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; Trade With Cuba.
s, Mion., 26.—A party of

North West, leave this city, - *

Havana, Cuba, to make ar- .
begin a trade in flour with

lands, At Chicago and other;
y will be joined by a number. -
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erested in the Cuban flome l « “-
e the reciprocity treaty went . .
ba had a tariff of $5.85 for 200 .1y, =

faau

, and, therefore, none from
ates could be sent there. Now
open to the American trade
iprocity arrangement.

dstreet’s Report.
, Feb. 26.—Specials to Brad-
*¢ In the Province of Ontario,
has been fairly active, with
a greater demand at the
Pning, next week., Hardware
active. In Quebec, dullness
brevail. The demand from the:c
pvinces, is satisfactory, as here-
ank clearings at four Canadian
put one and one-half per cent. .
eek ago. The business failures, -,

oregate 48 this week, agains¥ ~ -

Bpurgeon’s Successor.

eb. 26.—James Spurgeon,

g late Charles Spurgeon, has
assumed the duties of the pas-
Metropolitan tabernacle, Rev..:
vas the most popular candidate,
byterian, and the trust deed
ptist. Pierson will’ continme
b pulpit, and will probably foe--
e Baptists. b
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'\ QUAD'S HUMOR.

je Enumerates his Patent Rights
Collected for the Benefit of
His Heirs. p

+ Arizona Kicker’s Contribation—
How the Reputation of(‘amp
Hard Luck Was Saved.

‘Lthis “town. °

(Copyright. 1892 by Charles B, Lewis.]

1‘,31;1; still of sound mind, ‘but not
wing what a day may bring forth. T
ai p;’ep‘ll‘illg a list of the patent rights
| have on hand and stored away for the
penefit of my heirs. During the last
yeurs 1 have picked ‘upa good
in this line whenever opportunity
ofiered, and if my heirs display proper
eneryy in developing these patents: after
[ am laid away, every one of them will
rank with the mi lionaires. = The list; so
far as | have had time to. complete it,
vads :
a No. 1— A washing machine invented
1o save all the soap, half the rubbing and
agood deal of water. Makes * washing
wore of a pleasure than going on a huck-
Jeberry excursion. Will save ‘over $3,-
000,000 worth of soap in the United
States alone in one year; and yet' the
patentee sold it to me for $600 cash. T}
have always felt conscienoe stricken for
taking advantage 'of him; but wmy" heirs
need have no qualms. ‘Valued at the low’
figure of $4,000,000. . ST

“No. 2—A flying machine to enable' my
heirs to fly. Warranted to convey eight-
een passengers and 2,000 pounds of bag-.
aage from New York to. Chicage, and'
thence to St, Louis and return by the
way of Cleveland in' half a day. The
inventor valued this patent.at-$2,000,000,
but as { happened to catch -him  just as
he was about to be sued for a twenty dol-
lar board bill, he sold it to:.me for $760
cash. I'advise my adminisbrator to value
it at $3,000,000. This will swell my as¢
sets and not hurt the feelings of my heirs
at all.

No. 3—Perpetual - motion machine.
Can be used to shell ‘corn, ‘pare apples,
freeze ice cream, husk corn cr dose the
children with castor oil. < The inventor
was dying in & town in Nebraska  when I
walked in on him and _basely offered him
$500 for all rights. ~ He accepted it and
was able to be about the next day. Had
I discovered him in Kansas, in the full
enjoyment of health, I should have to
pay a great deal more.

Kn

birty

heir who gets it for his share is advised
to add another drive wheel and arrange
for it to feed ‘the coal stove, wind the
elock and fodder the hogs,

No. 4—TLabor saving machine for the
farmer. Digs the potatoes, feeds thelive
stock, repairs the fences, kicks tramps,
cuts corn,* gathers pumpkins and pulls
turnips while he sits inthe parlor ‘and
plays the piafio.” Would alsg go to town
and pay his ‘taxes if it wasn't for the
fences in the way. The patentee valued
this machine at half a million dellars, and,
when he closed-with 1§ #t$350" there
was a painful silence lasting four minutes.
I afterward learned that he was homesick’
and wanted to go back to Omaha. Ithas.
not been unboxed for twenty-two years,
but I am satisfied that my heirs will find
all the p eces and bless me for my per-
coption. The estimated value is plainly
marked on the box—$2,000,000. I hépe
it won't go for less\than twenty-five
dollars. . G B

No. b—Another .washing machine.
Yqu put the:clothes and water and soap
into the machine and then go to the
opera-and pay three dollars a seat. On
your return:the washing is all done, the
clothes dried ‘and ironed, and you have
nothing to do ‘but sit down and wonder
how our forefathers got along without
avy of these: cunveniences. There isino
saving of soap, but you get aigood deal
more opera than with any other machine.
I ran across the inventor. of this machine
on a steamboat which was about to
founder in .a/storm, and I suppose it was
taking advautage of him to offer him $400
in cash and & life preserver—the only]
one to be found aboard the boat. I ex-
pected he would try to back out when we
were finally saved, but he ‘didn’t. This
should be ‘enlisted among my assets’ at
$500,000. Can‘probably be arranged to
act as a burglar alarm, “in chse burglars
are willing, %= ; }

No. 6—Anether flying machine, war-
ranted to fly somewhat faster than the
other one. ~Ithad no idea of ‘buying this
machine, but the inventor borrowed $100
of me and left:‘it’ on ‘'my hands. = From
what he told meé aboat’ this machine be-

fore he flew and left it, I believe it will|

fill a long felt ‘wantz* 1 think it should
be listed at $200,000, but do not wish to
be captious. Would recommend my heirs
to remodel it into a fire escape, if not too
much expense! < "

No. 7—An arrangement for holding a
person down on,a c6mmon table in ‘case
it bezomes necessary to:amputate a leg.
Can be arranged in one minute, and there
18 no pessible excuse for a surgeon ampu-
tating the wrong 'leg. ~*f bought inven-
tion at an express company’s sale of un-|
claimed goods, 'and labored under  the
idea that the box contained twenty-four
volumes of Shakespeare. The inventor
s unknown to me, and I should like- to
open a friendly correspondence with him:
andwget some idea of its value.’

No. 8—A loom for weaving camel's
hair shawls. I have been troubled in my
conscience ever since I bought it. The
batentee was drunk and I got it for $200.
['had intended long before this to export
4 lot of camels:and ‘maké them up lﬁtd,
8500 shawls, but have always been too
busy w th other ‘matters.! My heirs will
find full instructions as io the . cost of
camels, best mode: of working them up
and all other detdils. LA

Ne. 9—A fort intended for seacoast de-
feie.  Can be raised and Towered with a:
crank by any person of ~ordinary intelli-|
gence. Is armed with a gun having a
lange of twenty-one miles. I bought this
lvention out of pure patriotism, intend-
Ing t9 present it to:Unele 8am, but as he
refused to increase my pension after a re-
eXamination I witlheld the gift. ~Would,
recommend my heirs to hiold on to if as a
g00d thing to havé'Soms fun with. Sure
10 astonish a chap twenty-one miles away;.
and no delicate gearing to get out of
‘..11(]&1‘. Can proba%ly be converted intoa
¥indmill for pumping water and sawing

1by eyclones.

It should be|l However, unless ou
listed with my assets at $1,600,000. The bz ;ﬁtch into us as editor and mayor, we
sh .

wood, should peace continue toglopga éﬁd‘
only a small outlay' would be nec¢essary to
:.]urn it into a carpet bester or a.light-

ouse. G 3

THE ARTZONA KICKER.

Nor Exacriy Cycrones.—An Eastern
subscriber to The Kicker writes to ask us
if this section of Arizona is ever visited
We dou’t think itis. At
least:we have never seen, read or heard
of a cyclone within'a hundred miles of
On the contrary, gentle
zephyrs begin to blow with the rising of
‘the sun, and keep it.up until the shades
of evening fall—zephyrs so soft and gentle
and good hatured that half a ‘pound of
buckshot in a man’s coat-tail pockets will
keep him plumb up and down: all day
long.

No, we don’t run.to cyclones, We
have a better and cheaper way of getting
rid ¢f the compauny of a citizen who ren-
‘ders himself ubnoxious to the community.
It algo leaves his remains in better shape
for his relatives, if he: happens - to have
any. % : -

. It Mages A Dirregence.—The  for-
mer mayor of this town was a good heart-
ed man, but ixtqe'rly untit tg fill the high
and responsible position. m?en 2% used
to_call g:the city - hall, to find him so
boozy that he couldn’s tell an eastern pro-
fessor from a Chicago embezzler, and if’
a spesch of welcome was to be made he
paid Jim Savage; the city clerk, ten dol-
lars to stutter it off and wring in a dozen
or more Latin phrases. (' . . .. G
Since we were -elected mayor by an

old sledge in the mayor’s office. - We are
never drunk. Wealways have.on a white
shirt, and - when a stranger calls we wel-
come him in a neat little speech without
anything but plain English in it. Al
though elected only a month ago we have
already been told that we are good . for
two or three more terms, and we mayadd
that we hive already begun laying wires
for re-election. ’ ;

A Sip Dury.—Our subscribers will
bear witness that we have never mention-
ed' our contemporary when we could pos-
sibly avoid it. We have no quarrel with
him. He runs an alleged weekly paper
which has 430 ' subscribers, including
deadheads. He can neither shoot nor
edit. He ought to have come here and
started a small cooper shop.’ "We never
think of him without a feeling - of pity,
and have always stood resdy to lend him
our card cutter or furnish- him with
enough old patent medicine cuts to fill up
his fourth page. g
our esteemed . ceases

have ‘a sad ‘duty to" perform. = We
shall have to publish the evidence in our
possession that he stole  hogs in New
Hampshire and was obliged to leave that
state between two days to save his bacoo.’
We don’t want to interfere with a man
who has come west to. make a new- start
in life, but he must not interfere with us.|
A word to the wise is sufficient. Let us
alone and we will keep quietyabout the|
hoys ; continue, to pitch iuto us and we
will give the: humber (seyen), the color

spotted)and the name of the man, (George
%ie) 2:«"\51“55}?&1 they ;he%r_e-zlan. 1
Too ' Busy.—We are in receipt of anin-
vitation to  delivér an address before the
Oregon Society of Archesology on the 22
of April next, ‘taking as our subject th

must decline with thanks. - While Arizona
has lots of artificial antiquities, of which
all of us are justly proui, we are too busy
to handle the subject.as it ought to be
handled, and we have no. railroad pass to
take us to Portland and return.

We are now editor and proprietor of &
great weekly, mayor, of the town, owner
of the only concert hall, and the only cap-
talist in the place who can.lend a man
ifty dollars withoub sell ng a mule or a
pair of revolyers. ' In addition, we con-
duct a grocery, feed stors, haruess shop,
hardware store, butcher shop and gun,
store, and furnish daily weather reports
from the tower of our office.” Tt will thus
be seen that our tinle mast be fully occu-
pied. £k : :

‘A PrupestT Man.—We were out with
thie boys last Friday night to look' after
the welfare of Catamount Jim,a new ar-
rival, who was 1iring sway s:great many
cartridges around town t) make somebody

THE MULE HE WENT AWAY ON,

stand in awe of him -as a terror. We did
not find him.
grip had reached town.and hedidn’t want
any of it.  The mule he went away on
was only valued at fifteen dollars, but it
probably made the first ten miles in one

hour:

. WITH HIS BOOTS ON.

Camp Hard Luck was. six monthsold,
and we hadn’t yet lost a man by death.
Now and then one had met with an acci-
dent to lay him up for a few 'weeks, but
it was a subject of congratulation that no
onehad actually turned up his toes. Al
most while we cnu%teﬂ ourselves on
.this good ‘fortune, ‘White took to
his bed: and bécame’ seriously ill. The
deacon “was & quiet,-dignified man, who
 never thawed ‘out even when ~whiskey
was plénty, and he was the acknowledged
peacemaker of the. camp. The chaps
just over the hill at Cherry Diggings
were a quarrelsome, brawling los, bl,lt
for the efforts of Deacon White there'd
have sometimes been rows -in which
somebody would have gox hurt..

- Three days after the deagon was.
down he seut for twg.or pep.jof -us  to
poy him ospecial yisik: ¢ \Whencwe « had:
come togsther in his shanty he md’: o

“Boys; I'm'a very sick man. It’'s my
last sickness. I'm an old man, and I

t\akex‘) 1

‘the only question is how I shall go.

quarrel, and by and’

.1and went back.

He had got word that'the |

tried to brace him up.
~ “Ids no
had said ou

die in.my bed the boys won’t like it.
all died with their boots on.”

eacon.

whose foot had been
was just'able to limp around.

noon.
whouping and  yelling and
camp the grand: defi.
tion to him, but he kept on. seeking

pened to startle us.

drunk.

he turned to flee, but a-

and fall at full length.
any of us move.

we were at the crest of the hill.

having four bullets in him and
enough before we got. there.

but it was not so.
there—a smile fading away into pallor
death claimed the victory.  He had di

of Cherry Diggings.

HE OWNED HIS FLY.
By and by the baldheaded ‘man, W

it and'said to her husband':

man’s nose.

“~$+Yes, I guess I'll do "that much

on the floor.
““Wha—what is it?’ asked the
headed man as he roused up.
**A fly on your nose, sir.”
‘A fly, eh! “Where isi?
nose and said:
own business | This is. my fly.
fiy and I will to mine !”
after luoking at him in & bewildered
for half a minute the farmer returned

his wife.
““What is it, Samuel ?” she asked.

makin a fool of me !” M. Quap.

WOMEN’S CHARITY.

$500,000 ; the Duchosa Bol

by Mrs. Spencer-Bell.

He s liberal i his poli

‘vealize that I've got to go.” ¢
‘We knew that it was a.,Arious case,

but’»,iyeh'. we._ 't,uﬂi'ed "el‘xcouyraginzgw‘: an.d

%:," “he protested “after we
riay. “‘l've got to die, and
{3 ]

would look too womanish, and, the fellows
over the hill would have “anothet chance
to brag. They've had three men die, and

As a matter of fact, we were a little
tender on that poiut, but we were willing
tomake an exception in the case of the
' He was not a fighting man, and
he couldn’t be-expec:ed to get off &, dy-
ing bed and get in the way“of a bullet.
We talked and argued with him, and ap-
parently made him seé things as we did,
and after an hour or so we returned to
work, leaving him in the care of a man
hurt and who

This was about 3 o'clock in the after-
At about 4  a Cherry Diggings
man, who had filled up on whisky, ap-
peared on the erest of the hill and began
jng our
FolloWhg our
usual line of ¢onduet, we paid no atten-

l%sometbm'g hap-
e heard a ringing
war whoop and looked up to, see Deacon
White, fully dressed and having a -Tevol-
venin his hand, stridiog up the trail
The man left with him had. fallen asléep,
and the deacon had dressed -and. armed
himself without anyone being the . wiser.
He was a man six feet tall, but he looked
to be a foot more as 'we. saw him now.
! : zale His long, black hair was blowing out . be- | 28
overwhelming majority, the boys see a | hing from under his hat, and the yells he
great difference.  We.permit no gam 80f | yttoped as he went up the trail sent

chills over evéry man of us.

A BULLET IN THE LEG BROUGHT HIM DOWN.

The chap from Cherry Diggings must
have beendumbfounded,even though half
, He ceased his shouting and
stood stock still until the deacon came
within pistol shot and opened fire. . Then

%enllet in' the, leg
brought him down. . The deacon contin-
ued to advancey firingall the time, ‘and
we suddenly saw him throw up his arms
Only then” did
It had all come upon
us'in sich ‘s way that we stood spell-
. 2 Ml 7 bound. When we did move, a hundred
artificial antiquities  of . Arizo-a. | We |3 ;4 went together, and in three min}l;ltes
There
lay the deacon, shot through the heart,
and there lay the Cherry Diggings ‘man,
dead
As we
Jovked down on the face of the sdeacon
we expected to find it wild and distorted.
: There was a smile

with his baots on and saved Camp Hard
Luck from being disgraced in the eyes

had been asserting that the woild was
created at least half a million years ago,
and that no one could make him. believe
in the theory of transmigration, leaned
back in his seat and seftled himself down
for a nap.. Isaw him take out an arti-
ficial horesfly and place it on his nosebe-
“Ifore closing his eyes, but it was a qua: ter
£ an hour before it' attracted attention.

oit & woman looked back and noticed

. “Samuel, do you see that? You'd bet-
ter go and brush that fly off that poor
1t’s awonder he can sleep
“] with it; but I &’pose he’s tired oat.”

him,”. réplied ‘the man, and he rose up
‘'The fly was very quiet,
and he advanced iis thumb and' tinger
and’carefully picked it-off and dropped it

bald-

AhY'T gee.”
He picked it up and replaced it on his

*Sir, I would thank you to mind- your
1 bought
it for tén cents. - ‘Atttend to your own

He leaned back for ano‘her nap, and
way

*“Nuthin—nuthin, ’cept if I had that
feller down in our tamarack swamp I'd
maul him ’til he couldn’t breathe fur

. Of the $25,000,000 set apart last year
out of the world’s wealth for the support
of the world’s poor; Emma Abbott con-
tributed $100,000 ; the Marchesa Bugeha,
ini ¢ontri-
butes jewels to the value of $100,000 in
memory of her ‘son ; $200,000 was be-
queathed by Miss Mellor ; and $100,000

. Prince “Victer Emanuel, heir to:the
 Italian “crown, is one ef the handsomest
#nd st accomplished men of his station
‘in'1i%s. © ATthough near thirty years of age
and widely traveled, he ui;{eb unmarried.

ical views, versed
in several languages, amiable and intel-
lectual, and generally and justly beloved:

' ROMANCE OF A PAINTER,

The Widow Who Came to Dispessess Him
Stayed to Accept, His" Love. -
[Paris Letter to Philadelphia Bulletir.]
There ig a friond of- mine, a  painter,
who has all the talents and no talent of
his own. .- He would copy or imitate a
Greuze or a Watteau to perfection. A
Diazby himronly wantsthesignature,which |
an unscrupulous dealer does not hesitate
to forge. My friend, whom we will call
Durand. i an excell-nt man, industrious
L and elever, but too negligent to take the
initiative in anything, even 'in paiuting.
Well, he had given notice: to quit - the
apartment last July, on the fifteenth  day
of the month, at noon, according to the
customes of the country. He had, how-
ever, been so absorbed in his p inting
that he had forgotten to retain a wagon
to take away his furniture, and when he
did at last coacern - himself:about the
matter he only succeeded in securing one
for tte end of the day. But . at noon
precigely, just as he was pufting the fin-
ishing touches to a copy "of Greuze's
famous “‘Cruche-Cassee,” there came an
\imperious knock at the door. L1t was the
new tenant, ‘escortéd by ber furniture.
She was furious to find that Durand :was
“*dawdling over his paint brushes,” while
all her dfurniin‘re was outd in the street
ex; to the gaze of indiscreet by-pass-
: ers.po'eShe even threatened to send ¥olrmt:&
police in order to bring Durand to a sense
of his duties as an outgoing tenant. . -
Durand, like many psinters, thought
the sea more charming than ever when
itated by a storm, and concluded that

It

a

Jhis: fair visitor was rendered more beauti-
ful by her anger. She was about twenty-
five years of age. She bad dark hair and
blue eyes, a fine supple figure,; -and - her
pretty nostrils were “slightly dilated by
her emotion. She was accompapied by
a little girl of six years of age—a little
golden-haired fairy.  ““What{” contin-
ued the irate lad?, f‘you are not going
away until five o'clock? 1t is absurd |
What am I going to do with my furni-
ture? Where is the proprietor? I must
see the proprietor I’ It was impossible
to gratify her last: wish. The concierge
‘alone was available, but the newcomer
was g0 terrible, so aggressive and so

too, but his adversary was-a - pre

girl was playing with a shepherdess .in
porcelaine de Saxe that-adorned one end
of the chimney piece. ~*‘Should”you like
it?" “Oh! yes, it is sopretty.” ‘‘Take
it.” *Jeane,” said the mother, *I for-
bid you to accept anythinggi: *If it
werd only to please her,” repligd Durand,
«T could understand your -puohibition,
but it is an economy  for me.. I shall
have so much less to move.” 1 ¢
Wemen are ready langhers. .. The lady
fixed her eyes on the wall ia, order to
keep her countenance. - ‘*Your mame is
Jeanne?’ said the painter. "  ‘Yes,”
answered the child. **And your papa—
where is-he 7’ “He died two'years ago.”
“And mamms is & widow¥'  ‘“Yes,
monsieur.” ;¥ SRR
*+ Then turning " to “the lady, Durand
apologized for his sins, told hef* that 'he
bad cfl red one room and that°he would
and help her get her fumiiture \in..
«on the furniture began to firid‘its place
__the wardrobe, the mirror, ‘the book-
case. *‘Oh, madame,” without knowing
you, as 1 look at these books I':can read
your mind. Balzag, - Hugo, Tamartine”
——Ta, ta, ta,” cried the irate lady,
‘yon would have done better to.clear out
before noon than to be tryirg: 4o- study
my character ' ‘I am working all the
time, madam. Look! I have, put that
console there—here the : statue
of the Virgin—this little mirror, oppusite
the window.”  **Oh, it is no.use;. you
cannot make peace with me!” |
There was an \Interval of twenty min-
utes, duting which the lady stood at. the
window. urand had remained in his
room with the child. * ‘‘Are they coming
to-day or to-morrow-—your men?’ she
asked, angrily, as she came back into the
room. But she stopped in:the middle.
Jeanne, motionless and smiling, ~was
seated on a chair and Purand was paint-
ing her portrait, - “Mamwa,”*#8aid the
little' one, suddenly, - *‘I ~ani ‘hungry.
You have some wine and & pate’ in ‘the
big basket.” “Cowe, theu, and® break-
on the balcony,” murmured thé ‘mother.
Darand was left alone to finish his
sketch. There was a silence 6f ten' min-
utes. Then the childr_ returned timidly.
«Mamma has something to -ask you.”
“What 2’ *‘She does n.t dare.” ¢« *‘She
wants to ‘turn me out?’ ¢ ‘“No.”
“What, then? “Mamma would'like to
know-if you would like to knowif you—
i Yol WolLD Jine & piuce oL Pate,
This happened on July 16, and when
the concierge arrived, - all  trembling, to
announce that the men had at last come
to . remove . Durand’s furniture, ' he
found him sitting on the balcony at . table
 with the mother and dandling. the child
on his knee. L
~ Misfortunes, however, never;. come
alone. The wagon was too small.- It
would not hold all Darand’s. . things
at  once. ““Leave  your . palette,
your easel and  your . pictures,”
said Jeanne : i & will take
care of them, and then you will be
obliged to come -back again and finish
my picture.” He left them. He only
came into possession of them two. days
ago, Jan. 15, when he brought all his
furniture back into his own room,  This
time, however, there was no difficulty
about the outgoing tenant, for she had
meariwhile, become Durand’s wife, and
the two households were merged into
one. : )
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ILL-MATCHED. £
Yet another ill-matched internatiomalf]
couple are the Prince aud Princessi'de
Scey- Montbeliard. . The princess, whoss!
Christian name is Winnaretta, and who'is
the daughter of the late Isaac Singer, of
sewing-machine fafe, was -married in
1887. The prince set to. work to, make
ducks and drakes of the large fortune of
his ‘American wife, and- when'the latter
attempted to check his extravagance, he
inangurated a course of such ill-treafment,
that she:has:been forced to sue for a sep-
aration. s She j8' now living with: her
younger "sister, Isabella, the nchess of
Decases, whose husband is famous only
for his diminutive size. ~Heis a duke not
only in the peerage of France; but also in
that of Denmark. a

-

threatening that Cerebus was! tamed and |..
ran away, Jeaving his broom behind- him. |. 4

Durand ought, according to his system | i
of imitation, to have become : wrathful;} &

Spwl;l bqrréspandenee of Tae CoLONIST.]

NYE MEETS EUGENE.

His First Acqnalnt;snce With Chica-
g0's Classic Poet—Scenes at
: ~ Ann Arbor,

R —

Meeting With a Strangely ' Beautiful
Creature With a Bang—Story
of a Remarkable shot.

[Copyright, 1892, by Edgar W. Nye.]
EN Passanr, February.—We visited
Ann Arbor not long ago.  The - town is
like all college towns. _ The citizens are
solemn and reserved, with an “apprehen-
sive air, as if they were watching to see
what the students would do next.
The college T believe to be one of the
most progressive and ready to seize upon
the ;pompadour tepnot of Time and be
the first on the ground of amwy in our
country. The students are handsome
specimens of young American manhood,
and the law department has long stood
well-up at the top in the judgment of
able jurists, not counting myself. : -
We visited the D. K. E. headquarters
fora cotple of hours in ‘the evening,
where we were made welcome with - col-
lege song and salad and marmalade.” 1
shall long remember our evening there
among the future judges ‘and physicians
and governors of the Unien; -the young
men in whose: hands Mr. Blainé and 1
will soon have to place the welfare of our
common country.

woman, so he sought an ally. The little o

THE BANG.

On the train we saw a student with the
most phenomenal chrysanthemum bang
that I ever met. His hair elsewhere was
short, and he wore the slightest little
silk skull cap that fitted-him like a bald
head, but oyer his brow  this wild and
storn tossed bang boiled upin the most
wonderful profusion and swayed to and
fro like a bunch of straw. ‘colored aspara-:
gus gone toseed. . -

Several gentlemen in the smoker 'were
telling how they had sworn off from cer-
tain things the other day. ‘I have
sworn off in the matter of ‘wet pool,’”
said a traveling man.

¢ And what is a wet pool ¥’ the student
with the bang and a chaperone was
heard to inquire. .

It is pool at the end of each game of
which,” said the bagman, as  we call
them in England, ‘‘the’ loser has- to.
stand the grog.”

*‘And what made you swear off ¥ camg
the birdlike voice of the boy with the
noiseless bang. :

*Well, laat Thanksgiving I was soxt of
prac icing with the pool balls:when a tall,
thin man strolled up to the table and
asked if I would like to play. 1 said
yes, and we played one game, which was
on him, and he drummed on the floor
with the butt of his cue and asked me
what it would be.
had the order filled. So it went - on till
we had played twenty-seven games of wet
pool. 1did, not sell any more ‘goods
that week, and when I got ready to go at
it again I found out at the hotel office
that my tall, thin adversary had . been
three days in his grave.

«*When I play now it is for the natural
exhileration of the game, and ‘the' most
arid pool there is is tha pool I prefer.”

T have sworn off from drinking in a
druq
erful

map, who handles millinery goods
ot £he kerosena cirodit in  Kansas,

%3

you know of course that_there the pre-
scription business runs largely
galici, tonics and the frumenti side of the
pharmacopeeia.  -One eveninig we gath-
ered in the back room of & - drug store,
three of us—Ellis, who handles:overalls;
Bascom, selling /grain - elevators - and
union depots by sample, " carrying *three
trunks with street numbers on them in-
stead of names, and myself. = We took
port wine three times around, I sk’'pped
the last round, because I had promised
‘my wife before I left home that I would
not touch ligquor of any kind—unless I
wanted it very much indeed.

«¢ Ellis went home with me and Bascom
went' to another hotel at the  station.
Ellis snored so in his sleep that I tried to
wake him up, but couldn’t, so I got mad
and emptied the ice water all over his
head. Then I ponred the contents of the
big pitcher on him and got him on his
feet. / 1 gave him everything in my valise,
includifig a package of common baking
sadp’ and a mustard plaster that was a
‘Chiristrnas present from my wife. = Just
@s’F'got him so that I could walk him
L4rotnd the room and knew that he had
-given me a general idea of what his diet

d'been' for a day or two, there was a
big racket’in the hall and pounding on
the 'dior. -~ A big doctor rushed in, and
with him & sobbing drug clerk.  The doc-
tor rummaged arotind among Ellig’ vitals
with a stomach ﬁllimp. and,_finding that,
barring ‘a few follicles and the everyday:
| ceat_of his stomach, he was pretty empty,
he got his breath and told us that Bascom
was dead and if Ellis got through it would
be due to my wondertul foresight, for the
clerk had given us laudanum the last
round by mistake. - So 1 get along now
without a presciption in Kansas, and hope

I jold him, and we|

store any more,”/8aid a-large ‘pow-1.

have to make Kansas twice & yea¥, aid

to  yini-

to die a matural death, greatly beloved
and mourned by all who Know me, cast-
ing a great big gloom over our quiet little
community and generally mourned on ac-
count of my charming qualities both of
miud and heart. Eastern papers please
CO! ."

Then the conversation gradually drifted
into other channels, and a mén who-han-
dles trusses for the northwest gob to talk-
ing about hunting. He could shoot with
unerring accuracy, he said, and loved
dearly to shoot all kinds of large game.

‘He preferred elephants;'1 ec{'mlged ‘from
I

his talk, and when he sca up a covey
of these little feathered songste's it was
very seldom that any of them got away.

He was, shoeting the Rocky mountain
sheeg last year in Montaua, he said, and
had bagged two or three at about 3 n the
afternoon. He was just eating his frugal
lunch of hot terrapin, ceoked over an
alcohol stove which he always carried
with him, when a big horn weighing at
least 600 pounds sprang past him and
stood ‘ubout 600 yards from him on a
ledge across adeep gorge in less time
thau i!t. requires to ejaculate the word
‘“geat !” i

Seizing his trusty rifle and placing it
to his shoulder it was but the work of a
moment to aim for the magnificent beast,
as he had one eye - already closed by a
gentleman whom he had thoughtlessly
charged with falsehood while east.

He had not time to pull the trigger,

however, before the alert animal had
bounded up the. face of the cliffi which
was at'an anglejof 45.degs. at least, and
stood. entirely protected by an immense
overhanging rock.
Here was a problem. He could, not
cross the gorge. The animal was no
doubt safely there. - He' could calculate
exactly where he stood beneath the big]
and beetling cliff, though: entirgly out of
his range of vision.

Making a fiew rapid geometrical calcu-
lations—for he admits’ that he isa fine
mathematician_ and billiard: player— he
aimed for a certain point on the angle of
the rock-and then fired. S
- For a moment the report seemed to
deafen him, then there fell on the sloping
rock at least a half bushel' of warm vitals.
and mutton tallow, and he knew that his
aim had been true. -

16 took two days to get the animal by a
roundabout way, and then he found that
the flattened bullet, with an edge like a
razor, had completely disemboweled the
animal, these organs having been neatly
cut out and dropped down 'the gorge.
The heart and liver had been carefully
preserved, while the bullet had: in its
flight also cut off the limb of a sagebush
and inserted it in. the rift of the carcass
80 as to prop it open and cool offi the mut-
ton in the pure, crisp air of the mountain.

I ran across Eugene Field: onee more
the other day in Chicago.  The gathering
years have dealt very generously with
Gene, and he is growing to resemble me.

“Yes,” he said, in that rieh, deep,
melodious voice of his, a voice that would
win the chick-a-dee-dees down from the
bushes—** yes,” he said, coloring up with
boyish delight, ‘*several :
spoken of it. .You do nob mindit, doyout

“*¢Oh, no,”* 1 said. “*Anything that
gives you pleasure pleasesand delights me
ahi\ost to death.” 5 :

Tt was quite a good many years
that Field and I met in Den{mt’;. 1 :53
some pelts to market one spring, the win-
ter having been very severe on my stock,
killing two out of my herd of three cattle
by its severity. Fearing to trust the ardu-
ous task to other hands, I took the pelts
myself, together with an articleon “‘How
li;)l Write on an Empty Stomach Without

""n

NYR VISHING GENE.

been swallowed up by The Republican.
It was edited O. H. Lothacker, since
dead, and had Charlie Raymond at the
counter, Field where he could be drawn
on at a moment’s for anything from a
poem on “ Thought” to an obituary of
the Ahkoond of Swatt, and Fred Skiff to
aid and abet the others ; and Tom Dawson,
now at Washington and as fat as the thin,
piping voice of a passe prima donna, gave
di%raxity to the paper. :

r. Field’s room was entirely papered
with envelopes, each of which hung on
the wall by . its flap, like a well merited
rebuke on the brow of beauty when ad-
ministered by my coworker in the drama-
tic field, Colonel Joba L. Sullivan.
was Gene’s scrapbook.  He has since se-
cured letters patent on it, but is kept
busy fighting infringements. It consists
simply of a box of manilla envelopes, each
of which, when called into use, contains
the scrap with title on outside of enve-
lope. Then the owner, with & dextercus
movement of the damp tongue, prepares
the flap of the envelope and deftly sticks
it to the wall. When Field required any
‘of these envelopes he would walk around
the room, reading ¢he titles, till he came
to what he wanted, and if it happened to
be.out of his reach, he would call Mr.
Skiff, who is a very tall man, and mount-
ing on his’ shoulders would soon have it
down. : 3 :

1 was introduced o Field by Colonel

who was theh runniug a bright little
paper called *“‘Hello " It was cut off by
the central office about two weeks after-
ward, and folding his little tired hands
over iteaupale, calm face, its little scare
head fell forward on its form and all was

I went to The Tribune, which has since |

This |-

William Lightfoot Visscher, of Kentucky; I

printers’ towl or the dying echioes of the
hammer as Colonel Visscher finished nail-
ing another political lie. '
Field welcomed me heartily to Denver,
and taking his foot out of a large bole in
the wall which he had bored with his
heel—a fashion he has yet while er gaged
in thought—he rose te his feet and catch-
ing apprehensively at the waistband of
his, trousers ere it was too late to put his
suspender back over his shoulder again
with a_ sigh of relief and grasped me
heartily by the hand. While at work
Mr. Field removes a great deal of his
clothing. Sometimes when ‘a poetess
calls on him suddenly while at, work he
only has time to stick his limbs mto the
Idrawers of his desk and run his head
tbrough a vile coutemporary, allowing it
to droop down over his shoulders, before
some great warbler from the tall yrass of
the literary field enters the room.

He asked me to be seated, pointing te
the only chair'in his office, barring his
own. I began to remove the exchanges
of which there were a great number, but
he said : ‘‘Never mind the this, that and
the other papers. Sit down on them.
Everybody else does.” Bo I sat down on
them, I cah rémember jt yet. ~There
was no seat in’the chair, and so I passed
on rapidly till 1'strack the floor with
much feeling.rof never saw auy one feel
sadder than Field did over that, for he
never could beax,to give any one needless

pain. :

Once he left a hotel in Denver and
went elsewhere because, as he said to the
proprietor, he had thoughtlessly, while
asleep, rolled oyer on'several little crea-
tures in his bed, crushing the life and
lights and fragrance out of them, and he-
would pay his bill, please, and go else-
where, where he would not give. pain to
the smallest or smellest of Gud's crea-
tures.

So he went away to another place, for
Field has a tender heart.

Mr. Stone, who used. to own The
News, but who is now a banker and has
pleasant relations with dividends and
first mortgage bonds and preferred stock,
said that three boys hung around his
.office once for several days, attraeti
'his attention - by their brightness u‘nlg
pathetic aud hungry | ok, till at last he
enquired about them, for they were

‘handsome boys, and yet their poor little
 blue toes stuck ou: out of their little red
 and broken shoes, while the blast outside

seemed at times almost to outshrick the
blast that Mr. Stone was giving the cor-
rupt city government at that time.
Finally he called the boys to him and
asked them whose children they were—
if they had any father. One of the lads
rubbed his purple foot against the calf’
of the ether leg-and said in a pathetic
child treble, while his little chin quiver-
ed, ‘“We are Mr. Field’s li'tle bcys.”
That settled it with Mr. Stone, for he
has a kind heart. ‘‘Is it possible,” he
said to himself, “that we are acceptin,
the wonderful work of this wonderf
maan, yet failing to pay him enough to
keep his family from want?’ On the
following day Gene’s salary was doubled,

land patting the little boys on: the head

 that eveniug he compilmented them en
people - have

the way: they had “ereated -she- part,”
and he gave each of them a nice candy
cane over five feet in length.

Three years ago, on a professional trip
with Mr. Riley, and while my wife was
with me bound for ‘the coast. we got
word at Kansas City' that the children
had been - attacked sinultaneously with
scarlet fever, and so it was necessary to
give up the California trip.

Our manager hated to give ,up the
tour entirely, and in order to make it
‘more impressive wired that I was_ ill,
which was sll right for -a manager, but
would not do for anybody else. - He
sent the foll::iu{{emge, totaly un-
punctuated,td” Field :

Kansas Crry, April 20, 1889.
Eugene Field, News, Chicago:

80-
Nye very ill west of Missouri what would
you take for sixty nights with Riley? i’jorm

Eugene did not seem . to understand
the telegrans, I judge, for he wired baek :
‘CHICAGO, April 21, 1889,
J. B. Pond, Kansas City :
I am also sick west of Missouri, but do not

know what 1 would take.

EvueENE FIELD.

Mr. Field is an erudite scholar and a
great collector of antiques. ' 1 have pro-
promised him a joke of mine to put with
a bookworm which he has in a bottle of
alcohol. &

In his office while at work once he was
interrupted by & very raw 'visitor who
wanted to see how he: thought " his
thoughts. Do you think them easily?”
he asked. *‘Do you think them between
meals, gx how o :

*'Oh, I never know when it will attack
me,” Field said. = “This divine racket is
liable to’ catch’ me at any moment.”
He then looked far away and his symmet-
rical limbs began to jerk, < '

**EGise mié 4 moinenr,” he said; T
must write a poem.’%; +He then put his
feet on the table; with one heel in a ven-
tilater over his head, and wrote that
beaatiful and pathetic . little thing that
has spoken with' tenderness and. tears in
‘many lands, the “stety of ‘‘Little Boy
Blue.” ~The visitor'did not know that
Gene had already written it in h's mind
and only wanted a lit le leisure to put it
on paper just as the visitor came in,  but
it happened sc, aud now he reports in his
home in Ezypt, Ills., that Mr. Field has
times when he can no more help writing
a poem than a man can avoid feeling a
freshly painted letter box.

_ B Nyx.

Sykes: ‘“‘He isn't well bred. You
never catch me letting a lady precede me
up a stairway.”

otts : **Particularly when you are
both trying to catch an L train and she
is ahead of you.”
). Miss Barton (to sea captain): ‘“‘How
do you like living all your life on water,
Captain 1”

ptain : *‘I'doesn’t do it, Ma’am.
live mostly on whiskey, Ma’am.
“What’s the charge against this man,
officer ¥’
“No visible means of support,” re-
turned No. 5070. ;
“I can’t afford to take my wife wid ‘me
everywhere,” growled the prisvner. .
Mrs. Trotter. passing out of church
after the ceremony : ‘‘Strangest case I
ever heard of. Why, they actually met
and became engaged at the \seaside and
now are mariied.”
Judge ; *‘Have yoti any witnesses for
yourself ¥’

I

still saye ' the muffled remarks of the

Prisoner : “*Yes, Sor, myself.”




