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BACK T0 THE BOOKS

Thirty Thousand Pittsburg Chil-
dren Start to School in
the Morning,

A THOUSAND NEW URCHINS, }

The Teachers Will Return to Their
Work With Licht Bearts,

—_

SPARE THE ROD IS NOW THE RULE,

One Good Lady Takes the Whippings Her-
solf and s a Sucoess

LITTLE GIRLS IN THE COOKING BCHOOL

(WERITTEN FOR THE DISPATCR. )

CHOOL begins to-morrow,
This aonouncement o©oBD-

tuios no news for the
mothers of Plittsburg
houscholds. They hadthe
fact lully emphasized

every bour of the day on
Saturday.

the leaves .rom {alling out,
Two months

thrown aside anywhere in
the new enthusissm of
vacation, and it is won-
derful how completely

toey succeeded in getting lost while
the hoose was shut up. Look for
them as you would, in garretl, cellar, bed-
yoom and closet, thev re used to show up,
They were just as likely to be foond behind
the parlor sofa or inside the pantry. No
matter where they lay hidden, it required a
well-orgunizsed search, a eross mamma and
disgusted domestics to unearth them.
Where the bookes for four scholars in one
fsmily bad 10 be gathered up, and esch one
of the lounr fifled out with new peucils, new
sistes, #lo., the task consumed most of &
mother's time vesterday. By the time she
pees this she will be able tosay, “'Yes, school
begios to-morrow; I know ail sbout in.”™

Probably the mext thought that comes
into thut tired mother’s miod s, ““Well, I
will be rid of the youngsters mostof the
duy. That's one consnlation.”

PUPILS FOR THE FIRST TIME

The mammas who onn’t bear to have their
darlings *“‘out of sight one moment,” still
exist, but i1 is questionable whether those
“darlings” are the kind who whoop snd
yell from the frout door to the backyard
fence, who play tricks on Bridget, and who
maintain an sll-*ay romp regurdless of the
comfort of their elders, Practied]l mothers
of this eluss of juveniles thank the naties
for the benefits of education, and secretly re-
Jjoloe that the sehools may serve also usa
colossal day nursery,

At least 1,000 litz:le bows and girls will
start to school in this ity to-worrow for the
Brmt Gwe, Direotors in all wards have been
applied to the past wesk for permita. Puo-
pils are required to stlend the rehool near.
est their residences, unless otherwise ap-
proved by the board or local commitiee.
Children or wards of non.residents require
s specinl permit. For non-residents iees
are charged at the High School. No child
under § years of age, and no person over 21
years of uge will be given a permit,

So while 1,000 little tots will learn the
structaral features of A B and C for the
first time to-morrow, nearly 30,000 pencils
will seratch nearly 30,000 slates in Pittsburg
nt the same time. That many pupils make
up the eoaroliment of the public schools.
That is

A GREAT ARMTY.

Pitisburg seboo! children ecould form
many regiments in the patiopsl! edneational
camnp, and each yesr ther would bave to
have more room, for s larpe increase is
to be noted every Beptember. City
Buperintendent Luckey's party of teachers
while in Europe this summer told ¢ British
tutor these fucts about our schooln The
iellow enlenlcted that if Piusburg had 80,
000 pupils the whole Uniled States hud
sbout 100,000. He was simply thuander
struock when he was told that statisties
gathered in 1883 showed that the achool
populstion of the United States was 16,427 -
260, and that o thiz pumber 10,336 105
pupils and 208 205 teschers were in the
public sehools.

“And it it wasnot for Pittsburg’s guota,”
continued the Pittsbure tencher, “that sam
total wounld read ‘10,300,000, instead of *10,-
536,108.'

“Whr, how do you mnke that out?" jn-
guired the Englishman, “your enroliment
now is only 30,000 I"

“Ah, yes, but Pittabure is famouns for
smard boys. When the edoeational census
man eame along be would say, ‘Hereisa
boy that is as good ss two,” so down went
two insltead of ove. Why, sir, it the pew
cepsus will be ss fair with Pittsburg as it
shounld we would be sceredited with 40,000,
becanse the brainsof 40,000 ure in onr 30,000,
And don’t brains alwavs conat, #ir? Sec?”

The Britisher retired with a wonderiul
impression of Pittsburg’s schools.

WHIFPFING OUT OF FASHION,

It is & remarksbly beaithy indication
that = the eoroliment of Pitisborg schools
increases the numberand use of the teachers'
rattan decreases. Costom of the last two or
three yesrs demands that the sehools shall
be governed, as far us possible, without cor-
poral punishment. Whes it is inflioted it
must be done only by the prineipal or set-
ing principal, and all cases of such punish-
ment ol be reported to the Superinten-
dent moothly, Pupile whe evioee babitual
indiference way be transierred Lo lower
t:adu. Io many wards, pupils whe shall
be absool two days lo & week, or four days
in & month, tor any canse, except sickn
will sot be permitied to return without a
permit ‘rom & member of the loeal cowm-
mitiee. Xo pupil shail be allowed to leave
school beiore the bour for closing for any
cause, excepl sickoess, unless sathorized by
the loca! commitiee.

Truent playiog is cossidered s fagrant
offense, and uo pupil shall be received after
truant playing without authority irom the
local committce, and no such suthority
shell be gives to suy pupil who bas
puilty of this «ffense  more than twioe
ing the enrrent scholastio year.

HEEOIC TEEATMENT,

In the Wushington schools of the Beven-
tesnth ward there is 8 lndy eacher who for

i

dar-

Theo instend of whipplug bim she
him the rattan, and, buldiog out
haods, compels biw o whip her
palms. Bie will make him strike
all his might & given pamber

buving first besn imposed

portiou fo the enormity of
which the sobolar wus guilty
such an Romacuerly thing as best & woman,
and to see her flioch n'f-uh pain of he
whippiag; is wsually more thas sy seholar

i

;gfsf
fhi &g

Ius"gookl
had to be bon np,
brokea slates replaced
with new ooes, and mus-
lin covers put vwpon time-

worn geographies to keep

sgo the
bocks and slates were

oan stand. Jtis worse than to mnlh
blows himsalf. This mode of _
has seldom to be resorted to twive by the
lady in the same case. 1t is effective,

ot " ey e SRS
t er. ¥y
tempted to think she back to her desk

to-morrow with nnrfl.ﬁ-mu!. She may
huve been spoiled by her two months’
vacation.

LIFE IN A HAMMOCK,

with society novels for companions instead
of spelling books and lrithnoﬂ.‘.: well
caleulatea to leave a person ina pon=
dition. Could the narrow, gloomy confines
of a schoo] room prove attractive to her after
an outing of eight weeks? To be tied down
to & rontine by the striking of & gong afier
ber treedom, might seem scvere mow il it
wever did before]

Ah, but you don’t koow ber. The school
teacher likes that little envelope which she
receives ouce & month at the tral Board
rooms, Sbhe loves to teach but she loves her
salury better, Now, here this vacation has
worn out her dresses. She has met & yobog
man she thinks it worth while making her-

A WHALE FOR A PET.

The Monster That Amuses a Lonely
Planter of the South Sea.

PENNED IN BY REEFS OF CORAL

Affection of the Leviathan Won by Pieking
Orabs From His Eye.

ANTICS THAT SHUW INTELLIGENOE
]

y [WHRITTEN POR THE DISPATCH.)

On & small ixlund in the middle of the
Bouth Pacific lives s planter, the only whire
man on the island, which is full of brown-
skinoed folk whe cut and dry the meato!
escoanut which be sells to trading vessels,
‘When any stranger stops at his island he
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ENDED.

THEIR VACATIOR I8 ENDED.

self sttractive for. To teach means money,
and money mesns nsw dresses, She goes
tack to that coop of & school room withont
complaining.
she enn"t go back
was elected in her place by the board, N

Principals of the Pittsburg schools have
very attractive offices as s usual thine
Bome wre fitted with libraries. The prinei-
pals pre er

ATHLETIC SPORTS ANXD OUTDOOR LIFE
for their summertime oceapations, It makes
them a1l the better physieally and meatally
‘or their work of the new sechoel term.
Were all things equal, these wmale super-
visors of the sohoois wonld resuame work to-
worrow very willingly. But they have not
the inoentive. They, a8 a rule, are not
satisfied with the salaries they receive.
Every vear some of Piitsburg’s best school
pringipals drift into other pro essions or
into business life simply becaust there
is not finnnecial inducement enongh to hold
them to educational pursuits. In Beranten
recently, I met.a lormer school prindpul
from this city. He is now a successiul mer-
chaot there. And in this city one of the
mosl prosperous insurance sgents was form-
erly a school principal ont towsrd the East
Enid. They attest tact that school man-
agement don’t pay when you have other op-
portunities.

COOKTNG AND CHEMISTRY,

When the cooking school opens to-morrow
the pupils will ind a pew coat of paint on
its walls, its little gas stoves and the eook-
ing range nicely polished, and the pots and
pans newly Japanned. Maoy of the little
girls who will bere don the white caps

and aprons  have |been spending
their waention in the ecountry, They
have entertained many an  old-

fushioned farmwers' wife with an acconnt of
this modern city onoking school, and heard
it denonnced oy Aunt Ruchel as new fang-
dangled nonsense,” On the other haod the
little misses come home wondering how a
cooking school ean possibly be oenzlete
without s cow to milk; without milk to
strain, and withont chickens to feed. How
can she learn in a city cockiog school to be
s farmer’s wile?

Up at the High School the laboratory of
the class in chemistry hay been refurnished
and repainted. About the oaly shing that
will be apt to interest the boys there for the
pext ew weeks will be the mixture ot
chemieals to torm an eXplosiyve saie suongh
to kill fish and yet escape the game laws; or
the best formulsa for amaieur photography
developing outfitls—memories of vacation
among the mountains will be oo vivid for
these young men to forget casily,

L. E. SrorizL

THE CZARINA'S DEAFNESS.

Clever Lirtle Maneuvers of Her Ladyshlp te
Hide the Physical Defeot
Berlln Lettar 10 The Dispaich.!

I am told by oue of the couriers of the
Ewperor who has just retaroed from Rus-
six, thut the Empress is now entirely dear,
When the eolri‘ar. mmvu messages (rom
Her Mujesty, Augusta Victoris, sppeared
reranm “:.lhirunm.:lm

wrote down message on a ece ol
p’uubnrﬂ. - which wus 1o Her
M. under cover of a fan, and aiter she
had read it she answered in quite an noocou-
cerped manner. Bo it seems thut the royaul
comedy, which was onoe played by the
blind rge of Hanover, who endeavored
by sundry tricks to

|

q
i

will show him over the plantstions, bhe will
giv=2 him of the best that the fsland affords,
be will get mp gredt concerts and dances ol
the islanders; above all he will take bim out
to see his pet, which is perbaps the largest
and oddest animul that was ever petied by
a0y man,

*Come slong with me,” be said on the
morniog after my arrival st the island,
“‘come out and see my pet.”

I wus not much surprised when he led the
way to the boat, ior in the tropies everyone
goes by sea rather than wilk a mile, The
brown-skinned patives were sested on the
thwarts waiting for us, and in the bow was
n barrel full of meat chopped fine.

“What 18 thut weat for?"’ I usked.

“To feed my pet,”” he said, laughing,

OFF FOR A SURFPRISE.

The crew rowed away from shore ovsr the
quiel waters between the reels. The islaad
was surronuded by eoral, and from each cor-
ner of its northern side, which was abont
two miles long, 8 wall of corsl stretohed
away northward to mest at = sharp angle
five or six milen awny. Thé great sea waves
broke into foam upon these walls, but within
their protestion wasa triangle of water ns
amooth as any lake. Out over this the boat
rode easily until we had reached a point
about midway between the middle point of
the reefls aud the shore. Here the boys
stopped rowing, and two of them began
drommiag with clubs upon the bottom of
the hoat.

“Shut your eves,” said the planter, “if
you wish to enjoy & surprise.”

I closed mv eyes, the bovs soon ceased
their drumming and someone blew long
blasts upon & born. Then that, too, ceased,
and the boat lay motionless and wothing
disturbed the siillness. All at once I heard
s buge sigh and lelt a hot mnd sickish
breath. Therewas no need for the planter
to bid me open my eves, ‘or surprise or no
surprise the lids would vot stay shat, Not
more than six feet away I saw a buge mons.
te: floating on the surince and lockiog at uvs
with the most exprossionless eve that I ever
saw in a living beust.

“There's my pet,” eried the planter, “1
raised him almost trom the time he was a
hqlf-’ of 20 eet loag, aud now he meussures
67 vet over all and lots more growth to come
yet.

A MONSTER WHALE,

The pet was a sperm whale,. He sesmed
epormons when com with us men. Be-
hind the great heid there stretchad out a
long body covered in great patches with
barnacies as Iarge ns a tedenp, and thesleek
flukes o1 the til, Iying flat npon the water,
seemed ever 5o [ar away, yet ever so munch
wo pewr, when 1 reculled whelers’ sceounts
o' the behavior of this animal when eoraged.
The great bead rose from the sea so high
anbove the water that it beoalmed the boat.
The eye was about the size of an ox eye,
and bad almost the same deep violet shude.
The ear was not so far distant from the eve,
a simple orifice in the skin. The color
of the skin was a dusty black, which
became lighter sad more yellow under-

neath; excent for the 8 the skin was
quite smooth, #
The t animal Jav motionless just out

just tonebing the boad. The
omb:haqunuh“ndmbul:n oa g‘hk_a
nu T 'I."l“ 1|

== { the -u:f.'. e
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Ance w |
. us laid hgt a

ve free nccess to the .
E'rhl!iuq' array of teeth, hen ome side

-was oleaned the planter gave the whale a

slap between the sar and eye and bade him
turn the other side. Iu;ra‘dlnd: the great
head sank, passed under the boat and came
up drinping on the other gide. Wheo this
one had been picked clesn the whale sculled
quickly ahead until it was 600 or 700 eex
sway irom the boat. Then it began a series
ot antics, and displayed an agility scarcely
to be expected irom so great an animasl. It
darted straight shead, it suddenly backed
water, it swam in & circle, it gamboled like
s ddpbi:i it threw itself clear from the
water, making a rt_nt splash and dangerous
waves when it fell back; last of all it put ita
heud dowo and flukes up, throwing nearly
half its length into the sir aud rose quietly

4 CORAL BOUND PRISONER.

“How did I gatfhim?" said the planter, in
answer to wy flood o guestions. "It might
be more accarale to say be got me first. One
day some yearsago T was sailiog up the
lagoon with & barrel full of chopped meat to
bait a pool in the reef beyond. All at onee
I ielt the boat lifted np and overturaned, and
when I bhad righted ber mnd clambered
aboard, there was the whale feedinr on the
ment which had been scuttered ull about.
He was only 20 lest long then, but that was
quite long enough to yive mea good scare
in addition to my ducking. Somehow or
other be never seemed able o fiud the paws
back into the sea, and now he is so big that
he eould not get out even if he wished to,
Frow belog afraid of him I grew reconciled
to his presence in the laugoon. Oueday he
cameup l:ln;e t.'; the bout, and Ibaugt;‘lmwu

much frightened, I to pick these
m out of luF- eye. T

“From that time he attached himself to
me, and I fonnd that he relished being
petted. Onre when I was il I
left him wosttended for several weeks, He
cawe down the lagoon much iurther thau
usual, and at last ran himself aground just
below my house snd had to wuit severul
hours for the tide to float him off. That
shows that he wissed me. Here is another
sawple of bis intelligence, When the boys
druw upon the bottom of the boat be beurs
the souud & long distance uonder wuter and
at once comes to the surince, Then if I
blow the horn he knows that I huve come
out to leed him snd comes quickly up to the
bost. Bat if I do not blow the horn he
never comes close but frolies around us st
loug range. It is oot easy to say how much
sense & whale has, but this onght to con-
viuce any one that my big pet is possessed
of coasiderable intellizence."”"

WirLiam CEURCHILL,

THE TRANP'S WARKING,

Mysterious Work Thnt Resulted 1n the Boy~
cott of a Boarding Housr,
IWERITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH, |

I know of one house that is not troubled
by tramps, It is the boarding house of Mrs,
K., which has been singulurly free from
these pels ever since one beautitul spring
morning, in 1887. On that morning = di-
lapidated pedestrian spplied to Mrs. K. for
“a bite to eat,”’ and that lady, feeliog the
inspiration of the joyous day, and the exhil-
aration of the aoquisition of tha new
poarder, had given him a cnﬁof coffes and
some bread and Dutter, e sipped the
coffee, took 8 nibble o1 the buttered bread,
thanked Mra, K., and, remarking that there
were times when it seemed & pro anation of
one’sspiritual natore to ent, slowly departed,
with a far-awuy look in his eyes and a mel-
ancholy lussitude in his steps, pausing long
enongh ot the gate to cut an odd-looking
hieroglyphic on the bark of & tres.

Since that day Mrs. K. has never been
bothered by a lﬂm% Occssionnlly one
would reach the gate, but on seeing the tres
wonld turn and pursae his pilgrimage. P

This ouwurally excited curiesity among
the boarders o Mra, K., us well as in the
bosom of that good lady herself—a curiosity
which was not gratified until one evenin
last week, 1t was just sfter supper, an
Mrs, K. and most of her boarders were sit-
ting onteide in the sommer twilight,
when a tramp spproached, beheld the
hieroglyphie- and tarsiog 1o
was hailed by siar boarder and
questioned as to the meaning of the in-
scription on the tree. The wanderer was
non-eommital at first, refusing point-blank
a bribe of a square meal irom Mrs, K., and
not consenting until the stur boarder had
taken up a subseription of 35 ceuts as an in-
ducement.

“1 will not translate the charaster orally,”
said the tramp, pocketing the iuod, “There
aie some things which can always be better
writtén than spoken. I will write out the
transiation of the mark on the tree, and
when I am gone you may read it.””

Then he scratched somethiug on the star
poarder’'s newspaper and vanished.

This is what the star boarder, with un-
mistakanle feeling snd appreciatio, read
alood: *The sign on the tree means: 'Pass
on, boys; this house uses olcomargarine.’

7 PoLE Swalrs.

PICTUREEQUE HELIGOLANDERS,

A Bride’s Costume Surpassingly Strange and
Enb iy Or d Wik Plus.
sSeribner. ]

Toe national costume is not yet discarded
inthis Arcadian isle, but it is generally re-
served for holidays an¢ Bunday. Women
look demure in red petticonts {ringed with
yellow, dark jnckets, aprons of snowy while,
and bluck poke-bonnets. As a iact, how-
ever, the bonnet is seidom seen except on
dowagers, the head-gesr of young women
being a light-colored shawl, worn Bpanish
tnshion. The men wear top boots, blue
trousers, white linen ‘jumpers,” and
sou'wester  hate, But  even they
are seen wore olten im & quiet
conventional dresy of some serviceuble
stuff. A bride’s cwtume §s surpussingly
strauge, the chiel ies ture being a tall hat or
croyn, elaborately oconmented with pins,

nd' from which fulls ¢ fringed mantle.
Even her personal finery, however, is sec-
ondary to the trappings of the bed, which ia
decked by bersell and her friends in the
hridegroom's house. The whitest ot linen
plenty o' lace, and doubtless & mount.in o
ien go to make it sumptoous, Guests

‘mre bidden by the lovers together, in persan,

Atter the marrisge ceremouy in the chureh,
the party repair to the new howe, and pur-
take of a national cake, eaten with a sauce
of syrup snd melted botter. When the
merry makiog Is over, the whole ptﬂm:n io
orocession over every street on the island,
More eating and drickiog and dancing, and
ut last home.

QUEER WORK OF WASFS,

They Tackle ﬂnt;d_r:m nnd Produce n
Querr-Looking Neat,

At Avner Mills, near Clonmel, the gar-
dever latsly found a strange-looking objeot
suspended from & slender branch of an ap-
ple tree. It wus pearly spherical, aboutl as
large as an ordinary-sized cannon ball, snd
was streaked all over with the brightest col-

ATYPEWRITER’S WOE.

She Coples for Playwrights and Finds
Them Half Cracked,

ESPECIALLY ON HOSEY MATTERS.

A Play That Made Her Pall to the Fleorand
Tear Her Apron.

WRITING LETTERS FOR A LOVER

[CORRESFONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH,)

New Yorg, Aogust 30.—"I'm that sick
of plays I could go and jump off the Brook-
Iyu bridge!” -

The exclamation eame from the lips of a
pretiy typewriter who has an office in the
principal theatrical exchange in New Yurk
and who makes & specialty of dramatie
work. All plays and players’ “parta’ are
done on the typewriting wachine now; us
are also 5 good msany theatrical contracts,
though most of these are on regular printed
lorms, -*

“If people had to read all the dramatic
rot bronght in here for me to copy they
wounld never enter another theater,” coun-
tinued this sprightly damsel. **You have
seen o good many stopid things on the
stage—and read o) many mors you wouldn't
go to ses. 'Well, they compose the flowerof
the fluck. Yon just ought to read some of
these thut never reach the diguity of pub-
lie presentation] They are probably numer-
ically in the sume proportion as rejected
manuscript in a great publishing bouse is
to the aceepted articles.™

She ia tall and ponther-like in moye-
ment, dark-eyed, brown-haired, masculine,
quick and keen of speech, With a hutle
eucoursgement she wunbosoms her long
pent-up spirit of rebellion,

THEY'RE CRAZY.

“No, you conldn’t pull me into s theater
with & span o Norman horses. I’m sick of
plays and disgusted with pluyers and play-
writers, Koow any playwriters? They're
the bigyest cranks you ever saw. All piay-
writers, like poets, are crazv—more or less,
They couldn’t write such jim-jam stuff and
be sane like everyday business people.
And poor—well, they’re usually s poor as
the plays they write—never bave enoungh
money to pay the typewriter lor copying
their little pieces—that is, most of thems. Tt
one out of & thousand o' these plaswriters
mukes s hit some other rellow gets the
money. Just like an inveator. The inven-
tor wokesa stnke with a patent—smart
man with moosy buvs it for & song und puis
pateut on market. Smart man with woney
makes fortane—inventor Jucky to continne
to keep out of poorhouse.”™

“The glnr{ and reputation of it,”

“That’s what they live on, WhY, these
playwriters are the vainest set of men in the
world, next to sectors. They think their
little piece js going to upset the universe.
They slways ask my opinion,”

HERE'S AN INSTANCE.

“One day a seedy looking man with lonp
hair and & companion with no hafr at all
came in with a piay. The long-haired man
had written it and the bald-headed man was
his backer. It wasa five-act play. Puton
the wuy it stood it would run from 6 o’eloek
in theevening till 1 in the morning, They
asked me what the charge would be to enpy
the play and furnish the parts. I said $10
for the play and $12 for the parts. The
bald-headed backer uearly fell down stairs,
As for the author, he just lpoked around in
a daged sort of a way as if be had been uaked
for half & million, or was trying 1o figure out
the number o1 beers 822 would buy. When
the buld-beaded mun recovered he wmildly
suggestes that perusps I mennt §2.

‘ *When you read the pluy,” put in the
author, ‘I'm sure it will piease you." Asil
it _ﬂmld pay tue lor copyiug it!  ¥Yes, he was
in dead earnest, too.

** ‘I wouldin’t read it for less than $10," I
replied. *That is my price.” .

“They went away—to see il they counldn’s
get it done cheuper, T suppose.

THE WORE REQUIRED,

“But very few typewriters naderstand the
preparation o! plays, It isa business. The
mapuseript is usuully bad—sometimes hor-
rible—uod is not in any kivd of shape, The
parts must be picked out, the cues, scene-
plot, scenery, properties, exits, entr

Wedeal with some mighty - mean people,
My charge is 810 for 8 play whether a
two-uct or five-act drama. They vearly

want something for nothing. A well-known
stage mansger came to me one Saturday to

et out the from the prompt hook.
He wus to stage the play Monday, Heis
in expert, aud geta for staging a play—

that is, arranging the see

placiog the people, adjustion to their

rts, or their partsito them, ete. Well, he
we get a stenographer and kept us & it

& f(ull evening. Not because the matter

smounted to mach, but the troubls of get-

"Whatdo you suppose that $500 man

ve me? cents! He paid by the
glhz Iwasso mad I could have thrown
the mouey in his face, No; I didn’t do that
~I gave it to an actor to get sowething to
edt. They'H keep the manuseript of =
pluy lylug around in the office drawer for a
month, or 8ix months, until the sompany is
enguged and everything ready ior
Then they'll rush in on Saturday, and de-
mund the parts lor Monday.

BOME WELL-ENOWN PEOPLE,

“I did 80 contracts for Pauoline Hall.
The work ought to have been worth $50, but
I thought the bill looked a lttle bigh, so I
euat it down to §30, They kioked the roo
off alwost, and wade me take $25 fisally,
und I bad to wait 8 mooth for sie money.
Sowe o these people insist oo my working
night and day to ge: a play out by a eertain
time, then go away and don’t come back for
thie mutter for a week or tw

“‘Stuart Rovson in the man to work
for, He's just us nice as he can be. I'd
break my veek to fill acontract with such a
man.  Then there’s Cecil Cluy, Rosina
Vokes' husband, He's soother nice man,
Horace Townsend, Tressurer of the Dra-
matic Authors’ Boeiety, kept two of us a
day and evening doing press work for the
‘SBea King,” I sent him a bill, but never

tacent. He eame buck and increasea it

was glad he didn’t borrow money of me.”

The surcasin of this was searchiog.

“Borrow? You hufn. Why, yon don’t
know these people as I do, Just the other
day an actor (our building is swarmiog
with actors aod msnagers every day, you
koow) prought in s pair of coff butions
worth, I should say, sbont 50 cents, auci
wanted me to let him have §25 on them. I
gave him u guarter and—"'

**Did he take i1?"”

DOES A PISH SWIMT

“Take it] Yon bet your life he tock it !
He would have taken 10 cents. Bwell-look-
il;%ionng lellow, too. He dida’t leave his
[ ut:ous, sither. A nice looking aetor
came in oneday—I don’t know why they
should come to me—probably would strike
snybody—I was the handrest individuos]
nnitl-_-nnd asked me for $6. It wastogo
to hiis mother; said bis mother was looking
or 8 remittance from him. Remittances oy
this kivd usnally come the other way, I be.
lieve. He had just signed for the seaso,
and would pny me irom his first week'
salary. His story abont his mother wag
very pretiy and Ilfln it to him, This way
a year ago. His first week's salary husn’y
been paid yet. I mever heard about himoy
his mother sioce, anyhow, and I don’t sup
pose he would lie about it. I

“About these plays. I copied a German
play two vears ago. We use Eoglish let-
ters and German spelling. The play was
laid 780 years before Ghrtf. That pl{y has
turned up io my office three times. Dog-
eared? Well, when a play has been handed

down a couple of thousan u know,
without pl':ing on the mla.:.ni.i,gl IMT-
to get mussed up.

BAMPLE

*Talking about manuscripts—some of this
stuff is so bad Ican save time by rewriting
mosi of it before doing the typewrlting.
There ia one well-known playwright whe
can’t read his own writing after he s
through with it. Bieart Robson can’t read
his own writing. He woualda't know his
own check irom a washbill,”

% "?E'hy don’t you get married, Miss Par-
er

“Get marriedl I ean't afford to support a
husband, It 15 as muoch ssIcan do to
make a decent living for myself. All the
men I usnally meet are liviog off of some
woman who is working bard oo the sta
1 don’t want to go buck to the stage for the
uik; _?r keeping a man. They come too
high,

"‘A man-hater, eh?"

““Oh, no, not at alll I never saw a man
worth bating. Wheun I see these miserable
specimens of manhood baoging around our
huilding and holding down the corpers en
Broudway Iam perfectly satisfied to pound
away st this machine and preserve my in-

ete., written in, aud this in regular form
convenient for mod intelligible to the actor,
Each part is bound together,

“Well, I'm getting away. The bald-
hesded man and the loog-haired author
finally came back to me. I cutoff 84 rrom
the price and took the job. They puid me
io n $10 bill—six ones sud the rest in dimes
and nickels, The long-hsired mun .ur-
nished the nickels. I began the play on a
Friduy morning, and wus to have it ready
with the parts by Monday noon, I supposed
the compuny was ready for rehearsal, they
were 8o particular about the time. fgnvu
the buld-headed wun a sheet of paper and
pencil aud asked him to write down the char-
aotars,

“‘The what?" said he, :

** 'The characlers—names of your people,’
said 1, "so I ran put "em 1n.’

***Oh, put in soybody,” said the anthor.
‘We baven't—that Is, the company is mot
Jjust ready.’

IT WAS A BTUNNER.

"“Upon my word,” laughed the prett
typewriter, *“‘that play was the l'mmiu{
picce 1 ever got out. So fur a5 My assistant
and I were concerned it was the howlingest
kind of u howling success. I fell off ol my
chair lour times in the first act.  As for my
girl, she is & little stout and was in mo-
mentary dusger of apoplexy.  Luaughl
Mr. Eflanger came up from the Exchanre
in the bisement to find out what was the
matter. When we tald him it was the play
he suid he'd buv that pluy without looking
at it. We shonted through the locked door
thst there were 24 working characters ig it
aud he went awuy with a deep groan, nar-
rowly escaping a coople dogen sctors who
":':e ready to ask for engagements oo the

piece.

*Us girls laughed till weeried. No sooner
had we fairly quieted down than oneof os
would suateh copy : nl wdlk wp and down
the floor, sponting the ines. Ob, it was the
worst 1 ever suw! There was not u ghar-
acter in the piece who wus ullowed tg speak
growmaticully. As for the stage business—
I can searcely keep from shedding tesrs
even now when I thinkof it, To erown all,
don’t you kuow, thut con ounded couple
came ip on us lllédl!!llr the perxtday and
surprised us in the middle of the fun,

OPINIONS DEMANDED,

““What is your candid opinion of the
plece?’ tinuidly inquired the suthor,

Y Yes," put in the buld-headed man,(who
locked like ihe keeper of & hot ssusage
stand at SouthBeneh, )—'what do you honest-
ly think of it as—ihai is, as lar as you've

e?"
S Thiok of i1 said 1, solemaly, ‘why
it's grestl It's immensel If I hadu'l
spent Lhat money on pool tiekets Lhis morn-
ing I'd give it buck to you asd do your plsy
tor nothiogl’

“1 was so full of langhter that I was seri-
ous—ulmont hysterical. They took it seri-
ously, t0o, and were almost ready to fali on
each other’s neck for joy. want

bably got drack asd bose leakrd

probably up. As
sooa as their bucks were turned we locked
tne door and looked &t each other s moment
We had ted the ordinary

of hilarity. All we could do now was to kit
down ln"mnidlhdmlmq;dm our
aproos. ) =} 2 .
It was enough to make anybody seream to
hear the pretty gunn.-u for she il-
lustrated her in & vivid >
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way as sheo weat |
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A LOVER'S HARD TIMES

“Speaking mmbont shis reminds me of a
correspondence I am now conducling for a
man gad with his swestheart. I am em-
ployed to write all of his leiters. I'sign
bis pame, He can scarcely write at all,
though he faroishes the material and gives
me a general idea of what is to be said. 1
dou’t use the machine, but write it ull out
in bold, maseuline siyle. He bas been
quarreling with her lately. Here I get in
some fBue work, He ean’t understand
language unless it has an edge on it like the
back of an sx. BShe does, though, bless
your heari! You eun just bet they are hav-
ing & greut time of it.

‘The other day I wrote her 14 pages of
note trying to Sxup thin I worked burd
over it, and I charged him §1. He almost
ininted. Bome le expect o buy such
work on the s of mere physical labor—
like you were digging potatoes. Funoy,
isn't 1t? Just as il a newspaper wonld pay
you only 50 cents for an article becavss it
took you but sn hourto write it, It takes
brains, educstion, experience and gumption
to do firsi-ciass typewriting. Perhaps I
ought to put gumption first, tor without com-
won, raw-boned cveryday horse sense a
mngnx:ar or typewriter isn’t worth mueh
beyond simple roatine work. :

\ Cuas. T. Mornay.

CAEDINAL NEWMAN'S HABITS,

He Wasns Regular as ibe Clock and Always
Robust In Health. ¥

Cardinal Newman led a life of mathe.
matical regularity, It was this regularity
ot life that guve bim, no doubt, his length
of years and robustness of bealth, Ater
break(ast lve always made his own bed sud
did up his room. His looch consisted of
a bowl o soup witha little bread, and s
single gluss of light wine,

In his afternoon walks he would either
to the sohool playground and wateh
cricket or ‘ootball; or he woumld go inte
Birmingham, snd there might be seen
poring over an old bookstall. He usaally
wilked, but oceasionally drovein a nesmt

little brougham that waa ted to him
by friends whea he was to the dignity
of Cardinal.

A GIANT'S DECORATION.

Feat for Which the Aix-lu«Chapolle Gollath
Wna Honored By As Emperqr. .

Carl Westphalen, the Aix-la-Chapelle

*“Goliath," who is just now eansiog sach »

furor Is Loodon, wears a decorntion on his
bresst that was given him by the Ewm-
ror of Germany for prowess on the bastle-

FWEITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

On the moorland above the old gray vil-
lage of Carbuix, ia Finistere—Finistere, the
most westerly provinee of Brittany—stands
& cottage, built, as all the cottages in that
country are, of rough-hewn stoues. It is
& poor, rude place to-day, but it wore an
aspect lar more rude and primitive 100 years
ago—gay on an Aogust day in the vear
1793, when & man issued from the doorway,
and, shading his eyas from the noonday sun,
guzed long and Bxedly in the direction of &
oarrow rii, which a few scors paces away
breaks the monotony of the upland level
This man was tall snd thin, and nokempt,
his fentures expressing a mixture of cunning
and simplicity. He gazed awhile 10 silence,
but at length uttered & grant of satisfuction,
a5 the figure of & woman rose gradually ioto
sight. 8he came along slowiy in & stoop-
ing postore, draggiog behind her a great
load of straw, which ecompletely hid the
listle sledge on which it rested, and which
was attached to her waist by & rope of
twisted hay,

The fizure of & woman—rather of & girl.
As she drew nearer it could be seen that her
eheeks, though brown and sunburned, were
#s smooth ss a child’s. 8he looked searcely
18. Her head was bare, and her short petti-
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that is! Mon dien!” Then with s suddes
exclnmatnion he sprasg up: “What is
thm?"* he eried.

He had been sitting with his back to the
barn, but he turned now so as to faee ik
Bomething bad startled him, lruu.y in
the straw behind him. “What is that?” he
said sgain, hiz hand on the table, his face
lowering and watchial

The girl had risen also, and ss the lash
word passed his lips, spranz by him with &
low ery, snd aimed a trantie blow with her
stoo] at something he could not see,

“What is 17" e ssked, recoiliog,

“A ratl" she answered, breathless
she simed another blow at it

*Where?"” he asked fretfully, “Where
is§i1?” He snatehed his stool, too, and af
that mowent a rat darted out of the straw,
ran nimbly between his legs and pl
inte a hoie by the door. He flung the
wooden atool aiter it, but, of courne, in veia,
““It was » rut!” he said, as if betors be bad
doubted it

“Thank Godl" she mutiered. She was
shakiog all over.

He stared at ber in stupid wonder, What
did she mean? What bad come to her?
““Have you had a suostroke, my girl?" he
said saspiciously.

Her nut-brown face was a shade less
brown than wusual; but she met his syes
boldly, and seid, “*No,” adaing an ¢

tion whieh for the moment satisfie
Bat he did not sit down sgain.

When she went out he went out also,
Ani though—as she reilred slowly to the
rye-ficlds and work—she repeatedly looked
buck at him, it was always to find hi:a-
apon ber. When this bad bappened -
dozen times a thought struck him, “Hew
now?"’ he mutiered. *“The rat ran ous of

the straw!”
Nevertheless he still stood Euin aiter
her with a cunging look upon his leatares,
until she disappeared over the edge of the
rift, and then he orept back to the door of
the burs, snd stole in out of the u:j:"ﬁl_
into the cool darkness of the raftered
ivg, scross which a dosen rays of light ware
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HALF HIDDEN IN THE STRAW WAS A YOUNG MAN.

costs of some coarse stuff left visible bare
feet thrust into wooden shoes, She ad-
vanced with her head beat and her shouldars
strained rorward, her face dull and patient.
Qaoes, and ouce only, whea the man’s eyes
left ber for a moment, she shet at hima
look of scared mpprebemsion; snd later,
when she cam® abresst of him, her breath
coming and golng with her exertions, he
might have seen, hed he looked closely,
that her streng brown limbs were trembliog
under her.

But the man noticed nothing in his im-
uﬂ-wwud only chid her for her siow-
ness, "“Where have you been dawdling,
lazy-bones?"” ne eried.

She murmured, without halting, that
the sun was hot.

“Sun hot?"’ he retorted. "Jaanne is lazy,
I thiok! Mon dieu, that I should have
married & wife who is tired by noon! T had

better leit to that never-do-well Pierrs
l!o:gn:. ut I have news for you, my
gir

He lounged after her ss he spoke; bis low,
ounning face—the face of the worst kind of
Freoeh pessant—flickering with eruel
plessure, as he saw how she started at his
words, She made oo answer, bowever In-
stead she drew lier load with inereased ve-
hemence toward one of the two doors which
led into the bLuilding, “Well, well, I will
tell you presently,” he called siter her.
“‘Be quick and come to dinner.”

He entered himsel: by the other door.

The house was divided into two chambers
by & breast-high partition of wood. The
owe room served for kitchen; the other, now
half tull of straw, was bara aod granary,
owlhonss and dovecote in one, "'He
quick!" he called to her, Standing in the
bouse room he could see her head as she
stooped to unload the straw,

In a moment she eame in, her shoes clat-
tering on the floor, stood
in great beads on her fo aod showed
bow litile ahe had deserved his reproach,
Bhe sat dowa silentiy, avoiding his eves,
but he thought nothivg of this. It was oo
him, if aaything.
“Well, my Jeanne,” be said in his gibing
tone, “‘are you longing for my news?"

band she stretohed out toward the
piteher of cider, which, with black Lread

od iormed thei ba
:uﬁ'.:-."'u:my.-’%""m

them, 1 do not doudt, if he has not been
killed already, I wish he would come this
way."

n“w :,hl.:n!li[bllnwbu ray eyes,
" he repested, grion noross the
table at her, “vecunse he wonld be worth
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shooting, Iadea with dancing motss. In-
side he stood stock still until be bad re
gaioed the use of his eyes, and then he bee
4 to peer around him. In a momeat he
und what he sought. Half upon and half
hidden by tha straw lay & young maa in
the desp sleep o! niter exhaustion. His
fage, which bore traces of more than com-
mon heauty, was now white aod pinched;
his hair hung dank ubout his forebead. Hia
clothes were in rags, and his ‘eet, bound ap
in pieces torn st random from his blouse,
were raw and bleeding, Fora whort while
Michael Tellier bent over him, remarking
these things with glistsning eves. Theathe
peasant siole out again. “Itis § erownsl™
he muttared, biinking ia the sunlight." Ha,
ba! 5 crowns!™
He looked arouad eantiou=ly, but soald
see no sign of his wife, and after hesitating
and pondering s minute or two, he took the
th tor Carbaix, his native astoteness lead-
ru‘l him to saunter slowly aloog in his
ordinary fashion, Aster that the moorland
about the cottage lay seemingly desertad.
Thriee nt intervals the girl d boma
her load of staw, but esch time abhe ssemed
to linger in the barn ne looger thas was
mecessary. Michel’s absence, though iz was
nalooked for, raised no sospicion in ber
breust, for he would frequently go dowa io
the villuge to spend the aiternocon. The man
sank lower, and the shadow of the grest
monolith, which, standing on the highest
point or the moor, about & mile away, ross
uut sod black against a rosests sky, grew
r:nger and looger, and then, as twilight tell,
the two coming home met a few paces from
the eottage. He asked some questions about
the work she had been doing, and sbean-
swered briefly., Theo, sileat and sncem-
municative, they weat in together.

going to the great biack pot which
siwmering sll day on the fire,

broth inte two pitehers, It did set esespe

When his wife hailed him by & sign @
menl, he went iustead to the door
fustened it, Thence he weat tothe
and picked up the woodehopper, and
with this came back to his seat. !

The girl watched his movements firet with
surprise, and then with seerst terror. The'
twilight was come, snd the cotiage way

murmuar, ber heart sinking.
“Not for this rur," he
might net do,

dowa to the village, sad seen the mayor,
be is coming up to feteh him.” He
toward
[Tt ia Pierre.” the. smid, trem
“Ie ' b
l:;ltlr. and toromng firss erimson
te.

“I know it, Jeanne. It was exoellsoi

| Execellent! Itis since you
mlli-hndnllwrl."." b

The girl
set the bread and cider on the um asad i

the rcium.mlmuhwliﬂﬁti

ured some
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Micbel’s rugal eye that there was still & .
little broth left 1n the bottom of the potand =
this induced & new eeling in him—anger.
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it not slone, with oo ooe nesrw
belp ber. Yet she met his grin of triomph
br.vely.
“What_is this?’ she said; “why do you *
want . o
“For the rat,” he soswered, grimly, his il
eyes on hers,

““Why not use your stool?” she strove fo B F.

- i
maost d: and she was alone with hi 1
- bo ould




