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slowly vrtsrtward. A
brlcht star itood over against on of th wld
ehimneyt that, seen from the roe garden, wort
the MmbUnoeot ft turret. Ths star glistened
there a while and then gar place to the moon.

Unol Cato seated himself on the step and
Blind Shack eat there beelda htm. Otl Max
well in half reclining on a garden seat. For
aome time nothing u said, hardly a morement
Was made. After awhile Shack shifted hi feet
about untly.

I i j. ' "Unk Cato, how com It, Ton peokl" he
A Mked.

"Lord he'p my sxmt, chir, don't ax m datP
' exolalmed Uncle Cato.

"Hit eho la rank gwtnsn on," euneeUd
ghaok, after a loss pause.

" Wuh'i anr war," aaldUncle Cato.
"Maybe ycun;i marster dar kin tell tumpln'

tent It," remarked Shack.
"Heaven and earth, not" cried OUt Mux-wel- l,

lie roe and .walked up and down ex
attedly. "IwlakXknwl I wish I knew!"

"tVeU,nh,"a-4-4' TJnolo Cato, solemnly, "ef
anybody had 'a' W' m dat judgment dar wui
omln'dta night I Bought er b'lleved urn; but

af anybody had V.tbl' me dat dUh jrer dish yer
whafs-ts-nme- " (he could find no word to ex
preae It) "was gwtne tr happen, I'd 'a' laughed

'i at nm. Yusaerl I'd 'a' flung my head back an'
iff laughed at nm."
,J "Ylt dar 'tis." was Bhaok'a comment. "You

Veafedlt."
T: "I done seed It wld mr own eyes," said Unole
J Oato. "Wld my two eyes. .Iwui lookln' right

) at Dm, Dar was young mtatUs "he motioned
J withChl left hand "an' her wux dat ar Mr.

1 Beaslay" he motioned with hi 'right hand
"an" den young mlstlM went oft wld 'lm. I

Quid 'a' retch ont an' totoh um wld my ban'."
"Hit bang my tlms I" exolalmed Shack.
" I dont keer how long you lire nor how ol'

you git," remarked Uncle Cato, resting a hand
on Shack1 shoulder, "don't you never ferglt
yo'ie'f an tell mutter dat Cato stood dar an'

lt young mlsttsa go off wld dat ar white man.
Don't you nerer do ltt Don't you never dMt
ter do HI"

" Dey's rwlne ter be trouble, sho," said Bhaok.
" Honey I" responded Unole Oato with peculiar

emphasis, "don't call It datt Trouble ain't
Bo name! Ef you hear Marster hoUerln' fer
Oato In de morula' don't you say nothtn. Ef he

I ax you plntedly whar I'm at, you tU 'lm ol'
k Oato gone-do-ne gone. You de letch yo' hut an'
1 make a bow' an" say, 'Marster, dat ol' nigger
II man done leaked out fum dl plaoe.' Butefhe
1 dont ax you. don't say nothln. Man! don't

tell met Kfdat ar Deaaley man Is on top er de
groan', marster gwtne ter gtt Mm."

" Why didn't you wake Gen. Herndnn when
you saw what was happening?" asked Otis
Maxwell, with somewhat Delated Indignation.

" Well, san," replied Uncle Cato, Mis- -. Crissy
was dar, an' she's a white 'oror.n. Look like she

Know what she doln'. I done tuck noticeSlighter dat raises a fuss twtx' w hlte folks
mo' Inglner'Ur git de butt ren'ertle trouble."

" Dat sol" Shack assented." Yasser I" said Uncle Cato, " It's de Lord's
trnfet Ef my young ml-t- ls bad 'a' pome out dar
by 'enetf. tjboun' you I'd a know'd what to V
done. I'd a hollered at 'er like I ubm ter do

. when she wux a little gal, en ef dat hadn't 'a'
done no good, I'd 'a' tuck 'er by da han' nn'a
kyar'd'er In de house ter marster. I been done

I er dat away many an' many' de time. Alia
I use ter mln' me when I hollered at 'er. an' I he- -
1 Here she'd a mlndedne dls night ef der hadn't

i , 'a' been nolxxly dar but me an' itat ar white
man. She bleedgeterknow she ain't doln' right."

, " But dar wux Miss Crissy," suggested Shack.
L " You hear how she talk back at me ?" said
1 CncleCato. "She sho" had er bristles up."
I "Oh. what a miserable piece of business It 1st"

cried Otis Maxwell." I dunner what de name er de Lord marster
rwlne do" Uncle Cato went on In a grieved

tone. " Ef he don't run start crazy he'll fool me.
You know how he done when mlstlss died ?"

"I hear talk," replied Shack, "but I had no
business roan' here when dat wax gwlne on. I
went In de woods myself. You know dat ar
ahuckpn In de two-mil- e place I Well, Icrope
In dar and klverd myself up, an' stayed dar
two days an' two nights.''

"Ah. Lord! I wish I'd 'a been wW yon." said
Unole Cato. "I had to stay right here an watch
after marster. Ef I hadn't 'a' watched 'lm. he'd'' sho hurted hlsself. Mlstlss gone, and-no- w

young mlstlss gone. One dead, en de yuther
good ex dead."

I The negroes talked In this war until the gray
of dawn began to put out the light of the moon,

J fl and then they slipped awny through the dim( shadow. Otis Maxwell remained where he was
until the red banners of the morning began to
shimmer In the east, and then he plunged Into
the woods and remained until long after the
break fast sour.

Returning to the rose garden In the broad
light of day, he tried' to ronrtnco himself that
he was the victim of a wild and foolish dream.
And yet there wa the ladder on which he had
climbed Into the library. Uncle Cato had gone
off and left It lying near-th- e steps. Yes, and
therein the garden seat, where he had dropped
It. was the document he had found the deed
with which be had Intended to confound Deas-le- y.

The deed and the duplicate were pinned
together, and be had found them, by the mer-
est accident. In a copy of Horace, where
they liad evidently oeen used a book-
mark. Near them were the rose that Ethel had
held In her hands. He placed the papers In his
pocket, and left the poor roses where they
were. He reallxed, with something of a shock,
that he was done with sentiment for a long

JB while. If not forever.
W After a little, Oen. Herndon came forth from

the house. He appeared to be In a mood unu
T (ually gay for him. He walked briskly, hum-- 1

mlng a tun.
1 "Well, sir!" he exclaimed, when he saw Otl,j Maxwell. "I am sorry you were not at break- -

f fast. I regard It as the most Important meal of
the day, especially at this season. Topped with

y fresh fruit of some kind. It la the foundation of
I health In our climate. For a rarity we had fig
I this morning, and they were really delicious."
I "I am not feeling well." said Maxwell, "but

the figs would have been a great temptation to
the appetite."

" Usually flgs do not ripen so early," remarked
the General, "but these were from a tree lm
ported from Ceylon by my grandfather. They
are exquisitely flavored. Hut. my dear sir!" he
cried, regarding hi gueat with an air of solici-
tude, " you do not look well at all. You are pale,
and yes, your hands are feverish. Come! this
will never do. You must permit me to fhyilo
you. We hate the finest climate In the world,
but occasionally we have to fortify ourselves
with a tonic of some kind. My mint bed
Is a sufficient basts for mine. For you I shall
recommend a temperate and Judicious mixture
of Bourbon and wild cherry bark. It Is quite
equal to quinine, and Is not so bitter In the mouth,

v We must never have It said that you wero al-- 1

lowed to become 111 at Herndnn Wood. It will
severdnln the world. My daughter was some-
what Indisposed last night, but 1 Insisted that
she should rat some figs I sent her. I hear she
Is better now. Almost well. Indeed."

Maxwell groaned Inwardly, iledld not know
what to do or say. Was It pos'ihle that this
old man didn't know that his daughter was
gone gone 1

"Why, you look haggard!" exclaimed the
General.

"I have had a terrible night." replied Max-
well. "I have not been able to close my eyes."

"Iran sympathize with you. heartily," said
Of n. Herndon. "I have been troubled with it
frequently. It Is the foe of health, sir the foe
of health. We must And a remedy promptly."

"Alas!" thought the joung man, "there Is
only one remedy," but he said nothing." As for m," Uen. Herndon went on, " I never

lt better. They sav. vou know, that old men
will dream dreams e'lld beboia visions. I had
dreams last night, and remarkably pleasant

. . ones they were. I dreamed of my old friend
Maxwell of Boston; and It was very queer. I
wsa what I am, and yet a boy again. I was

M In some great trouble; there was some
Impending danger. My old friend was

JL somewhere near, but he seemed to be
V but a shadow. 1I would have helped

tne If he could, but he was powerless. Presently
his son appeared, light In his eye and a smile
on his face, and all my troubles suddenly van.
Uhnl. as they frequently do in dreams. My
daughter was there, and the young man took
her hand, and the two went laughing along to--

laughing and showing ma the way,"
Oils Maxwell moved about uneasily, lie suf

ftred tortures.
"It was a foolish dream, but a pleasant one,"

Gen. Herndon went on. " It Is strange, too; the
bsppiuess that came to mo in my dream pur- -
eurs me In my waking hours."I He had been looking far away through the

(ST . tree as he spoke, but nuw he turned to his
guest and the amilo vanished from his face.V " Why, yon are pale, slrl" he exclaimed.

You are all trembling! This will never do;
w ltt mo unlit you 10 our room."

Hut Litis Maxwell protested that he would do
better iu the open air.I "Vou must remain quiet, sir," said the Gen- -
era. "You are under my orders; no prospect
1U4 expedition y; perfect rest for the time.
1 Insist upon It.1

"You ar right. General," replied the young
loan, " 1 shall take care not to exert myself
unnecessarily,1

"I must look after some plantation matter,"1. said Uen. Herndon; "but, remember! perfect'M rest: no walking In the sun."w Oils Maxwell watched the old gentleman a
n walked away. Ho wa a erect and as un;J! compromising In his attitude a though on dress

eS prade. The oung man watched nlrn dlsap- -
M pear from view, and thought what a rude

awakening he would have when he found hidaughter xon. But. after all. what did it matm tcrr If saewersuj. umu his daughter Geo,

j

Herndnn could notpoeatMr be m unhappy a
Otis Maxwell was. So thought this young n.

He had the realty and oonoeit of all
true lovers. ..i.He leaned his head against the back of the
garden seat and closed hi eye. How long he
remained In that position he never, knew. II
must have dored. When be raised himself from
the sleep or lethargy Into which he had fallen,
he heard voice. They sounded far nway, and
yet he could hear every word that was said as
plainly a If It were spoken at the very door of
his ear. He kept his eyes closed. He heard the
voice of Ethel, and thought he wa dreaming;
then he heard the voice of Mrs. Flncannon.
and thought how real a dream could be. Ethel
hd made some remark In a low tone, but
what she said was drowned by the harsh but
friendly voice of Mrs. .Flncannon. A the con-
versation went on Otis Maxwell found that he
was not dreaming, but very wide awake.-Openi-

his eyes, ho could see the white of Ethel's
drees gleaming through the roe vines. She
was silting on Ihe veranda, and Mr. Flncannon
was sitting near her. Neither one knew that
what she said was overheard.

" Don't talk to me of old Ileasley an' old Bean-ley- 's
feellns," Mrs. Flncannon wa saying. "I

wouldn't give the difference between a soap
gourd an' a slmlln for what he can do an' what
he can't. He might take the whole plantation
an' tote It off to perdition where he belongs, be-
fore I'd stan by an' see him bemean vou by
axln' yon to marry hlra. He marry you I"

" Hut think of th harm he can do I" said Ethel.
Her vntoe fell on Otis Maxwell' ear like a

strain of wet music. Wa his night' experi-
ence a waklngnlghtraaref

"Well, think oftil" retorted Mr. Flnoannon,
"You'd better a blessed sight think of rpur
poppy. Why, supposln' he had 'a' know'd that
man had axed tou to marry html He'd n' got
his gun. an' If be couldn't V found old Beasley
he'd a shot hlsself.".

"Oh. 1 wish I had been bora a man!" cried
Ethel, ruefully.

"A man?" Mrs. Flnoannon snorted oomfollr.
' Why. I wouldn't give the wrappln's of my lit-
tle finger for the whole kit an' bllln' of 'em. Ef
I'd 'a' been a man, old Heaslcy would 'a' walked
off from here like he was somo great big some-
body er pother." Mrs. Flnrannon paused a mo-
ment and then suddenly begsn to laugh. She
leaned over and let her hand fall in Ethel's lap.
" 1 wish you could 'a' seen that Oils chap. I de-
clare ltwasenoughto make a dog laugh the way
he cut up."

"What did he do?" Ethel asked, almost
breathio-sl- y.

" Why, ho couldn't 'a' done no wuss If he'd 'a'
been kin to you. A little more an' I believe In
my soul he'd 'a' fit me."

The situation was getting somewhat embar
rasslng for Otis Maxwell. He rose and made a
gret pretence of yawning.

" I think I have been asleep," he said, as he
went forward,

" Good morning, Mr. Otis." Ethers greeting
was timid and doubtful, and her face was
slightly flushed.

Oh, I am better, much better." he replied.
He was too embarrassed to remember that
neither Ethel nor Mrs. Flncannon knew that he
had made a pretence of Illness.

Mrs. Flncannon regarded him curiously.
" So you took me for a fool, did you. honey ? "

asked Aunt Crissy, when sho caught his eye.
"Well, Jest le' me tell youi man or woman,
young or old, the Uvln' human beln' that nick
your Aunt Crissy up for a fool will put her down
ag'ln without any tellln'."

" Madsm," replied Maxwell In a tone, the sad
ess of which could not be mistaken, "there Is

fut one fool here. I brought him with me when
came, and I shall take him away with me

when I go. He will not vex you much longer.
" Dont let Uiat worry you, honey," said Mr.

Flncannon, earnestly and kindly. "Stayln'or
gwlne I wish yon mighty well, an' I know orae
other folks that'll jlne me In the wish." Ethel
made a gesture 9! protest that Otis Maxwell
did not observe a part of the system of fern
lalns telegraph men are too dull to understand,
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What Otis Maxwell would have replied, or
what Mrs. Flncannon would have said further
for she was as ready with her sympathy as she
was rough with her criticisms must necessarily
be left to conjecture. The situation was an em
barrosslng one for the two young people, and It
needed only the quick and sharp tongue of Mrs.
Flncannon to plunge them Into new complica-
tions. But at the proper moment In tho very
nick of time the attention of nil three was at-
tracted by a rustling and shuffling In tho rose
ganlen, accompanied by a whining voice giving
utterance to some heartrending complaint.

It was the voice of Larceeny. and tills inter-
esting negro girl came toward tho house aa
rapidly as she could make her way through the
rose bushes. She walked with a slouching stag-
ger, aslf her legs wero too weak to support her
body. Her face wore an expression of fatigue
and distress, and as she came nearer it was plain
to see that she had been a participant In some
excltlne adventure." Well, tho stars above!" exclaimed Mrs. Fln-
cannon, lifting her hands In amazement, " Did
anybody ever seo the beat of that? Have the
dogs had you T"

The expression of abject woe on Larceeny'a
faqo deepened, but she inadu no answer. She

iwaa In. a bedraggled condition. Tho skirt of
her dress was ripped from hrra to waist, and a
part of, It was. carried on her arm to keep It
from" dragging on the ground. .On the other
arm the earned a dilapidated hoopsklrt. She
staggered forward and half fell on the steps,
where sho lay as though utterly exhausted." Wliat Is Hie matter with her?" Inquired Otis
Maxwell with some solicitude.

"Nothln" in the roun' world," replied Mrs.
Flnoannon. " She's wuss'n a possum for puttln'
on."" Yes'm, dey Is sump'n de matter! Yes'm dey
In!" cried Larceeny with some show of Indigna-
tion. " Yon done gone an' got me Inter dls
trouble, an' now you say dey ain't nuthln' de
matter. Yes'm, dey Is sump'n de matter."" Somebody's hurt her feelin's, I reckon," said
Mrs. Flncannon, serenely.

"No'm, doy ain't, nuther," retorted Lar-
ceeny. "Dey ain't nobody hurted my feelln'.
Oh, you all nelu'ter laugh. Vou got ter pay
me."

There was evidently a humorous side to the
situation that Otis Maxwell did not see, for
Ethel was trying to refrain from laughing.
Mrs. Flncannon was laughing as hard as she
could.

"Oh, you all may laugh, but you got ter pay
me." Larceeny went on ; "you sho is got ter pay
mel You got ter pay me de cash money right
down in my han'. Not none er deze yer raggedy
shlnplastera, but de start-nake- d shiny money.
You sho Is."

"Hush up, you everlastln' gump!" exclaimed
Mrs. Flncannon. "You'll make these folks
think you are crazy. Mr. Otis, le' me lnterduce
you to old Beasley's bride I"

"No'm, I ain't, nuther! Miss Crissy, you
ought ter be 'shame er yo'se'f ! Dat white man
never Is ter lay eyes on me ag'ln-n- ot ef I knows
it-k-ase he'll kill mo sho!"

At last Otis Maxwell understood the situation.
The mystery of the elopement was made plain
to him. He turned his eyes on Mrs. Flncannon
and gave her a glance of unmixed admiration." Aunt Crissy 1" he exclatmd enthusiastically,
"you have taken me by storm. Vou have over
powered me. You area wonderful woman!"

"Oh, thanky, thanky!" replied Mrs. Flncan-
non, making a sarcastic Utile courtesy, "I'd
blush If 1 could, but my blushtn' days are over.
I'll have to git Miss Herndon here to do my
blushln. Hut don't fnrglt II off of your mind
that I ain't a bit more wonderful this mlnnlt
than I was last night."

Mrs. Flncannon went down the steps, took the
hoonsklrt from the negro girl, and tucked It out
of sight under her apron.

"I was greatly troubled last night. Aunt
Crissy. Vou must pardon me." This was Otis
Maxwell's apology.

" 1 don't bear no grudges." returned Mrs. Fin
cannon. "lknowou men folks too well for
that. You're all so uppity an' blgglty."

" Yon all Is sho got to- -j pay me,'f exclaimed
Ijireeeny, She would not permit her woe to be
forgotten or neglected.

"You shall be imlil," said Otis Maxwell.
" Did old lleasley do any courtin" after he got

you In the buggy? ' asked Mrs. Flncannon in her
matter-of-fa- way.

"Oli, Aunt Crissy! how can you?" cried Ethel
In a sharked tone.

Lurceeny flung her head back and laughed
aloud a-- only a negro can. Then she suddenly
grew contemptuous,

"He look like rourtln'l"" What did he do?" persisted Mrs. Flncannon.
"He tuck '11 holpme lu (to buggy, an' den he

got lndur hlsHu'f. He cluck ter de litis an' den
he 'gunter sidle t'ard me an' snuggle up close.
I dunner what de name er goodness all him!"

"Iwl-- h you'd a hail my diirnin' needle an' a
Jabbed It In'lm!" exclaimed Mrs. Flncannon.

"He sidle up an' sidle up, he did. twll he look
like he gwlne ter push me out'n de buggy. He
do so funny he till me full er laugh, an1 T speck
I snickered, kaze he pat me on de shoulder an'
tell me not ter cry, I dunner how come It, but
every time dat man tetrh me hit make de col'
chills run down my back. He lean on me like
he too tired to set up straight. I was settln'
right spang on tie nidge. Itimeby be put one
arm 'roun' me an' sorter squoze me up."

"Did anyliody ever hear the beat of that?"
exclaimed Mrs. Flncannon, indignantly, "The
owdactout vtltun!"

"Yes'm," said Larceeny, emphatically; "an'
dat got me skrerrd. I ain't know what dat
white man gwlne do; whedder he gwtne choke
me er bite me, an' I des fetch one squall an' Jerk
myse'f loose. I holler out, 'Go 'way, man fan'
den I fair turnt a baik somerset out'ndat buggy.
lis skeer de boss, an' he went thro' de woods
Ike he tarin' up de tree. I tell you now, I'm

fear'd er dat man. Ill eve look right green."
" Well, where've you been all this time?"
"I been In the woods! Irun'dclean over ter

de two-mil- e place an' hid in de shuck pen, un
dar I stayed twll I 'gun ter git hongry. 1 wish
)ou'd please ma'mgl' me dem ar chicken glx
tarda j ou say you gw ine save fer me."

"Well, rum- - on an' le' me take off them
duds." Mrs. Flncannon was both practical and
economical. " You't rufnt 'em. Now,
that was a right good dree when you left here
last nlgbt. What'd you do wl' the veil?"

" LoP. Miss Crissy 1 how I gwiae tell you dat ?
I speck de veil tuus' a come off when I flipped
ont'n dat ar buggy. I had ter snatch dat ar
hoopk Irt off, kass it header on from runnla',
I ain't had no time ter take keer er no veiL
Muchei I kin do right den ter take keer myse'f.
imade sho dat ar white man had done turnt

loose an' tuck alter me. Veil er no veil,
youx all got ter pay me. an' you got ter pay ma
well, too. Spozen dat man bad cr cripple me ?

Huh 1 I tell rou now, youx all got Ur pay me."
"Come on.'' said Mrs. Flncannon. and with

that the and Larceeny disappeared around the
corner of th bouse.

ToU conttnutl.

FOOD m THE YEAR 2000.
N I

otrn milk, xaas, rzovn, ajtd mjcat
TO Mt HADK IX FACTOltlKB.

teas Caws a Brave Beefateak M steMae
Artiaetat Tobneee, Ten, Cefre Cka.
elate deantae faster? Ma JTooea.

CbryrioM. 189. .. JrVCTrs, UtnUtd.
Pjknis, July 10. AH the ingenious prophets,

from Bellamy to Astor, who have foretold th
extraordinary condition of the year 3000 A. DH
have omitted to deal with one highly Important
and deeply Interesting question, namely, " What
1 the Man of the Future Going to Eat?" Thl
particular prophecy has now been undertaken,
not by an Imaginative writer, but by one of the
greatest living men of aclenoe. Prof. Berthelot
of Parland It may be said at once that, but
for lit clenttflo eminence and the undenlabte
facts upon which he base his forecast, his pre-
dictions would pass the limits of human be-

lief. Marvellous a It may seem, the peopto
of the future. In countless millions, will
b fed by mean of atr, water, and
carbon. Four simple elements, carbon, hy-
drogen, oxygen, and nitrogen, universally dis-
tributed over the earth, are to furnish. In
ohemlcal combination, all foods now known,
other food .not yet known, and all the flavor
and essences which make eating a luxury. The
epicure of the future Is to dine upon chemical
meat, ohemlcal bread, and chemical vegetables,
drtnk chemical wine and liqueur, and round
off hi repast with a chemical tobacco, beside
which the natural tobacco of the prcttnt will
make a very poor showing. Wheat Hold and
corn Held are to disappear from the faco of the
earth, because flour and meal will no longer be
grown, but made. Herds of cattle, flocks of
sheep, and droves of swine will cease to be
bred, because beef and mutton and pork
will be manufactured direct from their
elements. Fruit and flower will doubtless
continue to be grown as cheap decorative luxu-
ries, but no longer as necessities In food or orna-
ment. There will be no grain or cattle or ooal
cars In the great air trains of tho future, becauso
the fundamental food elements will exist every-
where, and will not require transportation. Coal
will no longer be dug, except perhaps with the
object of transforming It Into bread or meat.
All the big engines of the great food factories of
the future will be driven, not by combustion,
but by the underlying heat of the globe. All the
wonderful and magical changes whloh have
been promised and prophesied concerning the
conditions of human life In the centuries before
us, pale Into Insignificance before the strange al-

terations which aro destined to transform our
kitchens and our dinner tables, and these are
foretold and described, as will be read below. In
the dry, exact language of science and based
upon undeniable facta.

The articles of diet nowjln common use consist
almost entirely the percentage of other

minute of carbon, hydrogen, oxy-
gen and nitrogen. These four element, univer-
sally existing, are destined, the theory is. to fur-
nish all the foods now grown by nature, through
the rapid and steady advance of synthetic chem-
istry. Synthetlo chemistry Is the special science
which take the element of a given compound
and Induce them to combine and form that
compound. It Is the reverse of analytical chem-
istry, which take a given compound and disso-
ciates and Isolates Its elements. Analytical chem-
istry would separate water Into oxygen and hy-
drogen, and synthetic chemistry would take oxy-
gen and hydrogen, mix them, put a match to the
mixture and thns form water. Synthetlo chem-
istry has already progressed so far that sev-
eral great agricultural Industrie have been de-
stroyed by Its advancement, compounds which
were onoe obtained by plant growth In the fields
being now furnished entirely by chemical labor-
atories and direct manufacture. In fact the
clear evidence of the present leave no room for
doubt that at some more or less distant period
In tho future synthetlo chemistry will destroy
all the great agricultural Industries, Including
the grain fields and cattle range of

raor. and mi zxYiRonxKirr.
No man Is more entitled to act aa a prophet In

this field than Prof. Berthelot. If not the
father, he la certainly the foster father of syn-
thetlo chemistry aa a special science, and for
nearly fifty year has been one of the leader of
the sclentlflo army In the Invasion of an un-
known territory, from which astonishing re-

sults have every now and then been reported.
In every way open to a grateful nation, France
has loaded him with honors. lie Is Member
and Permanent Secretary of the Academy of
Sciences, Member of the Institute, and Grand
Officer of the Legion of Honor. lie I Director-Gener- al

of the Higher Education, President of
the Committee on Explosives, and In 1870 wa
President of the Committee on the Defence of
Paris. As a Cabinet Minister h has had
an excellent chanoe to study the people,
while as a' lifelong chemist he ha enjoyed the
best opportunities of considering the Industrial
changes which affect their condition, many of
the great manufacturing advances which have
enriched latter-da-y France having been due
directly or Indirectly to his own chemical re
searches. Consequently bis predictions In thl
nev field have a very Important and practical
value, and an Interview upon the subject, which
he was good enough to accord to the writer,
proved to be unique and fascinating of Its kind.
To romance and rhapsodize concerning the
future Is not very difficult, but to accurately
foresee and foretell It condition Is an accom-
plishment only to be found among the follower
of those sciences which are held to be exact.

Professor Berthelot, by virtue of one of hi
many sclentlflo positions, occupies a residential
suite of apartments In the Institute of France.
This Is a grtMit stretch of old brown-ston- e build-
ings on the Qual Malaquals, its bare and barren
courtyards being paved with many square feet
of gray-ston- e blocks. The coldness of the en-

vironment, after you have traversed two of
these courtyards to the last doorway on the
right, is dissipated by the cheery smile of astout
Breton sewing woman, who ushers you without
delay through a long, dark corridor to a small,
dark study at the end. Here, surrounded
by books which rover the walls on all four
sides, sits at his desk the Professor.
His slender figure, clad In professional black. Is
somewhat bent by tho deep study which ha
made his fame. But otherwise hi ilxty-seve- n

year sit lightly upon him. Ill greeting Is
grave but entirely courteous and sympathetic,
an intelligent curiosity concerning the field of
research to which he has devoted his life being
all that U required to arouse hi Interest and un
luck bis store of strange and Interesting facts.
The Interview Is had pursuant to an appoint-
ment, and he plunges at once Into the subject,
referring to hi address of April S before the
Society of Chemical and Mechanical Industrie.
COMrOL'MDXIl TMUI.rT- -. IX FI.ACX OF BXir-HTIA-

I.X THIS YEAH 2000.
" Thst address," he says, "was In the nature

of an after-dinn- speech rather than a sclen-
tlflo pronouncement. We do not use the drier
language of science U'ton festive occasions. I
was siwaking. however, to an association of
chemist, and I believe that all I predicted upon
that occasion will in the prorek of time, say the
year UOOO, be actually or approximately the ex-
isting state of affairs. I said that new sources
of mechanical energy would largely replace the
present use of coal, and I hat a great proportion
of our staple foods, which wo now obtain by
natural growth, would be manufactured direct,
through the advance of synethla chemistry,
from their constituent elements, carbon, h'dro
gen, ox)gen. and nitrogen. I not only believe
this, but I am unable to doubt It. The direction
of our present progress Is along an easily dis-
cerned line, and can lead to only one end."

"Do you mean to predict that all our milk,
eggs, meat, and flour will lu the future b made
in facto rtea?""Wbynot.it It prove cheaper and better to
make the same materials than to grow them?
The first step, and ou kuow thatlt is always
tho first step that counts, have already been
taken. It is many) ears, you must remember,
since I first succeeded iu making fat direct from
it clement. I do not say that we shall glv

artificial beefsteak at ome, nor do I sayrou we shall ever gtt b you the beefsteak a we
now obtain and cuok It. We shall git a you the
same identical food, however, chemically, dl.
gestively, and nutritively (peaking. It form
will differ, because It will probably b a Unlet.
But It will be a tablet of any color and shape
that 1 desired, and w 111. I think, entirely satisfy
the eplourean senses ot the future, for ou must
remember that the beefsteak of y I not
th most perfect of picture either la color er
composition."

This declaration from so high an authority
wa somewhat staggering. It wa an unexpect-
ed blow at a tonder (usually tender) and long
loved household Idol. The common or ganVtu
beefsteak suddenly took upon Itself .a poetry
and a fUho la the mind of tb writer, vt&i

r

could only have been bom of It prospective
(uperannnatton, Tfri Idea ot glass cow and
bras beefsteak machine wa truly scientific,
but there was a lack of .poetry 'In It which waa
scarcely modified by the hope that th beef,
steaks of the fnture might, could, and would be
the reverse of tough.
rna thheit ixroRYAnci! or cniutrrnr m

o.

"To comprehend what I mean by the tendency
of the time." continued Prof, llertlielot. "yon
must consider the long evolution which has
characterized the development of foods and the
major part which chemistry has played therein.
The point Is, that from the earliest time we
have steadily Increased our reliance upon chem-
istry in food production, and Just as steadily
diminished our reliance upon nature. Primitive

ate his food and vegetables raw. When heKan to cook, when he first nsed fire,
try made Its first Intrusion upon the sphere
of nature. To-da- y the fire In the open air has
been replaced by the kitchen. Every rook-
ing utensil now used represents some one of
the chemical aria, fltove-- i, saucepans, and pot-
tery are tho results of chemical Industries. So,
also, modern cookery uses nn Indefinite number
of compounds, food compound, which, like
sugar for Instance, have lieen subjected to a,
more or less complex rhemlcm treatment In
their Journey from the field In which they grew
to the kitchen In which they are d. The ulti-
mate result Is clear! chemistry has furnished
the utensils. It has prepared the foods, and now
It only remains for chemistry to make the foods
themselves, which It has already begun to do."
chemical rosainiMTir- - nnimti to become

COMMEHCIAti POSSIBILITIES.
Before proceeding to describe what synthetlo

chemistry has already tlnno In this direction tho
Professor said, by way of preface I

" There Is a distinction which I would like to
make at this point between the lalsirntnrr stage
and the commercial stage of any given discov-
ery in food making. From the scientific stand-
point the lAlxwntory result Is the Important one.
As you and nil tho world know, the commer-
cial result follows Inevitably In time. Once
science has declared that a desired end Is at-
tainable, the genius ot Invention fastens upon
the problem, and the commercial production
of the result slowly attains perfection by
gradually Improved processes nt less and
less cost. Take aluminium, for Instance. Once
a very expensive metal, Its steadily decreased
cost In production is bringing It within the
reach of all. The use of sugar Is universal.
Sugar has recently been made In the laboratory
from glycerine which I first mado direct frem
synthetic alcohol. Commerce has now taken up
the question, end I see that an invention has
recently been petentod by which sugar Is to be
made upon a commercial scala from two gases,
at something like one cent per pound. As to
whether or not tho gentlemen who own
the process ran do what the Inventor
claims. It Is neither my province nor
my desire to express an opinion. It may be that
the commercial synthetic manufacture of sugar
Is a more difficult task than they Imagine, I
have not tho slightest doubt, however, that
sugar will eventually lie manufactured nn the
largest scale synthetically, antl that the culture
of the sugar cane and the beet root will be
abandoned because they havo ceased to pay.
Look at alizarin. There is one result of the
same kind that synthetlo chemistry haa already
brought about."" What U alizarin?"
GREAT AGRICULTURAL IKDUSTRT DE3TOOTXD

nr the en x mists.
"Alizarin is a compound whose synthetlo

manufacture by chemist has destroyed: a great
agricultural Industry. It Is the essential com-
mercial prtnrlplo of the madder mot, which was
once used In dyelngwherever dyeing waacarried
on. The madder root was grown to an enormous
extent In Persia. India, and tho Levant, and
spread from there tn Hpatn, Holland, and the
llhlne provinces. Continental Europe used it In
enormous quantities, and tw enty years ago It
annual Import Into England was valued at

1he discovery was made, however,
that alizarin could be manufactured syntheti-
cally, and the artificial Drudurtlon of ft has so
far supplanted the natural that tho madder
fields, so far as Europe Is concerned, have practi-
cally ceased to exist. So with Indigo. The chem-
ists nave nuw succeeded in making pure Indigo
dlroct from its elements, and It will soon be a
commercial product. Then the Indigo fields,
like the madder fields, will be abandoned, indus-
trial laboratories having usurped their place.
TEA. COI-rE- AND COCOA MIOI1T nlc MADE HOW.

" So far as dye stuffs were concerned, the In-
tervention of chemistry seemed not unnatural.
They were chemical products and seemed to
fall naturally into the sphero of the chemist.
When It came to tobacco and tea and coffee,
however, synthetlo chemistry appeared to be
getting nearer home, tnvadliisrthe family circle,
so to any. It appeared, however, that not only
are tobacco and tea and coffeo to be manufac-
tured directly and artificially, but there Is sub-
stantial promise that such tolwocos, such teas,
and such coffees as the world ha never seen
will be the outcome. This promise may bo un-
derstood In two ways, but the highest superla-
tive Is the degree In which It Is to be taken, and
the development of tho point was full of interest." Tea and coffee could now be made artifici-
ally," ho said, "If the necessity should arise,
or the commercial opportunity, through the
necessary supplementary mechanical Inventions,
had been reached. The essential principle ot
both tea and coffee Is the same compound. The
difference of name between thelne and caffeine
has arisen from the sources from which they
were obtained, but they are chemically Identical
In constitution. It has often been mado syn-
thetically. The scale of manufacture of syn-
thetlo ladder is as follows:

" Carbon and oxygen make carbonic oxhle." Carbonic oxide and chlorine make carbonyl
chloride.

" Carbonyl chloride and ammonia make urea,
whence urio acid." Uric acid transforms Into xanthine." Xanthine yields theobromine." Theobromine yields thelne ot caffeine." Theobromine, you remember. Is the essential
principle of cocoa. Thus, you see, synthetlo
chemistry is getting ready to furnish, from it
laboratories, the three great bev-
erages In general use. The tea plants, coffee
shrubs, antl cocoa trees must some day follow
the lead of madder and Indigo."

" And w hat about tobacco I"
niOII-aitAD- E AUTiriCIAL TOBACCO roesiBLx.
"The essential principle of tobacco, as you

know. Is nicotine. I have obtained pure nico-
tine, whose chemical constitution is perfectly
understood, by treating salomlne, a natural
glucoslde, with hydrogen. Synthetlo chemistry
has not made nicotine directly as yet, but It has
very nearly reached It, and the laboratory man-
ufacture of nicotine may fairly be expected at
any time. Conine, the poisonous principle ot
hemlock, has been made synthetically, and it I
so close In It constitution to nicotine, and so
clearly of the same class, that only its trans-
formation into nicotine remains to be mastered,
a prnbelm which is not tery difficult when com-
pared with others which have been solved. The
parent compound from which the nicotine of
commerce will be made exist In coal tar."" You believe, then, that all our tobacco will
some day be made artificially?"

"To aa great an extent at appears desirable.
The choicer growths, with their Individual
characteristics, from Individual clrcnm-tance- e
ot growth, will lie longest cultivated. The to-
bacco leaf is simply so much dried vegetable
matter. In which nicotlno Is naturally stored.
Chemistry will first mnkr the nicotine, and Im-
pregnate any desirable leaf with It to any de-
gree of strength. Later on. If nerr-.s-.ry- .lt will
also make the leaf. In some directions It Is not
difficult to lmiinnr uion nature, and the bnt
chemical medium for carrying nicotine might
easily prove siierlor to tho natural."

Having weakly permitted his beefsteak to be
carried by siurm, tho writrr was all I lie more In.
dined to defend his tobacco, "Hut surely,"
said he, "there Is something more in fine to.
bacon than merely nicotine ami vegetable fibre."

"Precisely. Leaving aside what the manu-
facturers muy adit there are delicate finvorlng
oils which chemistry will also create. Vanilla,
a flavoring compound of very general use, lias
always Uen ohtulnrd until recently from the
tonka tx'un. Now-- artificial vanillin, the same
compound inude chemically, threatens to drito
the natural anillu out of the European market
and will doubtless aiircetd In doing so as Its
manufacture la perfected, in fact, some ot
the t'hiH'tilatu mid confectionery manu-
facturers aro already taking It up, All
tliu essential oils will be mado
direct. Vanillin is tery near in Its chemical
constitution to the aromatic, the distinct-
ive principle, of rlutrs and allspice. Artificial
cloves and allspice will therefore probably come
next. Flower perfume, too, have ii fully
analyzed, and in time will be largely synthe-
sized. One of thera, meadow-swee- t, is being
largely compounded and sold. There arc, con.
eequrntly, no virtues In tho natural tobacco
which are likely to bo mliiwd In the artificial.
In fact, the contrary state Is more probable."

1 must reserve to a sulMequent letter what fur-
ther Prof. Berthelot had to say tome In expos'.
Holland support of his startling prophecy; for
thero was much elae of the highest Interest.

II. J, W, DAM.

Fortune' Terrible Death,
rVtM ike .Sua yvusri-i- -) Chronick

George Fortune, an Austrian, about 45 years
of age, met with a horrible death at the tan.
nery on Army street, near the San Bruno road,
yesterday utlenioon.

In the tannery there Is an Immense wheel vat,
Into which hides are thrown Water is poured
on them, and by the rapid motion of the wheel
they are cleaned. Yesterday the wheel vat,
which Is some fifteen feet In diameter and
about seven feet deep, got out of order. The
hides in it were removed, the water run
off, and then Fortune crawled under the
wheel and opened a manhole, intending to
orawl up Into the tat. He had drawn himself
through the manhole until hi body above th
waist waa in the vat, when the engineer aud-deu-

started the wheel. Fortune had time but
for one scream of agony, and he than waa
whirled round and round, each revolution ot
the wheel crushing bis Mb and breast. For-
tunately his one cry u heard and some of
hi fellow workmen signalled the engineer to
top the machinery.
Fortune wa removed from the vat more dead

than alive and taken to the City and County
Hospital. There hi Injuries were at once pro-
nounced fatal, the rib Wing broken and iplln-tire- d

and breastbone crushed into fragment.
The man lingered in agony for several hour,
and after death the nod y wa taken to the
Morgue In order that an official Investigation
may be held. The engineer Is not blamed for the
accident, aa Fortune failed to notify him of hi
latentioa to taler th vat,
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"IIELPHIS PLENTY AND BAD.

nintiox or zakob iir a wxsx
IJfDIAJf HOVBKROLD.

Tke flet-gee- tnares la Htgfc.!ial4
ftheea Tk Batter Keeps the Other
Awake aad Blvltfea HI Cemralaaleae
with the Cooh-Af- lsr MUday, Bleep.

"If you know of any mistress of a house In
this town who thinks her servants are not what
they should h, perhaps It might smooth mat-
ters a little for her to let her know what they
are In the West Indies. Yes, come to think
nf It, I nm sure It would make her feel
better to know how very much worse they
average there than they do here. If yon feel
Inclined, I'll tell you some more about those
West Indian servants."

A Sun reporter was talking again with the
New York tmnann dealer who recently re-

turned from the West indies. It wa the re-
porter who always feels Inclined to hear a good
story, antl at this Invitation he took out his
mcntAl tablets. '

"You must remember," the speaker con-
tinued, "what I've told you before, that a
household that would need one or two servant
here at home must have at least six down there
In the tropics. There's the butler and the oook,
the chambermaid and the laundress, tho gar-
dener and the kitchen girl. That's six accounted
for already, and, beside, thero must always lie
two boys; hut boys don't count for much, aa
they can Iw hail In shoals for about S3 a month.
Then the laundress may want an assistant, and
unless you are careful tho gardener will soon
have an assistant too.

"How doe a stranger find all these ser-
vants ? perhaps you wonder. He doesn't havo
to find them; he only has to select them. They
come to him In regiments. Just let them learn
that an American family ts about to begin
housekeeping on any of the Islands, and they
apply by the hundred. They are all colored, or
course, antl they nearly all want work, provided
the work la not hard.

"The butler Is supposed to be the head man,
but It always seemed to me that the laundress
Is of most account; at least, she la the one who t
always In evidence. You hear either her ma-
chines or her volco going from Monday morning
till Saturday night She I pretty sure to be the
most stylish-lookin- g of the lot, done up In
starched white dresses and high-heele- d shoe.
You notloe the shoos at onoe, because she and
the butler are the only one who wear them; all
the others go In their bare feet. I call her the
laundress because that la a familiar word ; but
she Is never a laundrea down there; she Is 'de
lady w'at does do de waahln'.' Forty time a
day she send In to the house for some article
she requires, and the messenger never venture
to shorten her title and call her the laundress or ,

the washerwoman; It Is always "'de lady w'at
does do de washln", she want mo' soap, ma'am 1'

"It Is your wife, of course, who engage this
Important person, and I will tell you about how
that Is done. Twenty or thirty applicant for
place are gathered about the kltohen door, and
the maid I directed to bring In oma one who
Is able to wash the olothe. She return In a
moment with your future laundrea, who lay
that she has washed for such and such great
families of the Island. She give your wif a
little surprise when she Intimates that she
washes for one family at a time, no more.

"'Why,' says madame, 'I should think ycra
would wash for a many families a you can get,
to make more money.'

"This brings out the fact that 'a waahln" In
the West Indies is supposed to occupy the entire
week. Her ladyship Is not sure that she could
do the work alone; ehe 'doe most genliy
have some one to help her do de heavy work,
ma'am;' but she Is willing to try It for $3 a
week, and, as this teems reasonable, ehe is en-

gaged, for, of course, you do not know that th
usual price is Just half of that.

" The new servant aoou begin to make the
premises lively. One of the row of outbuildings
must be set aalde for her use, and in her own
little building she 1 not to be interfered with.
But what la aha to wash with? there la nothing
ready. You show her the new washing machine
yon have Imported, and the clothe wringer, and
some other laundry appliance, but aha tums.up
her nose at them aU. Sho know nothing about
such notions. What she must have
Is a cask to pound tho clothea In, and a big
pounder with a handle six feet long, and a
brazier to keep a wood Ore in to heat her iron.
These things must be procured before she can
do a stroke of work.

"Now look out for musto. The pounder haa
a wooden head about tho slzo of a spittoon, and
when It strikes the cask you are reminded of a
dull thud. The laundress pours in some cold
water and plenty of soap and soda, drops In an
armful of clothes, and the pounding begin.
Whang, thump, bang 1 She must pause some-
times. I suppose, but you didn't notice any let-
up in the pounding for three days. On Monday,
Tuesday, and Wednesday she washes your
clothes with the pounder; on Thursday, Friday,
and Saturday ahe Irons them. On Saturday
aftornoon she marches into the house in triumph
with a big basket ot snowy linens on her head.

"Yes, she does them beautifully; I must give
her credit for that. But It Is at some sacrifice
to your nerves and your clothrs. For the first
three days she has been continually sending to
the house for things. She must have more soap,
more soda, more starch, more bluing, more ot
everything. In tho last three days, while she
Irons, she sings continually. But no matter:
your clothes are washed, and there is not a sin-
gle button left on anything.

"Of course there Isn't. How could there be
after three days ot such pounding? That's the
reason West Indians rarely use buttons on their
clothes, but use studs wherever they can. Studs
can be taken out before the washing, but but-
tons cannot. My first experience of this waa
with somo duck trousers I ordered down In
town. There were three or four pairs of them,
anil when the tailor's boy brought them home
there was u buckle at the back ot one pair, but
no buckles on the other pairs. I pointed this
out and the boy said. ' Dat's all right, boss; dat's
de way we does always make 'em, Vou sse
when you puts one pair In de wash, you doe put
do buckle on de nex' pair.'

" He was right enough, too; for If the buckle
hail gone, through the wash It would have been
IMiunded out of shape. Hut my host had a fun-
nier experience thau that. lie waa going past
the laundry one day when the 'latly w'at dnea
do de waahln " railed to him that she waa out ot
blntng. Ho railed one of the lioyaund sent him
down to the store where he kept an account to
get a box of bluing lu a hurry.' 1 suppose he

had been used to seeing bluing In the shape nf
a ImiII done up In a little box. as it often comes.
The Ixiy started on a run, and in about an hour
he came back on a dray, sitting nn 'a box ofbluing.' Tho I)i wasa little larger than a soap
lmx. and contained 14 bottles of liquid bluing.
That was the only sort of box of blueing known
In thot luirt of the world. We laughed over that
box of bluing all winter." Your feed down there depends very much
upou your butler and his know lug what to buy.

ou can't tell him w hat to get, for you never
know what will lie In the market. If you are
close to tow n hewlU carry his purchase home
on hi head, but If jou are far out you must send
a donkey cart down to meet him. The butler
and the rook generally make a combine and
divide the profits, for whoever doea the buying
makes a Uttlo profit. You see some families
hat o the cook buy their provisions, so he looks
for a little extra, Nrae of the native families
allow Ihe cook or the butler so much a day to
buy all the fund, and whatever lie run save out
of that be keeps; but that plan wouldn't du fur
an American.

"It Is one of the sights of the country to go
down to market with the butler some morning.
He doesn't rare much to have you go with him,
becuuse hr Is looking out for Ills little profits.
Tho market people will all sell to him cheaper
than they would sell to you; and by the time he
has added on lilt own account a few cents to the
price of each article he has enough to divide
w itli the cook. No white woman ever goes to
market down there; that la, uu native white
woman. So when )ourwlfo takes It Into her
brad to go, as she It pretty sure to do, she make
a sensation.

"The market is right along the water front
alwa)s. and is dlrided into three sections. In
one section the) ell meat, in unother tlsb, ami
In the third fruits and vegetables. The meat
market Is a queer place. Beef Is generally

from this country alive antl butchered
on the spot. But no West Indian butcher knows
anything about cutting up a beef. They slice
the carcass into slab without any" reference to
the different part, anil sell it all at the same
price "Ji cents a pound. No matter whether
you get tenderloin or soup bone, the price Is the
same. Th mid bits that aro sliced off are
gathered up Into little heap about the size of
ourn.t and sold to the colored folks three

cents a heap.
"In the vegetable market everything ts sold

In the same way, divided Into little heaps.
Three rents they call a 'chock,' er a big copper
and a little one, and the price of each heap 1

either a check or a dxpenre. Vou find a big
tray filled with very small tomatoes and ask th
woman bow she sells them." ' Check a heap, sab,' she answers." ' Well, but how much for the lot ?' you ask ;
there ar prhap a peck of them In all.

'"Can't Just say. sah.' sho replies, 'till I
tataaur 'em.' and she immediately begin to
pile them into heap, to see how much they
would bring that way.

" You ar surprised, ot course, to e how
many of the vsgeUblt are Imported from

. - s y
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America. AU the white potatoes, all the onions,
all the oabbage, and many more garden produ-
cts-are Imported Into countries where they
could easily be raised at any time of year. But
rou don't buy your potatoes by the peck or
bushel. You buy them by the heap, a check a
heap. And cabbages! Well, sir, It would make
yon weep to see how they sell the cabbages. A
whole head would be too much for a family to
handle, so they cut them Into four nr six wedge-shape- d

slices, just like a pie, and sell them for a
check a slice. I have even seen them sell large
onions sliced In the same way. One good thing
tney have that I have never seen in the New
York markets. That Is what they call a 'soup
lot' two nr three email tomatoes, a nf
tiny onions, some sago and thyme, and perhaps
a young turnip, done up In a bunch, for flavor
ing soups.

" When you go to market you must not fall to
take a basket, for they do not wrap your

they are small enough to lie
rolled In a green leaf. If you bur anything and
ask to have It done up they will send a boy out
to the nearest store with a small copper to buy a
sheet nf pspcr. There Is never any paper In the
market, I suppose yon know what they mean
by a small copper. A big copper Is an English
penny, worth two cent In our money, A small
copper Is a halfpenny, worth one cent. There Is
no such coin, of course, as a check. They make
It up with a big copper and n little one.

"This Is tho butler's chief work, going to
mark it early In the morning, buying the day's
provisions, ami getting them home. You may
wonder that nn American will stand thfli way of
buying things In such snmll quantities, and buy-
ing them every day. Well, Ui some extent ho
has to stand It. Things that will keep ho soon
buys by wholesale, but most things won't keep,
and hate to be bought every dat. Even flour,
rice, nnd hnmliiy, throe grentstiiplcstlowii there,
are not safe) to Keen long. If tho weather Is
damp you are soon likely to find tho barrels full
of maggots. Another tfrawback to keeping too
much on hand Is the bothrr of keeping every
thing locked up. There must be n storeroom,
and It must bo kept locked, and tho mistress of
tho house must not let tho key go out of hnr
own hiitids. If sha dims her provisions will
walk off. When one of the servants haa to go
to the storeroom she must go with him.

"Of course the butler has other things to do
liesitlcs the marketing. He aets tho table, and
waits on it If thero Is no other waiter. But,
about the house, his principal duty Is to keep
the other servants at work. If you set ono of
them at a Job ho will do It If It doesn't take too
long, and then go off In the shatlu and go to
sleep. They have no idea of doing a thing with-
out being told. Every morning after breakfast
the butler gathers up all the silver, hands It to
one of the boys, and tells him to take It out and
clean it. Hegoen out under a tree with It and
begins to scour, and a few minutes later he Is
fast asleep, and the butler has to go nut and
wake him up. The boys are great sleepers.
When you want one you must generally rnll
often and loud enough to wake him, for ho will
be under the dining table, under a sofa, out
under the trees, or wherever he can hide him-
self In the shade. George I George!! you call,
and presently George comes In rubbing his eyes.

" ' What aro you doing, George ?' you ask."'I was Just agwlne to fetch some watah,
sah,' he answers,

" I didn't ask what you were Just going to do.
What were you doing when I called you?1

" Nothln, sah. 'Sleep, sah.
"They al way tell you what they were 'Just

agwlne to do,' and that la sure etidenco thatthey were doing nothing. By the middle of the
afternoon they are all in a state of repose; the
cook Is asleep on tne kltchon table, the kitchen
girl (who may be anywhere from 15 to 76) is
-- molting her pipe on the bench outside the
kitchen door, the butler Is asleep under a treo in
the orchard, the gardener 1 behind a wall some-
where, the chambermaid has disappeared, and
you can hear the snores ot the two boys. The
laundress Is the only one left on duty; her
pound, pound, pound goes on unceasingly, and
the monotony of It puts you to sleep too.

" The chambermaid 1 sure to drive your wife
to distraction at first. She complains, to begin
with, that she has to take care of tho parlor aa
well aa the sleeping rooms, and suggests that
he has always been used to living with families

who kept a parlor maid also. Evidently she
doe not consider eight or nine servant enough
for a small family. But aho Is drawing large
wages, S3 or to a month, so she consents to keep
tho parlor In order; and that Involves a good
deal of labor in a country where everything
stands open and the dust flies.

" You see. In all thoso Islands there Is either
dark mud or white limestone dust, and the par-
lor floor Is generally polished, so It has to be
wept and cleaned a dozen time a day. And It

Is a sight when tho maid is done with It, until
the mistress gets her trained. None of those
native haa the slightest Idea'ot a straight lino.
The maid will take up the rug and shake It, and
lay It down at an acute angle, or perhaps wrong
side up. Tho sofas are crooked, the choirs In
every Imaginable position, antl If there Is a table
standing against the wall It Is snre to be put
back with the drawer handles toward the wall.
Tho table covers will all be awry, every orna-
ment misplaced, and all the window shades lop-
sided. When your wife points these things out
to her she cannot see that anything Is wrong.

"You are thinking, I know, that it must
bankrupt a family to feed all these servant;
but thai part I not quite a bad as It look. If
you were to feed them York beef and
celery they would complain. They are used to
living on flsh and grits, and must have them.
Every day you send out to the cook a slab of salt
pork and. perhaps, a peck of grits, which is
what we oall hominy', and he cook them for the
servants. A sixpence or two a day will buy
enough tine fresh fish for them all, and they
have the run of the orchard (on tho sly). They
continue to eat oranges from morning till night,
and, of course, they are your oranges, eitiier
from yourown trees or from thebarrrl of oranges
that Is kept constantly on tho piazza. But
oranges are plenty, and tho best nt
them sell for about fifty cent a hundred.

"Itt curious to see the cook preparing the
pot of grits. It Is an immense Iron pot and he
fills it with grit and water and pork, and
stands It over the fire. When It la done. and he
ladles It out there Is a crust of black burnt stuff
an Inch thick sticking to tho pot.

"'Dat depot cake, bos,' he explains. 'We
doe always do him so.'

" You might like to see him preparing the
coffee for breakfast. He takes the green berries
(tor roasted coffeo la never kept on hand in the
West Indies) and shakes them in a shallow pan
over the Are till they are burned pretty black.
Then he pours the coffee Into a big Iron mortar,
such as the druggists use, and the kitchen girl
carries It out under a tree and sits dow n with
the mortar between her knees. She pounds
away with the pestle till the coffeo Is reduced to
a powder aa fine as flour, and the cook in lies
this with cold water and bolls It till It Is done.
But he makes good coffee, which you drink with
condensed milk. If you want fresh milk you
can buy It fur --ts cents a quart; butdon't expect
to see any cream on It,

"All these strange habits of the servants
would be enough to make an American In the
West Indies very uncomfortable It It were not
that the servants are so They
are always singing and laughing, antl ready to
please you In any way they can. They make
such a show of sorrow for anything they do
wrong that It Is hard to scold them; but they
will do the same thing next day. You've read,
no doubt, of how the Hindoo servants In the
East Indies glide about like ghosts, In their bare
feet. It's the same thing down In the West In
dies. Vou think you're alone, antl pretty soon
you And there are two or three of them in the
room with you.

"Steal? Well, now, that's a matter of opinion.
I don't believe that they think tliev'd steal.
They'll take any eatables they can lay their
hands un, as a matter of course; they seem to
think they have a right to anything to eat that
belongs to their boss. Hut In larger matter I
alwas found them entirely himet. You ran
icat e your watch and your purso and all your
ittln treasures lying about, and they will not lie

disturbed. 1 didn't raako a practice nf doing
this, but It happened sometimes without any
bad results.

"If ion want to see a scared household, you
should see the servant when there's a hurri-
cane coming on. I suppose it' natural they
should bo afraid, becaune they have seen so
much damage done by hurricanes. The) run
tell aa well by the clouds as you tell by the
barometer. Up here we look to the went for
our weather, hut on ah Island in the seaytiu
look to windward. When there are hurricane
Indications you to watch the gla.-u.- , of
course. Every West Indian house has Its
barometer ami thermometer hanging on the
piazza. The servants often lieglu to make prepn.
rations before vou tell them to. Tiiejil fa-t-

all the shutters, niuko ever) thing light, tie down
anything that nm) blow uwny, including --onie.
times gates antl feui'cn, and get a good stock of
pork and grits into the kitiiicn. I

" Whyuothey look out for the pork and grlt?
Because vvhoev er Is in the kitchen when tho
hurricane comes may not ho able to get Into III"
house for set rral days, Nn. Mr, no man iilivn
could walk acrotsthut ) aril while u hiirmauu
U blowing; he'd be swept across tho
The hurricanes sometimes In- -t for four or tlv
days, and all that time the ky is so blaik that

on tan' t sea to read at midday without a lamp.
Then there's no way to get anything fr.im thu
kitchen, and your cooking ha to lie done In thu
bonne. Vou mar havnan nil suite or brazier
In the pautrt ; If jou haven't, you'll have to rat
cold food till the storm Is over. The tiling is to
keep all the doors anil windows tight. If ono
should blnwoien, ho at to let In the wind, vou'il
soon see your roof sailing off through the air.

"I thiuk our New Vork houekceir Mould
find It a trifle harder to get ulong down there
than they do at home, duu't ) ou V"

Not I!oeteaa Itsoraacs,
JYoa (As ST. Jttstph lUrald.

"Some girls are too rule for an) thing." re-
marked a Boston drummer, with his left arm off
at the elbow.

"As to how?" inquired the hotel clerk, who
was a connoisseur.

"intarious ways," continued the drummer,
"but In one particular way which recently be.
cams a part of my experience.

" It happened out In Mluouri," said the drum,
mer, "stopped over Sunday In a Utile town
where one of my customsr had a rather pretty
daughter, and to while wa the time I asked
her to go buggy riding with me, which she con-
sented to do very readily. A we were about to
gel In she hesitated a moment.
"'Vhtitt?' I asked.
"Til sit on the right side of the buggy,' she

said. Jumping In.
"What's that for?' I asked, rather quickly,

feeling thatsh thought I could not drive with
thl one hand of mine.

" Well. If you don't know what for.' she twit-
tered, 'maybe you ar not too stupid to learn.
Gtt in her and move on.' "

CURES FOR DRUNKENNESS. 1
ritTBiciAKii rnicAT xns iiajbxx am B

A PHYSICAL DIBKABK. B
Xae-r- -t In the Last Hta-te- s, It Caw Jfte Onra

Way Marat Appeals Fall-T- eal TV H
seat and Kset-ela- e of Will Tower Ne4f H

It Is a subject both pathetlo and Important H
which a young New York city woman broaohes
In this brief and characteristic notet H

To tne Knrro or Tin Acs .Nr I take your papaf H
every Puudsy, and my brother reads It every da-- v 1 H
would like to mak a uirrestloni For the benefit e4 H
hundreds of young men who drink and would Ilk t H
top but cannot, please have an article wrttun oa) H

"Drinking and the Way to Stop It." lush aa arUe- - H
would sttrset wldetpresd Interest. B.P. L, H

The most cheering feature of thl partloula) H
theme Is that expert medloal authorities agrj H
that, except in Its last stages, what I ncnt B
called tho drinking habit and classed a j
dlsenso ran bo cured and the taste forllqno H
eradicated. How to accomplish this cure ha bees H
classed by students of Inebriety aa one of thl
" gravest social problems of the times." Dr. K. F, H
Arnold, a member of the American Society fctj
Uie Study of Inebriety, In a recent article In th H
North AtnerUnn Itcvteir, put the case succinctly
when he said of the result of mere agitation!

"Publlo Interest In the subject has bees)
shown for years by the many temperanoe reform
organizations, and more recently by the forma--
tlon of a political party whose primary Idea 14

the suppression ef Intemperance by legislative
enactment. It must be admitted that thus fa
theso movements have been more or less failure. H
Tho reason for these failures Is obvious. The
Inebriate has been regarded as an example of H
moral depravity, and the efforts to reform him H
havo been In the line of appeals to his better no-- BBVl
ture. These waves of publlo sentiment served H sssssssl
to produce an emotional crisis among Inebriates. HibHNames on pledgo lists swelled to magnlfloent HHproportions. Hopes waxed high, only to wane bhsbHwhen It was found that the majority of these HHbail fallen Into n worse condition than aver. H
This Is the natural result of any method whloh
appeals only to the emotional nature of the man H
anil falls to relieve his physical suffering." B

Dr. Arnold divide Inebriate Into these thr M
classes! HHI. The ttesdy drinker, seldom or never becoming BBiiH
Intozlcsted. SaVaVaVaVaVaVJ

II. The outgrowth of Clsss 1, aso-ist- d with period
of Intoxication. An effort to reform t made, out the H
physical deterioration so weakens the will that fre H
quent exre-ft- e ooour. These oonaitlon brooms worse. H
and the debauches more frequent and more prolong td BHA general breaking down of th whole system follow, fBBBBBJ
and ths victim diss directly from chroala aloobol pot Hsonlng, or endshlsdayslnamadhous. BBBBBJJ

U. The true periodical or dlpsomantae forms a asp- - Haratetrpe, in which the law ot heredity Is strtklnsur Biaaaaaaal
A study of fsmlly history usually rave-- is BBBBlIn the ancestry either chronio alcoholism or some HfJBBBgrave form of nerve cUmm. A congenital weakness BBBBBJ

of the nervous system In the off iprinc result. Onoe BBBBBJ
the deilro for aloohoi'or other naroouo beoomss de BJBJvelopod ths effect Is overpowering. BBBBBJ

Tho action of alcohol on the system Is that of a ear BBBJBJ
cotlo potion, capable of produetag death, with symp aBBBBB
toma of brain congeitloa and ooma so closely tlmulaV BBBJBJ
Ing apoplexy that there la hardly a hospital In the BBBJBB
country which does not contain records of cases la BBBJBJ
which tho correct diagnosis was mads only on the BBBBBJpost mortem table. BBBBBJ

Dr. Arnold. In a further analysis, calls attea. klYJjYJfl
tlon to the fact that while aloohollo stimulant BJjBJ
will Increase the flow of Idea, the Idea lose la BBBBBB
concentration, and that constant use of th HHllHstimulants will produce Insomnia and a break HHHHHHm
Ing down of the mental machinery, inevitably, BBBBJ
besides doing vast and often Irreparable barm, Vjj
to the stomach and digestive system. Of men, BBBJBB
who drink under the strain or business cares BBBBBBJ
and want to set rid of this habit. Dr. Ah BBBBB1
nold write! IHHHHH

"Thero remain a larger class, at most time (BjjBBBB
capable of transacting Duslrre. and who, while aHHHH
nnablo to ovorcome the drink habit unassisted, H
eeek aid to enable, them to do so, Tbaquestlon JJHHH
arises: How shall we beat treat them J Shall It H
be by the use of narcotic powerful'enough to BBBBBBB
overbalance an. intellect, already on the border VHline of Insanity? To answer is to condemn. H
This plan la Illogical., and is. undeserving the yjjH
sanction of any honeet medical man, 'An BVljIIH
extensive experience -- with -- these i oases has RBJjBBJJ
shown the writer that, -- if treated lntelli- - BBBBBJ

on lines governing the physician. BJjBBBf:ently. treatment of chronto nervous BJBJBJJ
trouble", satisfactory results may be obtained. BBBBJ
The administration of remedies belonging to th VJjVjjl
tonlo and restorative' claase Is, aa a rule, fljHpromptly followed on the part of the patient by BBBBJJ
a voluntary cessation from the use of alcohol. BBBBB
The majority of the cases will. If shown that the BJBBBBJ
sudden withdrawal of stimulants dors not pro .fJJBBBBBJ
duce the depression, they dread, retrain from al. IJBBBBJ
cohol from the beginning of the treatment. BBBBBBJ
With them the Improvement la almost lmmedl. IJBBBBBB
ate. Appetite Is restored, insomnia is re BBBBBBJ
placed by restful deep, tremor promptly dUap BJjBJJ
pears. In emaciated case gain In weight 1 rapid, aTJjBJJBJ
and general Improvement In health goes oa BBBBJJ
without Interruption." BBBBJJ

To this large clasa belong the class of drinker BBBBB
about whoso wclfaro Tiik Suit's correspondent jlJBBBBBJ
Is evidently solicitous. A reporter asked Dr. BBBBB
Arnold for further facta about the treatment of BJjBJJ
such cases. fJjBBBJJ

"My only reply," Dr. Arnold said, "can be BBBBBBJ
that they must take a tonlo treatment and exert VJbbBI
their will power.- - No physician can give a rule fJjBJjBI
that will apply In a cast-Iro- n way to such pa BBBBBJ
tlenta. Thn first duty Is to restore the norvoua ffBBBBJJ
system and reestablish a healthy tone ot the H
stomach. The latter may be accomplished br BBBBBB
a dlut of toast, light broth, eggs beaten up, ana BJjBBBB
generally food that Is easily digested. A physl-- BBBBBJ
clan who finds out tho condition of his patient BBBBBB
can Judge for himself andean bring the patient LWJBBBBBJ
back to health If the cose Is taken in time. aH" The use of whiskey," continued the Doctor aHsuddenly, "doea not bring on always the worst BBBBBB
cases of inebriety. It Is tne men who are what BBBBBBJ
you call calisaya and ginger fiends who form BBBBBJ
the worst types of Inebriates. Both these stim BBBBBBJ
ulants are Just-a- s much to be feared aa any of BBBBBJ
the better known form of strong aloohollo BJjBBB
stimulants, aud .perhaps callsaa will hurry , BBBBJ
man to delirium tremens quicker than whiskey, IJBBBBJ
The patient who is under treatment for the Hdrinking habit and who turns to calisaya or .HHginger makes an almost fatal error. To bet 'BBBBB
cured he must abstain from anything that will BBBBJ
excessively excite, the brain." ',' BJjBBJ

Many patent medicine are on the market ''BBBaBB
which are proclaimed as cures for inebriety, BJjBBJ
Reputable physicians do not endorse them, be BBBBBJ
causa it is a rule In their profession to taboo a. BBBBB
cret remedies. It Is impossible to find out what BBBaBB
these remedies contain without a chemical anal BbbbTJbI
tsls. The purchaser must take them in faith. BBaaBB

Under these circumstances It seems that tho BBBBB
sensible course for any hard drinker to pursue BJfBJBB
Is to consult a reputable physician, tell th BBBBBJ
whole truth about himself, submit to a dlagmW IJBBBBJ
sis of his physical condition, and then adopt that jBBBBJJ
treatment that the physician prescribes. JBBBBJJ

WOXVERB IX SAX DIXOO. fH
Soase or tha Things See ThereTeas). lllllhVJJ

wit Cottoa t Elghteea-Iaa- h Bases. lllllTJjl
Rtporttd by Hi JVrMns. ftjVJH

EH Perkins has lately arrived In New Yorig fjYJH
from a trip through Louisiana, Texas, Arixona. H
and California. When asked what new thing YH
he had seen, Mr. Perkins said: H

"Mrs. Judge Alfonso Taft, whose husband waa
In Grant's Cabinet antl afterward became our JllllllTJJ
American Minister at St. Petersburg and Via, lTJjJH
enns, showed me some strange things in San. flJDiego. After an afternoon tealnarose-thatche- d H
bungalow, Mrs. Taft took ua Into the garden ot H
her daughter, Mrs. Dr. Edwards, Y1H

"'This,' said Mrs. Taft, slipping up to a cottoa V
tree antl handing us an opening cotton boll, 'la JMLouisiana cotton. It Is perennial here. It haa "kpink bloasoms at the top squares, green boll IIIIIB
and while cotton at the bottom. This little YHcotton tree Is several rears old always blossom-- JBBBBJing nnd alwaH ripening.' H

"Then, looking up, Mrs. T, pointed to a tree jHeight iiichea in diameter. It had great tropica afjIBBBI
leuvi's. In the lop were myriads of white bloe jBjjBBBBBJ
aom, and lower down wero dusters of castor H
lieaus. Tills was thu ordinary Missouri castor LTJHwhtih grows there during the summer gtBajllll
antl tiles with the frost. Then the few cluster B
of lcali are -- helled, ami sold for SV.oO per H
Imthel for castor oil, Here In San Diego the Hlaans wero twite the size of the Mi&sourl bean. BBBBBJ
anil the plant erenulal tree, shading us BBBBBBBJ
IlLea great rauop), B

"Then there were tomato vines H3 feet Ions aBBaVj
and wv rrul ) ears old. HIh tomatoes could be jBIjBBB

l every day in the year, like oranges, and H
white blotMims were always at llio top. It was IIBJjBBBBB

the -- .imeold 1mg Island tomato, which. In JjBjjBJJ
tropical climate, Itetomea perennial and grow
on year utter yi ar. By the cotton tree stood a JjBjjBJJ
rubber tree six Intiies In diameter. I tapped the H
trri with my knife and tin while liquid rubber JjBjjBJJ
hurst out and rundown like maple sap In Con Jllllllll
liecticiil. 'ihe florinta told me that the Con r JBJjBBBBBJ
net-li- t lit tlaUy. when trimmed in a tropical aBBBBB
climate, evtilutei into thu marguerite. Then BBBBBJ
Hie) howrd me marguerite, trees four or five bVJBBBJ
ferl high, always bluxsomlng and always going jBBBBB
to seed. Hose grow In dan Diego with Irriga. Jllllllll
lion IN liuhesiu diameter The Japanese palm JJJJJJJB
botomeo a treo sometimes twenty and thirty JJJJJJJJl
feel high, palms and dates will stand as mueli JJJJJJJJJ
frost as the orange, but tho banana Is strictly JJJJJJJJl
tropkal aud only fruits lu San Diego in protect JJjHJJJJJJJJ

".Mrs. Uen. Grant' son Ulysses," continued JJJJJJJJ
Mr. Perkins, "has lought In San Diego a $70,000 JJJJJJJJ
mau-lo- n for alout hall its talue. Ills on a high JJJJJJJJ
hill, nt Coronadn bearh and the ocean, JJJJJJJI
There Ihe happy wife ot the great General sit JHand looks out ou to theocian toward Yokohama, JJJJJJJJ
while her other --on, Jesse, 1 building a (wee JHresidriue near b) ." M

Exceptional, JfFrom IA CAImoo Puly IXftuiu. H
"Got any little Jobof work, ma'am," Inquired JJJJJJJI

the dusty pilgrim ar the hack door, that I can JJJJJJJI
do to earn a bite of grub?" JJJJJJJJ" Vou'v o of ten asked me for cold victuals," r JJJJJJJJ

the woman In surprise, "but this it th JJJJJJJJSited time you ever asked for work." JJJJJJH" YmW' rejoined tho tourUt cheerfully, "r-,- , HJjB
oa my vacation," IJBJJJjBJI


