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fShe Mevoked the Rule,

Bome tlme ngo the czarfon, & very
phllanthrople and  religlous woman,
mude up her mind that the lnvish use
of tobmeco In Russin was doing harm,
Bhe thercupon prohibited the use of
the weml, and especially of clgarettes,
In the court.

A few days passed, and her linperinl
majesty necded some money. It did
not come, even after she had sent A
confidentinl servant to the treasury.
At Iast, In plaee of money, came a
white bearded old man from that In-
stitution, with pleasant volce and at-
tractive address,

“There must be a mistake, your Im-

perlal mnjesty. Two weeks ago yon
prohibited the use of tobaceo In the
court, nnd so great 18 your Influence
and so deep the love for you among the
people that the sales of the weed drop-
ped down to a fractlon of what for-
moerly was the case. and the Internal
revenue recelpts became lesa than fhe
expenses.  The government apprecint-
@1 your high munificence becanse un-
der the law of the land your Income
Is chinrged against the tobaneco tax of
this distriet, aod It wns gupposed that
you had concluded to give up your
wealth In order to earry out your
views upon reform.”
The following week, so the story
goos, the rule wans relaxed, and the
czarinn’s sudden poverty vanlshed ns
It by magle.~Saturday Evening Post.,

Made to Feel at Home,
One of the old time soutliern negroes
went to Boston to make his fortune.
After n week of walking up and down
he found himself penniless and no
work In sight. Then he went from
house to house, “Ef you please, sul),”
he begnn when his ring at the front
door wus answered, “can't you give a
po’ eullud man work ter (o or somepin
ter eat 7
And the polite nnswer Invariably was,
“No, mister; very sorry, but have noth-
fug for youn"
very one who angswered his ring ad-
dressed him as “Mr,” but shut thelr
doors and hearts agalnst him.
Finally he rang the bell at a brown
stone front. A gentleman appeared,
and the old man began:
“Iloss, 1 Is starvin, Can't you glmme
gome vittles?"
“You darned, black, kinky headed
rascalt™  exclalmed  the  gentleman,
“Tlow dare you ring the bell nt my
front door? Go round the back yard
way to the Kitehen, and the cook'll give
you something, you blaeck"—
It just there the old man fell on his
kuees, exclaiming:
“Thank de Lawd, 1 foun® my own
white folks at Ins'! Thank de Lawd, 1
foun' 'em—I done foun' 'em!"—Atlanta
Coustitution. ...

Politencas Wanted,
A gulleless rustic who wished to be-
come attached to ope of our raillways
ecmerged from the examination room
and Informed the expeetant relatives
that he bhad falled to pass the sight
test.
“Why, you can't have!" exclaimed
the father, who was horrified at the
thought. *“You're no more color blind
than I am.”
“Happen not, but they won't have
me,"” answered the rustie bitterly. It
all comes o' trying to be polite an
obliglng, as you sadd I was to be, fey-
ther.”
“RBut 1 can't see how belng polite
could make any difference,” guavered
the fathier.

“It did, though,” sald the rustle.
“The old chap held something up an
says: 'This 1s green, Isn't (1?7 Come,
now, lsn't It green? quite pleading
ke, and, though I could see it wor
red, I couldn’t find it In my 'art to tell
bim he wor wrong for fear he might
take offense. So I slmply sald, ‘It Is
yer honor,' an they bundled me out
No more politeness for me. It don't
pay."—London Answers.

Marrying For Money,

A decrepit old negress, with a de-
formed back and a few discolered
fungs in the place of teeth, called one
day upon a gentleman who had been
Ler employer and anngunced, “Mistab,
Ise gwine ter git merried.”

“Get married, aontle!” exclaimed the
man. “Why, I'm surprised! Isn't the
change & little sudden?”

“Yes, tol'able sudden, but bettah late
than nebber."

“Oh, well,” answered the friend po-
ltely, “a lady s never too old to mar-
ry, 1 suppose—If she falls in love!"

“But I'ze not fallen In lub!"

“Golog to warry for money? sar-
castically.

“¥es, sah, dat am de solemn troof.
It's mouey. Ise 'gaged ter Blly
Jones."

“Why, Billy’s only 25, and you must
w “!n

“Yes, sah, dat's so, but I'ze now pay-
in Billy afty dollalis & yeah for rent,
an I'ze gwing ter warry hibin ter save
€ dat ermount."—Alupta Coostitution.

TWO TIGHT CORNERS,

EXCITING CHAPTERS IN THE LIFE OF
A POLICE CAPTAIN.

A Mard Struggle For Life With n
Ninlvwart Murderer and a Karrow
Enenpe Veom Denth at the Mands of

an Armed Manine,

“Yoa, to deal with some
qQueer people and some dangerous peos
Pl sadd o pollee eaptaln, "and I must
sny, but not boastfully, that we now
wtd then hinve to use Judgment that
I8 at once guick and rellable. I re-
member severnl yonrs ngo we had a
highwayman Lo the station house who
hnd shot s man and robbed Wim, He
was n dangerous eriminnl and a

we linve

n good positlon to go down for life or
be exccuted, for his vietim was nt the
point of death.  One night he nsked
that I be sent to his eell. T had arrest-
el hlm and had teled to got o confoes-
glon from him, but all my efMorts had
been valn.
dislike to me, and he had lnughed at
all my endeavors. The deduction I
made when I heard he wished to see
me wns that he hnd changed his mind
and Intended to confess, so 1 went to

‘the cellroom and talked with him.

“‘Captaln,’ sald he In a confiding
way, ‘I want you to come In here and
it down. Thls secret 18 moking a
wreek of me, and I want to tell you
everything.'

“He seemed quite penitent, and with-
out nny hesitation 1 opened the cell
door and sat down on the bench beside
him.

“*1a Mr. — going to dle?” wus hls
first question.

“*The doctor says he cannot live' I
replied,

**Then the chances for my golng to
the chalr are better than good? asked
he.

“I replled that they were, The pris-
oner lapsed apparently Into deep medl
tation, amd while the spell was upon
him he paced up and down the cell.
Suddenly he slammed the door of the
evll, placed himself before me and sabd
ina rather fearsome volee:

“*I've tinished one, and 1f T do two 1
can get nothing worse than the chalr.'

“Saying which, bhe leaped at me, lend.
Ing out o powerful blow ns he did so.
I was, of course, up and ready for
blin and had a billy In my hand. I
had nothlng but his big flsts, feet and
teoth, any of which he wans ready and
anxlous to use, but he was twliee
mateh for me even up. 1 don't know
how 1 did 1. If he had got the best of
me just for a second, I would have

been pounded to death; there Is no
doubt of thant. 1 rapped him en the
head time and time agaln with my

billy, felt Lis blood flying over e,
heard Wim snarl and also felt the lm-
print of Lils powerful fists, It took me
five minutes to lay himm out, and I
must say that 1 never spent five busler
minutes in my life. O, he's in prison
now. le's doing 20 years,

“1 remember another little experi-
ence 1 had that 1s not ensy to forget.
I was sittiug In my private otlce one
nfternoon when o well buflt, stylishly
clud young man entered, bowed pleas-
antly and sat down on the edge of the
sofn.

ST pever was down In thls part of
the city Lefore,” he sald, ‘and, being
here, 1 thought I'd stop In and visit
with you.'

“*“That's rlght,! T rejoined. ‘I'm al-
ways glad to recelve callers.”
“I looked elosely at the man. 1

couldn’t plice him at all. It seeme
that 1 had sceen him Bome place too.
e was nbout 30 years old, was stal
wart anid had nn attroctive face that
bore slight traces of dissipation.

“*‘Beg purdon, my friend,” sald I,
‘but 1 really ecan't just place you. [
know we've met, but where?

“‘No, we haven't met before. 1
never saw you before today in my life,
I'm from Baltimore. I've heard of you
a lot of times.'

“The dialogue lagged for a few mo-
ments, and In that time I serutinized
the stringer. Ile mystified me in &
smnll degree, and I was Interested In
bim., He broke the sllence:

“‘Say, captaln, I've got something
very lmportant to see you about. I'll
just close this door, and 1t's just as well
that noe one knows what we do or say.
Now, 1 wish first to Ilmpress you with
the lmportance of this meeting, It 18
the most momentous occaslon of my
life, and on (ts success or fallure de-
pends my future. Captaln (the stran-
ger leaned over and whispered In my
ear), I'm golng to cut your throat!

“l was sitting with my profile to the
gtrapger, and he was leaning toward
me. Castlng my eyes sldewise, I saw
that he helu an opened razor In hi:
right hand. I did not move lmmedl-
ately.

“ 'S0 you're golng to cut my throat?

1 sald, guletly turning part way
arpund.

“'Yes, captaln., 1 have been com-
manded by iod to do so. I'm sorry,

but It must be done. Get ready.’
“*That's a1l right, my friend. I'm
perfectly willlng you shall carry out
your misslon; but, to tell the truth, I
hate to get blood all over my furniture
here. It wouldn't be nice to dirty up
the office, would It? Buppose we go in
the back room?
““That'll do.
maniac quickly.
“I got up. The maniac's back was
toward me. With one bound I had
my arms sbout his walst and his arms
pinned to his side. 1 then called for
help, and two officers rushed lnto my
office. It took four big men to put that
manise In a cell. He's Ino ap asylum
now."—Buffalo Express.

Come on,’ rejoined the

A wedding ring should fit the finger.
If it is too large, It Is a sign of shal.
lowness of purpose; If too tight, It
suggests that the unlon pinches some
how. A perfect fitting ring Is sym-

bolic of & perfect, barmonlous union.

mighty powerful man, nond he was Inl

He hnd taken a "Inll'ntl

A DIPLOMATIC LIBRARIAN,

Me Pleased the Politicinn Withont
Glsing Mis Priend o Posltlon,

When Mr Putonam was the head of
the I"ublic Nbrary In Boston, a ward
lender of that eity called on him to recs
ominend a henchiman for a place In the
Hbrary.

There wag no reason why the Hbra-
rinn should not have refused at once
and peremptorily to appolnt hlm, but

| he clioge to follow another course,
[ After a fiw minutes' tulk with the
politician - M:  Putnum  asked  hilin
whether he hind ever been through all
| the depurtments of the Institution,
| “I never Lave, but I'd Hke to see it
replled the politician
‘ “It will glve me wueh pleasure to go
with you,” said Mr. 'utnam.
Mr. Putnat

took him behind the
counters  aml  through the bullding
from top to bottom, explaining the
character and the magnitude of the
work In detall. e further polnted out,
without sceming to do so, the varled
dutles of the employecs and the attain-
ments they must possess to do the
work. When the tour was ended, Mr,
Putnam sald:

“I'm pleased to have had a chance
to show the library to you, and If your
friend will (ill out an application blank
and send It, and If e passes the neces-
sary examination, I think there will
be no difficulty In placing his name on
the walting list.'”

The politiclan, however, had seen
enough of library work to convince
him that his constituent could find no
place on the staff, and the blank was
never filled out. But to the day he left
Boston Mr, Iutnam had no warmer ad-
mirer In that eity than this same ward
leader.—Collier's Wecekly,

HOW TO LIKE WAGNER.

Scenfe Accennorien Are Neceasary to
n Perfect Realization,

The strict Wagnerite refuses to hear
the musle of his favorite composer in
the concert roow, It was never intend-
‘ ed, he will tell you, to be performed by
| Hself, but to be played as an accompa-
| nlment to the action, for the purpose

of helghtenlng the effect of the Intense

Iy dramatic situations coupled with
gorgevus stuge pletures that are in
separable from Wagner's famous art
work.

The most mportant part of a Wag:

ner opera, according to the composer
hlmself, Is not the musie, but the
drama, whieh, Indeed, the beglnner
should closely follow with the aid of
the book of words, since the music Is
usually sung In German words,
The Intending Wagnerite should also
begin with the master’s most popular
works, “Tannhauser” and *Lobengrin.”
He will then at once recognize the fa-
millar music he has already beard so
often at concerts, and, struck by lts
beautles, he will attend many perform-
ances of these two. Next year he will
want to hear these again, supplement-
ed by “Tristan und Isolde,” that won-
derful musle drama so charged with
intense emotion and passlon. Having
heard “Tristan” and liked it, he there-
upon becomes a full fledged Wagnerite
in the true sense, gnd the senson after
he attends performances of the “Ring
der Nibelungen,” or he many make a
supreme effort to get to Baireuth.
From Balreuth he returns the ardent
diseiple of a musician whose mame he
terrifles his frivnds by pronouncing in
the German fashion, not Wagner, but
“Yaachkner."—London Mail

Mexican Letter Wrilters,
Perhaps there Is no more character-
istle sight In Mexleo than the so called
“evangelistas” who ply their trade In
the Plazuela de Belem and the Plazue-
la of Santo Domingo. Those who oper-
ate In the former spot make a speclalty
of writing letters to the inmates of the
prison for their illiterate relatives on
the outslde, but the “evangelistas” who
may be geen any day in the Plazuela of
Santo Domingo do a general business.
They write love letters, blackmalling
letters and all sorts of letters for those
who do not know how to write at a
rate of 3, 6, O or more cents, according
to the length of the misslve. They
also undertake without extra charge to
write the address on the ¢nvelope and
to attach the required stamp, but for
the latter they make an extra charge
of a cent. It 18 hardly necessary to
gtate that only very ignorant people,
who are totally unacquainted even
with the slmple formalities of malling
a letter In addition to not knowing
how to write, have recourse to the
evangellstas for stamps, — Mexican
Herald,

Had Seen Them All Before,

Once while James Whitcomb Rlley
was visiting a southern town where he
was booked to give a readlng a com-
mittee called to take him In a carriage
over the city. In acknowledging the
compliment he sald:

“I'll go with you, gentlemen, provid-
ed you promise that you will not show
me the new courthouse, the new town
hall, the new bridge, the new gas well,
the new school bullding and the new
jall, for I've seen them all a hundred
times In as many towns, and they lo-
variably wear me out before the time
arrives for the curtaln to rise on the
evening entertalnment!"—Atlanta Con-
stitution.

A 'inished Speech,

Miss A.—When I'm asked to slng, 1
don't say, “No, I can't slng,” nor wailt
to be coaxed, but sit right down at the
plano and— .

Miss B.—Leave the company to find
it out for themselves, — Philadelphla
Balletin.

The Goat Didn't Know.

“0Oh, my dear daughter,” to a little
girl of 6, “you should not be frighten-
ed and run from the goat. Don't yon
know you are a Christian Sclentist?"

“Bot, mamma,” excitedly, “the billy-
goat doesn't know It."—Tralned Moth-
erhood.

—— e e

INSPIRED BY DREAMS

| TRIUMPHS OF THE BRAIN ASLEEP
OVER THE BRAIN AWAKE,

Dramntlc Achlevements That (.'Nl'er
Mysterions Wouldn't play a racing tip under any

Thelr Neilng ta the
Workings of the Mind Under the

|
|
i Subitle Inflaence of Sinmber,
|

There are numerous authentde cases
In which, Inspired by a dream, a per-
son has achleved In sleep something
that he had utterly falled over when
awnke and certalnly more than one
where an artistic trlumph has resulted.
No doubt, too, there have been In-
stances of the kind where the mystery
of such an achlevement has remalned
an Irritating problem, as very nearly
happened In regpect to an artlst whose
pictures sold well and whose genius
for color combinations was considered
as nstonlshing as his output.

The painter used to tell the ereepy
story of how, going loto his studlo aft.
er breakfast, he would often stand
spellbound at the fact that some super-
natural “donblé’ had been hard at
work upon his cauvas during the night,
more thao once obtaining cleverly an
effect In gchieme or coloring that he had
stralned after for days in vain, Here
was something to make the strongest
brain recl

As It continued at intervals after he
had tried locking the studio door and
placing the key under bis pillow, the
effect can be better imagined than de-
scribed, and It was only a chiance acel-
dent that at length burst the bubble,
He got up one morning to find his
dressing gown streaked with o dry car-
mine plgment, and fragments of the
same material lay strewn about hig
ensel below. Impelled by a dream, he
had gone down there In the night tc
paiot, trodden upon the pigment, and,
automatonlike, picked up the pleces be-
fore retiring agnin. And precisely the
same thing 1s known to have happened
to & well known worker In mosales
somwe years ago. His mind continued
to work out schemes after his body
had “struck,” and he would proceed to
his workroom and arrange designs, the
offect of which simply stupefied him
next morning.

At least one enduring plece of musie
owes Its Imsplration and production to
a dream In the same dramatic way.
The singular distinetion, in faet, is
claimed for several. It occurs at the
end of a famous Russign opera. For
wecks the composer had atruggled with
his finnle aud had all but given it up
In despair. The spirit of a certain
theme danced vaguely through his
overworked brain, but always eluded
him when he weont to set it down for
the orchestra.,

One night, as he lay nsleep, It came

to him, grandly definite. IHe dreamed
that it was an accomplished fact on
paper. Events showed that he must
have gone down stairs, played It tri-
umphantly over on his organ several
times and then written down the
chords that had eaused BRim so much
anxiety. Next morning the score sheets
were found neatly dotted and the finale
a great success; but, although his wife
had heard the organ golng and even
remembered the tune played, the com-
poser himself could only recollect the
dream Itself and was absolutely at a
loss to account for the position In
which he was found—fast asleep over
the keys. The brain had succumbed
immediately the dream inspiration had
taken a practical shape.
Equally dramatie, again, is the sto-
ry often told of a struggling musi-
clan who had written a song which he
could not Induce any musiec publisher
to risk publishing. The fact had prey-
ed on his mind. One night he dreamed
that he had written a pathetic letter to
a popular singer, Inclosed It with hls
scorned masterplece, walked all the
way to the vocallst’'s house at Hamp-
stead and pushed bls envelope through
the letter slit there, Ile recollected lit-
tle of it next morning, not having oc-
caslon to miss his manuseript, and
stoutly denled his landlord’s assertion
that he had left his bedroom and gone
for a nocturnal stroll. BShortly after-
ward, however, he was astonished at
receiving & check and a ticket for a
concert, and then, especially when he
heard his own song rendered at the
concert, it all lashed back to him. He
had unconsciously acted upon his
dream—owed his stroke of luck purely
to a somnambullstic inspiration.

It goes without saylng, too, that the
most humorous things are occaslonally
done by persons who retire to rest with
a fxed Intentlon for the morrow in
thelr minds and are discovered work-
Ing out the scheme In thelr sleep.

The writer knows 8 gentleman—nev-
er suspected of acting vpon Inspira-
tions evolved In his slumber—who had
lald In a stock of enamel paints, with
which he Intended to decorate hls
rooms after a pattern not yet decided
upon., Bome fantastic notlon presum-
ably must have presented itself as he
elept., All unconsclously he proceeded
down stalrs In the emall hours, mixed
all the colors together in & bowl and
started to daub the doors and wally
with considerably more determination
than taste. The result was a polychro-
matic chaos, to say nothing of a bad
shock for the gentleman, who sprang
out of his dream at the sound of a cry
from his startled wife.—Philadelphla
Times.

An Aunstere Phllosophy.

“Keep workliog," sald Benator Bor-
ghum earnestly. “Don’t be dlscourag-
ed by failure, but try, try agaln. Re-
member that good old maxim ‘Persist-
ency's 8 jewel." "

“Are you sure It's ‘persistency? ™ in-
quired the young man mildly., *“Isn’t
it ‘con’ Instead of ‘per? ™

“Well, he answered thoughtfully,
“gs life goes nowadays [ suppose
there's got to be more or less ‘con’ lo It
But It lsn’t consldered polite to lay too
wuch stress upon (L"—Exchange,

TWO TIPS ON RACES.
The Meciplent Tells Why He Is Xot
Hankering After Any More,
| ®Ng sle)” suld a New Orleans dentist
| the other day shen the conversation
bhappencd to turn on sports; “no, eir, 1

cireumstances, [ wouldn't play It if

I knew It was a copper bottomed,

double rivited elneh and a 100 to 1

shot.”

“But why wouldn't you?' asked a
Ustener, “Have you been thrown
down so bad "

"l haven't been thrown down at all”™
replled the dentist. “On the contrary,
the only two tips I ever had In my life
were both perfectly stralght, but—well,
I'll tell you what huppened to me.
Personally, T don't eare for racing and
never go near the track, but during the
winter season [ did a good deal of
work for horsemen and got well ac-
quainted with severnl. One day a
Loulsville man for whom I had put In
a rather difficult filling told me in an
offhand fashion to put &5 or §10 on a
certaln horse that was golng to run
next day. 1 thought It over, declded
I would and declded I wouldn't and
finally dldn't. The horse came gallop-
ing In first, 12 to 1. I was s0 asham-
ed of myself that I hadn't the face to
tell the Louisville man the truth, and
when he asked me how much I bhad
gathered In I sald ‘m hundred’ and
thanked him warmly. Later on he got
broke and came around to borrow $50.
‘I wouldn't ask you,' he sald, ‘but you
know I put you next to winning that
hundred." What could [ say? 1 hand-
ed him the money and have never seen
it slnce. That was tip No. 1.

“The other tip was given me by a
gambler here In town,” continued the
dentlst. *“I yanked out a molar that
was setting him crazy, and la a burst
of gratitude he swore me to secrecy
and told me to be certain to back a
horse—well, call hiim Snow King, which
comes nenr to his name—that was to
run that afternoon. 1 couldn’t go ont
myself that day, but I determined I
wouldn't get left twice, so I sent for a
friend, raked up $20 and told him to go
and make the bet for me. This friend
of mine has a bad impediment In his
speech, and late that afternoon he
rushed In with a face like a funeral,
‘K-k-El me!” he stuttered., ‘IT-k-k-kill
me! “Why, what's wrong? I asked,
greatly startled. With much dificulty
he managed to tell me that he had got
the names mized and had bet on King
John Instead of Snow Kling., Snow
King was a winner, of course, at 20 to
1, and King John was nowhere. My
messenger was so heartbroken over his
blunder that I didn’t have the heart to
reproach him, and when he pulled out
§20, mostly In small silver, and tried
to mnke me take it I refused. ‘No, my
boy,” 1 sald; ‘yon can't afford to make
that good. It's vexatious, of course,
but mistakes will happen; so keep your
money and say no more about It.' That
made me feel so fine and magnanimoua
that it sort of reconciled me to my loss,
and my friend was almost tearful in
his thanks.

“About a month afterward, as near
as I remember, 8 bookmaker eame in
to get a set of false teeth, ard while
we were walting for the cast te dry we
got to talking about luck. e sald it
wans strange how often green“outsiders
walk up and eall the right horse. *‘Why,
not long age,’ he said, ‘all the talent
was backing the favorite In one of the
events where it looked ke a moral cer
talnty that nothing else could wiu.
Just before the race was called up
comes a gawky young feldow to my
box and puts down $20 on an old skate
of the name of Snow King. He got
20 to 1 and might just as well have had
100 to 1. ‘*Hold on,' I Interrupted, be-
ginning to el a little slck; ‘did you no-
tice anything pecullar about that young
man? ‘Nothing particular,’ sald the
bookmaker, ‘except that he stuttered
s0 bad I thought he would never make
his play before the roce was over.'

“So that's why I'm sore on tips,’ add-
ed the dentist. “I got two straight
ones, and I figure It out that I lost $150
on the first—the 8100 I didn’t win and
the $30 I loaned—and $420 on the sec-
ond—the $£400 I won, but didn't get,
end the $20 I was fool enough to tell
my stuttering friend to keep; total,
$570. Wouldn't that jar you a little?”
—New Orleans Times-Democrat,

Wanted Them Lively,

“Talking about the queer ways some
people have of sizlng up & man’s capa-
bilities for a job,” sald a New Jersey
man the other day, "there recently
dled In my town a boss carpenter who
had one question which he always ask-
ed of journeymen who applied to him
for employment. If the applicant was
found to possess all the other neces-
sary qualifications, he would ask:

# "What are your favorite tunes?

* ‘Why, what do you want to know
that for?

**‘You whistle and slng some at your
work, don't you?

“*0Oh, yes.'

**Well, what tunes do you generally
whistle or sing?

“*'Oh, there's “Old Hundredth” and
“Auld Lang Syne" and “Down by the
Weeping Willows"” and'—

* ‘That's enough,’ the boss would ex-
claim, 'You won't do for me. Thess
tunes are too slow for me. Good day.

*On the contrary, If the applicant an-
swered, ‘Oh, 1 generally whistle
“Yankee Doodle” or “The Fisher's
Hornplpe" or something of that sort
the carpenter would say at once:

“‘ think you'll do, Take off your
eoat If you want to and go to work.'"
—Washington Star,

Military Uniforms,

Military uniforms were not originally
especlally splendid. It was the Prus-
slan army and then Napoleon who set
the example of adorning the soldlers'
dress all over with fur, gold lace and
#o on. The Napoleonle armies suffered
from & perfect manla for ahowy trap-
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