
A clear case of absent-mindedness was

enacted by a leading grocer of this city the
>the:- da~y. An order came over the 4ele-

phone from a well-to-do customer for soin^

i.ianges to be delivered daring the after-
noon.
"How much am they?" asked the womin.

"Oh, we have them at all prices, worn

fonts a dozen up."
"Well. I am not particular about the

price. What 1 want Is the quality an.l
size."
"Walt a moment, please.'' The grocer

jrent to the window, which contained his
choicest fiuit, selected a large, yellow sam-

ple. and then hurled back to the telephone.
Holding the orange in one hand, wnile he
2i:isped the receiver with the other, he
said:

Will this kind do?"
*****

Consul James R. Jackson ot Alexan-
dretta describes the method in Asia Clnor
of providing a 8uh«titute for Ice:
Snow is satin red In the adjacent moun-

tains ami parked in a conical pit. stamped |
in tightly and covered with straw and j
leaves. At th» bottom of the pi* a well
it (hit? with u iliuin connected Ht the r.ot-

tonri to carry off the water formed fro.n
melted snow A« the cost of collecting and
storing is very small the only labor is in

delivering to the consumers, which Is ac-

complishcd by pack hordes. The s Ui-.ig
price is H> to cents per hundred pounds.
and often cheaper.

*****
China has, according to a consular repor-,

again decreed I he- abolition of the culture
of thp opium poppy and the use of opium
or Its products in ai)y. of its forirs. sive

medicinal. Tills action, which iome3 !n the

shape of an Imperial edict, was the direct
result of the report of the Chinese com-
mission appointed to visit th's country and
Burope. and the edict is signed by the
heads of both civil and military affjlrs.
This is not tn»? nrst aufmpi 01 ^iiuh iu

free herself from the effects of .he opium
irade. Tlu- first effort as made in iv:>.
That result led to a war with Great Brit-
aln, which profited by the export of opium j
to China, and us a result oi the war the
edict was recalled ami China had to pay
an indemnity of about $<>,<>.30 (X 0. Tne
Chinese commission which visited Kngrland
last year found public sentiment far dif-
ferent from what it was three-quarters of a
century ago. Hence the issue of thi.. sec-

ond edict, ttie al>olition of the opium trade,
both in the way of home products anti im-
ports.

*****
One of the favorite stories of Corporal

Tanner, late commander-in-chief of the
Grand Army of the Republic, gives nis ap-

preciation of the complete reconciliation of
the north and the south, and his belief
that such a thing is possible only in the
I'nited States. Here is the picture as the

corporal told it recently:
"On an afternoon as 1 was about to enter

my office in Washington I was halted by a

prominent member of the bar, who said to
me. How do you feel? Where have you
been?'
"I answered. "I have been witnessing a

scene impossible to see in any other coun-

try than ours, and I am feeling a little
prouder of iny American citizenship than I
ever did before."
" "What was It?" lie asked me. and I an-

swered that I had been to Gen. Wheeler's
funeral, and there I had seen a great ag-
gregation of people, who came from widely
separated localities. people who represented
every phase of religious and political belief-,
and who by their demeanor and subdued
expressions showed that they had not gath-
ered In Idle curiosity, as is so often the
case, but that they were there to testify
their sincere sorrow that God had sjen fit
to call from among us this distinguished
son of our nation. There I Saw the most
d stinguisht d of our land, our highest offi-
cials. from the President of the United
States all down the line, githered to do sin-
cere honor to the memory of a man who
pent four of the best years of his life in
trying to destroy our union. I saw him go
to his grave in the nation's cemetery' its
starry banner enshrouding his coffin, ac-
corded the highest honors that it Is possi-
ble to pay to an American.
"What an object lesson it was to the rep-

resentatives of the monarchies and repub-
lics of tlie world at large there assembled.
what a guarantee of the perpetuity of our
nation and of its future internal peace."

"The naval medical bureau," said the sur-

geon general recently, "regrets that the ef-
forts thus far made to fill the vacancies in
the medical corps have not met with the
desired success. It is evident that qualified
young men of the medical profession do
not regard the naval service with special
favor as a life career. There are several
conditions which tend to make the navy
less attractive to them than other branches
of the public service. Some of these are
the time spent at sea. inability to retire
after thirty years' service and slow promo-
tion. Sea service is undoubtedly a strong
facto: against the medical corps of the

l*dy."And you say you h*v« b«*n broug
Tramp."Yjss. !idy. I got 'er three good ,

tfce lot of 'em!'".Punch.

"V
navy. But the navy exists for sea service.
The full truth of the fact Is well appreci-
ited by medial students, and weighs heav-
ily with them. However, the .jwoposed in-
crease in the three upper grades of the mod-
ol corps, together with voluntary retire-
mint after thirty years* service, will, in a
measure, relieve the present stagnation In
promotion, and w;il not only make it possi-ble to reach the grades of medical inspector
and medical director at a reisonible date
cefore retirement for age.'but will ?erve to
render the nav.il medical service more at-
tractive as a career to the desired class of
graduates in medicine."

***** J
A shivering piece of humanity stood hi the

big crowd in front of The Star building
Tuesday night reading the election returns,
his companions occasionally making a re-
mark about the absence of his coat. The
coatiess Man listened to the remarks of his
friends and ?eemed to enjoy them as much
as they did.
"Well, boys," said the shivering man.

"I'm getting pretty well chilled, but I'm not
i* a fumt* uui nere 10 near aoont
the election of Hearst, and the news Is al-
most hot enough to keep me warm. If It
gets much hotter I'll be able to shed partof these garments and still be warm
enough."
The dispatches -seemed to Indicate that

Hearst was making a fairly good run. and
his admirers in the crowd felt assured that
he had won. Then the a!r became more
comfortable to the c-oatless man. and he
expressed himself a* being 30 warm that
he needed a "cooler." He got the "cooler"
and returned to the little party of friends.
"What's the temperature now?" one of

his friends asked him.
"It's near boiling point now." he remark-

ed as he read a favorable message; "but.
bvt," he added. "It's dropping now." tin un-
favorable message having been received be-
fore he had had time to ftn'.sh Ms sen-
tence.
Three dispatches that were unfavorable

to Candidate Hearst were received In rapid
succession, and the Hearst shouter started
homeward, telling his friends it was "chilly
times."

*****
A teller employed in one of the local

bnnks, in discussing the ignorance of the
average woman in the simplest forms of
business, tells the following story as one of
his experiences:
A woman entered the bank and presented

a check for payment. The teller at once
discovered that it was not signed. On hand-
ing it back and telling her that it would
have to bo signed she explaimed: "Oh. do
they have to he signed? What an awful
lot of red tape there Is in the banking busi-
ness."

In another case a husband had made a
deposit in ihe ban* and ga.c his wife a
check book on ti.e ba.i-t. One dr»y she re-
ceived n notice -"rom Ihn ban* stating that
her account was overflrawn. She went to
the bank and told the teller that there must
be some mistake. There were still, she said,
a great many checks left in her book.

*****
Detective Home tells a story of the ex-

perience of two "shell-workers" who at-
tended a county fair in a state not far from
im& cuj iasi ian. w nen ine two men
reached the town they found that the mag-
istrate was conducting the arrangements
for the fall event, and they feared their
game was up. Thinking they would make
an effort to get the concession, however,
they called upon the magistrate.
"Judge," said one. "we. have come to get

permission to conduct an Innocent game
on the fair grounds."
"What Is the gam»?" inquired the dig-nified official.
"Nothing but a game of hide-y and

seek-y," said the applicant, slipping a bill
in the magistrate's hand.
"But." said the judge, "what is the na-

ture of it?"
"You just use shells of an English wal-

nut," explained the young man, "and hide
a pea under one of them. Then you bet
that the patron of the game can't find the
pea."

v«» uv%. nw vuj<.viiuu iu inai gauir,
said the official of the town, and promptly
g.ive the giver of the bill the necessary
pei mission.
The workers of the game were doing a

thriving business near the main attraction
at the fair when the magistrate called upon
thun and asked: "Did you boys bring
pnj picky-pockets with you?"
"Why, no." was the indignajit response.

"If we see any such persons we always
have them arrested."
"I saw some men changing money at the

gates." explained the guardian of the law,
"and I thought there was something wrong
with them. It seemed to me that if you had
any fllcky-pockets with you I might get
another bill."

National Apple Day.
From the American Fruit and Not Journal.
At the Jamestown exposition, to be held

next year, there will be a special day set
aside to be known as Apple day. The na-
tional fruit will have a big showing made
In its behalf, commensurate with its de-
serts as the most popular fruit known. The
department of congresses and special eventa
has set aside Tuesday, October 15, as na-
tional apple day.

Y
ht to this by your wife?"
jotoa, and '«r btoomin' independence lorst

L0YALT3 IN THE JIAVT
-

'"Ii^ akD Interview the other diyw the sub-
ject of the exclusion of bluejackets In uni-
form from places of public amusement.
Admiral Dewey called attention to the fact
that about 05 per cent of the sailors of our
nary now are American-bortf or naturalised
citizens," said a naval officer. "This fine*
showing has only been made during recent
years. Up to ten years ago the proportion
of foreign-born and non-naturalised cttiaens
In our nary -was a discredit to the service.
But it would be & mistake to suppose that
the foreigners attached to our sea service,
whether naturalised or not previous to
entering It, would not do valiant work for
their adopted country. This has been
proven so conclusively in actual engage-
ments that It is not even open to auestlnn

jOne does not have to seek very tor for
a reason for this sentiment among %he
foreigners in our naval service. The reasonis thj.t they are desirous of showing theirgratitude to a country in whose servicethey aie treated so well. About nine-tenthsof the men of fore.gn birth serving in theI'nited States navy have put in one or moreenlistments 'in the naval service of their
own country before entering the American
navy,- and when they contrast the severe,ski*py ar.d unnecessarily harsh treatmentthey enduied in the naval service of their
own country with the liberal and Just treat-ment they receive in the United States
navy they are genuinely grateful, and this
sense of gratitude fill* fhom
to have th<i.r loyalty to the Hag of the greatrepubl.c put to the test of battle.

Besides being required to take the oathof allegiance, men of foreign birth apply-ing for admission to the naval service ofthe United States are asked the questionwhether, in the event of war between theUnited States and the country of their birth,they would fight unhesitatingly and zeal-
w, me «mieu oiaies. l ney are, as

a matter of course, required by the recruit-ing officers to make a positive affirmativereply to this question. After the foreignershare had a taste of the kindness and lib'erality with which they are treated onAmerican imn-o'-war they are generallyactually anxious for an occasion to arisethat will give them an opportunity to "makegood.'
"With reference, by the way. to this que?-IU«I< » - *

viumiig uy me recruiting; officers of appli-cants for naval enlistment on the point oftheir devotion to the American flag in caseof war, a recruiting officer on one of thereceiving ships mischievously asked a youngIrishman, who wanted to ship as a coal
passer, whether he would fight against theland of his birth In case of war." "Foight agin Oireland!' exclaimed theIrishman. 'Niver, sorr! Shure there'd be
no nade for it. Oireland 'ud become nothin'but a big American coalin' station!' ThisIrishman was shipped.
"Another reason why the foreigners ex-hibit just as much eagerness for the navalfray as their shipmates of American na-tivity is that the American bluejacketsoften twit them, generally in a jokingway, but not infrequently with a dash ofmeaning mixed up in It, upon their foreignbirth. An American bluejacket and a Ger-

man man for'ard are standine at th» ran».
way talking.

' Well, the papers say that it looks likewar.' says the German, alluding to somelittle war cloud.
' 'Well, and what if they do?" replies theAmerican. "Where would you cut in. youbloomin' squarehead. If there was war?"Thus the good-natured argument is oftenprecipitated.
"Just befor^the Spanish war broke outthere was an English quartermaster servingon an American cruiser in drydock at theBrooklyn navy yard,." 'Well, you blasted lime-juicer,' said oneof the Englishman's American shipmates tohim nnp itnv 'T

.j a a pusc you 11 De lumpin'back t' England on a cattle packet nowthat we're about due t' drub a piece o'Europe.'
"The Engli»hman, a quiet, middle-agedsailorman, pulled up the sleeve of his shirtand showed, tattooed on the inner side ofhis right arm, a recumbent lion.' 'When that washes off. matey,' he said.Til be going back to Europe; not before.I'm an old enough man to have been aboardships in the British navy when t'h' catscreeched through the air up for'ard. Forthat reason I've got more cause to get evenwith Europe than you have, for my backfelt the cat more than once."there are excpntlnnai - .' "

r..v..u> vases, niiuraiiy,among these Toreigners in the Americannaval service. A young Englishman wasshipped on an American cruiser as messattendant a few years ago in Honolulu. Hewas devoid of tact or even of commonsense. He had not been on board the shipfor two days before he began to attemptto emit British roars and to disseminate asort of Rule Britannia spirit up for'ard.The substance of his coiroment was what asimple task the English navy would havein sweeping the American navy from theseas in case they ever came together. Thecockney was thrashed a dozen times beforehe had been on board the ship a week. Hecomplained at the mast about It, but he didnot state the occasion of the thrashings hehad received, nor did the mor.>uvii n iiu werecalled before tly skipper reveal why theyhad pumme>ed The English mess attendant.American sailors hate unnecessary talk."They never tell anything at the mast,even to clear themselves. Kad they toldthe commanding officer that they had lickedthe Englishman for giving utterance to dis-loyal sentiments they would have been in-stantly squared and the Englishman wouldhave been beached. After the cockneymess attendant had made an offensivenuisance of himself aboard for nearly twoweeks, he went ashore one day. There
were six ex-British sailors serving on boardhe American cruiser.solid, loyal men. Theywent ashore In a body after their country-
man. They met him in an English saloonin Honolulu. The eldest Englishman of thebunch of sailors, a deep-voiced srunner's
mate, took the cockney mess attendant bythe ear, screwed the ear a couple of times,and said:
" 'We 'ave decided, ye dirty little cove,that you're not to return to the ship. Ye're

to stay ashore and keep on being the
crawlin' little beachcomber that you was
when you were taken on board a Hamerican
man-o'-war and fed and treated like a
white man, which you are not. Ye're a foul-
tongued little tripper, and ye're not gyme
to live among men. If you come back to
the ship, it'll be the worse for ye. Ye
won't be taken as a deserter. We'll fix
tltat. But don't ye come bach to the ship.'
"The cockney didn't return to the ship,

being in fear of his hide. Tl$te Englishmen
serving on board the ship went to the
skipper in a body and told him about what
they had done and why they had done It
when they returned to the ship.and the
cockney mess attendant was not picked up
as a deserter."

Tragedy of Alpine Tourists.
From the Loudon Express.
The close of the Alpine season has been

marred by the most terrible accident of the
year. Four tourists were found dead roped to-
gether on the Plan-Neve glacier at the^oot
of the Paschen peak, a mountain nearly
9.O00 feet high.
The unfortunate tourists, whose names are

not yet known, arrived on Saturday after-
noon at Les Plans, above Bex. From their
conversation it was gathered that they
came over from Lausanne for the week-end
and tUat they were students. The hotel
keeper tried to persuade them not to climb
the peak, but they laughed at his fears, and
one said: "Do you think we are rich En-
glishmen?" Another remarked that he had
climbed the Swii>s mountains for years
without guides.
They left the hotel about 0 o'clock on

Sunday morning, and nothing more is
known of their movements. When they set
out the guides warned mem to De carerui,
as much fresh snow had fallen, and many
pices were exceedingly dangerous.
When their bodies were found today by

two Swiss woodcutters they were almost
unrecognizable. Nearly every bone In their
bodies was broken, and the blood they had
lost was frozen t» their clothing.
From the traces they found in the snow

the woodcutters surmise that two of the
nl ivnKr.ro ivara AvnArlanraH ond tha ntK txf
UlUlIWCia T»VI VI V iftpvi ivitvvu, uuu n»v vvuct

two novices. The rope is believed to have
broken at an awkward turning after two of
the men had slipped, and dragged the oth-
ers with them.
They must have fallen a great distance.

Three of the bodies lay a few yards part.
The fourth lay about fifty yards away.

Where Blooms the Julep.
From Pock.
Colonel Pepper.."Have you seen Majah

KUlduffer recently, sah?"
The Bartender.. No, colonel; be naln t

been in for half an hour!"

In Japan every male over twenty-five
years of age and paying a direct tax of 10
yan ($5) Is entitled to Tola

JOBSON AS A PROPHET
"

*

v

When Mr. Jobson^ets out of M on the
wrong aide -in the morning- bis rebellions
mood makes him "agin'' and forninat"'
any and all ideas that Mrs. Jobson may ex-

press. This is the way it was on election
morning. Mr. Jobson came downstairs to
broakfast with a grouch. Mrs. Jobson ob-
served the grouch. Therefore, to "start
something" pleasant, slw said, as she
poured the coffee, "Well, this is a fine day
for the election, and I suppose that Mr. ;
Hughes Is already just as good as elected." j
Mr. Jtfbson had been a Hughes man

along, and, naturally enough, in the cir-
cumstances, Mrs. Jobson figured that she
was making a kind of -a hit. But Mr. Job-
son looked up at her from his newspaper
with a baleful glare.
"Oh, you do, do you?" he inquired of her

in that breakfast-table tone. "Huh! That
settles it! If you say so, Hughes wins in a
walk. You know all about it, of course. The
situation's got ati of the gray-haired old
politicians and heelers of New Tork tied in
bowknots, trying to study out what's going
to happen, but you know the whole tiling.
Fine! By the way, what Job do you suppose
Huehrs is runninir for. anvhow? I wnuldfi't
be surprised if you thought he is running
for dog catcher of Buffalo. What's he run-
ning lor, if-you please?"
"Why, for go%ernor of New York, of

course," replied Mrs. Jobson.
"Well, you did get something right, for

once," said Mr. Jobson, with a disappointed
look. "I didn't know but what you might
be imagining that Hughes was running 10;
caliph of Bagdad or nizam of Hyderabad Or
grand llama of Thibet or school trustee of
Keokuk or roadmaster of Kokoino-or some-
thing like that. That's the way women
generally get things hashed up. And so
you're fnr Hughes, hey? What for? What
makes you think it such a cinch that he'a
'already elected,' as they say? Who told
you all this?"
"Why," began Mrs. Jobson, "didn't you

yourself "

"You can get Into more trances in a
given space of time than any of these cabi-
net mediums that give six performances a
night at two bits a throw," cut in Mr.
Jobson. "Hughes, hey? It's a pipe for
Hughes, is it? All over but the shouting
for Hughes, hey? Fine! You have said it,
and it goes. You're a wonder. You're great.
Hooray for you!"
"But," once more began Mrs. Jobson,

vainly, "didn't you yourself tell me that
Mr. Hughes would be "

"Where'd you get that Hughes prophecy,
anyway? Been reading the goose-bone? Or
did your washlady tell you that Hughes
was going to connect?"
"My dear," said Mrs. Jobson, "I got it

from you. You've been saying right along
that Mr. Hughes would surel-y be elected,
aiiu ui wuiac x uiuugui JUU M1CW ail UUUUL
it, and I "

"Never said Hughes would be elected in
my life," declared Mr. Jobson, resolutely.
"Never dreamed of such a thing. I wish
you'd stop -eating apples and candy before
you go to bed.you trance all these things,
and your dreams are so vivid that you be-
lieve 'em your&eif, and then you throw 'em
up to me in the morning. I never "

"But," interrupted Mrs. Jobson, "don't
you reall-y think that Mr. Hughes wilk
be.."
"Madam, I'm not losing any of my natu-

ral rest plugging for Mister Hughes, as you
call him," said Mr. Jobson. "1 don't know
anything about Mister Hughes, except that
he's got a bushel or so of whiskers. What's
Mister Hughes to me. anyhow? What did
he ever do for me? What did he ever do
for anybody except Mister Hughes? Do
you think I'm going out In the back yard
and throw my hat up in the air for a fellow
w<Vin nt> pta tha ha ir An Kla fnna «" I f n

whisk-broom. Just because you tell me that
he's all right, and that he's going to be
elected to the job he's hunting for?" v
"But," said Mrs. Jobson, deprecatingly,

"you yoursetf have often said during the
past month or so that you wouldn't care to
see Hearst elected, and that "

"Mister Hearst, if you please, madam,"
cut in Mr. Jobson, severely. "He's just as
much a Mister as Hughes, and you only
show your narrowness In giving ohe of 'em
a handle to his name and chopping the
other one's ofT. Mister Hearst is "

"Why," exclaimed Mrs. Jobson, "you
don't really think that he has a chance in
the world to be elected?"
"I don't, hey?" said Mr, Jobson. "WeM,

there's another SDOt where you've eot an
additional guess a-coming. I not only
believe that there's a chance in the world
for him to be elected, but I think that he
ought to be elected. Hpw's that?"
"But, my dear," said Mrs. Jobson. aston-

ished, "haven't you been declaring right
along that his election would mean anarchy
in this country, and that if he.r."
"And that he ought to be e'.ected,

madam." repeated Mr. Jobson, wholly ig-
noring her remark. "Ought.to.be.elected
.and.wiM.be.elected. That's what I said
and am saying. These fellows with whiskers
that mumble platitudes don't get anybody
anything. What I want to see in this coun-

try is some action. This fellow Hearst-
Mister Hearst. I mean.is doing things.
He has done things. He knows hoy to do
things. He's incorruptible. He's got a bank
roll that would .clutter the main feed pipe
of the filtration plant, does't want any
more. doesn't care two hoots about
money, anyhow.everybody knows that.
XlrtK/nitr nnnlil Knv h!m T-To is am.

bitiojs, of course, but they've got to
show me that ambition is any crime in this
man's country. They cackle that he wants
to -be President of the United States. I sup-
pose he's the only one that wants the job.
eh? It's a crime for him to hanker for that
billet, is It, when it's only a worthy am-
bition for the other ones to scheme for it?
Fine? Well, me for Hearst.Mister Hearst
.and him for me. That's all."
"But," ventured Mrs. Jobson, "haven't

you really charged your ideas a good deal
since you said tliat - s election would mean
a panic, and that everybody would tighten
up. and that "

"You want to stop mixing up my re-
marks with the editorials you read, Mrs.
Jobson," said Mr. Jobson. severely. "I
haven't used the word panic for thirty-five
years, and you know it. This Hearst duck
.Mister Hearst. I should have, said.lias
got a gnarled clu-b after these trust people,
and that's going to win for him. Folks are

getting pretty tired of all these hot-air
promises when it costs 'em a-bout twice
as much to get anything to eat or wear now
as it did ten years ago. I'm for the man
that's showed he knows how to do things,
and that's the reason I'm for this.for
Mister Hearst.with him from soup to nuts,
and that's ail there Is about it."
"And you really think he will be elected,

then?" inquired Mrsi%Jobson.
"Did you ever know me- to get in wrong

with an election prediction?" inquired Mr.
Jobson, preening himself. "You bet he'll be
elected. He'll have a landslide in his favor.
He'll sweep the state of New York like a

typhoon, just remember what I'm telling
you, please, for future reference. I want
It to go on record. Mister.Hearst.will-
be.overwhelming.elected. Got that? All
right. Remem-ber it. Say, this coffee Is
rotten, and the butter's rancid, and the
eggs taste stale."
"Hien Mr. Jobson, still In possession of

his wrong-side-out-of-bed grouch, departed
for his office.
Mr. and Mrs. Jobson went down town to-

gether on election night to get the returns.
Mr. Jobson's grouch had disappeared during
the day. He was In a flowing, rollicky
humor. They hadn't been in front of the
bulletin board for a minute before it was

perfectly plain to them that Hughes had
won.

K)h, I suppose I'm the bum political
prophet, hey?" gurgled Mr. Jobson. as he
nudged Mrs. Jobson. "I suppose I was

never right In my life about an election,
eh?,Ye-eh. It's only a walk for Hughes.
he'll win by 50,000 easily. What did I tell
you? D'ye suppose intelligent vcters of a

great state like New York are going to let
a lot o' wild-eyed cranks and fat-heads seize
possession of their government? D'ye sup-
pose ail thlg hot-air junk that Hearst has
been getting off about the trusts and the
oppressed common people and all that sort
of rot really fooled any of the folks that
cast "

Aw*/t art fnrth anfl sn nn. uHth n whnlA
lot more of the same kind, right up to
the time they took a car for -their home
and went to toed.
And Mrs. Jobson's reply to every one of

Jtr. Jobson's triumphant gurgles was:
"That's right.you" certainly did seem to
be strongly for Mr. Hughes."

Sos&n Strong's Latest Enterprise.
From IDf TT miiutuiin uuciic.

It would not be difficult to compile a list
of celebrated people who la recent years
have encaged in two occupations, some-
times exceedingly Incongruous. But tt has
remained for Miss Susan Strong to combine
slngtng and fine art laundering. Her ex-
planation of an unconventional proceeding
is that she finds it difficult to make a satis-
factory living from singing alone. So she
haa started on her new work at a bouse in
Baker atraat.

OJLD-FASBIONED, SUM
"I .observe that the mui who first put

pepsin into chewing cum has Just died."
said the man whir notices things. I'M
warned by this one that the gum-chewtitf
habit hurts the eyes and eventually de«tro]S
me vision, and by that one that It swells
the muscles of the jaws and makes the hu-
man face look as if it had been put on side-
ways; but I chew a whole lot of gum, all
the same, and I like It. and believe that It t
agrees with me and does me good. Trouble
wi:h the blamed stuff is that when I work
on a wad ef gum for a long time It tires
mv onuntpnanpp IIIta or.ilkin? down town on

election night tires the feet; and still, for
all that. I have a hard time letting go of It.
I know that my jaws ache, and that tho
gum is. making me nervous and mad. and
yet I can't muster the determination to
chuck It away for a long time, till. Anally,
In a fit of desperation I blurt out, 'Dog-
gone this gum!' and then gather myseif for
the herculean effort of getting rid of It.

' 'Mfmber the things you used to chew
when you were a tike? I do. Makes my
face ache even to think of 'em. Ycu never
hear any more of the kinds of gum that
usea to oe cnewea wnen 1 was a snaver.
The gum-chewing kids ot today have all the
best or it. as, for the matter of that, they
have In every other respect, over the young
'nns that did their growing up a generation
or so ago.
'Take that spruce gum. for example, that

we used to gnaw on. Wasn't that a ghastly
fiorror? I don't know what It was made of.
It was supposed. I believe, to be the nat-
ural gum of the spruce tree put through a

process, and it may have been, at that. It
tasted like the pinev smell of woods, sort
of balsamic and foresty.at first, that Is.
The sprucey taste of a wad of It would
wear off. though, after it had been used
for four or five weeks, and after that it
wouldn't ta3te of anything except pain and
misery. It certainly was hard work to
chew that spruce gum after it had been
working for a month or two. You see, that
spruce gum had the peculiar habit of be-
coming harder and harder the more it was
chewed, until eventually it bad the con-
sistency of a sort of partly malleable gutta-
percha. I'd just about as lief, now, try to
chew tire-rub'oer as to'tackle a hunk of that
old-tine spruce gum.
"Used to chew a lump of it all the time

that I wasn't sleeping or eating, and sev-
eral times I went to bed and to sleep with
a gob of it in my face. Once when I did
that it got into my hair and spread itself
all over my neau. Morning aomg m ni«

way of combing my hair next morning, and
of course my mother had to go to work on

the job of getting it out. There wasn't any
chance to get it out, though. She first soak-
ed my head in turpentine and tried to >oosen
the gum up that way, but it wasn't any use.
Then, after washing the turpentine off, she
saturated my top-pisce with sweet oil. Gum
still stuck just as hard as A^er. Then some
neighbor came along and suggested to my
mother that she try soaking my head In
arooffl crease, and I rebelled.crawled under
the shed and stayed there till my mother
had promised that she would flag the
gcose grease. Only thing she could do was
to take me down to the blacksmith's and
have him shear my hair close to my skull
with his horse clippers. That suited me all
right, at that, even if I did look like a

youthful Bill Sykes when It was over, for
with skull-tight hair I didn't have to waste
.any time in drying it after I sneaked off
and went In swimming.
"Once in a while I'd forget to take the

gum out of my mouth when I went into
school, and I'd go right on gnawing it after
I'd taken my seat and opened up my books,
and then teacher'd notice the way my jaws
were moving, and she'd call me up and
ask me what I was chewing, and, with the
gum underneath my tongue, I'd tell her,
'Nothin'. and then she'd squeeze my jaws
with her fingers to try to force the gum
out. and I'd deliberately swallow it. Uh-
huh, just swallow a lump o' spruce gum as

big as two butternuts, just for the sake
of making a lie stick.It sure Is queeT how |
prouil small boys are of their lie3 and to
what uncomfortable and injurious extremes
they'll go to make thefr lies good. I've had
those swallowed lumps of spruce gum stay-
in me.I knew it and felt it.throughout an

entire summer vacation, but I never said a

word about It to anybody.not much. .

"As a general thing, though, upon en-:

tering the school room I'd stick my hunk
of gum underneath my desk and let it stay,
there till school was ready to let out, when
I d grab it again. Now, I left school very
suddenly when I was a growing tike, on
account of the death of one of my parents.
Moved away from the little old town alto-
gether. About twenty years later, which
was five years ago, I went back to the lit-
tle old town to have n peek at it. It was

during the school vacation, and so I visited
my old class room and sat down at the very-
desk where I had sat as a boy.there were

my big. sprawly initials on the side of the
desk. surreptit:ously carvfd with my first
pocket Kniie one evening wiicu x u uccn

kept In after school. While sitting at the
old desk, I suddenly remembered where I d
kept my gum in school, and I reached under
the desk, and there, sure enough, was a

lump of gum stuck in the same old place.
But it wasn' my gum.the piece I had left
behind when I quit school. It was a hunk
of modern, sanitary gum. left ti.ere at the
beginning of the vacation by the kid oc-

cupying my old seat. When I felt it there
I kind o' hoped it might be my old gob
of spruce gum, and It made me lonesome
to see that it wasn't. Where are the gobs
of yesteryears?
" 'Member that measley, onnery, tallow-

white sweet gum. sold in little flattened-out
penny cakes, that we used to buy when we
were khls.the color of white wax candles,
and rprinkled all over with glistening su-

gar? I used to always feel that I got
cheated when I came into possession of
a gob of gum like that, for it wasn't last-
in.or a ftnr rniiM shewed on a lnmr> of it
for three or four weeks it would bes'.n to
gradually grow soft, and not hard like the
spruce gum. It would get so soft that, at
the end of fix weeks or so. it would begin
to sort of wither aw.iy, and you'd swallow
a lot of the particles of it. It was never
money's worth at all, I considered. When
I was a boy I wanted gum with staying
qualities and the ability to go the entiro
distance.gum that I could trade off with
some other boy for marbles or cha!:J or

spike'.ess tops or somet'hing after I'd useJ It
three or four months. You could never
trade off that whitey-tallowish gum.
"Then, too, we used to chew shoemaker's

wax when we could get hold of a hunk. I
had an old German shoemaker on my staff
when I was a youngster. I sent ;ill of the
shoe-repairing: trade of my family in his
direction in order to make this hit with him.
In return, he would once in a while give me
a little black lump of shoemaker's wax
that he had been using for ten or fifteen
years to add strength to his threads and
strings. It would be as black as soot, but
it was shoemaker's wax all right, and the
fact that the shoemaker had been handling
it all those years and that It had been kick-
ing around among the tools of the grimy
old bench since before I was born never
made the slightest difference to me. I'd
scrape off the outer cuticle of black grease
and imagine that I was having the time of
my life chewing it. I'd show it to the
other kids before beginning on it to make
'em jealous, and their eyes would stick out
with envy, and they'd want to fight me to
get hold of my piece of black shoemaker's
wax. As I recall it now. it tasted like.
um.well, like shoes might naturally be

J 11- .n _i_ui
SUppOS*?«l IU LilBir, uui IV nciu an iigiiL
with me then, and I'd extract great enjoy-
ment from It. Trouble with the shoemaker's
wax was that it wouldn't stick against any-
thing when I'd try to paste it awly for
future reference. It would alwayfe fall
down a minute or so after I'd left it. and
then, when I trled'to find it again, I'd find
it on the floor cr on the ground, and I'd
have to take my penknife and remove the
feathers and lint and such like from the
surface of It before I could chew it again
"Then, too, we used to hang around the

pavers when they were putting down
wnndon blocks to eet hoM of chunks of tar
to chew.""lt would be full of grit and would
get our teeth horribly on edge,but that didn't
make any difference, either. There wasn't
anything exclusive or stuck-uppish about
me when I was a boy. We used to chew
slippery ellum, too.not 'elm.' understand.
w» never called it that, we always called it
'ellum.' and 'ellunr it's got to be. Used to
go up into the woods and ruin about four-
teen fine elm trees barking oft about a
bushel at slippery ellum. What we didn't
chew we'd use for a morning's kindling
wood to save work.
"Those were the days."

Authorised by Shakespeare.
Prof. Ske«t. In Nittonal Berlew^
Shakespeare has "sixt" for "sixth."

Doubtless he so pronounced it, for he was
credited with having written the three parts
n# "Honrv (ks flirt " sn«4 Ha pprtninlv vmla

"The Life of Henry the Fift," as the old
edition has it. And It is worthy of notice
that "flfta" and "alexta" are the Anglo-
Saxoa forms. ......

WASHINGTON PLAYS
That Are Claimed to Depict Life

' in the Canital.

CHARACTERS REPRESENT^)
Selected From Official and Social

Circles Here.

INEVITABLE STAGE SENATOR

Representatives All Appear to Hail

From Texas. Diplomats, Private

Secretaries and Journalists.

il 10 Kiaveiy aiiuuumm liiui no less muii

three of "our leading dramatists" are en-

gaged upon plays "depicting Washington
official and social life."
This Is a cheerful report. Washingtonians

are tremendously fond of the play "depict-
ing Washington life." It takes them so

far away from home, enables them to peer
puzzledly into a realm of the wholly un-
familiar. It soothes them with its atmos-
phere and aroma of a strange-remoteness.
It portrays men and women and things and
customs and manners that they have never
seen or heard of.
Who would not visit Tangier or Teheran?

The average Washington play is just about
as faithful a picture of life in either one of
tnose places as it is a portrayal of life in

Washington. There have been Washington
Dlavs thnt breather! the snirit of Tlmhukrn
and exhaled the effluvia of Topoka. And T
ought to know. I wrote one of them my-
self. Who .does not know the unfailing
characteristics and the inevitable charac-
ters of the Washington play? I^et v.s pull
some of those perennial puppets out of the
box and look them over.
Tho United States senator of the Wash-

it gton play, to begin with! Isn't he always
the gay old cut-up? He Is hopelessly ad-
dicted to pearl-colored clothing, with frock
coat, and to four-in-hand cravats mora
crimson than the flamingo of Paraguay.
Generally he has a blacking-brush hirsute
cliln-piece. He rarely or never walks on or.
off or around the stage. His method of
locomotion Is a sort of dance, or hop, skip
and jump. In his multitudinous moment;
01* elation he spreads his coat tails out,
fan-wise, in his hands and trips through
the convolutions of the Czech mazurka. In
his soberer moments he portrays though t-
fvlness by pulling; reflectively at his hirsute
chin-piece.

Chummy Old Senator.
He is powerfully chummy with every-

body In the play. He whacks his private
secretary on the back and calls him by the
diminutive of his first name. He has a

roguish eye for the ladles, halting not at
chucking some of them beneath the chin.
He bubbles with boyishness, effervesces
with an almost hysterical enthusiasm. Ha
has a supernormal Insight Into legislative
jobs, and he is supernatural!)- above per-
mitting himself to be the beneficiary of any
of them. He says breezily smart things to
the ambassador about the effeteness of
monarchical states. He confounds the
lobby, shames his sinister colleagues en-
gaged in playing into the hands of the
lobby, fetches all of the young folks to-
gether and pronounces a rattling benedic-
tion over tlifm, pays off the mortgage on his
faihtful old black messenger's Virginia
farm, and is a sort of Citizen Kixit from
aanape to coffee. Rubicund and rpjrsterlng
ne wears the ineradicable smile. In a word,
he's just the sort of man that the late
Roland Reed or the late John T. Raymond
would have been had they served in the
United States Senate.
Washingtonians who have found the tog.-i

wearers at the north end of the Capitol to
be a decidedly gloomy lot of old men, al-
ways hearlily enjoy the stage portrayal of
"The Senator." Washingtonians are just
as appreciative of things that are "differ-
ent" as other folks.
The stage member of the lower house of

Congress is -jH^Uy much the same as the
stage senator, only he is purposely mad?
rnnp-hpr h#» cenapflllv nreure a lr*r» »

black (rook coat in combination with baggy
trousers and a broad-brimmed black
slouched hat.the invariable raiment of all
representatives, as everybody in Washing-
ton knows. The stage representative 1.;
pretty likely to talk about the pe.^-pul, anj
to advert to his deestric' pretty olten.li"
never calls it district.and In some of the
Washington plays he carries a gun the .<U.>
of Alkali Ike's in h's right hip pocket, pre-
sumably for the purpose of shooting up per-
sons who leer at him for eating lemon mer-
ingue pie with a_ki.ife.

All Appear to Be From Texas.
Oddly enough, the great. T.ajmity of the

stage representatives appear to be from
Texas. The uniform they wear, at any rate,
would heln alone th:if nresnmntion. Mo
matter whence he hails, however, the stage
representative is nearly always a rougli
diamond, even if he does employ the triple
negative, spit at casual targats, go cuilless
from principle and heap eloquent ridicule
upon persons who use such effete things
as finger-nail files. YVashingtonians wl 1
surely miss the stage representative when
he drops out, If he ever does. He, too, is so

different.just as different as the monkey-
faced variety theater cop with the hunter's
green whiskers is from the policeman you
see at the crossings. And if we don't want
different and novel things, what do we
want?
The lobbyist at the Washington play is the

sad dog for you. He always wears a fur-
trimmed overcoat, a top hat that for glosh
makes the brook of Narcissus lock like
something opaque, and a canary diamond
in his shirt-front about the size of an un-
husked hazelnut. He ;i.nokes iong. blacs
cigars all the time, and he never takes the
gilt bands off the cigars. he wants you to
know that the smokes are the real thing.
He tiicks the ashes of these cigars all over
folks' carpets and rugs without apology, bu:
they take it good-naturedly, for they know
the lobbyist to be a pawerlul and dangerous
individual, who has most of the national
legislators crushed under his ht,el or repos-
ing helplessly in the hoilow of his fat hands.
Dissipatedtlooking. middle-aged chap,too, as
a rule.yof can all bufs^e the concentrated
beads of old vintage standing out on his
evil forehead. He bullies eminent legisla-
tors something scandalous, corrals the:n in
shadowy corners of drawing rooms and
threatens them, and hisse3 at them that if
they don' do what he wants 'em to do
he'll fix 'em, all right.and they cower and
quail under his baleful gl3re, just as nat-
ural as anything you ever taw in your bor 1

days. He always carries a tremendous roll
of yellow money in his outside overcoat
pocket, and you are to suppose that all of
this currency is in the form of $10,000 bills.
Everybody here knows, from having been
told so since before the patent office fire,
that when lobbyists "do business'' with
legislators they Invariably us.- $10,00 bills,
that being the sort of money least liabie to
attract attention when the venal legislators
begin to spend it.
In the Washington play the lobbyist, as

a matter of course, always gets it where
Hiawatha wore the elks' teeth before the
final curtain. To some folks it seems a mis-
take and a pity to polish him off in this
way. for he certainly appears to be just as
good a chap as any of the rest of them,
and a swell spender besides. Anyhow, is
the lobbyist with the fur-trimmed over-
coat aiways "foiled" In actual Washington
life? When It comes to that, are there ever
any roooyism in uiuai w asningLon uie
with fur-trimmed overcoats? I never saw
any just like that, but the playwrights and
novelists who "do the Washington thing"
have apparently seen them on all sides
here, and they ought to know what they
see, hldn't they?

The Washington Adventuress.
Perhaps the adventuress in the play de-

picting Washington official and social life
Isn't the alluring damozel! She doesn't
often show up before the second act, and
then she walks Into the senator's or repre-
sentative's committee room, diked out in a
black lace, sequin-covered costume en
trains.Just the kind of dress that you com-
monly see In the corridors of the Capitol,
only perhaps It Is cut a trine more decol-
lette-r*«s, blew you. It's always a low-cut
corsage, with straps Instead of sleeves.
didn't you know that .all Washington ad-

venturesses commonly navtitat* *round
«monK the Capitol commltt»« room* drmsw I
exactly that way? Tou can't know yourlittle old Washington. then. The Waahing-
ton play adventuress la a strapping. gorge-
nun creature, with milky skin and Juditli-
black lialr, and ahe doesn't wsvjk. she Justoscillates hither and yon with that Ionic,
wavy, finuour. sorrw-ntiiip stride Wr>»n
observes, gay)}", to the worried-look In* trn-
ator that she has only dropped into lit*
committee room for a smoke, you crane a
bit forward, for you know that It's Koineto happen. Yes, she's doing It In the name
old way.lighting: her cigarette, that is. Hhe
produces a gleaming gold cigarette case
ftotn somewhere or other.not from her
tompadour, surely, but from some place.and she takes one out. and she walks over
to the committee room mantel and daintilypicks out a match that suits her. matches
being so different, and then.there's the in-
evitable part of It! She leans over, raisesher left foot behind, exhibiting a most fas-
cinating French heel tittivatlngly obscuredIn filmy lace, and she of courBt> scratches

.u.Mi VII Him r r^jicu nwl, WllOIly l(t-nortnK the scmtcher on the aide of the ho*from which she took the match, anl then
you catch another little gleam of tiio
creamy lace as the French neel Roe« down.an;l there she Is. with her smoke!
She, too, it appears, lias not a whole ra:tof senators and representatives just aboutwhere she wants 'em. They're powerless in

her relentless ((rasp. They're mere marion-
ettes. and when she pulls the stringsthey've sure cot to dance. You think, view-ing the tremendous clutch that she has
upon them, that it's a wonder these old leg-islators wouldn't behave and not got them-selves so Irrecoverably In the cru el powerof x these sumptuously beautiful creatureswho go )ia-lia-ing around their committee
rooms, blowing smoke rings at 'en> anil or-dering 'em to vote this way or that. All the
same. youVe a sneaking sort <>f loudnessfor the adventuress In the Washington
ijiajr-u ior no other reason than that she11 so wholly, unlike anything ever seen onthe earth or in the waters beneath theearth.

Stage Diplomatists.
The foreign diplomatist, whethet ~.not.f.-

sador, minister plenipotentiary or plaii at-
tache, in the play depicting Washing*.Jnlife is generally a sort of composite of a
waiter in a Hungarian talile d'hote, an
Ktruri&n bandit In tweeds and a Giuseppechaperoning a hand organ and a monkey.If he hails /rom continental Kurope, hodances around the stage like a hen on a hotrock, cutting geometrical figures in the at-mosphere with his never-resting whileSpatS. and the o-lhKarl-h «*< ,1 .I - ".

that he unreels tnukA the conversation ofa newly arrived Slavonic secttorf handsound like a pedagogue's English by coin-p%rison. If he's an Kng'ish diplomatist, hoalways wears a long, drooping, tallowyirustache, upon which he never ceases totug, and he's there with a D'Orsay drawl,such as would infuriate the mildest andmost benevolent Englishman that everli' ed if he had in actual life to listen toit for two minutes at a stretch. Thesehorribly fascinating attaches In theWashington play are forever pretending,f^r some grim and sinister purposo notmade known to the audience, to be des-perately In love With the stnut onJ
particularly attractive maiden sister oftlie representative or senator. In fact,the attitude of the diplomatist toward ailwomen is invariably pictured as some-thing esentially wicked. Horribly budlot. these foreign diplomatic persons.onthe stage. People who live in other citiesand who don't know anything about theacttfa! Washington, when they see theseWashington plays, wonder how we Wnsh-ingtonians contrive to tolerate the pres-ence "in our midst" of such outrageouslibertines.
The wife of the senator or representa-tive Is usually shown in the

play as a fat, bulgy, breezy, waddlingdowager, clad in all the hues of the rain-bow, with twisted, crazy bonnets, with ahilariously* funny way of misapplying com-
mon words and a Jim Bludsoe patois. Herone ambition in life-.Washington life.appears to be to make the tirst lady ofthe land.1. e., the White House lady.look like a social piker and to marry herflaccM and unresisting pinheads of daugh-ters. congressmen's daughters in Wash-ington plays are always plnheads.to dooksand vlzzcouuts und markees ami sich like.

Dissipated Private Secretaries.
The senator's or representative's private

secretary in the Washington play is infal-
libly exhibited in the act of getting drunk
or recovering from a drunk of the previous
night. He'e either..got katzenjummor orpaving the way for It. He's a sporty-look-ing chap, in a natty covert coat, who is al-
ways in love with the senator's or repre-sentative's daughter.the comedy. Ingenuedaughter.but who never appears to getsufficiently sobered up to tell her so or tomake any real effort to cut out the dooks,and markeezes and things who are tryingto steal the comedy daughter's young af-fections. You wonder how these concrcs-
sionai private secretaries ever contrive todo a lick of work for their bosses, with allof that rum percolating through and leak-ing from their systems.
The private secretary knows all abouthis senator's or representative's most inti-mate affairs, some of them pretty shady,at that, but. pickled as he Is most of thetime, lie never peaches and Is never pumpedby the opposition.he always has enough

sense to keep his head closed at thesecritical junctures. But al> the same the
private secretary of the Washington playis such an astounding, Brobdingnagian jokethat sure-enough private secretaries of con-
gressional folks who have seen hitn on the
stage have been known to go into absolutu
hysterics of laughter oveV him.
The "journalist".I.e.. newspaper man-

in the play depicting Washington life is a
Chuck Conners-looklng chap in gig.inttc
checked clothes, who hands the presiding
officer of the Senate a wallop on the back
ana cans mm "reto, who hld:-s In com-
mittee room cubby holes In order to over-
hear the talk between the lobbyist and the
legislator, who talks about "scoops" and
"beats" without intermission, who chucks
all of the typewriter girls under their cute
little chins and calls 'em "tweci" and "cun-
nin'," and who. in general, is tile most un-
mitigated "shine" and the most hopeless
ass of the entire performance.
In addition to the foregoing, there ore

others.several of them. Hut these are
enough. It is delightful to think that T.'e
are probably going to see m all over
again, with three of "our leading drama-
tists" engaged upon plays "depleting Wash-
ington life." CLAKENCE I,. CCLLEN.

Truth About the Pianists.
From th? Mitftlcul '

It would appear that a crisis has Icon
reached in the business of employing pro-
fessional pianists to commercially oxpli it
American pianos. In the past cnte, ;>.!s-
ing manufacturers by offering latgc lees
have induced the best of the world's
ent to tour this country, using: tiielr in-
struments. These tours were s. d >m, if
ever, ci nducted under the auspice., .(
the principal employing agency tao
piano makers. Instead. some one ihr
well-known managers was secured, and
to all Intents and purposes the public was
impressed with the idea throughout t.iat
the pianist was simply making i 101 r of
the country, and of his own volilioa hail
selected one piano to play during fhe
tour. The concerts were always well ad-
vertised by the piano maker and iiis local
agents, and In many instance:; were ir.ar-
velr.usly successful. To one or tw i iu>jse«
alone is due the credit of brlngin* to this
country in this way a half dozen wlm
In all probability would never hn/e soon
these shores.
While these concerns profited financially

through the enterprise displayed l»y them,
a debt Is due them by the Amerl.M11 peo-
ple. who were thus enabled to hear t'i»
famous pianists of the world without the
heavy expense which would havo been
incident to the exploitation of tlio ariists
through their own machinery. However,
due to several recent articles In some or
the leading monthly publication.-: nr.J to
the exposes of some of the jjiinripnl
newspaper writers of the country. I lie
public is gradually waking up to '.lie ;.«'t
that the selection of a piano by liie artist
is largely n matter of dollars and cents.
This condition of affairs has. of 'Ourse.
militated against the value of tlio ar-

tist's testimonial to the piano mu;;u;'.ic-
turer, for if the public Is oncc convinced
that the artist is paid to advertMe a

given make of instruments the advertis-
ing value of the artist is re<iucc-l to a
mere commercial equation.
Strenuous effort# are oeinK ir.nue on '.no

part of some of the houses who liava ad-
hered to the old policy to convince the
public /in<* the music trudes that the ar-

tists playing their Instrument* have se-
lected them because of the merits <>1 the
pianos and from their own choice.
As practically every well-known planlat

In the world will tour America this year,
and as the prosperity of the times has
produced an almost superhuman flgut lor
superiority in this direction, it will be in-

teresting to note the experience* of those
enraged in the fight at the olose of the
mton


