
TAMMANY'S TOPICAL TALK.
A Bright, Gossipy Letter From

San Francisco.

The Gamblers Give the Churches a
Lesson on Charity.

(\u25a0as Asrslinoi Chase a Mnrrlerer? Btlly

mtarO Coming Hera?Jim Wlnsson
ana Polk Lents ror

Mexico.

Bait Francisco, Dec. 22, 1893.
Tbe Kxamlner, ac has been its cnstom

for seme years past, started a tnbscrip-
tion list a few weeks sines, to secure
lands for the purpose of aiding tbe poor
in having a merry Christmas. Having
first donated $500 itself, this enterpris-
ing paper proceeded to a well the amount
by urging all its readers to give their
mite. The churches ol the city held
meetings and after devoting considera-
ble time to praying and blessing the
needy, made up a lnmp sum of $400
wherewith to buy tnrkeys and presents
for the poor. How different a result
waa that obtained from tbst ostracized
class known as gamblers, who never go
to church, bnt on the contrary, spend
their time ana money in pursuit of
wordly pleasures. Tbis latter class
while at tbe race track a few days since
were approached to aid the fund and
without any hesitancy donated in a few
honrs the neat sum of $1500, and a part-
ing injunction to tbe solicitor was if
that amount was not sufficient to call
again.

Tbe registration of Chinese has not as
yet commenced, but Collector Welborn
strtes that he expects witb each mail
the necessary blanks wherewith to
commence the enforcement of the Mc-
Oreary Act, and tbat as soon as they
arrive he will name bis deputies and
commence work. In discussing the
matter witb some prominent Chinese
merchants your correspondent bas been
informed that tbe Chinese will comply
witb the law as its provisions are agree-
able to them and furthermore, tbat their
government and the cix companies
would not contest it.

That, part of the act wherein it pets

forth tbat all such Chinese laborers who
fail to register shall be deported will
prove very expensive to the govern-
ment inasmuch as those Chinese who
intend leaving for China to reside there
permanently will defy tbe law and as a
result willbe deported. As this means
a saving ef (52 to each heathen, tbe
number willundoubtedly be very large.

The great majority of detectives are
nnder tbe erroneous impression tbst all
tbat is necessary to make reputations aB
slenth hounds is to keep their names
before the public through the medium
of the press?especially is this true of
those residing in the interior cities.
Allan Pinkerton, whose fame as a detec
tive ie jUßtly earned, proved to the pub-
lic of tbis city a few days since tbat he
did not share in this opinion.

One of the dailies devoted considera-
ble space daring the week in giving a
highly sensational account of an es-
caped convict luring Mr. Pinkerton irom
tbe Palace hotel and attempting to take
his life, and that be would probably
ha v- succeeded bad it not been for two
local detectives being near at hand and
coming to the rescue at the opportune
moment.

Mr. Pinkerton promptly denied the
story through the columns of another
journal,"wxpresßing his disgust at the no-
toriety thrust upon him, stating tbat
tbe article was a mass of sensationalism
and entirely uncalled for. The man ar-
rested bad, while in a state of intoxica-
tion, sent for him, but made no attempt
whatever upon his life.

A few evening* since a young woman
entered tbe hallway of tbe lodging
house at BJjj Grant avenue; almost im-
mediately afterwards a man followed
her into tbe building, and within a few
momenta the crowd iv front of the Del
Monte were startled by the loud report
of a pistol-shot, and simultaneously the
man who had been seen entering 6 l

2
Grant avenue a few moments before,
came running past with a revolver
clinched in hie hand and turned np
O'Farrell street at a rapid pace.

The crowd having recovered from ita
\u25a0urprisej immediately gave chase; tbe
fugitive then turned into Stockton street
closely followed by what by this time
was a mob of several hundred people.
Almost within reach of him was
"Sconchin" Maloney, throwing quota-
tions of Shakespeare at the fleeing fugi-
tive, while Jimmy Flannigan of Los
Angeles was a close eecond, making
dire threats with a little cane. The
murderer, looking back witb horror at
Maloney and Flannigan, placed tbe
pistol to hia hsad, but before he could
perform tbis public service tbey caught
him and taking him back to the dying
woman, had ber identify him ac her
assailant and then turned him over to
the police.

Billy Hurd ofLos Angeles, San Fran-
cisco, New York and many other places
too numerous to mention, bad the honor
of having a brief history of his life pul
lisbed by one of tbe dailies, accom: .
nied by a cut of bis photograph, whiei
certainly flsttered him, but this much
be willnot admit; alao several extract-
Ol his published career, among them
being the statement that he will not in-
dulge in tbe future in the fascinating
game of poker.

In speaking of his troubles to your
correspondent be stated that tbe tin-

kindest cut of all was tbat part of the
article setting forth that he had been
banished from Mexico by John T. Gaf-
fey.

Mr. Hard says that tbe only time he
was ever acreaa the line was in passing
throngh tbe country and stopping at
one of tbe stations just long enough to
enjoy some home-made tamales.

He will ohortly go to Loa Angeles,
and at his earnest request I have pre-
sented him with a letter of introduction
to the Eighth ward statesman. Mr.
Hard assures me that he will be able to
convince Mr. Gaffey he is mistaken
Knowing that the latter would not wil-
fully malign any man, I expect to lenr:>
at an early date of an amicable under-
standing between these gentlemen.

Commander Whitins: of the Uniteii
States navy, accompanied by bin celes
tial bride, arrived on Hie Australia Iron
Honolulu on her last trip Up. Mr.
Whiting, nee Afniig. does not shov
much trace of her Chinese parentage
and may be considered a vc v wood lon It
Ing young women. T a '. i-ii nne
Portuguese blood flowing ituougii Mra.
Whiting's veins from the maternal side
predominates over that oi the Chinese

father, having neither the slanting eyes
or flat features se common with Chine**.
Both bride and groom are very smsll in
statnre and wonld be what the Indies
call a "cute little pair."

««.
Jim Winston and I. H. Polk were

among tbe passengers of the Coluua
when she left this port Monday after-
noon. They go to Mexico, where they
will take charge of the Bradbury estate
mining interests. Tbey were accom-
panied to this city by the Hon. ,f. T.
Galley, who during his stay here found
time to donate liberally to the Chriat-
maß fund for the benefit of the poor.

«*?
Capt. W. H. Seaman, accompanied

by his wifeand daughter, are spending
the holidays in this city and will be
among those who attend tbe opening of
the midwinter fair.

#**
The charming wife of County Auditor

Lopez ia once more in Ran Francisco
after an absence of several years. Mrs.
Lopez will remain during the greater
part of the fair.

?*»
Ex-Officer Dunn of Los Angeles, who

later entered the employ of the Santa
Fe, was on board tbe Oceanic when she
arrived. Mr. Dunn has been spending
some time in Honolulu.

?*?
Deputy Connty Clerk Keed is among

the Los Angelenos now in this city.
?**

People from every part of the world,
dressed in their native costumes, ere
common eights. They are late arrivals
from Chicago, and will be at tbe mid-
winterfair.

Tammany.

A NEW KINO OF TRAMP.

SHE BEATS HER WAY ON FREIGHT
CARS AT NIGHT.

Barrows In Sand to Keep Warm?Gal-
lantry of a Brother Tramp.

Christians Assist and lie-
friend Her.

San Diego San: A girl tramp came
'to town tbe other day. She was bo-
| friended by members of the Y. M. C.

A., made presentable, and secured a
; place in a family at good wages, where
I ehe ie working faithfully and cbeer-
jfully.

To those tbat befriended her ehe re-
lates that bsr father is a lawyer at Los
Angeles, tier mother died, one sister
married, and her father favored the
younger daughter until tbe drudgery
ana ill-usage became unendurable. One
night he chased tbe elder one from the
house with a butcher knife, threatening
to "cut her in two" if she dared return.
He never wanted to hear of ber again,

iThere must have been some sort of an
jacquaintance between thia girl of Mcxi-
! can and French blood and four young
! men or boys of tbe neighborhood. Two
|of these were Mexican and two Ameri-
: can. Itappears tbey were going atramp
ifor work, and possibly tbe girl's story

appealed to them. At any rate the five
darted to beat their way on freight cars,
coming by way of San Bernardino and
Orange to San Diego.

The boys foraged for oranges and
grspss, on wbich tbey all lived. After
rough experiences, holding on at night
between and under cars, they were pnt
offat San Juan. Itwas decided to walk

]to Oceanside, bnt the eea air chilled

' them so thsy borrowed in the sand to,
| keep warm and sleep. The elder Mexi-
| can took off his only coat and put it over
his girl companion. On reaching
Oceanside an officer had the girl taken
care of at a hotel over night, and in the
morning gave her a ticket to thia city.
She was a spectacle, and not half clad ;
but she fell among Christians instead of
Philistines, and there is hope for her.

One of her companions was an inno-
cent-faced lad, and this rather strongly
appealed to the Y. M. C. A. people. But
be haß not bsen seen since being re-
clothed and put in condition to fill a
good position secured for bim.

LETTER BAG.
[Tbe Heeali under this heading prints com

muuiottlons, but does not assume responsi-
bilityfor tbe sentiments expressed, |

Economy at the Federal Bnlldlng.

Editors Hkrald: You Democrats
talk about economy, but you don't
know anything about it. Just come
down to our government building and
ask the vermin tbat live in tbe coal bin
when tbey were last disturbed.

At 9 o'clock on our coldest mornings
any radiator in tbe building would
freeze you; and today, although stormy
and cold, the steam guage registers 0
and the radiators have loat the little
heat they possessed late in the forenoon.
A generous supply of coal for the winter
wae laid in a few months ago, ami as
near aa the rule of three will lead me in
the calculation, at the present rate of
using it will laat juat 197.. yearn?
through a long line of custoatans and
janitors, although the terms of the
present management may be much ex-
tended in consideration of the economy
practiced. Occdpani.

l.os Augeles, December 22, 1893.

A Problem.

Editors Herald: Assuming that
congress will approve the Hawaiian
policy of President Cleveland ami fur-
nish him with snch aid, if any should
be required, es will enable him to rein-
state the queen and restore the "rn-

ment to that state or condition h it
held in December 1892, ami tha re-
after the queen and her govc ent
should cede those islands and 11 ov-
ereignty of tbem to tbe emperor o Ja-
pan, or the emprens of India, what
would be tbe situation of the United
States government iv this matter?

Very Respectfully,
J. J. Warner.

AO Elevator Accident.
Chicaoo, Dec. 2.'!.?An elevator in the

new stock exchange building, in the
course of construction, fell this aft-
ernoon, probably fatally injuring four
workmen, J. Abratiamson, P. Morrison,
J. Brennan aud J. Gibbon,

A Nsw Year'r* Girt If"raided.
The measureless popularity of Hestettsr'a

Stomaoh flitters has b..-en the growth of more
than a third ol a century, Aa in the past tot-
coming New Year will ho ushered in by the
appearanoe of a fresh almanac, clearly letting
forth lue nature, uses and operation of thia
mcd cine ol world wide fame. It la well worth

perusal. AbtOiUte accuracy In the astronomi-
m! escalations an 1 ca cudar will, as before,
> valuable characterise., while the raiding
natter will include sta titles", h trio and ;.n

ural in'ormatlou, accompanied hy aduii.ab.y
cxc tiled illiis'iat:o s. ; i -,i.:jnanac Is issued
from i.e.- publ suing department Of Thj liostet-
t r ttoin i..ny ..; rittab ngh, auu will ho printed
on iheii p.' Bses in Jiug.isn, cerman, yreuch,
Welsh, Norwegian, Bwoolsh, lio.land, Bohe
nlsuandsp ulstt. Ali druggist*and country
dcalcm lurnlth it witiioui cost.

SOMETHING ABOUT 'GENE FIELD
Something About the Career of

a Happy Writer.

His Evolntion From a Reporter Into
a Poetical Essayist.

Soma Examples of His Early Work?His
Poetry and His Fables?Now

In Southern Call-
Cornln.

Hogoboom in the Pasadena Crown
Vista has the following:

So 'Gene Field is down in Los Ange-
les, eh 7 Trying to thaw out a caee of
Lake Michigan pneumonia, they say.
Well, well, wall. Same old 'Gene Field,
I suppose ? Ido hope he'll get along all
right, for there is never a man I read
who can start a laugh or a tear on me

| with tbe facility of that man, 'Gene
; Field. He's a humorist. By tbat I
1 mean one who can put us either in a
good humor or a bad one by the simple
transmission of some thoughts to as on
paper. That's a rare gift, possessed by
a few.

Perhaps the reader will be interested
in knowing more abont this rare 'Gene
Field of Chicago. At least it pleases

,me to be able to tellsomething about
| bim, and thns it is a matter of small
importance whether tbe reader be
pleased on not; for if not pleased tbe

I reader msy retaliate by ceasing to be a
! reader. And so here goes.

He was born in St. Louis. Tbat hap-
pened in 1850. Since then nothing of
importance has cccurrei in St. Louis?
bnt I forgot; dear mi, this ia ths story
of Eugene Field, not of St. Louie. When
he was very young he was sent away off
to Massachusetts to live with his aunt,
because his mother waa dead, and after
a long while he got to be eighteen years
old. Then he was sent to Williams
College. His father died one year later
and the young man returned to Missouri
aud soon alter entered the State Univer-
sity. At the close of the junior year he
left school and hasn't been back since.
He went to Europe. It must have been
there tbat be first began the perpetra-
tion of hiß jokes, for we have been bear-
ing rumors of war in Europe ever since.
But thoee were his first jokes, you mnst
understand, and a man's first jokes?O,
well, I can't say much, myself.

In 1873 Mr. Field did his first newspa-
per work. He wae a reporter on the St.
Lonis Evening Journal when Stanley
Huntley, tbe man wbo wrote those
hilariously funny Spoopendyke papers,
waa city editor. Soon after Field was the
associate editor of the St. Joseph Gazette.
Afterwardß, to escape paying poll tax,
he moved to Ivauaas City and became
the managing editor of tbe Daily Times.
Then he doubled back on hia tracks and
for a while edited tbe St. Louis Timee-
Jonrnai.

Mr. Field u°ed to chew enormous
quantities of tine cut tobacco in those
days snd it made bim thin and pale.
Then he allowed his hair to grow quite
long while at the earns time hia pants
grew short, like bis aalary, and the first
thing he knew the impreaaion got nut
tbat he was a poet. So then the Mis-
souri Preea association, being shy a
poet, elected him to fill tbe vacancy. In
retaiiajin,, 0 [ (jjjg Vialdeat
down one day, sdoui this timeot the
year, and wrote a poem entitled Christ-
mas Treasures. It went on to state:

I count my treasures o'er with care?
A little toy thai baby knew?
A little lock of faded Que?

A little lock ofgolden hair.

Long years ago this Christmas time,
lay little one?my all to me?
Sat robed in white upon my knee,

And heard the merry Christmas chime.

"Tell me, my little golden-head,
IfSanta Claus should come tonight,
What Khali he bring my baby bright?

What treasures for my boy?" Isaid.
And then he named the little toy.

While ivhis round and truthful eyes
There came a look of glad surprise

That spoke hiß trustful, childish Joy.

And as he lisped his evening pray'r.
He asked tbe boon with baby grace,
Aud toddling to the chimney place,

He huug his little stocking there.

That night, as lengthening shadows crept,
I saw tbe white-winged angels ccme
With music to our bumble home,

And kiss our darling as he slept.

They must have heatd his baby pray'r,
For in the sorn, with glowing face,
He toddled to tbo eh muoy Dlace

And found the little treaiare there,

llieycam? again one Christmas tide-
That aucel host, so fair and white?
Aud Kinging all the Christmas night.

They lured my darling from my side..A liit'e sock, a little toy?
A 'lttle lock of golden hair?
The Christmas music on the air?

A watching for my baby boy.

But if again that anzel train,
And golden head come bick for no
To Desr mo to eteml-y,

My watidiiug will not be in vain.

Not satisfied, it seema, the association
again elected him poet. Mr.Field again
waited for cold weather to come and
freeze his inspiration solid enough to
bear up his weight, when he once more
wrote as follows:

THE SAME DEAR HAND.
Tho bells rlnffbut a happy sound.

The earlh la muntled o'or with white.
It is the rn-try f:,ristma« night,

Aud love and joyand lulrth abound..
Anu here sit you anil bere sit!;

1 should be happiest in the land,
For oh, 1 hold tnat hamo dear hand

I'veheld for mauy a year gone by.

It is not withered up with care;
It is as iresh aud fair to see,
As sweet to hold and dear to me,

As wlieu with chimes upon the mr
On Christmas nights of year* Ago

Iheld the same dear utile thing
And felt its sott caresses bring

The flushes to my throbbing brow.

Ab, we were born to never i nrtl
Thin little hand Ihold touiirlit,
And [, to witn a strange delight,

Ipress it to mv beating heart,
And tn the midnight's solemo hush

1 bless the lit le hand Ihold,
lvbroken whispers ba it told.

It is the old-time bobtail flush.

The authorities now begun to suspect
that 'Gene Field wsb trying to create
more fun than all the beer (St. Louio
could produce and rewards were offered
ior bis apprehension. He escaped to
I leuver, however, and edited the Ttib-
une. He committed a series of crimes
there called the Tribune Primer. Here
iB an extract: Put on your surcingle
und read it, jnet for fun :

"Seothe waop. He has prottv yellow
stripes around hiß Body, and a Darnins;
Needle iv hiu Tail. If you will Pat the
W°asp upon the Tail we willGive You
a Nice Picture Book."

Anothar:
"The Oitterpiller' is Crawling alone

the fence. He lias pretty fur nil over
his Back, and He Wnlka by VVrinklini;
up hiß Skin. He is Full of Nice Yellow
Custard. Perhaps you had better take
liiui Into the House, where it is Warm,
aud Mash him on tbe Wall Puper with

Sister Lola's Album. Than the Wall
will look ss if ? Red-Headed Girl had
been leaning against it."

Field moved to Chicago soon after
that and has bsen there ever since,
writing things tbat someway go straight
to ? fallow's heart, or else wrinkle bia
sides, and drat ms if I don't wish he
would live to be a thousand years old,
and keep on a writing.

THE SINGER'S TRIUMPH.
Alter Her Appearance at T.a Scat a Sho

Gave a Sample Arte.
"Iwas in one of the large villages

In the central part ofthis state the other
night," said the commercial traveler,
"and Iwas forced to stay there until
morning. I hoard that there was a
show in town, and I went up to the
Grand Opera House?did you ever notice
that every village in the country has a
Grand Opera House??and bought a
ticket. Iwas greatly edified.

"The play looked to be a farce com-
edy from its name, but when tho first
act had been on for SO minutes I found
that it was one of the goriest melo-
dramas you ran imagine. It waa full
of shooting and murders and throwing
people over cliffs and all that sort of
thing, and the company acted so atro-
ciously that it was entertaining to a
high degree.

"Blood ran in rivers all over the
stage until the last act. Then the hero-
ine, who had had a dozen narrow es-
capes, and who had gone through all
sorts of difficulties, but who had all this
time kept up her musical studies, made
her debut at La Scnla. There were two
sets for that act. One represented the
stage of La Scala, and the other the
greenroom. There was a big, painted
audience on the back drop, and the
heroine came out and pretended toeing.

"Then the stipes, who were in front of
the painted audience, applauded enthu-
siastically anir-great bunches of flowers
were thrown at the feet of the debu-
tante. The set was changed, and the
heroine was seen coming into the green-
room with her arms full of flowers.
The man who was playing the stage
manager stepped forward, shook her
hand effusively and said:

" "Madam, my dear madam, let me
congratulate you. You have taken Milan
by storm. You have sung like a night-
ingale. You are without doubt the
greatest prima donna of the age.'

"And then the 'greatest prima donna
of the age' dumped her flowers on a
chair, tripped down to tho footlights
and sung that classic ballad, 'Do, Do,
My Huckleberry; Do,' and the curtain
descended amid great applause."?
Buffalo Express.

The Spirits Had Not Heard ofIt.
A friend relates to me an incident

that occurred on tho evening of the day
when the news of the death of Preston
S. Brooks came to Massachusetts. It
was at a spiritualistic exhibition held
in the town of North Bridgewater, now
the city of Brockton. Acommittee of
citizens had been chosen from the audi-
ence to sit at the table on the platform
with the medium to ask questions and
otherwise represent the audience in the
interest of candid investigation. Jacob
W. Crosby; a well known citizen, was
one of the committee. He was to do the
questioning. After a few introductory
inquiries, to which replies were made
-0., .i c~,

Mr. Crosby astounded tho spirit world
by the query, "Is the spirit of Preston
S. Brooks present?"

There was no reply, and the question
was repeated. Then there were some
hesitating raps at the table, but itcould
not be determined whether the answer
was in the affirmativeor the negative.

"You know he i6dead, don't you?"
shouted the committeeman.

The answer by raps was now distinct-
ly"No."

"Well, he is, thank God," yelled
Uncle Jake, who was wrought up' to
great excitement, as he struck the table
with his ponderous fist, " and you had
better make a note of it. "?Boston Her-
ald. ,

Fossil Ivory.

The first mammoth tusk seen in west-
ern Europe was brought to London in
1611 by one .Tames Logan, who had pur-
chased it from the Samoyedes, and
Father Avril, a Jesuit who crossed Si-
beria in 1685, wrote that"tbo Russians
had discovered a sort of ivory whiter
and smoother than that which comes
from India."

Tho substance was prized, too, as a
stypic and was said to be derived from
a powerful amphibious creature, "as
big and as dangerous as a crocodile,"
living chiefly at the mouth of the Lena.
Fossil ivory toward tho close of the
eighteenth century became an object
of general commerce, and incredible
quantities wero exported from its arctic
repository. Midendorf about 50 years
ago estimated the annual sale at 110,-
--000 pounds weight, and upward of
1,600 tusks are known to have reached
London in 1872.

Yet the supply remains unexhausted
and may indeed be called inexhaustible.
It is tho demand which has of Into fall-
en offor failed. In Russia and China,
it is trne, almost exclusive use is made
of tho excavated material, but its brifr-
tleness und tendency to discoloration
practically exclude it from western
markets.?Edinburgh Roview.

Repairing a Crown.

What curious old records one comes
across sometimes in unexpected ways!
Here is ono which rather calls to mind
certain fairy tales beginning "Once
npon a time" and going on to recount
extraordinary proceedings quite as if
they were the most nt-tural and common
things in the world. It has reference
to Edward 111 and Philippa of Hainault
and is kept with other documents at
Harwich, their majesties having had
at the time a palace at Felixstowe. It
runs thus: "For repairing yo queen's
crown which yo king threw into ye fire,
item 3s. 6d." The points which strike
one in this memorandum are the vio-
lence of the king's temper and the
cheapness of the mending process.?

New York Sun.

How ItBlightnapppn.
Sir Richard Steele, an Irishman, was

ones asked by an English friend how it
happened that Irishmen weraeo remade*
able for making bulls. "I believe,"
said he, "it is something in the air of
the country, and 1 dare say, if an Eng-
li ihman was born here,he would do the
same."?"Seventy Years oi Irish Life."

THE WINE BROUGHT IT ABOUT
Sconchin Maloney is Badly

Whipped.

He Fought With Alexander For-
syth.

A Pleasant Little Party Broken Dp by
a Lively Fracas and Ma-

loney Wanted
More.

San Francisco Chronicle: Tho banner
of tbe Maloney is trailing in the mud
and "Sconchin," the orator, statesman,
politician and Shakespearean scholar, is
bowed down with grief.

He was whipped, unmercifully
whipped, at an early hour this morning,
and then, to add to the disgrace, ha waa
ignominiously thrown out of one of the
waiting stations along the cocktail route.

Alexander C. Forsyth, who does some
managing for a down-town printing
house when he is not drinking wine
witb gentlemen and politicians, is ths
man who whipped Maloney, aud those
who witnessed the little affair say tbat
he did his work well.

A saloon in the vicinity of Market and
O'Farrel! streets was the scene of the
melee. Forsyth, in company with
Colonel F. 8. Obadbonrne, and some

i others who bear military titles, were
jcelebrating tbe return ol one of the party
| from an extensive trip through the in-

terior of tbo state.
Wine, tbe gennirie article with the

name blown in every bottle, was the
beversge, and tbe sound of popping
corks resembled slightly the pattering
of a fast horae's hoofs on a muddy track.
In truth, champagne wae flowing as
freely ac water.

Toasts were also a part of the even-
ing's celebration, and it was while Mr.
Forsyth was racking bis brain in the
endeavor to float a purely original toast
above the'sea of fizzling liquids which
seemed to have formed in bis head that
Maloney appeared upon the scene.

His arrival supplied Forsyth with tbe
needed inspiration. "Here's to Ma-
loney. the great and good 1" proposed
the printing-house manager, and from
that moment "Sconchin" was in clovsr,
for not a drink was ordered nntil the
wishes of tbo Maloney became known.
Whisky proved "Sconchin's" favorite
beverage and he took many and great
drinks of it.

As the night progressed ths crowd
became more hilarious aud a change in
the programme was made by which
eongs were substituted for toasts. Sen-
ator Maloney essayed A Soldier and a
Man, and had progressed as far as the

" eecond verse when some one thought-
lessly asked what he was trying to do.

In a moment tbe Maloney blood was
boiling, while within his breast there
sprang up a mad thirst for vengeance.

"And thiß from you," be cried, turn-
ing toward tbe one who had taken ex
ceptions to his singing.

"What from me? I never gave you
nothing," that gentleman inelegantiy
replied.

"Dog, thou lieat'." retorted the states-
man, and then matters went from bad to
worse. Then Maloney, wild witb rage,
declared that an insult had been given
him which only blood could wipe out.

"Sir," said he, "you have insulted
me, and I demand satisfaction. Pistols
o'clock in the morning." Then turning
to tbe rest of tbe party be added: "Sirs,
ifyou have tears, prepare to shed them,
for your friend is about to die."

"Rats!" sententioualy responded
Colonel Cbsdbourne.

"Dry up!" chimed in Alex Forsyth,
and then arrangements for two more
daels were completed.

Still "Sconchin" was not satisfied.
Evidently his appetite for blood was
great, and be yearned for lots of it.

Forsyth seemed his pet aversion, and
toward bim he turned all his attention.

"Sir, you are a , and I
can lick you," shouted tbe offended
Maloney, and perhaps there was a lot of
truth in wbat he said, but no oppor-
tunity of proving this was offered.

Some one in tbe crowd remarked that
"Sconchin" needed a whipping, and
Forsyth proceeded to administer one to
him. In just three minutes Mr. Maloney
found himself alone and unhonored on
tbe sidewalk, and witb several large
ga°hes ornamenting bin face.

Then be was really mad. Arming him-
self witb a heavy cane be paraded up
snd down in front oi the saloon shouting
invitations to those who whipped him
to come outside and give him an even
chance for his life. The invitation was
not accepted, snd after come time Ma-
loney went away.

Before going he eaid tbat the attack
on him was the result of a plan to pre-
vent him from going east on Saturday,
as he contemplated doing.

"My friend, Bourke Cockran, has sent
for me," he explained, "and these folks
are trying to keep me from going to him.
but they willnot succeed. Tomorrow i
willkill the whole crowd, and tnus dis-
pose of them forever."

A MOOD.

Oh, to be alone!
To sseapo irom the wcrk, the play,
Tho talklnjfevery day;

To escape irom nil 1 have done
And ell that remains to do;
To escape?yes, even from you.

My only love, and bo
Alone and free.

Could Ionly stand
Between srny moor and pray sky.
Where tho Winds and tho plovers cry.

And no rnau in at hand,
And Cccl the free wind blow
0;i my rain wet face, and hnow
Iam free?not yours, but my own-
Free, und alone.
For tho coft firelight

And the home of your heart, my dear,
They hurt, being always here.
Iwant to stand uprit-ht,

Aral to cool my eyes in the nir.
And to sec how my back can bear

BnydoßS?to try, to Lnow,
To learn, to grow.

I am only youl
Inm yours, part of you, your wife!
And 1 have no other life.
Icannot think, cannot do;

Icannot breathe, cannot see;
There is "us," but tlicro is not "me"?

And worst, at your kiss Icrow
Contented co.

?Sow YorkTribune.

Seventy-flTe < onvnUlonn.
A Thbilmno KxrijatSHCs.?There Is no one

but ut feme period iv lile has an experir'.oe
Ihatstand; cititpri.mlueutly beyond all other*,
Snob ii the cane of John B. Collins, of Romeo,
Mich., who says: "i'rom September to January-
h-ore using Nt-rvine, I had at least reventy-
tlve conval ions. After three months* us.i I
have no more attacks." Dr. lilies' Kostoia lvo
Nervln- also cures nervous prostration, head-
ache, poor inomo-y. dizziness, sleeplessness,
neuralgia, etc., and builds up the b dy. Mra,
I, R. Miller. r,| Valparaiso. Ind., and .1. It. Tay,
lor, of Lnga .sport, Ind., ea h gained '20 pounds
of dasii by taking It. Sold b« C. If Hanc?,
|77 North storing street, ou a gstarasttti Get
lite doctor's boo*, free.

HIS HAND WAS ROUGH.
Bli band was rough and Hit hand was bard,

For He wrought in wood In Naiareth town;
With naught of worship, with no regard.Ia tho village street Ha went np- and down.

Hia hand was rough, bnt Ita touch was light.
As itlayon the aye* of him born blind;

Or stroke sick folk In ivhealing might.
And gave back Joy to the hearts that pined.

His hand was hard, but thoy spiked Ittost
To ths splintering wood of the oursed treat

And He buns; Intho sight of the world, at last.
In nia shame. And the red blood trickled

free.
?New York Tribune.

Valuable Waete.
"Refiners of nitrate of silver for the

nse of photographers," said one of the
profession, "have agents traveling con-
stantly about the country collecting the
waste clippings of sensitised paper that
accumulate in every photograph gal-
lery. They buy all they can find and
pay for it in new nitrate, allowing the
photographer a good round price for his
waete. The waste is shipped to the re-
finers, where the nitrate in the paper is
separated from it by chemical processes
and prepared for market again. This
re-refined nitrate is as good as it was
originally and is sold for just as much.
The refiners, of course, moke a big
profit out of the waste, and the pho-
tographer is able to get a good supply ot
material for the soraps that wonld
otherwise be of no use to him.

"When one thinks of the great num-
ber of photograph galleries and studios
in the country and the fact that tho
waste paper of them all is closely gath-
ered by the refiners at a price that will
average fl a pound, he may get some
idea of the proportions of a business
that is utterly unknown outside of the
persons directly interested. Not only
the scraps of silver sensitized paper,
but those of the paper treated with
solutions of gold are eagerly sought by
the refiners, and the photographer is
always very glad to exchange his ac-
cumulation of, to him, worthless waste
for a neat stock of valuable nitrate."?
New YorkSun.

The Clover Brahman.
Speaking of the great power the

Brabmans in India possess in localizing
thought, Purushotam Aor Tolang said
the other day: "We wonld consider a
game of chess as played in this country
mere child's play. An ordinary Brah-
man chess player oould carry on three
or four games at a time without incon-
venience. The usual game played by
the Brahmans consists in checkmating
with one pawn, designated when the
play begins. I have seen a man perform
a long problem in multiplication and di-
vision, at the same time noting the va-
rious sounds and discussions going on
about him in the room. I have seen a
man compose a triple acrostic in San-
skrit in agiven meter, at the same time
having three well versed men trying to
overthrow him in his argument on re-
ligion. "?Pittsburg Dispatch.

Got Even With the Preacher.
A lawyer of this city tells a story of

how he got even with a preacher. It
was on the occasion of his second mar-
riage. After conclnding the ceremony
the minister took advantage of the
privilege accoided him by custom of
kissing the bride. While so engaged
the groom suddenly imprinted a ro-
ister 's wife, who was standing immedi-
ately behind the wedding party.

The lady was indignant, and the min-
ister asked for an explanation. Coolly
enough and in a few words, the groom
expressed the opinion that it was a poor
rule that would not work both ways
and that he had as much right to kiss
the preacher's wife as tho former had
to kiss the bride.?Louisville Post,

Her Scheme Failed.

The latest instance of crime bringing
its own punishment comes, on the au-
thority of Dr. Leonard Guthrie, from
Italy. ' An Italian woman had a hus-
band, and the husband had the dropsy.
But the dropsy did not work quickly
enough. The woman put a toad into
her husband's wino to poison him. But
tho poison which the toad's skin se-
cretes bas an active principle?phrynin
?which much resembles digitalis,
which is the best possible remedy for
dropsy pending on heart disease. So,
instead ofkilling her husband, she re-
stored him to health.?San Francisco
Argonaut.

Wanted a Variety ofThem.

Mrs. Newrieh (irate)?I've a good
mind to sue you for your work on that
last order to engrave my silverware.

The Designer and Engraver?What
is the trouble, madam?

Mrs. Newrieh?Trouble! Why, I
told you not to spare any pains to make
it the swellest job you knew how, and
here you've put just the same coat of
arms on every piece!? Chicago Record.

The American Abroad.
Diggs?There is one thing about an

American Idon't understand.
Figgs^-What?
Diggs?Ho brags about his country

all tho time ho is hero* and about our
country nil tho time after ho gets
home.?London Tit-Bits.

There is a difference iv the time of
digestion hotween ono meat and another
and between different conditions of the
same meat. Raw beef disappoars from
the stomach in about two hours. The
samo beef boiled takes three hours,
whilo thoroughly roasted beef is not di-
gested until four hours havo elapsed.

"Inever get mad at a fool," was tho
cutting remark of a roan who wanted
to crush a rival. "That accounts for
your always being on such good terms
with yourself," wav the reply.

The largest empire on the earth is
Great Britain. Its area is 8,657,658
square miles, moro than one-sixth of
tho world's land surface

Ifyou would hit the mark, you must
aim a littloabovo it. Every arrow that
flies fools the attraction of the earth.

When Baby waa ole!:, worrave her Castoria,

When :ihe was a Chii'd, olio crlod for Castoria,

When sho became Mies, eho clung to Castoria.
When nho hod Children, she cave them Castoria.

A "BLUFF" THAT WORKED.
Hew a Little Xn Avoided a Fight With i

Blustering nig One
The big man wae juat drunk enough

to be spoiling for n fight. That ««
apparent te every one tn the cafe. Ho
hadn't been there 10 minutes before he
picked a quarrel with a men three
ernes smaller, who had been quietly
minding his own business in a corner
of tho room. '''Bir, yon 'to insnltod jao1" exclaimed
the big man.

''Yon are mistaken,'' quietly respond-
jtd the other.

"You're a liar!" thundered the big
man, "and if you know what that
means you'll fight."

''Certainly, 1 ' was the rejoinder, with'
ont a tremor of perturbation, "but it
must be after I'to finished eating. 1
never allow trifles to interfere with my
dinner. Waiter, hurry up that porter-
house steak! Never mind if it is a bit
rare."

The big man, nonplussed for tho time
being by such a display of coolness, 'sat
down at a table near by and glared at
his prospective victim. We all felt sor-
ry for him, but tho big man looked dan-
gerous, even ifhe was "three sheets in
the wind," and we decidod not to in-
terfere.

When the little man's steak came in,
he said something to the waiter. Two
minutes later the waitor said something
to the big man. Itwas noticed that he
didn't look quite so fierce after tbat,
and soon afterward, remarking with as-
sumed carelessness that be would bo
back in a minute, he left the room. 'Then some of us ventured to Buggeat
to the littleman that it was a good op-
portunity for him to "skip," which,
considering the discrepancy in size be-
tween him and the man who had forced
a quarrel upon him, would involve no
disgrace.

"Much obliged foryour good advice,"
eaid he as coolly as ever, "but there is
no necessity for that. The other fellow
has run away already."

When 16 minutes had slipped by and
"the other fellow" hadn't shown up.,
we concluded that the little fellow was
right and wanted to know, of course,
what had caused the stampede.

"Oh, just a littlebluff." he replied.
"Iwasn't any moreanxious tofight with
that brute than tho rest of you were,
though. Iknew he was n coward, or he
wouldn't have picked out a man so
much smaller than himself to fasten a
quarrel on. I just told the waiter that
it would be worth a dollar to let him
know that Iwas Tim McCool, alias the
'Kilkenny Cat,' lightweight champion
of Ireland, just landed and anxious to
get on a match with eomobody. Iknew
that would work. I never get into a
ecrape when Ican bluff my way out of
it, and as I keep a cool head on my
shoulders I generally succeed.

"Thanks, but ifyou'll excuse me I'll
content myself with a cigar."?New
YorkHerald.

, Kissing.

In the old time men and women who
were mere acquaintances exchanged
kisses in public, and with a certain
amount of ceremony, and a visitor to
whom itwas desired to show special
civility was always received with a
.Mf* -greatly with the times. Haste and hign
pressure have contributed to render the
form of greeting as brief as possible.
Not only have we given up the quaint,
familiar ways of our ancestors, but we
have also parted with much of that
elaborate etiquette wbich in the last
century played so large a part in social
life.

The changed habits of society, the
greater mingling of ita various grades,
have brought v simplicity into the form
of intercourse which strikes oddly upon
the senses of people accustomed to old
fashioned ceremony. "I always kiss
the lady's hand when I take my leave
of the hostess after a party, "said a
German lady, a descondunt of ono of
the oldest families in what used to ba
called Prussia. She was commenting
rather severely on tho habits and cus-
toms of her adopted country.

Tho offhand manners of girls toward
their mothers and of ull young peoplo
generally toward all older people
drew forth her reprobation. Kissing
is now confined to stato ceremonies and
to a few old world lovers nnd gallants
who have retained the ways of their
groat-grandfathsis. ? Notes and (Que-
ries.

Fog Signaling.

A method of fog signaling has been
introduced on several branches of the
North London system of the Groat
Northern railway ol England which
obviates much of tho unreliability und
complexity of tho systems hitherto used.
A wire is laid in a pipe from tbe signal
box to tho various signals, at which
brushes of copper project some four ot

five inches above the side of the rail
nearest tho signal. Asimilar brush,
which connects with an indicator and
bell on tho engine, is fixed to the on-
gino foot plato. When the signal points
to danger, tho two brushes come in con-
tact, and the ringing of the bell and the
warning oi tho driver by a miniature
signal on tho engine that the lino ia not
clear are tho result. The arrangement
can be readily switched off in fine
weather so as to become inoperative.
This electric/revtoe seems to lie the moat
simplo as well as the most efficient
means yet resorted to forfog signaling,
and tho Grcr.t Northern railway intends
to adopt itover the wholo of ite lines. ?

Chicago Record.

The Largest Snalte In tbo tTorld.
Naturalists cay that the largest ser-

pent of which accurate measurements
have been taken in modern times was
an anaconda which Dr. Gardner found
dead and suspended in the forks of a
trea in Mexico. It wr.s dragged out
into open ground by two horses, and a
careful measurement with a tapelir.e
proved that it was S7 feet in length.?
Bt. Louia Republic.

Grand Itfouutwln Yi«w«.
Visitors to Southern California should

lose no time in taking a tide to the t-uin-
tuit of Echo mountain over the unique
Mount Lowo railway, where the best
poaoilile view of tho whole surrounding;
country can be obtained, snd tbtts pre-
pare to the best, for t.:ps to
places of greatest interne.

Cut u.iKUA> Tjluil-Soap.
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