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THAT TERRIBLE FISCAL QUESTION
BY JEROME K. JEROME

weeks ago, traveling on the
THREE Hallway, I met a

he "was one of the saddtest-Jookin- g

men I have seen for years. I
used to know him well Jn the old days
when we were journalists together. I
aaked him. In a sympathetic tone, how
things were going- with him. I expected
that his response would be a Hood of tears,
end that in the end I should have to fork
out a fiver. To my astonishment, his
answer was that things were going ex-

ceedingly well with him. I did not want
ao say to him bluntly, "Then what has
happened to you to make you look like
a. mute at a temperance funeral?" I
Bald, "And how are all at home?" I
thought that if the trouble lay there he

He tried to find something funny In the
fiscal question.

would take the opportunity. It bright-
ened him somewhat, the necessity of re-
plying to the question. It appeared that
his wife wag in the best of health. "You
remember her," he continued, with a
emile; "wonderful spirits, always cheer-
ful, nothing seems to put her out, not
even." He ended the sentence abruptly
with a sigh. His mother-in-la- I learned
from further talk with him, had died
since I had last met him, and had left them
sl comfortable little addition to their in-

come. His eldest daughter was engaged to
be married. "It is entirely a ,"

he explained; "and he is such a dear,
good fellow that I should not have made
uny objection even had he been poor. But,
of course, as it is. I am naturally all the
more content" The boy, having won
the Mottle scholarship, was going up to
Cambridge in the Autumn. His own
health, he told me. had greatly improved,
end a novel he had written in his leisure
time promised to be ono of the successes
of the season. Then it was that I spoke
plainly

"If I am opening a wound too painful
to be touched." I said, "tell me. If,
on the contrary, it la an ordinary sort
of trouble upon which the sympathy of a
fellow-work- er may fall as a- balm, let
me hear it." "So far as I am concerned,"
he replied, "I should be glad to tell you.
Speaking about it does me good, and
may lead so I am always In hopes to
an idea. But, for your own sake, if you
tako my advice, you will not press me."
"How can It effect me?" I asked, "it Is
nothing to do with me. is it?" "It need
have nothing to do with you," he an-
swered, "if you are sensible enough to
keep out of It. If I tell you, from this
time onward it will be your trouble also,
Andhow, this is what has happened In four
other separate cases. If you like to be
the fifth and complete the half dozen of
us, you are .welcome. Bijt, remember, I
have warned you." "What has it done
to the other five? I demanded. "It has
cbansed them from cheerful, companion
able persons Into gloomy, one-sid-

bores," he told me. "They think of but
one thing, they talk of but one thing,
they dream of but one thing. .Instead
of getting over it as time goes on, it takes
possession pf them more and more. There
are men, of course, who would be un
affected by It who could shake it off.
warn you against it In "particular, because.
Jn spite of all that is said, I am convinced
you have a sense of humor; ana that be
lng so it will lay hold of you. It will
plague you night and day. Tou see
what it has made of me. Three months
ago a ladj- - interviewer described me as of
a. sunny temperament. If you know your
own business you will get out at the next
station and take care to avoid me for the
next six months."

I wish now I had taken his advice. As
it was I allowed my curiosity to take
jpossesslon of me and begged him to eX'
plain. And he did so. "It was just about
Christmas time." he told me. "We were
discussing the Drury Lane pantomime
some threo or fo'ur oPus in the smoking- -
room of the Devonshire Club, and young
Gould said he thought It would prove a
mistake, the introduction of a subject
like the fiscal question into the story of

What has happened to make vou look like
a xnuto at a temperance1 funeral?

'Humpty Dumpty.' The two things, so
far as' we could see. had nothing to do
with one another. He added that he en
tertained a real regard for Dan Leno
whom he had once met on a steamboat.
but that there w?re other topics upon
which ho would prefer to seek that gen
tioman's guidance. Xettleshlp, on the
other hand, declared that he had no sym
pathy with the argument that artists
should never intrude upon public affairs.
The actor was a fellow-citize- n with the
rest of us. He said thai, whether one
agreed with their conclusions or not. one
must admit that tho nation owed a debt
of gratitude to Mrs. Brown Potter and to
Miss Obra Xethersole f6r giving to It
the benefit of their convictions. He had
talked with both ladies In private on the
subject, and was convinced they knew
nearly as much about It as did most people.
jBurnside. who was one of the party.
contended that if sides were to be taken.
a pantomime should surely advocate the
free-foo- d cause, seeing It was a form of
entertainment supposed to appeal pri
marily to the tastes of the Little Eng
lander. Then I came into the discussion.
The fiscal question. I said, is on every.
body's tongue. Such being the case, it is
fit and proper it should be referred to in
our annual pantomime, which has come
to be regarded as a review of the year'
doings. But It should not have been dealt
with from the political standpoint. The
proper attitude to have assumed toward
it was that ot Innocent raillery, free
from all trace of partisanship. Old John
coa had etrollea "2 sua was sundlai

behind us. The very thing I have been
trying to get hold of for weeks, he said,
'a bright, amusing resume of the whole
problem that shall give offense to neither
side. Tou know our paper," he continued;
wc steer clear of politics, but, at the

same time, try to be it i3 not
always easy. The treatment of the sub
ject, on the lines you suggest, is just
what we require. I do wish you would
write me something.' He Is a good old sort.
Johnson; It seemed an easy thing; I said

would. Since that time I have . been
thinking how to do It. As a matter of
fact. I have not thought of much else.
Maybe you can suggest something?"

I was feeling in a good working mood.
and next morning "llson," said I to my-

self, "shall have the benefit of this. He
does not need anything boisterously
funny. A few playfully witty remarks
on the subject will be the IdeaL I lit

pipe and sat down to think. At half
past 12. having to write some letters be-
fore going out to lunch. I dismissed the
fiscal question from my mind. But not
for long. It worried me all the after-
noon. I thought, maybe, something
would come to me in the evening. I
wasted all that evening and I wasted all
the following mornlnsr. Everything has
its amusing side, I told myself. Jokes
by the hundred are built on sudden death.
One turns out comic stories about fun-
erals, about weddings. Hardly a mis-
fortune that can happen to mankind but
has produced its comic literature. An
American friend of mine W. A.
Alden. if I am not committing a breach
of confidence once took a contract from
the editor of an insurance Journal to write
four humorous stories. One was to deal
with an earthquake, the second was a
cyclone, the third with a flood and the
fourth with a thunderstorm. And more
amusing stories I have never read. What
Is the matter with this fiscal question?

myself have written lightly on bimet
allism. Home rule we used to bs merry
over in the 'SOs. I remember one de-

lightful evening at the Codger's Hall. It
would have been more delightful still, but
for a raw-bon- Irishman, who rose to-

ward 11 o'clock and requested to be In-

formed If any other speaker was wishful
to make any more jokes on the subject
of ould Ireland; because, if so, the raw-bon-

gentleman was prepared to save
time by waiting and dealing with them
altogether. But If not, then so the raw-bon-

gentleman announced his intention
was to go for the last speaker and the
last speaker but two at once and with-
out further warning. No other humorist
rising, the raw-bon- gentleman pro
ceeded to make good his threat, with the
result that the fun degenerated somewhat.
Even on the Boer War we used to whisper
jokes to one another, in quiet places. In
this fiscal question there must be fun.
Where is it?

For days I thought of little else. My
laundress as we call them In the Temple

noticed my trouble. "Mrs. Wllklns," I
confessed, "I am trying to think of
something Innocently amusing to say on
the fiscal question." "I have heard about
it," she said, "but I don't have much
time to read the papers. They want to
make us pay more for our food, don't
they?" "For some of It," I explained.
But then, we shall pay less for other

things, so that really we shan't be paying
more at all." "There don't seem much
In It, either way," was Mrs. Wllklns
opinion. "Just so," I agreed, "that Is the
advantage of the system. It will cost
nobody .anything and result In everybody
being better off." "The pity is," said
Mrs. Wllklns, "that nobody ever thought
of it before." "The whole trouble hither
to," I explained, "has been the foreign-
er." "Ah." said Mrs- - Welkins, "I never
heard much good of him, though they do
say tho Almighty has a use for almost
everything." These foreigners," I con
tinued; "these Germans and Americans,
they dump things on us, you know."

What's that?" demanded Mrs. Wllklns.

at

the earliest dawn of human his- -
it has been asserted, sometimes

and then again as a se
rious fact "that the way to a
man's heart Is through his stomach. Re-

becca of old understood it when she de
vised the scheme that enabled her favorite
son. Jacob, to feed poor old blind Isaac
a dish of savory meat while Esau was
off In the hills after a venison of which
the old gentleman was so fond. Her
scheme was a cunning one. Isaac loved
Esau rather than Jacob. He was his first
born and a hunter by instinct and kept
the old man supplied with venison during
the open season and "mountain sheep"
when It wasn't lawful to call it venison.
Jacob was while Esau had
to shave every other day and had whiskers
all over backs of his hands. Everybody
remembers the story; Jacob put the skin
of the kid on his hands and,

blind old patriarch of a father with
a sort of two-ste- p bubbling over with filial
affection and a Svengall expression on his

he Isaac poor
old blind Isaac and caressingly sand
papers tho old
countenance with his hands. Rebecca
meanwhile is peeking through a crack In
the door from Instinct she didn't need
to peek because Isaac couldn't have seen
her anyway, and Esau the while is per-
spiring as he treks over the hills and
clambers over the fallen trees on the
distant kopje after the elusive deer. He
returns with a pair of delicious hams, hop
ing to nestle close to old Isaac s heart; he
wipes the from his brow.
drinks from the old moss-cover- bucket
that hung in the well, and, pausing a mo-
ment under the bamboo tree to formulate
a message of filial love, goes into the pres-
ence of Isaac, his father. He proceeds to
scratch tho old countenanco
with tho. backs of his hands by way of

and to talk deer-me- But
Jacob had already had his turn at the
old man, and his face was still a little
tender. With a slight wince he Inquires
as to the cause of all this unusual mas
sage and then It Is that the truth Is re
vealed with shocking rapidity. Isaac was
blind and the first one to reach his stom
ach was the Inheritor of his blessing and
his And Esau was to be the ser
vant of his younger brother.

Thus early were the hands ot toil made
to sjrve the cunning and crafty. Away
back in the Garden of Eden Eve discoV'
ered that the most direct if not the ex
clusive route to a man's heart is through
his stomach. Adam cne day seemed to
be seired with acute Abso
lute Idleness by
of fruit notably cocoanut had had a de
pressing Influence. Eve's womanly qual
ltles of mind and heart asserted them
selves. She did not do as some women
would have done, add to Adam's trials by
reminding him of her need of suitable
clothing, although, according to both tho
King James and the revised version, she
might have truthfully done so. In her
own gentle and winning way she promised
him "pop-over- for breakfast

c PEAKING of the stomach as the way
3 to a man's heart modern surgery

reasoned that if 'the way to a man's heart
Is through his stomach, why not go
through his stomach, or abdomen, for all
of his internal organs, and so operations
for came into vogue. It is
true that means of ingress and egress to
the human anatomy are somewhat

The Creator so much to do
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tell me that they Just throw them out
and leave them there?" queried Mrs.
Wllklns. "Of course not," I replied;
"when I say they dump these things
upon our shores, that is a figure of
speech. What I mean Is they sell them
to us." "But why do we buy them. If
we don't want them?" asked Mrs. Wllk-

lns. "We're not bound to buy them, are
we?" "It is their I
"These Germans and Americans and the
others: they are all just as bad as one
another they Insist tin selling us these
things at less price than they cost to
make." "It seems a bit silly of them,
"What's dump?" "Well, It's dumping,
you know. Tou take things and you
dump them down." "But what things?
How do they do it?" "Why, all sorts of
things: pig Iron, bacon, doormats

They bring them over here
in ships, you and then, if
you please,, just dump them down upon

I do cwlsh you would write something.

our shores." "Tou don't mean surely to
don't ltT' thought Mrs. Wllklns; "I sup-
pose being foreigners, poor, things, they
ain't naturally got much sense." "It
Anna cum kIIIv of them If VOU lOOk at
it in that' way," 1 admitted; "but what
we have gt to consider is tne injury ii
is doing uk." "Don't see how it can do
,m ttiiipVi harm ." nr trued Mrs. Wllklns;
"seems a bit of luck, so far as we are
concerned. There s a few more inings
they'd be welcome to dump round my
way." "I don't seem to be putting this
thlnr nl In thp risrht licht tO YOU.

Mrs. Wllklns," I confessed; ''it is a long
argument, and you might not be .able
in ftiinn if hut vou must take it as a
fact now generally admitted that the
cheaper you buy tnings ine sooner jour
mnnv cni Tiv nuowinc tne loreiKner
to soil us all these things at about half
the cost price, ho is getting richer every
day and we are getting poorer. Unless
we, as a country. Insist on paying at
least 20 per cent moro for everything
tt-- irnTit- it Ik mleulated tnat. in a very
few years England won't have a penny
left" "Sounds a bit topsy turvy," sug
gested Mrs. Wllklns. "It may souna so,
I answered; "but I fear there can be
no doubt of it The Board of Trade re--

i.t-- n irnnM OAOTTI to TTOVI it COnClUSlVe- -
ly," "Well. God be praised, we've found
it out in time. ejacuiaiea .airs. wmu,
Trfntmiv. "Tt Is a matter of conpratula- -

t "thf diflleultv Is that
o rr'nisA m!V nthpr TtMinlft saV that fOT

from being ruined, we are aoing veryi
well. Indeed, and are growing ncner

Hut how can they say
that" argued Mrs. Wllklns, "when, as
you tell me. tnose traae returns prue
Just the "Well, they say the
same, Mrs. Wllklns, that the Board of
Trade returns prove Just the opposite."
"Well, they can't both be right" said
Mrs. Wllklns. "Tou would be surprised,
vr wnirinn T mm "how many thincs
can be proved from Board of Trade re
turns." But I nave not yei inousm ui
that article for Pilson.

JEROME K. JEROME.
(CcpyriKht. 1004.)

DIPLOMATIC CORRESPONDENCE
Letters Between Commanders the Front by "Si Pipe."
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artfulness," explained;

everything.
understand,

opposite?"

couldn't be expected to anticipate all of
the demands of modern surgery- - He might
have created man on a sectional plan with
water-tig- compartments, his vital organs
detachable, or working on a swivel. As a
rule, sunreons have been fairly conscl
entious in operating for appendicitis and
have, with, a few exceptions, put every
thing back where they found it How
ever, every now and then some post mor-
tem episode reveals a lung missing or a
liver where the heart ought to be, or vice
versa, giving some color to the theory
that surgeons, in operating for append!
cltis, need to be more careful to .rcplaco
all the human giblets where they belong.
Great Inconvenience may result from
carelessness In this respect No man who
has submitted to the appendicitis experts
Is absolutely certain how many of his vl
tal organs arc present or Just what func
tlons they are attempting to perform. Ke
medial legislation Is talked of and 'i bill
for an act defining the crime of larceny
from the Interior" is called for. If a man
doesn't own his own liver and pancreas
what In the name of goodness does he
own? In cases of tonsllltls, laryngitis
perifllghtls and epiglottis, operations for
appendicitis should be discouraged. They
may be Interesting and even diverting, but
where surgery hauls an object from tne
thoracic cavity out through an artificial
tunnel where the doctors can watch it
palpitate and squirm it is, to say the
least "far fetched.

a man was operated on forRECENTLY in Chicago. He had been
tongue-tie-d and irreligious from his birth,
and the operation was deemed imperative.
After the surgeons sewed tho patient up
nicely It was discovered that a valuable
pair 'of forceps and a sponge had been
left inside. The sponge created little In
convenience, but the forceps seemed rest
less and ill at east' A second or supplo
mental operation was agreed upon as
necessary to save the poor man's life. It
was "highly successful," the forceps and
sponge being both recovered. The patient
died still tongue-tie- but glad to return
the lost property to its rightful owners-
showing that the forceps had taken hold
of his conscience.

The discoveries of modern surgery are
amazing. When the skilled surgeon used
to take out a section of the human skull
with his keyhole saw and sandpaper
man's thlnkory and after sprinkling
with Dr. Mennen's Bora ted Talcum, guar
antee It for three years, the world stood
aghast: but today surgery is reveling In
operations for appendicitis, and there's no
denying the fact that the operation has
taken a firm grip on the hearts of the
American public It matters little whether
the next- - Democratic nominee for the
Presidency voted for the Chicago or Kan
sas City platforms in 1SS6 and 1S00. The
convention will finally nominate a man
who has been vaccinated and has been
operated on for appendicitis. SI PIPE.

From the Book of Fairy Tales.
New York Sun.

The Sleeping Beauty had just been
awakened.

"Begobs!" she announced. "Oi'll hov
yez to know Ol'H git up whin Ol'm ready
or lave! '

Fearing to Intrude life's harsh realities
on the infant mind, a different version
has been introduced.

Jack the Giant Killer put on bis cap
of wisdom.

"Tou sec. he explained, "It makes me
know as much as a college youth thinks
he knows."

Thus we can easily see how our be
loved hero tras absolutely invincible
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Thirty fine highly polished Golden Oak Library Rockers. Five different

designs to select from. All have high embossed backs with turned spindles

and shaped wide arms. Some have" saddle seats, some cobbler seats and

some the comfortable opera seats. They are all well built, finely finished and

highly polished. On sale tomorrow only. Regular values from $4.50,to $5.50

"
SPECIAL PRICE $2.50

DRAPERY AND CARPET DEPARTMENTS

ATTRACTIVE SPECIAL
LACE CURTAINS

For tomorrow we shall have Special
Sale of dainty curtains that will give the
prudent housewife chance to put up new
Spring hangings at little-cost- -

pretty "Snow-Flake- " Curtains Roman
stripe design,, three" colors; light, yet
serviceable. Regular 3.00

"Snow-Flake- " Curtains with all-sil- k

stripe rich red and yellow soft
tan field. Regular price ?3.60

Dainty "Scrim" Curtains with pretty Ro-

man stripes red, green and blue; very
appropriate for cottage decoration. Reg-

ular 4.00

"bargain Grenadine Curtains with. So-

man stripes Oriental combinations
.red and green. Regular 2.25

New design mercerized striped "Snow-Flak- e"

Curtains; stripes red, Muo

and green; vejy effective Regular 5.60'.

Rich effect silk striped "Snow-Flake- " Cur-

tains; stripes light and dark green,

red and yellow!. Regular price 8.00.

OF

SPECIAIi,
PER PAIR.

$1.60

$3,75

$5.75

FINE AXIVHNSTER CARPET
SEWED, LAID AND
LINED, PER YARD 1

Sis handsome new floral and Oriental
patterns, reserved especially for this sale;

This carpet is made of a very fine grade of
worsted and the colors are as fast as dye can
be set in a yarn. Another strong point in
its favor is its weight. It weighs sis ounces
more to the yard than any other carpet on

the market for $1.50. You can have it with '

or without borders. x

"WILTON AXMiNSTER"

Here's a new fabric, never before shown on tha

Coast. Comes in beautiful colorings and designs especially

adapted for parlor or reception room. Made of finest

French worsted and has all the luster of finest Axminstera.
Wears like iron.


