‘once more: in fancy the ill-fated sugar
children who stood {n little Mary's cup-
board until the c¢ruel rat king with
seven heads came every night and ate
one for his supper.

GOOD THINGS TO EAT..

By the same token there are excecilent

things to eat in this Bavarian falr. De-

licious cakes, fresh baked and smoking
hot; fried potatoes, of a. beautiful gel-
den brown, ladled out while we wait
from a huge pan of bolling lard, and
melting crisply in our mouths; salted
rolls, flavored with aniseed, which take
the place of our American pretzels and
provoke the same enduring thirst for
beer. On one side of the grounds, some
distance from the other booths, is a

long row of sheds, before each of which
hang hundreds of little fishes glistening
In the sun. Bare-armed women, portly
and vigorous, fan the embers over whieh
these fish are frying, and the odors
thereof, wafted through the air, invite
the hungry throngs to come and eat.
Black bread of a most uncompromising
hardness is given with every plateful,
and the rude tables are always filled
with guests, Sausages served with red
cabbage are also deservedly popular,
and gallons of beer are poured down
thirsty throats. I see infants of tender
dge sipping it on their mother's knees,
and turning up a pleading, drowsy eye
for more.

A waxwork tent attracts us for a few
minutes before we leave, and we enter
its dim recesses with timorous and fore-
boding steps. Experience has taught me
the morbidly realistic character of this
branch of German industry, and I steel
myself to see something unpleasant—I
see it. At one end of the room a soldier
Is having his wounds dressed by a Sis-
ter of Charity, while his comrade lies
dead—and very bloody—by hig side.
Close at hand two littie children are at-
tacked by a truculent wolf, and an eagle
I8 pouncing upon a plump, waxen baby,
whose mother, sickle in hand, hastens
to its rescue., Worse still is a large and
dismal group representing a forester who
has been shot, accidentally or designed-
ly, by one of two hunters half hidden
behind a rock. The dying man lies
stretched at our feet, one hand still
grasping his rifle, and the clotted blood
stains showing where the bullet has en-
tered his head. Some diabolical ma-
chinery inside his frame makes his chest
heaa.re up a.z;]d down with a convulsive
motion, as though he gasped for breath.
At intervals his right arm is feebly
raised, his eyes open and close, he lifts
his head, as with a final effort, and lets
it fall heavily on the ground. Nothing
in Mme. Tussaud’'s *“‘Chamber of
Horrors"” nor in the sanguinary crypts
of the Eden Musee equals in ghastli-
ness this painful figure. We watch {t
for a momen* or two with a sort of
loathsome fascination and then escape
into the outer air and sunshine. But
we are the oniy people who find it in
the least repulsive. Assuredly we are
the only ones who sicken at the sight.
The smiling, stolid crowds around us
are unvexed by nerves or by the trouble-
some stimulus of imagination. Like the
phlegmatic Briton who sat eating his
oranges throughout the harrowing
scenes of “King John,” they probably
say to themselves, “It isn't true, and, if
it were, it's nothing to us.”

LOCOXIOTIVES AND ENGINEDNRS,

Fast and Slow Runs, and Peculiari-

ties of Various Locomotives,

o ek S '
€8 about an hour to get steam
enough on an ordinary Iocomotlvg engine to
start it, from cold water, It is a familiar
fact that the water in the boilers of steam
fire engines in citles is kept hot while the
engine is standing in the house by a pipe
connection with a boiler in the cellar under-
neath; when the engine starts its own fire
is lighted. Locomotive engines that are run-
ning regularly stand in the roundhouse in
the intervals between runs with their fires
banked. The fires are kept cleaned, but
they may not be hauled for weeks. The
practice varies somewhat in this respect. On
some roads fires are hauled once a week, on
other roads they are kept up in engines= for

three or four weeks: or anore continuously.
A locomotive engineer on one of the fast-

" est runs out of New York says that he has

never seen an engine that would run as
fast as he would like to ride. No appre-
hension apparently it felt by the engineer
of a fast engine. Calmness is one of his
most noticeable traits; and if he worrles
at all, it i3 because he has got a hot box,
or something has happened so that he may
not be able to make the time, and not be-
cause he is going through the air at fifty,
gixty, seventy miles an hour. But it should
be understood that none but a man of per-
fect nerve is likely to reach the footboard
of a fast engine.

There is not a vast difference between
running at night and at day. Signal lights
at night are plainer and can be seen at a
much greater distance than day signals.
The engineer must, of course, keep con-
stantly in mind where he is, but he comes
to know the country just as a pilot knows
his landmarks in the dark: and he has
this advantage of the pllot that he can't
very well get out eof the channel. Most
engineers prefer day runs, because it seems
more natural to work in the daytime, and
it is pleasanter.

Almost all locomotive engineers prefer a
fast run to a slow one. The fast trains are
the blue ribbons of the road. Aside from
the honor of running a fast train, there is

~& very substantial advantage in the hours.

If an engineer simply stepped Into his cab
in the station and stepped out again on his
return almost any run might do weli enough
bui he doesn't do that; he goes to the
roundhouse before train time and looks over
the engine, and sees that it is in condition
and properl supplied for the run, and in
every way ready and he runs the eagine
to the station. All th i .fakes time. On his
return he runs the engine back to' the
roitndhouse; this takes tifme, too, though
not 80 much as the time spent before the
run; but together these periods add ma-
terially to the length of the engineer's
houre. Taking these duties into account,
the great advantages of a fast run are
manifest; the shorter the time spent on
the road, the shorter the total time.

There Is a common impression that no
two locomotive engines work "just alike,
even though made from the same patterns.
A locomotive engineer of long experience
says that the impression is correct. He
epays, by way of illustration, that two high-
grade watches of the ape pattern, angd
supposed to be just e, umay not work
the same way. One may not vary half a
minute in six months ahd’'so be, practically,
i perfect timekeeper, while the other may
vary a minute in a month. It is so with
engines; they do not work just alike, One
may steam and run better than the other.
The slightest variation in finish or adjust-
ment might be sufficient to cause this.
Whan the new engine has been run a year
or so it goes to the shop to be overhauled,
With it goes a report of the engineer who
has run it, on the engine's characteristics
and performance. If the engine has devel-
oped any defects they can usually be
remedied at this overhauling and it may
be that the engine comes out on the road
again as smart as any of them.

The Way He Sald It.

Washington Post.

It is the things that were never meant
to he laughed at that are funniest after
all. For example, the clergyman of a
Methodist Church 1 visited last Sunday
made a statement which 1 feel quite sure
he didn't see the point of. It was after
the prayer and the hymn, just at that try-
ing moment when people begin settling
themselves for the sermon, and the an-
nouncements for the coming week are
given out. “I am not a dealer in spec-
tacles,” sald the pastor, apropos of noth-
ing at all, "but here are two pairs of

lasses which have been left in the church.
velther pair fits me, so if the rightful
owners will eall on me after the service
thelir property will be returned to them.,'

Might &s Well Wear Hoops.
Philadelphia American.

How to sit down gracefully in one's skirt
has become almost as much of = problem
as it used to be to our grandmothers when

had that unruly hoopskirt to mana.

~After all, if one’s skirt stands out so de-
¢

. potwo

_ from one's feet it makes very little
difference what stiffens it. In s2ome re-
s¢ts the wire =kirt has advan over
‘haireloth skirt, In the first place it is
: mv{{,_ and that is a great considera-
when it Is skirts that are in question.
sther objcction to haircloth, aside from
we . ‘.tazt’ tenden wt t&turehigﬁ
ar with aar-p : o T W
yp out in spite of the care of the dress-
. Nevertheless, we are wearing more

Very

‘gshanistan and Great Britain,

STATESMAN WITH MODERN IDEAS.

e

He Proposes to Introdmce as Much of
y2 Civilization =ns mu Into. Fis
‘Country—Projected Raillways.

Correspondence T.ondon Times.

_Born over fifty years ago, he was the eld-
est son of Mohammed Afzul Khan, who was
the eldest son of Dost Mohammed. He is,
therefore, by birth and inheritance, the di-

.rect and legal heir of his eelebrated grand-

father. It may be a consolation to reluec-
tani students and to' naughty boys at large
to know, as the Ameer himself told me,
that up till the age of twenty he declined
to learn either to read or to write, and that
at an age when most European lads have
their knees under a desk he was engaged
in manufacturing rifled gun barrels and in
casting guns.

It was in the year 1864, the year following
upon the death of the Dost, that he first’
appeared in public life, being appointed by
his father, who was Governor of Afghan
Turkestan, to the government of Takht-i-pul
in that province. and since that date there
are few elements of romance or adventure
that his career has not contalned. Here
victorious in battle (for he was a born sol-
dier), there defeated, now a king maker at
his own country, anon-a fugitive from its
borders, for a time the powerful Governor of
the Cis-Oxian provinces, and presently an
exile in the courts of Meshed, Khiva and
Bokhara, later on a pensioner of the Rus-
slans at Samarcand, and finally the British
nominee - upon the throne of a recovered
Afghanistan, he has during those thirty
years, whether in the forefront or the back-
ground, presented the single strong figure
whose masculine individuality emerges with
distinctness from the obscure and interne-
cine and often miserable drama of Afghan
politics, ' .

The guiding principle of his early life was
an implacable hostility to his uncle, Ameer
Shere Al Khan, whom he never forgave for
having, first, supplanted his father, Moham-
med Afzul (of whom Shere All was a young-
er brother), in the successlon; and, secondly,
for having betrayed his cath upon the Ko-
ran in order to entrap the same Afzul and
cast him into prison. Teo avenge this indig-

nity Abdurrahman fought aﬁafn'at Shere Ali
with an impetuosity that knew no slack-
ening; he defeated that strange shuttlecock
of fortune times without number; he was
the veritable Warwick, who placed first his
father Afzul and afterward his uncle Azim
on the throne. From 1864 to 1869 he was
incessantly fighting, and when at the begin-
nlng of that year, his father Afzul having
dled in 1867 and his uncle Azim having suc-
cumbed to the wvictorlous arms of Shere
All, he felt that for awhile the game was
up, and fled from his country into a ten
years' egxile, it was with the conviction,
which he never abandoned, that his services
would again be called for and that he would
assuredly return. .

It was for this purpose that he accepted
the Russian pensilon (the greater part of
which was, he told me, systematically
fliched from him by peculation) and re-
sided at Samarcand, In order that he might
be near the Afghan frontier whenever the
emergency should arise.

Never before have the Afghan tribes heen
reduced to such complete subjection as since
he recovered the throne; never have crimes
and deeds of violence dwindled to so low a
figure; never have the highways been so
safe, From one end to the other of
Afghanistan the Ameer is unquestioned
king, and every man quakes at his noad.
For any ruler to invest so heterogeneous
and ﬁ.me]led a dominion with the outward
semblance of unity and nationality is no
mean achievement.

A TRUE PATRIOT.

Quite apart from what he has done, no
man who knows him would, 1 believe, deny
to Abdurrahman the credit of being a true
lover of his country. In other and earlier
times he might have carried the name of
that country far, and have imprinted his
own, perhaps in letters of blood, upon the
page of Asian history.. [I1lnable by reason
of his physical position between two power-
ful and jealous neighbors to draw his sword
with impunity, and precluded thereby from
any dreams of personal or national ag-
grandisement, he bhas sought to make his
country compact by weeding out from it
the elements of disloyalty or sedition, and

to bequeath to "his successor, what no
Afghan sovereign has done for one hundred
years, an undivided inheritance. Tt is for
the same reason—and neither from any par-
ticular gratitude to those who were only
too glad to plae= him upon the throne, nor
from any a priori attachment to the Brit-
ish race—that he has in recent years, more
especially, manifested so unconcealed a re-
gard for the British alliance. It may be
sald that England subsidizes him liberally,
So, alsc, we may be sure, would the Rus-
slans be only too uelighted to 4o if they
had the chance. It may be raid that we
have demarvated and guaranteed his do-
minions. Might not the Russians, how-
ever, he able to brandish 1n his eves the
even superior bribe or Peshawur? Thirdly,
it may be saild that at times a certain
estrangement has marked the relations be-
tween the Ameer and the Indian govern-
ment. !

To any one, however, who can appreciate
the difficulty of the double position occupied
by him, on the one hand accepting a large
allowance from India, on the other hand
posing as an independent sovereign before
his own people. it will not be surprising
that such troubles shonld sometimes have
occurred. The notable thing is that at no
time since 1880 is there any reason to bhe-
lieve that the Ameer has wavered from his
opinion as to the true direction in which
the interests of his country lie: that at all
times of emergency he had proclaimed them
with unfaltering accents, and that it is to
cement what he often described to me as
the “membership of one bodv™” between Af-
that he so
ardently desires fo wvislt our =hores. He
sees clearly what Dost Mohammed also saw,
but was preventad by the fatuity of an In-
dian Vicerny from realizing at an earlier
date, namely, that the sole hope for the con-
tinued independence and integrity of Af-
ghanistan lies in the British alliance.

RELIES ON HIMSELF.

Nor should it be forgotten that in carry-
ing out the policy of consolidation which I
have described, Abdurrahman’ has stood and
has acted alone. His is not, perhaps, the
sort of nature that relies much upon ex-
terior counsel, or that commits its plans to
powerful ministers or confidential agents.
However this may be, at no court that I
have ever seen is there less of the clientele
of government or of an administrative or
executive hierarchy than at Kabul. The
Ameer is the sole government. He has no
Ministers, He is hiz own Prime Minister,
his own Foreign Minister, his own Finance
Minister. Many of the civil and judicial
functions of governmant he delegates, with
a wise forethought, to his eldest son, Sirdar

Habibullah Khan, who will succeed him.
But in all the essentials of rule he, and he
alone, exists, There Is hardly anything,
from the command of an army or the gov-
ernment of a province to the cut of a uni-
form or the fabrication of furniture, that
is not personally controlled by him. He iz
ttle brain, and eyes, aad ears of all Afghan-
{stan. The danger of S0 supreme a concen-
tration 13 not feit while it lasts. It only
emerges when, in the course of nature, it is
withdrawn. Then the faculties in others
whose development has been thus taeltly
arrested are apt to be found paralyzed by
their long 1naetlvit‘y.

The Ameer would not be the statesman
that I take him to be if his devotion to his
countr{ were not acrompanied by a frank
recognition of its intrinsic lack of strength.
Nor by this do 1 mean material or physical
gtrength only, for the Afghans have shown

: eld tg_n they c?n cogtgndhnot

only against a European foe, but those
aou);ces of cohesion by which alone a nation
c¢an resist the combined forces of external
ressure and internal disruption. No Asiat-
¢ country, except, perhaps, China, has ever
successfully kept out the foreigner or re-
tained its independence except borrow-
ing some of the moral and intellectual re-
gsources of that ecivilization which it fears.
if Afghanistan s to be kept alive, it will
not be by the march of so many thousand
British soldiers to its defense, nor by the
manufactyre of ting rifies and ma-
chine guns in workshops modeled from the
Earopean &ttm. but by its adaptation te
those «  under which alone, in the
entie bem' will cottinue- national

t-“.

MODERN CIVILIZERS.
The Mohammedan prejudice against rail-
ways is being shattered by the spectacle
of the little pioneer railroad of Kabul. If

‘the “devil's wagon'™ can be utilized to bring’

down stone and marble to bulld a new Ka-
bul, why should it not some day transport
that” equally hard-grained commodity, the
Kabuli citizen? Horticulture and arboricul-
ture are additional objecis of the Ameer’s
enlightened concern, while by the importa-
tion of English stallions and rams he is

‘doing much to improve the native breed of

horses and sheep. 1 do not say that the
adoption of any or even all these measures
by an autocrat whose irtellect may be gen-
erations in advance of that of his people,
and whose lightest whim is law, is synony-
mous with mnatlonal resuscitation, or will

straightway convert Afghanistan, which is
now a weak wountry, Iuto a strong one.
But I do say that they are all steps in the

-right direction; that they will tend to break

down the barrier which character, history
and religion have combined to erect between
the Afghans and civilization, and that by
making them happier, more* comfortable,
more resourceful, and. above all, less igno-
rant, their present ruler will, if he lives to
carry out his plans, have done much toward
infusing his subjects with that solidarity in
]Which they are at present so painfully lack-
ng.

A few words may be added a!#mt the per-
sonal aspect and attributes of 'the Ameer.
A man of great stature, of cologsal personal
strength and of corresponding stoutness of
frame when in his prime, he Is now much
altered by sickness from the agppearance
presented, for instance, by the photographs
taken at the Rawul Pindi durbar in 1885,
If T may hazard a personal opiniom, 1 would
add that he has profited greatly by the
change. A large, but in no wise unwieldy,
fizure, s=itting upright upon silken quilts
outspread over a low charpoy, or bedstead,
the limbs incased in close-fitting lamb’'s-
wool rments, fur-lined pelisse hanging
over the shoulders, and a spotless white
silk turban wound round the conical Afghan
skull cap of cloth of silver or of gold, and
coming low down on to the forghead; a
bread and massive countenance, with regu-
lar features, but complexion visibly sallow
from recent illness; brows that contract
somewhat as the speaker is pondering or
arguing; luminous black eyes that look out
very straightly and fixedly, without the
slightest movement or wavering; a black
moustache, close clipped upon the upper lip,
and a carefully trimmed black beard, neither
so long nor so luxuriant as of yore, fram-
ing a mouth that responds to every expres-
sion, and which, when it opens (as not in-
frequently happens) to loud Jaughter, widens
at the corners and discloses the full line
of teeth in both jaws; a voice resonant,
but not harsh, and an articulatfon of sur-
prising emphasis and clearness; above all,
a manner of unchallengeable dignity and
command—this was the outward guise and
bearing of the kingly host with whom
enjoyed so many hours of delightful con-
versation while at Kabul.

I may add that for stating his own case
in an argument or controversy the Ameer
would not easily find a match on the front
benches in the House of Commons, whilst
if he can be induced, as can without diffi-
culty be done, to talx of his own experi-
ences and to relate stories of his adven-
tures in warfare or exile, the organized
minuteness and deliberation with which each
stage of the narrative in due order pro-
ceeds Is only eqgualed by the triumphant
crash of the climax, and only exceeded by
the roar of laughter which the denouement
almost invariably provokes from the audi-
ence, and in which the author as heartily
joins. Like most men trained in the Per-
sian military school (Persian being the lan-
guage of the upper classes in Afghanistan),
the Ameer is a constant quoter of saws and
wise sayings from that inexhaustible well
of sapient philosophy. the Iranian Pope, the
Sheikh Saadi. Nor do his written letters,
as the Indian government knows well, suf-
fer from any dearth of a hyperbole, which,
if sometimes florid, is always artistic, and
which, though commonly crusted with the
suzar of compliment, is suspected of occa-
sionally but half concealing the Dbarbed
shaft of sarcasm.

No one who converses with the Ameer or
who hears him state his own views can fail
to carry away the impression that he has
been in contact with an intellectual force
of no mean order, and has met a most re-
markahle man. It should be added that this
ruler, who is probably more rofoundly and
more reasonably feared by those who have
crossed hls path or are his enemies than
anv other living potentate, and who, like
Attila the Hun, has been a veritable
‘“‘scourge God'"" to his adversaries, ap-
pears to possess the faculty of enlisting the
devotion of those with whom he is brought
inta most intimate contact. In this inner
cirele those who respect him revere him;
those who like him love him; those who
are his servants become his slaves,

RACE CONFLICTS,

History 'Teaches that the Highest
Spiritual and Mental Force Wins.

Rev. Lyman Abbott.

In our race conflicts the victory is of neces-
sity with the higher race. It does not at
all” depend upon numbers. It does mot at
all depend upon what we call physical forces,
When two races come In -coniilet, one or
two things is certain to occur: the lower
race will either be destroyed or it wlill be
transformed. The higher race always wins,
unless it ceases to be the higher race and
loses its moral and spiritual nature. Men
read the story in the Bible of the destruc-
tion of the Canaanites by the Israelites,
gnd wonder at the barbar:sm of the process.
The methods were barbarous; they belonged
ta a barbarous and a cruel age; but the
moment the Israelites, with their higher
morality and their nobler conceptions of
God and truth and duty, came in confliet
with a lcentious, a demoralized, a corrupt
and immoral people, there was but one
result possible: if the Israelites held
to their faith, the Canaanites either must
become Israelites or cease to exits. Pre-
cisely the same issue has been presented
again and again. We have tried now for
centuries to preserve the Indiane as Indians.
We have fenced them round in roservations,
preserved for them their hunting grounds,
and bound ourselves by solemn treaty to
leave them in the uninterrupted enjoyment
of thelr barbarism; and <¢ivilization has
surged up to the wall and swept the wall
away. And to-day among the .friends of
the Indians the real question [s not
whether we shall keep them In reservations
and preserve for them the hunting grounds;
that cannot be done. With Anglo-Saxon
civilization on the one hand and Indian
barbarism on the other, there are but two
alternatives: either the Indian must be-
come Anglo-Saxon in his civilization or
become a corpse. It Is In the very nature
of the case that when the higher and the
lower races intermingie the lower must be
transformed or perish. It is the divine law
that the superior shall master and the in-
ferior chall be mastered or die. We have
tried to confer upon the negro race in the
South power proportioned to its numerical
majority and we have not succeeded and we
cannot succeed. I have no word of HES
tion to offer for lynchi law or bulldozing,
or political corruption and fraud. On the
contrary, the truth that I am putting be-
fore you is itself the strongest argument
against these things. If the Anglo-Saxon
race in the South loses its moral life, if Tt
become a corrupt and barbarous race, it
ceases to be the higher race, The only
way in which the Anglo-Saxon race in the
South can preserve its political supremacy
is by preserving its moral supremacy. If
the Anglo-Saxon race does preserve its
moral supremacy, the negro race must
either be subject to the Anglo-Saxon race,
or take on- Anglo-Saxon moral character,
The only hope for the negro race in the
South is such spiritual and inteilectual edu-
cation as will lift it up and make it the
peer, moral and spiritual, of its fellow-
race. The whole history of humanity from
the days of creation down to the present
time confirms this affirmation, that, if you
put race nst race, the higher race al-
ways has the victory.

THE TALE AS IT IS TOLD.

Bunner Believes in Stories with
a Sownl, but Not with a Purpose.

The Century.

I cannot see that there is any literary
principle invoived in what M. Zola calls
naturalism and what Mr. Howells calls real-
fsm. Each ons finds real that which he
has seen, or might have seen, and finds
ev ng unreal that cannot be seen. But
tn this regard the realism of a story de-
pends whoelly and entirely upon the talent
and skill of the author. If I can write a
story which will make you believe, while
you are-reading 1t, that when my hero
was strolling down Firth avenue to atitend
a meeting of the Young Men's Kindergar-
ten Club, he met a green dragon forty-
geven feet lm. with eighteen legs
t tails.

hrge that the
bitteyly, and
e aho iy

e |
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1d, a last word, let me say that
while T cannot believe in the story with a
purpose, I believe, with all the faith that is
in me, in the story with a soul. Every good
story that ever was written has its soul, its
spiritual essence, which distinguishes it
from all is well to remem-
;©f our realistic novelties
have forgotten it,"that.when you find that
you cannot at once p a given scene, or
a given c¢haracter, in that one of the au-
thor's works in which it*nrgt appeared, but
author may be making good literature, but
he Is surely writing mighty poor stories.

BLACEMAIL AS A HERITAGE.

Corner-Stone of Police Blackmail in
New York Laid in Stuyvesant's Day.
C. C. Buel, in the Century.

In Stuyvesant's time many abuses of
power and assessment were grafted upon
the eternal customs of the town. Shortly
after his arrival he observed that “one full
fourth part’ of the city of New Amsterdam
have become bawdy houses for the sale of
ardent spirits, of tobacco and beer;” on
some of the business streets this proportion
still holds” good. He inaugurated Sunday
.closing with the result, perpetuated to our
time, of side-door opéning. Fines were es-
tablished for this, that and the other in-
fraction of regulations which afforded the
constables a legal basis for making repris-
als. In 1658 elght men were constituted the
middle-watch, and were authorized to take

lock-up money' and fees, which sums were
to be brought Into the house of the captain
of the watch, and held for the benefit of the
members, a “divvy,” as it is now called,
occurring four times a year.

Thus extprtion was put, as it were, upon
a basis of police disretion and right; but
there was a rule against setting up a social
club on the proceeds.” Bo the habit of po-
lice collections, contracted as a pleasurable
duty, has been handed down as a vast and
secret "‘perquisite” of the guardians of the
public peace; and it must not be overlooked
that from those days to these the pollce of
the city have been in the personnel a con-
tinuing body. It was as necessary then
as now to admonish the paolice not to use
violence upon peaceful burglars.

“Burgher right,” after the Dutch custom,
was granted by Stuyvesant to please the citi-
sens, and prevailed as a trading and electoral
qualification of ““freemen’ into our own cen-
tury. Stuyvesant fixed the fee of “‘great
burghers,” from whom municipal officers
were chosen, at 50 florins; and of “small
burghers,” qualified to pursue a trade or
to keep shop, at 25 florins. Partly from this
acorn has grown the Tammany ocak of as-
sessments and reprisals on merchants.

Followers of shady callings in the early
days were the spoil of the autocratic au-
thorities, just as they have been to-day of
equally irresponsible blackmallers. Some of
the earliest seftlers were freebooters from
the Spanish mdin. Smuggling was as common
as Indian cheating, and Stuyvesant and
other Governors, English as well as Dutch,
were openly charged with sharing in the
profits of illicit trade. Subsequent to the
Diutch Governors piracy found in Manhattan
ite chief emporium. Even reputable mer-
chants devised moral and legal quibbles for
engaging in sea poaching, usually under
cover of so-called privateering. The great
William Kidd was peculiarly a Manhattan
product. Governor Fletcher, in 1696, ad-
mitted that he had exchanged *‘presents”
with the notorious pirate, Thomas Tew, but
explained, that his chief desire in seeking
hiz “amusing conversation” was “to re-
claim him from the vile habit of swearing™
—which parallels the Tammany theory that
a proper way to réclaim malefactors is to
appoint them to public office. In 1688 the
Earl of Bellomont, who had succeeded
Fletcher as Governor, complained to the
English lords of trade that he had en-
deavored to place four merchantmen about
to clear for Madagascar, under bonds not
to supply pirates at that notorious trysting-
place with supplifes, and bring their booty
to Manhattan; “but the Council, some of
them being concerned in these ships,” he
writes, “unanimously opposed this method,
as not prescribed by law, and because it
was never practiced here before., so I was
forced to discharge the said ships.”

FALSE PRETENSES.

Mr. Bunner Tells a Little Story That
Points a Moral.
The Century.

There is a very old story of a woman who
cured her husband of the habit of profane
swearing by taking to swearing herself. On
just the same principle I am going to ask
vou to listen to a stupid little *story that
shall point a moral, in order to disgust you
as far as my €kill' permits me, with a.ll
ataories that point morals—and that don't
bear a sign of warning posted conspicuously
at the entrance.

Here is the story, and I will only say for
it that I will try to make it as short as it
Is stunid:

The little boy had had a ]:rctt_\' hard day
of it. He had worked hard at school, and
then he had gone on several errands for his
mother, and he had mended some toys for
his younger sister. After dinner “he had
studied hard for an hour; and then, looking
at the clock, he had found that it was just
8 o'clock, and he made up his mind that he
would read for the half hour that lay be-
tween him and bedtime. He had a new
book with pirates in It I'think they were
some of Mr. Howard Pyle’s pirates—and I
never so earnestly wished that I could be a
boy again as when 1 encounter Mr. Pyle's
pirates. I know of no more satisfactory
pirates, . They have black, curling beards,
and rings in thelr ears, and their forheads
are done up in gory handkerchiefs. I never
had any such pirates when 1 was a boy—
nothing half so good—amndl whenever I run
across them they wake the boy in me to
such an extent that I really think that I
could lick any quantity of t em. Deep in
my heart 1 know that I couldn't. I know
that any one of them would be too much for
me: but they bring with them the smell of
guﬁpowder and blood, which rouses  the
fighting instinct, and [ sigh as 1 think of
the slaughter I could have done among
them in the days of my imaginative youth.

Well, the boy had such a book as this,
and he meant to read a chapter in it, and
then to go to bed to dream of decks slip-
pery with blood, and of belching cannon
and broken rigging and all the rest of _lt.

But just then a grown-up came in. The
grown-up was an uncle who had just re-
furned to this country after a long ab-
sence in Europe, From what he did on
this occasion ?cthlnk that he must have
in England, and had not got
e sald to the little boy:

I see yoOu ar? abctiut to thadé

ou will give me a nice stamp o o
af'fmubt" album. 1 will tell you a story in-
stead.,” ' Now this was a great temptation
to the little boy. Any boy might buy a
book and read a story out of it, but there
was an offer of an original story told ali

{ himself.
m;‘eetl i tell vou what the story was that
the little boy's uncle told him after the
stamp had been delivered? Do yvou want
to hear the tale of a supposititious little
bov, of course of just the age of the little
hoy who is listening to the story, who en-
tertained doubts about revealed religion, or
carried angleworms in his vest :'ket. or
did sorneuﬂng elee that he shouldn't have
dene, so that there was no health in him,
and he wag properly punished in the end?
I don't think you'd care to hear fit. I
know the litle boy dldn’t.

When the clock struck half-past 8 he
went up to his little room over the hall-
way, and went to bed. He was tired, and
low in his mind. He generally went to
sleep as soon as he got his head on the
pillow, and dreamed of anything he wanted
to dream about. But this niht he lay
awake a long time, and thought a great
deal. He had one stamp less in Lris col-
lection, and he had no pirates to dream
about, and he wondered why his uncle had
tcld him such a-depr story. As I
say, I don't know whether it was about
reﬁgious doubt or the improper bestowal
of leworms, but it certainly was not
ahoﬁ?sihls particular little boy’'s particular
favorite =in, and he didn't see, as he said
to himself, why it was “heaved at him.”
And when he awoke the next morning he
was still thinki of it and wondering
about it, and he a.’i:lll felt tired.

Leen livinf
over it 1
“Chuarles,

Charlotie Breonte's Literary Position.
¥Frederick Harrison, in the Forum.

The Only Wheel

e

on Which You Will Find the

CYCLOIDAL SPROCKET

It overcomes all lost motion, prevents chain from binding and does away with all of the hard pumping incident

to hill elimbing on wheels using ordinary sprocket. ’
The TRIBUNE is the HIGHEST GRADE Wheel in

EVERY PARTICULAR ever offered in Indianapolis,

a fact which we are able to prove, and is a beauty in design.

Call and examine.

Sold either for cash or on payments.

H.T.CONDE IMPLEMENT CO., 8) W. Market 5t.

its narrowness of range, its occasional ex-
travagances, “Jane Eyre" will long be re-
membered as one of the most creative in-
fiuences of -the Victorian literature, one of
the most poetic pieces of English romance,
and among the most vivid masterpieces in
the rare order of literary “Confessions,"”

WHAT HETEROPHEMY IS,

Some Amusing Manifestations of =
Curious Disease.
Atlantic Monthly.

Heterophemy, the curious disease which
consists in using one word when meaning
to use an entirely different one, gives rise
to many amusing combinations. An old
lgdy living in a town on the Hudson river
i thus afllicted. She is tall and stately
in her appearance, courtly and gracious in
manner, and this makes her incongruous
gentences all the more ridiculous. Strange
to say, she herself is totally unconscious
of her Infirmity, for the family, friends,
and even the servants endeavor Lo save her
from the mortification she would feel.

Not long ago, when she was recovering
from a serlous illness, the bishop of the
diocese chanced to be making his annual
visitation, and at the suggestion of the rec-
tor they went together to call upon Mrs,
Drew.

She was delighted to see them, and enter-
tained them with her usual grace and cor-
diality. The conversation naturally touched
upon her filiness, and her thankfulness at
her recovery, which for a time had been
despaired of. a

Presently she turned to the bishop, say-
ing earnestly, ““My dear bishop, let us have
a little drop.”

The startled prelate glanced at the rec-
tor. He, knowing his old friend’s Infirm-
ity, cast about in his mind for her probable
meaning.

“Bishop " repeated the old lady serious-
ly, “let's have a little drop.”

“Certainly, Mrs. Drew,” interposed the
rector, waiting for her to make some move
which might disclose her meaning. But
Mrs. Drew waited expectantly, also.

“If vou have not vour Vade Mecum with
vou, there is a Prayer Book,” she said
after a moment. _

The rector, with a sigh of relief, turned
to the bishop. *“Mrs. Drew will p.e giad to
have you read prayers with her,”" he sald
quietly.

Prayers were read, and then the gentle-
men prepared to take leave. o

“Your visit has been a pleasure,’”™ Mrs.
Drew said warmly. “Now, Mr. Belknap,
won't you take this little boy h?me to your
dear wife, with my best love?” ]

For a moment AMr. Belknap wondered if
she could mean the bishop, but she relieved
his mind by lifting a magnificent bunch of
roses from a vase on the table, _

Allied to this is another form of mis-

eech, to which most of us are occasion-
ally subject—the exchange of syllables. A
certain young lady, who, to her intense
mortification, often reverses her vowels
thus, savs she is entirely unconscious of
it, even after speaking

One summer evening she was sauntering
with a friend towards the village postoffice
of the little town where they were staying.®
On the way they encountered an acquaint-
ance with a handful of letters.

“Ah, good evening,'" she sald, in‘ her pe-
culiarly gracious, suave manner. Are you
strailing out for your mole?"

The mystifled young woman made some
fnarticulate reply and passed on. As soon
ag the friend could recover her gravity, she
gasped, ‘1 suppose you intended to ask
Miss May if she was strolling out for her

L1l
m%"!'llé game voung lady was relating a sad
story of various mifsgortdunes which had
rerwhelmed a dear friend.
D"E{'m?m," she concluded pathetically, *‘of
losing husband, children, property and home
at one swell foop!” And a howl of laugh-
ter rent the roof.

Dealing with the “Trilby™ Mania.

Chicago Record.
I have a way of getting even \yith
any one who attempts to talk ‘Trilby*' to
me,"” said a South-side man. “When any one
asks me if 1 have read ‘Trilby’ 1 ask,
"Who's he, and what dit_i he write?”
«+Why, vou know, it's a she—the book
called “Trilby.”™’

“*Who [wmlte it?”

Maurier.!

i 'Rpho)ha is, anyway? What's the name,

Du——

o
' Maurier—George Du Maurier.'
G | do&r{;.t' believ; 1 ever heard of him. Is
r good?”
be. ?(l;%tt"ps%aw. you must kave heard ahout
his “Tiby.” It has caused quite a sensa-

n.
tic.)_ ‘Is it a detective story? )
“ Heavens, no! It's a novel
« '"guld I get a copy at a book store? )
« «Cartainly; the book's had a big =ale.
« Jt's been tranglated, then?
“ ‘No: certainly not. It was written in

English

(LR "'
“And by that time the “Trilby’ enthusiast
ts in a condition of profound misery.

Calf Love.

H. H. Boyesen, in Lippincott.

The oddest thing of all, as T look back
upon this “unhappy love,” is that it was
not particularly unhappy. In the first
place, it ministered mos&rotently to my
self-respect. Neither ore nor since
have I been half so Interesting to myself.
1 reveled in tragic emotions; I apostro-
phized myself in sublimely gloomy lan-
guage; I wrote despairing sonnets, full of
vouthful mawkishness; and 1 extracted
conscientiously the last drop of bitterness
which the situation was le of yield-
ing. Truth to tell, I kept meeting my
predestined maiden, off and on, in one guise
or another, for the next flve or six years,
and at last, becoming skeptiecal, ceesed to
look for her. If I had found her, the mat-
rimonial problem, as far as I am concerned,
would have been solved, once and forever.
She and I, I fondly believed, would have
struck a divine rmony would
have rung and clearly through ocur
united lives. ut how many of us are
there who find this complimentary chord
to our being? And how many more are
there h:hnf p'mul?,mmkk l:iu::ly that
the ve found and are w p post-

zrhnonll.ﬂ by a jarring and perpetl

e — e ——— .

NEW SPRING GOODS

HAVE BEEN ALRIVING AT OUR STORE BY THE CARLOAD, AND OUR STORH
IS NOW ouUT IN\ SPRING ARRAY. OWING TO THE ALTERATIONS THAT .-\IH-J;
STILL BEING MADE IN OUR ROOMS, SOME DEPARTMENTS ARE NOT MAK-
ING MUCH OF A DISPLAY OF THEIR NEW SPRING WARES, BUT WE HAVE
THEM.

NEW DRESS GOODS, NEW SPRING WRAPS,

BEAUTIFUL STYLES, AND OUR BUYERS HAVE SUCCEEDED IN BRINGING
'I'OéETHEIg{ FOR US THE GREATEST LINES OF GOODS YOU EVER SAW AND
AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES.

OUR MAIL ORDER DEFPARTMENT

[
IS NOW IN BETTER SHAPE THAN EVER TO SERVE YOU, SEND FOR BAM-
PLES, PRICES OR ANY INFORMATION YOU MAY WANT.

New Idea Patterns

We are selling more and more of these
patterns every day. The reason for it is
very simple. Why should vou pay e to
Boe for Paper Patterns when we offer you
choice of any size or style at

10c

: and style guaranteed as good as any

New Idea Pattern Books, 10c.
New Idea Pattern Bhee free,
By mall without any extra charge.

A FEIW REASONS
why you should visit our

DRESS . . GOODS . . DEPARTMENT.

We only give you a few reasons in this
paper. We ask you to eall at the strnre
and you will see a thousand reasons ior
yvourself.

LADIES’ SHIRT
WAIST.
S‘m. 32, 344 36' 351 40, 43
GIARAL'S DRESS.

Qlean 0|9 Yaore,

Reason No. 1.

A full line of colors in an
all-wool, double width,
Ladies’ Cloth, regularly

worth 38c a yard; our 260
price for them is........

Reason No. 2. Reason No. 3.

We are showing a mnlce ('ntlr tl‘lr'm- of ﬂmlpm;: can-
no e excellal. Beauti-

new live of CObﬁngff in ful lines of Black Cre-

those double-width, regu- pons, in the very latest

lar Zc’' INluminated Serges | siyles, al

and Brocaded Cash- 1nc

meres at $1.19, $1, T8¢ and 60 yd.

Reason No. 6.

Our

LR .

-
Reason No. 5.

We carry 400 colors in
our lines of Henrlettas,
and we also carry four
grades in all colors and
all-wool goods at

76¢, 69c, 49¢ and 33¢ yd.

New line of Percales, very handsome
styles, suitable for ladjes’
walsts, boys’ walsts and men's shirts, 810
only .... - b

New line of Cotton Crepes, all colors
sells usually at 12%%c a yard, our mc
price ...... S akaasis

New line of Figured
beautiful styles

36-Inch Dotted White Dra
I8¢ grade, 1Or ...coceene

Reason No. 4.

A splendid line of all-
wool 40-inch Black Bro-
caded Satin-faced and

Fancy Mohair Figured
Bla;:k Goods a
an

lines of po
priced novelty
Goods, in all wool
sllk and wools, at

33¢, 39¢ and 49¢,

are both stylish and cheap

ular-
Iresy
and

asew - saw

Silk Bargains RS

A few colors left in those 2l-inch 190
China BIKS AL ...cccosesscnnaviassea

A new line of Printed China Silks, i
sll colors, and a large line of Figures.
Last vear these goods sold at 60c a 210
vard; our price NoOw......... e vo e n et

A beautiful line of Colors in 27-inch Jap-
anese Habutal Silks. These goods are very
fine and pure silk; easily worth $.00 bgc

a yard, at ..
b9¢

PR ersmenEe SEmmaas

Sasss SEFSARSEENEmsEERSEIRS

Black Brocaded Pongee Sllks, very
stylish goods and 22 inches wide, only

Lace Curtains
New lines of Lace Curtains for spring,
S-yard Nottingham Curtaing, new nﬁbc
styles, per pair ........... PR o ety
4-yard-long Lace Curtains, § teetsi 25
wide, worth $£2.00 pair, at .
New styles in Figured Nett Pattern $2 98
Lace Curtains, per pair .
New styles In Satin Tapestry Portier
formerly sold at $.00 a  pair eg%
now . - < .
24 pairs of very fine Irish Point
Lace Curtains, worth $10.00 a pair, tor“'
New lines of Pongee Draperies u.ioc yd

b9¢

Ladies' French Don-
Bola Hand - turned
Button Shoes, always
sold for $2.50 a palr,
T W T A AR H1 O

Ladies’ Custom-
made fine Dongola
Shoes, new spring
styles and worth $2.00,
at ... 51.50

An extra quality of
fine Viel Xid Shoas,
latest Blucheretts
spring style ... 81 69
Our lines of new
style Men's Shoes for
spring cre all ready
for you. Splendid val-
ues In Men's Shoes
at $L48, £.00, $2.50 and

Beautiful Japaness Crepe Drapery
Silks at

NEW WASH DRESS GOODS

New lines of Spring Zephyr Dress
Ginghams only

Bargains in new style Dress Bat-
tcens,, 20 inches wide, at

SHPenEe Sessse SeAsEE mESESSSESETEEN

10¢
10¢

Are invited to call and see our newly imported
fabrics for gowns. We employ only men
‘tailors for : .

Our Gownery Work

This department is supervised by Mr. L. Weiss,
late of Vienna, Austria. Metropolitan styles.
. Lady attendant. Gowns $40 and upward.

KAHN TAILORING CO.,

22 and 24 East Washington Street.

/
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