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Things of Which the Peo

ple of the Lake City Are

Now Talking.
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Chicago.—When Leslie Carter began |

der usual winter engagement in Chi-
cugo the elite of
swuciety
claimed. a
cott.” They an-
nounced previous
engagements that
wouid prevent
their attending
her opening night
at the “Ilinpjs."
Chicago society
has not given its
endorsement to
s, Ll Curtir Mrs. Carter since
she appesred here
In “Zaza.” It seemed very near the
permissible limit for indecency, and
the part of the star was noct one that
would be envied in real life, For the
last two seasons Mrs. Carter has been
playing “Du Barry,” David Belaseo's
dramatization of the revolting scemes
of the court of Loui= XV, Itisinevery
way a fitting companicn plece to
“Zaza."
Some actresses are society favorites
In Chicago, and never visit the eity
without receiving marked. attention
trom the wealthy classes. Notable
among these is Mrs. Patrick Campbell,
who not only receives, ‘but’ returns
these socinl favors. Mrs. Carterat one
» time enjoyed the same standing in Chi-
eago society until she began the por-
trayal of questiohable characters on
the stage, dnd before she and her hus-
band were divorced. Now, the soclety
domed sympathize with Leslie Carter
rather than with the divoreed wife.
Thedisapproval of*Mrs. Carter seems
mnot to In any way affect the receipts of
the box office, nnd tbough xgeiety may
Jnot attend Mofficlally.,” it is.noticeable
that tfe erested carriages of the city
are numereois about the doors of the
theater gt which she s playing.

« The Thomnx Orchestra,

« Chieagosis making n heroic effort to
retain Theodore Thomas dnd the world
famous orchestra _ .
which he has oxp-~
ganized. To-do
phisitis necessary- |
to raise a sum of
$750,000, which will
be used in build-
ing a great temple
of musicas a home

® for the orches-
tra. That the
money will be"
raised is mot
doubted. Itis
ceming in in small
amounts at the
present, but the
sm nJ 1 *amounts -
will make o lurge  Thecdore Thomas
sum in the ‘end, and the city has tos
many patrictic, wealthy citizens wheo
will come to the front with what is
Iscking in the@und rather than permit
the great organization to disband or
go elsewhere. -

It is hard to redlize what the rais-
ing of this fund means to Theodore
Thomas. Twelve yeass ugo he left a
prikicely income as the leader of the
New York and Brooklyn Philharmon-
fes society to bggin the Work of organ-
izink o pefmanent orchestra in Chi-
ecago. The loss of igeome which the
change necessitated was of small ac-
count compardd with his ambition to
leave something to the world of musie.,
In his 12 years of effort he has builded

“what musical critics acknowledge to
be the greatest organization of its
kind im the world. Hais now 67 years
of age. too to begin anew, and un-
‘@ Jess this sum is raised the monument
3 M-m in & night.

.Lautomobile

Thomas owns what is said to be the

| finest private musical library in the

world. It has cost him $320,000 to eol-
lect it, and this will be left as o legacy
to the city when he dies.

Soclety and Polities.

Pink teas, ping-pong, bridge whist,

and other popular forms of amusement

indulged in by po

lite =society are

playing a part ic

thE municipal

political cam:

- paign which will

close within a few
days.

The Twenty
first ward of the
city includes s
large silk-stoclk
ing distriet along
the Lake Shory
drive. For th;
past two years i
has been repre
sented in the cit)
council by Honorn
Palmer, son of Mrs. Potter Palmer
the recognized gocial leader of the
city. He is a demoecrat, and was elect
ed two years ago obn a business plat
form.

His opponent for aldermanic honors
Fletcher Dobyns, is equally prominent
in sociely, a member of the most ex
clusive clubs, a first-nighter at thy
opera, a patron of fashionable chari
ties and a favorite with the ladles.

Society matrons and fair debutantes
in enrriages and automobiles, are mak
ing house to house canvasses amonj
their fashionable neighbors in the in
terest of their favorite candidates
Social gatherings are turned into po
litical mass meetings, and the cam
paign committees of the two candi
dates lock like a roster of the swel
clubs of the city. Bociety is taking m
" interest in politics with a vengeance.

Soliciis Evarybody's ‘Vets

| Utility of the Ante.
. Three years ago a company was o
ganized for the purpose of apernting
cabs
| and carriages on
the streets of Chi-
engo, The com-
pany was heavily
capitalized, se-
curedelaborate
quarters on Michi-.
gan boulevard,
and put in a large
number of expen-
sive machinés for
Y public hire. But
the public didn’t
hire. Tastefully
-uniformed chaf-
feurs . stgod on
the streetcorners
and in the parks
waiting for patrons.
did notl come. _
After a few months of cperation, iy
which they failed to operate, the com
pany wenl the way of other companies
and its doors were closed. Chicago ha¢
failed to appreciate the public anto.
Now another company is to try the
operation of public nutomobiles; bui
the new ecompany will appeal to the
commercial rather than the pleasur
side, and the automobiles they propos:
to operate will be heavy transfe;
trucks. The new company is making
contracts with the shippers at a les;
rate than they have had to pay thy
team owners of the city. That thein
troduction of such & means of freighs
transportation will have an effect upor
the teaming interests cannot b
doubted, and it may bring about a
strike of the teamsters, the strongest
uniom labor organization of the city.
: WEIGHT A. PATTERSON
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 _JUST PLAY. -
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Come on and bring jour blocks, and buld
~ them up;
u.:.nglum-nnumm
- 0"-Blue;

Bring *“Wags” and “Nigger Baby™" and

your cup,

__And ev'rything; and right down here with
_¥ou

I'm going to sprawl right out and roll and

play,
And bulld your blocks to s high pyra-

Now, t.hl.'u ain't peek-a-boo, #t's not, I say:
Ho:n:'t:l;; has that wee mischlef gone

Where can she be? Well, now! she [Bn't
there!
And not behind the curtains—J]—don't

neE—
Ohk! peek-a-beo! I see you-—1 deciarel
Just sitting right down hérs plain as
could be!
But, with your hand before your eyes like

that,
How could I see you? I should lkeé to
Eknow!
Now let’s take “Wags'' In “Nigger Baby's™
ha
And p‘éﬂ:h her om the blocks; there now,
Just sol ] L

Now, Isn't that a picture? Cheops did
No work to egual that, now, I'll be bound,
When he erected his great pyramid,
Which sita to-day on rods and rods of
ground,
And tsn't even good to make a shade:
It's most too pyramliddy, don't you see?
While this—the pyramid that we have
made—
Is made for you to wreck with shrieks
of glee!

That's right; get on my fool; and we will
ride
Bwift giddap around a fancled track;
Whet's that? You're hid again? Why, I
espled
You here just now! Oh-Blue-Eyes, please
come backl!
Come back to dad, or else _he's going to

ery!
Boo-hoo!l boo-hoo! You've gone away so
far -
That I'm so lonesome I eould almost die—
What's that? Why there, you Mttle ras-
cal! thers you are! ~
~J. M. Lewls, in Houston Post
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: TheTragedy
of Toto

‘By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER *
paE T T T 2T S S S S S 2 2 8

HEN Eubelefsky had visited

every part of the ship and con-
vinced himself that it had been de-
serted, and that only Toto remained to
keep him company, he seated himself
on one of the steamer chairs that had
not been swepl overboard during the
gale and gazed out over the sea.

“Itis bad, bad!" he said, more to him-
gelf than to Toto, and then his irre-
pressible optimism asserted itzelf, and
he afided: “But things are not as bad
as they might be.”

It was indeed bad. To be ndrift in
mid-Atlantic on an abandoned sieam-
er. It was terrible! It was donner-
blitzlich! And the ship all mussed up
and broken by the storm! But on
the other hand, there were endless
quantities of food, the ship did not
seem to be sinking, there was still
Toto, and there wus still his violin,

Things were really not as bad as
they might be. -

All the world knew Kubelefsky, the
magician of the viclin. All America
remembers his hair, his art, his ec-
centricities, his triumphs, and bkis
Toto. His tour wans one graml ova-
tion, one round of teams, cheers and
kisses. Musieal womanhood knelt in
rapture before his hair, throbbed with
his art, but, above all, talked about his
Toto. Butevery genlus has his eccen-
tricities, and Kubelefsky would not be
Kubelefsky without his Toto. Some
said he affected Toto for her advertis-
ing value, but we who knew him best
did him no such injustice. He loved
her. He loved her only as those great
souls that are set high abovethe world
by their surpassing genius ecan love
that which is lowly and soulless and
animal,

How Kubelefsky and Toto happened
to be ovérlooked when the ship was
sbandoned I capnol pretend to say.
Eubelefsky had been unutterably eick;
sick as only the great genius can be,
and as he always was when the gea
was rough, and they may have left
him, thinking him dead. But Toto had
not been seasick. She was a splen-
did sailor. All cate are.

Yes, Toto was a cat; but she was
more than a cat, she was a friend, a
companion, almost a lover, and in the
weary weeks that followed the storm
she was Kubelefsky's refuge from scl-
itude. She was his audience, his
plaudit, his appreciator, and apprecia-
tion is demanded by genius. Genius
lives on appreciation. For weeks, as
| the derelict floated on the summer ses,

EKubelefsky lived on Toto's apprecia-
tion and canned goods. It is such
occasions as thess that bring out the
noblest qualities. They are, as the
advertiecements of certain liniments
say, “good for man and beast.”

Things were truly not as bad an
they might be. Eubelefsky had his
viclin and he had Toto, end he drew
great solace from each. When he
pressed his chin against the vibrant
wood of the viclin and drew the living
bow over its speaking strings, he for-
got the world in an ecstasy of joy,
and when he glanced down at Toto,
eitting sedately and watching hiseyes
for the smallest token of love, his soul
was filled with contentment.

They had always been good friends,
had Toto and Kubelefsky, but they
become more than that as week fol-
lowed week. In all his walkings to
end fro she followed at his heels, and
when he paused ehe would rub st
his shins and purr with delight. He
talked to hef as onewould talk to a
sweetheart. He fondled her, and held
bher in his srms, and when he was
weary afier playing a difficult rhap-

,» e would bury hishot face inher
't fur and galn new strength.
ke
he

*
i
i
*
*
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. Bometimes would vainly specn-

'such thoughts sside, for why sirouud
be think of disvressing possibilities?
He lived for his violin, but Toto lived
for bim.

It was an odd companionship, these
three; Toto, with bner dove-codored
coat, the violin, in its rich redme.
brown, and fuvecweisay, wiud lopg ra-
ven locks. 7Tnese three alone i Lbe
midst of the boundless, desclate ocesn.

it was toe 151h of Augusy Laat woe
first break came 10 mar tne happimess
of the trio, and it was a violin strimg
that broke. As the sickemng “snap’
of the siring interrupuet the ocbligaia
that Kubeieisky was execulbng, he
paused and tears rolled down hig

| cheeks.

“Foor thing! Poor thing!™ he mur
mured, as be siruked the mutilated vio-
lin, and Toto, secing his grief, came
and leyd her heaa gently un his look,

“Thanks, Voo, sweethenrt,” he said,
“You reach me 1o endure to be brave
10 be a man,” and he dashed aside the
tears.

1t was soul-trying to play with one
string missing, bur Kubeielsky was a
Wizard, and unone but he would have
known the loss, g0 sweet were the
tones he drew from the remaining
strings. Buti the'loss had taught him a
lesson, and he used the violin less and
guve Tolo more attention.

But why should I prolong this tale
or render it one anguish long drawr
out? It is pleasant, | admn, to tel
of this trinity of dependevce and luve
but my- heart is pained as [ write
for 1 cannot forget the saduoe-s of
the climax, and | must hasten on.

One by one the strings of Kubel
efsky’s violin snapped, and each
catastrophe seemed like a snapping
of his heart string. When bu. oune
string was left he conficed his v.olin
exercises to a few short minutes eusch
evening, playing the “Carnival of
Venice,” without wvariations, as ar
ranged for ome string by Bounod
It was not much, but it was sovme
thing, and without his violin Kubel
efsky would have been lost.

And then one eveuning the
string broké!

The moon was nearing the wost
ern horizon, and dark clouds wereg
crowding up from the east, bu: a
flood of silver light still suffused the
sea and the ship. Kubelefsky was
leaning with his back against & fun-
nel, and Toto was siiting im the
steamer chair.

When the last string snapped,
ERubelefsky let his hands fall to nis
side, and and & depth of woe and
horror pessed over hLis face so great
that Toto, knowing something was
amiss, sprang from her chair and
ran to him, mewing piteously.

As the first paroxysms of his grief
passed, EKubelefsky burst into tears,
and, bending down, seized Toto and
pressed her to his heart and walked
back and forth.

“You are: my all now, Toto,” bha
eried, “my lest hope, my on.y friend!
You will not desert me, sweetheart
You will not fail me. In you 1 can
trust.”

His cries were more like those of
one seeking assurancs than of one
speaking a fact, and Toto licked his
hand and put a soft paw against his
cheek and sought in every way a cat
can to reassure him, and this gave
him great comfort. Presently he
became quieler and scited himeself
while Toto lay in bher customary
place on his lap he f .ndl.d his mute
violin as a wother might fonli- her
dead babe.

Ocecasionally a tear would well in
his eye, but he would dash it aside,
erying:

*“No!
Toto."

Again he wonld sway his body te
and fro, erying:

“My poor violin!
Bo dead, s« silent!
I am undonel™

Thus he passed the night, with
out sleep, snd all the next day he
wilked the deck constantly. He
would not allow Toto out of his sighs
an instant. As the evening drew
near he became even' more restiess,
nnd when the hour arrived at which
he was wont to play bLis daily “car-
nival,” he fell under a cloud of mel
ancholy. The longing to hear the
voice of his violin rent Lim im a thou-
sand ways. He craved it as an opium
cater cruves the drug, as a drinker
craves alechol. His nerves were un-
strung, his hands trembled.

“And this!" he eried. "All this be-
cause I have mot ome poor Litle
stricg, one piece of cat—"

He did not complete the word, for
his eye fell upon Toto sitting aut his
feet gazing up at him with trusiful,
confiding eyes. Did she tremble as
he began the word, or was it his
imagination that deceived him? He
tried to put aside the thought that
had flashed across his mind. Ife
struggled with himsell. But a power
greater than himself secmed to urge
him on. His poor, mute violin seemed |
to cry out to him. His fingers secmed
to plead for the touch of the strings.
All the musician, all the artist, srged
him on. But when he glanced at
Toto—his friend, his companion, his
swectheart—he paused.

It was midnight before the strug-
gle was ended, and through it all
Toto eat patiently ot his feet in per-
fect trustfulness, purricg a love song.
When at last he moved his body
swayed and he staggered like one
drunk with wine, and for the first
time he shut Toto out as he entered
the cabin. When he came on deck
again he carried a bottle in his band,
and the Iabel bore the legend,
“Chloroform|™

Toto had wandered away, -but as
Kubelefsky's foot touched the deck
she came running toward him.

“Come, Toto,” he said. They en-
tered the dark cabin together, and he

lust

I will be brave! I have my

My poor Stracd!
Oh, I am bereft

closed the door.—XN. Y. Times.

bwell Seoclety Garb of the Dominant
Enast aa It Is Regarded iIn
Western Knnsas.

Slowly but surely western Kansas
s losing its distimctive social charae-
leristiss by passing under the thrall-
Som of the dominsnt east, says the
Kansas City Journal. It is related by
the Hays City Republican that at a
bafffjuet given by the masonic bodies
>f that town one night lately no less
than six gentlemen appeared in cos-
lumwe de rigueur, or, to put it in the
language of the region, “spike-tail
ecats.” This was the first function
in Hays at which the spike-tail made
its appearance. For a number of
yfears there have besn men in Hays
who were possessed of the garments,
but they were cloistered sacredly from
the local eye, and kept only for use
when their owners were eastwardly
tbroad. PBut now the ice i= broken,
and no future function in Hays will
be without the swallow-tail. The
bonds of local ecustom have been
broken. A final breakaway bas been
had from the rude period when the
ballroom attire of mem was composed
of boots, spurs, sombrero and six-
thooters, and when the height of ele-
gant manners was to invite your girl
after every dance to the bar to take
& drink. And Hays is notalone among
the westeérn towns in coming to the
waye of the east. The same phencm-
enon is noted for its town by the An-
thony Republican, snd we quote as
follows: -

*“The new crowd that is coming on,
sprouting mustaches one week and
shaving. them off the next, practising
the courtesy and posing before the
mirror to find the limits of lowness
for & ball gown, is investing in rai-
ment that befits the joyous and regu-
lar reveler. -The spike-tail coats in
this town already wmumber eight, al-
though some of the owners lack the
ourage to wear them st home. A
eareful count locates 27 preity dresses
sut, round the neck to shuw the pretty
jimple over the collarbone nature
made to hold a locke¢t. There are 11
iquare-neck gowns that are very
fetching when their owners are in
them, and three gowns that are very
twell and low. One is s0o very low
that the lady who cwns it, and is n
trifle plump, never dares to sneeze
when she has it on.”

It is n fact worth moralizring on,
however, that the women of western
Kansas go with greater reluctance to
the attire of their eastern sisters than
lhe men do to spike-tails. In any
western Kansas town, costumes such
as are seen at a caranival ball in Kan-
tas City, for example, would creale a
riot. That which ilie western Kansas

‘woman considers as daring decollete
i is the simple low neck in which schogl-

girls go to the photographer’s in east-
ern cities. Lacking possibly some of
the graces of their eastern sisters,
lhose western Kansas women are pos-
tessed of a rugged modesty which for-
bide such a display of the naked per
tonaseastern fashionhasdeereed. And
it will be a long time before a func
tion at Haye or Anthony can witness
tuch a display of shoulders and bosoma
&g is common intheregion of thespike
il coat.

THE YUCATAN TOE.

Free Use of the Toes Among the Maya
Feople in Doing Many Hinds
of Worlk.

The toes of civilized people have
ost much of their cunning as helpfu
members of the body in any work
‘hat requires skill. The Maya peo
sle of Yucatan, however, have kept
she free-and-easy use of the toes in
loing many kinds of work. 1t is
inid that the Mayan women, who al
xays go barefooted, will pick up »
sin from the floor n= easily with their
©oes as with their fingers. Ap
ircheologist who has spent some
Jme nmong that people in the infer
%t of the Peabody museum, of Far
mrd university. tells the following
mmecdote of his landlady at Chichen
tza, says Youth's Companion:

“Coming into the house one day,
;he American noticed that the pig
1ad been rash enongh to trespass
apon the domain of the mistress of
the house. The woman was in close
pursnit of the iniruder, but pigey
sould look in any direction nther
than toward the door.

“Hand she been compelled to =toop
and seize the avimal with her nand.
the outcome of the chase might have
been doubtful. Mayan training, how-
aver, gave her a great advaninge.
fhe reached out her Toot as the pig
tan by, seized him by the tail be-
tween her great toe and the second
toe, and with a graceful swing of the
ieg she landed the pig some vards
bevond the threshold.

“When iold by the Ameriean that
he had never seen the thing doue in
his own couniry, the Mayan woman
replied that it was as easily done
with the toes as with the fingers™

A Clasaification,

“yes ™ eanid the person who was tell-
ing of the elopement, “she seemed to be
ntterly wrapped up in her home until
she heard Signor Gaspozi sing. After
that she was never happy unless listen-
Ing to his concerts, and finally she dis-
maved her friends and disgraced her
ﬂn-ﬁly by runping away with him.”

wAh!™ said the listener. *“His voesl
music was insirnmental in  bringing
about ‘he affair, then?”

But 1:e narrator being.dense any-
way, and, besides, being all worked up
over the scandal, failed to grasp the
thought.—Jundge.

- MNeal Walking Dietlomnpry.

A l4-year-old ooy in Chilton, Wis
knows by heart the definition of
gvery word from “a" to “e" in Web

ster’s fictionary.

-
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“Why, Willie,”"! said mamma,
pualling t.hqcnt':nu.il." “Mamma, lein'tp
ing her tail. 1I'm oely holding 3t, and sbela
doing the pnﬂin:."-%m Bociety Bual-
ietin -

Stops the Cough
and works off the cold. Eaxative Brome *
Quinine Tablets, Price 25 cents
Upton Parke—*Is your wife’s new girl n
f;x:xfrt:!‘" Cynil D;w’ns—"&:n:-n:o g';'}
don't see her movieg arcund apy.”"—Teowa
end Country.

Whoever are least disturbed in mind by
calamities, and in act struggie sgainst
tuese are the best men in states and in
vate lijfe—Epicietus.

Oplem and Liguer Habiis Cared.
Book fres. B.M Woolley, M. D , Asania Gs

Fitch a jucky man into the Nie, says ide
Arzbian proverb, and he.will come up with
s fisa in bis mouth.—Willse.

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is an infall.
ble medicine for coughs and ecolds—N. W,
Samuel, Ocean Grove. N. J.. Feb. 17. 1000,

1 find nonsense singularly reiresphing.—
Talleyrand.

Every one desires to live long, bud no ens
would be o} —Swift.

a2s

SOMO- |
IR,

ol "

Doctor

If he knows of any better fa.:-
ative and stomach remedy than

Dr.Caldwell’s
Syrup

= If he is not
prescribing &
in his practice,
he knows what

. it is, and if he
~ is

reply to your
question.

Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsh
is nct sold in bulk, but all drag-
gists sell it iz S0cand §1.00 bottics
and refund your mczey if you re-
ceive no benefit., Fair, isz"t it 7

A 1 .n.D..Esrmmm'tR -
dstoof Aug. L. 15900: "1 bave used -
Syrup in my

TR S . d o

Ask Your

Pepsin -

.




