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JOSEPH H. CHOATE'S NEW AND HARD JOB| AN ACTERSRUSE.

For the American Ambassador to England Really Has to
Work—He Also Has to Spend More Than His Salary.

(LONDON LETTER.]

One or two bows to the Queen, a
public dinner or two, an occasional
hobnobhing with Lord Salisbury and

psnally come from the vietims of scal-
lawags, who make a business of dis-
covering vast estates and wringing

an occasfonal communication to the ! money out of imagined heirs #across

Secretary of State

Courg of 8t. James'; and they ||lrll|ra|
Jogeph Hodges Choate as crowning |
his long years of hard work with a
nice little period of recreation in Lon-
don.

And you couldn't get much further
from the truth, Mr, Choate has about
as hard a job ahead of him as he had
when he came to New York to make
his fortune, with nothing but a let-
ter from Rufus Choate to Willlam M,
Evarts as a starter,

More calls are made upon the Amer-
ican Ambassador in London than upon
all the other Ambassadors here pul
together, and a

that to the minds | the Atlantie,
of many persons is the chief end of J great a while ago that the Eimbassy |
the United States Ambassador to the | collected evidence

The nuisance hecame 80

agalnst some of
thesa solicitors and made an example
of them, but the mythical estate and

| the hungry helrs seem (o be about as

plentiful as ever. Most of the victims
kindly offer the Ambassador a com-
mission on the sums he shall recover
for them, but this fact does not add
materially to the allurements of the
office,

Doty Dinners.

As In calls, 50 in invitations to pub-
He functions, The American Ambas-
sador gets more than all the other for-
elgn representatives here put togeth-
er, This was almost as much go when

for both sides, says the New York
Times, Mrs, Spiller, her gon, and
daughter agreed to leave the house,
and Mrs. Crichton accepted the deduc-
tions made from their bill by her
boarders, whick were: Fifteen cents
because potatoes were served cold, 5
cents because cabbage was a vegetable
that the family falled to relish, 20 cents
because one slice of steak was not
eaten, and $1 Dbecause the Spillers
dined out. Neither the magistrate at
the Yorkville court nor his colleagne
at the West glde courl was therefore
called upon to decide the merits of the
case, The doors of the boarding house
were freely opened yesterday to the
Spiller family, who packed up and
transferred themselves (o the Hotel
Buckingham.

WHAT LONDON DRINKS,

Half as Much Beer as Water Is Con-
sumed.

Some curlous particulars are given

in the Home Magazine concerning what

London drinks every year, No less

large proportion of
these calls he has
to attend to in per-
son. The chief rea-
son for this extra-
ordinary  demand
on his time is that
the average Amer-
lcan citizen who
comes along feels
called upon to drop
in at the Embassy
anid see how
country'’s
I8 being done there. o
The chances are , '
that he is a little -
homesick and

wants to set foot

again on American . A
s0il, He may not
have anything In
particular to say,
but he just wants
to  shake hands
with the represen-
tative of the stars
and stripes, And go I
for five or six

months in each

year there s a

é

his y r S v,

business el

- ‘Y

§~s

congtant succession
of callers at the
Embassy, wiereas the ordinary French |
or German citizen who happens mi
be in London would think no more of |
calling on his Ambassador except on
business than one would think of of-
fering to shake hands with Kalser
Wilhelm.

“Busted” Americans.

Sad to say, a fair proportion of the
visiting Americans have about them,
as an employe of the Embassy put It,
“the outward and visible sign of an
inward want of money"—unlucky
folk who have received from home
checks on some American bank in-
stead of sterling drafts on London
which should have been sent, and who
want to know If the Ambassador won't
please cash those checks; women
whose husbands have left them penni-
less, travelers who haven't even
enough money to cable home for
funds, and citizens who have been
robbed,

Usually the visitor of this sort says
he wants to see the Ambassador on

business of a private nature, but he

THE RECEPTION ROOM,

we had only a Minister here, and in
thoge days the minister had to bhe
chary about his acceptances, for s
a diplomat of the second rank he oflen
had to give precedence to the Minis-
ter fr Guatemala or some other ab-
surd little power scarcely larger than
Rhode 1Island, if that Minlater hap-
pened to be his senior by virtue of a
prior presentation. Robert T, Lincoln
was the last representative of the
United States to be humiliated in that

| manner,

It our representative made a gpeech
al every banquet to which he was in-
vited he would have to be elogquent
afresh nearly every night in the year;
chambers of commerce, city com-
panies, and all sorts of public bodies,
want him, and think the friendship of
the two nations is somewhat impaired
if he doesn’'t come. And there is one
dinner neglect of which really would
cause a breach—that is the dinner al-
ways glven by the British Foreign

Minister on the Queen's birthday. It
is also his bounden duty to attend all

than 275,000,000 gallons of water find
their way annually down the throats
of Londoners. But Londoners don't
drink of water only. The beer con-
sumed amounts to 153,000,000 gallons
every year—a quantity which Is placed
in four and one-half gallon casks end
to end would make a line long enough
to go more than a third of the way
round the equator., If this beer were
put into a colossal barrel, 100 yards
in diameter, the top of our barrel (it
cylindrical) would be on a level with
the top of Nelson's hat, {f the Nelson

| column were perched on the top of

the monument, while 150 lifeguards-
men could not join hands around its
base, In fact, our gea of heer would
float the entire fleet of the United
States, and would allow a distribution
0. almost a pint to every man, woman,
and child in the world, Of peat spirits
London demands about 4,400,000 gal-
long a year, or sufficient bottles (26,-
400,000), if placed five feet apart, to
throw a spirituous girdle round the
earth at the equator. If we add water

\ or aerated waters
I in the ratio of two
_ to one, who have
diluted spiritg sufli-
clent to allow ten
gills to évery man,
woman and child
in the united king-
dom. Bui we
still far from
hausting

are
"X=-
London's
drinking capacity,
Our tea drinkers
are an army of mil-
lHons, and call for
25,000,000 pounds
of tea, which. when

reduced g Higuid
constituency,
neans  something
ke 1,250,000,000
pints, or nearlv i
pint for every in-
habitant of . the
world, Oyr teapot,

It properly shaped

- AMBASSADOR'S PRIVATE OFFICE.

rarely gets past the second secretary, | of the drawing rooms and levees given | yearly

for whenever the Ambassador does ex-

by the Queen or her royal representa-

tend such aid, the money comes out | tives and he has to be attended thith

of his own pocket, or the pockets of
his friends, and If he contributed even
A moderate amount (o each applicant

for charity he woull spend more than |

his salary Lwice over every Year

The Ambassador's correspondence |s
slmost overwhelming, and My
Choate follows the rule of the others
he will get some ldea of the contents
of every letter addressed to him, and
will answer & good many more of
them himself than he would if he were
gt the head of a private Airm. Tt will
seem 0 him un
whole population of the United Ntales
has relatives in England who are lm
prisoned wrongfully, who have run
away 1o Joln the British army or wha
have died in joars gons by, and left
vast estates of which the corresponds
ent has Just heard and would he
Ambassador plesse »tep out anid attend
to the malter®

soma days that the |

S mons agalns

er by his secretaries and military and
naval attaches. Purihermore, a place
is always assigned *o the Ambassa-
dors at every great publie function,
where they sil next to the royal fam

ily and take precedence of the Eng- |

lish dukes. It Is not thought partien
larly good form (o e absent from ons

of these affalrs, except for Mo lent

reasonl. however much of & bhare Lhey
may be for International courtesy
has to he dandled everlastingly, like

& =l bed child

Tiemised Moard BIN

I he contruversy betweed Mrma Urich
ton and her hoarder, Mia. R 5 dpilier
gt 8 West Fifty frst street, which as
sumed such o eritiont sspeet on Maoa
day and led 10 vach procuring & sum
the olhey in difNerent
compromissd yesterday

eourts, was

Reguests of the last-named sort | after = “unsslialion betwesn couranl

|

would comfortably

take in the whaole

of St. Pauls ca

thedral, for it con

taing over 928,000

cubile  yards I'o

convey the coffes

beans for London's

consumption would require
|a train hall & mile long for a |

| burden of

nearly LAT0 tons,  and
the canister would be 11 yards in diam
eler, and as high as monumen!
Of aerated waters London drinks 50
000 (00 gallons every

the

Yeur

Nuveess In Literalure.

The style of a writer s the falthfu)
production of his mind, therefore, |f
any man wishea ta write g clear

slyle
et him fArst be clear 0 hils thoughts
and If any would virite In & noble sty le

lot him Nrst possess o noble soul and
Mve & noble Hife
few wf on

Yers recenl young posis

| write gl prowse This is very sasily
esplalowl o wrile goenl prose ane
maust have someithing 'a say. but  he

who has nothin g
verses and And whetre one
word suggests the other and at last
someihing comes out, which o fact Is
neodhing. Wt which looks as It
sumething

o say can st rwin
Thymies

i1 were

What I1s my particular forte? Low
comedy, sir, though if any one had
told me that I'd make a hit in that
line when [ first went upon the stage
I'd have felt much ingulted.

It doesn’t make much difference now
what my aspirations were years ago;
still, the shades of Hamlet haunted
my dreams then, and | was possessed
to shine as Romeo. Humph! The
manager cast me for a second grave-
digger In the first and Gregory in the
second. How well 1 carried the parts
out I can't tell; 1 know I was never
invited to do the melancholy Dane;
neither was | ever asked to clasp a
falr Juliet in the dim-lighted chamber
of the Capulets.

I became reconclled to disappoint-
ment after awhile, and, after strug-
gling through the lesser characters, |
finally was glven the position of lead-
ing low comedlan in the stock com-
pany. Perhaps you'd take me for any-
thing but a Jow comedian. How falrly
well T do the business the bills tell
that.

In the year of 1860 I was playing In
a stock company In New Orleans, and
the clty was wild with rumors of the
dawning conflict, As the company was
comprised of a number of northern
people, many vacancles were created
by the deserters who hastened home-
ward, The first to leave was our lead-
ing man, and the manager was anx-
fous to secure a competent successor,
who soon presented himself in the
shape of a fine Texan, of much repu-
tation among the ranks of amateurs.
He was a tall, well-Lbullt chap of 21 or
22, possessing one of those pecullar
volees, such us Hal Montague's--not
ranty, strong, Lut plain, distinet and
pleasant; In ull, well qualified for the
rendering of juvenile leading parts,

I took to the youngster from the
start, for I plainly saw that he was
one of those talented chaps who, if
they fall into judicious hands, can be
made much of—as well as spoiled, if
they come in contact with old stagers.

For some time back | had noticed
that the heavy man had Leen smitten
with the charms of our leading lady.
I also saw that she did not favor him
in the slightest. When her part made
it necessary for her to come in econ-
tact with him I saw a shrinking as of
more than feigned disgust, and off the
stage she treated him pretiy much the
same as on--with scorn and loathing.

Well, a short time after the new
leading man came there sprang up be-
{ween him and the heavy man an en-
mity. 1 was standing in the wings one
night waiting for my cue while we
were playing one of those good, old-
fashloned melodramas; lover had a
secret foe who Is endeavoring to win
the good graces, fortune and hand of
the falr one, and all that sort, by un-
derhanded ways. Discovery of the
false frlend and secret foe follows and
the usual duel takes place., Of course
the traltorous foe falls, and the cur-

taln drops while the victor clasps the |

falr one to his breast.
I was waiting for my cue, T said. |
The handsome young leading man was
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CRACK OF

bending over the leading lady, his
hand searching for hers, her face
againat his. | was watching all this
and I saw it was more than stage love.
It was the genuine, pure article. It
was my business to rush in just then
and thus cause a great deal of commo-

PISTOLS FOLLOWED. |
 that dandruff it will soon commence

tion. 1 heard a muttered “Curse him!"
I turned quickly; it eame from the lips
of the heavy man, who was standing
at my elbow. Buch a look of flendish-
ness upon A& human face | never be-
fore say, and as his was ugly by na-
ture without the ndded features of the
makeup, he looked Indeed like a devil.

The play passed off smoothly, as
usual; the hero and traitor met, the
duel took place nand the regular de-
uouement followed amid the applause
of an appreciative and satisfled audl-
cuce,

I Xept my eyes open after that, for
I knew there was something in the
wind destined, It possible, 1o work
wiong agains
who by this time had become & prime
favorile among the members of the
stock company - the heavy man  ex-
vl.lll’il

About a week after 1 had witnessed

the villaln's rage. happening (o pass
by his dressing room door, | heard a
mufMed, clinking sound, as of some
metalllc substance coming in contact
with the like | drew pearer, placed
my eyo (o the keyhole and peeped
thrangh The man was sealed within
range of my vislon, upon a tiunk, a
nistal hetween hilsa knees, and he was
almmming & buliel int barrel

It was all na plain s day The
ol Wa preparing o murder the
handsome vyoung leading man He
sl meet hils would -be vietihm in the
luel saene, kill him amd escapes Lhe
penalty of the law by sdvancing the
plea that he never dreamed (hat Lthe
sl was  joaded | was thuunier
fruch | knew ihe fellow was &

IH\N\JU-- proai, & man of strong LTS

the young leading man, |

likes and few likes, but I did not think
him capable of such a dastardly deed
as he contemplated, Thank heaven! [
had witnessed the little scene behind
closed doors.

Hearing his call from the call-boy, I
withdrew behind some packing trunks
and soon heard him treading the
boards above, I knew that he would
remain on some time, so I went into
hig dressing room and quickly with-
drew the bullet from the pistol. Then
I went to my post above and found
the play progressing smoothly as
usual,

I never saw the leading man do as
well; as for the leading lady, she was
accepting his love with word, glance
and sweet gestures which told plainly
that she was in earnest, He was mak-
ing real love to her: yes, sir, such love
as you do sometimes see on the boards.
We old stagers can tell the difference
between downright love and the make-
believe article every time,

When the rivals met in the duel
scene, | can assure you I was more
than an anxlous spectator. He, the
hero, met the muzzle of the rival with
the same cool demeanor as hitherto,
I wondered would he appear as cool,
as brave, had he known of the scene
behind the doors,

The face of the villain was a perfect
pieture of hellish ferocity, and I never
before knew how much of a man’'s evil
nature could be depicted upon his fea-
tures, The word was given to fire.
The sharp crack of the pistols fol-
lowed and the smoke passed up into
the flies,

Ah! The villain had forgotten his
fall. He started quickly forward and
gazed upon his rival's smiling face.
Then a palnful silence followed, as
there always does when a break mars
the play. The leading man whispered
in an undertone:

“Fall, man! Why don’t you fall?"

But the villain had no ear for hear-
ing; he had expected to gee the blood-
stalned corpse of his hated rival
stretched before him—and now he
stood there still alive and breathing.

With a loud oath which could be
heard in every part of the house, the
defeated villain sprang by his rival,
dashed through the little crowd of
stage people who had gathered in the
wings and plunged through an open
window, falling with a sickening
sound upon the pavement below,

Of courge this was all a deep mystery
to every one but myself. The curtain
dropped and surrounded by my com-
panions [ told the whole story.

I could gee the leading lady clasp
the young fellow's arm tightly when
I told how I had balked the villain—
now a broken, senseless mass of flesh
and bones. | stayed with the company
long enough to see the young people
happily wedded. This ring, a pure
diamond of the first water, was pre-
sented to me by the bridegroom for
my taking, for the once and only time
in all my life, the leading part in a
tragedy.—~Exchange,

SURPRISED BARBER.

| Who ©Had Reasons for Not Talking
About Dandrufr.
New Orleans Times-Democrat

“Wearing wigs bhas not gone out of
style by any means,” sald a New Or-
leans barber who has an eye for the
odditles of the trade. “The only
reason why we don't notice so0 many
of them is that they are made a great
deal better than they used to be, Why,
even the barbers get fooled now and
then, and when the customer neglects
to warn them some funny things hap-
pen, The other day a gentleman came
into the shop to get shaved. The bar-
ber finished the job without noticing
anything unusual, and as he laid aside
the razor he sprung the usual chest-
nut: ‘I notice a good deal of dand-
ruff is accumulating on your scalp,’” he
sald, ‘and if you don't look out you'll
begin to get bald.” That seemed to
tickle the e¢ustomer and he grinned
from ear to ear. ‘Obh! I guess ['ve got
hair enough to last for a while,’ says
he, still grinning. ‘You have plenty
now,” says the barber, ‘but with all

to thin out. Better let me give you a
nice shampoo." As he spoke he ran
his hands through the gentleman's
hair and gave It two or three hard
rubs, and upon my word the whole
thing came off just as If he had been
sealped, All he had left was a
fringe over hig ears and around the
back of his neck. The poor man yelled
murder and the barber stood there
paralyzed, holding the wig in his
hands and his eyes sticking out like
hat pegs. He told me afterward he
was never 80 scared in his lite, Sinee
then he hasn't said a word about dand-
ruff.”

An Opera for the Quesn.

With reference to the bequest made
to the corporation eighteen years ago
by a certain Sig. Favale, says the Lon

don City Press, It seems that, in addl-
tion to the money left to form mar-
riage portions for clry lllllrlnn“ the

signor bequeathed to her majesty his
unpublished tragle opera In three acts
entitled “Elaira.”" His last reques. was
that her majesty shoald command s
representation. and that the proceeds
howld be devoted to the poor of Lon
don That opera b still preserved In
the archives, but up to the present no
tep has been taken to lnsure (ts pro
Perhaps one day we shall see
theater the Guildhal!
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“Qut of Sight
Out of Mind.”
In other months we forget
the harsh winds of Spring.
But they have their use, as
some say, to blow out the
bad air accumulated after
Winter storms and Spring
thaws. There is far more
important accumulation of
badness in the veins and ar-
teries of humanity, which
needs Hood's Sarsaparilla.

,This great Bpring Medicine clarifies
the blnofl as nothing else can, It cures
scrofula, kidney disease, liver troubles,
rheumatism and kindred ailments. Thus
it gives perfect health, strength and ap-
petite for months to come.

K ys — “ My kidneys troubled me,
and on advice took Hood's Sarsaparilia
which gave prompt rellef, better appetite,
My sleep is refreshing. It cured my wife
also."” ICHAEL BovLg, 473 Denny Street,
Pittaburg, Pa,

la - “ Complicated with liver

.'Ry m trouble, lpsum'red for years

with dys{npaln. with severe pains. Hood's

Sarsaparilla made me strong and hearty.”
J. B, Emerron, Maln Street, Auburn, Me.

Disease - " Five running seres on

my hip caused me to use crutches, Was

confined to bed every winter., Hood's Sar-

saparilla saved my life, as it cured me per-

fectly. Am strong and well,” Answn
Roserr, 40 Fourth St., Fall River, Mass.

ever D:sappomrs

——

Hood's i-'ll_lﬂ _r'u-rn_ liver i|i.. the non lr_.raﬂll_ and
the ouly cathartic fo ke with Hood's Barsaparilla.

He—80 you visited Pompeil? She—
Oh, yes., He-—How did you like it
She—Well, I must say I was awfully
disappointed in the place, Of course
it was beautifully located and all that,
but it was dreadfully dut of repals,—
Tib-Bits,

A coroner's jury In a rvural district
of Geoigla returned the following ver-
diet: “That the deceased can.¢ to his
death by tryin’ to light his pipe with
an electrie light, which can’'t be done
successfully.” . ”

MRS. COOPER.

The Moat VFamous Seculptress In Lhe
World, Entirely Cared by FPe-ru-as.

Mrs. M. C. Cooper of the Royal Acad-
emy of Arts, London, England, 1s un-
doubtedly one of the greatest living
sculptors, She has modeled busts of
halt the nobllity of England, and is
now {n Washington making busts of
distinguished Americans. Mrs. Cooper
has just completed a bust of Mrs, Bel-
va Lockwood, which is now in the

Mrs. M. C. Cooper.

Corcoran Art Gallery, Ruskin, the
great artlst,placed Mrs. Cooper as one
of the greatest sculptors and palinters
of this century. Mrs, Cooper is an ar-
dent friend of Pe-ru-na and in a letter
dated January 26, written from Wash-
ington, says the following: *“I take
pleasure in recommending Pe-ru-na
for catarrh and la grippe. 1 have suf-
fered for months and after the use of
one bottle of Pe-ru-na am entirely
well”—Mrs, M. C. Cooper,

Send for a free book on catarrh en-
titled “Health and Beauty.” This book
is written especially for women, and
will be found to be of great value to
every woman. Address Dr. Hartman,
Columbus, O,

C—

Don't put your left stocking or zahoe
on first when dressing in the mora-
ing or you will put your foot in It
some way during the day.
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