
o
o

V o

Eugene
BAVURDAY

HAVCKDAY

City Guard PRESIDENTIAL POSSIBILITIES.

ju i.y 7

\ GIBER o AMEXDE HONORABLE
I -*

I

Bryan electoral vote in 1S96...
New Y’ork'a electoral vote ...jib

Kentucky’» electoral vote........ 12
Maryland'» eleciorul vote ...... 8

*170

P
In politic» 

finds • man 
occasion. F 
has felt the t 
ing hand, ai 
have cast ah 
The lata ele< 
able and po] 
and brough' 
fore. In tin 
Robert D It 
state seimte 
The voters 
for bitn wet 
faith. The 
publicans, 
of other pel 
who favore 
jubilant ov 
tory and «< 
candidate ! 
hence. Tl 
Mr Inman 
in statecra 
marked I 
While at 1 
h* easily i 
desired le{ 
ents.

It is qu 
conceded 
of Portias 
was dej<i 
by a jugg 
juring eai 
how to hs

Mr leu 
Admirers 
natures e 
that he 
class ilia' 
strings hi 
lie is a s 
prime o: 
was born 
plains in 
lie recei 
in the rt 
At an M 
upon hit 
at Weid 
Portlani 
was one 
North 1' 
he occu| 
until he 
joined 
inillins 
businesi 
& Co. 
burned 
has gii 
to a am 
inesa Ot 
mired I 
been a

Het 
of the ’ 
and, if 
cotue 
bearer 
he is 
timbei 
rtate.

Total.............•..............................
Necessary to elect ..........................

•including one from Kentucky 
Kentucky may be claared for 

Bryan this fall with Maryland 
chances in hie favor. That would 
insure hie election provided he 
could carry New York and hold the 
western states that voted for him 
in 1896, as follow»: 
California...............................................  1
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lu the issue of the Daii y Guard 
of June 27 the Salem Statesman 
«as quoted as saying:

“It is difficult to suppose that 
the Statesman can really believe 
that our producers of hops, wheat, 
onion», lumlier, dairy products, etc, 
are ‘protected’ against foreign «>m- 
petilion by tariffs. Oregon has one 
product that it protected, one only
—wool. And here the corn para-1 Idaho.... .
lively few woolgrowers are protected Kansas.... 
at the cost of eviryiiody who wears Montan*, 
clothing; in most places, it may belNebraska 
supposed, the most numerous cla s 
ot |>opulalion.”

This should have been credited 
to the Oregonian. The Statesman 
was led to remark:

“The 
slightly

• Statesman tn the column with the 
newspapers that slander the pro­
tective tariff, the policy in which 
the people of Oregon, and espec­
ially the farmers of this state are 
concerned more than any other 
people in the whole country, on 
account of the fact that nearly ail 
of our agricultural products need 
the assistance of the custom house 
duties in order to give them an ad­
vantage in the markets of this 
country over the surplus articles of 
like kinds from other countries, 
with cheap lands and labor. The 
Statesman holies that it may never 
be classed with the I 
that would detract from 
ot this policy—a policy 
comes more inportant 
diversified agriculture is 
here.”

Charity leads us to believe that 
tlie Slates nan editor is honest in 
his opinions, and that his broad 
stab-in- rit as to the benefits agri- 
.-ult'irsl r-upH-t. derive from pro­
tective larilf enactments are not I material und the price of the 
purposely misleading, hut made | *Bhed product, 
through ignorance. He writes that 
“nearly all our agricultural pro­
ducts need the assistance of 
custom house duties in order 
give them an advantage in 
markets of this country over 
surplus articles of like kinds from |“hill be regulated from time 
other countries with cht-ap 
and labor ” These lacts are 
aenteil for his information:

Wheat is "protected” 25 cents a
bushel. During the year ended Il^*e *ruBt defender to sbiell every 
June 30, 1899, the United States trUBl behind the plea tint it is not 
imported breadstuff* to the value of I bortful. A monopoly is not hurt- 
12,544,765. We exported to the ful tu thoee who operate it, and it 
value ot ♦246,340,487, Yet men they can control the government 
may be so partisun, or ignorant asPbey will he sure to decide that 
to glorify the Republican parly for |’B n°l hurtful to any one.” 
“protecting” the wheat grower. ' • • •

Hops are “protected” 12 cents a 
pound, li. 1899 we imimrted of Ba­
varian hope, a fancy growth that ie 
peculiar to Bavarian soil 
climate, 1,319,319 .pounds 
exported 21,145,512 pounds. 
Oregon growers got 6 to 10 
per |x)und for the 1898 crop. 
1899 crop was sold from 2 to 4j 
cents per pound. Not much use ol 
12 cents per pound protection for

Eugene Guaro man is 
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Hou l ii Dakota 
Washington 
Wyoming.....

WHILE THE HEART BEATS £0UNG.
vn.il® the heart beau young, oh. the splendor ol 

the aprin».
With all her Uewy JswbIs on, la not so I

thing;
The U.r«-. rarest m. rn:ng <.« the bl S»AB 

of May
la not so sweet a season as the IBM ot to«ay. 
While youth's diviner climate ( Ida *•
• ua. cl«se careened,
As we feel ow mothers with ua by the toacb at 

face and breast;
Our bare teat In the meadows and our fam-ies up 

among
The airy <1. .la of mon. < -wr i a the heart beam 

young 1

While the heart beats j yvr.g ar.d our pulses leap 
and dance.

With every day a holiday and life a glad ro­
mance,

Wo hear the birds with wonder, and with wonder 
watch their Bight.

Standing still the more enchanted. Loth of bear­
ing and of eight.

When they have vanished wholly, for, in fancy, 
wing to wing

We fly to heaven with them, and, returning, still 
we sing

The praise of this lower heaven with tireless 
voice and tongue.

Even as the Master sanctions—while the 
beats young.

While the heart beats young' While ths 
beats young!

Oh, gTeen and gold old earth ot ours, with 
overhung

And looped with rainbows, grant us yet tide 
grassy lap of thine;

W'e would be still thy children through the show­
er and the shine I

So pray we, lisping, whispering. In childish love 
and trust.

With our beseeching hands and facea lifted from 
the duet.

By fervor of the poem, all unwritten and uneung. 
Thou glveat ua an answer, while the heart beats 

young.

heart

heart

az’;re
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the

THE SERGEANT’S GOLD, o 
)> ■••"Ou© ^>lk> at

Total................................................... 3«
Conceding the three states in the 

first table to Bryan, McKinley 
must carry nine votes from the 
slates enumerated in the second 
table to win. He could win with 
Kansas alone, but should that state 
fail him he would require the vote* 
of Nebraska and one other state. 
Kansas ar.d Nebraska failing he 
would require the votes of three 
other stales of the list.

In June North American Review.
• ♦ ♦

“The trus'. quest on was in the 
campaign of 1896, an I the menace 

lof the trust was then pointed out, 
but the warning was unheeded. 
Now the heavy band of monopoly 
is laid upon so many that there is 
a growing protest against a system 
which permits a few men to control 
each branch of industry, fix 
rate of wiges, the price of

the
raw- 
fin

“Until four years ago no Repub­
lican of prominence defended the 

the I trusts; now the Republican leaders 
to I speak of the trusts in guarded 

the I terms. The Ohio platform recently 
tbe I adopted demands that ‘so-called

lands p° Ume *i"l so restricted as to 
pre- guarantee immunity from hurtful 

monopoly.’ l’he word ‘hurtful’ is 
as broad as charity, and enables

• nd 
\V<

Tit. 
cents

Th.

lion. the hop industry! Hueh protection
he wei is a fraud, and the framers of the
His gi statute kn«’w it when they enacted
to ate the Diogley tarill bill.
the io Our mills ehip millions of feet
Mr In of lumlier to foreign markets. Pro­
take t tection of lumber is a fraud and
(varan the framers of the taritl bill were
Ive coi aware of the fact. Take so-called
that 1 protection to apples, onions, hay,
does 1 oats and other agricultural pro­
on th ducts, and export and import sta­
that 1 tistics show that they require uo
man protection and, in fact, are uot pro­
that 1 tected by reason of tariff enact­
tion. ments.
the h On the other hand: The iron,
any cotton, woolen and the lesser man­
coun ufactures are protected to an ex­
eho« tent that 1» almost if not prohibi­
the 1 tory of foreign importation. And
yean not content with the fifty to two
had hundred per cent protection in
that their favor they have banded to-
•inet gather in trusts and combinations
hont to stifle competition among them-'
call« selves, and to secure abnormal 1
othe profit»« n the capital invested.
faitk The Statesman is welcome to all

O

it

The Chinese may not be able 
I dominate the politics of the world, 
|but when the five hundred millions 
lof patient, i.idusttious Chinee. 
I laborers are furnished wi n motiv. 
I power and labor saving machinery 
they will lie able to dominate th.

I labor market of the world and fix
II he compensation to lie paid to th.
I (oilers of all lands. China may 
I not not be able to stand against 
I the combine«! assault of the jxiwere 
I politically, but that the labor of 
I China when pro|wrly utilised by 
the great captains ot industry of 
America and Europe will become a 
c ntrolling factor in the industrial

I world cannot be denied. The labor 
of the civilised natious of tbe world 
will read their doom in th« indus­
trial and commercial development 
of China.

to

Th. Dalle* Timea-Mountaineer: 
“ There w»« a stronger sentiment for 
woman snff. ag» than moat neople 
thought prior to the re .-ent suction. 
The equal suffrage ameudnie t» was 
beaten only 2137 out of a t >tal vote 
of 54,667. This indicates that a 
verv large minority of the men of 
Oregon are chiva roti* and willing 
to give the women equal rights with 
tha-m at the poll«.”

» tin O

the glory it may gain in defense of 
the system that has built up our 
Hannas and Carnegies, and other 
millionaires and multi-millionaires 
at tip ; .-©ense of labor and agri-» 
culture. ,

There will be no more periulta im»ue<1 
by the Hpokau» board of public works 
for oorrucated Iron bu.ldlngw m lb« 
firs limit* Only brick an«l »tube 
alructurea will tw allow«).

Grain and hay «wittiug will coiilliiti. 
in npoftMO va 1,-y I^SW week» la

1 Winter wheal al© -v v» tiin.iu^ , ., 
extra g xal. ,\ ton to tl>» acr» «.: 
wheat bay 1» coiiatdervd fair on th< 
gravel. It bring» In Spokar« |7 to || .

j a

o

lo’Borrow’« **f~| I

—James Whitcomb Riley.
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o»o*o»o»o*o-»o o-»o«o-»o*o*o-»c♦ THE PASSINGOF THE LAIRD i | • ___ ♦
o A Story of tho South African War. o 
o-o*o-*o-o.o-*",'o-.o-*o-.o-*o-o-*<;'

It was that field of dread memory— 
Magersfonteln. From dawn—when the 
belching hill front of fire had mowed 
In swathes the ranks of the Black 
Watch—till dusk—when the last gun 
had sent its whistling shrapnel—tho 
air had seemed to live and screech and 
scream and to malm, blast and wither 
the men of the Highland brigade.

The dark African night had flung its 
blackness over Magersfonteln, and in 
tho scanty scrub and hollows remained 
those who could not well retire when 
the bugles, with reluctant notes, sound­
ed the retreat.

riper Duncan Farquharson sat 
and groaned. Ills last experience 
life had been rather mixed. He
membered retiring behind a wire ft-nce, 
and after he had scampered over the 
veldt a few dozen yards something 
happened. What this 
was uncertain, but as he
he knew he bad been hit

The blood had caked 
neck and collar, and as 
began anew to trickle down his face. 
He took out his handkerchief and band­
aged his wounds as well as he could

Hls pipes were safe. He could fc 1 
tho reeds lying over hls knees. He 
bent to grasp them.

Ho was tormented with an awful 
thirst Hls water bottle was still in­
tact, and he raised it to hls lips. Still 
the thirst continued.

Ho sat up and considered. Where 
was hls company? Where was the 
captain and hls lieutenant the young 
laird, 
bore?
went.

He
rose again and once more came down. 
Then he crawled.

There were groans and curses and 
sobs from tho darkness, and sometimes 
a wild yell tore the night asunder. 
There were calls for water in all tho 
dialects spoken north of the Tweed 
and In many forms of southern Anglo- 
Saxon.

Duncan crawled through them. At 
last he came to tho barbed wire en­
tanglements. As he crawled through 
these the barbs tore his kilt and hose, 
and he felt tlicm enter hls flesh, but at 
hist be threw himself clear.

Then be rolled down a short way, 
and a bowlder brought him up. 
put out Ills hand to protect hls 
and caught another hand, cold 
clammy, tn his own.

Tbe other groaned aloud.
“Is that you. laird?’ said l’iper Dun- | 

can Farquharson.
“Ali. it's you, Duncan," said Lieuten­

ant Duncan Farquharson.
“Ah, it's me. laird. Are ye salr 

hurtlt?”
“Oil. I don’t know, Duncan. For 

heaveu's sake, if you have any water, 
give me some?’

“I’ve nae water, laird, but I'll get ye 
some. Ye are awfu’ caul’, though." 
said the piper.

He took off hls tvnlc and wrapped 
the laird in it as well as could be done 
under the circumstances.

The lain! suddenly stirred.
"Do you mind the loch your father 

ami we twx> used to fish at the back o* 
Ben-d-houran? 
Scott he used?

He shivered; 
Mag« rsfonteln.

“Dunmn. lad. 
me a drink of water.”

Duncan sat still snd felt hls bead. 
He heard with hls ears, but hls brain 
bad not yet «comprehended.

Theo comK-iousuess returned toAhlm. 
He must obey the laird.

It was lu these clrcumstanc«« that 
Piper Farquharson robbed tho-dead on 
Magersfonteln.

Hls field of operation wa*.Jlin!ted. 
but ho had many within It. limited 
though It might tie.

Da©«n pillaged fr-ui an officer a sil­
ver flask which its owner would never 
more require.

W ftti other melnnehoiy loot Duncan 
cmwkd slowly back to the laird, and. 
feeling for hls face, be poured whisky 
and s-wer between hls lips.

r^e laird caught hl* trembling hand.

hard on Ili 
he moved it

who 
lie

rose

bore the same name as he 
would go to them. So he

up and, reeling, fell. He

lie 
face 
and

Now, was it a Jock 
I don't rememl»er." 
then he came liack to

if you can move,.bring

©
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Wb.« <>U
Senator S.-.©cr e<>n.o.i„, 

p- rsonally responsible t., 
au majority in Wisconsin ''I 
quite sensitive on that «ubje.; *" I

During the Garfield cam ¿A , 
Siting one day in © simple’^!’'1 
O©k<>© when a ©ntlemao, « 
k»o* t. but now occupying » 51
NffiUo* In public 
with a letter of introduction 
«all Jewell of Conm. (¡eut, rt®** 
ef the Republican national comn^ 
who stated that the bearer had C?* 
»trocted to visit Wisconsin for th 
pose of making a report uponX’0 
lltlcal situation and the 
tho Republican ticket. Thi,4*'® * 
the old man's pride. He n-LSÎ** 
hts good natured way, the luruv? 
his territory, and I noticed thaïs? 
face flushed as he read the letter ** 
er looking out of the window for . 
moments he looked at hls watch, 
e«i bacx the letter of introduction tTÏ 
surprised visitor and remarked ïiJ 
deliberation: *1"1

"There’s a train leaving here . 
o'clock that will get yon into Ne» v J 
day after tomorrow morning and 
send up one of my boys to see’that r 
get aboard. When you get to x 
York, you tell Jewell that old s..'* 
read that letter and said there n 
nothing for you to re^rt on. v, 
might add, however, that old Sa»,1 
asked you who was looking J! 
things in Connecticut.”—Chics« g 
ord. w

nil i teM •

*10* -M ci*;i ••»©*•* tfct 
«!.<• «»«•»<• 1** • 
B*V ►*» t*» l:*ffi •** •*)*’< 
• «4MM *M ■ « >■©
w >«4 ’©••• **
t »r pourt

-De t>e, 1 hk"* thffit ■ • • •• k¡fc 
entirely, ad 1 •••! D» • t!lke car’» 
t-f this me«}' an see tl»t It geta te 
lhe ould folks st home.”

There was no time to remonstrate or 
to make any other arrangement, and, 
dropping the bag into the surgeon's 
bp. tbe Irishman hurried away to his 
[ lace at the head of the column. All 
through two bloody days Dr. Stern­
berg carried that bag of gold with his 
surgical Instruments, aud It was a bur- 
len and an embarrassment to him. He 
tried to get rid of it, but couldn't find 
any one willing to accept or even to 
share the responsibility, and he 

1 couldn't throw It away for the sake of 
the “ould folks at home.”

Toward the close of the second day 
the surgeon was taken prisoner. Ho 
lost his surgical Instruments and hls 

I medicine case, but clung to tbe gold, 
and. making a belt of his necktie and 
handkerchief, tied it around bis waist 
next to hls skin to prevent its conflsca- 

j tiou by hls captors. During the long, 
hot and weary march that followed the 
goldpleces chafed his flesh, aud his 
waist became so sore and blistered as 
to cause him intense suffering, but he 
was bound that the “ould folks at 
home” should have the benefit of that 
money and by the exercise of great 
caution and patience managed to keep 
it until he was exchanged* with other 
prisoners and got back to Washington. 
There he found his regiment In camp, 
and one of the first men to welcome 
him was the Irish sergeant major, who 
was so delighted to learn that the doc­
tor had saved hls money that he got 
drunk and gambled It all away the 
first night—Chicago Record.

’•Steady. Dunean! I’ve enough.
going. Keep it for yourself.” _

“Na. na. laird; tak’ some 'malr
I'll tak' some uiysel’. though.” 

lie drank the mixture, und. a»
spirit brought back Ufa Ma !.>’"•© 
I.J «« fn*aM> be said:

«•• ’«:r,l 1 lump tl*i I® • •
• «Is« d levin ma> 11« «’«••••'" 
gang to « place fl«-!*» «•• •• • •

m ■ ■' an"
Yon weiw aivraya plu- ky. Da •

• I the lieutenant. "But I'm going.”
• »was aaw at a * Naper

mi nn. yell tak' anlfher drapple!” 
raid the piper, and again he ¡loured a 
few drops lietween the laird's Ups.

"lMim iw. could you play a march be­
fore I go?’

“I'll try, but ma held awfu’ queer. 
Ilfv ye my pipes?’

“Yes; I kept them in my left band.” 
l’iper Farquharson tuned his pipes. 
“Now, the 'Haughs o’ Cromdale.’ 

Duncan. I'm going," whispered thelaird.
“Na, na; yer nae gaun. laird! I'll play 

ye a reel.” And over the desolation 
floated the springing crispness of the 
“Perth Hunt.”

From the darkness the sentries on 
the heights and In the trenches tired 
off their rifles, and their sleepy com­
rades stood to their arms. These ver- 
domed petticoat rovineks were to make 
a night attack. Suddenly the music 
stopped.

“Dae ye mind that? It was danced 
at yer coming o’ age.”

“Yes. 1 remember, Duncan. But play 
the march and sit down here beside 
me. I'm cold. It will soon be snow, 
Duncan.”

Dunean, whose head was throbbing 
with tlie effort In playing the reel, 
crawled down beside ills laird.

“Aye; 1 think it will be snow afore 
mornin,’’ he said.

Thon I’ljier Farquharson played 
marches and strathspeys, and In the 
cold and darkness death came to many 
of hls audience. But as they fell 
asleep and their thirst was sated and 
their pain eased, their lullaby was, to 
them, the sweetest they had beard 
since dill lhood.

Dunca i could play no more. It was 
Indeed only fitfully be had played at 

: all.
And the laird was passing.
“Goodby. eld man, and thanks!” 

j sighed the laird. “If you go home, tell 
j them I sent my love. I wrote to them 
all yesterday. Good”—

There was a slight tinkle, the laird 
i fell sideways. He bad gone with his 
j comrades.

The dawn would come soon. Already I 
the summits of the eastern bills were ; 
beginning to appear through the gray- . 
ness. Day was coming, and the night I 
and those who bad gone under Its ! 
blackness were now to be numbered , 
with that which had been.

Duncan, however, was only concern- • 
ed about one thing.

Tin- laird was goue. He had asked ! 
him for a march. He should have one. 
Dunean rose, propped himself against 
the bowlder and stood over the body 
of Ids lieutenant.

Then over the veldt the low. wailing 
strains of “Lochalter No More” rose 
and swelled Iu the dawn, like the voice 
of a mother mourning with a sore ar­
ticulate grief the loss of her children.

It was well played. The Infinite 
row, the wild hopelessness of the 
sic rang out over veldt and kopje, 
the more superstitious among 
Boers muttered that “it was file wail­
ing of the souls of the petticoat rooi- 
neks.” It was probably Piper Farqu- 
harson's best effort. It was hls last.

The Boer sentinel in the advanced 
trench saw, ns the dawn came, a 
rooinek standing facing him. He was 
a petticoat and might have thousands 
behind him. The sentry brought his 
rille to the “present.” It was nn easy 
shot-a tall man. with no khaki tunic 
to deceive the marksman. Then the 
Mauser barked.

In this wise l’iper Duncan Farquhar­
son of the Highland brigade rejoined 
Ills laird.—Detroit News.

IN RIP VAN WINKLE’S LAND.
Atrio»

Africa 
of renl-

sor- 
ni u- 
and 
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What I, n MyMIcI
What is a mystic? The dictionary 

| gives us au answer perhaps, but one 
wants in a thousand eases something 
more than the dictionary. We like to 
make definitions ourselves. This is a 
stronger tendency than we suspect, 
mystic Is n man who

' definitions.
I knew a man many 

country town where 1 
a typical nonconformist and nn ex­
ample of self reliance. He was withal 
a man of strong character and did not 
ask anybody's good opinion. He was a 
cabinet maker and always spelled bu­
reau "burn." A man to whom he sent 
a bill said to him, "This is not the way 
Webster spells bureau.” “Well,” said 
he. "this is the way I spelt it. and 1 
have as good a right to my way as 
Webster has to his.” He was a mystic 
iu orthography.

' Ye must lie born again.” That was 
mysticism to Nicodemus. His diction­
ary didn't explain It. Jacob Bebmen 
called the same thing "the morning 
redness.” That, too, defies the diction­
ary. Swedenborg calls love "tire" and 
beyond all others iu modem times 
makes definitions of his own. All poets 
are to some extent mystics. Inasmuch 
as th.*y express themselves in symbols 
and mefcphors.—Coming Age.

A
makes hls own

years ago in a 
lived who was

"Stimson is a mean man.”
“Why so?’
“Il« '« got a way rf k-s plng hls wife 

from going through his pockets for 
''' c

"How's that"''
“Hi s '• fill l-f -■ he ©*8

home.”—Cleveland l’lain Dealer.

^ot lltoarthrr Slow. 
Mwrtiant I think I’ll have 

Folk. Hr’s frightfully lazy
Frl.'od ttlo'w in everything, eh? 
M.-r- tutnt — Well. no. n->t everything, 

de gets tinad quick enough I’biiadeb 
¡*kia (©»»»

© o

The I'urtugiicie Colonie» In 
In a Backward State.

The Portuguese colonies In 
are the Rip Van Winkle's land
fty. After three centuries of white 
dominion they remain pretty much In 
the condition in which L>a Gama and 

, his bold successors left them.
Here is a picture of what trade 

means In the favored region of Cabln- 
i da bay, where there Is a single white 
trader who occupies a house of three 
rooms, with a “shop” 20 feet by 9 
attached. The place is stocked with 
puncheons of some vile stuff called 
“rum” which are exchanged for palm 
kernels.

Knots of natives from the Interior 
villages with loads of kerrels begin 
to present themselves at the shop by fl 
a. in., and when the trader at last 
makes bls appearance there Is a noisy 
crowd of kernel sellers and thirsty 
hangers on.

The exchange of rum for kernels Is 
quickly effected, and by 9 o'clock In 
the morning the entire population may 
be seen lying under the shelter of the 
cocoanut palms either stupidly drunk 
or noisily quarreling.

The mingled uproar and snoring las's 
till about noon, when there is 
den return to sobriety, and the 
clears away to the village to 
the means for another carousal.

On a “good” day the trader 
blnda bay gets rid of about 190 
Ions of rum, and he avers that 
scene described 
in the year.

Next to rum 
greatest curses 
smallpox and the sleeping sickness. 
From this last no case of recovery 
has ever been known, and so con­
tagious is it that in the native Chris­
tian community every communlea t 
has a separate cup from which t > p: .-- 
take of the saernmental wise.—Lon ! a 
Leader.

Desperate,
“After J landed in Algiers," said 

Tlttsburg man who is visiting i)etwl 
friends, "I went out for a little wait 
to see the town and incidentally to 
find a barber shop.

"After spending some time In tru?. 
less search I accosted a man and 
lltely asked him to direct me to tie 
nearest place where I could get shaved. 
Monsieur did not comprehend, and 1 
repeated my question. What he 
I do not know, as he understood M 
English, and I am equally Ignorant of 
French. We parted.

“1 w alked on until I met an lutein, 
gent looking chap whom I stoppw'. 
Slowly, distinctly and In a loud tn« 
of voice I again stated my request. 
Anybody ought to have understood 
but he did not. He threw a voile' 
of French at me, gesticulated madly 
and left me standing there.

"With the third man I changed my 
tactics. I did not attempt to talk to 
him in a foreign tongue that he wn 
too stupid to understand. I clutched 
him by the arm and held him while [ 
performed a pantomime shave. When 
I finished, I looked at him Inquiringly.

“ ‘Yes,’ he said, ‘I can see that you 
are a desperate man. X suppose you 
want me to take you to a secluded 
spot where you can cut your throat?

“Never did the English language 
sound sweeter to me, and, learning 
what I wanted to know, I was soon 
happily wending my way to the near 
est barber shop.”—Detroit Free I'resa.
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The Stock Exhausted.
At one of the great department stores 

the other day a young mau was In­
dulging in airy persiflage with the 
pretty shopgirl behind the counter 
while waiting for hls change.

"What a wonderful place you have 
here!” he said. “What do you sell?’

“Everything.'* was the reply.
"Everything?” was the Incredulous 

comment “What do you mean by ev­
erything?”

"Just what I say," responded 
girl. “Anything you want we 
supply you with here.”

“Oh, you can, eh?’ commented
pretentious Alexander. “Well, let me 
look nt some fnmlly ties.”

Without remark, but with demure 
countenance, the girl went away, but 
in a moment returned and said: "I am 
sorry, but the manager tells me that 
we are just out of family ties owing 
to the great demand. Perhaps you'd 
like to look at some family Jars?"

The young man decided, however, 
that the latter was an undesirable com­
modity, and he would have non» vf ft 
—New Y’ork Tribune.
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Cheap (ata.
General Sir Herbert Chermslde was 

formerly a consul In Asia MlHor. Once, 
in a weak moment, lie scut a couple of 
beautiful Angora cats as a present tn 
a latly in Constantinople. The lady 
was so pleased tlint she asked him to 
send some more. Sir Herbert gave his 
native servant some money and told 
him to go and buy two or three. Thea 
came a demand for more cats from the 
consul's friends, and be gave hls serv­
ant more money with which to bay 
cats.

This went on for 
months, and the native servant waxed 
exceeding fat. One morning, however, 
the general, on coming out of the con 
sulate, was surrounded by a host of 
infuriated veiled women, who besought 
Mohammed to curse him becausp he 
had stolen all their cats. It appears 
that the native servant bad pocketed 
the money for himself and gone round 
with a sack and confiscated every 
in the place.
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Th» old shin plasters.
Probably the greatest profit ever- a. mt* Kivmesi pront ever en-

joyed by the government as a result 
of the destruction of money was lu 
connection with the fractional curren­
cy or shlnplasters Issued during the 
civil war.

Tlie total amount issue*'« was S3G8.- 
724.079, of which »c.,»«0.NW has never 
l-e, n piwentod for redemption.

A large amount I©« twen pn* :
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"To both end«,” was 
the only first cla«« |int aD,|
incur ^lage « . tK . Newa.
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That Settled It.
“Wky do you think the pDintiff In­

sane?" a witness examined as to seme­
body’s nventaJ condition was asked by 
counsel at a trial.

"Because.” replied the witness, “he 
is contianally going about as—rtlag 
tlmt he is th« prophet Mohammed.”

"And pray, str,” retorted the learned 
«entlemaa of the wig, “do you tbla* 
that when a person «lectare» be is d*c 
prophet Mahammed thsrt is a char 
proof of hte icsawdj"?”

“I do.”
“Why?’
“Becans»,” aaewered thw witrn M. re- 

g riling hls questioner with ea 
placency, “I bagipea Vo be tbe I 1 
Mohammed myself.” — Lemkin An­
swers.

A RlfWprrmr.
"DM you go to t' . Dags bs» 

eflt supper, major?”
“Yes, little girl.”
“They say it was a circus, major?"
“No. it Wasn't, little girl. If ft '• 

only been a circus, I could have bought 
a bag of rnncid peanuts for a nickel. 
Instead of paving 50 cents for a burned 
ball of popcorn.”—Chicago News.

Poet’i Qnery Annwrrrd. 
wonder will they miss me?’ wrote 
poet In violet Ink on gilt edged

“I
the
paper.
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