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51116 OF TIE MONITOR

The Proposition to Raise ilie
Vessel Revives an Old Story.

ONLY A CHEESE BOX ON A RAFT

TIic Battle "With u Storm "Which the
Conqueror of the Merrlinao Made
Off Cupe Hutteras Her Coiimifui-do- r

tho to Leave Her-T- wo

Officer unci Twelve 3Iuu Lust.

At'the national encampmentof theGi and
T. W.Keyes.,

one of Wisconsin's delegates, made a prop-
ositi un for united action "to urge the Gov-
ernment to raise the ironclad Monitor,
which defeated the rebel rum Merrimac -- or
Virgmln, hb the Confederates had named
her In March, ISO 2, and which vessel
foundered off Cape llatteras December 31,
1SC2 " It was estimated that the cost of
raising her would be about 500,000. Or
coi'rae, the latitude and longitude where the
vessel wink is a matter of record, but no
one kajws how deep the vessel has settled
in the bottom in u.csc tlilrty-fiv- c years,
nor has anyone knowledge as to how much
the vessel lias deteriorated from corrosion.

On Deceinber 2S. 1662, the ''cheese box
on h. raft." as the Monitor was dubbed,
pail Ml from Hampton Roads for Beaufort,

, N. C, in company with the steamship
Rhode Island, her convoy, and with Capt.
John P. Bankhead in command. There
was a light southwest, wind, and the
weather was clear and pleasant, with a
prospect of its continuance. At r o'clock
nu Uie following morning a swell bet iu
from the southward, with an increase in
the wind, and the sea broke over the
pilat-'iow- e forward, striking the rase of
the tunet, but not with sufficient force to
break w it. But it was found that the
packing of oakum under and around the
lise of the turret had worked out as the
Honitor itcbed and rolled and water was
making Its way into the vessel, though
for --ome time the bilge pumps kept her
fiee.

This making of water so fast may also
be attributed to tns fact that th2 vessel had
lain all summer exposed to the hot sun of
the Jatnes River. Tiie oak timber which
had been fitted to m top edge of tne iron
hull had shrunk, so badly that when in the
heavy sea there wa water to the depth
of two or three fen over it oa the weather
side most or the time, and ths water found
its way through the spnee and flowed in
great volume into the ship.

Boom the wind hauled more to the south.
increasing all the time, tiie vessel towing
badly and v awing about very much By
& o'clock in the evening the wind was
blowing very heavily, causing the Monitor
to plunge deeply, the sea washing over and
into U..- - turret and at times lutothehawse
pipes. Commander Ban knead signalled
several times to the Rriode Island to stop
towing in order to see whether that would
prevent the influx of water into the ves-
sel, but ioe only fell off into the trough
of the tea and made matters worse, the
"war coming ou board so fast that it
became necessary to start the centrifugal
punpb- - It was, quite evident to many on
board that the last days ot the Monitor
had cooie unless the wind should abate
and the sea go down, which, did not seem
at all likely. The enthusiasm or tile of-

ficers and crew kept them at their post.s
until it became necessary to signal to the
Khode Island for assistance, which was
promptly given.

Capt Stephen D.Trenchard commanded
the Rhode Inland, and his officersand men
did not hesitate to Jump into their boats in
that tempestuous weather and go to the
relief of their fallows. In order to keep
the Mofiko' afloat as long as possible, the
la rgocaWeby which she was towedwas cut.
Two of the Rhode Island's lioats reached
te Monitor, and the commander ordered
Lieut- - S. Dana Green (who was. Commander
"Wordeo's first lieutenant In the fight with
the Memaiac) to put as many of the men
in Uen as they could safely carry This
wasahaxardousoperatiou. Theheavyseas
weie aweepnig over the deck with tremen
dt us force, and there was great danger of
the boats being crashed by collision with
the ituAdad. The fti t two boats readied
the Rtetde JMand tfely,atnidthe storm and
darknet. and again returned to rescue
the remainder of the people on the Monitor,
wiicH wa.fi roost difficult to find in the
gale and the darkness.

Bankl.uad and those
who staved by htm took refugeln theturret.
Sever! of the men had been washed over-
board and lost. By this time the vessel Irnd
drifted on soundings, and the captain
gavcordersto let go ananctior in liopes that
it mlht bring bring the Monitor's head to
wind uai uiatthccltaiu would hold her there
long emmpti toget Uie crew off. The water
jn the ship at this time was up over the
furna ( ashMuts. and increasing so rapidly
that s he engine-roo- had to be abandoned.
The Monitor fortunately came head to wind
when the cable brought her up.

The vesl H-- filling rapidly, the deck
tad settled so that it was even with the
surface f the water, and all Uie men left
on toe turret were ordered by the captain
tj mak" the dock as soon as a clianco of-
fered, and spring for Uie relief Loats as
soon us tfeey approached, which they did
very caretolly. The Monitor was as dan-
gerous a a reef of ror.ki to approach in
Mich a sea. At this time there were about
thirty niea on board, and several of tliese
were w..hed overboard in their attempt
to rear !i the boats, only one of wlw.'n could
lie reued. The captain, who had done
all that a commander could do to save his
vesl ud his crew, stood at hih iiol help
Ing tb mn into the boats. After he had

to 1 1 1 hat all or the me n had been taken
from l In- - turret, he Jumped into the already
heuvu Iadn boat. The boat had scarcely
rcicbed i be Rhode Island when the Monitor
Kiak.tnthe 'totioin. Inmusteringthppoople
on the Rhd; Itfand afterward it was found
ihnt two of the officer- and twelve or the
crew nad been swept overboard and
drown"d.

Lien . Green and Acting Master Louis N.
Stnd.ierwhoisyetaliveandis now a cap-
tain in the Revenue Marine Service) stood
by tiie captain to the last, as did also.Qunr-tertnaete- r

Richard Anjier, who rstuained
at Wf past uuUl the vessel wab sinking,
and, when ordered by the captain to Jump
into boat, said: "No, sir; not until
you do so." One of the Rhode Island's
'oats. After it had taken some of tho people
off Uie Monitor, wnedrivenoff by thestorm,
and was given up for lost. But, fortu-
nately, after many peril, she was picked
up by the American schooner Colby, and the
peopk; afterward restored to the Rhode
lUand- -

Th loss or-tl- ie Monitor was not only the
l"ss of a great, fighting vessel, but in ad-
dition there were associations connected
with US little craf t which made her name
dear to every Union-lovin- g man. She was
only permitted to perform the great service
for which she was built, nn event that made
her name as famous as the old Constitution,
and thou she sank from right. She was 12--

feet long, 18 feet wide on the bottom, 34
feet wide at the Junction of the armcr raft
with the hull and G 2 feet deep from that
point. The armor raft, or overhang, was
173 feet. 4 inches long over all, il feet,
4 inches widcand Cfeet in depth. Thebow
projected 15 feet lcyond the hull, Uie stem
ovcrliung 34 Teet, 4. inches. The bide armor
consi-st- of five one-inc- h plates, 5 feet
deep, bicked up with 27 Inches of oak.
The deck armor was "" Inches cf timber

laid on wooden hvams 10 inches square,
the whole covered with two plates of

iron.
The turret was twenty feet inside diame-

ter, formed of eight one-inc- h plates, nine
feet In height. The top was covered with
railroad bars, and a .plate of iron per
foraledfull holes for the egress of air. The

was formed of eight-Inc-h square
bars, with comers notched loghouse' fash
ion. The guns were placed in wrought-iro- n

cnrrhiges. The power consisted of a
pair of s.cam engines, oper-
ating tue by means of bell
aniiKb. Steam was supplied to the main
engines, the turret, blower engines and cen-
trifugal pumps by two boilers with horl-ront-

tubes.
The k?l of the vessel was laid on October

22, 1S01, and she was launched at Greeti-poi-

ut a.m. on January 30,1862.
During the time ot her construction Capt.
Erlcbfcc.n, the designer, was at the works
from early in tne morning till late at night.
She was ready for service ou February 20.
1SG2, and she lert the lower bay of New
Tork for Hampton Roads, in command of
Lieut John L. Worden, on the afternoon
of March 5. 1SG2, In tow of the tug Beth
Low About 4 p. ni.ion Saturday, March
8, the little fighter passed Cape Uenry
Light, and when midway between Cape
Henry and Fort Monroe a pilot boarded
the vessel, and Capt Worden learned from
him the advent of the Merrhnac and the
diaaster which she had caused to theshlpo
Cumberland and Congress on that day.

On tliefollowlngday the Merrimac return-
ed to Hampton Roads to complete the de-

struction of the Union fleet, but she was
completely foiled and driven off by the
Monitor. The two vessels opened fire us
hot in as they came within range, and a
fierce attlllery duel raged betweeu them
for four Lours 'from H to 12 in themornlug
on Unit memorable.Sunday. Like gladiators
In the arena the antagonists would repeat-
edly rush at each other, retreat, doubleand
close in again. Finally the Merrimac hauled
off leaking, and ran aground. She was got
afloat after tome difficulty andsoou after-
ward steamed away toward Norfolk.

In tbt middle of May following Commo-
dore Tatnall, commander of the Merrimac,
determined that as Norfolk had been evacu-
ated and that to attempt to escape would
mean another engagement with the Mon-
itor and "a certain los of the Merrimac,"
it woald be better to destroy tho ship
"rather than to sacrifice 300 brave and
faithful men " The Merrimac was then
run ashore near Craney Island, and the
;rew landed with their small arms and
two dajs' provisions. Then, setting her on
fire fire and aft, nlie was soon in a
blnze, and by the light of the burning
ship Uie crew pulled for the shore, land-
ing at daybreak. New York Sun.

THE VICTORIA REGIA.

Brooklyn has a novel exhibit In one of the
three city ionds in Frospect Park It is
Victoria Regia or royal water lilv in bloom
in the oreu air. The plant frequently
blooms Iu hothouses iu this climate, but
vary seldom m the open air. This one that
Itas mir ok show in Prospect Park is
a beautiful specimen of the plant. The
horticulturist over In the purk has been
erperimentlng with the lily for ceveral
-- care. He has succeeded only in raising
leaves, and i.ot very good leaves, either,
until this year. A couple of days ago lie
noticed a little bulb peeping out of the
water, immediately over the thick root
stalk. The lily was about to bloom. It
grew several 'nches out of the water on
Monday and Monday night at dutk the
fl.iver began to open A sthe evening wore
on it opened wider and wider. It was pure
white, fully a foot in diameter, and
beautiful in the extreme It staved open
ciul the sim began rising yesterday morn

ing; then it closed, to open aga'n in the
evening, ire color changing Trom white
to a delicate shade of pink.

It didn't get around last night that the
lily was blooming, hence the spectators
of the shew were few and most of them
wen- - park officials. A Sun reporter was
an Invited guest. Tiie Illy ponds are in
tiie r.se garden, which is a e

walk from the entrance of Uie park at
the plaza. The Victoria Regia is In the
middle pond of the three, and it is crowd
;ng everything elhe in Uie pond except
the bullfrogs. The plant itself is a pro
diglous one. The root stalk is in the cen
tPr of the pond and is more than a foot
thick. Out from this Ehcot stems ten or
twelve feet long and an inch thick, and
on the end of each .stem is a leaf. In th!
walei- - the stems look like manila ropes
used to ancnor the high leaves to the
root stalk. There were eleven leaves on
the plant la,t night, eight of them being
between five and six feet acioss. One

Weaf had been taken off during the day
because it had begun to wither, and there
was just one out of watei scarcely bigger
tnan Uie flower. The eight blggot leaves,
Mr. TtiMmi-o- whose special pet the Illy
Is, said, were more than a week, old. They
were clicular and turned up on the edge
all the way around arout Uiree Inches,
so that they looked like floating trays.
The upper side was green and showed a
network ot depressed veins, between which
tin surfaces were swollen, giving the ap
pearaute of alliinitor skin. The outside oC

the rim ant' the underside of the leaf
were rose coloi. This side was full of stirf
little thorns, fierce looking enough to warn
persons not to touch the leaf. Tach leaf
had a surface of about twenty-eigh- t square
feet, and was capable of holding up more
than sixty pounds dead weight. Per-lKp- s

some or them would hold twice that
weight. Mr. Thompson pointed out the
smallest of the leaves that had developed
It was about four feet across.

"That grew in two days, he hrtid "It
was no bigger than my fist two days ago,
when I first sawit.'

AHogeUier these t.Itrle&vesoccuplednearly
four square feet of th surface of
the pond, and In the center of the lot, sur-
rounded by open water, was the pink
fiower. Thouirh It was afoot in diameter,
it looked mighty small In the field of float-
ing trays. It was fully open at a little
after 7 o'clock. Half a dozen oil lamps,
fitted with reflectors, showed it off to
advantage, and the lovers of flowers In the
party went Into i ver its beauties.
In shape It wis much like the other lilies
in the pond, but it was bigger, and thecolor
and the -- hading the leaves showed madeit
much more beautiful than any of them.

"It will dose up again at sunrise,'' Mr
Tlmmpsou said, "and tomorrow night It
will make its last appearance. The color
will change again, and It will be a deeper
red. At sunrise Thursday It will closd Tor'
the last tune. The stem will bend, and the
flower will dip Into the water, where it
will st ay until theseedit contains m mires.'

Be?ide this flower last night there was a
little bud. Mi. Thompson said that Uiat
would probably develop today so that it
would be ready to op;u tonight. Theleaf to
that which was just above wateranil looked
like a bunch of green fuzz, would derelopso
that tonight it may betwo feetacross. Mr
Thompscu said that the lily would prob
ablycnnUnueto bloom for a month. HewllI
ask the paifc commissioners to have thepdnd
hghted by electric lights so that everybody
can see Uie flower to advantage.

The Victoria Regia comes from thereglon
of the Atnizon River. In this country it Is
an annual plant- - that Is, It dies when the
cold weather comes, andmust be replanted
the next year. It wab discovered by an
Englishman, and the first flower that bios
somedln cultivation was piesented to Queen
Victoria. Tho plant was named after her.
As the s"ds in the dead flowerofthe plant
iu tLe park mature they will be taken and
packed away In mud so Uiat they will be
kept moist and ready for planting mvxtyear.
Ihe plaut requires warm water to grow
in. The water In the lily pond where this
one Is growing is heated by steam. New
York Sun.
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A CHRONICLE OF A CAT.

Once upon a time there was a news-
paper orfice in which all things went on
with a gentle and unobrentatlous regu-
larity. Each person knew exactly what
he had to do und did it, without fear
as without prejudice. Every day, at an
appointed hour, the members of the staff
came in, and. taking out each his little
key, unlocked respective pigeon-hole- s und
removed selected slips ot paper, on which
wab printed the assignment for Die .day.
They then proceeded to cover the assign-
ment, asking no questions for conscience
sake. It was against etiquette to a0k
questions. If a reporter did not know
enough to cover his assignment without
asking questions, he found when he next
opened his pigeon-hol- e a discharge slip
and a pay envelope, containing his salary
to date; and he wab not expected to show
himself again around that office.

T'lls sort of thing went on for many
years, till all the reporters fitted snugly
and nently into their places, where they
staid until they died; and they never went
on sprees or got married. It finally be-

came so that no one knew exactly who
the editor was, or where he could be found.
He did not usually want to be found, and
the office building had been constructed
with an express view to not finding him
easily, for he did not wish to be inter-
rupted when he was concocting great and
mighty pieces of advice to the administra-
tion, or articles on the history of Egypt,
or something or that sort. He did not
want the reporters to interrupt him In his
work, and he set them a good example by
not interrupting them In theirs. And us
hlb subordinates wished some day to be
like him In the mntter or a fat Hilary,
they eulUvaU'd being unapproachable as a
fine art, so that graduallylt came to puss
that each member of the staff, In office
hours, was as much alone in his work as
if he had been in the middle of a big
glacier in with all tho steam
ship lines paralyzed.

Il.e only really untamed and erratic
ni.ndln the building belonged to the office
cut. She was retained on account of the
rats, which were also untamed and erratic.
One day, wnile chasing a rat, she found
in her way a bundle ot papers. Fhe

that ir she upset those papers she
would upset the orfice, but if she allowed
her mind to wander from the rat she
would not catch him, and she would have
no dinner, and would probably Ioec her
situation. The consequence was that when
the office boy came In to place the papers
in the pigeon holes they were scat-
tered from one end or the office to the
other. The office boy turned pale, and
his kuceb met gently once or twice. He
did not know wliut to do. He hurriedly
picked up the slips of paper and put them
iu the pigeon holes, Jus.t us they came
Then he went into a corner and hoped for
the best.

The reporters came up one by one, and
took out their assignments. Their faces
took on queer expansions, and they seem
ed about to speak It looked as if some-
thing must oe wrong. But there was no
one to ask, and nothing to do but go on.
They took the assignments and Went on.

That afternoon the editor unfolded the
first paper which left' the pre. as It
dropped on his desk from a chute iu the
Avail. He read page after page with a
da ed and tb3n an enraged look on hlsface.

Here is the flrat thing which caught hi,
eve:

A dramatic novelty of the Jarest char-
acter was furnished in the al fresco per-
formance of Mr. Wagner's lawn at the
head of Seventh street yesterday. Greatpreparations hud been made. The audi-
ence was seated in a grand amphitheater
whose fciipcrfluous capacity showed thatmany more people were expected thanhad come. Though many of the plavers
belonged right here in Washington, it Is
said that at least half of them came fromCincinnati.

Ihe firoriiiance wa stranger than a
symbol by Maeterlinck or a Chinese tragedy.
In one respect there Is faithful adherence
to dramatic technique, for the play isnearly all action, one person, in a blueserge costume, acting In the same ca-
pacity as the old Greek chorus and inter-
preting everything that was done. The
audience was very demonstrative, andthough stanchly faithful to the Wash-
ington players, who were cast for the
ieroic parts, and consistently aggrieved
at everything done by the Cincinnati
players, who were cast for the villain
parts, yet it divided its praise and blameon the chorus In equ.il cries of "You're
ail right, old man," "put Buck out of
thegume,',"Goloseyourself,''and"lou're
plain rank."

The play was of a style entirely new
to the dramatic editor. One man said itwas "The Missing Hit; or, How Brown's
Boys Fed Buck Crow." Another taid itwas "Rotten." But several said It was
"A Comedy of Errors." If it was, Itis a stranger perversion of Shakespeare
than Augustln Daly or Richard Mansfield
ever made. It is a form of drama very
popular with its cult. It seems quite like
being at the play in Boston. Nearly every-
one made critical udtes ou his program
at frequent Intervals, and some of the
more sapient prompted the players whenthey made errors. In this performance
all the actors were men but two. A gen-
tleman behind the dramatic editor saidthat the player named Brown was an oldlady, and frequent allusions were made
to Miss Bridget McFhee, who was an ad-
venturess or the most villainous tvpe. But
both these charming ladles wore "bloomers,
like the rest of the players, and, to theuninitiated, their sex was not apparent.
The costumes were not handsome. Theywere all alike and all dirty. Scenery
there was none, except the natural sward
and sky, and an inartistic commercial
spirit had built up the perspective with
advertisements.

The gentleman behind, who is a scholar
in this branch or dramatic art, said that
the performance ot Mr. Mercer was won-
derful, although the hit, in fact, three
hits, were made by Mr. Selbach. Mr.
Dvvyer was the principal villain. His workwas superb, but the just audience sat in
such rapt admlratsoa that it never thought
of hissing as does the gallery crowd at
thecoaventlonal villain. .Mr.
Dwyer, as a villain, was a revelation in
another respect. Ha did not wear a frock
coat or a silk hat, and he did not smoke
cigarettes. But he had a ball which he
kept throwing at the heroic Washington
players, though he rarely hit them. On
their part dramatic license kept them at
a instance from him aud they were armed
with only a small club. The ball seemed
to be the principal point in the play, for
every one had something to do with it,
Just as the note in "A Scrap of Paper"
and the baby in "Shore Acres." The play
was in nine acts and more climaxes than
ever thrilled three Bowery
Tomorrow another version will be played
with gentlemen from Brooklyn cast for the
villain parts.

The editor-in-chie- f looked like an elec-
tric boy. His hair was standing out all
aiound his head, and his face was pale. He
turned to another sheet and read:

It was a dinky show. The place be-
hind tho dominie was shut in by a fence,
while flowers and other blossoms sprawled
all around a big high bureau in the rear.
Two or three palm trees growing In pots
stood guard at each side of the chancel.
It was like looking at a scene in an opera.
Every minute I expected to see the boss
fairy march out in spangled tights with
wings and a wand , but she didn't show up.

The organ somewhere begun to play a
lively tune, and pretty soon a g

mug appeared, dressed in his night clothes.
He had a pair of long black suspenders
around his neck, with the ends hanging
down in front. Gee! I didn't cop thegame until a guy beside me said there was
going to be a wedding, and the whitegent was going to splice a pair of spoons,
who would soon mosey up tho aisle eo
that all the folks could see them. Then
there was a buzz down back by the door
and everybody looked around. I did, too.
A beaut of a girl, hanging on the arm of
her dad, marched up the aisle. A white
flltupsey thing started from tho top ofher head and ran down on to her clothes
like the white of an egg.

When she ranged up la front of the
dominie a spruce lookinir 1av (.nn.irpfi n
beeitlrfL her and then the parson began to I

read the rules to theTki." Tllcy didn't seem
to know the game very well at first, but
caught on all right.' The dominie dealt
and bossed the game. He jollied themalong
awhile and then made them show their
liands. Everything was .'ill right, I guess,
for they botti liands and everybody
seemed satisfied.

There was a full house.
The girl reemed hi great luck. She had

a royal flush all Uie time which was bound
towin out. She was a' bird, and every time
she called her partner's hand lie showed up
like a little man. I got Interested iu the
game, though I didn't understand the rules.
There wasn't any chance to cheat for every
one was piping them off lively. The girl
was a dead game bpqrtaud had her aunty
on hand and never was shy at any time,
Then the dominie Jollied them some more
and told all the folks a new rule that
knocked me. It was something about a
pair beating three or a kind or a full house
In this game. Then the puison told the
guy beside the girl to pony up. He was an
obligingchap, and went down Into his Jeans
and fished up a ring and put it on the gjr's
finger. Hully gee, it was a sparkler, and
a ringer fyr fair. That guy was a l

sport and coughed up gamy. Then the folks
all leaned back satisfied while the dominie
congratulated them, and said he wa? nroud
to know them.

I noifceu the parson took the kitty.
1 vvanteu to be in that game myself at

first, but I'm glad now I aldn't, for 1
would have staked all I had against that
girl, including my heart, for she was bound
to come out anyhow with the flushes.

The tough reporter was more used to
do'ng leports of poker, games ami prize
fights than he was to fashionable wed
duiAs, and it wa& currently reported that
he hud obtained his place on the strength
of being the original Clummle Fadden.
He had done his best to describe that
weddlug, but the editor-in-chie- f moaned
pitifully as he thought what the Belgian
diplomat and the Baltimore
glil whom it chiefly concerned would say
about It. In forlorn misery he turned to
the obituary column, where another y

social event ought to be. If all
the rest of the reporters had gone off
on a tear he had some hopes that the
obituary cdlloi Would be ou hand. He
found the following:

The funeral or the Reverend St. Paul
Brndstrct, I). I)., who crossed the par
line during a ehort sess-fn- lust Sntiirimv.
boomed by a powerful backer, who evi-
dently witnied to take him out of the sdccu-latlv- e

Into the d investment class,
was held at Ascension Church today, his
divinity partner aud correspondent making
nn oxcellent statement for him.

A great number or people, very evi-
dently bulls on Bradstreet, were present.

The Hue rise of Bradstreet stock was not,
however, attended with any unseemly
disorder or rioting. There were iiiumo .inn
other evident bull manipulations, and the
whole movement was characterized by the
absolute Inactivity, or, at least, very feeble
efforts of the bears, ir there were any
present, it must have been plain to them'
that this was Bradstreet day.

Dr. Peters, l)r. Braustreefs correspond-
ent, In his statement attested to the Tact
that BradMreet stock is all preferred
and and now aLove par, and to
tho fact Uiat the reverend gentleman never
passed a hundred, and has never had

in hie management. Heclooed
with the very comforUng statement that
his books may all be thrown open withoutrear to the comptroller, as there have
never been any bucket-sho- p methods in his
business, and his business capacity and his
earning capacity have been great. He had
been a member ot the exchange sluce the
age ot thirteen, ana always did business on
the board. 1

Then the editor-lu-chle- r dived d

Into the sheet and struck'the stock market
Cf.Iaiiin. It read: ''

To Make Lamb Hash- - The best authori-
ties say that lamb harii should be made
In a bucket. The lamb is fleeced, cut up
and afterward halted- - down and plckleu.
When the lamb emerges from the pickle
you would not know lie had ever been a
lamb at all. This dish might be calledlamb surprise. It lb .excellent on a cold
day.

Yvhen marketing In hot weather, be
sure to buy sugar. It is sometimes used
nowadays for making soup, aud In thatcase is often combined with oil dressing
a la Rockefeller.

Do not buy gas tips. Thev are ex-
pensive and apt to be without founda-
tion.

Soup stock should always be watered,
preferably with hot water.

Pork Is lively-especia- lly the razor-bac- k

hog.
butter Is strong. Don't bur it.
Hops are quiet and not likely to rise.
Molasses Is slow.
Net Increase will be fashionable this

fall, trimmed with dividends.
Menu Tor the Day-Crac- dollar wheat,

bearsteaK and potatoes prefertcd.au gratln.
The editor-in-chie- f glanced at the lot-tor- n

of this column and saw that it was
signed ''Aunt Rachel."

Gralbing the paper with both hands the
editor-in-chie- f rushed through the wind-
ing passages which connected his aactum
with the reporters' room. From that room
came a dull hum of many voices. The re
porters had broken over all rules when
they beheld the result uf their efforts, and
weie all talking at once.

'Who in Uie double-dedashe- d dickens
wrote this?" howled the tough reporter.
wavingapaperalottand pointing frantical-
ly to a paragiaph on the sporting page.
It was intended to be a report of a prize
right of unusual Interest, for which tickets
had been obtained with some difficulty aud
great expense. It spoke of the chiaroscuro
or the arena, of the torsos of the com-
batants, ar.d the inartistic modeling of
the winner.

"I did," said a dreamy-eye- d young man
with Padcrewski hair and mild blue eyes.

"And you saw It?" exclaimed the tough
reporter "You saw Kangaroo Pete get
in that Inst body blow that knocked
Killigon out in the fourteenth round?"

"No," said the musical critic, "I didn't.
I was there onlv a few minutes anddldn't
stay for the last act "

"Oh-- h h, my only Aunt Maria, what
did I ever do to deserve this?" groaned
the tough reporter, arranging his hair
pompadour. "To think I missed It the
only fight for a year that had any ginger
in it -- the one that half thg sporta in town
were betting their last dollar on -- why,
with what I know about the Kuugaroo
I'd have had a roll of bills this minute
as big as your head, you yellow-haire-

meditative
poetic dream or a dahlia, you! Oh, my,
rry, my, this Just makes me sick." And
the tough .reporter saT""dowii ou a desk
aud put his head iu his hands.

The dramatic editor was dancing ex-
citedly up and downin a corner and saying:

"Now what in the world did you call
the ballet the chief mourners for, and
say that the deceased looked verv beau-
tiful, and the shroud was made of white
satin, and half hidden under a bower
of roses, and the undertaker evidently
spared no pains to make the decorations
unique'.' What made you call a topical
sketch artist's song a funeral bermon,
that's what I'd like to know? Why,
'The Sleeping Beauty' had the biggest
success in New York of any comic opera
of the season?"

"Wclli" saiu the obituary man, meekly,
"I did'i'c know it was supposed to be
funny. The audience never smiled."

At this point, while the society editor
was cobbing behind a handkerchief over
the remarks of the police court reporter
on the way in which she had reported
that function, and the busehall editor was
trying to explain to Aunt Rarhel the di-

rections which he had given to a young
married lady in Squedunk, Me., about how
to make a huckleberry pudding and keep
her husband from hanging around the
store nights -- at this point an apparition
descended in the midst of the crowd. The
snake editor was uftervvard heard to de-

clare that a wild-eye- d
' man with open

mouth and an aureole of gray hair came
down spread out on all fours, Trom the
middle of the ceiling, but the snake ed-

itor has considerable imagination.
The appaiitlou.afler a warm argument

of several "minutes, succeeded In convincing
bis staff that he was the editor-in-chie- f,

and although the office-bo- who was
the only person in 4he building who re

ally understood the situation, had fled
to Canada, It rinally became known what
had happened. The office-ca- t, who was
sitting for safety on top of the clock, was
not asked to explain.

"And now," said the n

things had quieted somewhat, and the
local policeman had been persuaded that
there was really no need or his assistance,
"we will begin this office on a new
basis. I will hire an editorial writer to
sit in my sanctum and write arUcles about
the ancient Egyptians, and 1 will devote
n.yself to every room in the building in
turn, and will personally talk with each
ono or you about his or her assignment."

And the circulation increased rourrold.

SILAS HUMBLE.

Whilst I was passin' over the plains or
"Dam Fi Know" to rer.ch the town of Rich-

mond 1IUJ and show my show, I met up
with a solemn-lcoki- n' old man who was
ndlu' a blind aud humble-lookl- boss.
As we drew nigh to e.tch other tho ld
man lifted up his head and said'
"Pilgrim, art thou a benign and benevo-

lent critter who hast come hither to make
the world better?"

"That's what I hast,' I replied. "As I
travel over the hills and prairies or the
West I leave nuthln' but a broad trail of.
Varchew, Truth and Innocence behind."

"Then I welcome thee," said the old man.
"Alius remember that Integrity is the fouu-doshu-n

of success."
"And that Truth crushed to earth will

rizagnln("scl.
"And that Goodness Is a lamp shinln'

out of a dark night," sez he.
"And that Advarsity brings out our

strength," sez I.
"And that a good man is above riches,"

sez he .
Then he smiles benignly, and I smiles

benevolently, and purty toon he wipes off
Lis chin and sez:

"Stranger, human natur' is very weak
and wicked. Hercandthar' ye find a critter
who loves Varchew and Integrity and sots
on a thorn tree that those who come after
him may scratch their backs free gratis,
but most of 'cm prefer to sot around and
play poker. Hat observed it?"

"I best, and wondered over it. Nay, I
hev chlded them also."

"Not a bit."
"But it did no good?"
"Alas! No. Maybe it was better to git

out the keerds and appeal to their con
sciences through their boodle. Canst play
the enticln' game called poker?

"Jest a few, fellcr-pllgri- though with
no intent of wickedness. Wouldst git down
and take a hand to pass a weary hour?"

"I wouldst," sez he, as he got off his
boss. "He that Would conquer vice must
be armed at nil p'lnts, and I find I'm
a leetlc shy ou poker. We will play a
rew games that we may make the world
better as we resume our Journey."

I got down and spread a blanket on
the gras-- s and got out the keerds, and
as I was dunlin1 the fust hand , the old
pilgrim strokes his chin whiskers, and
sec:

"Truth is a jewel without cost, and
yit fit fur an Empress to wear."

"And It takes the same amount of
corn-cob- s to eiuoke one ham us it does
ten,"spy. I.

'Thar' ur' many hills in life, but d

every hill is a holler," sez he.
"It's the critter who clubs a pole-ca- t

fur a coon tliut complains loudest of man's
inhumanity,'1 sez I.

And then he looks his hand over and
sighs that the world Is no better, and
sez. he will go a dollar on what he's got.
I rlz him a dollar, and he called me
and won. Thut makes him more benigner
than before, and he pokes uie in the ribs,
and sez:

"A hog is no bigger than a bole In Uie
fence which letb him through."

"And a hole In a fence is a hole in the
farmer's pocket,'' sez I.

He got a pair in the deal and drawed
three keerds, and with much benevolence,
and with many wishes for the betermentof
the world in glneral, he bluffed at me 'Ull
I laid down, and he was $5 ahead of the
game Thus did I permit him to pursoo
his sinful tactics fur half an hour, and
his benignness would have made a clam
onen its shell and smile- - Blmeby I dealt
him three kings in his hand, and sez:

"Feller-pilgri- a hog which cannot be
driven a mile agin his will, will make
twenty to please himself."

And as he saw them kings in his bund
his hpnrt swelled with benevolence, aud he
replied:

"Couldst I but make the whole world
happy fur a day I'd be wlllln' to submit to
a bath at night."

And while 1 wasdeaHu' him three kings
among his five keerds I also dealt myself
four aces, and as we discarded and drawed
to fill, my feelln's of rectltood caused me
;o say.

"He who on the staff ot In
tegrlty cannot fall into the pit or vice us he
walks."

He had drawed two Jacks and made a
full house, and he was so tickled that he
poked mo in the tlbs agin and softly sez:

" Vu honest man may be poor in purse,
but he Is alius rich In his own conscience."

Then he lured me on and on, and I lured
him on and on, and when thar' was nigh
upon a hundred dollars in the pot I called
him and scooped the board. When he saw
them four aces in my hand all the

his faceandthebenevo-Ienc- e

out ot his heart, aud he called me
sinrul names and betrayed the fact that
he was a henchman of vice.

Five mlnits later his smile returned and
his unction was as before. Pattiu' me on
the back, he sssz:

"Adversitv is but a straw In the way of
perse.rveance. I'll put up my hor0e agin
$25 and take another hand at the enucin'
game."

"Onward and upward Is the way to suc-
cess and I'll do it," sez I.

And we sot down and dallied with the
spots and picturs, and we smiled be-

nevolent smiles and artfully poked each
other In the ribs. He thought he was art-full-

than I was, and when he got four
jacks in his hand he felt that victory
was Jus. I had four queens in mine, how-
ever, and when we laid down our keerds
he was a busted critter. He had come
out to slay, and had bin slewed. His
smile fades away, bis benigness takes
wings, and he rises up anil speaks dis-

respectfully of all my relashuns.
'Tarewell, feller-pilgrim-,' sez I, as he

heads away towarus thesettin' sun with a
'imp to his left leg. "The wind bloweth
v, hr' ihe listeth, and it's hard to tell the
size of a cat by seeiu' her tracks In the
snow."

And also:
"Humility is a good thing, but four aces

is better."
And likewise:
"It's what we pay fur that we don't

give away."
And when he waslimpingawayhelookcd

back and quoted these words from the
Bible: "I will go softly all my days."

THE MAN WHO WAS SOT.

I had stopped at an Arkansas cabin
to get a noonday bite, and sat.smoking
with the man and his wife after the
lunch was disposed ol, when she looked
out through the open door and quietly
said:

"Jin-- , I reckon to consider we'd better
be

"Fur why?" he asked.
"Cyclone cominV
"Shoo! "What you know 'bout cyclones?

Jest gwine to ruin a bit bimeby."
He went on to tell me about some trouble

ho had had with the Government

over tho cutting cf public timber, and
after five Pdnutes the wife looked out
again and said:

"Jim, we'd better be fur the
hole In the ground."

"Fur why?"
"Cyclone comln' 'uah's yer bo'n."
"Shoo" nanner, you hain't got no sense

in yer head."
c all moved outdoors and saw a black

and vengeful-lookin- g cloud in the south-
west, which Indicated something beyond
the ordinary. The man looked strlous, but
as he had made llghtof the wife's warning
be didn't want to give in too quickly.

"Looks jest the same as that cyclone last
y'ar," observed the wife, as she pulled
at her pipe.

"Not a bit. like it," lie replied. "Jest
gwine to thunder and rain. Wlmin folks
don't knuw nuthln' 'bout the weather."

"Cyclone fur suali," she persisted.
"Shoo! Stranger, you 'scuse myo'ewom

an, but she's bin weak in the head for a
y'ar past."

"And you 'scuse him, stranger, fur he
uever did know a coon track fro w a side o'
bacon.'"

Then they appealed to me It, a chorus for
a decision as to which was right, but 1
evaded it by asking If they had a cyclone
cellar.

"Tlmr's a hole In the ground out thar',"
replied the man, "but nuthln' ain't gwine
to happen to skeer us. Them clouds cum
up and hang around roost every day In
the week. Banner orter hev mo' sense."

"Better git out thar', stranger," bhe
cautioned "I hnln'c got no sense, and
the ole inna is still wuss off, an you'll
hev to Ipke keer o yourself.''

The 'loud grew so menacing tl'at I
made for the pit and dropped Into ' ic.
For a minute or two I heard the pdir
jawing each other, and then there came
a howling, screaming gust, which picked
up and JRsolved the cabin and up
rooted every tree around it. It came
and went In the space ot twenty seconds,
and, after the air had cleared of flying
splinters, I climbed out of tne pit. to
find a scene of desolation. Arter three
or four minutes the woman rose up from
behind a stump to which she had clung,
and a little later the man crawled out
of a ditch where he had taken refuge.
Ihey looked at each other and then
around the place, and finally the woman
said:

"Jim, 'pears to me that fiumthlu' has
happened around yere."

"Yes, 'pears that way to me," he re-
plied.

"I said cyclone, and it was cyclone,
fur suah. Gwine-t- give up, Jim?"

'Not on my lire! You said cyclone, but
it was only one or them balmy breezes
what wouldn't blow an old rag off the
clothesline!"

PHARAOH AND THE SERGEANT,

Said England unto Pharaoh, "I must make
a man of you

That will stand upon his feet and play
the gam-- ;

That will Maxim his oppressor as a Chris
tlan ought to do."

And she sent old Pharaoh Sergeant
Whatfsnaine.

It was not a Duke nor Earl not yet a

was not a big brass General that
came ;

But a man in khaki kit who could
handle men a bit,

With his bedding labeled Sergeant
WbaUsname.

Said England unto Pharaoh, "Tho' at
present singing small,

You shall hum a proper tune before It
ends."

And lu- - in troduced old Pharaoh to the Ser-
geant once for" all,

And left 'am in the desert making friends.
Ir was not a Crystal Palace nor

Cathedral,
It was not a public bouse of common

fame,
But a piece of red-ho- t sand, with a

palm ou either hand,
And a little but for Sergeant What

isuame.

Said England unto Tharaoh, "You've had
mlriclcs before,

"When Aaron struck your rivers into blood:
But i f you watch the Sergeant he can show

yon something more-H- e's

a chaim lor making riflemen from
mud."

It was neither Hindustani, French, nor
Coptic;

It was odds and ends and leavings of
the SRtne,

Translated by a stk-k- . (which. Is really
half the trick),

And Pharaoh harked to Sergeant
Whatisnaine.

(There were years that no one talked of:
there were times of horrid doubt;

There was faith and hope aud w lucking
and despair;

While the Sergeant gave the Cautions, and
he combed old Pbarnohout,

And England dldrt look, to know nor
care.

That Ls England's awful way a' doing
bnsincss;

S he vvouldserveher God or Gordon just
the same;

For he thinks her Empire still is the
' Strand and Holborn Hill,

And shedidn'tthlnk o' Sergeant What-lsname-

Said England to theSergeaut, "You can let
my people go!"

(England n-- 'em cheap and nasty from
the start).

And thy entered 'em at Firkeh on a most
astonished foe

But the Sergeant he had hardened Pha
mob's heart

The t was broke, along of all the plagues
ot Egypt,

Three thousaud years before the
Sergeant came

And lie mended Itagain iu a llttlemore
more than ten,

SoPharaoh fought HkoSergeantWhat-Isname- l

It was wicked badcampalgning (cheap
and nasty from the first),

There w&sheit and dust and coolie work
and sun,

There were vipers, files and sand storms.
there was cholera anil thirst,

But Pharaoh done the best he ever done.
Down the deert, down the railway,

down the river,
Lil'e the lsiaeliles from bondage so

he came,
'Tween the clouds o' dust and fire to

the land of his desire,
And hisMoses it was Sergeant "What-isnam-

"We are eating dirt In handtuls Tor to
save our daily bread,

"Which we luvv. to buy rrom Uiose that
bate us most,

And we must not raise the money where
the sergeant raised the dead,

And it's wrong and tad and danger-
ous to boast;

But he did it on the cheap and on
the quiet,

And lie's not allowed to forward any
claim --

Though he drilled a black man white,
though he made a mummy fight,

He willstill continue SergeanfWhatls-(iiam- e

Private, Corporal, t, In-
structor

But miracle's the same!
Hudyurd "Kipling in MeClure's Maga-
zine.

.
SQUAN CREEK FOLKS.

One winter, when things was power
ful slow at Squan Creek, and every-bo- dj

was tiled or spitting on the stove
iind lying about fish and crabs and lob-
sters, Moses Barber suggested that we
git up a slngln school. It was a happy-thought- ,

and everybody took to it at once
We fixed up the old cooper shop, nut In
stoics and benches, and sent over to Phil-
adelphia for a teacher. There was ovsr
forty of of in the class, and next to the
teacuer Moses fort o' bossed the job. I
ain't tellln' anything but the solemn
truili when I say that Moses Barber had a
voice on him which would jump acow of fher
feed. It was a mixture of

conch shell, bray and growl. "When
he was out on the bay you could hear
him two miles away. Some nights, g

by his own fireside, he would sing,
and wheu he did so the rest of Squan
Crek would sit and shiver. There wasn't
a stigln' voice in tho hull crowd, but that
voice of Moses took the cake over all
The teacher asked him to sing sumtbin,
so as to git a line on his voice, and Moses
drew a long breath and let Vr go. Is
seeued a if every shingleon thar, old cooper
shop nattered, and the teacher turned
pale, and backed otr, as he asked:

"Mr. Barber, ls Uiat your own naterol
voice?"

"Of course." said Moses.
"How long have you Had It?"
"Over forty years. What's the matter

with my voice?"
"I doc t know. Did a building ever fall

on to it?" f
"Nevei."
"Ever hi t oa the chist by a cannon ball?"
"No. I've alius taken n.lghty good kder

of mv voice, and I've brung It here to be
trained to sing. What I want to learn to
sing is 'Yankee Doodle' and 'The Sweet
Bimeby.' I kin use 'Yankee Doodhe to
ruck the joung 'tins to sleep, and the other
to soften up the ole woman when she gits
mad. Lemme tryagln.'

He put on a IeeUe more power thlsUme.
and the went out and the door
busted wide open. If seventeen plainln
mills tud all started up at once toe aeine
couldn't hev bin wuss. It was two mlnits
before tin teacher got breath 'nuft to say:

"Mr. Barber, 1 don't want to dlteouraga
you, but If T was you I wouldn't tarn to
slngln. Your voice is what they car
sot."
"How sot?" asked Moses.
"It's teln' doln' hiznes in one line fur

forty years past, and it'll be powerful
hard to make a change, ir I bad siclt a

lce ae tjat I'd hire out fur a govern-
ment fog hon, or I'd walk around scarla'
toughs and prize fighters to death."

"But I want to learn to slug soprano,"
says Moses, feelln' hurt and road.

"Then I'll he guin back home,' sajs the
teacher. 'Thar ar some things in this
world which no man kin do, ami one of
them Ji to teach you to sing."
Thai made Moses hoppln mad, and he

said If he couldn't sing nobody else should.
As he was a purty good roan, and alius
wlllln' to lend Ms Jaekkntfe or a ehaw
or terbaccer, some of t folks took sldea
with him, and as a Duseftoence that?
singin' scnuol didn't j?p fr. He busted
up the hull thing e or a week, and
when he sot down to stag "Yankee Boo-
dle" to i.ia last horn the splinters and
bliavin's flew all over Squan Creels. Threa
or four weefcs later he got another Idea.
One night, when the gang of us was In

Parker's grocery, sumthin' was said about
how to spell "whale," and Moses rlz up
and says:

"It don't make so much difference
about singin', but we orter know how to
spell whatever comes along. I've bin
ketch n crabs and lobsters fur Uie last
twentv-fiv- e years, but I couldn't spell one
of 'em to save my neck. When I'maendln
a box up to New York, them fellers don't
know what's m it 'till they rip the
kivers off 'Twant long aeo that my
crate of crabs cot mixed up with some-
body's eel 'cause I couldn't spell 'era.
What I say is fur Squau Creek to heve a
spehin'-school.- "

It 'peared to be a goal Idea, and we all
went in fur It, and we repaired up the
cooper shop agin aud turned out. one
evenlu' to spell- - Jasper Spooner.the town,
clerk, was appointed to hold the spellln
book, and afore the performance started,
off, he savs:

"We e-- startedln to boost Squan Creek
out o the quagmire of desolaslpm by
learniu'to spell, and nobody must git mad
and disturb the mecUn 'cause he can't hie
things the fust time. Nero couldn't spell
'cat' to the day of his death, and thar hev
been kings and queens who was jest as
bad off- - The fust word given out is
'clam,' and as Moses Barber is at the
headotthe hnc.aud ashe shipped over 4U0
bar'ls of clams to ;New York, last sezun.be
kin hev the fust go at it "

"What sort of a clam?" asked Moses.
"Any sort."
"But tbar's var'us sorts o' elaras, you

know, and I ain't tryin to spell a hard-
shell fur a soft shell or a little-neck.- "

"Thar may be var'us sorts o clams,"
says Jason, "but thar's only one way to
spell her. .list take a long breath, and
start otr."

"I'm spellln' It clam.'
"Which ain't right, and I'll pass to

the next.
Tliat word went to 'leven dirrerent men

afore Isaac Harper spelled it right. He
Kinder thought it would be given out,
and so he nought a can of clamebt-wde- r

in thearternoon to study up on it. Bimeby
Moses was given a show on the word
crab, and he says to Jason:

"You mixed up them clums on me and
put me out. Now I'm wantln to know
If this is a haid-she- or soft-she- ll crab?"

"It's jist crab."
"A big one or a little one""
"Can't say as to that. Thar ain't nuthln

down In the book except crab."
"Then 1 don't try to spell It,'1 Eaya

Moses. "What I wants Is a fair show.
If the ir.an who writ that spelHn'-boo- k

didn't fcnow thar was several kinds o1

crabs I ain't to blame fur it.'1
Jnscn said the word would pas to the

uextv but it didn't. Moses felt that ha
was bein throwed down on crabs, and he
got so plun r ma d tint he smashed the door-an- d

broke a winder, and tho spellin'sohool
broke up in a row. Some wanted it to go
on without Mose3, and some contended
that he ortet be given a show, and betwixt
the two Squan Creek slipped back into that
quagmire of desolashun awl despair, and
everybody went around spellin Jist as he
pleased. It's that way, now- - "We

spell "oyster" seven different ways.andone
as good as 'tother. and when It comes to
'h.bster" some folks tries to spell It and
som.i draws a chalk line across the box
and miices two clams at one endot It.

Tie Did Eut.
In a minlngcountryltismorcthanusually

unsafe to judge a man's financial condi-
tion by his outward appearance. Here is
an Instance:

A miner from the northern part of tho
State having sold his claim for a round
sum, came dovn to Spokane for a kind of
celebration. In appearance he was rathec
rusty, and when Tie went into an uptown
restaurant the single waiter was in no
haste to serve him. To and fro he wentln
an olficlous manner, waiting upon a party
at the next table, but quite ignoring tba
presence of the newcomer.

"See here, kid," called that worthy, when
his patience gave out, "do I eat?"

"Sorry I can't walton you now,"wosthe
answer, "but the gentleman therehas just
ordered a SiO dinner."

"Fifty dollar dinner be hanged!" said the
miner. "Bring me S100 worth of bam and
eggs, and be quick about It!'

And he was waited upon promptly. Spo
kam; Leview.
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