THE DESERTER.
—————
Winleat und most frantie prayer,
_ Clotching at u senseless hoon,
«Ain that begw, In mad despair,
Death to come—he comes too soon)

Tike & reveler that stratns
Lip and throat to drink It up—
The last red ruby that remaing,
One red droplet In the cup.

Like a child that, sullen, muts,
Bulking spurns, with chin on breast,
Of the Tree of Life a frult,
His gift of whom he is the guest.

Giiteast on the thither shore,
Open gcorn Lo him stall give
Bouls that heavier burdens bore—
“Beée the wretch that dared not live.™
—FEdward Rowland Sill

“THE BLUEFIELD
DIAMOND ROBBERY

b b b b B B R Y

Thore who pay attention to the
records of criminal cises, as reported
by the newspapers, and who have a
good memory for such matters, will
recollect the interest aroused, now
several years ago, by the trial of one
Rohert Morris for what was known as
“The Blue-dlamond Robbery." In the
minde of some, perhaps, the details of
this crime may be atill fresh. But for
the henefit of that Infinitely greater
number of persons whose memorial fac-
ulty Is only a nine days' affair, it will
be a8 well to recanitulate all the facts
of the case before procesdlng to the
elucidatinn of one very mysterious
point, which at the time of the rob-
hery baflled the cleverest detectives |n
London,

First, then, for the recapltulation of
the facts, ns discloged hefore the right
honorable, the Lord Mayor at the Man-
slon house, and subsequently  befors
the Hecorder of London at the Old
Balley. Phe victim of the robbery wis
one Jacob Blumefeeld, an AnglosGer-
man Jow, and & well known diamond
merchant In Hatton Garden. This gen-
tlemisin, In the couse of a visit to the
Duteh East Indles, with a view to the
purchass of pearls (In which he also
denlt), had pleked up from a native
Sumatrun, for a song, six stones, which
the vender supposed to be amull, pale,
and therefore comparatively valuelegs,
gnpphires, but which Blumefeelds eye
told him at once were those riarest and
vostilest stones In  the market—viz,
blue diamonds, It was stated In eourt,
I recollect, by expert witnesses, that
there were not more than thirty blue
Alamonds known to exist, and that the
ratin of their value to ordinary dia-
monds of the sgame slze and waler was
At least 100 to 1. On this basis the
tix atones referred to, desplite thelr In-
signfleant klze, were worth fully $100,-
¥0; indeed, at the time when they were
stolen Hlumefeeld was negotiating a
sale of them to Messrs. Rosiron, the
Hond street jewelers, for a sum several
thousand dollurs In excess of that, It
may be readlly imagined, therefore,
that the theft of such gemis excited no
small sensatlon,

The circumstancens of the theft were,
»r appeared to be, pufliclently commaon-
place. On the day of the robbery
Blumefeeld had carefully locked the
plue diamonds In his sufe when he
auitted him ofMce &t 6 o'clock. At
about 8 or 9 the walchman who was
on duty, and who had recelyved partiou-
iar Instructions to keep an eye on
Blumefeeld's office, happaned to cateh
the flash of a Heght through the Key-
hole, and pushing open the door,
which he found unfastened, made his
way Inside and actually caught the
thigt red banded In Hlumefeeld's room.
He at anee collared the fellow—a small,
weak man, who made little resistance
te his stalwart captor—and raised the
plarm. In a minute or two severul con-
stiables were on the scene, and a little
later an inspector arrived, who lost no
time In dispatching a special messenger
to Blumefeeld's private resldence in
Pembridge square.

On the dlamond merchant's arrival
a thorough examination of the prem-
ises was made, disclosing the fact that
his safe had been opened with a dupli-
sate key, which, In fact, was still in
the lock, and that, while everything
sige had been left untouched, the most
valuable contents, namely, the blue
flamonds, had been abstracted. The
thief, of course, was theh conveyed,
withoui delay, (o the nearcat police
station, und duly charged by Blume-
feeld, who now recognized him as a
man who had called upon him at his
office a few days previously In refer-
ence to & proposed purchase of gems,
which had fallen through. He recol-
lected, algo, that he had had oceasion
to leave the stranger alone In his
sffice for a minute or two; when, prob-
ably, the latter had managed to gel
an Impression of the lock of his safe.
The prisoner did not deny this. Nor,
in spite of the usual caution, did he
make any secret of the fact that he
had broken Inta the oMce for the pur-
pose of stesling the blue dianmonds.
But that he had stolen them he stub-
bornly denled.

“Bome one clye had forestalled me,'
he sald. “1 found the safe open and a
key already In the Jock. 1'd got my
own duplicate, but I didn't have to use
L If you search me you'll find It In
my walsteoat pocket.”

In confesning he had entered the of-
fice with felonlous intent, he was, of
course, only admitting as much as the
circtumstances of his caplura rendersd
obvious and Incontrovertible, and, so
¢ar as that went. waa doing himself
nelther harm nor good. But his state-
ment thut he had been forestalled was
o clearly of the cock and bull type
that no credence whatever was natur-
ally attached to it. He was subjected
to the usual rigorous search, The du-
plicate key, an he said, was in his

walstcoat pouket, and in his coat
pockels there were one or two other

felonjous instruments. Yet not a slgn
of & blue dilumond, or any other jews!
nor valuable, was found upon him.
His clothes, his boots, his hat, his por-
gon, even to the inside of his mouth,
were agaln and agaln examnined, Not
& trace of the mlsning stones! And
this was the more remarkable because
he had been eollared red-handed, and
from that moment no chance whatlever
wan allawed him of throwing sway or
utherwise disposing of the stones.

“I tell you 1 haven't got them,” he
kept perslsting. “I'd have prigged ‘em
if I'd the chance, I don't deny, and
It would be no use If 1 did. But I was
forestalled, T tell you, Some other
chap must have got It just hefore me

and lifted 'em. You're oniy wasting
|ttm@& and frouble in  gearching me. |

You are, Indeed.” !

Of course, no attentlon was pald to
this ridiedlous asgertion, and after the
process of gearch had been repented
agnin and ngain, Blumefeald returned
with two of the police to his office In
Hutton Garden, where It was thought
possible that the thlef might have
managed to drop the stones. But the
most careful scrutiny of every nook,
eranny and corner falled to discover
them. Blumefeeld very naturally fell
into a fine state of mind.

“Never mind, s, =ald the
tor, "“We're bound to find
you know."

“Do—do you think that there's any
chance of that scoundrel’'s story being
true?' exclaimed Blumefeeld anxlous-
ly.

“Naot much," laughed the mepector.

“1'll glve & hundred to the first man
that puts his hand on them,"” erled the
dinmond merchant,

Which offer, you may be sure, made
the inspector try his very hardest in
the matter, but 41d not, any the more,
make the discovery of the missing jew-
ola an accomplished fact,

Next morning Morrie was charged at
the Mansion House befare the Lord
Mayor. He admitted, ag he had done
overnight, his felonlous Intention in
breaking Into Blumefeeld's offtee, but
he still strenuously denied that he had
slolen anything.

“I meant to steal the blue dia-
monds,” he persisted, “Dut I'd been
forestalled by some other man. I've no
more to say, and shouldn't have §f
you was Lo question me till the day of
Judgment.”

He was remanded for a week to give
the police an opportunity of finding
the missing stones; and when brought
up agaln at the end of that time, the
diamonds still belng undiscovered, and
there belng no lmmediate prospect of
their discovery, Morrls was duly com-
mitted to the Old Balley,

In the interval between that event
and his trial. Blumefesld obtalned
leave to see Lhe prigoner in Newgate,

“Look here,” he sald to him (I am
condensing the evidence subsequently

inspec-
themy,

given by a warder at the trial). “I'll
make you on offer. If wyou'll tell me
whiat you've done with thore din-

monds, and enable me to recover them,
I'll pay 2,000 to any representative of
yours you llke to name. The motiey
shall e pald to him In cash here, in
your présence; and then you ¢éan have
it when you come niit, You're not
making matters o bit better for your-
xelf by sticking to that absurd story, If
anything, rather worse, for you'll get
dropped an mare heavily by taking that
line than If you do your best to restore
me my stolen property. Now, then, you
will be a fool If you refuse; you will,
upon my word."*

“If 1 had stolen the diamonds, or
know where they were, 1I'd cloge with
you like a shot, Mr. Blumefeeled. For
I know very well that I'm In for five
years, anyhow. But 1 didn't steal
them, and I don't know where they
are any more than you do,"” answered
Morris. "My story sounds unlikely
enough, 1 am well aware. Maybe the
Judge and jury won't belleve it, elther;
but It's true, and that's all about it."

From this positlon—true or false—
nothing could Induce him te budge.

The day of his trial arrived. The case
excited very great Interest and the
recorder's court was packed. There
were Lwo counts In the indictment; the
one (I'm not & lawyer, and only quots
from memory, and therefore 1 will
crave Indulgence In case my legal
phraseology be Incorrect)—the one ot
*'feloniously breaking Intc' ' Blumefecld's
premises in Hatton Oarden; tbe other
of “stealing therefrom diamonds to the
value of {20,000, To Lhe former the
prisoner pleaded gullty, and to the lat-
ter not gulity, and the prosecution,
In tha hopes of procuring a mors sxem-
plary sentence proceeded with the
charge of stealing the jewels. Hut this
was & diMcult matter to prove. Every-
body, of course, was convinced that
Morris had stolén the diamonds, but to
establish It by the technical rules of
evidence was quite another affalr,
Againat the fact that he was caught on
the premises, admittedly with the Inten-
tion of steallng the dilamonds, had to
be pel the fact that no sign of a din-
mond, or any other stolen article, wans
found upon him when caught. Further-
more the circumsiance of his having
refused Blumefeeld's offer of 12,000,
which was elicited by his counsel in ev-
{dence went ® nome alight extent In his
favor. But this the proseculion tried
to discount by advancing the theory
that he must have had an accomplice
who had made off with the jewels and
that the prisoner was hardly likely to
give away 20,000 for £2,000. On the oth
er hand the defense urxed that there
was absolutely no evidence of the ex-
istence of an accomplice; and, beniden,
after the manner in which the theft had
been bruited abroad and advertised, it
would be impoasible for tha thief or
thieves to dispose of them for a quar-
ter of their value, If, Indeed, at all; In
which contentlon, of course there waa

some truth, s e ———

The recorder summed up at consia-
erable  length—a careful, equipoised
summing up, us I remember thinking
at the time, balanced, like the gen-

tences in a Greek dialogue, with per- |
petual “on the one hand” and “on the '

other hand,” Impartial, no doubt, but
colorless, and affording no assistance
whatever to the jury. The latter, after
congidering their verdict for an hour or

%0, at length brought the prisoner in |

“not guilty" on this Indictment. He
wig then sentenced to twenty months’
hiard inbor, the recorder observing that
If anything previous had been known
againsgt him, which appurently there
was not, he ghould have sent him into
pennd gervitude,

Huch is a brief—a very bricf—recapit-
‘ulation of Robert Morvls' sentence In
connection with the ftheft of the
blue diamonds. Any one who ls Inter-
ested to go more fully into the detalls of
the matter can turn up the case in the
back volumes of the newspaper, which
he can put his hands upon at any ot
the public libraries. If he does go, he
wil find, 1 believe, that much as I have
pruned and condensed the reports, 1
have not omitted any materfal item.
And, Indeed (to say nothing of the re-
quirements of space In thege columns)
it would be wearisome to retell the
slory al any length, since, for the ane
mystery in the matter—the disposi-
tion of the blue dlamonds by Morris (as.
suming him to have been the thief, as
everybody still did)—the rest of the
features are commonplace encugh.

I now come to the important point
In my story; the anly part of it which
I8 not mere recapltulation, numely-—
the elucidation of the mystery as m-
parted to me only a few weeks ago hy
Maorris himself. I may take thls aoppor-
tunity of saying that I am the docto
who attended the ex-convict in hig last
riess, of which the fatal terminntlon
came so recently s a fortnight sinee,

“Ductor, he sald to me one  day,
about & week hefore he dled, "I shan't
leave any effects behind me to pay
your blll. But I can leave you a little
secret which you might turn into »
nice sum of ready money, If you set
about It right away, Ah! what a fool
I was to go and make ducks and drakoes
of all that oof. Do you know. doctor,
after I came out of shop I was waorth
£8, 000 2™ e

“Eight thouzand!” I exclalmed
“Then you did steal the biue dimmonds?
How the devll dld you muanage (o hide
them?"

“That's the gecret I'm olng to tell
you. Ah, doctor (he chuckled glec-
fully: T am not writing & moral tale: 1
will tell the truth; and the truth Is that
Rabert Morrls was not In the least pen
lent). I had the diamaonds on me wher
I wis caught; I had them on me when !
was searched at the station, T had them
on me when I went befors the Laord
Mayor; 1 had them on me when | was
tried at the Old Balley; had them on
me all the twenty months when I wis
in the stone Jug—aye, all the blessed
Lite.™

"Impossible!” T eried,
not have concealed them.'

"Couldn't I, though? Ah, doctor, 1'1
Ering me that cup off the
Do you gee what's

“You could

show you,
washstand, now.
In it?"

“Your grinders,” T sald, looking down
At the doublile set of false teeth lying
in the cup, “what about ‘em?"

“Nice ones, eh?” he sald with a leer

and a wink. rr .
“Very," T answered. i

“Made 'em myself."” he snld, with an-
other chuckle, "The p'ledce knew 1
was a dentist's assistant, too. Wonder
they never guessed,” £ ™™

"Guesged what?"

“Take ‘em out of the fap™ he sald,

T did so.

““Fhere’s a little mark at the slde of
the plate,” he went on. "It's & spring
Press it with your thumb nall.”

I obeyed his Instructions. In an In
stant all the top grinders sprang open
reveallng to me the fact that each of
them waa simply & small hollow re-
ceptacle, contrived, an I saw on cloner
examination, with the most artful skil
and workmanship.

The sick man broke Into & yet more
gleeful chuckle, as he watched the
amazed wonder with which I was gax-
ing at this marvellously clever effort
of akill and sunnipg

“There!" he pald, chuckling untll he
coughed himself speechlesn. "'Not ke
impossible after all—eh, doector?'”

Bubsequent inquiries which I address.
ed to Morris himself elicited the follow-
ing facts: That, recognizing the ex-
treme rink he ran of belng caught, he
had had two duplicate keys of the rafe
made |n order that by leaving one of
them In the lock, some color might be
lent to the assertion that he had been
rrticipated by another thief. The ex-
tremely clever contrivance of his falwe
teeth, was, however, of course, hle
chef-d'oeuvre, and he had put the dia-
monds Into these marvellously eon-
trived receptacles the moment he took
them. Hardly were the teeth safely
back In his mouth before the risk he
feared eventuated, and he was pounced
on by the watchman.

“But It was worth It,” this Impenl-
tent minner told me. “Aye, If I'd gof
five years, it would have been worth
it. They had my teeth out, too, so as
to examine my mouth marecarefully,
I felt nervous just then, I can tell you.
But it was O. K. For, aharp as these
fellows were, they never thought of
lookin inside the teeth.”—Truth,

The sensation of taste produced by
an electric current pasaing through
the tongue In found by Zeyneok, a Qer.
man electrician, to depend on voliage.
Budden changes of current and voltage
produced changes of taste sensation
seeming to prove that the phenomenos
of electric ¢ In an slectrolytic one.

| BPANISH JOKER THHASHED.
American Girl's Big Brother Arrived
| InTime to Punish Him.

It was the lady In the pink maorning
gown who tuld the story at the break-
, fast table In an uptown boarding house.
JBomebudy at the other table had spo-
 ken of the Bpanlards ux a courtevus
- people, at which an impulsive gentle-
man had exclaimed: ‘Damn the Span-
Ish!" Then he apologized to the board-
| ers generall yfor his remark.

“Don't trouble yourself to apologize,”

said the one in pink. *“You have ex-
| pressed my sentiments precisely, in
language that 1 may not venture to use,
I really feel obliged 0 you. As &

| speclmen of the courissy of the Dons

to lzdies let me tell you of an incident
| T saw st Montreal last summer. You
know the Spanish minister went to

| Ca nada after he got hig passports from |

Washington, and there was
crowd of Bpaniarde thers,
Ing my breakfust
morning of my departure, and opposite
me, at the sime table, sat 4 very pretiy
American girl, Next her on the left
were two Spaniards, both well dressed,

auite m

further one, who wore Hig whiskers
feotly: the other was in the first slages
of the striggle to acqulite our lan-
guage. In lgnorance, probably, that 1
understood Spanish, the whiskered one
| made gome comments on the American
Eirl in his own tongue which were too

[ree to suit my fancy, but as she dld not

nothing. PFresently the man nearest
the girl turned to his friend and asked
in Spunish;

" 'What 1% this which 1 shall say to
the young lady when 1 wish her to pass
the salt?

UMy charming miss, will you give
me a4 kiss? hlx friend answered In a
low tone, and the trusiful Don turned
to the beside hlm.,

UMy charming mess,” he said polite-
Iy, with & bow, and showing his white

kiga®
“The girl looked at him in astonlsh-
ment, hardly comprehending his words

her hair and her blue eyes blazed with
anger ag ghe turned from him. Real-
lzing that some mistake had  been
made, the Spaniard plainly wished to
explaln and apologize, but such Eng-
lish as he knew forsook him at the
moment, anid hls companlon was en-
Joying his joke too much to help him
even if be would., 1 spoke to the glirl,

“‘He thought he was asking you for
the salt' I said. 'It was his compagion
who told him to say the waords that he
dia.*

“'I beg your pardon, mees, T was
migeenform,' the Spaniard eald, teking
his cue from my words. ‘It was for
the sal—the salt—I wished to speak.’

"The girl howed stifly In acknowl-
edgment of his apology and resumed
her breakfast, thaugh she was almoat
crying and could make only & pretence
eating. The sltuation was very un-
comfortable all around except for the
Joker. who stlll seemed to think that
the affalr was funny. The Spaniards
had left the table when a big, broad-
shouldered young fellow, who looked
llke an undergraduate on  vacation,
came Into the poom. He was the girl's
brother, just arrived. He saw hiz sls-
ter and came and Kissed her; then, ob-
serving the traces of tears on her
cheeks:

“""What s the matter?
Tou've been erying.

“Oh, 1t's nothing—it was the man's
mistake In English. He asked me'—
and at this paint she reddened agaln
and began erylng outright. The young
man's mouth stralghtened, and the
glint In his eyes meant trouble, as he
lifted his head and looked round.

“‘What was 1t? Who was {t?" he de-
manded, but his sister could not com-
mand her voice to speak. ‘Was it elther
of the men that left the table just as
1 came In? The two over by the cash-
ler's desk?”

“Still the girl did not ansawer, shrink-
Ing perhaps from what she saw would
follow if she told him what had oc-
curred. I saw the whiskered Span-
lard grinning as he glanced over to-
ward the table and made up my mind
what to do.

It was the mistake of the younger
man, who doer not understand Eng-
lish,' 1 sgid to the brother, 'He wished
to ank your sister to pass the salt, and
the other man—the oné with the whis-
kern—told him to say, “Give me & kinn."
1t Is that which has disturbed your
minter.’

“Without a word the young man
placed him xister gently down In the
chialr and marted after the Spanlards,
who were just leaving the room. He
folowed them Into the ofMce, and there
was the nolse of a scuffle there, with
a running of the walters and dining
room guests nearest the door to sce
what wan golng on. Presently the
young man came back, looking placld
with his collar burst open as If he had
been exercising, and sat down by his
sinter,

““There's nothing to tell” he laughed
fn anawer to her anxious look, ‘I re-
monstrated mildly with your bewhis-
kered SBpanish friend for his misuse
of the English tongue, That's all’

**They've plcked the dago up and
got him into the 1ift. He'll need toweln
and water when he gets to his room.
Hooray for America!’ sald one waller
to another an he passed our table with
A broad grin. He was an Irish lad
from New York, and 1 am aure he
meant for us to hear,

“The young man was ordering his
breakfast when & porter came to tell
me that my trunks had gone to the sta-
tion, arfl the hack was walting, and I
went away, leaving the proudest girl
in America wnitting with her brother
a4t the table” -

he asked.'

FIVE CARDS TOLD THE STORY

Tale of the Young Man who Opened
the Jack Pot.

"I was dealing a game out of the
box In Kansgs City back in "84 when
2 man killed himself In the upstairs
part of the establishment,” said a man
with short gray hair and plercing EYVES,
“I was the first man upstalrs after the
ghot was fred, and when T looked the
man over 1 remembered him as a young
chap of rather dissolute habits who had
strack Kansas Clty with apparently
plenty of money only 8 few weeks be-
fore. There were five or sx  four-
handed poker games running In the
room, 1 zsked the three |rwn--“au]r.~

1 was tak-|
ft the hotel on the !

with the appearance of gentlemen, The |

cut llke Weyler's, spoke Engllsh per- |

understund what he was saying I said

teeth o a smile, 'will you glve me a

at first; then, her face reddened up to |

men fromm Kansas they were=what had
alled their table mete. They passed
It up,

“‘He just haulg out his gun =udden
and doeg the Duteh act, #ald one of
them. ‘Maybe he was 4 bard loser. |
belleve we're into hira for a few hun-
dreds.’

“INdAn't he say anything at all be-
fore plugging hiniself ™ 1 asked.

“INary a say.! was the reply. ‘Just
scanned hls hand—pretty fairish-sized
Jackpot, which he had opened himself
—and then he reaches behind  and
bring= up that silver-mounted popgun,
which don't ook like it's bullt to kill a
full-grown man at that. Then he puts
it behind hig right ear—we just looking
at him, thinking he's fuoling—and off
It goes, and there he 18, tos dead to
skin, It's a queer enough game to get
me going.”

A Jack pot, you say? I Inquired.
‘Who won?'

“The men lanked at one another. They
didn’t know. The young fellow had put
the ball in his head before the pot was
depided. They looked at their hands

| that they hag thrown face down when

the young man had shot himself. Ong
of then had tens up on nines, that he
had had on the go-in, and the other
had a pair of queens, also on the go-in,
while the last of the three had drawn
to an ace and falled to connect. Then |
turned over the suleide's cards, that
he had Inid down neatly before reach-
Ing for his gun. There were a palr
of gixes, an eight, a tray and a king.
1 showed the cards to the three men.
They understood.

"““The ombrey need't have killed him-
gelf over it,” sald one of them. ‘'He
might have got thrown out of the win-
dow and his pile conflscated, but he
wouldn't ha' got killed.'

"“The young fellow had taken a big
win-out chance In a moment of des-
peration by opening a fack pot with-
vut hdlding the openers, and when It
falled to go through he was afrald of
the consequences or crazy oOr some-
thing, and mso he just let gaslight into
his head, which, for all the men whn
had been playing with him =ald, would
unguestionably have happened to him
when they discovered that he had open-
the fack without openers”

-
Even at Last,

A man who lives above 100th street,
New York, thought he had the grip
and hastened to the nearest apothecary
shop, It was late, and the druggist
wasd routed from bed by the night bell,
which went off like an alarm clock.
When he admitted the customer the
drugglist sald;

"1 suppose you want some stampe?"”

The customer denled this and sald,
with some vehemence, that he was In
na condition to appreciate a joke. He
was |l and wanted a remedy.

"There's the clty directory,” sald the
druggist, pointing out a demoralized
book,

“Thank you,” replled the customer.
T thought it was a canal boat. Now
will you be good enpugh to wait on
me?”

“That's the telephone In the corner."

and the drugglet pointed out the lung
tester and annihllgtor.
"“And this |s my prescription,” wsald

the customer, producing a bit of paper.

“DId the butcher send you?’ asked
the drugsst, and before the cysgtomer
could Interfére he added, * ‘cause he
sends women over here for change, and
for everything he doesn’t keep and that
1 never have, And that undertaker In
this block—maybe he sent you? He
went downtown the cther day, and as
he had nn ans tn sfay In his place he
stuck up & slgn In his window: ‘Call
at the Drug Store.” Got a great Ilaugh
on me. People came In here all day
andfasked me when I went Into part-
nership with the undertaker. 1 know
the slgn out there Indicaten that this s
a drug store. I pay an apothecary's
license, But tomorrow I will have that
eign painted over, and the words ‘in-
telligence shop’ palnted on.  Here's
your prescription. Drug store two
blocks above.”

Bang went the door. One apothecary
was even,

-

Duck Hunting In the Northwest,

From the Portland Oregonlan: Two
Jovial skippers of German ships now In
port were anxious to enjoy the sport
of wild duck shooting. 8o a German
doctor and & man who doctors ships
made up & party and took the skippers
out to & place on Columbla #slough,
where they were promised & good time,
The party left here In the afternoon,
and spent the night with a hospitable
farmer. Benlden the solld ammuni-
tlon they took along plenty of liguld
ammunition and they passed a very
jolly evening playlng cards and telling
talen of adventuren at sea. Hefore go-
Ing to bed a lot of wheat wan thrown
out to attract the ducks for shooting
in the morning, but they slept so ound-
ly that they did not wake up till the
ducks had eaten all the wheat and
were hammering on the door with thelr
bills for more. The whole party rushed
out and banged away at the ducks, and
succeeded In bringing down one.

=
HOOSIER LADIES IN TOWN.

Experience That Came Very Nead
Belng Embarrassing.

Twa Indianapolis ladies had an ex-
citing exverience last fall, and one
which hus taught them to look before
they loap. They were In New York
on a ehopping expedition, having sev-
eral hours to wait between trains, and
they had gone about untll they each
had a large stock of bundles, Both
were hungry, and declded il was time
to find a good cafe and cat. Now, nel-
their of these women was at all brill-
fant, They were slmply good, honest
little women =who read the woman's
departinent &nd the recipes in the pa-
Ter, and who skip all
and other exelting things.

"I have heard my husband speak of
a place here called Delmonico's," sald
one. "I belleve that must be a good
restaurant, for 1 frequently read about
soups and other things prepared by
Dvlmonico’s conks.”

Her friend had heard of It, too. and
£0 they hunted up that famous cafe.
They entered unsuspectingly, and the
head walter ghowed them to a table,
while another walter took their bun-
dles.  They were 80 hungry that they
gmiled with delight over the good
things on the bill of fare and never
thought of looking at the prices. They
ordered a good dinner lavishly, I&
included soup, fish, a roast, a salad
nnd several entrees. to say nothing
of dessert. The walter bowed to the
ground and disappeared. Then one of
them took the card in her hand once
more,

“What's this?"” she said.
the prices.”

They began to add up what they had
ordered. It was $27 worth, They gasp-
¢d and took out their purses, They
hud hardly 27 cents between them.

“What are you going to do?' asked
one,

The other looked at her bundles,

“I am going to cut and run, as the
boys eay," she sald. "We can never pay
for It and they may arrest us.”

With that she got up, sneaked her
bundles out of the rack and went very
swiftly and silently past the head wal«
ter, who fortunately did not notice her.
The other woman turned all colorm.
What should she do? No one was look«
Ing. The awful head walter had his
back turned. She reached for her bun-
dles and sneaked out also, Outside she
was so afrald they would come after
her and call her back that she actuallg
ran as fast as ghe dared up Fifth ave-
nue. Ahead of her she saw a second
woman &180 on & run. It was her friend
and they never stopped until they wers/
gafe from that awful place.

“Here are

Women of the Philippines.

A correspondent of Colller's Weekly
says of the Philippine women: “"For all
their dark faces, they have figures the
grace of which Is accentuated by the
very garments they wear. They have
Justrous dark eyes and luxurlant black
halr, In which they take great pride:
it is long, thick and glossy, anointed
with cocoanut ofl, cleaned and washed
with lime julce and usually worn ¥ &
coll or knot held by a golden comb o
ornamented pins. Hats and bonnets
are unknown among the ¥ilipinoa, so
no doubht many an American hus-
band wishes he lived here, The native
women have fine shaped feet that never
knew & stocking; they wear low slip-
pers of an orlental pattern, sometimes
wooden shoes. The dress of a Flllpine
woman usualy consists of a single gare
ment with wide sleeves; a Pina cloth
handkerchief is generally worn around
the neck, and every one Wears a rosary
or a crucifix. Housekeeplng in the na-
tive sectlon Is quite primitive In it de-
talls. Love making, courtship and mar-
riage are here conducted In the manner
common in orlental lands, the lover
serving the father of his future wife
Fifteen years Is the customary age fop
marriage here in the Phillppines."

Friday Evants.
Washington was marrled on Friday,
Queen Victoria was married on Fri-
day.

Napoleon Bonaparte was borm om
Friday.

Battle of Bunker Hill was fought om
Friday.

America was discovered on Friday.

Mayflower landed on Friday.

Joan of Arc was burned at the stake
on Friday.

Battle of Waterloo wes fought om
Friday.

Bastile destroyed on Friday.

Declaration of Independence signed
on Friday.

Julius Caesar assassinated on Friday,

Moncow burned on Friday.

Bhakempeare born on Friday.

King Charles beheaded on Friday.

Battle of New Orleans fought on Fris
day,

Lincoln assassinated on Friday.

Iron Collar Buttons.

“Ever hear of. iron collar buttons?™*
pald a man who was opening his laun-
dry bundle, “In the last two or three
years I've had lots of wooden ones.
I don't know how they are made, bul
they are all lacquered black for s fin-
ish. They must be amasingly cheap,
becnume they are used to fasten the
Inunderad ahirts together at the mechk
when they are sent home; glven away.
I've had scores, and 1 guess hundreds
of them. Now ] get sometimes iron
collar buttons. Thess are apparently
oast, for mll have a burr on them. It
seomn llke & pretty small thing to cast
a collar button, but I suppose (hey
must make moulds in which they can
cast hundreds, maybe thousands, at a
time, and s0 make ‘em (remendousiy
cheap.”

The dowager empress of China is still
engaged in giving her representation of

“How One Woman Has Her Own Wayly
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