southward In hot
Baste? 'Or does ‘the administration
want to see Jimenez seated and secure
the annexation of San Domingo?

San Domingo Is a very beautiful,
fruitful, but not a very big Island.
faet, there s but room for one big m
there at a time. This was the con-
viction of the late President Heureaux.
He was the one big man. There was
another, however. His name was Do
Juan Isldro Jimenez, and he was a
rich merchant, with Immense planta-
tions on the Island, great warehouses,
and commerclal branches in New York,
Hamburg and other clties of the world.
Jimenez was a great traveler, which
contributed to his longevity.

But every time he landed the Island
sagged considerably in that direction.

A Pilibustering Expedition With Our
s Which Came Near Having Tmportant Consequencés.

forelgn standards. You are well liked
at the custom house, so I erstand,
and it seems to be mutual.’ General
Don Juan smiled proudly, '

“Now, general, whilm you are grow-
Ing richer, the presidential prerogative
Tegrets to.say that the island is grow-
ing poorer. .I am golag to perform a
grand coup. I am going to float a
many million dollar loan 'with the
Americans, and I am going to rebond
the customs of San Domingo as secur-
Ity. I am going to allow a forelgner
o sit In the seat of customs, and you
know, general, these people have eyes

larity s a growing disease on the ls-
land. Check ‘yours in the inciplent
tage or it will be fatal. Remember,
during my sixteen years of divine
prerogative no less than four hundred
of the most daringly amiable gentle-
men of the Island have been picked oft
because of these growing palns of pop-
ularity. If two great mea—a Heu-
reaux and a Jimenez—remaln on the
island at the e time without Its
nking, It 1s because one remains qulet
and I ascure you It ehall not be Heu-
reaux. That's all. Adlos!"

Gen, Jimenez went away a sad man,
Soon he saw the Americans come, lay
down bags of gold out of a ship's hold,

vernment Vessel and Arms

\

Jimenez was
He went to the
ington and be-
tary Alger and
ejohn, instant-
the eloquence
tilles. Hand-

metropolis, Don Juan
seized with a big idea.
war department at Wash
came impressive. Secref
his assistant, Mr. Melkl¢
1y fell under the spell of
of this Othello of the A
some, robust, swarthy, with abundant
black hair, streaked wfth gray, he
was a figure worthy of 4 herolc cause.

“Gentlemen,” said he, {1 am no less
4 personage than Don Jusn ‘Rodriguez,’
with the blood of a hundred kings in
my velns, but a patriot| for all that,
and a republican patriot, too, I have

the back of their heads. Take heed, | dedicated my life to a purpose. "It is
}:en_’ ¢ *| to help liberate Cuba from the Spanish
“Make yourself less popular. Popu- | Yoke. I am In secret conference daily

with the heads of the junta. I am a
bosom friend of Gen. Gomez, a native
of San Domingo, even as 1, and I will
lay down my life for thq cause. Lis-
en!

|
“We have arranged a grand filibus-
tering expedition. We want from Un-
cle Sam three million reunds of am-
munition, three thousand| rifles, equip-
ments, saddles, mmxer dynamite,
medicines, and, In fact, i whole ship
lcad of supplies, und the| ship, too. I
will guarantee to land tHem safcly in
a secret port of Cuba, where I shall
be met by two thousand of the patriots,
The Spanish strongholds| shall be at-
tacked and demolished.  Noila, gentle-

angels be
Only, look out for the Spanish cruls-
Py L

Don Juan made his profoundest sa-
lute, and left the war department.
Back to New York he raced.
night he gathered unto him a handful
of San Domingo refugees like himself.
There was one Gen. Morales, Intimate
With the Porto Rican patriots, one Mer-
cado, Villanueva and others,
“Gentlemen,” said he, “I haye made
the grand coup of my career. 'The ty-
rant Heureaux Is as good as In his
coffin. I have hoodwinked Uncle Sam
Into giving me a government vessel,
and stocking it with ammupition from
stem to stern, free of charge, on pre-
tense of going to Cuba to help Gen.
Gomez. Come, let us hie hence to
Mobile. You, Gen. Morales, shall be
my secretary of war. You, Villapueva,
my minister of the Interior. You, Mer-
cado, T appoint secretary of the treas-
ury. Henc way! 8§ Domingo,
gem of the Antilles, shall be free!”
They started for Moblle by different
routes. They arrived, meeting by
night only. The arms and ammunition
0 arrived, conslgned to “Rodriguez.”
The Spanish sples made note of it and
informed thelr government. Then the
Fanita came up the bay and the ship
was stocked from forecastle to garboard
streak. * There she was promptly 1i-
beled. In haste Jimenez wired to the
war department, “Wherefore?” Back
came the answer. The libel was a
blunder. The department of justice
was instructed by the department, of
war that the Fanita's libel should be
lfted. It was dome. The vessel set

PRESHEURZAUX.

This displeased President
Whose palace was in the interior, and

Who rarely went to the shore for fear
that the island would capsize with his
welght.  One day, when the president
saw his palace tilting forty-five degrees
to leeward and the crockery was rolling
Off the pantry shelves, he knew that
Gen. Jimenez had arrived. He Instant-
Iy fovited him to din c

Now, to have the president of San
Domingo invite you to dine is not a
pleasant sensation. It produces heart
fallure.  Several important people
Within the sixteen years of President
‘Heureaux's regime had been Invited to
the executive mansidn to dine and were
dever heard of afterward. But Gen.
Jimenez s a brave man. He accepted
the Invitation, made his will, wrote
tarewells to his family in Parls, and
mounted a white bullock, rapping at
#the gates of the Dominican white house
Wwith true Jeffersonian simplieity. The
president opened the door hlmexr~n‘
mark of great condescension as well |
@8 business acumen.

Over the tropical dalnties the conver- |
#ation ranged through the affairs of the |
dsland, from the exportation of log-
Wood to the French wine growers, to
the importation of Ansonla clocks,
Which were quite recherche among the
Dominican elite as neck  ornaments,
‘When the swarthy “slavey” had guillo-
tined the third bottle of champagne
with a machete the host opened out,

“Gen, Jimenez,” he said gravely, “it
s with increasing apprehension that
the presidential prerogative views your
Browing popularity. You are a rich
man, a benevolent man, and a just
man, 5o far as you can judge by effete

T SANIDRMINGO

Heureaux, |
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on deck, armed to the teeth, silent, de-
termined, savage for glory and spoll.
Jimenez drew his glass and ecanned the
shore for Garcla and his thousand men.
Then he trembled. Alas, they were
nowhere to be seen! Undaunted, the
vessel cast anchor, and two boats were
lowered. Into them poured some 1§
fighting men, with Jimenez at-the prow
of the leader. It was a thrilling jour-
ney in the silence of that req dawn,
typleal of blood.

Reachiing the shore, Jimenes shouted
“Viva, San Domingo libre! and fired
In alr the first shot. Undismayed that
Garcla 4nd his men were nowhere to be
8een, a rush was made toward the gov-
ernor's palace. He was not found. On
thence to the house of Garcla.
astonished gentleman was dragged
from his bed by the heels to
tho palace of the governor the party
hastened. The governor was found at
last and made an Instant prisoner. “On
to the fortress!” shouted Jimenez. The
Iittle band advanced up the hill toward
the fort,

"1 command you, on pain of death,
to call out to the general of the fort tq
surrendeythe garrison!" cried Jimenez,
placing a cocked revolver against the
governor's temple.

The genefal of the fore appe
the parapet above

am ordered, on pain of deatn, ¢o
command you to surrender the garrl.
eon."” the governor cried to the ehief of
the troops, “but I swear before heayen
pow that if you do so, and I ever got
free, you shall die for (11 Ty gan
rison then opened fire on tne conspir-
ators,

ared on

Seelng the governor's
beslegers lost heart
him and the g
then and there
ceeded,

ravery, the
It they had slain
eneral of the garris,
they might haye suc-
As It was they hesitated and
were 10st.  Volley after volley thun-
dered from the garrison. Ty
spirators stampeded to rofuge.
the ignominious
ward, two miles 4
the lead. on ho, ol
neck speed. In the shuf
oner. the governor, w

was overtaken by ¢
whom he now 1,

con-

t began, -
With Jimenez in
00, at break-
lle thelr pris-
lost, and soon
* garrison troops
od agains

retrea
2

!

t the conspir
ators. — Into one boat Jimenez plunged
and e<caped alone to the Fanity unger

a rain of bullets

the
Meanwhile
were elther ki1l
by the troops. M
were seven oth,
1 Inagua next morn
ie of stage fright. Think-
Ing it high time for disappearing, ho
attempted to leave the ship ang em.
e Schleswig for other points,

1 pilot ave Information to

the United States consul efit, Sar-
gent, and Jimenez wys an a
arge of violating the British foreign
colistment act, attempting an fnsur.
rection In u country which was at peace
With Great Britain.  Meanwhile pr
ident Heureaux

who had been fhstant
|1y Informed of the attack, arrived jn
‘m haste on his man-of-war and of
fe $20.000 for the conviction of Ji

enez
The pri
and trieq

was taken to N
the police maglstrate
1 |

of the Bahama Islands early in Ju

but the Jury disagreed in he was
trled before Sin Ormond Drimmie Mal
comb, chie Ice of the  Supremc

August, when the pris-

This trial was

Americas  The preside;
of the Dominican republic brought
the prisonets to the Bahamas to turn
state’s evidence, and Jimenez's secre-

~ tary, Manuel Mercato, did so to save
Saw an iron cage bullt around the cus- | men! Here Is the chance of your | sall southward on May 24. It was q | B8 life. Every method was g @
toms department of Montl-Christi, and | lives. Cuba shall be free! I will give | journey' worthy of history. It out. |COBVict Jimenez, but the {ufy gave :‘n
8 bearded Dutchman, with a cold, ghit- | you ten hours to think it ov shone the doubtful glory of old priva- | the verdict of “Not guilty,” and the

tering eye, two revolvers at each hip
and a great head for figures, seat him-
self within the place of authority. l’og!.
Jimenez bought and sold as before, byt
his profits fell. The bearded Yankee
exacted his tithe from the customs, ac-
cording to the bond; then he gave into
the government treasury the balance,
and the island began to grow rich, with
sanitary devices, clean water, hospitals
for the sick and roads for the traveler,
forts garrisoned and three gunboats,
About this time the whole country
was in the throes of suspense with
Spain.  We had little time to consider
the bickerings of big men on small
islands. ‘War was formally declared.
A little before this, in the heart of the

Jimenez had the full confldence of |

teering days

Don fled to parts unknown. |

Gen. Gomez, with whom he| was be- | But did the Fanita make straightway | He was last located In Havana, again
lieved to be co-operating, There seems | for the green shores of Cuba s pledged | conspiring to overthrow  Heureaux. |
to be some doubt whether thp expedi- | to'the war department? Nay, nay. | This was two months ago. Two weeks
tlon was intended for Cuba pr Porto | When well to sea she v 4go the San Domlinican president was

ico. It never got to elther |

e.

southea

30 arrived at

When the ten hours were up, return- [a little island of the British Bahama,
ing to the war department, the insist- | called Inagua.  There, the coast be-
ert Jimenez found all that he Had asked | ing dangerous, she took on & pllot—-one
for, and more. “We shall place our |Chrl r Roberes.  He was told that
newly chartered: steamship Hanita at | the Fanita was loaded with general car.
your disposal,” said an officil. “We | go bound for San Domingo. The ves- |
shall stock ft from stem to stern from | sel fiying the American flag, and

the ordnance supplies. Go and gather
your men together, and hastep to Mo-
bile, Ala. There you will find the
arms’and accoutrements shippéd to you

|

dls0 the ensign of the Clyde line, from
which company she had been chartered
by the government. Two stops were
made, and co-conspirators were taken

stabbed to death in Moca.

The hero was beside himself with
rage. “The serpent,” he hissed, for it
was in these terms that he was wont to
refer to the villain of the plot, “has
won the golf trophy!" Genevieve shud-
dered. “That's what comes of his
having been scotched, I doubt mot!™
she faltered, and would fain have wept
Ah, It was epsy now to see where mis:
takes had been made!—Detroit Jour-
n;

" WITH THE PARAGRAPHERS.

Bachelors are taxed 25 per.cent high-
' er in Hesse than married men. Wo
Are unable to say whethér or mot this
bachelor tax is excessive. We haven't

"Why pay £20 for a

bleyele when
asks

under the name of ‘Rodrigues.  The | aboard. At ten o'clock of the last night | nal.
y - 5
Blasting by Steam. | IN A NUTSHELL. Asylum for Insane Indians. CONDENSED SMILES.
H. Schaw has inverited a method of — Work will soon begin on the asylum -
blasting by electrieity and steam com- | There undoubtedly are those who | for insane Indians at Canton, S. D., for
blned. Mr. Schaw found by -egperi- | build better than they know, but, un- | which congress made an appropriation

y ta boll
Water in a cartridge through which
electricity is sent. The steam prassure
within the cartridge would rise to 130
pounds per square inch and far in ex-

fortunately, we cannot get them to
build our houses,

Could you see every man's chreer in
life, you would find a woman clogging
him—or cheering him and goading

of $42,000, with an additional $3,000 for
the purchase of grounds. It is inter-
esting to know that out of a total of
250,000 Indians in the United States
there are only 58 who are Insane, one

then I opened with a lot of bug
that made his fish stories sound as out

—Indlanapolls Journal.

you can get one for £5" Cess of that. If the water cartridge | him.—Thackeray. doubtful, six idiotic and two partly | “I spent the whole day today help-
English concern_in jts advertisement, | Is successful in mining its application Those who are quite satisfied sit stil] | /diotic. This is a wonderful showing, | ing Julla buy a hat.” “What kind did
42d then as a reply quotes a dally pa- | to heavy blasting may be mege of use [and do nothing; those who are not | and, according to | statistics, Is met | sha get?” “Ob, this was only the first
per, which says: “Well, you know the by railroad engineers, western mining Quite satisfied are the sole bengfactors | €qualed by any race of people on earth, | day; she never makes up her mind un-
Value of your own neck.” concerns and In large quarries, | of the world.—Landir. civilized or uncivilized. til after the mxni d“ﬁ:‘z -
There are three degrees of speed, ac- e | Everything that is popular deserves —— R0 tEane T )bee ajRame AW,
-oording to an eastern writer—the pos- Wasa't Expepting Him. | the attention of the. philosophier; al- Long Lald. ln1 (:Ieorl:: Dmh:;:lu l!hl. .:lh.u ::h“:r“n:
itive or actual speed, the comparative | Bobby—Sister never knowed 704 was | though it may ot be of any Worth In | “Methought,” protested Macbeth, D I P (e
(the speed at which 3 man travels ac- | comin’ tonight, itselt, yet it characterizes the ppople.— | pressing his hand to his brow, “yon “m“‘ ;""“‘u“, that's a terrible blow
mu‘m statement); and the [ Mr. Oldboy—How do you know she | Emerson, ghost was long since laid.” Yoy mars) Gotham—Think 8oy
- (the mate m«ﬁ. to. a [ didn't, Bobby? Our clock strikes when ther¢ is a | The wraith of Banquo sneered, s el tuek—Aercy, yoa! In fivs
bleycle policeman), 95 Bobby—'Cause she went an’ ot onlons change from hour to hour; but 4o ham-| “You're a pretty bad egg JOurself,” | ,oars there won't be a church or a
s '_mhmm“ placed tn tor Sppper.—Ohio State Journal, mer in the Horologe of Time peals [it retorted, spiritedly,—Puck. left In the state.—New
-au.\a- fountaln  hurried TR through the unlyerse whén there is a - York Weekly.
1o the .0 the = Mea-of-War | change from era to era.—Carlyle. ¥rom Different Polats of View. “Yes,” sald the excited man, “he
] ﬂ‘u.ll!h" Be asked. | The men-of-war of the dad | He hds verlly touched our hearts as | Iaventor—What is your candid opln- tried to act the hog and treat me like
employer ln sur- |a crew of about 225 men, of w) 174 | with a live coal from the altar who in'| fon of my device? Friend—It Is prac- (a dog, but I soon showed him he was
i ‘do you want to do? ‘oarsmen on three Aany way brings home to our heart the | tically worthless, Inventor—Yes, I sus- playing horse with the wrong man
| t | noble dolngs, feelings, darlings, and | pected as much; but even a worthless | when he monkeyed with me.”"—Indias-
opinion is sometimes better than none. apolis Journal.

endurances of a brother man.—Carlyle,

| of his treasure in rosy-cheeked

ue
whistling the refraln of his song.
has grown so dark that I can't see
&lve you your cues,

spoke

that will do for ton!
Don't try your eyes. Shall we
usual chat in the dark,

no rehearsal tonight. U
t 1s. Have we no coal

ve out

“No, dad; but It isn't v"yr m
colder wit
smoke won't go up the chimhey, som
Open when we do have a fire."
“My poor little frozen ' baby,"
sald sadly, taking her in hll\"
We will find lodgings whei
emoke dpes exit the proper
Boxing night.
“Dad,” she

th

nykqm

1d. as she ne:

terposed hastily. And. gently strokls

music hall ditty,

n. a me
Babsle was soon fast asteep. He lift-| \“{n neaven's name tell
¢d her up and placed her on the bed. | 1g\t news for me? Dot le
| ,“Heaven help her!" he murmured |jgiv ', \
|sadly, as he gazed upon the \sweet | \itwhen you tome off, Hallid:
| white face. “If I had only been'a la- your\sang. There's your mus

| borer you would not have gone hun
| 81y on Christmas day, my pet. I won
| der how many poor mummers are wait
| Ing eagerly for Boxing night? | haw
| looked for work without ceasing.

wonder if the nobly army of bogu:
managers with whom I've

closely acqualnted of late are dining |

she

well tonight whi]
I'll spend every
tomime upon her o
only make a hit, now m
come!
tle Babsi

e 1 this pan
A\ Oh, it I can

\chance ha:

Oh. my Babsle, my_brave lit

“Daddy, it's the glorious BoXing dz
at last!” cried Babste, dancing, roun
him in her excitement, as he wly pre

paring to go to the theate \
“Everything wasn't quite smooth a:
dress rehearsal,” he had explained\ tc
“so I ehall be at the theater L\

The latter part of this statement
not true; but he saw'that there
barely food for one fa\ the cupbg
! his pocket was quite empty.

As e ran down the stalrs a little

IN HER

'S
shoe came tlattering after him, and a

saucy, emiling face peered over the
balusters,
“That's for luck, dad!” she calle)

out.

He noticed the little shoe had‘a
right through the sole,.and he sighed
When he reached the theater he

found only a few shivering nobodies
assembled on the stagd . They
waited for about two hours for the
stars, who had never intended to ap-
pear, and then the stage manager dis-
missed them. Halliday met hls mana-

ger as he turned out of the stage door

with the intention of strolling about
the streets until evening.

6aid that individual, gen-
“Hope all the plum pudding you
had yesterday won't affect your'tap

| notes. I think your song will fetch %em | Forget-Me-Not. \

upstairs. There's money fn jt—

Halllday uttered an
and, stooping down, picked up a quar-
er.

“There, what did I tell you?" laughe
the manager, as he slapped him on th
back and went on his way.

Halliday hugged the little coln in his
palm. It meant so very much, It
meant a little Christmas for Babsie,
and it had entirely changed his plans
for the day. He hurried homewarq
with a lighter heart than he had car-
ried for months,only stopping at a cos-
ter's barrow on his way to invest some
pples.

He sprang lightly up the stairs to
bis home, calling “Babsle!" as he ran,
80 anxious was he to see her astonish.
ment and delight.  But

d
o

no answer
came; no patter of little feet. The
dreary room was empty. He sat down

chilled and uneasy, and
ed unheeded to the floor.
one

the apples roll-

But hour—two  hours—three
hours d, and still no Pabsle. Th
fog was growing denser and denser,
The anxlous father paced up and down
the Mttle room. At every footfall o
the stalrs he rushed out and called her
name. /
The callboy at the Regal theatef was
calling out “overture and beginners”
as he made his way along the passages
when a man rushed past hind and dis-
appeared. into ome of the’ dressing-
rooms. It was Nigel Hafliday, white
and trembling, and with'huge beads of
perspiration on his b

o,
lght,

h
hout fire, because the silly
ey
how, 50 I have to keep the window

arms.

s

her soft curls, he broke into a lively

hoarsely, “and I gfve you my wor
8o on®’ \ \ |
| cUA letle \girl—r overi—taken
| Faith haspltal. Dot knaw who
been N»belﬂn[sﬁgo Died ungonsclous,” Gi

starving, |

o

exclamation,

v

o
r

0 a low tone to the s
He saw them glance to
ent by

ing now, Go on, old man.*,
“Tell\ me first"  Halliday

e

1

Bame repl
“'Thank Youl"\was a
{ may said a

he \staggered  past t
ontd, the stags
‘ A &hild in ¢

e p\i}ery layghied
| flly Wt his grotesque ent:
soanded just like\Babsle's Iqu
| sie now), lnlrhmpswyﬁ\x a lit\le
gled'\corhse \in the \Raith
Why ‘was \bie there® hk ysk
|1t his Yarliog lay deya)
| care for,money now?
| . But Babs.e\h:

drinking son|
ward to hearf

swayed aslighty. “He's breakhng
Yus the terrifled \whlsper)
sdme one\step in to '@l the
| (\ud some one did.\ Right Ylom
| verX back ‘of the. galery\ It tama-a
chiidha voice ¢hat caughl up the vagrai, | \
Just dgthe wxetched, sinker iwas \sbout\
from tye sta

the akton-

the ‘wrets

n

sl
e

1‘l|~'hl‘l e singe A\
perched upon the\shou h»n’\ \\\
It Was  Baby
alive and wyhl. \
By tha m‘;\- the u\m.- gir)] hd \
through the \thorus \uad the g
had showh the{# appreciation by \
plause and\whistling, Hyllid \
‘\u‘.m-d his skif-pdggesaion \ \

| B4¢
| Joyous vig

| diekce along
all th

the remaindéy of
b

\hisdi
t \pe ca

\ o\ \

Tha kid In' thd gallexy
nall d.,dg-\,"'\<
anotger. \ \

“Yeg, but this was Jd
|1 thought the chap b
down." \replied his frien
Behind_ the\ scenes \{h
| sallers” was biing clasped \n her\fath-
er'’s arms Amid § group \f sympathetic
people in motley attire.\ \
Babsie's stary was soon bold

The temp ¢ hed “YadX per-
form had been tho stiong, And m\m-
te \girl, with ber\preclous cqfn. in \ber
mS. had patiently ted outslde the
gallery door\for many hours,
had not expegted hex father h
t been\ In' the Teajt un-

| day she had no

| easy. . \
Then Manager\Vaughn apd
Manager Grahame claimed ber at
tlon, and the perfdrmer slipped\ bra
new dollar byl Jato\ her hand.

“It’s what 1 owe you for that\unre-

he baid, luughing—\

hearsed_effect,”

e VL L S
A Soelal War at\Simta,

Redent advices from Sfwmla -}p,
\a' bitter soclal war has ™
At\the Indian capjtal becaude the

| thek and , sister ol Lady Curkon,
| LeXi\Leiter and the Misses l*iu'r
| Chidako, demany z% same 'y

| pald (o them by Simidsoctety asys
to the\wife of the viceboy. Severul of-
ficers’ wives struck agalust such an or-
der of things and refused\to attend the
| functions at which the
| present. Wa thete are oni
| people at Simle, the situa
| exceedingly uncomfortable,
| clal season hys been a failur)
| prominent wokpen left *Simla \
than put up with the Leiters’
mands\ Mrs. Lejter, they, eay,|
lous to )ﬁ in Indlan soc
refugees have a) to
settle the \ dispute.\ The . p
claim’ that it is too \much to |

laty,
the




