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‘The Modern Fable of the Weak |

i
!

Brother Who Mede People
Think of Lord Chesterfield.

- ere was a Man who lved
Hall Bed-Room for !
because he never could |
on the Rent. Tt was |

¢ Box-Stall, and with

t would have been al
some Celle. There
Curtains on the Win-
to scratch Matches

re were two Paintings,

same

Landscape or a Marine, |
resented & Hutnan Fe- t
the Way the

combed

nless you silop him, |4

t was a Picuare of
sin looked (he Part
Home about |
mb over the D'uste-
ok out at the Roof of |
and then ~cide to
l.ate as po He
Wait
False
Cus-
He

ome

Tall

in which
Eyes

Partiality for the

onna

Mustaches,

lolt his Food,
4 Gert Tray
in the
and let the
Me-

leaned 2a
Laura
Hot Mince,
along with the

entreated

oM

his Blennial Bid to go
Private House and pre-
White Person for an Houg or
took his Chop-House

le Yellow Ticket with
Sugar caked on ', and
ild ask the Maid if she
g Paper lying around loose,

rmed

certain Hablts insepar-
Rank Outsiders and the Hoi

It was Secor

' m e
1 Nature for nim to
'Ws on the Table and use

« Whisk Broom, and tvy to

* Knife on the Fork, aud spill
Table-Cloth and write
it with a Tooth-Pick. He

i Check-Rein and Hobbles to hold

on the

£ with the Table-Ware,
t the
rmed Reuben, he got in with the
and the Wave of
Eim out of the Hall
om and landed him in a Suite that
ed a Suit,

in  Industrials,
rity carried

his Luck and Parleed his
his way, and ne de-
might as well begin to
gle with the Face Cards and make up
Lost Time. He had read in a Bitter
itorial that any one who
d the Stuff couid work the Open Se-
the 400, I he was willing to
reinguish a few Shares of Santa Fe Pre-
erred in order Name linked
with those of the Butterflies of Fashion.
He had notice ery one Made Fun
of the People in Society and tried to get

crowded

5 came

ed that he

somewhers

me on ar

to see his

d that ey

Acqualinted with them, and he was will-
: 1o be a Member of the Despised Fac-
tion., Besldes, he wanted to take a Fall
of the Boclal Life of
order to appease his Curiesity and find
out If it was as Gay as it had seemed to
Cne standing outside with the Coachmen
now then a Glimpse
througi the Plate Glass Windows.
A Plano Player who went right into the
t Houses they huappened to
r about it In Time said he would Fix
tor him. So the Hall Bedroom Man
¢ lot of Clothes made with 8Silk Lin-
whether It showed or not, fog he was
Petermined to be the real hrun.m
and there wasn't a Thing

d getting and

unless

1 ghnuts,

e realized that he would have to get
ome Information on Etiquette,

Muanners and Good Form, but
thought about three Lesons would

Inside
he
put

It Was Second Nature for Him

ition to Saunter into any
! ind #et Everybody to
\ t him. i
t a few Points that he |

w 1

n out before he took
He had heard
tUempan must or must not
ed Coat with a Tall Hat,
remember which, Fur-
Dim that any
do would have to cut
have the
od @t him. He had heard,
nsidered Rough Work

« Spoon, or possibly a

he' Swim

ldea
Tuxe

ves or  else

Knife
Petit

Pois when any one
n, and merely ate a little
that was a

Fork, because

layer had suggested to him
wout Way that any one who

side of
Full

by those

Dress would be
who had been as
nd Back, and
at a Ball, or it would
tlue Wagon

never to

Was quite a Jumn from a
) + Home-Cooked meal
) e Boclety of Large Gloomy
of the Spoon
i1ld pronounce
a Quiver. He b2

he had shouldered

he side
End, and co

without

. when he tried to break
- Herd and run forward with
. Flylng Start. The Pi-
) rked  him into a Dinner
" nearly every one had sent
= ount of the Hostess being
o I with her Husband, and
w I there must be something

fung

lhn\'e Just Thirteen at the Table, and that

i the Bize Mark on the Bottom when h@

while |

He would feel aroundy

iis Chalr and keep him from |

Time that he was forty and

the Time, in

So he always |

ils Collar or wore !

is how the Haill Bed-Room Man wedged
in. He received his Invitation at 6:15, and
at 645 he was on the SBpot with a new
Palr of Patent Leathers that still showed

Jauntily crossed his Légs to show that ne
was at Ease

He noticed that he was the only gentle-
man present who wore Turquoise Studs,

with a Black Handkerchief folded across

the Abdominal Region so as to produce a | .
' & A | ¥et in the protest of St. Petersburg stu-

Dressy Effect. He feared that he was not
¢ de Rigeur as some of the Boys that
had been in the Game for a Season or
more, and It Rattled him so that he used
the Large Spoon for the Blue Points and
the Coffee Bpcon for the Potage. He
tried to watch the Others to see which
Implement to pick up next, but most of
them were taking Desperate Chances, th>
same as he was, By the Time he reached
Ice Creamh he had no tools left except a
cute little Harpoon and something that
looked Hke a Surgical Instrument.

| He rather Tripped up on the Conversa-
tion, too, for he had not learned to play
Golf, and never had been to see the Rog-
ers Brothers. Onee he thought he saw an
£, and he offered to show his new
$200 watch, but every one started to Talk
| about something else, and the Piano-Play-

| er kicked him under the Table.

| Oper

{ He went home from the Dinner wonder- |

—

By the Time He Reached Ice Cream.
ing if he wouldn't do better on the Night

| Shift at the Glue Works than in
| Front Row at a Function.

When a Woman sent him her Card with
“Thursdays” written in the Lower Left
Corner, he didn't know whether he should
Write, Mail a Card, send Flowers, or
gard it as an Effort on her part to make
a Date.

the

»o-

He saw there were a great many Fine
Points in the Society Racket that were
New Ones on him.

S0 he went cut and bought a Little

Stag Hotel, informing People how to Be-
have
they were Well-Bred, no matter what the
Facts might be.

He went up to his Suite and read the
Book and discovered that during the
whole forty Years of his life he never
had done anything According to Hoyle

He had been accustomed to carry his
Laundry with him each Saturday Even-
ing. The Book said that carrying a
Bundle in the Street was little worse than
Sheep Stealing, and almost bad as
beating a Crippled Child with a Mallet.

He nearly choked with Shame when he
read that any one who played a combina-
tion of Frock Coat and low Derby

as

Stick or Umbrella was nothing short of a
High Crime,

It said that all Vegetables should be
carried on the Fork. He did not believe
it could be done at all, except after Years
of Rehearsals,

He read that Men must not wear Jow-
elry. He had always supposed that no
Man could be out-and-out Genteel on any-
thing less than 14 Carats

Then there was something more about
the spoon. Any one leaving a spoon in
the Cup could be set down as a
whatever that meant. And any
breaking Crackers into the Soup deserved
o be Drawn and Quartered.

But what Stopped him was the Warning
that no one drinking from the Saucer
could be tolerated in the Best Circles. He
wondered if a Man ought to Scald him-
self, merely to be Correct

When he concluded the Book and per-
ceived that he had invariably violated
every Rule from A to Z, he knew that ke
did not belong, and never would
blew out the Gas, and they found Him
there in the Morning.

Boor,

ole

s0 he

MORAL~To lnsur«“l‘-~;u-.‘ of Mind, ig-
nore the Rules and Regulations.

Fitz Saw Shermau,
| From the Chicago Chronicle.

was
|
guilty of a Misdemeanor, and to omit the |

' —
ANTLANTISEMITIS.”

A Facter ilitherte Unnoted by the Eve of
the Political Ecosomist, '\
From the New York Times. ’

Ome scarcely expected to see In St. Pe-
tersburg a demonstrative rebuke, impiy-
ing organized sentiment, to anti-Semitism.
Considering the attitude of Russian law
and Russian officialdom toward the Jew,
the riot occasioned last Thursday by the
presentation of an anti-Yewish play in the
Russian capital is most remarkable. But
* @ demonstration is not, as one might
gather from the cable dispatches, a reac-
tion against long ages of Jewish persecu-
tlon—the attempt to reform the attitude
of the state toward a persecuted class—
but simply the outward manifestation of
the idea held by an educated and philo-
sophical body of students that anti-Semit-
fsm as at present defined represents a
dangerous force at work at the very base
of the existing order of things. This
force, which had its inception in the Drey-
fus case In France, has been augwmented
and unified during the Boer war, until it
now includes the reactionary elements in
all the larger Buropean states, whether
known under the names of Anti-Semitic,
Clerical, Anglophobe, Nationalist, or a
combination of all,

It is a long call from Dreyfus' island
to St. Petersburg, from 185 to 199, and

dents against a play caleulated to arouse
race hatred was also a protest against
perpetuating those conditions which made
the Drevfus case possible, When the fact
that Dreyfus had been illegally convicted
dawned upon the candid French mind, the
men who considered it a public duty to
have the case reopened were met by the
ejaculations of “What! would you again

arouse an anti-Semitic storm?* And it
was this bogy which the Nationalists,
Cleric: and Royalists flaunted in the

faces of those whose only aim was to se-
cure justice for the individual; and when
the word had lost its power to alarm,
they all banded themeelves together under
the name of “Patriots” and openly attack-
ed the government, which at the eleventh
hour had rescued the country from their
sinister influence. How complete the res-
cue was has just been shown by the ab-
sence of any general anti-republican, anti-
Eritish feeling in the demonstrations
which have just signified the personal
sympathy of France toward Mr. Kruger.
There have for some time been indica-
tions that these reactionary elements,

| these factions, rearing themselves against

the universal idea of truth and Justice, of
freedom of thought and action, were not

| confined to France. It was only when the

|

|

South African war came that it was re-
vealed that anti-Semitism was merely a
nmeans to promote some sort of union of
action among the various Clerical and
anti-Liberal elements on the continent
which could be concentrated and directed
against Great Britain as the supreme rep-
resentative of all those things which the
reactionists of every country in Europe
vocilerously denounced. And, unconscious-

i ly or not, inspired by the same underlying
principles of protest which identify the

reactionists abroad, Mr. Bryan conducted

| & campaign in this country which struck

Book written by a Space Man living in a |

s0 as to give tue Impression that |

i books was a hard task.
| Fas seen his collection grow, but not with

a peculiarly responsive note among the
irreconcilables of Europe.

The appearance of international reac-
tion upon the stage of the world’s politics
constitutes a factor which has so far es-
caped the eye of the ‘poiitical economist.
It has nothing in common with existing
governments, nor does it seek, like social-
fsm, a general reciprocal and Cco-opera-
tive equality. Still, it is a movement
which, in Europe at least, cannot but
cause monarchies to examine themselves
in the light of modern progress, and to
strengthen their stability by supporting
all those liberal and forward tendencies
which are so abhorrent to the reactionists,

HIS OWN WAY OF DOING GOOD.

Owner of Golden Rule Park to Leoan His
Boeks to the Poor.
Fron: the Chicago American.

Now that ihe flowers that he loved so
well have died and withered away undes
the first chilling blasts of winter Charles
A. Josyin, jr., the founder of Goiden Rule

| Park, has opened the doors of his little

cottage on Troy street to his less fortu-
nate neighbors and will give them full
benefit of his library, consisting of 7w
vclumes.

All through the long winter evenings
and afternoons, too, any resident of the
West Side can ring the bell at Mr. Jos-
iyi's home and gain entrance to the
library, if he or she will but use care n
kandling the books.

While the summer months held full
sway Mr. Joslyn, after business hours,
teiled in his yard arranging his flowers
in attractive groups. Under the spread-
ing trees that filled the yard he placed
benches and here the children and meu
and women gathered during the Lot
nights, the guests of the man who finds
pleasure in doing for others. Each even-
ing a flower was given to those who vis-

ited Golden Rule Park, as Mr. Joslyn
named his retreat.

“Summer has gone,” he said to his
daughter a month agy, “and now we

must find something attractive for our
neighbors,”

During the past year Mr. Joslyn has
bent his efforis in collecting a library.
Any one of his friends was always a wel-
come guest in Mr. Josiyn's library, but
ke believed he should extend the privi-
lege. With this idea in view he added
day by day to his collection of books un-
til now they number some 700 volumes.

For a man who is a bookkeeper to col-
lect sugh a large supply of intcresting
Every week he

the speed that he desired.

His daily paper he saved, and securing
the best of magazines he clipped from
their numbers each evening interesting
dizcussions on current topics and arrang-
ed scores of books with statistical data.

With much care he bound his elippings
into book form until he has collected a
valuable and interesting amount of read-
ing. At the present time Mr. Jeslyn has
more than 25 of his books in circulation.

During the afternoon hours his daugh-
ter answers the ring of the docrbell and
furnishes callers with a book. In the

{evening Mr. Joslyn is in charge of his

| Joslyn but

free library with a pleasant word and a
few moments’ conversation for all.  Mr,
1sks his friends and neighbors

| to use care in handling the bn{lk.s, 80
j others can secure some bepefit from
them.”

1t is related that shortly after Bob Fitz- |

simmons had whipped Jim Corbett he was

on a visit to Washington and visited the
| State Department. It was at the time the
: late John Sherman was Secretary of State
| and Bob asked an introduction, which was

granted Fitzsimmons looked she pish
| and 1l at ease, but Mr. Sherman evidently
tried to make him feel at home,
l “NYour recent contest was a severe o
| 1 believe, Mr. Fitzsimmons?' he askea

Mr. Fltzsimmons uttered a couple of Li-
{ audibie words and grinned.

“It seemed to have pretty thorougi.y
{aroused the country, the contest, did it
not?’

Mr. Fitzsimmons scrutinized the biim of
his hat attentively, blushed, grinned, and
| Badd: L _

“The United States is a fine country, y'r
horor,” and backed cut of the office, re-
sponding with short, sharp ducks of the
head to the Secretary of State's farewell
bows. When the doors had closed upon
the then world's champlon the wrinkles at
the sides of ‘.}Ir. Sherman’s eyes contract-

§ e,
ih‘“xn;r‘.‘-:(m:nun that, Babcock,” he said
dryly to his secretary, and went on with
his work.

This Was a Poser tor Him,
From the Chicago Chronicle
A child just in her teens, who was ac-
companying her father to a street car in
Austin, suddenly saw a grass snak  slide
| into a knothole in the sidewalk.
“Say, papa,” exclaimed the
youngster, “did you see the snake
The man, bent upon work, decle
he had
Then the little gir! made this staggering
iry: :

"“‘!&‘h)) is it, papa, that snakes don't
wear themselves u:t cguz_llnx on their
tomachs the way they do?
"‘l"ho- father caught the first car, but be-
fore he dil so he told his child to shoot

wrtled

« that

she did not waunt %

the same question at her mother.

No More Botany Bay.

From the Chicago Chronicle

As there is an inevitable propensity
throughout the English-speaking world to
associate the name of Botany Bay with
convictism, a movement has recently
been started in Australia which has for
its object the abolition of that name and
the substitution of Banks' Bay instead.
The Sydney Sunday Times suggests that
the change be effected before the new c.on-

oy, that the new commonwealth may

vt under the best and brightest condi-

1 without the taint on fts fair fame
ow suggested by the name of Botany
Has.

A sheort story Limit,
From the Richmond Dispatch
Author—Have you reviewed that shorg
story I submitted to you last week?
Editor—Yes,
Author—What do you think of it?
Editor—Weli, to be candid with you, its
chief defect is that it isn't short enough.
Author—Indeed! What portions of it
would you suggest eliminating?
Editor—The portions between “Chapter
I" and *“the end.” g

Not His Fault,
From Brockiyn Life.
Visitor—What a haughty, overbearing
child that little freckle-face is!
Teacher—It isn't his fault; his mother is
a cook and his father the janitor of an
apartment-house.

Level Headed,

From the Indianapolis Jourzal.
“The lady missionary declines to go to
Kentucky.”

“Why ™
“She says she. ol Just as safe in
China and get mer Yriv-a-brac.”

Prelimiuary Nesotintions,
From the Syracuse Herald.
Husband—What are y)u golng to get me
for Christmas? %
Wife—How much sve you golng to give
me Lo spend?

TOHUDSON BAY BY RAIL

Wonderful Country dpened
by Road Now Building.

THE GREAT LAND-LOCKED SEA

The Strange Region of Northern Canada
Where Primitive Customs Still Prevail—
The Moxt Productive Fur Territory in
the Weorld—Some of the Animals that In-
babit I1~Te Tap the Conl Fields of the
Saskutchewan Valiey—~Volume of Trade.

The railway newly started, which is to
connect the Great Lakes with Hudson's
Bay, is not only a very picturesque enter-
prise, inasmuch as it will open up a coun-
try nitnerto to & great extent unexplored,
but aiso a speculation promising rich re-
turns to the capitalists who have embark-
ed in it. It will tap the resources of a
regiom vastly productive in furs, and will
exploit the coal flelds of the valley of the
Saskatchewan, through which runs a
river navigable by steamers, affording ev-
ery facility for transportation. These
coal fields are believed to be among the
greatest in the world. As for Hudson's
Bay itself, on the shores of which the
road will have a terminus, that immense
sheet of water—an almost land-locked
sea, with 3,000 miles of coast-line—abounds
in whales and fishes commercially val-
uable.

A glance at a map will show that Hud-
son's Pay is the southernmost of a great
system of sounds wilich runs up into the
Arctic. Its only outlet is through straits,
which, being in 60 degrees north latitude,
are entirely blocked by ice except for two
months in the year; and even during those
two months they are so obstructed that
the passage is difficult and dangerous.
Two hundred and ninety years ago Hen-
drick Hudson, the famous navigator, had
wintered in the bay, after making a
fourth attempt to find the much-desired
northwest passage to the Pacific, and, be-
ing out of provisions, was about to return
home when his crew mutinied. The muti-
neers set him adrift in an open boat with
his son and seven others—never to be
heard of again, though doubtless they
perished of cold and hunger—and coolly
navigated the ship back to England.
Though they confessed what they had
done, they were never punished.

Im:ense Grant for Furs,

Even after this catastrophe it was still
supposed that the straits which Hudson
had discovered opened a pathway to the
Pacific, and pending further explorations
Prince Rupert formed the notion that a
lucrative trade in furs might be carried
on with the natives. So he organizel a
joint stock association, and in 1670 King
Charles I granted to him and seventeen
other noblemen and gentlemen a charter
incorporating them as the “Company of
Adventurers of England Trading Into
Hudson's Bay.” To this company he gave
lordship over all the country watered by
rivers flowing into the ‘bay, with sole
right of trading, and the privilege of
building warships and establishing forts.
In return for this enormous grant the
association was to pay to the sovereign
the skins of two elks and two black beav-
ers annually,

Now, the company was very successful
from the start, and from that day to this
it has made a great deal of money. Its
business is the getting of furs, and chief
among these are the pelts of the beaver
and the marten. The character of the
fur-producing tauna of the region and its
wealth in animals valuable for their skins
will be best shown by quoting figures for
the year 1830 (the latest readily obtaina-
ble), which state the output for that
twelvemonth at 64.246 beaver, 64,689 marten,
8,180, otter, 11,445 lynx, 2,07 fox, 1,38% wol-
verine, 10,542 bear, 4,237 welf, 20,563 mink,
574,743 muskrat 286 rabbit, 5,638 fisher,
2,44 badger, 12,58 skunk, and 2,185 hair
sealskins. The fisher is a big gray-headed
marten and the foxes are some of them
jet black, some silver, some red, some
white, and some blue.

Since 1879 the output of the Hudson Bay
Company has fallen off considerably. The
greatest number of beaver skins taken
was in 1871, when 174,461 were sent {0 mar-
ket, and in 1868 the number of marten
pelts rose to 163,083. More than 1,000,000
muskrat skins were shipped out of the
territory in each of the three years 1881,
1882, and 1383. Eiderdown and goose-quills
are by-products of the company, and an-
other in eastorum, which is a substance
contained in certain glands in the body of
the beaver. In conclusion, it may be men-
tioned that the polar bear is found up in
the northern part of Hudson's Bay, and
elk and the species of reindeer known as
the woodland earibou numerous on
the west side of that body of water.

Greater than Whole of Europe,

The story of Hudson's Bay and the re-
gion surrounding it is the story of the
Hudson's Bay Company, which, under its
original charter, was pmactically sover-
eign over 4,500,000 square miles—a territory
one-third greater in area than the whole
of Europe. It is net easy to realize the
immensity of the country geographically,
though a notion of it is conveyed by the
Stalement that from Pembina, on the Red
River, to Fort Anderson, on the Macken-
Zie, is as far as from London to Mecca,
and from King's Posts to the Pelly Banks
is further than from Paris to Sarmacand.
All of this vast region is still under the
influence of the company. and coverad
by its operations, though nowadays it car-
ries on its business only as g private con-
cern.

The climate of the Hudson's Bay re-
gion, as might be supposed, is exceed-
ingly severe. From October to April the
thermometer rises as high freezing
point, and in winter jt goes down to 60-
odd below zero sometimes. In summer
there are innumerable mosquitoes, which
are a great pest, and there is a luxuriant
sub-arctic vegetation which deve lops with
rapidity in order to take
tage of the short season of warmth, The
principal depot of the company on the
shores of Hudson's Bay is York Factory,
which has been described as— :

“A wonstrous blot

are

as

great

Within sight of the frozen sea.*

The company carries on its commeres
from London through the straits It has
posis scattered at wide intervals through-
out the almost uninhabitatle country, and
to these places the Indians bring things
for sale. The system adopted is one of
barter, the unit of value being a beaver

skin. Twenty wuskrats are equal te one
marten; two martens equal one beaver,
and four beavers equal one silver fox.

The copper-colored native, Cree or Riack-
foot, rececives a stick for every beaver
skin's worth that he brings, and b th

sticks thus obtained he pyrchases from
the company blankets. guns, batchets,
gunpowder, or what not. The trading

storcs at the posts are filled with the
greatest imaginable variety of merchan-
dise, Including traps, twire, knives, glass
beads, fish hocks, vermilion for painting
canoes and faces, and copper kettles from
a pint to a gallon In size. In some lo-
calities they are defended by stout and
lofty stockades, and every precaution is
taken against surprise, guns, being ai-
ways kept handy in case of a rush. The
Indians are ready enocugh, if opportyn-
ity sorves, to take possession of a store
and help themselves,
Immense Animal<ales.

In April the company’s agents begin to
pack the furs and put them up in bales of
8 to 16 pounds. In this shape the mer-
chandizse is forwarded in canoces tp the
Cepot fort of the district, wherg the ecar-
riers meet the boats which bring the year-
ly supplies for the posts and trading
Sire The boats unload the supplies and

doard the furs, which they convey

|- A €pot on the coast, where they are
atty! and repe with rum and to-

st to keep o % PFinally they

aev: louded upos, 0o company's ships and

lma.amrted to Lovion where most of

advan-
3

them are sold at auction. The annual
sales amount to about $1,500,000,

The company does all it can to prevent
the extermination of the fur-bearing ani-
mals by prohibiting the kiliing of females
in the breeding season, as well as the de-
struction of any such animals in hot
weather, when the fur is out of condition.
It makes it a policy to pay for the more
valuable peits somewhat less than they
are worth, and for the less valuable some-
what more than they are worth, the ub-
Jeet being to discourage a too reckless de-
struction of the beasts that furnish the
most preclous skins, It has always been
the policy of the concern to conciliate the
natives and treat them well. The com-
pany allows no spirits to be brought into
the territory which it controls, and it en-
courages its people, who are mesuy
Frerch Canadians, to marry the Indian
women, as a means of securing the good-
will and trade of the tribes. Thus a con-
siderable half-breed population is growing
up, and the young men of mixed blood are
educated by the company and retained in
iis service when they are capable.

The Tweo Rival Companies.

As early as 1640 the French colonists
rushed their way into the interior from
Lake Superior up the Saskatchewan, cs-
tablished posts, and intercepted the Ine
djans on their way to trade furs with rhe
agents of the Hudson's Bay Company. - A
combination of these traders in 1783 gave
rise to the famous Northwest Company,
of Montreal, which at one time employed
as many as 500 persons. Hostilities
broke out, and for more than forty years
the conflict raged. There were many
fights, and not a few lives were lost. It
was a great business opportunity for the
redman. Rival traders sought him out,
urged and bribed him to have nothing to
do with the shop across the way, gave
him extravagant prices for his furs, and
paid him in rum.

Thus, a deplorable state of affairs was
brought about, until, in 1821, the two con-
cerns united, the Hudson Bay Company
absorbing the other one. In 1869 all of the
rights held under the original charter by
the company were bought by Canads,
and as a sovereign power it ceased to ex-
ist. The governor and director of the
company reside in London, and delegatc
their authority to an officlal resident in
the Hudson Bay territory, who is called
the governor of Rupert's Land. The com-
pany’s ofiicers in the fur country are
nearly all of them Scots or Orknev Is-
landers, and are enlisted for five years
Their employment, however,
ordinarily. There is a regular system of
promotion, and if they are not conten:
with Indian wives, the company will send
home to England and provide them with
mates according to specifications. The
rank and file of the employes, as already
stated, are French-Canadians.

BROADER GAUGE POLITICS,

Seem In Congress and Claimed as “One of
the Results of Expansion.”

From the Philadelphia Press.

The practical, business-like way in
which Congress is disposing of the work
before it encourages the hope that poli-
tics in this country is in the future o
be cast on a breader and more common-
sense gauge. It has been rare in the past
that anything important has been ac-
complished by Congress before the holi-
day recess. This custom of allowing
work to lag until after New Year's when,
at the short session, only two months
remained to transact all necessary busi-
ness, had become a fixed habit. The con-
sequence was that much remained un-
done and what was done was imperfect
in matter and manner,

Only a few and faulty departures from
this precedent have occurred in past
years. This year, however, a new and
radical change is apparent. A broadoer
spirit seems to rule, a wider vision to
actuate the members of both Houses of
Congress, Business is taken up prompt-
Iy, discussed briefly but adequately, and
acted on with efficiency and expedition.
It is true that some of this business-lize
method is the result of preparation had
in the long session of last winter and
spring. The work done then paved the
way for subsequent action. But this

{ does not accounc for all or even for a

major part of this exceptional aectivity
and promptness,

The real cause is the new and broader
spirit which has come over American
political life. Questions are now argued
on more liberal grounds and decided on
more generai principles than formerly.
This wider vision has undoubtedly come
from the entrance of the United States
into world politics. The new impulse
Las touched even the most provincial
Congressman, who must feel that he is
legislating not for his district aloue,
but for his whole country and for man-
kind. He represcnts not merely the con-
stituents who elected him, but a nation
which as stepped to the forefront in
world politics and is exerting an influ-
ence second to no other people.

This is one of the results of expansion
and of the consequent broadening politi-
cal vision of the American people. Thne
nation has been lifted out of the rut of
provineial politics and restricted inter-
ests and given more liberal and generous
views of its duty as a member of the
great family of aations. In future, while
it cannot be anticipated that the curreat
of politics will flow on unrufled always,
ic can be confidently expeected that that
current will be broader and deeper and
made less turbid by limited vision and
narrow interests,

Family of Philautthropists.
From the Chicago Chronicle .

The Lord Shaftesbury who became chan-
cellor in the reign of Charles 11 was the
first peer in the Cowper family and under
the name of Lord Ashley had his place in
the “Cabal” ecabinet, His grandson, the
third earl, had a vogue as the author of
the “Claracteristics,” and was himself the
grandfather of the sixth earl, who, in 1814,
became chairman of committees in the
House of Lords and held the post for
ferty years. His son was the philanthro-
pist and factory act reformer who loved
the costermonger, but who confessed o
Peel that he rather objected to meet
John Bright, a mere manufacturet! The
present and nintk Lord s“aﬂ»}hury is the
grandson of “the good earl,” and the
birth of his son vnromises the unbroken
continuance of that descent from father
to son which has become the rule of the
Shafteshury title,

e struck Them,
From Brooklyn Life.

G. Ormandizer (struggling to carve ‘the
first turkey his wife has ever cooked)—
Say, Mary, the bones in this bird are
thicker than a shad's—just hear the knife
grit.

Mrs. G. Ormandizer (almost crying with |

anxiety)—You must be against the shells,
John.

“Shells '

“Yes, John; don't you remember that
you asked me to stuff the turkey with
oysters?”

Kind of Him,

From the Philadelptia Press.

Her mother (sternly)—Mary complains
that you won't help her at all; that you
rever even hold the baby.

Her husband—That's not so. Why, I
held him last night for a while,

Her mother—-Oh! you did! How long,

el
prlﬁf husband—Well—er—long enough for
Mary to bring up a scuttle of coszi.

Horrors!

From the Philadelphia Press,

She (after reading of the shipwreek:
Oh, my! They say it was the most aws
disaster of recent years. Only one p..
mkr‘-l‘ved to tell the story. Isn’t thai
rible!

He—Frighiful!
that man will be.

OLD Tuwnes,

Old tunes, old tunes’ How memory cros:s
Their rhythm through my soul to-might!
Of jo7 replete or pathos sveel—
In scenes that charm my raptured sight,

A form once loved, by fancy moved,
Enthrals me as in days agone,

And bright eyes beam with love's first dreame
Lips warm wite mine vwa,

Hand clasps hand in friepdship's bond
er yowd once broken, sow restored;

Asd lsughter low, with music's flow,
Vibrate with ope accord

Ob. tender past—welrd, wsystic past!
Fain would 1 dream thy plessures o'er,
And tunes, old tuses that memory
Turtll thsoagh wy soul forever more.
FETER FELHAM.

What a horribie bor»

is for life |

-_—

HE GOT THE DING-DONG.
New Form of Banke-steering as Practiced
in Chicage.

From the Chicage Inter Ocean.

When he went into police headquarters
he had a bundie under his arm. He glane-
ed from right to left as if he feared that
some one would jump out of a side room
and attack him. He breathed a sigh of
relief when he saw a uniformed policeman

men, he said:

“Please, mister, ven somebody do wyou
somet’ing can I have a deteckertive to go
on der place? Yes? No™

“That all depends,” answered the police-
man. “If you have a complaint to make
you will find the captain in his office,”

The man with the bundle poked his head
through the doorway leading to the cap-
tain's office, and softly sald:

“Yho is der captain?"

“I'm here,” replied that official; “what
can I do for you?"

“You can't do it.,” remarked the visitor.
“I first a deteckertive must had to ex-
planation mys=elf."”

“I'm a detective,” said the captain; “go
right on with your story.”

“All right,” replied the visitor; “I vill
begin on der commencing. I vere on der
Levee, mebbe numrmer vhat is it I should
iive so vhen I lie. I come on der store

put on der slop machine, und der bell
i ring mit nobody dere at all. Putty soon
]a mens come (0 me und say if I vant to
hear der ‘lectricity for a nickel!, und 1
say, ‘Sure, vhy not” und dey bring me
der room out behind der store und tole
me make myself ready for a shivver. You
understan’ dot business, captain™’

“Vell,” continued the visitor, “vhen 1
come on der 'lectricity machines one mans
holded my left hand und dot other fellow
holded my right hand. Vhat I care for
such a little pins und needles business
how it mit "leetricity feels in my hands?
I only laugh vhen they holded der ma-
chine, 'cause dey say dey got it yet vorser
mit der handle from der machine as vhat
I got vhen I vere in der middle holding
dem feilow’s hand. Den comes a man
vhat said ke ver der boss vhot owned dot
machine. He speak like he very angry
mad awful und say: ‘Dot fellow in der
middle got & vorth too much of 'lectricity
already for nothing. How can dot be? 1
can't pay der gas bills for such custom-
ers.” Dot vere meant for me. Den one
mans vhat holded my right hand tight
said dot it vould cost me $2 when 1 didn’:
let go before der bell on der machine rings
ding-a-ling. Der other fellow vhat holded
. my lett hand tight pulied yet more 'lec-
: tricity out und shouted: ‘Quick, der bell
vill ring, let go.’

“And did you iet go?’ inquired the cap-
tairn.

“Vhat shall T do vhen dey holded mv
hands full mit 'lectricity? Could I make
myself out before der bell ring? No. Der
bell Cings afore I got my hands avay und
I had to pay $ cause I vere not too
quick.”

“And did you pay t?*

“Sure,” said the stranger. “Der mens
say dey couldn't let go on my hand vhen
Jer hoss don't stop der ’lectricity machine
after der beil rings und dot ve vould had
te stay dere all night. I shouted, “Turn it
out und I vill pay,” und der boss outened
der galvenizing from der battery and der
'lectriecity stup{mt Den 1 let go und give
dot man $2. Vhen I told another mans
about it in dot store he laughed und said
1 zot der ding dong. Vhat is it for a ding
dong; is dot bunco steered?"

“I guess it was,” replied the captain,
and ke sent a detective olit to investigate
the matter.

BEATING THE CAR COMPANY.

Trouble Some People Will Go to in Order
toSave a Nickel.
From the New York Mail and Express.

It is an axiom with street railroad men
that people are willing to go to a surpris-
ing amount of trouble to “beat” the com-
pany out of the elusive nickel. A litfle
old woman who boarded a northbound
Columbus avenue car at Beaver sireet, the
other day, had a brand-new scheme for
getting a ride to Harlem without paying
for it. She looked like a woman in com-
fortable circumstances, and, naturally
enough, the few passengers on the car
were very much surprised when she be-
gan to argue with the conductor about
paying her fare,

“I haven't got a cent, and I must get to
wflth sitreet somehow,” said the littleold
lady.

“Pay or get off,” replied the conductor.

“But,” remonstrated the woman, “you
wouldn’t put an old person like me off the
car, would you? If I had the money I'd
give it to you. but T haven't a cent, and I
want to go to see my sick sister—""

“Come, now.” the conductor interrupted,
“it's either pay or get off.”

By this time the car had gone three
blocks, and the passengers were beginni
to grow interested. Still the little old lady
temporized, and still the car sped along.
Finally the conductor’s patience gave out,
and, ringing the bell savagely, he stopped
the car and made the woman get out.
Then it was that she revealed her little
scheme.

“Good-by, Mr. Conductor,” she gald,
pleasantly, “and I'm very much obliged to
you for the ride. I'm going to keep get-
ting on and off cars till I get to Harlem.
Cheap, ain’t it?”

Looking back the passengers saw the
old lady hall the next car and climb
aboard. The conductor frowned, and then
he smiled.

“What do you think of that?” he sald,

He Died with His Seeret,
From the New York Press,

Carrying with him his secret of petrify-
ing a corpse and giving to it for all etern-
ity the flesh color of life, Dr. Marini, the
Italian, is dead. His secret can be kept
no more surely now that he has taken it
with him than he kept it in his lifetime.
He lived only with his daughter, and he
did not allow her to know the slightest
about the wonderful process. Like all in-
ventors, he impoverished himself and
what there was of his family in his de-
votion to the one object of his life. His
death in Naples was of that terrible dis-
ease, caneer of the intestines, and the
slow agony drew out its attentuated
length for six months. He died only with
his daughter, for he refused to ses the
few friends tkat he had. He left to his
daughter nothing whatever, unless the
name of “crank’ caf be considered that
good name, which is better than silver
and gold.

Found His« Chain Depreciated,
From the Chicage Chrenicle,

T. V. Day, the circus man, who for four-
teen years has been wearing a gold link
watch chaln, which weighed 167 penny-
weights when he bought It from a gam-
bler who had gone “broke” azainst faro
in Cincinnati, went to a jeweler last Sat-
urday to have it repaired. Out of curjosity
he had it weighed, and found that 1t tip-
ped the gold scales at 112 pennyweights,
a loss of fifty-three pennyweights, by
abrasion, during the years it had been
used as a watch chain. Instead of being
worth §160 as old gold it would bring $16
for the melting pot.

In China,

From the Detroit Journal.

“Shall 1 order up a column of troops?’
asked the mandarin.

“A stickful is amply sufficlent,”
bered the Emperor, Kwang Su.

Being of weak mind, his majesty decmed
this jest sufficient not only to manifest
his contemnt .f the foe, but likewise to
boister Ul *he grolesque pretense that the

B e

Chir. zinated the art of printing.
His Best Payil,
Proty, . oeisn Yranseript.
Tt mle teacher—That girl in blue Is

my sary rest pupll

Mg cous isseur—Why, man alive, che is
¢ oo puora player in the class,

I'be music teacher—I am aware of that
{ Tret was what I meant. She ix likely to
be a sourc: of revenue for many years-
that I#, 2 they intend to keep her here
unt)! she iearns to play.

Usuxl Way,
From the Baltimore American,

Bobbs—Too bad about Nobbs. Lost ali
of his furnMure because of a false alarm
of fire at his house.

Dobbs—But if there was no fire, how
could his furniture be destroyed?

Bobbs—Well. you see, Nobbs lives in a
suburban town where they have a volun-
teer fire department.

‘*‘ m‘ m
From the Boston Transeript
Dwelley—1 say, Dombey, why don’t you
Join our club? You'll find all the comforts
of home there,
good
all

L .u'gn_ulm'u
al my
club.

in the corridor. Approaching the police- |

vhere der banjo makes plunks und der |
pictures come round mit der penny you
surround me.

i

MR. BOWSER'S TRIBULATIONS.

It Was Creased Trouwsers that spoiled a
Happy Evening.

No fireside could have been more peace-
ful and happy than that of the Bowsers’ at
7 o'clock the other evening. Mrs. Bowser
had a book in her hands, Mr. Bowser the
evening paper, and the family cat lay on
the hearth rug and purted and chuckled
and declded that she had a soft snap for
the winter, Without cold winds blew and
snowflakes fell; within were warmth and
cheer and contentment. By and by Mr
Bowser felt the influence, and he looked
up from his paper and sald:

“Well, now, but this is home! What
reasonable man couid asX for more than
this?™

“Yes, it 15 comy,” answered Mrs. Bow-
ser.

“How a man can leave a fireside like
this to hang out at a club is more than
I can make out. If all men had homes
Ike tils, there would be nothing but hap-
piness in married life. Why can't
wives be like you?"

Mrs. Bowser took the alarm at once.
Every wife knows that her husband is
dangerous when tco good, She started to
Say something about a neighbor's child
being sick, but he interrupted her with

“Yes, 1 suppose so0; but it is prebably
owing 1o the mother’s carelessness. I was
thinking to-day that I was not halt
thankfu! enough for the blessings that
Do you know that if |
Ladn't married just the right sort of wife
I might have turned out a bad, bad man?"

“l am glad and satisded that you are
happy,” she repiled, “but don’t yon think
it ¢readful the way some of the coai-cart
men use their poor horses? One was gulig
past here (o-day, when—"

“I know nothing about coal cart
horses,” he chipped in, “but I do know
that I have the nicest little wife in ali
the world. Where would I be to-night
but for you aund this scene of comfort
and happiness? Put away your book and
let's talk. I presume you think there are
times when I doa't fully appreciate you,
but even when I get mad and storm
around 1 never joss sight of your many
good qualities. And, too, you know I am
always sorry for giving way to my tem-
per. It is awfully good of you to over-
look my failings.”

Mrs. Bowser was in for it, and there
Was no escape. She couldn't faint away,
and she could think of no excuse to get
out of the house. She therefore smiled
and replied:

“We get along as well as most folks.
What is the news from China to-da

“Yes, you are always willing to overe
look my faults,” he continued as he reach-
€d out his foot and toyed with the cat,
“and I want you to know that I appreci-
ate it to the fullest extent. Didn't you
say something about a new dress the oth-
er day?””

“If I did, I can wait for & month or
two more.”

“There is no need of waiting a day. In
the morning 1 will give you $0 for a new
dress. As you may need other things 1
think I'll make It §55. Never be afraid
to ask me for money. I've been thinking
we ought to go out more. What s to
prevent us from going to the theaer
twice a week this winter?”

“l shoudd like to go at
week.”

“It shall be twice or three times, and
we'll get up card parties for the other

all

least once a

evenings. Would you like to keep a sec-
ond girl?
“Oh, no. You sce, there Is so little to

do, and the cook has lots of time to help
upstairs."”

“If you want one, just say so. I don't
want you to think you are tied to the
house. And how about new carpets and
furniture®”’

“We don't need any.”

“Thanks to you, and [ appreciate it. By
George, but when 1 remember how many
rows I have raiged over nothing at all [
wonder that you haven't been driven to
get a divorce. 1 expect there are plenty
of women who would have brained me
with the poker. Can you ever forgive
me?”

Mrs. Bowser was determined to changze
the subject and avert the calamity, and a
bright thought came to her.

“You took a pair of trousers to the
tallor the other evening to be pressed,”
she said as she rose up.

“Yes, and has he sent them home?’

“They came up this afternoon and are
in that bundle over there. [ wonder if
there are any buttons missing?’

The package was untied, and Mr. Bow-
ser held them up to view. He had taken
them to the tallor to have the creases re-
newed, and the tallor seemed to have
made an excellent job of it. Mr. Bowser
was about to lay them aside, with a nod
of satisfaction, when he gave a sudden
start of surprise, and the smile his face
had worn during the last half hour was
replaced by a look of sternness,

“What Is it?" she asked.

He took the leg of the trousers and
stretched it out at arm's length and
squinted along the crease like a4 man look-
Ing along the edge of a board.

“You took this package in?' he asked,
as 3&- finished squinting along the leg.

“Yes."”

“And you knew they were my trou-

P

sers?

“Of course.
them?”

“What is wrong with them?' he re-
pealed as his neck began to grow red.
“If you were the sort of wife you ought
to be, you'd know what was wrong with
them. You'd have known it hours ago
and brought that tailor to book instead
of assisting him in his chicanery.”

“But what is it?”

“Can’t your eyes tell you? Look along
these creases. Do they follow a straight
line or do thay wabble and crook?”

“They seem 1o be straight,” replied
Mrs. Bowser, after squinting.

“But they are not, and I believe yoa
have known it for bours. See there,
These creases are at least three inches
out of true at the bottom, and what will
be the effect when | put the trousers on?
I will look to be a bow-legged man, of
course, and of course that was the plot,
By thunder, woman, but things have
ccme 1o a pretty pass!”

“Mr. Bowser, hiow silly you are!”

“Oh, yes; oh, yes! Because | donm't
want to look like a man straddie of a
barrel I am sllly! How much did
have to pay the tallor to carry out this
consplracy with you? And when you had
made me the laughing stock of the nelgh-
borhood what other scheme did you have
to work? It would have been sweet
music to your ears to hear the boys
shouting, ‘Old bow-legged Bowser!” after
me on the street

“I wish you'd be reasonable.” sald Mrs,
Bowser, as she tossed the trousers on the
lounge. “One minute you praise me, and
everything Is all right, and the next—"

“Never!” he interrupted as he kicked nt
the cat. "I have never pralsed you and
don't mean to. There will be no theater
znd no card parties. A wife who'll con-
spire against her husband ought to be sent
to State prison. | take my trousers 1o a
tallor to be creased. You sneak down
after me and bribe him to squeeze tos
creases »o that I will be an object of ridi-
cule. Why don’t you pelson my coffee?
Wiy don't you murder me in my sleep™

She paszed him and went up stairs, and
the cat held her breath and realized that
a crisls was at hand. Mr. Bowser glared
about him for a moment, ax be made
ready 1o break loose, and then, with a
yell, he seized the offending trousers, and,
with a mighty wrench, he tore the ba -k
seam up and held a leg in elther hand,
There was nothing alive In the room ex-
cept the cat. He jumped for her with 1
leg swinging about his head, and Mra
Bowser heard a meow, a crash, and a
fall. He had struck a chalr and fullen
over It and plowed along the carpet with
his nose, while the cat had escaped. An
appalling silence followed, and it was 3
full quarter of an hour before she heard
& volee hoarsely whispering:

“I dom’t wonder that husbands gpre
driven to drink. 1 only wonder that they
don’'t become murderers as well as drunk-
ards!"

What I8 wrong with

vou

Thoroughbred,
Prom Harper's Bazar.
“Mamma, I've found out my dog's ped.

“What i# it, dear?
“Uncle Jim's hirel man says s a
fuli-blocded mongreil”




