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IRISH MOHALIMEDAN,

r

J
There 13 a living curfosity in the cuj

Prlunhlhnmnlﬂnrrlm.
& self-styled Irish Mobammedan, who
lelln & story of his adventurea in Orfen-
tal lads scarcely less wonderful than
any “Arablan Nights" tale. Moore was
arrested Bunday night on Montgomery
street for begging, and appeared yes-
terday In Police Judge Morgam's court
to answer o a charge of vagrancy. He
In 14 years of age und wears overalls,
# frayed nnd faded coat of broadcloth
and a silk hat, alpo much the worse
for wear,

In 184 aeccording to his narrative,
Moore left County Clare, Ireland, and
settled with his parents in Maine. He
migrated (o this state In 1849, cleaned
up some dust, and three years laler
took ship far Australia, where he min-
¢4 In the Forest Cheek diggings, eixhty
miles out of Melbourne. After a stay
of four and a half years, Moore set out
for & trip uround the world, golng by
way of Ceylon to India. He had £35,-
00 to his credit then,

Arriving In  Hindostan, Moore says,
& spirit of adventure prompted him to
joln  the Mohammedan falth and be.
rtome g dervish., In this gulse he wan-
dered all over India, made his way in-
to Afghanistan through the Khyber
Pass, and Anally visited Teheran, Per-
via, The journey consumed mneveral
years, during which time Moore learn-
*d the lunguages of the lands through
which he had passed and famillariged
himeelf with the dutles and manners of
& dervish, After a short stay In Teher-
&n iuh[enturm as well as good fortune
were falrly poured upon the Celtle fol-
wwer of Mohammed.

Belng the only European dervish
ever seen In the kingdom of the Bhah,
Moore's fame sonn reached the royal
palace, He was gent for by the favor-
Ite wife of the Perslan ruler, who talk-
¢d with him and then recommended
to the Bhah that he be enguged as
Maulum Makahsus, or chlef tutor (o the
royal famlly. This exalted job, Henry
Moore says, he held for a period of five
yéurs. He was also glven the title of
sertib, or colonel, in the persian army,
mnd other favors were heaped upon
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A TROPICAL CUBAN CAVE.

A correspondent writing from Ha-
vana says: “We who are here in Cuba
for a short time feel that we wixh to
see all that we can before returning to
(he states, and this all would scarcely
be complete without visiting Montserrat
and the cave at Bellamar, at Matan.
sas, & natural formation, which the Cu-
bans consider one of the wonders of
the island. To spend only one day
thére Involves the losa of considerable
rlesp, for the ferry connecting with the
train leaves Havana at § o'clock In the
morning, and the train with which it
connects leaves Regla at 6220, It means
pretly early rising if one lives In Ha-
vana, but if one livéer In the suburbs,
As mosl of us urmy people do, (L means
rislng at 2 or half past

On board we found & number of
American officers on their way to Ma-
tangas. Indeed, one might have almost
thought one's self In the slates, there
wWere 80 many Americans on the train.
As we neared Matanzas the country
became much higher, and we had &
near view of the mountains—the frst
land one seeg on approaching Havana
from the United Btates. They are
very high and stand out in bold relief
from the surrounding country. We
passed a number of cemeterios, in each
of which was a little chapel, and a cor-
ner of each cemetery was a bonepit, or
#a the Cubans call t, an osario. (Une
village of considerable size was com-
posed entirely of stacks of one story
ciach, and of probably not more than

two rooms each. This village presented | gracefully bed billisrd

a very odd appearance,

In Havana one can usually find &
| his mental mix-up he disliked mechan-

cab  without u'n)' trouble, and we ex-
pected that It would be the Rame in
Matanzas, but it was not, and we had
to walk several blocks before finding
one. The driver agreed to take us to
the cave and back for the sum of §i,
American maney, F
the
leading along the bay, a broad drive
not unllke the famous Oceun Drive at
Newport. Then |t turne and goes up a
hily rather gradual in slope at first,
but becoming steeper 'and steeper and
very rocky. When the summit was
reached 4 beautiful view greeted us—

ar the first part of ! new Sterning was an Athelst.

distance the road was execollent, |
|1hnuxh he did not recognlze Miss Nel-

BRAIN WITH TWO OWNERS:

Recently John Sternine, Jr., of New
York was found almost asphyxiated
in his reom.

The next day Intelligence gradually
left him. Eight days afterward he was
taken to any asylum. The morning fol-
iowing he wams gquiet and sane. But
mentally he was not John Sterning, Jr.

An attendunt entered and addressed
him. The young man looked perplexed,
He had actually forgotten speech and
the meaning of words,

Hls parents came to gee him. The
pro@ered caress of his mother wias met
coldly, and he took refuge behind a
chalr.

Mies Freds Nelson, to whom Stérn-

ing was engaged, was senl o him. It

was hoped that the sight of his sweels
heart would bring him to his senses,
He looked at her inquiringly.

“Don't you remember me?" Misa Nel-
son cried. Bterning  understood her
words no more than a baby could have
done.

Some one handed him a newspaper.
He held it upside down,

The work of developing Sterning’s
mind was begun with an A B C prim-
er and kindergarten methods, Progress
wag very rapid, and soon the young
man  could converse with the fluency
of B ten-year-old boy. Everything—
marriage, filial relations, government,
sun, moon stars—had to be explained.
The first sight of a plano amazed him,

John Sterning No. 1 had been a dis-
pluyer, John
Sterning No. 2 quickly learned to han-
die & cue llke a professional. Before

fes. Now he had the muscle sense
of an artist. He sung and played the
piano and banjo.

Under his swectheart's tuition he
had become & devout Christian, The
Now comes a curfous feature. Al-

son, his flancee, vot, after her fregquent

| vigita to him In the asylum, he learned

to love her again.
There was no reasan why he should
be confined, s0 he was given his Hber-

—here I8, in the sstimation-—of the pub-

SHORT STORIES.
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THE CAPTAIN'S BIDE OF IT.

“There's another side to this question
of the criminal carelessness of the com-
mander, which we hear so much talk
about whenever a liner In lost,” said
the captain of a big ocean steamer the
other day. "It's not the captain who
is really to blame in one case out of
ten, even when he Is running his ship
at full speed through o fog. It's the
public that’a to blame, and I'll tell you
how |t is.

“To hegin with, everybody knows of
the givilry between the different lines,
Fverybody knows what a \differem:('

Se, between the rival boats of the
same grade which start at the same
time and come In twenty-four hours
apirt. The man who has traveled by
the boat that comes In  twenty-four
hours behind is going to say to himself
that next time he will go on the So
and 80, which must be a better boat,
for didn't she c¢ome In & day ahead
of the one he came on? The captain
of bont No. 1 I8 a hero for the time
being, and the company he works for
smiles on him., That he has run all
the way at full speed, through heavy
send and fogs, and has taken all kinds
of rigks, he knows, but he doesn't say
anything about that, and the company
doesn't either. They have beaten the
other line, and that I8 enough. The
captiln of boat No. 2 which came in a
day behind the other knows just what
in in store for him before he reports
at the affice of his company. This i=
about what he hears:

" 'Why, how I8 this, Mr. Blank! You
came In twenty-four hours behind the

S0 and Bo. What was the matter, any-
haw?
" 'Well, you see,' says the Caplain,

‘we had storms part of the way, and
when we got td the Banks we struck a
fog so thick you couldn’t see your hana
before your face, and we had to run at
half speed all day.’

“'Ahem! one of the owners will say.
‘Ahem! It's a bad thing, Mr. Blank,
for us to be beaten twenty-four hours

T ——

| ehet of the hotel, and famed for his

fried oysters, and asked him If he
could cover the chunkas of rubber with
butter and brown It without getting
the rubber s0 hot it would smell. He
tried it and succeeded beautiully and
when T had placed the patent oysters
in & chafing dieh behind the bar they
looked as appetizing as the real bi-
valve ever looked when properly fried.

“My first customer was Smith, one
of the proprietors. He maw the oysters

and sald, ‘'Good heavens, major, we
can't stand that. Fried ovsters will
break us. Why, 1 know fellows who

will gltand here and eat a dozen.'

“I told him T didn't think they
would, and as he wanted to try ane
I passed it out on & plate with the
regulation fork. He chewsd on it n
while and then took It out of his
mouth and looked at It. Just what he
sald doesn’t matter, but he went out
and sent Coleman In for an oyster. In
an hour or two the run had com-
meneed, every fellow that got an
oyster went out to get a victim. Gen.
¥ Burns brought in Frank Turk, Juhn
Chumberlain  Introduced Chester A
Arthur to the dish, Bunset Cox, Sam
Handall, Allen (3. Thurman and & host
of others were brought in only to say.
Don't glve me away. I want so and
80 ta have an oyster,’ and they'd go
and get them.

“Teddy Quinn came to me, and says
he, ‘Major, I want a dogzen of your
oysters put up in & box for my friend
Flannigan of Troy, N. Y., to take with
him for lunch on his journey home to-
morrow, Flannigan had his wife with
him, and they did not open the oysters
untll they got to Wilmington, and
there Flannigan went out to get some
coffée while his wife opened the lunch,

“She, good kind eoul, asked several
ladles sitting near to help her eat the
oyaters, and In truth she needed help
to eat them, When Flannigan came
back with the coffee there wis a coach
load of about as angry women A8 can
be Imagined, Flannigan trled one of
the oysters, to gee what the trouble
wis, and when he got home he wrote
me a letter, But the patent oysters
boomed the business, and I was known
for many & day as Lhe rubber oyster

for lawyers and doctors They Inspirg
confidence. Up to middle age smal
side-whiskers of the mutton-chop bramd
are chiefly useful as (ndicating serious
ness of purpose.

“When they begin to whiten they are
Indispensable to financial magnates of
the first class—symbols, so to speak, ol
austerity and haughty reserve. The
theory might be expanded Indefinitely
but 1 am sure you catch its drift,
ought to add, by the way, that long
chin whiskers are an excellent stimu-
lmnt to thought. A friend of mine has
an immengely long goatee, withoul
which he would be as helpless as @
babe.

"Ordinarily hiz brain is In a state ol
complete repose, and when asked »

{guesticn_he responds= with a fisky stare,

Then his hand steals slowly up to his
goatee and he gives, it a slight tug
That tug releases some sort of & cateh
in his mental machinery, and it pro-
ceeds to grind out one think, where-
upon he immedintely gives you an in-
Lelligent answer., If his chin whiskers
were shaved off he would be reduced
to & condition approuching coma.'’—

| New Orleans Times-Democrat,

RODE IN ICE WAGON,

If you had happened to be near one
of the largest apartment houses In the
northwest quarter of the town one
hot summer's day you might have seen
a strange sight, for a gayly painted lce

the leeman handed out, not a cake of
ice, but & real live woman, and a pretly
woman at that. Great was the aston-
iIshment of everybody who saw, but
the woman herself wasn't in the slight-
est degree embarrassed, Bhe had beem
hurrying all over town since morning,
making ready to go away for the sum-
mer, and when at last she stepped Inte
a small shop In & side street to attend
to the very last errand on her list she
was beginning to be dizzy, and her
head ached with the terrific heat till
ghe was on the verge of collapse, seys-
the Washington Post. The shopkeeper
suggested calling a carriage, but she
was afrald to wait. Just at that mo-
ment an ice wagon drew up to the curb
and the woman—well, a moment latel

wagon lumbered up to the dour and

bim by the shah.

One day, upon finding that the young
princess could read and write English,
the shah gave Sertlb Moore an order

by the S0 and So.'

“Capt. Blank says no more, but feels
that he has been reproved, and he re-
members it on the next trip. The aea

man."
she was sitting on & borrowed stool

between two blocks of ice in that wa-
gon. She simply had herself delivered
a! her own door, and she firmly belleves

acroes the harbor and out to the t‘lp("l'll “IUS atrange,” he gald, three montha
sea beyond two polnts of lard, which | Tateid “'my head fecls nmr:h and
seem (o nlmost form a gate. | prickling just like a foot asleep.

The entrance to the cave Is reached| Drowsier and drowsier he felt. and

SILENT BILL STROTHERS.
“Don’t you belleve that all the cow-

on his minister, instructing that officer
to confer upon the white man an estate
and a penslon for life. The minister
refused to glve him either estate or
peneion, and Moore told one of his roy-
sl pupils sbout his reception, whersup-
on the young prince told his father.
The haughty minister, Moore declares,
wan packed off at once to a remote part
»f Persia under sealed orders to drink
nemiock when he reached his destina-
tlon.

rmemies then sprang up about hini,
seeking his life, he says. He obtained
permisalon to go on a pligrimage to
Mecen as & substitute for the shah, and
anving converted hin wealth into £38,000
worth of diumonds, he set out on the
trip, Intending never to return to Te-
heran, From Mecca he made hin way
sack to the United Btates In 1882, and
soon lost most of his money In Rocky
mountatn mining. Then he tried Aus-
tralin again, met with more bad luck,
and turned up here u year ago, offl anid
with but little cash., [le has none now.
Moors seemn to belleve his own story.—
ian Francisco Chronicle,
— -

Tha Naw Honey.

Honey Is enjoying renewed favor.
Men of wealth and lelsure are lesting
wnd experimenting with the different
tinds of honey, and wrinkling their
srows over the problem of producing
what seems to them the most desirable
fuvor during the coming summer,

For the bee I8 no longer allowed to
gursue hiz own awest peregrinations
ind wip the nectar of flowers wher-
swer he choosen, Honey made in this
promiscuous way is much too ordinary.
His actions are resiricted and gulded,
An & result, such honey as never was
tasted before is tickling the palates of
many. It is the white sweet clover
flavor that has galned favor with the
spleure, he goes systematically to work
to produce it; and plants & lurge plol
st ground, perhaps half an acre, with
this particular kind of clover. He has
it carefully kept from weeds, or any
sther variely of olover that might en-
jeavor to find a footing there. The
whole bed (s Inclosed and roofed with

1 fine wire netting, and the beehives are
then placed within the Inclosure. From |
the bee's life, thereforr, the mplee nfl
rariety Is plucked, and try as he will|
we can produce none other than white |
wweet clover honey. In fiavor it In very
delicate snd almost white In color.

Yellow sweet clover honey I8 pre-
terred by others. The flavor Is alightly
stronger than that made from the
white variety and Its color In & deep
yellow, Then there In the honey that
in made from thistles and milkweeds;
It Is amusing to hear producers of such
fiavors tell of thelir tribulations in mak-
ing these wayward plants grow within
their restriction. Bome of the wild flow-
or honey Is almost biack In eolor and
the favor is certainly very different

| the waters from

from what it waa In the days when
honey was honey and that fact settied

the question. It Is almost verging on |

the indiscreet to mehtion buckwhesnt

tioney nowadays, although It in still ac- |

knowledged to have wonderful “staying
properties.”

Acetylene gas, as is generally known,
is produced by moistening calclum ear-
bide with waler. Bome Idea of Its ex-
terhive use will be gathered when It is
to loarned that there is belng erected
ol Nisgars Falls & plant for the manu-
tacture of calcium carblde, which will
have an output of 100 tons & day. Elec-
trical energy equivalent to 15,000 horse

through a little house of one room,
perched on the summit of a hill
the door of the house |8 & placard tell-
Ing the rates of admisslon—for soldiers,
50 centn; for officern and all other per-
mons, §1, all of which is In American
money. This placard ln.printed in both
Epanidh and English. In the register
we found the names of many Ameri-
cang from gll sectiony of the states. A
small boy of eleven was detalled to act
as gulde for us and several others who
were walting,. We came to the con-
clusion that If this child could pliot
us the cave could not he am extensive
as had been sald, and ro we found it
instead of belng several milés in length
It was nol more .lhlm half a one.
We entered the cave fromm the office
by means of several flights of wooden
stepe, gulded by the boy, who earried
two long candles of wax, which, he
told us, had come from America. In-
stead of finding cold alr, as one does
in Mammoth cave, we found the tem-

perature much higher  within  than
without. The formations #nre very
much the same as In other caven

Names which imaginative minds have
suggested cling o various parts; there
are the “Hobe of Columbus,™ the
“Twelve Aposties,”” the “Ballroom.”
the “Organ,” and half & dozen other
nimes equally as appropriate or olher-
wise. Qur gulde showed us the place
where a Spanish captain had  met
death, whether by acoldentl or other-
wise we could not make out;, at all
events he had gone over the cliff and
his body had never been recovered

No one Is allowed Lo carry away any
specimen from that cave, and for that
very reason all of us were mnxious to
do so; the Nlttle boy had no objections;
indeed, helped us by showing us where
we could find the prettiest ones.

The cave wans discovered by a Chinese
in mearching for some stone for hie
house. Whether he owned the cive or
not 1 do not know, but for & long time
he acted as guide, Later [t was bought
by an enterprising American, by whom
it in stlll owned, It I mistake not. It
takes only a shoitl time to walk thro'
It—haif an hour being ample anless one
wishes to linger along the way to study
the formations, All of the rovks are
not of pure white; In some places they
are shell pink In others a delicaté shade
of yeilow, There are two springs. but
both are mo Warm
that there Is no plessure In drinking
them.

The alr Inslde of the cave Is 0 warm
that when one gets back above ground
once more Ita meemn  very much am
though it were & change to a colder
sone,

Heveral people were walting In the
office, and as we went down the hill
we mel others coming up, and there i
Httle doubt thut the cave has its full
shure of visitors. The trip to and from
town, including the time spent In the
cave, took only ahout two hours, leav-
ing ample time Lo drive to Montserrat
and yet catch the train back Lo Ha-
vans st 330,

The Japanese are preparing to eon-
vert thelr copper ore Into wire for do
mentle and furelgn use, Instoad of ship-
ping It out of the country am Lefore,
The Furakawa SBmelting Works hiave
for some time smployed electralictt re.
fining, producing In the past year %00
tons, bul they are now to be enln -T--ri
to four times their present sige, and I
fn sald that when the enlargement |
completed thelr output will so far ex-
ceed the domestic demand as to permit
A sxport, As the govern.
ment uses severnl hundred tons of wire

power will be required to operate it.

a year, It may be Inferred that the
new works will have & large capacity

OnI"'r“"‘"‘, to eat anything. About

finally he had to be carried to bed, He
11
o'clock he awoke. His father was In
the room.

“Helln, father,” he sald. "Whnat are
you doing here? What time Is 1t?”

“Fleven o'clock.”

“Guess your watch Is slow,” sald
Sterning. "It was after 12 when 1
eame home.” Then he glanced around
the room.

"What's the matter. The whole room
i# changed. This isn't my room, at all
This is queer. T go to bed in one room
after midnight and wake up In another
room an hour before 1 went to bed.
How did It happen?”’

A great hope filled the father's breast,
He trembled as he put the question:

“What date (2 this?"

“Think It's the twenticth,”
doubting answer.

“Twentieth of what?” The old man
could secarcely contain himself.

“November, of courss,” exclaimed
the young man Impatiently,

“What did you do last night?"”

“Called on Freda, had supper at the
plub and came home. But what's the
matier?*

The maticr of coyrse, wis that the
original John Sterning had come to life
agiin, while the second John Sterning
was s dead ex the first had recently
been, '

wias Lthe

-—
Why Halr Doea Not Curl,

That the curly wool of the Africin
riee I8 extremely fine halr, Inatead of
conrse, as hag been supposed from the
reputation given It in former times, s
ane of the statements made by Arthur
Thompson. He clalms to have digeov.
ered the mystery of why halr curls or
does not curl, Om this suhject he I8
auoted in the New Orleans Pleayune as
waying:

“Each hale folllcle i provided sith
n gland and muscle. The slze of the
gland varies cons!derably In  different
Individuals, and from my observations
appear larger and better developed in
the negro races. The muscle, I may
slanle, has an influence on the poxition
of e hatr, thus converting the shaf
Inte & lever,

“In pursuing my investigations T dis-
covered that stealght halr I8 always
elrcular in nection and s usually thick.
or than cuily hair, which ls ribhon-like
and fine, the finest human halr being
that met with in the Bush and Anda-
man races, These facts have o most
important bearing on the subject. In
srider that the musele that I have des
seribed to you., may act as an erector
of the halr, It Is necexsary that the halr
must be sufMiclently strong Lo resist
the tendency to bend, If the halr Is #o
wenk as to bend hefore the action of
the musecle, the lever-like tendency in
nullifed. When the halr is fine and rib.
hon-lke, the getion of the muscle bends
It Into A eurve, and this 1s the reason
why the halr assumes the curly form
In the Bush sealp.

-— . -

At Astl, In Californin, st yenr, a
clatern 1M feet long by M feet wide
nnd 24 feet deep wan formed In the hill-
Wide for thesto rage of wine. The Im-
menme tank was lined with concrete 2
fort  thick, and conted Inside with a
slnze an impermeable ax winss, The
capaeity of the tank Is 600,000 gallons,
- ——-

"Come here, Johnny! U'm golng to

elye you a plece of—"" “Oh, mamma, In

it lemon or custard ple?' “How dare
you Interrupt me, Johnny? Come hMers;
'm going to give you & plece of ad-
vml“

miy be running ‘mountains high’ and
the fog may be 80 thick you can't mes
the funnel from the bridge, but he In
bound to get In on time this trip, &and
he does. The owners of the line smiie
on him. 50 he knows what he ls re-
quired to do and goes on making rec-
ord trips. It Is the public, you see,
which the company has got to please
iIf It Is to exint, and the captaln has
to please the company., Bome day he
does this once too often. He colliden
with another ship In a fog, maybe, or
runs on the rocks. Perhaps the nat-
ural love of life or the thought of &
helplesa family keeps him from delib-
erately going to the bottom with the
ship, bul he knows that his carcer is
at an end. The board sits on the
cage, and If there ls any evidence to
show that the accident was due to the
carelessness of the commander In run-
ning at full speed In thick weather, or
whatever the case may be, he I3 repri-
manded and  his certificate suspended
for some months at least. When at last
he gets the certificate back It has =&
hale punched In (t.

"Now let us suppose he has been a
faithful servant of the company for a
Food while, and thew lika him, and de-
clde to transfer him to another ship
and give him a chance for existence.
This new #hip has to be Insured, of
course, before she goes to sea.  The
underwriters  make their inquirics;
there comes up the question as to who
is the oaptain of the ship. When they
hear the name they will probably say,
‘Why, let us see: Isn't he the man who
sunk the So-gnd-Bo? Yea? Oh, we can’t
take any risks on a ship commanded by
Capt. Blank. Put another commuander
fn his place and It will be all right.’

“The comnany I8 obliged to dismiss
Captaln Blank, Then he gtarts out to
find another situation. His certificate,
you remember, has a hole in It. He
gues to gee the owners of another line
As soon ae they hear his name they
Bay:

“Oh, ves, Didn't you ecommand the
Bo-and-Bo?

Y *Yen. 1 commanded that boat.'

“‘Humph! Very sorry, captain, but
we haven't anything Just now, If we
should have anything we will let you
know.'

“This sgeone In repeated at one steam-
er office after another on both sides
of the water.”

The captain leaned his elbows on
the table. Do you wonder,” he sald,
after a paume, “that generally when ®
lner s lost at «én her commander len’t
among the saved? But mark my
words,” he added, rising, “In almost
every disaster, when the cry of negli-
gence 1s loudest, it's the publle that's
to biame, and not the captain, who
anly does what he Is obliged to do.”

bays of the weat waste thelr breath
in yelling or talking,” sald the major,
as he was telling of life on a ranch.
"I've got a man named Bill Btrothers
who hasn't wasted a word slnce he was
old enough to speak. Men who have
chummed with him have told me that
he would go three or four days with-
out uttering a word. I'd been trying
to find him for a year. One day I heard
that he was over at Red HI, and
rode over and found him sitting in the
shade of a tree. He nodded to me as 1
got out of the saddle and I sat down
bepide him and said:

"Well, Bill, I'll give you §50 & month
to come over to the C. P. ranch. I've
got a dozen herders who need A hard
boss for a few months. I suppose
you've got some private affairs to
straighten up, and I'll give you a week
to do It in, What do you say?”

"I sald all that and perhaps more.
Bill gave me a look of reproach, and
atowly got up and mounted his cayuse.
Ithought I'd lost him, and In some
anxiety I asked where he was going.

“‘Hanch, of courge,” he grudgingly
replied, and he rode alongaide of me
for thirteen miles without opening his
mouth apgain,

“About elght months after he came
to me I took a two days' ride In his
company. In those two days I uttered
just ten words, as duly recorded in my
notebiook, and those len words were In
regurd to the body of a man we found
hanging to a limb. I was mighty lone-
some for a talk, I can tell you, but 1
started out with the Intention to pre-
aerve my dignity, Blll muttered a
‘Humph! over the corpse, but let out
no word. When we got back home 1
prided myself that | had won a medal,
but In the midst of my self-congratula-
tions In walks old Bill and says:

“iMujor, I'm goln'.'

“'Hut what's the trouble? T asked.
‘Anything wronig with the work?'

“He shoouk his head,

“‘“Want a ralse of wages?'

“He shook It agaln.

#*You are not taking up a herd of
vour own?'

"There wis & third shake, and, draw-
ing & long breath, as iIf about to do
some desperate thing, Blil replied:

“'Sea hyar, Major, T was out with
you for two days and you talked too
darn muchl!’

“l promised tn Dbetter my record,”
Jaughed the Major, “and I'm sure ['ve
done 1. I've gpoken to him only twice

lin the last eleven years, and 1 know anicead

he thinks 1 ought to be president of the
United Btaten”

HOW TO WEAR WHISKERS.
“The first thing a young man should
do in starting out In life,” sald an old
timer, oracularly, “is to decide how he
wanls to wear his whiskers. Then he

HE BOOMED BUSINESS,

“Speaking of oysters,” mald the ma-
jor, “puts me In mind of the time 1
went Into the patent oyster business.
It was when I was with Bmith & Cole-
man, formerly proprietors of the Si.
Nicholus and Astor houses, New York,
respectively, but at the time running
the Metropolitan in Washington. Busl-
nesn was bad and wé cudgeled our
brains how to bulld it up without in-
eyrring extras exponse. Finally they
feft it to me. 1 concluded to try a

plan that would elther make or bronh|

buminess,
“There wore wome old rubber mates
In the store room, and 1 had the boys
wash them thoroughly and then out
them up In pleces about the sise of
a domina. Taking about two Yundred
of these plecen. I went to De Mar, the

can choose his vocation accordingly.
The matier may be reduced Lo an exact
sclence,” he continued, "taking the
mustache as o basls, A mustache I
eesentially rumantic and convivial, and
is iImportant to any culling In which
good fellowship culs & figure. If very
henvy and drooping It lends &n alr of
angacity t it owner. I knew a rall-
roand manager whose musiache draws
$20,000 a year; he never does anything
nimeelf, and an ldea would kill hin
dead.

“The addition of slde whisrkers tem-
pers the mustache with a solid sugges-
tion of business acumen, and If gray
and wel kept prociaim thelr wearer
an old-school gentleman whose palate
may be trusied on the question of vin-

tagen. A mustache and imperial are en-
signs of determination and are valuable

that if she had waited for a carriage
she'd have succumbed to the heat. The
jce wagon, she says, and she doesn’l
forget to add her own common SEDsy
saved her life.

BROKE UP THE MEETING.

In the recent political campaign I
Baltimore the campalgn was particu-
larly hot In the Sixth ward. In thal
ward, though no longer a fashlonable
saction, there dwell many substantial
citizens, the younger members of whoed
families may have married and moved
to more desirable sections of the oity,
but the parents remain in the old home+
stead. A mass meetlng was cdlled In
Market House Hall, in this ward, and
& specia]l committee was appointed te
walt upon the oldest residents and te
invite some of them to a place of hon-
or upon the platform, and to Induce
some of them to say & word or two as
to the great blessings to be enjoyed un
der our form of government, most
which were aseribed to the party hold-
ing the meeting, and to give a little
advice to the younger men to vole ear-
Iy, If not often.

The hall was crowded, and great en-
thusiasm prevaiied, The o©id citizensz
of the ward were prominently In evi-
dence and filled the platform. The old-
est, the wenlthiest, and, as It was
milntained by many, the meanest man
of the numhber, was a retired hog
drover and land owner, He was intro-
duced with a great flourish by the
chalrman, bowed profoundly when the
applause had ceased, and sald in bros
ken English: 2

"My Fellow (‘fltlmnn-—ﬂixty YeATr®s ARO
I come to dis country a poor poy-—-
what am I now?"’

In the pause that followed a deep
bass voice in the rear of the hall called
out:

“A damned old hog!"

POLLY AT THE 'PHONE.

Ome West Madison street druggist lost
a customer on Monday through his
fondness for pets, says the Chicagn
News, He had a large green pariot and
the cage I8 hung near the teleplions,
with the result that Polly has become
quite praficlent in “telephone talk,"” and
furnishes much amusement to the cus-

tomers who have time to stop and lis<

ten.
On Monday a styllehly dressed young

"lady ecame rustling into the store and

permiveion to use the ‘phone.
The drugglst pointed to the rear of the
gtare and she started in that direction.
The store was rather dark, and when
ghe heard someone apparently talking
into the recelver she seated herself o
a chair to walt,

“Hello, eentral—<hella, hello—yes,
give me four-double-sight  express,
Yos. hello; who Is that? Oh, yes;

what, ves: hello, 1 say: no; 1T 4idn’t get
that: Is that so :well, gondby, ring off;
heltn, central; bello, hello; glve me—"
and =0 on, and so on through several
ropietitlons,
| Then she rore and advanced with a
wintely alr to the clerk and asked (f he
thought that “person” Intended to vse
the telophone all day,
“Why, that's only the pareat, he—
But the front door had slammed bee
fore he could finigh his sontence,

_— - e s -

: "Which da vin love most—your papn
or your mamma?’ Little Charlie—1
Inve papn mol.  Charlie's Mother—
'\\'hy. Charile, 1T am surprissd at you. 1
thought you loved me most. Charlie<
Can'l help 1L, momma; We men have t§
hold togéther, .




