mrs, Ogden
Mills: was

ghocked. She
was so badly

ghocked, too,
that she
basn't - fally
recove red
from It yet.
‘S‘. J,o‘- For a long
——ef ™ time Mrs

Ogden  Mills
There are other pebhiles on the his clibsiihag

beache the bellef
thnt ghe Is the only pebble on the beach,
and so persistently hss she obtruded this
oplnion that many of uz had come to pgree
with her.

But there are othars. Bven Mrs. Ogden
Mlls hud to acknowledge this the other
night at a fashlonable fanetlon, when she
swept up to sfrs. Olver H. P, Belmont and
offered her friendly greeting.

Then It was that the shock came. Mrs.
Belmont simply tipped her tiny nose to lts
greatest altitude ang turned her back on
Mrs. Milla,

The latter conldn’t belleve her eves. It 13
sald thut she even pluched herself to soe
If she were awake. It wns no dream. The
back and the nose were hoth In evidence
againgt her, and Yotk belonged to Mrs.
Belinont.

“Wkat {a the matter with Mrs. Belmont
asked Mrs. Mills of her hostesy sulise.
guently.

"D you Invite her to your ball?' was
the answer,

“How conld I?" responded Mrs, Mills with
marked nalyete. “Does not my husband
bhave buslness relatlons with Mr. Wille IX.
Vanderbilt? Mrs. Belmont !s unreason-
nble"

“Sitting Buily'" at whose approach we are
wont to trembls os though It wers the
erack of doom, is golng to Lhe Bradley
Martin ball as an Indlen Princesa of the
seventeenth century.

Other women may go as European
queens In Bedan chalrs, but she wants none
of thut In hers., The grim grandeur of the

red American Imd-
only
can

the
that

Inn s

thing

No Sedan Chair for “Sitting Bull.”

satlsfy her simple taste and gentle nn.
tuie,

Therefors she wiil don her headed moeea-
eing, stick 8 feather lu her halr, druw her
blanket close about her, mount her lodge
poles, and with her trosty tomahawk
grasped firmly In her good rlght hand,

direct Mr, “Sitting Bull" to draw her Into
tho Inner heart of the Bradley Martin ball,

— VRl anrbody mnke o greater sensationy
Wall, scureely.

W. Astor Chanler and 8, Mellly Brica were
lehafled n lot yesterday over the fact that
they led been Initlated Itto the Tammany
ESmlu:r on Mondny ulght,

They bore themselves quite bravely, how-
ever, and geemed as proud of thelr new
distinetion as a couple of young bucks
in their first way
dange,

Tuwo Neophites,

Perry Belmont was to have been Initinted
at the same tlme, Dot for some Peason not
nmade clear action In hig case was pnulgnned.

will

Posslbly n speeinl inltiation 2 o
Mr. Belmoit's benefit. Perry
doesu’t like & crowl:i.

I am sorry 4o helr that Mre. James P.
Kernochan has been so put out by the fact

that the newspipera printed pletures of her
gon Jimmle's new bearskin cont that she
has entlrely abatidoned her panose of at-
tending the Bradiey Martin ball as Marle
Antoinette.

CHOLLY KNIOKERBOCKBR.
THE GROUNDHOG'S SONG.

(Candlemns.)
The gronndhog from hls hole popped swift-
j Iy yestenlay,
And sat upon & stump the heavens to sur-
Ver.
He warbied, “Tt is dnil, which means an
early Spring, _
And soon the werry birds upon the bough
will sing;
The gout will lghtly akim the Nlled lea
elats,
And in his rapture make the ean disinte-
grate.”
Though you may newar donbt
The wisdom of the hog,
Dion't let the furnace ont
Nor shed an undertog.

I saw him "pound the stump in coy abandon

frisk;

He cocked bis eye and gave his tnil & whisky
whisk

Then with g jomp ot joy be entely looked
avound,

And felt le waos o first-cluss boggle of :hu
ground,

And ehlrped, “Full soon the Bpring ihe

myrtled steer will klss,
And waft the butterfiy on wanton wings, 1
wis."
Though you inay never doubt,
The wikdom of the hog,
Don't let the fufnace out
Nor ghed an nndertog.
He capered 'round all day, and then be-
sought his hole,
Info u bLall of siecep and happy drea.ms 10
roll.
But ere he dropped from sight he sang,
““The Bpring 15 near—
In six weeks more be sure and call me,
‘motheyr dear,
Thnt!mautheannthe emsmm
adorn,
| And not the vendor wtnd. for cash, his
lnnrelled horn.”
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BUMC e i cianne Courted Into Court | Knlikerbocker Thoatrd . .oovvvmrnenrins Cante
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Daly's Much Ads About Nothing Winter Ganlen, Biil tl:ﬂmpp res 11 PoM.
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gffmtl. AIIDEI. ....... WI‘I 2 ?_1“ snnturn 'Ir;};izt % 2 Vaudeville
L WRIOB, oo i dononsdnsin e s audins lensure ce—Music Hall, 1:30 F. M.; T
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Giarden Thantra . Henrtsense P. M,
Hoyt's Theatre... <A Contented Womnnn | Star Theafm®. cooieuannans On the Mississippl
Hernld Square. ...oce.ee. The Girl from Parks | Wallaek™ . .ociisiersvossnirarcns Cymbellpe
Harlem Oners HOURE. . . covevensresns ismet | 14th St. Theatre.........s.Sweet Inniscarra
Huber's 14th St. Moseum........ Vaudeville

THE WEATHER—Threataning, with probably heavy snow.
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ALY an hour before little Mickie Fin-

H negan made his unexpected exit

from this curicus world he ealled

for hix wife. BRendlng over his pillow the

young woman kissed bls blood-stained lips
and asked Hlm what he wantad,

“I want ter tell yer dat I'm a goner,™
gasped Mickie, “an’ dat I knows it. Some-
ting hnos Dbusted in me head sn' I'm a
bleedin®. Der last bullet dat Madigan shot
Inter me did de ble After I've eronked
tink of me sometimes an’ take good cire
of de kid. Youse know, Nell, dat I wus
always sweet on yer an' never 'bused yer;
did I, Nenz*

“Never, Mickie, dear,” moaned the wo-
mun, “never slnee de day yer took me to de
priest, nn' dat was & year ago. Ddt's wot
makes me g0 gore on Madligan,"

“Never yer mind bim," replled Miekls,
'de tops hiave nabbed him an' he'll git in
de chalr fur dis nlght's work, bang him,
Wot 1 wants of youse 1§ ter promige ter he
good an' take ¢nre of de kid.”

She gave thes promise, and then she
fainted. Little Mickie called for *“four fin-
gers" of straight whiskey and they gave It
to bim. They brought the buby to him and
he kissed it. Twenty minutes lnter ho was
dend.

L] - - . - »

After the funeral Nell had seven dollars
In money und the sympathy of every nther
womnu in the blg tenément. & month later
both money and sympathy had disnppeared.
The ngent Inslsted on having elther the
rent or the rooms. The baby wos sick.
The young widow was penniless, One dark
afternoon Nell olimbad the dingy stalrs In
anything Lot & pleasant frame of mind.
The dootors nt the dispensars had told her
that the -baby nepded things that only
money could buy. The nffable pawnbroker
Lad pull_tel:r refused to advance her a penny
on the gold-pluted earrings dangllng from
ber ears, When she
entered her rooms the

(5
1
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“Derés goin' fov be abeauiy shorw next week.*

fire was out and the baby was erying. Nell
sat down on the edge of the bed and shiv-
ered. She was cold, hungry and desperates

It wns Sunday afternocn, and the volece
of n deep-toned bell in the bellry of a
nelgblboring ohureh filled the pince with its
sombre molody.

“My God," moaned Nell, “an’ I promised
Mickie dat 1'd take good cirve of de baby,
an’ dis ls de wiy T doin’ It, Oh, Mlekle,
Mickle, me bheart's breakin® and we're
starvin' ''—

Just then Mume Murphy opened the door
and entercd the room. Mame lived with
her mwother In the rooma across the hall
All the other women in the house talked
abont Mume. All save Nell

“Say, Nell," sald Mame,
an" der baby feelin” dis aft? Yer both
‘bout #s cheerful lookin' as a funeral. If
youse keepd worr'ln' over litle tings, yer'll
logs yer complexion an' yer looks an’ den
yer'll know wot real trouble ls.  Now,
don’t gel cranky, dear, "cause I've come
ter tell youse gome good news. I am here
to tell yor how yer kin make fifteen plunks
an’' have a chance ter win a dlamond ring
wot is de real ting an’ worth a hundred
dollars, Ses?"

“How?'" Inguired Nell.

“De guy ns runs de museum over on de
Bowery," answered Mame, “Is 8 friend of
my steady. See? Well, dere's goln' ter he

a ‘beatty show' over dere next week an'
_wnue an' me's agoln' ter be In it. Al
we's got ter dp ig ter set on a platform an'
let de suckers ag comp in vote on whose
de best looker, De prize Il a venl ring
an' de museum gives ns $15 for de week
besldes. Dere's only ften chlps entered an’
cider youse or me will win de sporkler
sure, 'eanse we aré de best lookers In de
lot. Seed”

“Naw, Mame, it wouldn't be right," re-
sponded Nell. “Tink of me jest buryin’
poor Mickle, an' herg's de baby sick. Be
sides, wot d'yer tink I conld wear? Naw,
Mame, it wonldn't be right."

‘Bie wight bave sald more, but the baby
began to ¢y, nand she wasted flve minutes
nin viin aMort to soothe It,

“Sepms ter me," vemnrked Mame, “‘dat
If youse want ter keep dat-beby yer had
better hustle an' buy some mediclne and
odder ('lngs for it. Wuzn't dat what de
guy at de dlspensiry sald? Youose alnt do-
In' right by Mickis's ohild If yer don't ac-
tept der clirnee of mekin’® olean money.
Mudder will tend It dnrin' de evins, an'
yotse'll only be awsy & few botrs at a
time.  An' dere aint no use of talkin' ‘hout
not hdavin' any deceni rags ter wear.
Youse know yer got dut white watered siik
hangin' In de eloset., You knows youse
sald yer wouldn't hock dat ‘eause lt+wus
der t'lug youse wore when Mickie took yer
ter der church. Gawd, I can't sit here an'
hear dat poor t'ing bawl ke dat. Give me

“how'a youse

de medicine, Dut guy i de drog store I8
sweel on me, an' I know I kig' maoke him
give me de medielne far nothin', Buf, say,
when I comes buck I want ter sée yer In

Remeniler, Nell, youse promised Mickle
yer'd take good care of de baby. If yousa

dat perseription an® I'Il ron down en' get

dat white sl an' ready fer go ter rehearsal.

keep dat promlse youse got ter keep (t

the baby was deleep and Nell was clad In
the olinging folds of her wedding gown; For
& lonely instaint the two women guzed |
ench ntthen;h r and dld not spenk, ':I:l;en I
Mame dréw a long breath and uttefed tﬁh :
hemuty triend:

MICKIE FINNEGAN’S WIDOW.

travel In yer class. Bay, youse helter look-
' den I am, an’ dat mesns dat youse got
a cinch on winnin' der ring. Now let's take
de baby over to me mudder an we'll hurry
over to de musenm.'

Before Nell Ieft the rdom slie went over
to the buredun and klssed the pholograph of
her dead hushand again and agaln,

"I'm deln' It fur de baby, Mickle" she
murmured. “I promissd yer I'd take good
care of 1, an' I'm goln’ ter earn de maoney
ter keep 1t from stacvin®."

> L L) L] L] - L

It was the finnl hour of the last night
of the “beaoty show."” The museum was
llterally
packed to {lis
very  doors.
The dafficial

ballots
for the prize
beauty of the
JEbhow was
fpr o gressing

ten  conlest-
ants: were
seated on the
low platform
chaffing with
their admi.
rerg and Ini-
patlently
Nell and Mime

**She wins the ring,” said
tha managen
waitlng for the wverdiet.
gt slde by side. Half & dozen men, Inelud-
ing her “wteady,'" were telllng Mamo that
she was the prettiest thing on earth and
would win hands down.

NG answered Mnmwe, “‘youse ‘anya
know dat Nell's got de most votes an' dat
she’s got a right to ‘em. Jest Ipok ot hes
Alnt she’s protty as n pictnret”

And the girl spoks the plaln, unvarnished
truth. Nell wus more than pretty that
night, she was beautiful. She was all in
white,  Save for the binshes in her cheeks,
and the blpod-red rose in her ink-black hatr,
there wns nanght of color about her. The
white =ik gown clung to her perfect figure
ke a glove, and the fluffy lace nestled
lovingly against ber white thront, Her
white beauty seemed to lmpress the erowd,
All sorts and conditions of men stood anid
fensted their eyes on her wondrous charms,
but few attempted to speak to her, Theas
she repulsed with a glonce of disduin,
With a native dignity all her own she had
managed to spend sls weary nights in that
stuffy, overbeated room. 8he Had earngd
her wage. Bhe had escaped insult. She
was satigtied.

Sudilénly the manager of the museum
gtepped to the front of the platfarm and
made the usual aonouncement to the
erowd.

“And now, ladles and gentlemen,” he con-
tinued, *1 take great pleasure in anuoone-
g that Miss Nellle here s the lady who
bas won the prize for being the most benn-
tiful and charming young woman among
the contestants. 8he wins the ring."

He opeued the lttle plush-covered hox,
and the crowd suw that the dimmond wns
genuine. Nell heard a pawnbroker swho
stood In the front row mutter to the man
it his slde: “She can soak that at my shop
for &75 any tlme she llkes.”

She didn't walt to hear the congratuli-
tlons, She even startled the munager by
refusing an offer for another wesk's en-
gagemant, She simply took the riog snd
her §10 and started Tor home, She almost
run up the stdles, and when she reached
the top landiug she was gasplng for
breath and her cheeks were cherry red,
Sbe pushed open the door nud threw off her
clonk.

013 Mrs, Muorphy was seated Iin a low
chalr at the head of the baby's crlb. The
lamp on the table was turned low, énd ile
place dimly lghted, The fragrance of
drugs flavored the atmosphere.

“Oh, Mrs, Murphy!" corled Nell. "Wot
do yer tink? I won de ring, an' old Isnacs
says dat I kin soak It for 75! Me an'
baby's goln' to der ennntry ‘Baby's rich,
Mrs. Murphy., She's'—

“Well, dear,” Intertiipted Mrs. Murphy,
"don't yer talk lke dat. De' poor lftle
ting 18 wid his poor, dead daddy now.
Nell; me darliy', yer baby died jest ten
minutes nago by de clock. Dat's right;
don’t: take It bard, dear; yer wuasn't ter
blame."

But Nell @id not hear the old wonian's
multeringd, Bhe had staggered over to the
crib and was
gazing at the
lifeless body
of her child,
Her face was
as  white as
the lace at
Her throat,
strange Hghts
kindled and
glowed onut
of the deptha
of her glori-
ous gyes, her
breath came
In short, lr-
regular gnsps, and she shiversd, altbough
the oot was overlieated. For atime—It' may
Lave been a moment, it seemed an hour—
she stood at the side of the crib as motion-
lesa nnd gllent as a marble figure. Then,
with a groan, she sank on her knees qnd
kl_med the wax-like face of the baby agaln

and again, She took the red rose from her
hiir ‘and lald 1t on the white gnllt that

“Give her a rose and she's
happy.”

dlumond ring from its case and hurled!the
sparkiing. gem to the floor.

“Mickie, desr,” she mopned, as she B
fed lier Lond gmong the pllows: “Mickle,
I trled me best, but it wa's't no gy. I alut
no good now, Mickle, adein’ dat I lost hoth
of de tings I loved. D¢ baby's gone ter

Fouse, Mickl.a For God's am toke better
cars of It I aid. I'm goln' crazy,

from dyin’.. I'll be back in just ten min- !I!ckie T'm oW
utes. | * - >
‘ . » : £ & . Go over to Ward’s h wd gjva r.mg
When Mame returned with the medicine at the t:aepen a ll ml ° wlll take

uﬂ!hﬁ-&h&?‘

count of the|lng job,
€ast | 'erevlves betwoen the plppine and rilied the

"rapldly, The | the lee wid of the cfrts,

coverbd the tiny body, Next shié drew the |

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl

Wihlle the Blizzatd raged vesterday aften

naon  twe thoughiful dnd highly Intelll
gent Tealbin apple agents stood near thy
Frankln statve in Park row, bundled t
the onra In heavy ulsters. Noch lind ni

apple eart
paved with
PORY wip-
ping PX-
Dosed to
guaze of
Jia3sers by
il “to the
aigors of
tiie  storim.
How to
prevent the
fralt  from
tnking ona

BIOW  WoOre
ried the
pedle rs
The idea of
spreadl nog -
saeks or cloths ovir the Inyout did nr1
ovenn to the industrlons sons of Iialy, b
the less Inborlone pinn of sweeplng encl
individat] apple stroek them ne o engy Wiy
oul of the difficnlty. Bo thore they Rlll(n1
hour fter hour, one drmed with a smal
whlak broom and the other osing a fenthey
duster, hattling with the problem thag
threatenefl to swamp the apple buslness.
First they tried to do a wholesale sweep
bt the snow packel [nte! the

artlstle offect of the exhiblits, so the |ns
telligent Itnllans get . potlently to work
sweoping the apples one ot o time. With
tholr batks. to the storm and begioning g
[he  wwenping
procecded. By the tlme {he (Wlcd Apply
had been taken up and cleared of soow,
the first one treated resembled a nh‘q
vound ball of the beantiful. But with eong
aclantlons cate the Tialluna worked nlong
ta the wenther efid of tlie wagons, nnd
then sturted thix Ifteresting performnncs
afl over agaln. The big damp fakes -'lunq
thlekly to thelr ulaters, hut the pipping
took furns .at being clean for the space of
ton geconds elel.

Whie darknesg opme the tidn with tle
broom hnd brished phe skin' from modt of
s apples, yet the sweeping weill bravely
n.

=]

The production of *Dr, Claudiae' has
served to bring baek to the loeal dramatie
field that onee well-known characher, Mre
Harry St. Maur. Mr. 8§t Maur figured licra
during the porlo when the pnvement in
front of the Morton HMouse was the cenire
of denmotle art, He was o sort of theatrl
“Hundy Andy,'” who was always willing tof
take n hand in aoything connected with
the dramatie profession, whether it wns
acting or playwriting or Inspleing countl-
dence, bnt his strong forte was eollitbonty
tlon, Whenever any one prepared to make
a first plunge into the troubled dramatio
sell e wns met high np upon the shore
by Mr, St. Maur, who wore o Cape nvers
cont and cavried with Him an air of come
blued poverty and enthusinen which some-
how seemed appropriate to that garment.

Mr. St. Maur was alwiys silling to “eoly
Intiornte' or act or shove seenes or mikes
himgalf ueefnl in Any way, and go If hesl
pened that he enjoyed frequent dnd, 1n some
cases, remnnerative engagement,  When,
the Inte Selinn Dolara delermined o try
ber fortunes at the Dijen Opern Houss,
Mr. 8t. Maur loomied up on the hovizmon ofy
her dreams el In Nl cupe overconl end
wearlug upon hig fade his olil-time smlle ot
ganinl enthuslasm. He wns prompily ens
gagod by the astote petress and at oncel
pm:eedml to *“‘collaborpte’ and “stage-
manage” and do everything else thut coldl
be thonght of. anid, Incldestally, to npnrua'
printe to himself one of the best roles, s
played it very well, too, ns Its chief mas|
Uye wig combined poverty and enthusk
ASm.

Soon after the close c-I the Dolaro smson,l
Mr. 8t Maur departed from hlg famiiliae
baunts and betook hlmerlf to the Antipodes,
where he Is'reputed o have found stendy
work in the kindred trades of eolinhorntlon
and stuge munagement, It was suppased!
that he had settled permancotly in Aus
tralln, and, perhaps, be would never have
relurtied to New York had not Mrs. Scott-!
Bldtons concelved the Idea, abont Hve;
voits ago, of relurning to the stage. 'm
had no sooher broached the pubject to a
seleet @lrgle of her lutimates ' befora 1ho|
door opencd, and Mr. Harey Bt Muuar, with
his cupe overcont flapplng from his glmnl-
ders, the fire of hope In his eyss and tke
old, geninl smile on his face, hurrled liita )
the room, breathless from big rapld \‘Ihﬂm
from the uttermost parts of the esvth nnd|
took charge of the enterprise. Ha had a

.play, e sald, an adaptation from n b'rllllant]

Trench dramn. It wonld take the town by
storm, and there wis & part init thas sust)
bave been written expressiy to suit the pe=|
enllnt abllities of Mrs. Scott-Siddons.

The friends of Mrs. Blddons sometimes
spialk with tender regret of her Appearance
th what proved to be simply & very ‘bad |
verslon of the orlginal of "Bubertmn's
Home."” After the fitul fall of the castuia,
Mr. St, Maur faded gently from sight, after
the manner of a foiry who has just pro-
nounced o mystic curse, and for a long
while New York knew him no more. But,
no sooner (did Mr, Marlon Crawford deter-
mine to put one of lis novels on the stage,
thnn he was mat by Mr. 8t. Maur, of tha.
flapplug smile and geninl overcout, who
took Bl by the hand and led blm gently
Jdown lnto the deep, stlll waters of collab-'
gration. He 1s still floundering about lb
them, with swnll hope of reacue.

He Wil Stay at Home,
[Pittstiurg Chronlele-Telegraph]

"nl!ll.l'}'!"

“You, Your Exesllency®"

W jee by the report of the progepdings of the
Cougresd thiat Senntor Turple calls Captain-Gén-
ern] Wexler ‘the Herod ' of H.uﬂml.' and en
Jndescrilinbly. diminttive reptilo,”

“Yes, dire. That jn very strong language.'

“I¢ wes, Henry, nod it indicatos - thar Sen- |
atoy Tarple s 0ot about to lmitute Senutor-eleok
Mongy, tnd make s vialt to Cubn,™

Consldernble Distance,
[Knnsss. City Thoes: |
The fack thnt Mr. Cloveland Bides from €Con-
gres ond S 14 uwot he too ne-
vorely conmnreds 3t pequlres conslderabile dia-
tunce 1o lend enchdntment to our corpulent
ungler-#tatesmon.

! sSherman's Fitness,
[t Tawiis Globe-Tpmoerat.]

Shoran’s fitvess for the office of Hoarstary ot
Stite 1s well nttosted by the fact that the sqn
iite hos kepy himoat the head of its Commiitten
on Forelgn Relations for many year,

l'-‘ulr m!aha.nm




