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Y saw one sweet young brlda down In
the Agricultural grounds one bright after-
roon, in a splek and span tallor gown and
| most fetehingz hat, strike an attitude
against the trunk of the bliz Californin tree
that has been transformed into a minlature
cottage, arnd she stood there unconselous of
the fact that she was the center object of
comment =-py, for all the while
Per gaze wi *te.d toward the center of
her universe, which was represented to the
common herd by a faulilessly gotten-up
roung man, wno, with his beloved Perslan
amb collar thrown over one shoul: was
struggiing with a diminutive camera, to-
tally oblivious of all the rest of the world.
Then she posed, peeping out of the door-
way that has been cut In the tree, and
they seemed perfectly satisfied with their
attempt at “love in a cottage” a la kodak,
when the camera was fastened up and the
Persian lamb collar tramsferred to the
yproper set of shoulders, and they marchad
off with a money-to-burn air that made
the gapers and zazers feel lking “Peeping
Toms.”

L] L] . . .

While there are o many wadling bells
ringing It ia8 just as well for every one to
krow that there Is a new fad In marriage
rings, though it is not exactly a new thing
either, but rather a revival of the old
French betrothal emblem. The ring instead
of helng flat on the inner ide of the clrele
f3 round, and compossd ef a perfectly solid
plece of mold. This Is cut In such a way
that It forms, on touching a spring, two
rirga slipping upon each other, and pre-
senting two flat surfaces, whereon may be
in=zcribed such tender sentiments or matter-
of-fict dates as the betrothed pair may de-
gire. On readjusting the rings into one, the
engraved surfaces are hilden from even
the most careful examiner, unless he Is in
1the secpel and knows of that hiddan sprirg.
Arother reason for Iis popularity is that
it is not so cumbrous as the usual Lype of
weddicg ring, and therefore not so apt to
be discarded as In the. way and clumsy.

- Ld . -

The ‘“excuse-my-French, I've-lived-so-
Yerg-ehroad"” mdividual is usually regarded
es entirely out of date in these days of
continual forelgn travel, but one of the
recently returnad, after a few months' ab-
pence, proved herself entirely behind the
times at the very first moment sha set
foot on her natlva shores.

There was some liitle delay about the
transier of her luggage to tha ecustom
house, and with a torally un-Gallle alr of
determination and intensity shes launched
her Amcrican French at the head of the
porter who had charge of her luggage.
Hi= guestioning Yankee stare brought her
up with a short turn, and for the beneflt
of those around hor, “Oh, I forzot, I've
been so In the habit of speaking French
that it Ig hard to get out of the way of it
all at once.”

-
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The fall that the Scriptures prophesy for
the puffed-up was ludlerously illustrated a
few days since In a fashionable store de-
wvoted to the rectification of the human form
€lvine, A swell-looking young woman, most
correctly attired, whose perfect figure and
general appearance s a subject of comment,
entered and in a gentle undertone made her
errand known to oneof the saleswomen," Yes,
¥yes,” answered the clerk to her whispered
remarks, I remember,” and then going to a
epeaking tube connecting with the work
Toom above stairs, she called up,loud enough
to L heurd throughout the entlre first floor:
“Miss is here and wants to know If her
hips are ready yet. She ordered a new set
quite a2 weck ago, and needs them at once."

A hasty retreat to her carriage and a look
of pained understanding on the face of the
other customers marked the end of the In-
cldent for that day.

- L]

L] - L]

There is o young woman up town, who has
recently become flances, and It appears that
her beloved doos not like her to have other
visitors when he calls, and as this is under-
Btood by the “regulars,” of whom there are
not a few, in spite of the public announca-
ment of thelr lost chances, there Is mora or
less of a stampede when the favored one ar-
Trives.

A few nights sinee the usual elearance had
occurred greatly to the amusement of the
Young hostess,but there was one exception,
and he lingerad, not apparently noticing the
growing unevenness of the conversation and
the uncasiness of the successful sultor. Itis
aal! that he had a het that he would hold his
grovmwl against the sour looks and cold
uhuuhl:q-s of the engaged palr, and he was
fn n (air way to win until the blushing
mal'den turned toward him and asked him:
“Ix yon play checkers?"

“Yes, quite well,"” replied the Infatuated
youth.

“Well, then,"” spoke tha damsel, “If that Is
80, you should know that it {8 your time to
move." He moved,

L] - L] - L

There is an election story told of an oe-
ourrence in a nelghhboring state during the
recent landslide that shows how far politi-
eal prinelples Influznce the average voter.
One of the candidates for honors, thinking
money necessary for the triumph of his
cause, telegraphed to his brother, a capltal-
i8t, for a specificd sum, The brother, In
order to show his zeal for the party as
well as proper famlily feellng, procured
from the Treasury Department a required
emount in crisp, new one-dollar bills, as
convenlent and agreeable for circulation.

The story goes that for a few days beau-
tiful new greenbacks were as plentiful as
hons In the contested distriet till the oppo-
sition whispered it around that the enemy
haid flooded the section wlth counterfalt
money, and In proot of the statement call-
ed attentlon to the suspiclous newness of
every blll In clreculation from the enemy's
camp,. The polson worked and a complete
changa of public feecling ensued, and the
incorruptible champlons of liberty used the
despised money as so much waste paper,
the country storekeepers rolllng the notes
into lamp lighters and proffering them to
Bght the pipes of the varlous factions who
met to talk it over.

. - - - L

I a permit can be obtalned, there will be
a cemelery for dogs openad in the District of
Columbin, There 1s a law prohibiting the
burial of animals, but application will be
maie to allow dogs to be interred In a place
designated for that purpose. There Is al-
o« hospital for dogs In Washington,
will be In connection with that insti-
tution that the cemetery will be established.
It will bhe the first in the United States, al-
thouzh there are several in England,

- L - L] L

“1 wish to get a pair of nice shoes for a
birthday present, for a young lady, a cousin
of mine,” salid o man at one of our big shos
houzes the other night,

“If they do not fit 1 suppose she can go into
one of your branch stores and exchange
them 2"

alnly,"” replied the salesman. *“What

sz
“That's something T can’t tell,' said the
man. “She s in Boston *
“Oh, well,” Interrupted tha clerk, "I guess
this is nhout the tigure,”” and he pulled out a

| probably

Lox labelod 2'%-A, from a pile on the shelf
behind him,
“She is In Doston visiting,' continued the
an, “but she lives In Chlcago."

! said the ssolesman, as ha pushed |
back the box and pulled out one marked 7-B.
- ® s ®
An Inebriated Individual got into a clozed
elsctrie car W slay afternoon, and
after trying for some time to get his heavy
éyes to rest steadily upon some olject
finally noticed one of the electric buttons
on the woodwork hetween the windows.
He ovidently recognized it at once, for he

3 It & jab with his thumb,

The conductor in the motar ear col-
lecting fares, anl as he ard the tinkle
Al he pulled the signal cord

t.,"” he shouted through the door
1 v *y

1 Ccar,

Eut no

T ain came to a

standstill,
'Doa't you waut to get

ane =

rr:

un:.' at N?' he

| gold,

sald, putting his hand on the shoulder of
lIhs hoozy passenger, who had begun nod-
ding.

“No, don't,” sald the man, settling back
In the corner.

“IMdn't you just ring that electric bell?”
questioned the conductor, beginning to lose
his patience.

“Yesh, dld,” growled the tired passenger,
sleepily,

“Well, what in blazes do you want, any-
way?’ sald the mad ticket puncher.

*Jesh whisky cocktall, thashall.”

Ding-ding!

- - - - L

“You may take your little saw and cut a
hole in the bottom of the woodshed door
for the hen and chickens,” said a T street
father to his litile boy. The little fellow
had a pet hen with two chickens, and had
asked to have the shed door left open go
they could go in when they felt cold.
When the fathér got home yesterday even-
ing he found a large hole and two small
ones in the door.

“What did you cut three holes for, Sher-
man?' he asked the littie fellow.

“Guess I want the chickens to go in too,
don’t 17 re]-‘Iled.lhe.ym:’ngsier.

“Well,
said the
a friend
electlon.

“I should remark!” was his friend's jubi-
lant reply.

Half an hour later the clerk met another
friend on Tth street, and said:

“They rather waxed us in Maryland yes-
terday."

“Yes, and about everywhere else,” was
the gloomy response,

Some people carry politics In both pockats,

L - L] - -

we just waxel 'em In Maryland!"
fat pension office clerk, as he met
on F street the morning after the

“Wonder which way that blcycle is going
to turn?" thought a -fat man who was get-
ting alonz very unstead'ly on his fect in the
middie of 10th street electlon night. *‘Guess
I'd better stand still until it passes,”” and
he braced himself for a short stop.

“Don’t seem to be In any hurry,” he con-
tinuel, after weaving back and forth and
watching the light for several minutes,
“Most dangerous thing in the world; liable
to run a man down In the dark and kill
him. Always was afraid of those ma-
chines,” he mused, nervously. “Safer to get
on the sidewaik °til it gets by,” and he
t;agsered to the walk and hung to a tree

X,

Five minutes more slipped along, and he
spoke to a passing boy.

“Sonny, what'n thunder is that fellow do-
tng on that blcyele up street?”

“Can’'t sea any blicycle,” responded tha
youngster, looking !n the dlrectlon indl-
cated.

“Don’t you ses that bicycle light right
ahead, In the street?’ asked the befuddled
mun.

*“That! Oh, that is a lantern hung on a
stick over a hole in the street,” sald the
boy, as he w::nt Ewaf w:ustl.l'ns.

“You should be careful about brushing
your clothing near the dining room. The
microbes settle everywhere—the first thing
you know you are sick, and you wonder
what makes you so.”” And the medical stu-
dent lay back In his chalr at the dinner

table last Sunday and gave a wise look at
the directory man at the other end of the
table.

“Mlcrobes settle on focd and create tox-
ine,” continued the student; “toxine is the
tool with which the mlcrobes get in their
work, and without it they are comparatively
harmless, Invisible, they can be traced In
every disease known to the prolession.
Now, those spots on your eyes—"

“Yes,'” Interrupted the dlrectory man. *1
was spotting business men all yesterday af-
ternoon for advertisements. And talking
of microbes belng Invisible, T saw a large
one down at the office vesterday moralng.
It was Mike Sulllvan’s new overcoat—"

But the medical student had left the table
and gone upstalrs In disgust,

“Squeeze the toxine out of the ple and
brush the mlerobes off the cheese, Mary,"
was the directory man's remark to the col-
ored girl, as he ordered his dessert.

- L - . L]

“Young man, wlill you pick out that car
ticket In there?” sald an old lady, as she
took her seat In a Georgetown car last
right and hanl:d her open pocket book to
a young fellow seated near ber. "I dropped
my spectacles on the pavem:nt and broke
them, so I can't see a tking."

The young man locked through the pocket
book, but failed to find the car ticket.

“] can't see any car ticket,” he said, as
he hacded it bark.

“Why, that's very strange;” and she
gave him a look of suspiclon, and hegan
to appear worried. “I am certain I put a
car ticket in thers not ten minutes ago.
Won't you look again?*

The young fellow carafully explored the
various compartments a second iime, find-
ing several samples of cloth and some visit-
ing cardes, but no ticket.

“None in there row, sure,” he =aid.

“Strangest thing I ever heard of,” ex-
claimed the old lady. Just then the con-
ductor came along.

“Guess I'll have to ask you to trust me
for this ride,’ she sald, with a nervous,
worried smile, as he stocd befors her,

“Passengers are r.ot required to pay more
than cne fere,” responded the polite offl-
elal. “You handed me your ticket as you
stepped on the platform.”

“Oh!* and a sigh of rellef came from the
hearts of ninetesn different passengers.

L] L - - .

A. M. Cleland of Dayton, Ohlo, tells a
gcod story of a gambler from that city
who has made a large foriune out of a
saloen and faro room. Last winter he was
in Flcrlda with some friends, and visited a
church, where a few poor colored people
wers ergaged In worship. The roof leaked,
erd the pastor prayed most fervently that
the Lord would provide a way to repalr the
rocf. Then a collection was started, the
pasicr saying that special blessings would
be asked for all contributors. One good
brother put in a dime.

“A dime from Brudder Jones.
bress Brudder Jones."

Then a quarter was received.

“Brudder John=on a quatah,
bress Brudder Johnson.”

The ecllector reached the gambler, who
had made a big winnlng the nlght hefore,
:I d, flashing his roll, put a $20 bill in the

at.

The almost Lreathless
“Wha's de rame, sah?""

“Never mind the name. I am a gambller
frem Ohio.””

“Gamblah from Ohlo,
shouted the collector,

The pastor rolled his eyes up, and, rals-
Ing his hands, sald, In a volce choking with
emotion:

“Twenty dollars—gamblah from Ohlo.
May de good Leo'd bress and prospah de
noble gamblah from Ohlo.” The gambler
sayvs he lms prespered ever since.

- - L] - -

De Lord

De Lo'd

collector sald:

twenty dollars,”

An old man entersd a leading hardware
store In Washington yesterday and bought
some biastleg powider. His white hair hung
low upon his shoulders, his beard dropped
far down upon his Yreast. He looked like
a veritable Rip Van Winkle just awakened
from his slumbers. It i3 not often that he
comes to town, and when he does, he leaves
as soon as his supplies are purchassd, Up
in the mountains the old wman has a cabin
where ke has lived alone for manv vears
ralsing barely enougn corn on the Tocky
land he owns to sustain his exlstonce, For
half a century he has heen digging for
and from time to time encuzh hLasz
been found in a little stream near his cabin
to stimulate his search. But there has
never been sufficieat to pay for openi
a tunnel, and the old man has been dizging
one for fifty years. He works alone, for he
Is afraid to confide his secret lo any man
From morning until night he digs, and
when a rock is reached that has to be blast-
buys all of the powder that the
he can ralse will pay for, and when
e, must wait until another crop
can bte ralzsed to procure a new =zupnly. The
old prospector will not live to make raany
more trips to Washington, and it will
nevar he known whether tha
hinzs of free mold he has sceured from
the stream ecame from =« vein In the moun-
ta'n where he has vainly spent his life or
not.

2 up |

A HUNDRED-DOLLAR PIE

A Btory of a Washington Boy's Luock in
War Time.

He Sold Pastry to the Soldicrs Then,
but Buys Up Libraries Now—How He
Came to Make the Big Sale.

Jim Is just Jim—has been this side of
nowhere for forty years or more. His
herse, like himself, a character, and the
green wugon, too, have been In evidence
a shorter period, but they also are growing
old. The business of all three i{s that of
buying old libraries and redisposing of
them at a profit to dealers, who, in turn,
make fortunes by selling them to Senators,
Supreme Court justices and newspaper
men,

Jim was a boy durlng war times—a lively
one, and he made moeney then as now, but
in a different occupation. He sold ples
in the camps. Every morning he set out
with two blg baskets of ples, stacked up
carefully, and made the round of the dif-
ferent tented villages which then spread
over spaces now covered with brick and
brown stone and Inhabited by the rich, the
famous and the select.

Good ples, such as Jim's mother made,
brought a gquarter each, and thers were
margins on them, both of crisp, rich crust
and crisp, rich profits. At nightfall Jim
came home with empty baskets and pock-
ets full of shinplasters.

“The best day's trade,”” said Jim the
other day when talking to a Star reporter
of old times, *‘the best day's trade I ever
had was when I was in the ple business,
Several regiments had gone to the front
and my customers were among them. Bus-
iness had beon slow. I had trouble in
getting rid of &ll my piles. Apple and
pumpkin went quick. Cranberry was
slow, and one night I found myself with a
cranberry pie that T knew was three days
old. I had turned toward home, thinking
T would have that ple myself for supper to
geave the loss. 1 had been out to a New
York regiment near Rock creek and was
coming past Washington Circle, when I
met & grizzled old soldier shaking his blue
legs along the road, trylng to struggle back
to camp.

“* *What yer got, boy?” he asked as I
paesed him.

“‘Pies, boss,’ T replied as peart as if that
one old cranberry tart hadn’t whiskers on

L

“He took it up and smelled of it, and
hefore he had sald he would take it or
had made any move to pay for it took a
big bite out of 1t. I can see that bite
now, with the jags in It where the old
man’s teeth were gone.”

*“A= I bezan to maie a fuss over his tak-
ing the pie, he pulled up his blue trous-
ers leg, shoved his finger down iIn his
stocking and pulled out a greasy old bill."

“ "There ye are, bub, take that fer yer
d—4a old pia.'

“Tt was a $100 bill-not a greenback, but
a ‘wildcat’” bill issued by the Pittaburg
Traders' Bank.™

“I told him I couldn't change it and made
out he was codding me.”

“‘To h— wlith changa,’ he snapped out,
‘the bilI's as good as yer d—d old pie. Ye
can jest take the hill an' git, or I'll make
ye eat the ple and the hill, too. Scat!

“I thought he was going to lick me an'
I set off on a run. I found afterward that
the old chap had been playing poker down
town all the afternoon and had won the
bill, supposing as I did until next day that
it was worthless. I put it in a bank for
collection and T got just $7.60 for it, the
exchange being $2.40, I've never sold a ple
before or since for such a good price.”

———————

WAITRESSES AND MAIDS,

A New Field for the Trained Skill and
Taste of Women.

While the great question of the employ-
ment of women—the problem of providing
employment for those not helonging to the
laboring class, but reduced from comfort
to poverty—Iis a matter of mere discussion
with many persons, one enterprising Indl-
vidual, who believ=s in the practical appll-
cation of her theories, Is devoting her ener-
gles to providing a school where the duties
required of an accomplished waltress can
be thoroughly tauzht, and where can be
gained a good connectlon that shall insure
profitable, possibly regular, employment.
And not mercly waiting will be tausht, but
also the art of arranging table decorations,
of properly cleaninz silver and altogether
assuming the responsiblility of the serving
of the dinner.

The mistress of a small establishment
often finds great diffienlty in entertaining
her friends because she has not a servant
capable of managing the dinner without
too much anxiety to her=zelf. But If a re-
fined, clever waitress could be obtalned for
a moderate charge, one that thoroughly
understands her business, she would be far
more attractive than the pretentlous hired
waiter, and hospitality might oftener reign
in the average household.

Moreover, it is predicted that wealthy
American families will soon follow the
latest fad of many stately English homes,
and employ malds in the place of bhutlers
and footmen. It has been proved that a
trained waitress is just as competent to
deride what wines will be required, and
to ice or heat them to the proper temper-
ature, as an experienced butler, and she
is much less likely to have a propensity
for sampling them.

In one aristoeratic ¥nglish household
where malids take the place of footmen,
they have liveries of crimson cloth skirts
and Georgian coats with square flap pock-
ets, white plque waistcoats, and muslin and
lace stocks, the coats having silver llvery
buttons. On their heads they wear Ilit-
tle lace caps, and for large dinner parties
they wear powdered hair Ordinarily, how-
ever, the uniform most In favor for malds
is sllver gray alpaca, the wide linen col-
lar and cuffs tied with bows of gray rib-
bon, and there I8 a great display of whita
lace and muslin in the apron and Its broal
strings.

———

ALL THE GREAT MEN,
A Kentucky Boy Has His Own Ideas
of What Is Fame,

Wallaece Rees Is a Kentucky boy of elght
or nine years' growth, ard he hasn't trav-
eled so much that he has acqulrad an over-
plus of opinicn counter to the grealness of
his native state. He came to Washington
during the past summer to wvisit his uncle,
Judge Chester Rees of the Treasury Depart-
ment; the only other capital he had visited
being Frankfort, whkere he was shown over
the cemetery, which is one of Kentucky's
show points, and where sleep some of her
greatest men. In Washington his uncle
tcok him all around and wound up at Mt.
Vernon, which did not seam to Impress the
boy as the uncle thcught it should.

“There,” he said to him, as they stood in
sight of Washington's tomb and pointed
toward the house, “is where George Wash-
ington lived, and there,” pointing toward
the tomb, “is where he is burled.”

“Is It the Georze Washington that never
told a lie?’ inquired Wallace.

“Yes; the greatest man who has ever lived
in America and the father of his country."

“And is he buried rnight there?”

“Yes.'"

Wallace was silent a moment.

“Say, Uncle Ches.," he sald at last, “why
didn’t they bury him at Franklort, where
all the great men are burfed?”

Codlin—"Can’t imagine how it is these fel-
lows know we're English!"

Short—""Must be our physique.""—Sketch.

ADMIRAL POB' R'S HOUSBE.

One of the Wel dnlown Resldences
and Its History.,

The old Porter mansion, No. 1710 H
street, Is one of the old-landmarks of the
District, with an ing§#edling history, dating
back to the early twentiea.

When President appointed the
members of his cabinet Richard Rush was
Intrusted with the Treasury Department
portfolio, and administ its affairs from
1825 to 1829, 'It- was‘during this period
that the bullding naw known as the Porter
mansion was built b:,‘r Mr, Rush and occu-
pled by his family. B'Originally It had but
two stories, with an attic. Various addi-
tions and improvementy, however, have
since been made, The large, well ven-
tilated rooms of the old style architecture
have kept the house popular, while modern
improvements from time to time have
added to the comfort of its inmates.

In 1516 Mr. Rush was appointed minister
to England, with the late Benjamin Ogle
Tayloe as secretary of the legation. 1t
was during his residence in England that
the three famous beauties, the Misses
Caton of Annapolia, Md., who were the
granddaughters of Charles Carroll of Car-
rollton, the last surviving signer of the
Declaration of Independence, created such
a sensatlon, International marrlages were
of rarer oceurrence in those days, and that
each of these bheautiful sisters should wed
an English nobleman became a matter of
history in the annals of Maryland. Oune
became the Duchess of Leweds, another the
Marchioness of Wellesley, and the third
Lady Stafford. Mr. Rush married a cousin
of the Misses Catan, Miss Ellza Murray, a
cousin also of James 1. Murray, paymaster
of the United States army. She is also
reputed to have been very beautiful.

Contemporaries describe him as a man of
courtly bearing, who dispensed the clegant
hospitalities of his home in a lavish man-
ner. The beauty, refinement and cultiva-
tlon of his wife and daughters, aided by
his wealth, political and diplomatic
triuvmphs, stamped the soclal gatherings at
his home as among the most notable of
that time.

Hamilton Fish, while serving a senatorial
term from tha state of New York, was the
next occupant of the Porter mansfon. It
was during his residence that the attic was
cenverted into an additlonal story and a
ball room added.

After Mr. Fish the house became the home
of the British ambagsadors, the first lieing
Sir Frederic Bruce; after him, Lord Napler;
then during the Intervening years from 1858
to 1865 Lord Lyons was the incumhbent. It
was then that the old home was the scene
of some of the most brilllant entertainments
ever given In the nation's capital. Fore-
most among these was the grand ball given
in honor of the birthday of her majesty, his
sovereign. It was a nolable gathering of
social, political and diplomatic luminaries,
whogse names have gone Into history
through the association with the stirring
events which followed.

The old mansion then became the home of
Commodore David D. Porter, who died
about five years ago.

The old home Is a handsome brownstone
structure of generous proportions, and buflt
In a quaint style that attracts the passerby.
After the death of Admiral Porter It re-
mained unoccupled a long time, The French
minister Paternotre leased it, and to this
old historic home brought his bride, the
beautiful Miss Elverson of Philadelphia,
where they have since resided.

—_— -
AN IRREPFRESSIBLE SOLDIER.

Not Overcome by the Awful Dignity
of His OfMcial Superiors.
“When I was In the army during the
war,” sald the ex-army officer to a Star
reportar, “we had a chap with us that for
an all around merry' fellow could not he
equaled anywhere. He was always doing
something unmilitary and just as often
ccming out of it with flying colors. He
was captain and quartermaster, and 1 shall
call him Captain A. If you are golng to

print what I say."

“I am,” sald the 8. W., "if it Is good
enough."

“Well, then, on one occaslon Captaln A.
was seated opposite Major B. at a hotel
table. Now the major was one of those
severe looking men who strikes the ob-
server as if he wanted to bite a nail in
two and would do It if the nail got be-
tween his teeth. He was a good deal like
he looked, too, and never permitted his
dignity to be monkayed with without re-
senting it. The captain didn't knew the
major, nor the major know the captain,
and possibly never would have made his
acquaintance if the captain had been at all
like the major. But he wasn't. He sat
watching the major cut a tough piece
of steak, and the more he noticed the de-
termined look on the major's face and the
flerce, vindictive manner in which he at-
tacked the steak on his plate the funnier
It seemed to the captain, and at last he
could restrain himself no longer.

“‘Excuse me, major,” he said, with n
twinkle in his eye, as the major stopped his
operations and looked up, ‘excuse me, but
did that steer ever kick yvou?

“The major caught on in a minute, and
he was as hot as fire, and at once handed
his card to the captain. The captain knew
what that meant in the south, but he was
not disturbed, and went out of the dining
room smiling. He was about golng away
and at the fronl door of the hotel he found
an ambulance. The captain asked whaose
it was, and when he was told it was Major
E.'s he tumbled his luggage into It and
got in to walt for developments. They
came in a few minutes in the person of
the major.

**Sir?" exclaimed the major fiercely, as
he siarted back on seeing who the occupant

was.
*‘That's all right, major,” smiled the
captain. ‘Get in and we'll go out and set-

tle our little affair, and the ambulance will
come handy to send the remains home in.'

“And the funny part was that the major
got in, but not to fight. The ludicrouszness
of it all struck him then, and he and the
captain became the best of friends.

“*Another time,”" concluded the officer,
“the captain was called on by the depart-
ment at Washington for his quarter-
master's report. Indeed, he had been called
on many times, but his responses had been
few. He was as honest as old wheat, but
he was no sort of a business man, and his
accounts were Greek to him. However,
when the peremptory order came, the cap-
taln got a move on and hunted up every
paper that he could find in his office, run-
ning back for months, and tumbled them
pell mell into a barrel. This he headad np
carefully and shipped to Washington, ac-
companied by the following note: ‘Dear
sir: In accordance with your request I
gend you herewith my accounts, and sin-
cerely hope you can do something with
them, for I swear I can't.'"”

“Wasn't he bounced?” inquired The Star
man.

“No,” replied the officer, "he was too
popular and had too many other good gual-
ities to be thrown out for a little thing l'ke
that.”

——— ——

HOW THEY WERE FOOLED.

A Dude and IHis Best Girls Taught o
Strcet Car Lesson.

Going east on a Columbla car last Wed-
nesday night, a Star man saw (w0 young
men sitting in the fd,rwarg end, one each side
of the door. They ware evidently deaf
mutes from Kl:n(lu_.ll Grieen, as they were
conversing with their fingers.

At 9th street a dudish young man of zmall
mustache and much collar, accompanied by
four girls, came li. ThHe paniomime con-
versation attracted their attention at once.

“This fellow on this side s splendid look-
ing,” said a little hlack-eyed girl. “Don’t
you think so, Charlje™" |

“Naw!" sald Charlie. *“Don’t like the
looks of his clothes,” |

“That one on the other side would be rcal
good looking If It wasn't for his ears,' =aid
another girl. “My! what ears he has zot!
Wonder if he can't fly?" and a general laugh
from the quintet followed.

“The one on this side has got too hig a
nose to suit me," sald another girl.

But the two young men kept on with their
pantomime, paying no attention to the
party.

“Bet my fellow on this side is the smart-
est,’” said little black eyes. “See how fast
his fingers go."

VFingers are dirty, too,” remarked Char-
lle. “Bet he hasn’t washed them in a week.”

“Perhnps Lhe poor fellow has to work for
a living,"" saild a sympathetic miss, who had
not spoken before,

“Naw,"” responded Charlle. “Those chaps
out there don't have any work to de.”

At this point the car slowed up for the
government printing office corner, and the
two young men prepared to leave.

“Good night, Chawlie," sald one, as he
started toward the rear door. “Bye-hye,
Chawles,” chimed in the other, as he staried
out. They were two printers from the
office.

And the silence of the young people was
extremely oppressive for the remainder of
the journey.

big |

HIS PLUCK AND HIS LUCK

A Western Judge Tells a Little Story of
His Early Experience.

He Borrows Enough Money to Go East
and Get Married and How His
Foriunes Changeid.

A Star writer was talking to a western
judge who was on a business visit to Wash-
ington. They had been friends and school-

mates, and naturally were Interested in
each other.

“Well,” sald The Star writer, after an
exchange of personal news, “I'm glad to
hear you are now rich and respectable, not
to mention the judge part of it, which is
more than respectable."

“It is well enough now, my boy,"” respond-
ed the judge, “but a dozen years ago it was
not well by any means."

*Go on with the story,"” sald The Star man;
“that's what I'm here for.”

“You remember when I first went west T
krocked about Colorado for some time,doing
what law business I could pick up, and at
last got settled in a good town and began to
make some money. 1 got Into mining on the
side, and it wasn't long till [ had a falr repa-
tation in manipulating that sort of ihing.
Finally I ran down a fine snap, and with
three thousand dollars borrowed money and
all my own plle, I stood to win a hundred
thousand. While I was trying to get rich
I was also maintaining a correspondence
with a sweetheart in Indiana, and once or
twice we had set a day when I should re-
turn and marry her, but it did not even-
tieate, owing to the slipping of some of
my schemes.

“This one, however, had no slip to it that
I could see, for the men and the money
were in sight, and on the first of October
we were to turn the property over and get
the cash. On this I wrote to the girl 1o be
ready by the fifteenth of October and that
would be our wedding day, rain or shine.
Everything went beautifully until the last
day of September; the men were on the
ground, the money was in the bank waliting
for us and we were flying high. On that
day a strike occurred and that night ‘te
streets were full of angry miners, Lhere
was an ugly feeling in the air and by morn-
Ing our men were 20 scared thal they picked
up bag and haggage and with all the monay
that was to have been ours, they went back
to New York.

“Well, you can Imagine how I felt. Every-
thiig gone, three thousand dollars in debt,
my law and mining practice ruined and a
wedding to be met twenty-five hundred
miles away, and not enough cash on hand
to buy a railroad ticket half way there. For
a day I was utterly crushed, and then I
rallled somewhat and made up my mind
that I would trust to Providence and marry
the girl anyhow. So I borrowed enough to
Zet me to her, and without a word as to my
financial condition, I went right ahead and
married. In the meantime, though, I had
given an uncle of mine a brlef explanation
and borrowed two hundred dollars of him.

“Then 1 went on my wedding trip, just
around the state to visit friends of hers
and mine, and I think I was about the wor-
riedest groom that ever went on such an
expedition, but I trled to conceal It, and
kept on hoplng for something to happen that
would relieve the pressure. Fortunataly,
something did—my new-made wife was
taken quite ill and the physiclan forbade
her golng west at that time. Then I had a
strange mixture of feellngs. I was sorry
that my wife was sick and 1 was glad, but
you can't fully appreciate those feelings
until you have tried it

“The doctor sald it would be at least six
weeks before she could undertake so long
a trip; she had something like pneumonia,
and he was afrald to risk exposure; and I
told him I would have to go, as my busi-
ness Imperatively demanded my presence
¢tthe Lord forgive me for that lle, for I had
no business) in the west: and away I went,
taking what would have bought her ticket
to get me there, and going Aat broke. I
promised to send for her as soon as she
could come, if I found it Impossible for me
to return for her. Think of that sort of
talk in the fare of the fact that all the
money I could raise wouldn't buy meals
along the road if we walked. When. I
reached my Colorado town again I was as
nearly a wreck as a man could be and get
around.

“My office rent was pald to the end of ths
year, and thither I went as soon as I left
the train, and when I sat down In Its
dreary loneliness there wasn't a ray of
light anywhere In all the world for me.
Even my wife seemed a burden, and it
hurt me that I hadn't told her the true
condition. For a week 1 went to my offize
every day; for two weeks, for three, and
there was nothing for me to do. The only
comfort I got was from the friend who had
loaned me the three thousand. He told me
he would extend the time until I had a
chance to catch on again. But the strike
had caught on, and there was desolation
everywhere.

“Then came a letter from my wife, say-
ing she:.was so much Improved that the
doctor had told her she might come as
soon as I would send, and would I send
right away, or, better, would I come for
her. This was the straw that broke the
camel’'s back, and I went to my office the
next morning fully resolved if nothing
turned up that day to kill myself and end
it all as far as I was concerned. Sitting
there alone at 11 o'clock, with my head on
the table, utterly broken in purse and
pride, I was surprised by a strange visitor.
I explained in a minute that I was not feel-
ing well, and asked what I could do for
him. He told me he had been sent by a
friend of mine to consult with me on some
mining claims the company he represented
had out there, and showed me the papers.

“In a second I took new hope, for I knew
all about them, and in a few minutes he
sald he would turn over to me the six
claims he had, and let me look after them.
He told me that I would expect a retalner
in each case, and he asked if a hundred
dollars in each one would be sufficient. It
was, amply, and when he went out, a half
hour later, I was a new man, with six
hundred dollars in my pocket. Then I sent
for my wife, and together we pulled all
that year, trying to get In shape once more,
and I guess my luck had changed, for
within two years we had pald the three
thousand, the other bhorrowed money, and
owned a twelve-hundred-dollar house and
a fine baby. My luck stayed with me, too,
for I've been making money ever since, and
I am a judge, with a chance for Congresa
if T want to take It."

“And your wife?"' queried The Star man.

“Finest woman in the world; and I never
would have ceased regretting 1t If T had
kliled myself, angd never found out what
admirable qualities she possessed. Come
up to our parlor and let me present yvou to
her,” and The Star man went willingly,

—— e

NEW SCHEME.,

A Tramp That Wns Cured of Fiia by
Cold Water.

A tramp struck a new scheme the other
day, but he will look up another one soon.

A man had a fit on Pennsylvania avenue,
and the tramp saw them give him brandy.
The weary wanderer concluded that he had
a snap. Fits were easily simulated, so he
went up Mh street and gave the new idea
a chance to work, which it did nicely. A
crowd gathered around, and several flasks
were presented. He succeeded in getting
two or three good-sized drinks before heing
resuscitated. As he walked away vislons
of unlimited whisky and brandy passed
through his brain, and he thought thirat
was a suffering of the past. He went out
Tth street, snd concluded that he would
have another fit in front of a drug store.
“Water,” shouted the man of medleine. One
sympathizing spectator got n bucketful of
nature’s beverage and threw it in the
man's face, then an excited citizen turned
on a hose, and the fit was over. The tramp
has becn permanently cured and is willlng
to divide resclts with any one who will fur-
nish a new plan.

(e

And now Indian summer follows closely
upon the hezls of dog days.—Harper's Ba-
Zar.

TACKLING A TEMPTATION,

An Opportunity Given and It Worked
to One Man's Satisfaction,

“No man knows what temptation is un-
til he has tackled it once,’”” said the moral-
ist to a Star writer.

“What now?" inquired The Star man.

“Just heard about the fall of one of the
most eminent citizens of the town I lived
In out west before I became a government
hireling ani found a home In a Washing-
ton boarding house.”

“How far did he fall?"

“Fifty thousand fect—I mean dollars.”

“That's farther. Tell me about 1t.”

“Good erough; I will. You see, In our
town, which Is about seven thousand in-
habitants in extent, we have considerable
wealth, and one old chap is worth a million
dollars, and is as close as the bark on a
dog—I mean on a tree—and last summer he
threw the town into a fever of excitemant
and surprise by offering to give 50,000 to-
ward founding a school there if the towns-
people would put up a like amount, 8o they
would have a hundred thousand to slart
with. Everybody was anxious Lo have the
school, for a big school brings lois of busi-
ness and good fagnilies, and It wasn't a
month until the amount was raised.

“One or two went as high as five thou-
sand, several went twenty-five hundred,
others put up a thousand each, and a
whole lot contributed the Dbalance iIn
amounts from a hundred dollars up. One
of the best-known men in town, a bank
cashier and the trusted friend »of every-
body, was one of the most active workers
in the cause, and he had really got the
milllonaire to make his offer, was appoint-
ed to recelve the funds and account for
them, all of it being pald in checks, for the
town meant business, and didn’t propose
to let the old man's fifty thousand get
away from tkem on any doubt or techni-
cality.

“AL last the fifty thousand in subserip-
tions was all in, and there was a meeting
of citlzens, when the millionalre was to
lay his check down alongside of Lhe aggre-
gale subseriptions, and everything was to
be started with a grand hurrah. They had
a whooping big time, the old man’'s check
was brought in on a silver salver in a bed
of chrysanihemums and the dickens was to
pay generally, There was a bLlg pile of
checks on the table, as none of them had
been cashed, and after a board of trustees
had been appointed to act with the cashier,
the meating adjourned for two days in or-
der to let the cashier go up to Chicago and
arrange certain necessary matters before
organizing for husiness."

“He cl2anad up the whole Fang for a cool
hundred thousand,” exclaimed The Star
man, with the impetuosity of a dead cer-
tainty."

“Not much he didn'L,™ =ald the moralist,
“and that's the odd part of it and the
queer kind of consciences some pDeaple
have. He got the money on the million-
aire's check and sent back every other one
to the giver of it, with a pleasant little
note to the effect that he weuldn't touch a
dollar of any man's money except one who
wouldn't miss it.""

“Didn’t the cashier have anything for
the millionaire to drop on to?"

“Twenty-five dollars salary which was
coming to him in the bank, that's all," said
the moralist. “He was a bachelor and
never saved anything."

— e - -
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The Alarm Clocks Got in Their Work
With Hourly Regularity.

“Glirls, I've got a scheme that will help
us to get even with John for some of h's
przctical jokes on us,” said a young lady to
her sister and cousin on Capitol Hill Thurs-
doy night. “Where can we borrow some
little alarm clocks?"*

“1 know of several” said the sister; and
by dinner time they hed maraged to borrow
and smuggle five into Brother John's sleep-
ing rocm. While the rest of the family
were at the dinner table the girls went up
to John's room, and the alarm to 1 clock
was set for 1 a.m., and the timekeeper hid-
den behind a picture in one corner.

The next was set for 2 o'clock, and placed
belind his looking glass; the 3 o'clock alarm
was placed car=fully behind the wash howl,
while 4 o'clock was lald away in good shape
under the bed. Then they fixed one for §
o'ciock and hung it by a string behind the
center of the headboard on the bed. By
this time they wzre ready to dress for the
theater. =

About 9 o'clock John's grouty Uncle
Henry came rathe- unexpectedly from Bos-
ton, ard as the best thing to be done he
was given John's room for the night. Of
course he was very tired.

It was nearly midnight when the girls
came home, and they krew nothing of the
change in sleeping arrangements. They re-
tired to their room adjoining John's and
awalted the first gun. When 1 o'clock was
w-h-{-r-r-e-d out by the clock behind the
picture, the girl's heard a rolling over in
bed and one or two icdistinet grumbles. At
2 o'clock there was some muttering, and
“curse that clock!’ eame in a grul voice
from under the bedclothes.

At 3 the machine bebind the washbowl got
in its work, and the girls heard the occupant
of the bed bounce out on the floor and an
evident skirmish after matehes, accompa-
nled by several remarks in full-faced italic.
Then when 4 o'clock came:

“RBlankety-blank that blanked elock to
tlanknation!" was the suppressed howl of
a hoarse voice, as a heavy body bounced out
of bed again. “What in the d—1 has got into
the blanked thing, anyway?" and the girls
heard him rummaging around and fall over
a chair. They had kept awake to enjoy the
tfun, but the explosions were getting so hot
they became frightened. Finally, quiet
reigned again.

At b o’clock the alarm tied to the head-
board commenced Its reveille, and it was
too much for the old man.

“Well, I'll be blankety dash-hlanked! I'd
just like to mash the face of the man who
made the infernal thing—and the blanked
fool who bought it, too!”

The girls heard him land on the floor and
begin slinging things around in his room, all
the while growling to himself. In a short
tima they heard the front door open and
close, then they went to sleep.

The early morning traln north carried a
very irate Boston man toward home, and at
the breakfast table on Capitol Hill the opin-
ion was expressed that “Uncle Henry must
be a late sleeper.” The reason for his hasty
departure is still a mystery to the old people

at the house, but was glven to a Star man in

confidence by one of the young ladies.

——

MIXED STREETS.

The Minister Attended a Funernl In- |

atend of n Wedding.

One of Washingion's most popular min-
isters 18 rather noted for his tact and taste
in dress. At weddirgs he enters with an
air of gayvety and weares a flower fastened
to the lapel of his coat. One day last week
he was called upon to cfliciate at a wedding
which ovcurred on L street northwest. It
waa an afternoon affalr, and after the cere-
mony there was a dinner, followed by a
bridal tour.

The divine took down the name and the
rumber of the street, but wrote L street
southwest instead of northwest. Arraying
himaelf in wedding attire, he went to the
house, and, as soon as he entered, noticed
that the rooms were darkened and an air
of solemnity pervaded. The lady who ush-
ered him in said:

“You are the minister, are you not?"

“Yes, madam.”

“Well, you are a little earller than we

CULTURE OF THE COCA

Market Demand Has Made Growing It
Profitable, - ~ :

The Increasing Use of Cocalne In
This Countiry and the
Effect.

“The coca plant is being cultivated on a
large scale In Peru and elsewhere in tropi-
cil Amerlca nowadays,” said a chemist to
a representative of The Star the other day.
“Within the last few years the demand for
the leaves has Increasad enormously, and
large farms are devoted to the business of
growing them. The alkaloid ‘cocaine’ ob-.
tained from them has become steadily
cheaper, until now the commercial product
is quoted at about one-twentieth of the
price asked for It a dozen years ago. At
that time *apothecaries kept the stuff in
1.h£1r safes, because it was so precious.

Coca plants are propagated from seed in
nurseries, to be sel out later in the fields.
1 he?' bégin to yield regular crops at the Age
of eighteen months, and continue to be pro-
ductive for haif a century. The ripe leaves
are carefully plcked by hand, so as aot to
injure the young buds. They are dried
thoroughly in the sun and finally are kept
in bags of from twenty-flve to 150 pounds.
The leaves are about the same size and
shape as tea leaves, two inches or more in
length, oblong and pointed. They have an
agreeable odor rather like that of tea
leaves, and a peculiar taste. A decoction
made from them is bitter and astringent

coc-.'-fo

“Most of the coca leaves are sent to Ger-
many, where the alkalold ‘cocaine’ ts made
from them. It is put up for sale usually in
the form of cr¥stals, which are white and
lcok somewhat like granulated sugar. The
alkaloid is the active principle of the coea
for the sake of which eertain South Ameri-
can natives have for many centuries chewed
the leaves of the plant. It has a gently ex-
citant effect, rendering a person Indmﬁosaﬂ
to sleep. Administered to frogs by hypo-
dermic Injection, it produces symptoms res
semhiing thosz of tetanus or lockjaw. A big
dose kllle rabbits and dogs by suffocation,
paralyzing the respiratory centers,

The Cocn Flend.

“The coca fiend has aiready become known
to some extent In the United States. No
hablt {s more dangerous than the cocaine
habit. It may be acquired even by putting
drops of the solution in the eyes. Physi-
cians now employ cocaine in the treatment
of many complaints, and it often happens
that the patlent acquires the vice. ‘The
drug induces a feeling of Intense joyous-
ness, accompanied by vislona and phantas-
magoria brilllant In form and color. The
habit steadily grows, and the Inveterate
consumer may be recognized by an uncer-
tainty of step, apathy of manner, sunken
eves, green and crusted teeth, fetid breath.
and a blackness:about the corners of the
mouth.

““The article known commercially as ‘coca
wine' is*sometimes made by macerating the
leaves of the plant In ordinary wine from
grapes, Usually, however, a fluld extract
of coca is employed, mixed with wine In
the proportion of a pint of the former to a
gallon of the latter.”

—

BACK W. 00DS CHOIR.

Primitive Church Where Jewsharps
and Concertinas Make the Musie.
A department clerk has just returned from

a hunting trip through Virginia. He says

that some of the sweetest music he ever

heerd was by cholr in Buchannan county.

He had frequently heard of the music, but

waa riot prepared to realize what It consisted

of until he visited the church, which is a

log house twenty miles from the nearest

railroad, and farther than that from an in-
ccrporated town. He took a front seat, and
on a ruda bench in the corner sat the cholr,
corsisting of seven people, five young men
and two young women. Two of the young
men had concertinas, one & jews and
another an accordlon. The remaining male
member of the choir sang, as did also the
ycung ladies. The mouth organs, jewsharp
and accordlon were played In perfect har-
mony, while the voices were good, although
untrained, and the clerk says that he never
heard sweeter stralns than came from the
backwoods choir.

_— - —

TOOK IT OFF.

A Precocious Child That Could Une
dress Withont Her Nurse.

Little three-year-old Mabel, who lives on
M street northwest, is very precocious,a fact
of which her mother Is usually proud, but
a few days ago she showed evidences of It
that were not appreciated.

The child had been dressed in a slip and
very little else, that she might play In the
back yard.

Several fashionable ladies and the hus-
band of one of them called to discuss a
charitable enterprise with the mother. Sud-
denly Mabel ran Into the parlor.

“You dirty child,” exclalmed the mother.
“Go right up stalrs and have nurse take
off that dress.”

Bhe obeyed, and In a few minutes returned
clad in chlldish Innocence without much
other adornment, and explained:

“Mamma, I couldn’ fin' nursey, but I dest
got it off my own se'f.”

The child i3 wondering yet how she came
to be so unceremoniously carried up stalrs
and locked in a room.

—————— —
The Fntal Flies.

I'rom Fllegends Rlatter.

Vi,
L

“Why do the girls look so continuously at
me?—If they only knew."”

expected. Come into the parlor—the corpse  §

is there, but the widow and family are not |

quite ready.”
There were a few hurried words of expla-

nation and the minister reached the house |

where the happy couple awaited him, a few
minutes late. It was remarked that he was
not in his usual spirits, and finally the story
became known.

— .

STOCKING FEET.

A Waxhington Helle Crenies m Mild
Sensxation on the Streets.

Some kinds of leather tend to swell the
feet when worn.

A well-known young lady bought a palr
of shoes the other day made from one of
those kinds of leather. They felt comfort-
able enough when she tried them on in the
store, and the owner started to a meeting
at the church of which she is a member.

When one block had been traveled, the
shoes began to pinch, 2nd by the time the
church was reached the pain was unbear-
able. Finally, she felt unable to stand it

any longer, and took them off, thinking no | &

one eould see them while in church, ani
she could slip them on again. When the
services were concluded, the feet had so
swallen, that they would not go into the
shoes at all, and nothing could be done but
start for home without them. She had two
blocks to go before a cab could be seen,and
her friends told the slory.

“Heavens, what is that?"




