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= THE EASIEST THING.
Wiy John Randolph, the Dwarf, Dropped
the Gum Drop Indastry,

That John Randolph, late of Chicago,
should forsake that wicked city for the
aacre effete environment of Greater New
York is not sorprising when his really
pathetic story is known, I met Mr,
Randolph recently, after a lapse of
years, wearing an air of settled melan-
choly, o wide brimmed hat and hair
that huug to the middle of bis back. At
dirst [ hardly knew John, he had changed
so much.

He is less than 3 feet high, broad of
beam and is blessed with a pair of legs
that resemble a horse collar. It was
thoke legs that supplied the missing
link in the chain of recognition. For
years Mr. Randolph flourished in the
#um drop industry in the Chicago Ten-
derloin. With a candy tray strapped to
his stomach, John stood in front of thet
aters and other places of amusemen-
and infested saloons, doing a thriving
gum drop trade at all hours until the
footpads finally drove the little man
from his native heath.

*I conldn’t stand it any longer, "’ said
John, with a half sob. **Not only did

the footpads break me up in business, '

but they hurt my feelings so that I bad
to leave town. How would you like to
be carried into an alley, held up by the
heels and shoaken like a meal sack un-
til everything in your pockets fell out?
Well, that's what those Chicago thieves
dlid to me, a respectable business man.
I was too little to sandbag, and the
footpads used to jolly mo and say I was
the eneiest thing in town. Then the pa-

pers got to printing pieces about John

Randolph being shaken down again,
with pictures supposed to be funny, but
I couldn’t see the joke.

“This winter was the worst of all. 1
could stand being robbed two or three
times a week, but when they got to
shaking the coin outof my clothes every
night, and somstimes twice of an even-
ing, I left town. I intended to go futo
business lere, but they won't let me
‘wear a tray, and if I earried a basket
the people would be stepping in it. But
I've got a new scheme. See my hair and
hat? Well, I've got some buckskin

breeches with fringe on them and a re-
volver, and I'm going tostrike the dime
ruusenm cirenit as the Lilliputian Buf-
falo Bill."'—New York Journal.

Fat Mon—What o consummate ass
that fellow looks in that get upl—Comic
Cats

‘Oly Hold ‘Umbug.

A story is told of an eminent legal
practitioner who was afflicted with dif-
ficulty 1o pronouncing his aspirates
many years ago. Ho had a particnlar
dislike to a late lord chancellor who had
published a book of hymns. Upon sce-
ing his rival enter the conrt on one oc-
«asion ho was overheard to matter,
‘“’Ere 'e comes, 'omming 'is 'ymn
tanes; ‘oly hold 'umbug, 'ow I do 'ate
im ! Wesiminster Gazetto.

For All FPractical Purpo sa.

“My friend,"" said the traveler with
the skulleap, putting his head out of
the car window as the train stopped at
a desolate looking village, **what is the
name of this dried up, God forsaken
place?*’

"*That's near enough, '’ responded the
dejected citizen who was leaning against
the little red shanty that served as the
railway station.
Chicago Tribune.

All Put On.

“Idon’t like the stage manager,"
#ald the soubrette petulantly. **He's al-
ways making us loarn some new popular
song. "’

““What of that?'"* asked the first come-
adian.

“Oh, " answered the soubrette, *‘I
hate a man who puts on 0 many airs!"’
~Now York Press.

Expavaive Ohio.

Teachor—Jimmie Groen, you may|

rise. Can you give us the geographical
Loundaries «f Ohio.

Jimmie—No ma'am. Youoan'tcetch
e on any such game as that Since
Jast November Ohio hasn't had any
boundaries. —Chicago Times- Herald.

Dramatia.
Monager—Everything set for that
farmyard scene?
Property Man—Everything but the
Len

Once maore the eternal feminine and
the exigencies of realism were in dire
conflict, —Cincinnati Enquirer.

His Idea of It

The Giddy Young Thing—What is
that proverb about there being no mar-
rying in heaven?

The Chronie Bachelor—Fools rash in
where angels fear to tread. —Indiana,
}is Journal, -
Iy Named

™ a
prep

ville as ‘Ehszabethan?

didu’t have such things in that age. '’
“You s, I've got five girls named

Liszgzie in tho ballet.''~—Chicago Record.
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‘Let it go at that,"'—
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ODDS AND EINDS.

ey RONG

A BAND OF CONSPIRATORS,

Deadly Array Against Some Cherished
Thestrical Traditions,

It is whispered that the members of
one of the most sucoessful and celebrat-
ed of our American dramatic companies
have organized an oath bound society
whose object is the boycotting of dra-
matic authors’ chestnuts, the same hav-
ing long since vroved indigestible. Here
are a few specimens which the members
of the society refuse to chew :

“I say, lads, are we going to stand
by and see this here chap with his store
clothes and city ways steal Little Nug-
get from us?’

“You are mistaken, Harold Rash-
forth. I am here!”

‘*You just now called me a man, and
I lay claim to no higher title."

““Curse me if you will, but don't
drive me away!"’

**Harm ye, gal? Why, there's not a
man wouldn’t die for Dick Darrington. '’

**Imw that I have brought you here,
You may as well know all. There is no
exit. Youare trapped—aye, like a dog!"’

*‘Cuthbert Roduey, I knew your true
character from the moment you entered
the old ball. '’

‘*Ah, little one, I onoe had a child
who, if she had grown up, would have
looked exactly like yon.'' (Fondles the
cbild’s hair in utter unconsciousness of
the faot thai she is his own offspring. )

*‘Once on board the logger and I will
throttle her at my leisure, *’

** 'Tis a dark night, lads, and the
waves are high, but let oue of you fail
me now and his life shall answer for it. "’

“I am an honest wurking girl. Let
me pass!'’ .

i Clayburn, you have crossed
my path from childhood, but this is the
last time you will thwart el (At-
tempts to stab him in the back with a
spring blade knife, but is restrictod by
four detectives in ‘‘plain clothes. ot

‘““Not, by heavens, befors you have
answered mie!'' (Casts off coat, rolls up
shirt sleeves, ejects hat and pulls belt
up one notch, while the heavy villain
waits np stage. )

“Listen, Lillian. In ten minutes I
must leave you for ten years. Butl
will return to you cleared of these vile
charges in spite of Clarence Armitage.’’

“Speak up, lad! No one will harm
you here. '’

* 'Tis & long story, but I will tell it
to you."

“‘Hark, what was that? Only the
snapping of a twig. What dark demon
| bas a hold of me tonight? Ome would
think I were a puling child instead of
Basil Baringsford, with a wrist of iron
and a hoart of steel. '’

““Tell me, Harold, do you remember
the day you came into my life? The
ethor was full of birds warbling as
though their little souls would break.
The rhododendron fields were full of
verdure, and all the air was swect with
houneysuckle. ''—Detroit Free Presa.

Cameos and Cough Drops.

Beauty is only skin deep, but that is
suflicient for the complexion specialist.
| Figures do not lis until they get on a

railway time card.
| The wild man of Borneo who cemes
to town and buys a gold brick or a pack-
age of greon goods becomes much wilder.

Rosebushes never fail to grow thorns,
although the crop of flowers may be a
failure,

Some men are such liarm that they
tell the truth ounly ns a means of decep-
tion,

The ability to discuss the ourrency
question does not always imply the abil-
ity to garner coin, —New York Sunday
Journal.

The Well. .
But the brave woman insisted that
' ahe could keep the wolf from the door

“Iwill do my ownm oocoking,' she
exclaimed radiantly.

Her husband was too full of emotion
to speak, bnt it was with hope he re-
called that mauy had been kept away
from their door by her cooking, —Detroit
Tribune.

Always Criticlsod.

“*Widows bave a bard time of it in
this world. " '

“"How so?’

"‘Half their soquaintances think they
grieve 100 much and the other half
think they don’s grieve encugh, ' —Chi-
cago Record.
| -
| “My daughter is entirely too young

to marry, "' snorted old Goldrick.
““Well,"" replied the dejected suitor,
| “what would you say to my taking Lor
marriage dot now and waiting a few
| yoars for the girl?'—Detroit Free Pross.

| The Merning After.

Mr. Rambo (at 3 a m., Nov. d)—
Nanahy, 1've been marchin th’ boysh and
blowin a horn over th* 'leetion.

Mra. Rambo—I see other evidenoces
besides, Absalom, that you have been
o & toot. —Chicago Tribune

Irish Humer. |
Traveler (in Ireland)—I don’t see
bow it is you people keep in such good
bumor.
Irishman—BSure, we do miver have
enough to ate to get bilione —New York
Weekly.

Her View.

“Do you enjoy novel reading, Miss
Melinda?"’

*‘Oh, very much. Omne oan associste
with people in fiotion that one wonldu't
dare 10 speak o in real life. "'—Chicago
g |

i Just Like & Weman.
“‘Well,”" said the newly wedded ove,
“‘I at least got & husband who is ensily

“'No doubt about it," quiokly replie.! '
the single but jealous ome ~New York |
Herald |

’ A Humase Metive.

““Why i» it that yom football men
wear long hair?’
“‘Why, to show the world that there

KN

Mosquite Viccinatlon.

Withiu the last two years a family
voved from the city to the country.
Lhere wre ubout the new place a great
vaember of mosquitoes, and the possibil-
ity of an intimate acquaintouce with
this insect wos & serious drawback to
their enjoyment of their new heme, As
(he mosquito seasen arrived there were
complaints of suffcring that made night
a dread. By some means mosquitoes
would get into the bouse, even though
every door and window were titly
scrcened. The thecry was that infant ;
mosquitoes crept throvgh the wires and |
Rgréw to maturity in the apartment. At
all events they did their mischievous
work to the great disfiguremeént and dis-
tress of the members of the household,
but they were located and conld not |
change thcic residence, a thing they |
would gladly have done for this reason |
alone, so serious was the trouble,

Toward the latter part of the scason |
it was observed that the bites, instead of
swelling and forming blotches an ineh i
or 80 across, grew less annoying until on |
several occasicns there were bitcs on the |
hands that produced no resulte beyond |
the immediate stiug of the bite. A lit- |
tle notice proved the fact that several |
members of the family had by some |
process become practically exewpt, and |
the mosquito plague became but a tri- |
fling item of anncyauce. 1t might be in-
teresting to follow up this subject and |
see whether the introduction of this
poison into the aystem bas the same cf-
fect as vaccination, rendering the per-
son almost if not altogether preof
ageinst suffering frow future puncturcs
from these hitherto troublesome pests.
—Now York Ledger,

Army Muosic In Eaglaad,

Eince 18567 every army musician in
England miust have passed throvgh a
course of inetruction at Kneller hLall— |
the former residence in Twickenbum of |
Eir Godfrey Kneller. The bandsmen
arn suprosed to be mere private roldiers |
and receive the regulation shilling a
day, rlus a penny extra for the guards, |
and sixpence per diem to provide them- |
selves with furnished rooms.

It is of course absurd to suppose thnt
first raie performers would be satisficd
with thi« nuserable stipend when they
could easily earn £3 or £8 & week by
mere evening werk at the theaters.
They therefore receive a varyiug extra
allowauce from the band fuvd of the
regiment, the government contributing
£80 a year per regiment toward the cost
of music and instruments,

The baudmaster, who is a warrant
officer and is uuder the military orders
of the drum major, nominally gets b
rhillings to 6 shilliugs per day, plus
£70 a year from the band fund. Both
bandsmen and their conductor, however,
derive the greater part of their income
from private eogagements, and trades
unions congresses have wore than once
protested that the employment of the |
army bands at fetes, garden parties,

' bazaars and so forth is unfair to the

oivilian professional bnndsmen.——l\'ew|
York Tiwes,

The Driver's Error.

‘A mirunderstunding as to the mean-
ing of & word sometimes leads to pecul-
iar situations, '’ said Rev. A. L. Smith
of Chicago. ‘‘In company with several
other ministers I was riding in a stage
or hack, which served the purpose of a
stage, en route to a camp meeting. The
road wound arcund the mountains, and
the air was delightful, while the scenery
was almost sublime. 1 was invigorated
as though by a powerful tonic, and sev-
eral times remarked upon the ozone in
the air. After one of these ohservations
the driver stopped his horses, and, beck-
oning to me slyly, climbed from the
seat. Wendering what he could want, I
followed him, and soon we were behind
a large tree, out of the view of the wag-
on. ‘Parson,’ sald the driver, ‘I couldn't
bear to see you suffer. The ozone you
smelled was in miy pocket.’ With these
words he drew forth a large bottle of
whisky, which he offered to me. It took
several minutes to couvince him that it
was not whisky I bad referred to as
ozone. ''—Washington Star.

Decorations and Orders.

**What is the difference, '’ asks a cor-
respondent, “‘between a yellow jacket,
a button or & peacock’s feather on tho
one hand, and a thistle, a bath or a
garter on the other? Why do we lavish
#0 moch ridionle on the importance at-
tached to the iirst sct of emblems by the
Chinese when we ourselves set just as
much store by the second set?’ Thero is
munoh force in these questions, and |
commend them to the attention of the
wags in the preas who are always poking
fun at Li Hung Chang's yellow juckct
and pescock’s fuathers, Looking at the
matter impartinlly, it seems to me that
a yellow jucket, ur a gluas button, cr a
peacook’s feather, is wore suitable for
decorative puriposes than either a bath
or a garter. | do not say a thistle, be-
cause, no doult, that is an object bighly
appropriate t» many of those ou whom

s bas been conferred. —Lendon Truth,

They Like Chinamen.

The bleok cannibals of northern
Queenaland are exceedingly partial to
Ohinamer. The reason issaid to be that
the flesh of the Chinese it peculiarly
tender aod palatzble owing to rice be-
ing their staple article of diet. There is
now a ‘anmerous Chivese population in
the north of Queensland, and sccres of
them who have ventured beyoud the
conflacs of civilization bave been cap-
tured and devoured by the natives —
London Standard.

His Best Suit.

““What did old Stuffey have on when
be escuped from that burning hote]?”

A very ropid move. '— Detroit Free

In the winter season a new moon oo-
carring between 10 & m. and 19 m.
means colder weather, with possibly
bigh winds from the worth,

Francois I ot 1" poe was designated
Fatber of La. s un account ol (0 ene
couragement be gave to the arts and lis-
etu.e
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CHECKING THE WITNESS.

Testimony of a Careful Old Man to =
Shrewd Young Attormey.

The young lawyer was determined
that if vigilance could accomplish any-
thing the case shculd be decided in fa-
vor of his client, and so when the care-
ful old man went upon the stand for the
defense the sttorney leaned forward,
prepared to fight every inch of the way.

“‘Mr. Johunson, the plaintiff,”’ said

| the careful old man, “‘said that if I

would buy the house he would get Mr.
Gimpson to relinquish his lease. He
said he thought Mr. Gimpson would
agree to go. I guess''—

‘‘Never mind what you guess. We
don't want any hearsay or guessing.
Your honor [to the court], I object to
this witness' testimony. He is guessing
at what he says. We want facts, '’

“Excuse me,’’ said the old man, *'I
was about to say I guess at nothing and
insisted on the understanding being es-
tablished in my presence. So the two

| men got together, with me on band, to

listen to what I under
stand"'—

“‘Objected to us incompetent. Your
honor, we don’t want to know What
this man understands was done. We
want what he knows was done. We
want’ " —

*‘One moment,’’ said the careful old
man. ‘‘I was about to say that I under-
stand ordinary conversation with some
difficnlty, and so that there might be
no error I ipsisted that they yell ont
their propositions in loud tones, which
they did until you could bear them in
the middle of the town. I am inform-
«:ll-

‘‘Your bonor,’’ cried the young attor-
ney, ‘‘is our time to be taken up listen-
ing to hearsay evidence? He does not
know. He was informed that such and
such was so and so. What we must
bave is what he knows about the trade
and whether or not he''—

“‘I am informed on real estate values,
having been a real estate agent all my
life,”” the old man said, *‘and I knew
what the worth of that lease was to tho
holder of it. Knowing the tacts, I would
fix his damages at $78,82, 1 believe''—

*‘Objected to as a conclusion and as
incompetent. What any man believes is
not necessarily good proof. I don't want
to know what you believe, but what
you know. We must insist on your tell-
ing what you know and not what you
surmise or what you conjecture or what
you think or what you imagine. A
courtroom is not a place for exploiting
what a man believes, but what he is
suré of. I think the court will support
me in saying that we don’'t want to
know what this man believes.” And
the young lawyer looked confidently at
the justice.

“I was going to eay,’ said the wit-
ness, ‘‘that I believe that is all, "'—Chi-
cago Record.

The Independent Stage Driver,

Eastern tourists who cannot differen-
tinte between a California stage driver
and an eastern coachmgn meet with
many a rude shock in the wild and
woolly west, and they spon learn that
the Californian is a knight of the reins
several grades higher in the social scale

the menial of the east.

Thero is aii old driver at Monterey
who is determined that his patrons shall
make no mistake concerning his exaot
status, and in a quiet way he checks all
attempts to make a servant of him. A

they said.

short time ngo he was driving a party |

of tourists about, when one querulous old
lady who bad annoyed him not a little

‘by her air of superiority asked:

“My man, do you know the name of
that wild flower?"’

““Yep,”" he replied and flicked one of
his leaders with his whip.

8he paused a moment for him to give
the name, but he merely clucked to the
wheelers,

“Driver, do you know the name of
that Hower?"' she repeated in an imperi-
ous tone.

“Yep. @it up there, Bally!"

Again she waited and again demand-

‘‘Man, don't you know the name of
that flower?"’

“*Yep. G'long there, Pete!"

““Then why don't you tell me?"’

*‘Oh, you want to know, too, do you?
That's a wild rose.”’—San Francisco
Post.

Mr. and Mrs. Pigeon.

“‘There is one very admirable {rait
about pigeons,’’ said A. B. Mather of
Cincinnati. ‘I have always had a pen-
chant for birds, and since [ was u small
boy have owned a number of pigeons,
When pigeons mate, they do so for life,
and the average constancy among them
is as great as among human beings., 1
bave watched them carefully and never
saw one of them desert ita mate. I had
a very handsome bachelor pigeon that
was quite attentive to one that was
mated. When the wate returnad howe,
be found this pigeon bovering around
the cote, and, taking in the situation at
a glance, attacked the gay bird and
nearly killed him  After that there was
Do attempt upon his part to break up
the little home. They havée no divorces
among them, and altogether valnable
lessons in domestic happiness can be
learned from pigeons. "'—Washington
Star. »

The Passlon Flower,

The passion flower is intimately as-
sociated in popular legends with the
crucifixion. 1ts three petals are supposed
to typify the Father, Son and Holy
Spirit, while in its other parts the im-
aginative eye finds the cross, the pails,
the spear, the crown of thorns, the hale
and various other emblematic objects.

The first visit of pestilential fever to
this country was in 1702, It was
brought from the West Indies to New
York by trading vessels

Charles V1of France was bated by
his people, and in derision was termnd
the Well Beioved
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addressed stamped envelope.  The
National, Star Insurance Bldg,, Ohicago.

Salary

Comp d Alr Tri leni
It remains to be ascertained whether
or not the pressures of from several
hundreds to several thousands, all things
considered in compressiLg gond in us
ing, are possible and practicable in the
face of heat and refrigeration, wuh'the
assistance of compounding, tripling,
quadrupling and what not—tbat is,
whether it will pay to employ this ve-
bicle for travsporting power dewlo;?cd
at a convenient and economicel point
and distribute the accumulated epergy
for use through a system of street cars.
Capitalists who invest money for a
return upon the outlay sre very careful
in conwidering the enthusiastic although
sincere views of inventors, and even if
it is reasonable to believe that compress-
ed air will eventually toke important
place in the world's work the invest-
ors who take the responsibility are very
much in the position of the man who
wanted to know how to tell toadstools
frcm mushrooms and was advised to |
eat them and if he did not die they |
were mushrooms. Obtaining, say, 10
per cent or less of the heat value of coal |
in the form of power for available use |
is a sure thing, well knowun, and, from
the standpoint of fucts, cheap. But pat-
ting Professor Tyundall’s "“mode of mo-
tion'' into some other medium of trans- |
portation and paying toll at both ends |
of the line appeals to the man who pays |
the bills with a force not easily appre- |
ciated by the =cientists. The losses met
with in transforming mechanical energy
into electrical cucrgy and scuding it in
this form over the trolley wire and into
the car motor, or in investing the me-
chanical energy in the pull of a cable,
are more than eounterbalanced by many |
convenlences and ecoLciuies, and now
the bLope itliat sowe incidental advan-
tages in sight may be realized, and still |
a little better economy be obtained, is |
attracting atlention towusrd compressed |
ur.—Charles A, Hague in Cassier's
Maguzine.

Carlyle's Doggedness,
Carlyle's dogged Scoteh unsympas |
thetic persistevcy in measuring vvery-

thing by his own idess wus sensibly
deepened by a story which Huxley told
me of their mutual relations, mrly.
and he were for leng good friends, but
had a serious difference on the evolution
guestien in the early stages of the con-
troversy.  Their personal intercourse |
ceased in consequence,  After an inter- |
val of many years Huxley happened to
gee the Scotchman crossing the street in

London, and, thinking that bygoues
might be bygones, went up to him and
spoke to him. |
Carlyle did not at first recognize him,
but when he had mude out who it was
he at once said with bis Scotch twane
as though he were coutinuivg the lust
conversation of years ugo: ‘You're Hux-
ley, are you? You're the man that's
irying to persuade us all that we're the
children of apes, while I am saying

' that the great thing we've really got to
| do is to make oursclves as much nolike

apes as possible.” Huxley, who bad Lop-
ed that the weather or politics mighg
bhave been adwitted for the sake of
peace, soon found that the Lest thing he
rould do was to retreat and return to
their tacit agreement to differ, "’—Nine-
teeuth Century.,

His One Great Trouble. f
An old, berdidden fishernian at a fash-
fonable watering place was frequently
visited during his last illness by a kind |
bearted clergyman who wore oune of
those close fitting clerical vesta which
button behind.
The clergyman saw the near approach
of death one duy in the old man's face
and asked if his mind was perfectly at

| ease, |

*“Oo aye; I'm &’ rich,”” came the fee-
ble reply. |

‘“You are sure there is nothing troun- |
bling you? Do not be afraid to tell me. "

The old man seemed to hesitate, and

| at length, with a faint retorn of anima-

tion, said: **Weel, there's just ane thing
that troubles me, but 1 dinna like to
speak o't."

““Believe me, I am most anxious to
comfort you,’' replied the clergyman,
““Tell me what it is that troubles and
perplexes you. "

B
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THE El]SM[lFI]l.lTﬂN,;,.a.-

this monthly magazine is one of the f

best printed in this country, and i s

all subscribers at rates within®®

Lo

ability of all to pay. It is finely il
rated and presents the names of s
authors as contributors.  Tue W
and the Cosmopolitan are sold &

duced rates at this oflice.

THE ARENA -

"“We do not take possession of our ideas but are possessed by them
They master us and force us into the arena,
Where like gladiators, we must fight for them.”

**Weel, sir, it's just like this,” said Such is the exalted motto of the Arena, and the
]

the old man eagerly. ‘I canna for the
life o' me mak’ oot hoo ye manage tae
get intae that westcoat.""—London Tit-
Bits. |
Struck Lo's Fancy, I

The golf stocking has met with aston.
ishing success in this country, and the
geutleman who intrcduced it is regarded
as a public benefactor by those young
men who cannot boast of much develop.
ment of the calf. But the rage for golf
stockings in civilized communities is
not a circumstance to what peourred in
Ubicago the other day among a party of
70 full blooded Sioux who stopped off
in that city for a few bours. All of Chi.
cago’s most boasted sights were regarded
by them with phlegmatic indifference,
but when these uututored children of
the forest and prairie beheld & Job lot
of golf stockings they indulged in a war
dance and exbibited their Joy in various
other ways. —&t. Louis Globe- Denicorat,

Chinatown High,

Parties doing Chinatown Are advised
that the fee to the guide will be no
small matter. Four of us cnce found
that one of the resident toughs whose
services we had secured for a couple of
hours valued thewm at §10, We com-
promised with hiw, | believe, but the
slumming expedition, including admis-
sions to the theater, suppers which could
Dot be eaten, tributes to joss and Chi-
nese cunos that we hougix, was rather
eXpensive

b s —ven st " THE  WEST,

entire contents of this monthly magazine

are upon a plane and in keeping with iis
motto. The Arena’s gallery of eminent
thinkers

is a group of interesting men and
Women, and their thoughts re worthy the
congideration of al) peope,  The Arena is
sold with Tue W sy,

1l

LOOK OVER THIS GROUF

MAKE YOUR SELECTION.

FLORENCE. 0f


rtiir.ro

