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Experiences of a Steamship Ride of
Over Five Thousand Miles
on the Pacific Waters.

SIGHTS AND SCENES AT HOROLULU.

King Eslaksus Isn't Compelled to Bell Pes-
nuts for Eevenue, but He Makes
Esy in the Palace Yard.

A BUNDAY AS DEY AB IN PITTBBURG.

The Mikads, Jupagese Reperters and Oddities Been
at the Exhibitien

[CORRESFONDENCE OF THE DISPATOR.)

Toxyo, July 26.—The botels in Tokyo
snd Yokohama are not as full this summer
ss they have been on same previous tourist
seasons, slthongh it was hoped that the grest
exhibition of Japanese art and industry,
which was opened in this city om April 1,
and in to close io one week, wonld attract an
uonsasl number of visitors, Two of the
principalihotels enlarged their premises in
this expectation, bat they might as well bave
saved the expense. The truth is Japan has
hardly entered into fair competition with
Europe as s summer resort for Americans on
their annual wacation, and has remained the
sporting eround chiefly of the regular globe-
trotters who have oot vet been sble to turn
the tide by their unanimous opinion thai
seeing Jupan is the next best thing to visit-
ing the planets Mars or Venus,

Erroneons notions regarding the chimate
probably keep some from coming here in
the summer. No doubt it is warm in Sonth-
ern Japan alter the rainy sesson has ceased,
about the middleof July; but thereare numer-
ous charming seaside and mountain resorts
where it is always cool snd where the well-
to-do classes go; and visitors who come to
Japan in summer have the advantage of
secing all its industries and almost all the
details of domestic life, carried on in the
open mir, 80 that they can see and learn
much more than in wioter, when the houses
are partly closed snd the inbabitants
wrapped up in layer sfter laver of cotion-
wadded elothing by way of compensating
for the absence of fireplaces, which winter
;::tmn also find m source of grest discom-

NOT A GEEAT JOUENET.

Deonbtless, alsn, the trip to Japan seems &
more srduous undertaking to most Ameri-
ozos tham it proves to be on trial. The
distance between New York sod San Frao-
cisoo ecun be eovered in five days, and from
Ban Francisco (or Vancouver) the best
stenmers of the Pacifico Mail, the Oriental
and Occidental and the Canadinn Pacific
Companies make Yokohama in from 12 to 15
dayn, or about the time it used to take the
sverage Atlantic steamer to go from New
York to Europe until a few years ago when
the ocesn “grey hounds™ were let loose,

The Vancouver stesmers have an =d-
vantage in regard to distance of several
bundred miles over the San Franeisco
stesmers; but they are smsller boats thsn
thbe lstter, and, being so far north, are more
likely to escounter rough weather at all
seasone.  Not that the Califorpia steamers
are exemps from such experiences. On the
contrary, the trade winds, which make Ban
Francisco such a delightfully cool place in
sammer, and keaps the water so cool there
thut few bathe in the surf even in Aungust,
blow slong the coast during nine months of
the venr, so that passengers must expect s
pomibility of seasickness for two or three
days after leaving California, even in
the most favorable time of the year. Bat
sfter that it in spt to be smooth sailing in
summer—ibat is swooth for the unruly and
ill.pamed “Pacific.” 1 huve repeatediy
cromed the Atlaotic when its sarfsce lor
several days bad the glassy smoothnessof s

lnke: but the City of Peking, which' left
San Francisco on June 14, did not once ran
over such a glassy surfuce, although she
went far south of the usual eourse in order
to touch at the Bandwich Islands, snd al-
though Cantain Cavarly—a mos: conrteous
snd careful commender—assured us every
day of our guite unusual good luck in bhav-
ing such & smooth voyvage; whence we may
jnfer that the Pacifio is rarely guite un-
ruffied.

EING EALAKAUA'S HAY CROP.

It is the custom of the Pacific Mail
Btesmship Company to send & steamer
every three months via Honolnln. Thus
adds over 800 miles to the voyage, but few
of the passengers regret it, as it ensures a
smoother trip and enables them tw get a

limpse of EKalaksua'skingdom. The voor
king is heviog & hard time of it between
his debts mnd bis smsll income, which pre-
vented him from visiting the Paris Ex-
position last year. A frivolous young San
Franciscon said that the King was now
keeping & peanut stand io fremt of the
palace, where every foreigner was obliged
to buy a doliar’s worth, on penalty of haw-
ing his bead chopped off. But we failed to
see such a etand, although we walked all
sround the palace, which ixsn imposin
structure, with spacions grounds =
goardeps. There is » music stand om one
pide, where 8 band of native musicians
holds forth occasionally; and a single, soli-
tary soldier guards the entrance to the

lace,

The KEing seems to have learned to be
economicsl, for the grass on his grounds is
pot allowed to wither and waste, but was
earefully mowed and made 1nto little piles
of hay. Iteannot be said that this hay was
made while the sun shope, for it rained
every ten minutes sll day long, and the sir
was a2 moist and warm as in & hot
with the same mingled odors of flowers an
leaves and moist soil. These flowers, which
seemed to grow by preference on trees, sither
as tree blossoms or on ereepers, furnished
the most delightful *local color™ of the
place. The sombre, oool, eocoannt palm
groves were also inviting; but of the peopls
of Honolulu there was little to ses, us it was
Sundsy, which is strictly observed bere, the
stores being sil closed, and not & drink,
bowever harmiess, being for sale anywhere
except at the botel.

Wesaw but few of the dusky maidens,
whose black eyes, smiling faces, plump
figures sud merry gambols in the breakers
or asstride on horseback used to fascinate
travelers. Butthey #till go about in » ealico
nightgown or Mother Hnbbards, without
even a belt sround the waist, as their only
garment. It looks cool and uot u

A GLOBE-TROITING STAY.

To travel 2,000 miles to an island famed
for its palm groves, flowers, sugar plaota.
tions, pretty Polynesisn girls, luscious
melons and man and ever-active
volcanoes, the graadest in the world and
stay only five hours, as we did, was most
tastalizing, and made one seem worse than
8 Nellie Bly ors George Francis Train.
But il anyone had remained behina bhe
would have bad no other chanece to resch
Japan in three montbs, except backwards
vian San Francisto. So we reluctantly
boarded our s'esmer sgain, and started on

the remaining 3,500 miles of our lengthened
N

trip. During the whole voyage of
niru we only saw one bark, and
spother mign of man's existence on earth
besides our ark—which contained American,
Japancse, Chinamen, sheep (for tood) cows
g’:mm stock lor Japun), the bones of
imﬂ‘ll‘h:d H;]um of flowers for
Koog o us for 8 week,
we saw the besntiful spow-white tropical
birds, snd every day s few fiving fish; and

that wae all in three long
In the harbor of Yokobama many

Japan cannot be shut off again from the

rest of the world for two or three centuries

as it was until Commodore Perry snd Lord

Elgin reopened it, about 30 years ago.
JAPAN'S NEW ERA.

The railroads, of which more than a dozen
have been construeted, some by the Govera-
ment, some by private enlerprise; the 17,000
miles of telegraph wire, conveying annually
over 3,000,000, messages in Japaness, and
about 70,000 in foreign languages; the im-
portation of loreign professors and idess at
the university; of foreign teachers of mili-
tary tactics, medical science and !rg}l in-
stitutions; the obligatory introduction in
court circles, in the police corps and the
army of toreign dress—these and a thoussnd
other innovations have created such a pow-
erful ferment that the Japanese customs will
never again be allowed to settle into their
old state, snd those who wish to see any-
thing of old Japan will, therefore, have to
make haste snd come before it is too
Iate. The gaudily-colored paper lan-
terns will soon be replaced by electrio
light, and the eleotrie street car will soon
decimate the ensrgetic, indefatigable jin-
rickspa men who now draw natives and
foreigners slong the street on their korumas,
those curious little vehicles, half way be-
tween s bugey and & baby earriage, which
were introduced in Japan only 20 years aco,
and now exist in countless numbers, Their
disappesrance, in the ecities at least, will
hardly be regretied, tor although they travel
almostas fast as carriages, it costs about
30 cents to go five miles on them, while in
Ameriean eities you ean go five to tenmiles
on street cars or elevated roads for 5 cents.

PURELY A JAPANESE BHOW.
The mansger bad, however, visited sev-

eral recent Eupropean exhibitions, and

moddled the present one on those, so that
the general impression of the present exhi-
bitien is Eare; rather than Jansnese,
and itis only when one looks closely at the
contents of the showeases and siands that
the purely Japanese coloring of the exhibits
becomes spparent. Here are room after
room of the finest Incquer goods; vases of
all sizes and the most exquisite texture and
ornsmentation; tescups that the most io-
fatnated lover wonld deem fit to touch his
sweetheart’s lips; sereens and fans on which
Japanese life is illustrated better thanm in
avy book—and most of these things at prices
shat wonld make American bargain hunters
wild with delight.

And a pity itis that they ecsnnot have
access to them, for owing to s partial failure
of the last rice crop, money is searce, visitors
to the exhibition are not 3o numerons ason
previous oceasions, and less willing to buy.
Some of the exhibitors staked all their hard-
earned savings on this opportunity to dis-
pose of their goods; but while the estimated
value of the exhibits is $800,000, only abous
$100,000 worth have been sold, which leaves
these dealers and artists ina sad riphght.
There were about 850,000 visitors during the
first three months, or a daily average of
about 8,840, including foreigners bolding
special invitatioos o 5
but as sesson tickets were only §2 each, an
a single ndwission only 7 cents (15 on Sun-
days) the income for general was
not exeessive. The higher admission priee
asked on Sunday is to give the upper classes
& better chance to see without mixing with
the crowds, for whom_ Saturday is the great
day.

SUNDAY N0 HOLIDAY,

Foreign influence bas not yet extended
80 far as to muke Sunday s general holiduy.
‘Work goes on, and shops are open as usual,
except that at Yokohama the custom house
and the foreigners’ stores are closed, In
general, it must be said that this exhibition,
which is like & cario store on & vast seale,
ineluding industrial produoets of all kinds,
and thus giving an insight into Japanese
wars of living, is emicently suecesaful, and
deserved & better fate financially.

The only departiaent which is disappeint-
ing is the art gallery. In commentisg on
the difficulty of getting sight of good Japan-
ese pictures, which are scattered all over
the country, and 1y belong to wealthy
individuals, to ‘one must get ceremon-
ious and time-robbing letters of introdue-
tien, Mr. La Farge remarked to me a few
months age in New York that he felt
tempted to revisit Japan this summer, chief-
ly for the opportunity of seeing many of
these works of art brought under one roof.
He would not, however, have stlained his
object, for there are haraly = dozen can-
vases of special merit in the present eollee-
tion. Both the old and the new schools are
represented, but the screen-shaped pictores
still predominste over the modern square
canvases, Birds and flowers have always
been the most successful provinee of Japan-
ese mriists, but there sre salso a few good
landsespes and from domestic life.
In compsring these pictures with a similar
collection in America the most striking
diflerence, as regards subjeets, lies in the en-
tire absence of the nude in Japanese art,

THE MIEADO AT THE SHOW.

It was announced in the Joeal papersa
few days ago that the Mikado and the Em-
press would preside over the distribution of
prizes swarded by the judges of the exhibi-
tion. A large pavilion had been erected,
capable of holding several thousand in-
vited gueste, The Mikado's throne was on
one side, and & sloping platform covered
with white matting led up toit. On both
sides o! the throne & few rows of European
chairs had been placed for the Jxpanese
Mipisters, the foreign Ewmbassadors and
members of the The thousands ont-
side of this charming cirele had to stand,
as was befitting in the august presence of
the Mikado, the Embassadors and the news-

po: men (the Empress had been prevented
: illness from ap ng).

“I found I:E.:]D 1ea.n_au of the Ja;
press very e and courteous, 1 see
two American journalists bow 1o each other
until their heads were on a level with their
lowest cosi buttons would bardly seem na-
tural; here it is the usnal mode of salutstion
at every meeting. Like most of the other
Japanese, they were in full Jress—swallow-

il, white tie and high silk hat, though the
Eﬂhmum began at 9 o'clock in the morn-

g. This may strike you ss ludicrous, and
it is so. There is something ludicrouns in
the dress coat itsell, but the time of the day
when it is worn has nothing to do with it.

WITH GERMANX MUSIC.
The srrival of the Mikado in his fine coneh
was heralded by the Royal brass band, whieh
yed the Jspanese national hymn with

on an instruments
and followed it wup ot intervals with
European dance m & curious
being shown for the pelks rhythm. As the
Mikado walked lLb his throne the as
sembled thousands bowed their heads, The
cheers with which European Royalty is re-
eeived are uoknown to the Japanese, but an

made to
ela when be sat down, and after he
hﬂ:ﬁ hii:.h.dm bat tl:illl‘d:: not seem
to meet with general appro genersl
teeling being spparentiy that nlen:u_al_luu

bee itted to gaze : st
0 perm upen, his apeestors
baving been for many generations kept in
seclusion in their palace ds, where no
oone was allowed to intrude.

DANGER IN T00 MUCH CAKNVAS.

Wreck That Overtakes Men Whe Cammot
Bear to Fall Behind.

THE COUNTRY PAESON'S PHILOBOPHY

IWRITTREN FOR THE DISPATOR.)

No more beantiful sight can be imagined
than = clipper ship in tall sail, with & stiff
breese on the quarter. How she leaps upon
the bosom of the restless ocean, how ssueily
she plunges her figure head into the bound-
ing billow, and emerging therefrom, shakes
herself like a young retriever. Merrily she
dances and prances along, now upon the
erest, and sgain in the trongh. The helms-
msn keeps her well up to the wind, and, as
be tpins the wheel when she veers & point,
he is proudly conscious of & power possessad
by his giant arm, s power that controls and
guides the monster ship. Obeying his will,
the belm answers right royally, and never &
sail but bends to the breeze and does its part
in the onward surge and plunge.

A steamship st full speed is & noble sight
to gaze upon, but a sailing vessel seems to
have more life. The romance and heroism
of old ocean still clusters around the oak
sud csuvas of 50 years sgo. Tossing the
spray up to the yard-arms, with every stitch
of canvas bellying to the breeze. we hear the
glad ery of the outlook {orward, as he rines
the passipg hours, “‘eight bells, and all's
welll” Homeward bound, the seaman sings
his m song, or down below, in swingin
ham , dreams of green fields, ivy cla
cottage, ruddy wife and romping children,
joyoualy expecting hi: I:n; delayed return.

-
When Adversity Comen.

But fair winds do not held. At sunset
the barometer begins to settle down. In the
northwest & gray clond caps the horison,
and, sail as gaily as she will, it grows larger
snd Isrger every moment. The watch below
hears the ominons command: “All hands
shorten eaill” There is presently a Sapping
and s cracking of loosely hanging cunvas.
Trum commands and sometimes coarse
oathe follow esch otber rapidiy, snd Soally,
from the companionwsy comes the moment-
ous ery: “All hands on deck; smart now,
every manl"

“Aye, age, sir,” growls the sailor as he
tumbles from his berth, s=izes his son’wester
and hurries on deck. The ses is inky black;
here and there patches of crested foam be-
spot its surface like wild white sea birds in
s fright. A few minutes and everytbing is
stowed, lop gallamt, gib and spanker.
Reefed everything; yes, double reefed;
mainsail farled, spencer ' and staysails set,
It comes likea herd of wild bison on the

laina. Bhe before the storm,
Eul, many miles sway from a les
shore, she wsmely rides the tempest

and laughs at borean blasis. None teo
soon, however, were those expansive sheets
farled home, for had the gale struck her un-
der fall spread she would soon have found-
ered, and another would have been added to
the many mysteries that the sea enfolds
within its capacious bosom. It is far safer
to shorten -rl“!h.n beastingly brave the
tempests of life, or braggingly langh, as did
the captain of the schooner Hesperus, when
be said:

For I can weather the ronghest gale

That ever wind i.‘.lnl.blo'w.

Mes Whe Carry Too Mach.

There is more than one rugged reef of
Norman's Woe, gentle reader. All the
wrecks are not in mid-ocean, nor yet upon
its eraggy ecliffs or sunken reels. We are
living in times when many men earry too
much sail. The business man looks ahead
and thinks be sees an opportunity. He is
safely sailing along the gulfl stream of
ordinary prosperity. Trade winds are
steadily blowing, snd lesgue upon league
is added to the log of gradually imcreasing
fortune. Hestands apon the poop deck of
his apparently slowly mailing eraft, and
looking throngh the telescope of impatience,
he sees others sailing past him. € cannot
bear it. He spreads more sail.

Speculation takes the place of sturdy,
strong endeavor. The suburban costage

ws into s perfect pailnce. Thehoyse and
uggy is transformed ioto & carri and
air. The wife discards calicos and mer-
inos for silksand satins. The single servant
is multiplied into three or four. The man
of sll work begins to wear a little band of
silver ribbon around his high hat A coat of

srms is painted oo the carriage. A trip 1o
Europe for the family every vear, a more
elevated position in society. How grandly
the ship does saill Pile on canvas,
here s spanker and there a jib.
But s comes. Bhe reels and
trembles, this mighty leviathan of enter-

prise and push. She has strock the coral
reef of speculation on the cosst of Despair.
“ A1l hands on deck!” But it is to late,
A sad taced wife returns to her home to find
s reg flag hanging outside, and a rude un-
friendly voice inside trying to sell the house
and its treasured contents. Where s the
hosband and father? Ask the slimy weeds
st the Bottom of the river yonder. They
alone can tell the sad story. He earried too

a spread of eanvas, Better reel a lit-
tle, Don’t you thluk’m:

A Famlliar Story.

A young man goes from his country home
to the city. He is his mother’s joy aad his
father’s pride. A position of trust and re-
sponsibility suits both his tasie snd his
shility. Hitherto his character has been
exemplary. But city life intoxicates him.,
Its whirl is too rapid, and just where he was
thought to be strongest he fails. Evil com-
panions induce him to enter guestionable
places of resort. He knows nothing of the
quiet detective who is shadowing his move-
ments. One morning, when his bead is
aching, he is called into the office and

litely informed that his services will be
x:n-lnﬂ with. He bhas committed no
erime; is mot

ilty of any misdemeanor,
but the firm of Lucre & Co. know that he

spreads more canvas than the depth of hold
or width of beams sliows, and that he must

inevitably founder.
g Lot

“Better take in 8 reef, my
h?h sail
of wind? I have.

too late. Did you ever
business, my son. It's always

in a eat-boat in s pgale
It's & risky
best to keep the sheet line in your hand,

Jack of all trades and master of none de-
geribes thonsands of men in our grest coun-
try. They asbble in everything, and really
snocceed in mothing. Every community has

doer. Agent for this and that, bandy with
ssw and axe, hoe and & never using
e1ther enough to rub the rust. He

is a politician, bas a loose tongue which al-
most proves the truth of perpetual motion,
ks opposing theories into smither-
BSometimes he preaches, that is, he
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Covering Teo Much Gromnd.

A wman of sturdy character along some
specific line of usefulness may spread him-
selt out so thin that he scon becomes in-
visible. You can best out a golden §5 piecs
until it covers your parlor floor, and it still
remains intsct so far ss its actual intrinsie
worth is eoncerned, but there are very few
men who ean td to be pounded very
mueh. God has a place for every man to
fill, & certain sphers of action in which be
is intended to move. If the devil can in-
duoe him to taste of forbidden fruit, and
spread himsel! out till he is lost to all his
;v_pnmnjuu for good he will ecertainly re-

olce.
Little boats should stay near shore,
Bat larger ones may venture more.

If young men would take advice from
older onea—I do not mean old ones—they
would succeed in lile sooner. Not one man
ina hundred reaches the faull fraition of
life's possibilities under 40 years of age.
This need not be so, it the discipline one
man undergoes conld be utilized by another.
George Eliot says: “Genius, at first, 1s little
more than & great capacity for receiving
disciplive.”” The trouble with very young
men is that they feel their wings too soou.
Not far irom my study windows robin built
her nest. The young birds were anxious to
try their powers of flight. The mother bird

rotested.

She was sucoessful with a1l but one, s
great, downy silly looking fellow, all eyes
and abdomen. He would fly. He did, but
his avoirdupois was beyond his power of
suspension. The law of gravity was too
much for him, and down he went. He met
with an unexpected reception from the cat,
who had watched with longing eyes for just
such an event. Bishop Horne says: *‘Ad-
versity borrows its bitterest sting from our
impstience.” I would not, however, curb
ambition. A young man without this qual-
ity is o! little use in our busy lite. No, noj
wot that, for with Whittier 1 believe it is:
Better to stem with heart and band

The roaring tide of life than lie
Unmindfal, oo the flowery strand

For God’s occasiona, floating by,
Better with naked nerve to besr
ooy K ooty A

an
Thotgodlik:vnowlr to do. the aim to
ow.

TaE CoUNTRY PARSON

PUNISHING MUEDERERS,

Oplulons for mod Agni Caplinl Punish
ment la Any Form.
New York Herald,]

Anthony Comstock, the head of the Bo-
clety for the Suppression of Vioce, is
strongly opposed to the abolition of the
death penalty. “It woumld never do,” he
said, “to do away with capital punishment.
If imprisonment for life were to be substi-
tuted for the death penalty murders would,
in my opinion, increase at a fearful rate.
Imprisonment for life would im fact be no
punishment for our eriminal classes. TIf we
huvg quicker after eonviction and without
so much delay it would be belter,

David L. Moody, the revivalist, also
records his vote sgainat the abolition of
capital punishment. *I believe in capital
panishment,” he says, “and I do not believe
lite would be safe without it. I am opposed
to any proposition to aholish it.”"

William ¥. Howe,whoasa criminal law-
yer has bad as wide experience with erimi-
nals and especially murderers, does not be-
lieve in espital punishment. He says: "Out
of 600 eases which I have defended where
bomiocide was I bave lost bat eight.
That shows how difficult it is to conviet in
these cases, Capital punishment should

be sbolished. There is no wmse for
it. It is not detersive; never has
been and npever will be favor

imprisonment for life. There should be no
power to_pardon in such cases, Let the
convicted murderer be sent to & 1iving tomb
sod kept there. That would be punish.
ment indeed. There is less punishment
sbhout hanging than most persons think.
That is another resson why there is no use
for it. Imprisonment for life is & real de-
terrent of murder. Hanging is not.”

Belva Lockwood, the woman lawyer, is
rather undecided as to whether capital pun-
ishment sbould be abolished or not. She
does, however, believe that the day of brutal
banging exhibitions has passed. Bome way
of inflicting the punishment ina painless
but sure and gquick way should be adopted.
Mrs. Lockwood thinks that electricity is the
best means st hand,

HORSE BACING IN JAPANW,

Siunted Animala Carry Fat Owoers aad
Oatsiders Bet ns Muoch as a Coant,

The Japanese sport eannot stop & baseball
owiog to the formation of his legs, but when
he includes a pony in his parentheses
he is in bhis element. At the
race track & $10 entrance fee, with
$25 sdded, is an event that draws a
crowd which would make an Amer
jesn track manager's mouth water, but it
peed not. Most of the spectators in for
s cent or two, and the lshed is mno
richer when they leave. The fact is, these
races in are given at a charch
festival.

Few trucks in Ameriea or Europe have
the magnificent furnishings that this Kon-
dan track has. Stunted horses, half the
sise of El Rio Rey and Hanover, run until
they are ready to drop under the weight of
the{r jockeys, The item of weight is
immaterialin o Japanese race, asthe proper
thing is for the owner of l.lulf:n:,
po matter of what weight, to take the
mount himsell. Ihave seen these pomies
earry 145 and 150 pounds, and sometimes
160, run sround s mile track and make
tairly good time atthat. Baot time is not
taken into sccount. The vital pointina
here is to best all other

horsea.

On the race course the Chinese ponies are
looked upon with the most favor, and s race
between 12 or 15 of them is full of interest
snd novelty. They are vicious little beasts
and have to carry the enormous weights
they do because lightweight j "
would not be able to manage them.
When they once get off on a fair start they
go in to win and jockeys ride for all thers is
in the race. They a good
and wear their colors in & fashion all their
B'I{udyﬂ when there is an exciting fin.
ish it isannybody’s race until they sctually
reach the string.

Asylums Exist, Though Badly Needed.
New York Star.}

The Rev. Dr. E. P. Thwing, of Brooklyn,
is bome from his extended trip through
China snd Japan, after an absence from this
country of 11 months, “I spent a good
deal of time,” he said, *in Canton, Ohins,

GORGEOUS PALACE UNDERGROUKD.

Vast Depths in Which !'lshllﬂhil Be-
come the Roar of Cannon.

ADYENTUEES 1IN THE ASTEC LANDS

[CORNRSYONDENCE OF THE DISPATCE.)
CAVE OF CACANUAMILPA,
MexIico, August 2,

*"You must give me 80 pesos!”

“Have you taken leave of your sensesT"

“Do you think I do not know the price?”

“Goodby."

“I say, senor, how moch will you give?"’

"I will give you 20 pesos.”

‘“Now you are not ressonable; give me 35
pesos and it will be a sale.”

“All righi; have him resdy early in the
morniog."”

The foregoing was the substance of s dis-
logue §n Bpanish which tock plsce one
morning about two weeks ago bafore thelow
sadobe hut of an humble Mexican im the
suburbs of the eapital. The object of the
dialogue stood near by, occasionally blink-
ing bis sleepy eyes and shaking his long
head as though he understood every word.
A pair of long ears erected now and then as
if better to eatch the conversation, and two
pairs of slender, musceled legs nunmistakably
proclaimed the spegies of the animal. It was
a mule, I had been rather doubtiul of the
gvood qualities of the animal at first sigh

ut after the awner had wolubly dec
him to be a hard worker and a amall eater,
and bad offered to sscrifice & dilapidated
saddle with him, I coneluded that probably
my judgment on mules was not correct, and
paid over my 25 pesos, Jocko was the sai-
mal's name.

OFF FOR THE CAVERN.

Just as the sun was showing itself on the
following morning above the tsll peaks that
bound on the Eastthe beautifol valley of
the City of Mexico we started sounthward.

ocko, who seemed very tractable, allowed
me to bind my grip and lanch bag on his
back and then to climb into the saddle with-
out showing any signs of displeasure, and
when I hissed into E'L’. ears—the Mexican
driver uses his teeth instead of his tongue in
urging his animals forward—he started
off at & lively canter that rapidly con-
sumed omiles, bul proved distressing
to various portions o! my aoatomy.
We had completed more than hall
our journey to Cuernavaes when
the thick, black clouds overhead told that
the daily shower was at hand, Aeoordi:‘,lr
shelter was sought io the thatched but s
ﬁnn_elm by the road. Now, the hut of a

exi peon is peither the most couvenient
nor the most odorless place in the world.
Instead of & bed there 1a & hard stone or mud
floor; instead of bedding there is & beap of
straw or sometimes rags, and for & covering
there is an old blanket which has not been
sired in weeks, and which is peopled—by
your imagination st least—by myriads of
creeping things., The entire family—{ather,
mother, and generally a whole horde of off-
spring—bunk together in one corner with
such accommodations as these and really
appear reireshed when they rise in the
morning. Sometimes when space is scarce
without & litter of pigs and a brood of
;hickm will also find quarters within the

ut.

A SLEEPLESS NIGHT.

Although I lay in my hammock it can be
imagined that amid such surronndings
sleep that night was neither of the most
restful nor the most profound kind, and I
was heartily glad when the morning broke
and allo e journey to be continmed,
The way led down the long mountain road

d the sun had not long ehown his hot face
above the mountain tops we wers
nF.uin: thrculhthlhe h::;: nrr h;if:ld“
of this op—the and most ue-
tive in ::gi Republic. Great ficlds of wav-
ing cane flanked the road on both sides sad
extended back as far as the eye could reach.
The scene was 8 strong reminder of those
along the Louisiana shore of the Missis-
aippi river.

At midday we were riding into ihe bean-
tiful little town of Cuernavaca, with its ou-
merous gardens and groves, and its many
wementoes of Cortez, t:e Spanish conqueror.
The town seems to have bad small respect
for the dwelling places of prominent per-
eonages, for the once-famous palace of the
conqueror it has converted into s court-
house—whether as a sarcastic reminder of
inflexible injustice which the bloody Span-
iard always dealt ont to the nativeno one
was able to inform me—and the villa of the
ill-fated Emperor Maximilian 1% has turoed
into a schoolhouse.

. A RACE OF AZTECS,

A short distance from the town along a
road that might st one time have permitted
the passage of a wagon, but which is now
sorough and overgrown with brash that
even s mule has diffienlty in picking its
way, lies the litite vill of Acopaneingo.
Here is one of the few places in the imme-
diate range of travel where can be seen
Indians or the pure Mexican type, who from
the various modes of lite, the varions mod-
ern customs aod the varions modern imple-
menis offered them by the incoming eiviliza-
tiou have sccepted only one—religion.

They speak the same tongue as the anciont
Axtees, they dress in similsr garments, they
practice thesame manners, And as one rides
slowly throngh sheir few cleanly sireets,
observes their extensive and well-cultivated
farma, sees on every hand indieations of
wealth obtained by industry and is charmed
by thcoi;aniet and simple life, almost un-
consciously the mind wanders back to those
ancient days when the all-powerful Mon-
tezuma wielded his scepter here, and the
long time ancesiors of these same peopls
with the toil of scores of years and m
of hands erected those massive and pussling
works of architecture, remains of which the
energetic traveler finas throughout the Ee.
pablie.

A CELEBRATED CATVEEN.

A ride of two days—so rough that much
of the plessure of 1ts objeet is sacrificed in
the which it entails—directly south
from Cuernavacs brings the traveler to the

visited it that no finer cavern is to be found
in the world. And bere it might be re-

tions sufficient fo draw hun of visitors
yurl]y. not & single conveyance of any kind,
reguiar

engaged a whose
slthongh much begrimed m di
signs of more than ordinary intellizence,
| snd whose tangue, nﬂgug with & volubil-
ity almost unknown to his class, informed
me with much redundancy that its possessor
knew not only all of the interior of the cave
but also & small and essy entrance
nnknown to every one but himself.
THE SECRET PASSAGE.
Bupplied with candles from my erip, we
set ont, Overa muhorhokumurud

stum to a small rocky opening almost
hidden from sight by s demse growth of
Down this we slowly made our
way ubtil we reached s small chamber whose
sides and roof glistened with
whose floor

of nature such s vulgar nsme—its jagged
and rocky poiots g varied and
huutifbl:o!nrhn. dﬂ.ﬂ.’h

QUICKLY CHAXGING COLOES,

A short walk over the broken floor
broughi us to the center from which the
view of the myriads of stalactites pendentin
grest masses sbove us like so
nw‘z massive icicles was most imposing.
To the right lay a greas pile of strangely-
shaped, g mﬁ:. white rocks. To the left
broad openi into the chambers
cavern lha':l.‘ themsslves, the stmosphere
about which changed from a brilliant blus
tos prilliant green hue, and then back
again to a blue with lightning rapidity.
A shallow stream of water, as clear as
tal and of refreshing cooloess, flowed with a
uiet murmur alnnf one side of the cham-
r, and Jost itsell beneath = clump of
bronhhnmn‘b appear again in ao sd-
jaoent “saleon.” =

A whisper, if ever so faint, seemed to per-
meate every erevies of the cavern, and came
back with startliog distinetness. Spoken
tones took on all the strength of aabout,
and when Lonce raised my wvoice toits
hight in an unstinted yell, the sound echoed
and re-echoed with deafening effect for sev-
eral minutes. A single pistol shot eracked
out for some time with ear-splitting inten-
sity, and then slowly relapsed imto s dull
boom not unlikethatof s cannon, Theecho
bad mot subsided when the eavern was
quitied & balf hour later.

FIFTEEN GRAXD CAVERNS,

Our journey cootinued through other
ehambers, none quite so large, but all glit-
tering with stalactites and presenting the
other di ishing festures of the grand
“*saloon.”” e guide informed me that
there were altogether 15 of these “‘saloons,”
but that only a few persons had ever ven-
tured into the innermost ones. Unmindfal
of his statement made when I engaged him
to the effest that he knew all of the ecavern
he refused to lead me into them because he
““wasn’t sure," and feeling that the fellow
had earned his fee of one peso we slowly re-
traced onr steps to the entrance.

I felt natinfied as I once more emerged into
the open alr that my exertions (o reach Ca-
cahnamilpa had beeh mpl{ repaid by a
sight of what is undoubtedly the finest
stalactite cavern in the world.

One incident of my visit here is so full of
novelty that I cannot refrain from relating
it. On the evening of the first dayon
which I inspected the cave I foundap
to pitch mv hammock for the night in the
little butof an old Indian family. Before
turning in, however, Isat st the doorway
for some time in the fading twilight, aad for
want of & better companion held a one-sided
conversation with Jacks, who lay a few feet
distant from me.

I was in the midst of an extended disser-
tation on the successiul results of our day’s
work, and was scoring up not a few eredit
marks to my own perseverance, when sud-
mnntoth gloom about me souanded a

voice.
A HUNT FOR A VYOICR

‘“Rats I'*

I jumped hastily to my feet and looked
around, ready to extend s warm welcome to
the fellow traveler who had penetrated to
these wild deptha. An American I felt
sure he must be, for who else wouid usesuch
a distinetively Yankee oo? Unable
to see snyone about—the inmates of the hut
had long sinee retired—I called out:

‘“Hello, where are you?"”

Aguin out of the gloom came that harsh
voice—

“Rats I"

I ran around the hut, peered into s elump
of bushes near by, struck a light and looked
inta" the interior of the hut and was on the
point of aronsing my host when that harsh
voice sounded, this time louder than before,

“Oh, rats! rats(”

One glance backward at the deorway nn-
deceived me. There, in & rough, wooden
cage, blinking its eyes and ruffling its
fuuim as if in friendish delight at my dis-
comfit sat a t. Bo was
Srloaiiy be, Tadks Now e wBoy Ao aid
had {]:i.a od up that derisive word that I im-
medistely awakened the entire family. That
ithad come into their & year
previons from a neighboring family now
removed was all the information I eould
obtain. It will always remain & mystery to
me, I fear, how Poll removed so far ftrom
civilization, sequired a knowledge of that
exclusively Ameriean idiom.

GEORGE T. HARGREAVES,

WANTED TO SELL HIS BODY.

Instance of the Desperation te Which =
Landindy €an Drive a Mae.
Fhiladelphia Timas, ]

The occupants of the Coroner’s office re-
eeived a surprise yesierday morning, and
Christian Lambert, who lives at 47 Perkins
street, Gloucester, was the eause. Accom-
{i.litd by his cousin. Mrs. Kate Harbuer,

ambert entered the office. Deputy Coroner
Dugan came for and asked what he
could do for them.,

I want to sell g body,” saia Lambert.

““Where is the body?"" asked Mr. Dagan.

“Here,” answered Lambert, opening his
coat and vest and offering himsel! for inspec-
tion.

“You don't mean to say you wish to sell
z::; own bedy?"’ said Mr, Dugan, stepping

“Yes, that is what I mean,” ssid Lam-
bert. I have been out of work for sight
weeks and I owe Mrs. for
board. If you will give me $75 for my
body I can pay her and you may kill me.”

This proposition so s the Deputy
that it was some mionutes belore he eould
collect himself sufficiently to ask Lambert
if he had any choice in the mspner of his

being killea.

“T wouldn’t mind
tricity or cremated,” was the answer,

By this time it was evident that the man
was fully in earnest and the Deputy Coroner
dqunrez_ an impressive lesture on the
enormity of the deed he proposed to scommit
Lambert listened in a dased manner and
seemed much disappointed. A oollee-
tion was up and given to Lambert and
he gave it to Mrs. Harbner, who claimed
that he was in arrears for

AHEEMAN SAVES A LIFE

A Bgory O1d Tecumsoh is Telilng Abeut
Comedian Joo Jeflorsen.
New York Press.]

General William T. Sherman is a good
gtory teller and he enjoys telling them as
much ss some people enjoy listening to
them, His latestis about Joseph Jefferson,
and is as follows:

“Joe come to my room in the Fifth Avenue
Hotel about three years sgo, and he chatted
at the window there one summer sfteracon.
He had with him s light, thin overcos
which he threw over a chair. After he
gone 1 found under the chair a roll of paper
tied with s piece of red ta old red
tape T know so well. I it up, in-

it, and then I eaid, ‘this is not
mine,’ and ran out to cateh Joe. Lranto
the elevator, shouting, ‘Joe, Joa!'

"l:uhin;tw . &}o&busu’nh;
wouldn’t go down, it wo goup, so
had to rua down, sed I avertook

him.
** 1Joe, did this roll of
g oot o g 8

;'rﬂldy. Sherman, you have saved my
*“What do you mean; how have I saved

. efferson
miliar twinkle in his eye, “T am publishing
my life, and that is my first chapter,”’

MERIT HAS BEEN LOST BIGHT OF.

The Good That Might be Accomplished With
Honey Now Wasted

IN THR MAD EIVALEY FOE DISPLAY

FWRITTRN FOR THE DISPATCR.]

The population of New York City isnearly
2,000,000 people. Of these, as estimated,
400 constitute the “society.”” This small
minority aims te be the so-called “leisure
class.” Trade to this class is vulgar; shop
keeping is Iow; labor, as in the SBouth before
the war, is degrading. Awong the "“four
bhundred,”” not only of New York, but of

Tennyson sings " 'Tis emnly noble to be
good,” but the “four hundred” afirm by
precept and prastice thas to be noble is to
trade off beauty for a pame, or to buy an
English earl, a German baron, an Itahan

enough for the dudes to wear
to sow wild oats and
schieve fame by running away with ballet
girle. The unhngpin- parents mast feel
whe have brought their danghters up to
marry money and their sons to pursue idle-
ness when their plans go wrong and they
discover their mistake, must be bitter in-
deed, unless tempered by the reflection that
by the code of society they have asaybow
done their full duty by their children,
MONEY THE OPEN SESAME.

In Europe, where the borders of so-called
society are positively defined by rank, and,
money or no money, those entitled to it are
assured of their place; there is no trouble in
maintaining soeial supremacy. A duchess
18 & duchess in & garret as well as in s pal-
ace, but high position ean only be held in
this country when fortified by the almighty
dollar. The Astors and the Vanderbilia
would ble no more o mh -I'dor!d than their

relations if they nos the ge
zfm';rut wealth., If the orllhlr'zlhu
Jacob had not been a thrifty, industrious
caddlu with some brains to speak of, and
is wife had not besm an able helpmeet,
both as to doing her own work and helping
him with his, it is bardly likely that the
Astora of to-day would have been at the top
of the heap in the eity of New York, or
that they would have been engaged ina
struggle for precedence as displayed upon
a visiting card.

‘What seems funny in this battle of the
cards is that npeitherof the ladies engaged
have any clsim to pre-eminence or fame
upon their own sceount, but simply to wear
the name of the good woman of years agon
who worked in her husband’s shop, an
never dreamed ot being a leader in society.
But while the spectacle of two women
bringing all their forces of brains snd in-
fluence to bear upon this intangible, in-
definite for a title, makes the
world laugh; it gives plsin token of the
barrenness of society that can be sll torn up
over such a trifle,

AB THE WORLD SEES IT.
Men who push their way from to
promioence and wealih as Abraham Lin-
pushed his way from the backwoods
log cabin to the Presidency are en-
ed to homor. General Grant pushed
failure of farming and
and the tunin{’::: the tented field and
won the higheat the world can give.
Garfield pushed up trom the towpath to the
White House echair. Blaine from being
teacher of a country school has Hllnd his
way to be Prime ister of United
States, and chiefl apostle of the American-
system. Stanley pushed his way op from
the rank and file to stand ameng ki and
be bonored by the foremost pomn%? the
world. Andrew e, from the position
of 8 messenger boy on Pi has
his way to fame and wealth counted
ﬂ{ millions. .Allpllha;'e. llt:'p thmﬂn lik:
em, possessing nck, en an
power to push, who reach the heights for
which they sim, bave received the applause
of their fellow-mortals.

But when has the bray of brass, the best
of drums, the blare of trumpets sounded the
praises of the women who, with the same

ualities of untiring energy and ambition,
ve pushed their way from wash tobs and
kitehen drudgery into the heart of “‘society,”
into the ranks of foreign nobility, into the
inner eirele of divine distinetion, whers
t can sit in Queens’ gardens and are
made proud by smile of royalty or Princes”
favor?
ENERGY MISDIRECTED.

These women expend their forces, not in
the sphere of business, or in the achieve-
ment of high place in church or state, as do
men, but in their own limited field of *so-
ciety.” Here they engage in the business
of pushing l.Iu!unlv- up and keeping others
down, In this pursnit they know ths
power of money as well as the silver kings
e Ry ks g Mt it Setoosmor

ean buy their ws ar
sa easily as & silver can get 1nto Con-

ress.
‘The-mlemumd a8 a cireus to
those who know them, especially when they
forget their ancestors snd prate about the
lower closses. When they get a coat of

plain dresting have not a ghost of a
measurs of man-

¥

, 4 SAD SIDE TO IT.

To the looker [ of is
a8 Teo ses women, with the power to
do so much good ia the world, devoted
;Jhtﬁ.h_.‘e‘lnh--ﬂ':

Before the tragedy of her life began with
the German war, Eugenie, the Empress of
France, bad introduced arags for rich attire
and luxurions dinplay, She set the fashions
for the world. Her pin money of $20,000
& month was speat every cent in dresses snd

wels and luces that made the world stare,

the war with the Prussisns—whieh
‘she is'said to have inspired throagh i
and Ei:uml—m going on she is re-
ve dresded to suit the seutimens
ocepaions, when she
neils of the Ministers. Bat
she
prepared. The story Is told
t whea the news came, siter sa alle
ight session of the Ministry, it was decided
Bacin of it e sein 0 lavalty the
of Pa and rouse to
people. Her costume was to hpjl:z:l:ruk.
th the cross of tha Legion of Honor
noed mpon her breast. But the project
to be abandoned becanse it was found
that in all her 300 or 400 dresses she had nod
& plain black habit in which to appear.
Poor Eugeniel Famous only for her deve-
tion to dress, and the sorrows that hawve
her magnificence with a palll

MONEY THAT IS WASTED.

When the hardships of the poor are come
dd-red‘ it is not easy to see how men cam
reconrile their consciences to spendi
$300,000 npon a summer cottage. It is
of Minister Reid that be was a bare-footed
boy in Ohio, but by enterprise and push he
toiled up the steps into high place, and then
by wisely fixing his affections on a girl
worth & million, be now is enabled to put &
verands upon his summer home at an ax-
pense of $40,000,

It is the common thing in novels to
wealth and exalt poverty in matters of lovs,
:tthhh fits mi with y;ulhfnl ideals of life. But

e teaching of society impreses n
the youog man that itis j\utuouyh’f:ﬁ
in love with a girl who has money as with
one who has none of that desirable attach-
ment to earthly bliss. The lesson of the so-
aiaty girl diost deeply impressed is that her
game 10 plav in life is to marry money—naot
earn it. Ofthe sorrow. bitternses of heart
and despair of soal behind this code the
world hears but little, but it can wes
much in the faces of society’s devotees. The
genius of a capable general, the diplomacy
of a prime minister, the tacties of a politieal

are shown by women who waste upon
the follies and trivial details of society the
greas gifts they possess, and which might be
so0 much more worthily employed.

“Vanity of vanties saith the prescher,
vanity of vanities; all is vanity, Wkat proe
fit hath a man (or woman) of all his labor
which he taketh ander the san?”

Bessie BRAMBLE,

HOW TOLSTOI LIVES.

He Belleven In o Vegetarinn Diet and Care
ries Trmporance te Exiremes.

Tolstol is 3 vegetarian and says that the
ideal physical lite is that of the Brahminos
of India, says & correspondent of the New
York Worid. He believes in reducing one's
wants 40 a minimum, and in producing, so
far as possible, with one’s own hands the
wherewithal both to feed and elothe the
body. A state of society in which the con«
dition of one would never be such as to ex«
cite envy in another is the secret of true so-
cial happiness,

When he took ma into hia little koumiss
establishment to give me a drink of the bev-
erage, he said with enthusiasm that with aa
acre of grass land and a couple of muleh
mares a man would possess smple property
for his support. The msres would live off
the grass and the man could milk them and
live off koumiss.

Temperance finds in the great novelist an
enthusiastic supporterr He neither drinks
intoxieating beverages nor smokes, and he
includes in the term many other indulgenees
that the ordinary advocates of tempersnece
censider s part of their creed.

DISEASE IN THE FREE BATH
Tmpure Water the Casse of Opthalmy lw
Children Whe Frequented It

Now York Press.]

The free bath at the foot of Market streed
in responuible for the illness of several ohil-
dren, according to the belief of Dr. Henry
Freeman, who had been called to attend
them. The doctor notified the Board of
oy A e gl B

orks, and & p , 18
was said that the bath :::'ld hlcloné at
once until an examinstion of the water
could be made by the Health Department.

The disesse with which Dr, Freeman's
patients were afflicted is ophthalmy of g
virulent natare. Each child, the physician
found, also, was at all times in the summer
an habitunsl sttendant at the Market sireet
bath. Dr. Freeman himself made so ex-
amination of the water in the neighborhood
of the bath, being suspicious that the foul
water of the river was the cause of the com-
mon disease, After his visit to the place he
‘was assured that his surmise was correct, he
says, anod be felt that it was his duty o
bring the mattsr to the attention of the
Board of Health. The water is undoubt.
edly fouled by the sewers,
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