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Chief of Jungle Tribe Coming U
United 8tate3 to Sell $200,000

Pearls.

Washington. It has been an-

nounced from tho nlparoofed paluce
on stills above tho mud of Malban that
his "polygamous highness," Harjl Mo-

hammed Jumulitil Klram, "Keeper of
the Key of Heaven," "America's Great
and Good Friend," and, Incidentally,
sultun of Sulu, will visit America.
There's a ehiinee that New York may
bo interested If tho comic opera
ruler does lead his chorus retinue up
out of tho weeds and sail over to
see America's city of wonders. Klram
never sens an American but ho asks
about New York und announces that
he Intends to go there some day. Klr-
am has preserved a unique personal- -
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The Sultan of Sulu.

Metropolitan
to All

Some Woes of Diet

TH'B!CC3TPIWX
or steak m ar yf-- Z
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I'W YORK. Threoweeksona lim
ed diet In an endeavor to repair

tin" internal damage done by a runa-
way nppetito couldn't obliterate tho
memory of three-Inc- steaks and milk-fe-

clums and nil thc.whlle that James
McOownn sat In front of a mirror In
tho Memorial hospital at Orange
watching his waistline nsstiuilng
Polalre proportions his mind kept re-

verting to menu cards ho had met. Ho
talked constantly In his sleep, tho bur-
den of bis oratory being "with mush-
room 20 cents extra," and "dishes
marked X are ready."

Try as lie would ho could not erase
recollections of times when he had
compelled the cook to beg for mercy.
He read whole reams of nntlfat fiction
and did everything possible to

his nppetito, but It wasn't any
use. For breakfast, luncheon and din-
ner he has been allowed a walnut, a
sprig of lettuce and ten drops of di-

luted water. He tried hard to con-
vince himself that he was overeating
and begged tho hospital authorities to
cut the menu to one course.

But his dreams were haunted with
sides of beof, acres of French fried
potatoes and showers of gravy. He
stood It as long as he could, but yes
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Lawyer's Odd Plea
TREAT HlfO C-- .,f0

LIKE A.DOXPU :f)X-

ity In his reeking island jungles. He lbe Urln.-oii W.,fcesays that no ad-ha- s

'rt,ti,-'- has c vi'r tntd lo 'o""' 'sdoa tendency to unexpected
as when be wanted to make l,oru'1 I"1'"-'-1'- , the remark being occa-Alic- e

itoosevelt sultana of Sulu. Bion' J l,y tuill'8 olK'n "ya,hi nnw

Tho reason given for Klram's dil's that tllu b' fdvertirors Uirect
threatened visit out into the world Is the policy of newspapers,
his desire to superintend personally! Tuo fxpenetiee of the a lobe is the
the sale of his several casks of pearls experience of most newspapers. The
which his divers have brought up from merchant " ho does a great deal of ad

loins Ship and Takes Place as
"Cadet Edward."

Eldest Son of King George, Aged Six-

teen Years, Is Highly Popular-Mu- ch

Liko Other Eng-

lish Lads.

London. Prlnco Edward of Wales,
who has been "the first boy of Fag-end-

for 18 years, bus gone to Join
tils ship at Dartmouth und take his
place as Cadet Edward of Wales.
During the funeral ceremonies of his
grandfather, King Kdwurd, ho was a
prominent flguro not only because ho
Is hlr to the throne but because ho Is
highly popular.

A typical Anglo-Saxo- lad Is Prlnco
Edward, now called tho duke of Corn-
wall, and soon to bo formally nuulo
the prlnco of Wales. Ho Is fair hulred,
blue eyed and sturdy of limb; tho pic-

ture of hculth, strength und good tem-
per.

From babyhood ho bus been popu-
lar. Ills doings und sayings have
been chronicled, und half the mothers
ot England put their sons Into white,
sailor suits like thosn chosen by tho
princess of Wales for her son. Yet
admiration does not seem to have
spoiled him at all. He Is still a frank,
simple English boy with a bright
smile, a pleasant mumier and an in
fectious laugh.

Not only Is Prince Eddie a public
favorite but lie is a hero in his own
family. His three small brothers ami
one sister look forward to his holidays
is festive occasions. Iltv father and
tnothi.r, King George and Queen Mary,
although they iu'o rather strict with
their children as a rule, often relax
Jlscipllne for their oldest son and arc-a-

proud of him as any middle class
parents of their first-bor-

Even ut school Prince Edward Is
popular, and one has to be more than
a prince to bo a favorite at an Eng-
lish school. Ono has to be an all- -

round expert at games and sports, a
generous, open-hande- good fellow
with plenty of courage and a love of
fair play.

Prince Edward has always been a
sportsman. He could ride his pony
when he was five and on his seventh
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Prince Edward of Wales.

birthday King Edward gave him a
bicycle. Swimming lessons at tho
Bath club came next, and a little later
?rleket, football and boxing, and now
he is one of the first class cross-countr-

runners of Hngland.
Beforo be was ten he had handed

over his ordinary nursery toys to his
younger brothers and was giving all
the time he could spare from lessons'
and exercises to a fleet of model bat-
tleships which had been given him by
his father. It was the time of the
Russian-Japanes- e war, and tho young
prlnco with model guns, forts and
maps of the scene of the campaign
was following each move and fighting
mimic battles with his fleet. Later
King George, anxious to encourage his
son s love or tne sea, gave him a
large model brig. This is kept at Vir-
ginia water in charge of an old sailor.

A story is told of his early days at
Osborne which seems to prove that
the prince is not without commercial
Instincts. He had written home to his
mother for extra pocket money, which
she refused to send, and so he wrote
a long letter to his grandmother beg-
ging her to help him out. Queen Alex-
andra wrote a long letter reproving
bim for extravagance.

To her surprise Prince Edward, who
hates letter writing like a normal
boy, immediately answered her letter
and asked many questions. She an-

swered them, only to receive another
letter from her grandson. At last the
truth came out that the prince was
jelling the queen's autograph letters
to his schoolmates for money to spend
&t the tuckshop.

In his lessons Prince Edward does
not shine. If he were an ordinary lad
he would be called backward, except
In the few branches of study which he
likes.

Love of animals is a trait of all the
Wales children, as they were known
till very recently.

A Prophet.
Joe Congratulate me, old man. I'm

going to marry Miss Peachly.
Fred Things are coming out just

us I predicted.
Joe What do you mean?
Fred I told her when she refused

me that she would live to regret it.

A Gentle Hint.
V'jung Man Your twin daughters

leem absolutely Inseparable.
the Mother Oh, I don't know. A

yo&ng man with half a million, like
yourself, ought to make good as a

By Littell

Jntiies Merchant, "Professor" Mar-
chant his scholars called him, despite
lils youth, longed to bo out of dogrs.
InHldo his ruom In the Latin school It
was wiirm and uncomfortable Tim
janitor had done his bent thnt day and
tho radiators wore throwing off an
unusual amount of heat. Outside tho
air was cold and clear and tho snow,
a foot deep, lay sparkling Ilka a Jow.
tiled iim.jtlo in lliu ttflellloou suilblllno.

When the last clasH wan over Mar-cha-

arose with a yawn and began to
put on his overcoat. All tho boys had
rushed out Into tho enow till save
Waller Beale, a handaoino, nulck-wlt-to-

lad of fourteen.
"Well, I suppoHO you are going for a

slide this afternoon. Waller?" uues-tinne- d

his teacher pleasantly.
"Nope," rejoined tho lad. "Going

snowballing today, professor," ho
"There's going to bo a snow-

ball battlo between tho Latin school
and No. 33."

"You don't say?" queried Marchant,
nt once Interested. "I hope tho Latin
school drives No. 33 oft tho field. Wo

beat them In baseball, you know."
"That we did," agreed Wulter, "but

we wouldn't If you hadn't been pitch-
ing against Professor Hanson. And
we won't beat 'em this time If you
don't cotuo along and help us. The
boys told me to ask you about It. Wo
certainly do want you, professor, for
Professor Hanson Is going to lead
tho No. 33 army."

"Tho boys really do want mo, Wa-
lter?" asked the teacher, Joyfully.

"You just bet they do, professor,"
exch.lined the boy. "They'vo Just got
to have you, that's nil there In to it!"

"Then I'll go," announced Mnrcbant,
taking off his overcoat. "Wait till I
get my sweater out of tho closet."

The next moment teacher and schol-
ar Joined a throng of boys kicking
their way through the snow to an
open lot near the 'school on which two
Bnow forts had been built. Tho young
warriors hailed their teacher with
cheers and pressed forward to the
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scene of Impending battle. Already
the forces of No. 33 were on hand, led
by their captain, Professor Hanson.

"Hello, Hanson," cried Marchant,
when he caught sight of the rival
leader. "You out for blood again? Re-

member what we did to you on the
diamond last spring?"

For answer tho cohorts of No. 33
yelled defiance at their opponents and
scurried out of the fort to gather a
fresh supply of missiles. The leaders
met and it was agreed that ten min-
utes should be given for tho making
and storing up of ammunition. Both
sides retired to their ramparts, which
wore about fifty yards apart, and each
boy began to make snowballs as fast
ns his lingers could work. The sun
was shining brightly and the melting
snow on top made tialls of Icy hard-
ness. Piles of the missiles were
stacked up behind each fort, and on
signal the battle began.

Led by Marchant and Hanson, the
boys sallied forth, and in a few sec-

ond's the air was full of flying bullets
of snow. A large crowd, gathered on
the adjoining street to witness the
contest.

Smarting from memories of defeat
on the diamond, the boys of No. 33

made a concerted rush on their op-

ponents and drove them, scattered
and running.' behind their fort of
snow.

But Marchant called to them to
rally and save their ammunition for a
charge. Though stung by tho shots
they had received, they responded to
bis appeal. Hands and pockets full of

Geniuses That
Financial Acumen Has Not Always Ac-

companied Possession of Great
Ability.

The parallel case of Sir Walter
Scott naturally comes to mind when
one rends how Mark Twain lost his
life's savings In the collapse of the
publishing house In which he had In-

vested them. There Is, however, a of
close parallel nearer our own time,
but not so well known. Twice In his
career Sir Arthur Sullivan, after build-
ing up a tolerable fortune, was placed
In tho same unenviable position as
was Mark Twain when, In 1895, his
"rainy day" balance disappeared In

the failure of a concern In which he
was Interested. And tho famous com-
poser

as
met financial disaster with the

same equanimity as did the author.
By far the greater of the two finan-

cial disasters which overtook Sullivan
happened In 1882, and the news
reached him under very dramatic cir-
cumstances.

of
In that year "Iolanthe"

was produced, and, as usual. Us com-
poser

do
conducted the first performance.

I'M
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Mrs. lienpeck Ah Henry, when Pro
gone you'll never got another wife liks
me.

Mr. Ilenpcck (sntto voce) I hope
not.

A BAD THING TO NEGLECT.

Don't neglt-c- the kidneys when yon
notice lack of control over tbt bciv
tions. J'as..,-- .v;! become too frequent
or scanty; urin.t id di.icoloivd niiu.--'i-

-

No medicine for such
troubles like Loan's
Kidney Pills. They
quickly remove kid-

ney
Mrs. A. E. Fulton,

SU S!.i(.i:i(u-(- j St.,
Portland, Ore., says:
My limb.t swelled
terribly and I was
bloated over the
ston.seh a::d Lad
p'li':' jipo's beneath
the eyes. My kidneys

were Very unh":ilthy and the secre- -

lions much The drop: leal
gwellini's li tan to ab::" after I began
using Loan's Kidney l'ills and soon I
was cured."

Iiernembor the name Iwr.'s.
For sale by all dealer.--- r.u cents a.

box. ro;;ter-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Controlled NespaDers.

vertising is more interested in tne cir-
culation department of a newspaper
than in the editorial department. If a
daily paper goes to the homes of the
people, and is read by them, he is satis-
fied, and it may chase after any theory
ar fad, for all he cares. He has troubles,
Df his own, and ho Isn't trying to shoul-
der those of the editorial brethren.

There are newspapers controlled by
people outside of the editorial rooms,
and a good many of them, mere's the
pity; but the people exercising that
control are not the business n.en who
pay tiieir money for advertising space.
The newspapers which are established
tor politic;;l purposes are often con-

trolled by chronic ofTiceseekcns. whose
Brst concern is their own interests.
There are newspapers controlled by
great corporations, and the voice of
such newspapers Is always raised in
protest against any genuine reform.

The average western newspaper usu-
ally is controlled by its owner, and he
Is supposed to be in duty bound to make
all sorts of sacrifices at all sorts of
limes; there are people who consider
it his duty to insult his advertisers,
just to show that he is free and Inde.

ndent. If he shows a docont respect
for his patrons, who pay him their
atoney, and make it possible for him to
carry on the business, ho is "subsi- -

li.id" or "controlled." The newspaper
owner is a bu.-ine- man, like the dry
goods man or the grocer. The mer-

chants are expected to have considera-
tion for their customers, and they are
not supposed to be subsidized by the
man who spends five dollars with
them, but the publisher is expected to
demonstrate his courago by showing
that ho is uiurrateful for th patron-
age of his friends. It is a funny com-

bination when you tlr'ck it over.
Emporia Catette.

The Miser of Sag Harbor.
Ecom,!.,y." said Daniel W. Field,

he millionaire shoe manufacturer o!
Boston, who at the age of forty-fiv-

has entered Harvard, "economy is es-

sential to wealth, but by economy I
don't mean niggardliness.

"Too many men fail to attain to
wealth because they practise
ciicesi paring and mean economy that
fets everybody down on them.

"They :se, jn ';. e t, an economy
like that of old William Brewster of
S:ir Ib'i'bor. Wiiiiam, you know, would
t.v.'er buy nys.'t rs because he couldn't
eat shells and all."

A Protection Against the Heat.
"When you begin to think it's a per--

lonal matter between you and the sun
to see which is the hotter, buy your-
self a glass or a bottle of Coca-Col-

It is cooling relieves fatigue and
quenches the thirst. Wholesome as
the purest water and lots nicer to
drink. At soda fountains and car
bonated in bottles 5c everywhere.
Send 2c stamp for booklet "The Truth
About Coca-Cola- " and the Coca-Col- a

Baseball Record Book for 1910. The
latter contains the famous poem
'Casey At The Bat," records, schedule
for both leagues, aud other valuabl
baseball information compiled by au-

thorities. Address The Coca-Col- a Co,
Atlanta, Ga.

Corning Down to Earth.
"Happiness," declaimed the phil-

osopher, "is in the pursuit of some-
thing, not in the catching of it."

"Have you ever," interrupted the
plain citizen, "chased the last car on
i rainy night?"

DOtV'T SPOIL YOT'R CLOTHTCS.
Usfl Red Cross Ball Blue and keep them

rbite s enow. All grocers, 5c a package.

There is always room at the top
md in a Masonic lodge a man has to
work up to it by degrees.

lr. PlPTTr's Pl.Mmjtnt rppiilatw und Invli-jntt- o
v'n:i:ni-h- , liver anil Itowwih.

Ub grauutu. eany u luke as canay.

Many people are busy mortgaging
he future in order to acquire a past.

snowballs, they rushed bravely on the
ramparts of No. 33, waiting until they
got within fifty feet before opening
lire. When they did Are the effect of
their volleys was Instantaneous. The
battle llnu of No, 33 weakened and
Hanson, tho lender, got buck of the
throng In tho rush.

"At them, boys! At them!" cried
Marchant, running toward his rival
general' and firing at him with every
step.

One of Marchant's shots struck with
telling effect, and Hanson went tum-
bling over a snow bank. A lusty cheer
arose from the Latin school chargers
and they rushed up almost to the
enemy's fort.

Marchant lunged forwnrd. deter-
mined to hit bis opponent again the
moment ho staggered to bis feet. Ho
drew back his arm, and ns Hanson
scrambled out of the snow ho let go
u ball with all his strength. Hut the
Icy sphere slipped from his fingers on,
a tangent and flew straight Into tho
i heerlng crowd of spectators.

There was a scream. A young wom-
an fell to tho sidewalk. Marchant ran
forward and Instantaneously tho bat-
tle ended, for some of the boys who
had seen the accident knew that It
might bo serious.

Everybody crowded around tho pros-

trate figure and Marchant pushed his
way through tho throng to jehold th
silent lace of a beautiful young girl.
Ills snowball, which must have been
as bard as a baseball, had struck her.
All at once Wulter Bealo burst
through tho crowd.

"She's my sister!" he cried, drop.
ping to nls knees over the prostrate
figure. "Some of you boys run for
doctor!"

While his classmates started In sev-

eral directions for a physician, a roc-t- or

car enmo chugging up through tha
snow. Marchant acted at once.

"Quick! Help mo lift her In! ho
commanded to tho several doien
frightened boys around him.

Instantly strong young hands lift:
tho unconscious girl Into the automo
bile before the owner knew what
was all about. Walter Benle leaped
In, shouting the number of his homo
to the man at tho wheel. Five min
utes later a physician entered tie
warm room where Ethel Beale lay
still unconscious. Ho set to work at
once, for he realized that the case was
serious. Slowly the girl regained her
senses.

For a night the doctor worked with
his patient, and Marchant was beside
him most of tho time, asslstln
every way ho could. By the next day
Kthel Beale was resting more easily,
but the physician gave orders that
there most be no excitement around
her, and that careful nursing was nec-essar-

to her ranld and complete re-

covery.
Day after day Marchant visited the

Beale home. He began to look on her
as "his" patient. He felt that nothing
he could do would make up for the

he had Inflicted by his reckless-
ness. But she assured him that his at
tentlon and kindness had amply re
paid her for her suffering.

Soon Marchant experienced
change of attitude. Instead of being
sorry for what he had done he secret
ly rejoiced. Through the accident he
had come to know Ethel Beale. She
herself made lifo seem different
him by gently hinting that 111 winds
often do blow up beautiful clouds.

A month later when Marchant pro
posed Ethel accepted him. The wed
ding took place in June.

"Come, let mo show you the most
appropriate present I have received,"
whispered the bride to her husband
shortly after the ceremony.

Sho led him into the reception room
and pointed to the large table in 'the
center.

Why, they re snowballs!" ho ex
claimed. "What a beautiful bunch
Who sent them?"

"Who?" she echoed. "Why, who
but little brother Walter, of course!

Trials of Literature.
The stone age poet, mallet and

chisel in hand, was laboriously com
posing a sonnet, when the business
agent of the stonecutters' union
happened along.

"Let's see your working card, old
man," said the agent briskly.

"Forsooth ! " haughtily exclaimed the
litterateur; "why, I'm a poet not a
mechanic."

"Well, you have no poetic license to
run an open shop," snapped the
union man, "so If you don't want
your poetry boycotted, you'd better
stick to the thinking part of the game
and hire a union amanuensis!" Illus
trated Sunday Magazine.

Blankets by the Million.
More than 3,000,000 pairs of blan

kets are woven In the United King
dom annually.

Went Broke
On the day fixed for the production
the bankruptcy was announced of tho
firm In whose keeping Sir Arthur had
entrusted all his securities, and he
news of the crash reached the com-
poser just as he was setting out for
mo tneater. "In a moment," says Mr,
Lawrence, his biographer, "the result

the work of a lifetime and of ocon
omy had been swept away.
From tho monetary point of view he
had to make a begUinlng all over
again. But, unmoved by his 111 for
tune, he conducted the first perform-
ance of 'Iolanthe' that night."

There may be some disagreements
to what constitutes our national

sin, but thera will be substantial ac-
cord as to who are our national sin-
ners. Charleston News and Courier.

"It must be hard to have a buncb
relatives to buy presents for,"

says the Philosopher of Folly. "How
people think up so many cheat

things that look expensive t"

Treatment Victim
terday morning at precisely a quarter
of four o'clock, after tho last of a regi-
ment of savory squabs bad marched
directly under bis nose, each squub
carrying a Julienne potato for a mus-
ket, he tat up In bed and In clarion
toves demand) that the mu se bring
lil in two yards of porterhouse steak,
half a peek of French fried potatoes
and such vegetable bilek us
might be necessary to uecoiapaiiy the
steak on Its journey,

"Nothing doing in the steak lino,"
said I bo sleepy nurse. "Go back to
bed and I'll give you another walnut"

"liu done Willi walnuts," said Mr.
MeGowun. "I've taten so many I'm
beginning to feel like a squirrel. It's
James for a little broiled cow aud

'j he nurse assured him that It. was
ng.ilnst tliu rubs to allow diet patients
to break training. She left tho room
Just then and her pntleiit embraced
the opportunity to take himself by the
hand and make a dash for freedom
and regular food.

Policemen McManus and Almond
saw the white-robe- figure and sneak
ed up behind It with drawn clubs. Be
lieving it to bo tho giiost of some
misguided commuter, they wero get
ting ready to sonk it on tho head
when Mr. McGownn saw them.

"Gentlemen," ho pleaded, "have pity
on me and get me something to cat.

"What you need is something to
wear," said McManus. "What do you
mean by frightening two honest po-

licemen out of a night's rest with your
night shirt drill?"

Sets Negro Free
that when ho recovered himself he
found Humphreys pointing a revolver
at him.

Mr. Cockran had two of his clerks
take positions on the steps leading to
the witness stand in Judge O'Sulli-
van's court to illustrate his idea of the
shooting.

The evidence showed that both ne
groes were attentive to Mrs. Maria Jo-

sephs and that Jealousy existed be-

tween them.
Mr. Cockran began his address to

tho jury by reminding the jurors that
with one exception they had said
they were not prejudiced against a
negro.

"We accepted this one man with an
avowed prejudice," said Mr. Cockran,
"because we believsd he was honest In
his avowals that ho would bo fair In
any case.

"But I am sure that you all feel
a prejudice against a negro. I feel
the same prejudice myself. I once
stopped In a hotel, where there were
private baths. I started to take a
bath and found that a negro was
using the tub. Do you think that I

bathed In that tub afterward? I could
not. It was prejudice that I could not
rid myself of, and I do not feel that
such prejudice can be avoided."

The kiljng, according to Mr. Cock-
ran, was the outgrowth of the social
and economic conditions in this coun-
try. He said that his client, while a
high school graduate, had tried to se-

cure decent work in this country, but
had finally found himself driven to ac-

cept work as a scullion, in the house
where Humphreys was introduced to
him. .

the Music Counter
song.

Whereat the music counter girl
whirled on her stool, dashed oft a few
chords on the piano and looked around
just in time to catch tho eye of an
old gentleman w ho was studying a list
attentively. Hesitatingly, he asked:

"1 want to get a list of songs here
they are," he begun. Then there en-

sued a long search for them. The
songs were old ones and they weren't
on hand, so the old gentleman asked
it tho lady would play over a dozen or
so in order that he might "match 'em"
as near as possible.

Large store managers reallzo that
tho people at the average music coun-
ter are busy, hard worked Individuals.
There are so many things to contend
with aside from the knowledge re-

quired of music lists, and the ability to
play the piano. That is why the sales-
man and saleswoman in this depart-
ment average higher wages than al-

most any others in the whole store.
And it Is said to' be the most tire-

some Job imaginable. Young lady
taking music lessons, imagine how It
must bo to play the piano all day and
for other people, strangers, day after
day, until you almost go wild. Wouldn't
liko that sort of a job, would you? It
seems a novelty to the uninitiated, but
so sick of playing does the salesgirl
become after she has had a week of
It that she Is only too glad to take a
job any place else in the world.

After Wild Chase
"Pretty good team we have, eh?"

asked the Cub fan of the Sox sup
porter, who was brushing the dust
from his clothes.

"Oh, 1 don't know."
"Well, that was our mascot. And

the team is traveling about as fast as
Bruno, added the Cub rooter.

"Then the team Is going some," ad-

mitted the Sox fan as he turned and
watched the bear mascot disappear in

cloud of dust.
Bruno, closely followed by tho small

army of pursuers, continued to fight
everything that came his way, until,
bleeding from a dozen flesh wounds,
the animal fell exhausted at West
Adams and Morgan streets.

The cub was penitent, and showed
desire to romp and pla r until one
the club officials had tied a red

ribbon about its neck. Then Bruno
brightened up, but did not try to o

again. The cub was to make its
first public appearance at the West
side ball grounds as mascot of the
Cubs In the afternoon.

the blue depths of tho Celebes sea,
They are valued at 2:0,000.

The sultan of Sulu is a young man,
but ho gives the impression of know-
ing what he Is about and just what
he wants. His head is rather large
and well-shape- His skin Is the color
of old copper that has been polished.
His eyes are well apart, but he has a
trick of drooping the lids that makes
him look sleepy and indifferent. Ho
has a good, firm jaw and chin, with a
medium-size- d straight nose.

To keep him out of mischief, Klram
ha3 been permitted to continue be-

lieving himself immensely powerful.
When America took over the Philip-
pines, there wa.s an agreement with
the ruler of the Stilus. It was modeled
on tho old Spanish treaty and guaran-
teed the Moros all the usual rites and
religious freedom. It provided that
the American flag be flown over the
islands; that America might occupy
any place it chose for military pur-
poses; that America would continue
the Sultan's pay for ruling his peo-
ple.

SMITHY WOULD EE SENATOR

Breckenridge of Missouri Willing to
Desert the Anvil For a

Toga.

St. Louis, Mo. John F. Brecken
ridge, blacksmith, who is a candidate
for United States senator from Mis-

souri, whose petition, with the re-

quired number of signatures, has been
filed with tho secretary of state at
Jefferson City, followed in his early

John F. Breckenridge.

life the trail of a cowboy. He runs a
horseshoeing establishment at the
stock yards in South St. Joseph.

Mr. Breckenridge visited Europe
and every part of the United States
while with wild west shows as a rope
and cattle thrower. As a farrier In
Jerseyville, 111., six years ago, Mr.
Breckenridge made a strong run for
representative as a Socialist and labor
candidate.

Question Disturbing Europe.
The future of Monaco, the question

of the succession to the throne of the
little principality, is a matter in
which others beside the subjects of
the present prince are interested.

Prince Albert, who will be sixty-tw-

in November, has decided that his
only Bon, Prince Louis, shall not suo
ceed him, and favors a German prince
belonging to the Urach Wurttemberg
line. A German prince reigning in
Monaco would in the opinion of Prince
Albert's subjects mean a German port
on the Mediterranean. Such a pos-
sibility is of course distinctly dis-
pleasing to France, which is cautious-
ly taking steps to keep the German
princeling out.

The matter resolves itself into com-
ing to terms with Prince Albert, who,
as M. Blanc, the lessee of the Casino
has learned, Is a man with whom
terms may be inttdatjyprioe.

F.W YORK. M. Bourke Cockran's
loquence won tho acquittal in the
of general sessions of Victor Nel-fo-

a negro, accused of the murder on
March 28 last of Claude Humphreys,
another negro. Cockran was assigned
to defend Nelson by Judge Malone.
The jury gave its verdict at 8:45 p. m.
All its members requested Mr. Cock-ra-

to give them a copy of his address
n defense of his client.

"I can scarcely expect you to treat
this negro like a peer. Then treat him
like a dog," said Cockran In his sum-
ming up of the case. "Yes, treat him
like a dog, If you must. A dog that
bites wantonly we kill, but a dog that
bites in defense of his own master's
homo wo protect. Men have given
their lives in defense of such a dog.
Hive my client the sam shift you
would give such a dog."

It was the theme of Mr. Cockran's
wo hours of oratory in behalf of the

prisoner that Nelson had shot and
killed Humphreys in The

shows that Humphreys had
been killed by a bullet that entered
bis body and traveled In an upward
course.

Mr. Cockran said that this fact abso
lutely proved the truth of his client's

timony that he had been kicked
down three steps by Humphreys, and

Trials of Girl at
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nr. LOITIS. "Yoiins woman." said
0 a motherly Individual, holding two
small children In her weary arms,
'will you play 'When tho Hoses Bloom
galn' for me, please?"
Tho music counter young woman,

perched on her stool, selected the
ce mentioned among a heap of oth

ers and prepared to "reel" It off.
Thu shabby woman listened atten

tively until tho last notes died out.
Bhe ogled the children In tho mean-
time.

Thank you very much," she said.
and strolled slowly off.

"There," grumbled the girl behind
he music counter, "that Is only one of

(ho things that we've got to put up
Svith. There are a hundred others, and
jts soon as I can get in the ribbons' I'm
going to get out of the music, once and
for all. The work is worth twice as
much as any other job in the store.

eople think that you are there to en- -

ertaln the public Instead of to sell
goods, 1 feel safe in saying that fully
C5 per cent, of the people who ask for
a concert do not buy a single ten-ce-

Albs' Mascot Tamed

Bruno, a black cub bearCHICAGO. Montana, mascot of the
Cubs baseball team, was tamed a fow a
flays ago.

Bruno escaped from his cage home
In the basement of the Monroe club,
West Monroe and Green streets, and
ran amuck on the West side, creating

panic among pedestrians and chll- -

Sren, snapping at cats, growling at
chickens, and attacking stray dogs. .no

Two basebnll "fans" were Jn the of
midst rf a heated argument over the
merits of the Sox and Cubs when
Bruno, running at full speed and pur-

sued by a score of club members, pe
destrians, policemen and children,
rudely upset the Sox fan.


