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. DUNNO AND |, KNOWIT.

[ Duana 3tarted out on & memorable teip,
With a vallant companion, L Knowit;
aLet ns feel our way slowly" says slow I
Thinno. :
1. Knowit says: "Let us just go i1
Anid one would g0 fast and one would go slow,
1u this trip of 1. Knowit and slow L Dunne,

L Dunon picked his way, felt about with his

cane
And carefully tested the bridges;

7. Knowit rushed on, like a late expresstrain,

. Over mountains and rivers and ridges;

Helooked back and cried: '"Get & move on,
old slow " X

10h, I'll g0 my own jog," sald old slow I
Dunro,

1. Knowit got tangled and lost in the swamp
And well-nigh submerged in the mire;
1. Dunno hie found out, in bhis leisurely romp,
That the ground was too soft, and went
higher: ;
w ['lIpoke with my cane wherever I go
And stub aleng easy,” sald slow I Dunno.

1. Knowit crawled out all covered with mud,
And anged and battered with brofses;
Says he: “A fellow with fire In bis blood
Can duff in just wherever he chooses, "
wwpiz hetter to go kinder mod'rate and slow,
And not get banged and battered," sald slow
L Dunno.

I, Dunno traveled slow, but he got far ahead
Of the rapid onrusher, T. Knowit,
1. Dunno still said: “Let us earefully trend ;™
1. Kpowit still said: “Let us go it
I Knowlt hrought up in the swamp of Dont-
care;
L Dunno reached the beautifal land of Get-
: there,
—S. W. Fosg, In Yankee Blade,

A KENTUCKY DUEL.

An Office Boy's Mistake That
Caused Serious Trouble.

every true Ken-
tucky gentle-
man, loved fast
horses and pret-
ty women. At
the age of forty
Col. Ashley
W a8 prosecut-
_ ing attorney in
his native town,
stood at the
head of his pro-
fession in pop-
ular estimation,
enjoyed a com-
fortable income and only needed a wife
to complete his happiness.

Miss Nellie Hawthorne, only daugh-
ter of Judge Hawthorne, was the belle
of the village, and among her score of
admirers it was plain she preferred Col,
Ashley, who had been devoted to her
since her return from school.

Judge Hawthorne and Col. Ashley
were warm personal friends. They
agreed on politics, attended the races
together and backed the same horses,
the judge always placing implicit con-
fidence in the eolonel's judgment. The
judge loved his pretty daughter very
dearly and he was well pleased when
his dearest friend, Col. Ashley, asked
and obtained his consent to seek the
hand and heart of Nellie. “But I can

* not give her up for a long time yet,”
said the judge, “and if youn win her
love, Ashley, you must be content to
wait. awhile before you ask for her
hand."

Col. Ashley pressed his suit at the
court of Cupid and won it. Pretty Nel-

+ lie Hawthorne blushingly acknowl-
edged that she loved him very dearly
and would become his wife whenever
her father gave his consent.

The colonel had promised to wait
swhile for the wedding, but in a few
weeks the walting seemed very long
8nd he determined to see the judge and
If possible induce him to name the day.

A portion of Col. Ashley’s savings he
bad invested in race horses, and he
owned asmall string of very fine flyers.
He had purchased most of hishorses from
Col. Newton Harris, a veteran breeder
of thoroughbreds, who kept a sale
ahla‘niu in town, his farm being several
miles in the country. One day Col.
Harris brought in from his farm a very
promising voung filly, and he de-
termined to offer her first to his friend
Ashley, who wanted to purchase two or
three more fast ones. Meeting Ashley
on the street Col. Harris told him about
the fllly. ““Go down to the stable any
time and tell the boys you want to see
“":_ ::nr filly, Nellie. You will buy

s00n
oot Buds a8 you have seen her good

Col. Ashley promised to call at the

#able at the first opportunity.
he same evening the colonel called
fo see Miss Hawthorne, and the happy

il “HERE's TmE LETTER, RIR."
TS
Skonidmm that next day the judge

be
for the we;’;‘;::ito name an early day

his way down town the following

::;?mg Col. Ashley stopped at the
€10 look at the bay filly. When
m‘;“‘“ed at his office he found he
Prepare a brief in an important
otk ﬂ}il once, but hefore he went to
mmmeh’wrote two mnotes and gave
15 office boy to deliver. As
\f"u notes proved the beginning
s ?i"umspoudcnce which resulted
k uel, they are here copied ver-
- The first was to Judge Haw-
My l;’;;ﬂg read as follows:
‘"mnnlenI?_i can wait no longer. Nallia
teis g, S nna be my wite, 1know how desr
"'“erup e Ilm\v hard it will be for you to
‘Mm' L1 shall call on you this after-

0t my ease and plead with you ta
Uiy thy fdecision of the lower court and

bar our futurs happiness dapsnds on your sa-
SWer. As sver, your friend,

BEDFORD ASHLEY.

The other note was to Col. Newton
Harrls, and read as. follows:

M7¥ DEAR S1R~1 called this morning to look
at your favorite filly, Nelly, and must say sha
was 8 disappointment, Her legs are o trifls
heavy, she ls narrow chested and her neck is
too short.  With all these defects and the
doubtful pedigree of her sire it would be folly
to expect much of the Ally, T do not care to
add her to my string. Thanking you for your
offer I am your friend, BEDFORD ASHLEY.

Trwo hours after sending these notes
Colz Ashley was in his office busy pre-
paring a brief. The door opened sud-
denly and Judge Hawthorne’s secretary
entered with a letter in his hand. A
smile of pleasant anticipation was on
Col. Ashley's face as he opened fhe let-
ter, but as he glanced at its contents
his countenance underwent a great
change. The letter was from J udge
Hawthorne and read:

“SIR—I shall not ask or mccept any cxpla-
nation of the outrageous insults contained in
Your letter of this date. Idemand that you at

once make a full apology, both to my daughtey
and mysell."

For a moment Col.. Ashley waa
speechless with astonishment and then
he quickly arrived at the conclusion
that his audacity in asking for the
hand of Miss Hawthorne was regarded
by her father as an insult. Col. Ashley
was a gentleman, a Kentueky gentle-
man, the social equal of Judge Haw-
thorne, and no man must 50 much ms
intimate that he would insult a lady.

Judge Hawthorne's gecretary soon
veturned with the following Iletter
from Col. Ashley: !

SIR—In reply to your communication of this
date, in which you state that I have insulted
your daughter and yoursell, T have the honor to
inform you that o friend of mine, empowered
te act for me, will ¢all on you within an haour.

Respectfully, BEDFORD ASHLEY.

Within the hour Col, Ashley's friend
waited on Judge Hawthorne with a
challenge to mortal combat. The
jndge in his note to Ashley had stated
that he would not accept any attempt
at an explanation, so thers was noth-
ing left for him to do but to choose his
weapons and name the time and place
of meeting. He soon found a friend
willing to act for him, and the two
seconds, without further consultation
with thelr principals, proceeded to ar-
rapge all preliminaries for the meet-
ing. BSunrise the following morning
was the time agreed upon and the
place was an opening in a beautiful
grove only five miles from town. All
parties could take carriages in town at
dayligh t and reach the ground in time.

Every effort was made to keep the
affair quiet, so there would be no inter-
ruption, but in some way it lenked out,
and before midnight half the men in
town knaw that Judge Hawthorne and
Col. Ashley would fight a duel at sun-
rise, and no one knew the exact cause
of it. Among others who heard of the
affair was Col. Ashley's office boy, and
when he learned that the duel had been
brought about by a letter he was very

“sTOP THIS! BTOP IT AT ONCE! I BAY.”

much alarmed. He had delivered Col.
Ashley’'s note to Judge Hawthorne, but
had been unable to find Col. Harria.
The conviction that he was in some
way responsible for the coming duel
grew on the boy until he was unable to
sleep that night. He tried to find Col.
Ashley, but the colonel was in the
hands of his friends and could not be
seen,

At daybreak of the morning of the
duel Col. Harris was aroused from slum-
ber by a loud knocking at the door. He
went to the door and found Col. Ash-
ley's office boy. The lad was pale with
fear and trembling in every limb.

“Please, sir, the kunnel's gone to
fight a duell”

“A duel? Col. Ashley gone to fight a
duel!”

tYeg, sir, he's goin' to shoot the
judge. It's all about a letter, and one
of them's to you, so I thought maybe
you might get there in time to fix it
Here's the letter, sir. I couldn’t flod
you yesterday."”

Col. Harris tore the letter open,
glanced at its contents, and at once
knew a terrible mistake had been
made: the letters had gotten mixed.
Without walting for coat or hat Col.
Harris ran his stable, mounted his
favorite bay filly, Nellie, and in five min-
utes he wag riding towards the duel-
ling yroundmt a derby winning pace.
Clear and dharp two pistol shots rang
out, but the? anger of Col. Ashley and
Judge Hawthorne had made their
nerves a little unsteady, and the bullets
went wide of the mark

‘GGentlemen, are you satisfied?”

Both principals shook their heads and
again they were placed In position.
Before the second could give the word
to fire flying hoofbeats were heard, and
a moment later Col. Harris rode up be-
tween the principals.

“‘Stop this! Stop it at once, 1say. It
is all a mistake. Here is your letter,
judge; give me mine; the boy got our
letters mixed!” ;

Judge Hawthorne was forced to read
the letter placed in his hands by Col.
Harris. As he finished reading he
threw down his pistol and going over
to his opponent he said, as he extended
his hand: *Col. Ashley, it was all a
mistake; I have just received the letter
intended for me." 1 apologize and Nel-
lie shall name the day for the wedding.”
“And you shall have Nellie, the bay
filly, for a wedding present,” said Col.
Harris, when he understood the matter.

80 %atly day for our marsiage. Remem.

—Waltoe L. Hawley, in 5t Louis Re-
public. ;

»

THE WOMAN'S SPHERE.

The Latest Noveltles in Dress and Houss
Furnishings—Rouge ln Public,

Although pure white table linen
ig considered in the best taste at pres-
ent a novelty in tea and coffee cloths
is ealled the Dresden. The clothis are
embroidered on the finest satin-finished
white linen in the rich colorings which
are scen on Dresden china.

{iray seems to remain the favorite
color in the selection of the street and
visiting gowns for spring wear. The
shades are so numerous that both
blonde and brunette can make a be-
coming selection, although sometimes
amistake is made and one sees a dark-
haired and dark-eyed woman attired in
a gray gown of the pinkish tints, which
is decidedly trying.

The newdst bouillon cups resemble
the chocolate eups in shape, being quite
high, with a slightly flaving edge. Of
course they have the double nandles,
usually of gilt,

Dresses of light weight serge in dark
blue are very much liked for every-day
wear both by the business women and
many sensible women of leisure. These
gowns are made in simple tailor style
and without trains, as all gowns should
be which are intended for street wear
for women who haven't their own car-
riage.

It has long been an everyday sight to
6ea women use powder in publie, and it
has even been considered fashionable
to carry a small silver powder box and
puff. AsIsay, I have been quite ac-
customed to aseeing powder  used pub-
liely, but I was somewhat astonished a
few days age to see two women use
rouge in the ladies' dressing room at
one of the rallway stations in the city.
When T thought the affair over [ won-
dered at my astonishment, for T could
not see much, if any, diffcrence be-
tween the use of powder and rounge.
Possibly it was because most women
have willingly acknowledged the use
of powder but are simply horror-
stricken at the mere suggestion of
painting. ;

A friend of mine has just copied in

plain and fancy striped surah anim- -

ported gown which had excited her ad-
miration and envy earlier in the season.
She had a straight skirt made of plain
black surah with a ruffic of the same
about the bottom narrower in the front
than at the sides, Then the coat is
made of the fancy striped blaek surah,
lined with a peculinr shade of blue.
This isn't quite as elegant as the model
gown of faille and brocade, but it is
very effective, nevertheless, and de-
cidedly better suited to a limited purse.
The wash silks are being utilized for
puting dresses, and will be pretty and
snitable for beach wear, but hardly
heavy enough for mountain eclimbing
and tramping. Tennis costumes of
these silks are very pretty and comfort-
able.——Marion M., in Chicago Herald.

Changes of Latitude.

It has heen pointed out that the
shifting of masses of air and water
may explain  the recently-observed
changes in the earth's axis of rotation.
A German physicist, Herr Lamp, notes
the displacement northward of the
maxima of air pressure in the trade
wind region, and of occan currents, as
the sun rises in summer, and that the
water passes back to the southern
hemisphere as our winter approaches,
Itis caleulated that the change observed
in the latitude of Berlin (abont five
seconds) would be brought about by
the movement of twenty-five hundred
eubic meters of water from thirty de-
prees south latitude to thirty-five de-
grees north latitude, produveing a rise
in sea level of only four inches. The
reality of the gscillation of the axis is
to be tested in different parta of .the
world--including the South Pacific—by
further observations, and the results
will be awaited everywhere with great
interest.—Toledo Blade.

The Finger Ring.

There are two precious stones that
tend to make the hand look extremely
while, and these are the emerald and
the sapphire. Women, more than ever,
are wearing rings on their ingers. How
many know where the first ring came
from. Straight from fairy land. A
merry sprite who loved a little fairy,

danced with her on the green:until he.

was drunk with moonshine, and he lost
his ring. It was found by a peasant
girl and she pave it to her lover, and
these two were happy ever after. That's
the story of the first ring. One hopesit
will be the story of every ring that is
ever given for dear love's sake.—N. Y.
Sun.

Boarding-House English.

Ilived at a boarling house some
years ago and sat at the same table
with a lady and gentleman whom the
world would term nouveau riche. The
gentleman was very fond of relating
the adventures of his youth, and would
do so in terms more picturesque than
grammatical. One day came a tale of
an orchard robbery.

“I clumb the tree,” said he, “and—"

“You musn't say clumb, interrupted
his superior two quarters, ‘'you should
gay clamb.” The story was never
finished, —N. Y. Telegram.

Miseries of Wealth.

Mr. Pinchpenny—1 worked and
slaved many & long year for my money,
only to find at last that wealth does
not bring happiness.

Mr. Slimpurse—Doesn’t it?

Mr. Pinchpenny—XNo. I can’'t spend
a dollar without putting money into
some one else’s pocket.—N. Y. Weekly.

Room in Front.

“You're ambitious to go to the front
quickly, eh, my boy?"

“Yes."

+Easiest thing in the world. Become
bell-boy in a hotel. Have to get to the
{front then. No, never mind the thanks.
Always glad to encourage ambition.”"—
Light. ety e

A Difference of Dollars.

Primus— Why isn't Hall received in
the society if Ross is?

Secundus—Hall's father was an ab-
sconding cashier.

Primus—8o was Ross'.

Secundus—Ah, but Ross’ father kept
tue money and Hall's didn’t.—Judge.

ENVIOUS OF .AMERICAN GIRLS,

Some of the Things the Women DPut Up
With in Japan.

During my recent visit to Jupan, says

Henry T. Finck, several girls told me |

how glad they would be if they had the
opportunity and means to go to Amer-
ica. They had probably heard of the
United States as being the paradise of
women, and felt that Japan was not
exactly an earthly Eden for them.

Americans call pretty girls angels,
and adore them as goddesses. The
Japanese, on ‘the contrary, eompare
men with Heaven and women with
earth. Probably no “foreigner” knows
the Japanese as thoroughly as Mr. Basil
Hall Chamberlain,who has been profes-
sor of philosophy at the university of
Tokio. ‘Most Japanese men,” he says,
“even in this very year of prace 1500,
make no secret of their disdain for the
{emule sex. The way in which they are
treated by the men has hitherto been
such as might cause a pang to any gen-
erous European heart.”

This eontempt for women is shown in
the minutest details of life, as for ex-
ample in mourning etiguette, .which
preseribes that animal food should he

abstained from and mourning garments-

worn for on¢ hundred days in case of a
paternal grandfather, but only ninety
days in case of a maternal grandfather,
ninety days for a paternal uncle, but
only thirty days for one on the mater-
nal side, eto. i

According to the ""Greater Learning
for Women,” there are five feminine
vices which four women of every five
possess—disobedience, malice, slander,
jealousy and stupidity—whence arises
theirinferiority to man. Every woman's
four possible virtues are such as chiefly
benefit man—gentle obedience, chastity,
merey and guietness.

A Japanese Buddhist text says that
‘A woman's exterior is that of a saint,’
but her heart is that of a demon.”

Every tourist who has visited Japan
will agree as to the malicious falscness
of these ungallant remarks on the gen-
tle, courteons, sweet and graceful lit-
tle svomen of the island empire.

1t is not easy to observe these women
in their homes, becaunse it is not the cus-
tom among the Japanese to invite
friends, least of all foreigners, to their
houses to dinner, tea-houses being al-
ways chosen for such a purpose; but in
these tea-houses tourists have opportu-
nity abundant to discover and resent
the untruthfulness of the charge that
“these low and aggravating girls have
had no proper education; they are
stupid, obstinate and vulgar in their
speech,” which is brought against the
poor hand-maidens, whom he, on the
contrary, always finds ready to serve
him, ever smiling, and even willing to
fan him on a sultry summer afternoon.

Imagine an American waiter girl do-

.| ing such a thing.—N. Y. Continent.

ONE CONSIDERATE GIRL.

Bhe Was Mad When 8he Saw What A
; Chance She Had Missed.

Says B8 clever woman: A maiden
whom I know was both a Bohemian
and a conscientions creature, and she
felt annoyed when a young man called
for her in a carriage. She had met him
at a friend’'s house, and for the sake of
the friend had accepted the invitation
to a theater matinee; but she only knew
of him as a young lawyer. and they are
not richas arule. Theseatsin the thea-
ter were the best, and the carriage await-
ed them at theclose of the play. *“Why
will men be so foolish?” she thought,
adding to herself that society girls
ought to be ashamed of themselves to
foree men into habits of such extrava-
gance. The worst of it all was that
before he directed the driver he asked
the girl which of two costly restaurants
she would prefer. One was famous for
ices and the other for more substantial
refreshments. I have said she was Bo-
hemian—enough so to be ready for
spring chicken or chops after the the-
ater.

chosen some unpretentious place;
but no, it was either the most
expensive  ice  or the most

expensive supper. She pasped and he-
roically chose the cold alternative.
There she ate three frozen puddings, ta
her escort's horror and her own. peril.
She didn't intend to have his whole
month's earnings spent on that one
evening for her, though. Then she
found out, after it was all over, that he
was the son of the richest sort of a
bondholder, and that he just had an of-
fice and was a lawyer for amusement,
npon which she could have bitten oft
her own tongue and lunched on that.”
—Chicago Journal.

A Fight Between Bearsand an Engine,

While crossing ‘Rattlesnake Tres-
tle,” near Lakeland, Fla., the other day
two large bears were overtaken bya
train. The bridpe was too high to
jump from, and, finding escape impos-
sible, the bears turned, stood upright
snd faced the train with fore-pawsup
in prize-fighter style. The engine
dashed one of them off the trestle, but
the other was thrown up into the air by
the cow-catcher, and in his fall elutched
the brass rods in front of the locomo-
tive. Desperate with pain he growled
savagely and scrambled along towards
the cab, where the stoker's face was
vigible. The stoker had just been rak-
ing the fire and made a lunge at his fe-
rocions assailant with the great red-
hot poker. With a terrific howl the
poor beast tried to spring upon the
stoker, but lost his footing and fell al-
most under the wheels. He lost part
of a hind leg, but in spite of all his
wounds he picked himself up after
rolling down the embankment (by this
time the train was off the trestle), and

bounded off into the woods The:

blood-stained engine was visited by ap-
preciative crowds as soon as it reached

the next town.—Chicago News.

—A recent invention promises to be
more far-reaching in its immediate
practical results than any which has
preceded it in the annals of mechanical
discovery. It vomsists in the use of
hardened steel ball-bearings for all
wheels, pulleys, or revolving shafis,
with a view to accelerated speed and
many other incidental advantages, by
reducing friction {0 & minimum and gl
most inapprecisble quantity.

If left to herself she would have

PITH AND POINT.
=*Ts he a good sculptor?” “Yes, he's
& bust-er.”—Boston Gazette.

—"'One thing I like about our mew
man,” said a member of the firm to his
partner, ‘is that he's reliable, Yom
can always tell what he is going to do
next.” And what is that?" ‘Noth-
ing."—Washington Post.

—¥Wool—"'0ld Scroggs scems to want
to get all he can for his money.” Van
Pelt—**Doesn’t he? Why, that man

he could get a pound of cure at the
same price.—N. Y. Herald. ;

—Embracing a Privilege.—*‘You cer-
tainly told me to embrace my privilege.”
“Well, but I didn’t tell you to embrace
my daughter.” *“No, but to embrace
your deughter is a privilege.”—Har-
vard Lampoon. i

—0f Two Evils. —Nobbsie the office
boy.—*There's ». man downstairs says
he's goin’ to kill yer, and a heautiful
young lady as wants to gof on der
stage.” Manager—''Well, show the
man up.”"—Brooklyn Life.

—~Mamma—"Dolly, remember,: you
have promised not to flirt with a single
married man this snmmer.” Dolly
(under her breath)—*"Thank fortune!
That lets me flict with the married
married men.”—Chicago Globe.

—Her Gentle Voice.—Brown—*No
doubt you often think of your late
wife, Mr. Graymare?' Graymare (a
widower)—'"0h, yes, I woke up sudden-
Ly last night and felt sure I heard.her
voice, but it turned out to be thunder!
—Saturday Evening Herald.

—Putting in His Time.—First He-
porter—‘'Had any assignment to-day?"
Seecond Reporter—'Yes, I had a fu-
neral two hours long.” First Reporter
—“Two hours! I should think it would
have worn you out.” Second Reporter
~—*0h, I didn't mind it; I wrote up my
jolre column."—Boston Courier. *  ua

—An Eloquent Silence. — Dress-
maker—Did your husband, madam, re-
ceive my little bill for your dresses?”
Mrs. Bingo—'*Yes, I believe so.” Dress-
malke (anxionsly)—*'And what does he
say? . Mrs. Bingo—*I don't know.
He hasn't spoken to me since he re-
eeived it.”"—Dry Good's Bulletin.

—Jack Hordup—Oh, Miss Plmitot,
may I hope at all?” Miss Ploutot—
“No, Mr. Hardup, this must go no
further, but I will be a sister to you.”
Jack Hardup—"Well, then, Miss P'lou-
tot, just remind the old gentleman
that I'm_his son; I'm afraid. he . might
forget me in his will."—Y¥ale Record.

—DXNo Grief in His.—*1 am truly,sorry,
Johnny," said the friend of the family,
meeting his little boy on the street, ‘“‘to
learn that your fither’s house was
burned down yesterday. Was nothing
saved?’ *“Don't you waste no grief on
me,” replied Johnny. ‘Al of paw's
old clothes were burned up in that fire,
and maw can't make any of 'em over

.| for me this time. I'm all right.”

—Mrs. Desporte (looking wp from
her newspaper).—*I really think they
will finally do away with prize-fighting
altogether.” Mr, D.—“What makes
you think so, my dear?’ Mrs. D.—
“Well, 1 think the movement is in the
direction of reform. I just read of a
“fight where they discarded those cruel,
ugly, clumsy big gloves, and fought
with kid gloves.”-—Harvard Lampoon.

HE GOT THE JOB.

of Human Nature Who Welted
Carpets for a Living.

“Do you wish me to beat any carpets,
lady?” he psked of the womapn who
came to the deor, *'T'll guarantee todo
it thoroughly and at & moderate price.
A better day—"

“No, I don’t,” snapped the woman,
already ount of patience by the visit of
two peddlers and a tramp, and she step-
ped back to shut the door.

I half expected you didn't,” said the
unrufled carpet-beater. I might have
believed what the woman across the
street told me.” .

“What did that lying Mrs. Higgins
tell you?" queried the woman sharply,
opening the door which she had half
shut.

**She seid it was no nse for me to call
here; that you didn'thave anything but
an old rag of a carpet that would fall to
pleces if any one tried to beal it.”

“She did, did she? The impudent
_hussey!” said the woman, almost too
angry to speak. ‘‘Come right in, my
man, and take up my heavy brussels.
Take it ouf in the front yard and beat
it as hard as you know how, until I tell.
you to stop. I'll pay you double price
,and give you your dinner besides.”
And, to herself, she said: ““I'll let the
hatefull thing see whether it's an old

rag or not.”

And the diplomatic carpet beater
called to his assistant out on the side-
walk, and remarked to him when they
had taken the carpet out where Mrs,
Higgina could see it that it was a cold
day when he couldn't get a carpet to
beat.~—Boston Herald, -

A Student

A Parrot Policeman.

We ean easily believe that some par-
rots are as good as policemen. Notlong
ago two young men sold a parrot to the
wife of a night watchman in New York.
A few nights afterward one of the
young men visited the. house with the
intention to steal the parrot he had sold,
but the bird shrieked out: *Papa, pa-
pal” until it woke the mistress and
frightened away the robber. A Chicago
parrot also scared » burglar. He was
trying to gain an entrance into the
house by the dining-room window,when
he was startled by a voice that asked
him to “‘come off the perch.” Long
silence ensued, and the burglar began
work again. This time a sepulchral
voice cried: “You'd better go away!”
The rogue dropped his tools at once and
fled, with his hair fairly standing up on
end.—Aolden Daya.

Yery Long. 3
] tell you, Dauber, art islong."
"“You've found that ount, eh?”
“Yes; I went to see a panorama this
morning.'—Puck. .

Honor Enough.
Relative—Andso yonhave graduated?
Did you take any of the prizes?
Fair Student—N-o0, but I got the big
geat wonquet.—~Good Nawp,

wouldn't take an ounce of prevention if

'SINGLE TAX DEPARTMENT.

LOCAL OPTION IN TAXATION.

The Boston Herald, in commenting

on & bill which proposes to authorize
the city of Boston to determine in what
class of property its taxes for mun{cipal
exp shall be d, declares it-
self strongly and positively in favor of
two great reforms—first, local option in
taxation; second, the abolition of taxes
4n personal property. :
, Tazation, the Herald thinks, should
/be regulated ‘so as to encourage the
prowth and improvement of the locali-
ty, and the locality is the best judge of
what method to employ; and if the citi-
zens of Boston, whose obvious interest it
is to ‘‘offer inducements for the suc-
cessful prosecution of buginess of all
kinds" in their city, can obtain from
the legislature the privilege.of regu-
lating their own local taxation, the
Herald is prepared to show them how
they can benefit by the change. It
Bayh: ' i

It is well known that the city of Phil-
adelphia has been made one of the
largest manufacturing centers in the
world—indeed, it is claimed by some
that it is the largest—by a method of
local taxation which practically ex-
empts from -imposts everything but real
cstate. It is of pgreat advantage for
manufacturers to locate their plants in
a city that offers these finanecial induce-
ments, and, consequently, Philadelphia
has prospered greatly—to a much larger
degree than most persons have any idea
of—at the expense of Boston.

This is the policy that the Herald ad-
vocates for Boston, and it believes the
people will see the obvions advantages
of such a change. = But the rest of the
state might object to the omission of all
the personal property and movable cap-
ital of Boston from the tax lists, as’'in
that case Boston would not pay its
proper share of state taxes; the Heraid
proposes, therefore, that all state re'-
enues shall be raised from taxes on leg-
acies in succession and collateral inher-
itances, as then it would not matter to
any one locality or part of the state
what property any other locality chose
to put on the tax lists, for the assess-
ments would be only for local purposes.
A Dbill to raise state revenues in this
manner has also been introduced in the
Massachusetts legislature, so that the
Herald programme is before the people
in practical shape.

It is hardly necessary to point out the
fact thatif the exemption from taxa-
tion of personal property and movable
capital so-called has been such a bene-
fit to Philadelphia and would be sucha
benefit to Boston, the exemption of
capital in the shape of improvements
and buildings would be but the neces-
sary and logical sequence of such a
policy. Tt is obvious that to fine a man
for putting up a building is as certain a
method of discouraging improvement
and preventing “thesuccessful prosecu-
tion of business” os taxing his stock in
trade or his personal property. The
Herald might easily have shown, there-
fore, how Boston could far outstrip
Philadelphia in prosperity by simply
carrying out this principle to its logical
extreme. In Maseachusctts, indeed, it
is especinlly easy to shew exactly the
extent to which the taxing of improve-
ments is a filne on industry, for that
state already has a law in force com-
pelling the assessors to separate the
value of the land from the value of the
buildings in assessing real estate.

Single tax men, however, could hardly
expect more from any leading paper
than such outspoken advocacy of the re-
forms which the Herald ' proposes
Local option in taxation, such as the
bill introduced in the New York legisla-
ture provides for, or such as this Massa-
chusetts bill will effect, is a reform that
will lead to the single tax quicker than
anfy other possible reform in state
laws, i

Taxq_..tion in Turke\r.

Few people will wonder at the degra-
dation and poverty of the Turkish peo-
ple, and the provinces under Turkish
rule, when they understand the manner
in which the government and the sultan
derive their revenues.  Inan article en-
titled, ''The Druse War,” in the Even-
ing Post of February 18, which describ-
¢d the revolt of a people in Palestine,
known by the name of Druse, against
the attempted Turkish domination, the
writer gives a destription of the fiscal
policy of the sultan’s government, that
is worth reading. The Druse, who
have so far managed to prevent the
Turks from subjecting them to their
oppressions, are certainly to be con-
gratulated. The writer says:

So far as I know, everything in Tur-
key iz taxed as much as it will bear,
and most things have been taxed out of
existence. The land tax on publie land
is 50 per cent. of the crops raised, on
land held under private title 10 per cent.,
and, I believe, in certain cases or cer-
tain regions 20 pereent. There is a tax
on every sheep, goat, camel, and, I be-
lieve, on every domestic animal. So
high are these taxes that I have known
the price paid for a sheep’s wool in
some regions to be less than the annual
tax chargeable oneachsheep. Thereis
a tax on each palm tree, and, I believe,
on ‘other productive trees. Thereisa
heavy tax on each fish caught. There
is a duty on all goods brought into any
city. There is a duty of 8 per cent. on
all goods carried by water from one city
in the Turkish empire to another.
There is a uniform export duty on all
goods of any sort sent out of the coun-
try, increased at some if not all ports
by arbitrary over-valuation, against
which there is no redress. Thereisa
uniform import duty of 8 per cent. on
all goods. There is a heavy road taxin
the form of toll on all of the few miser-
able roads existing in the empire, and
in many cities a further tax on each
beast of burden arriving at that city.
Boats, houses, almost all objects of any
commercial value, also pay taxes, Min-
ing, inelnding salt fields, has been taxed
and bought into the hands of the privy
purse and the government. Tobacco is
a monopoly, paying a large revenue to
the government, for which the people

and cigarette tobacco. Speaking gen-

erally, it may be said that ip Turkey

receive very poor and dear cigarettes

you must for all things and all occa.
sl0ns pay taxes or give backakeesh, and
generally you must do both.

Effect of the Present System.

While in all of our cities the value of
land, which increases not merely with
their growth, but with the-expectation
of growth, thus operates to check
building and improvement, its effect is
manifested through the country in a
somewhat different way. Instead of
unduly crowding people together it un-
duly scparates them. The expectation
of profit from the rise in the value of
land leads those who take up new land,
not to content themselves with what
they may most profitably use, but to
get all the land they can, even though:
they must let a great part of it He idle;
and large tracts are seized upom by
those who make no pretense of using
any part of it, but merely calculate to
make a profit out of cthers who in time
will be driven to use it. 'Thus popula-
tion is seattered, not only to loss of all
the comforts, refinements, pleasures
and stimulations that come from neigh-
borhood, but to the great loss of pro-

structing and maintaining roads and
railways, the greater distances over

which produce and must
be  transported, the difficulties
which  separation  interposes to
that commerce between men -

which is necessary even to the ruder
forms of modern production, all retard
and lessen production. While justas
the high value of land in and abouta
great city makes more difficult the erec-
tion of buildings, 8o does the increase in
the value of agricultural land make im-
provement difficult. The higher the
value of land the more capital does the
farmer require if he buys outright;’ or,
if he buys on installments, or rents, the
more of his earnings must he give up
every year. Men who would eagerly
improve and cultivate land conld it be
had for the using are thus turned
away—to wander long distances and
waste their means in looking for better
opportunities; to swell the ranks of
those sceking for employment as wage
workers; to go back to the cities or
manufacturing villages in the endeavor
to make a living; or to remain idle; fre-
quently for long periods, snd some-
times until they become utterly demor-
nlized and worse than useless tramps.—
Social Problems.

And Yet “Britons Never Shall be
2 Slaves."

to-day the right of the people as a
whole to the soil of their native country
is much less fully acknowledged than it
was in fendal times. A much smaller
proportict: of the people own tlie soil,
and their ownership 1s much more abso-
late. The <ommons, once 8o extensive
and so largely contributing to the inde-
pendence and iupport of the lower
classes, have, a)l but a small remnant
of yet worthless iand, been appropriat-
ed to individual owrership and enclosed;
the great estates of the church, which -

voted to public purpose, have been di-

nals; the dues of the mililary tenants
have been shaken off, and the cost of
maintaining the military establishment
and paying the interdst upon su im-
mense debt accumulated by wara has
been saddled upon the whole people, in
taxes upon the necessaries and comforts
of life. The crown lands have mostly
passed into private possession, and for
the support of the royal family and all
the petty princelings who marry intoit,
the British workman must pay in the
price of his mug of heer and pipe of to-
bacco. The Engligh yeoman—the
sturdy breed who won Crecy, and
Poictiers, and Agincourt—is as extinet
as the mastodon, The Scottish clans-
man, whose right to the soil of his na-
tive hills was then as undisputed as
that of his chieftain, has been driven
out to make room for the sheep ranges
and deer parks of that chieftain’s de-
scendant; the tribal right of the Irish-
wan has been turned into » tenancy-at-
will. Thirty thousand men have legal
power to expel the whole population
from five-sixths of the British Islands,
and the vast majority of the British
people have no right whatever to their
native land save to walk the strects
or trudge the roads. To them may be
fittingly npplied the words of a Tribune
of the Roman People: “Men of Rome,”
said Tiberins Gracchus—‘men of Rome,
you are called the lords of the world,
yet have no right to a square foot of its
goil! The wild beasts have their dens,
but the soldiers of Italy have only wa
ter and air!”

Canadian Single Taxe®s Going Into
Politics.

Kingston single taxers may put a
Henry George candidate in the field at
the next Dominion election. They
have called a meecting to consider the
propriety of doing so,

confiscation or anything else its oppo-
nents may call it, but the gmestion has
come Lo stay and public educators can
no longer afford to ignore it. Not only
80, they will have to study it, and that
is just what the majority of ite detract
orr has not done. The man who pre-
snmes to publicly discuss the question
without first reading ‘‘Progress and
Poverty” will not add to his reputation
for wisdom,—Hamilton, Ont., Times

* THERE is but one way to remove an
evil—and that is, to remove its cause,
Poverty deepens as wealth increases,
and wages are forced down while pro-
ductive power grows, because land,
which is the source of all wealth and
the field of all labor, s monopolized.

what justice commands they should be,
the full earnings of the labor, we_ nrist

ownershipof land a common owner-
ship. Nothing else will go to the cause
of the evil—in nothing else is there the
slightest hope.

This, then, is the remedy for the un.
just and unequal distribution of wealth
apparent in modern civilization, and for
all the evils which flow from it:

We must make land common prop:

| erty.—Progress and Poverts.

ductive power. The extra cost of con-

were essentially cominon property de- -

verted from that trust to enrich individ-

The single tax may be robbery or

This is clear—that in Great Britain

To extirpate poverty, to make wages

therefore substitute for the individual -




