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STORIES OF THE LATE AMEER, 
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The death of the Ameer of Afghanis 

bas recalled many stories of the despot, © 

which the following are selected at random 

{+om the many that have been printed dur- 

‘sg the week. 

¢ Once on a time the Ameer was very 

sugry with one of bis pages or slave boys 

—groest swells they are, these little tellows 

fizged out im splendid clothes, who flit 

about the court, snd behave themselves 

very badly like most boys, hlack, white, 

browa or yellow. This was a very unruly 

boy, and his master ordered him out of 

doors, though it was a bitter Aighan night 

with the wind howling and the snow deep 

on the ground. The boy was quickly frecz- 

ing to death, and the Secretsry ran into 

They 

held a consultation, the result of which 

was that the S:cretary was persuaded 

into bearding the Ameer. He begged 
him to award a less severe punishment 

and at last succeeded in assuaging the 

Amecer's wratb—which was probably right. 

eous enough. But he had never heard of 

the headmate who never flogged a boy un- 

tl he had elept. He is no procrastinator. 

Well, the Secreta: returned to the 
doctor smiling. The Ameer had relented. 

The boy was to remain outside one hour 

more.’ 

Hanging wae a merciful sentence from 

the Ameer if halt the stories told of him 

are true. And the light way in which this 

purishment ~was dispensed is ehown in 

another story. 
The beggar in Cabul plies his trade witb- 

out any iaterierence by the authorities 

One day a patriarchal professional threw 

b'meelf in the way of the Ameer on one 

of his afternoon journeys through his cape 

ital, and begged. 

‘What are you P’ said the Amesr. 

‘A beggar,’ replied the supplicant. 

‘But how do you get your living P’ 

‘By alms.’ 

‘What ! do you mean to say that you do 

no work ¥ 

‘Never!’ 

“Then it is time that we were relieved of 

your presence.” And the Ameer nodded 

to the High Executioner. 

Another story shows the capricious =on- 

arch inclined to mercy by the wily flattery 

of a cov-tier playing upon his varity and 

his sense of humor. 

A man was once condemned to have b's 
ears sliced off (quite as a minor punish- 

ment). He had a powerful iciend, however 

who was much attached to him. This friend 
begged the Ameer, in duly submissive tones 

to allow bim to perform the operation, a 
{ vor which was granted. 

However, the amateur begged the Ameer 

to show him what portion of each ear he 

wished to be removed. The Ameer ac- 
cordingly touched them lightly. Where 

upon the ingenious—and courageous—per- 

son proceeded (in tremulous tones, ore 

cannot help thinking) to quote a passage 

in tte Koran which said that anytbirg 

toucted by the representative of the 

Almighty became ascred. The despot 
smiled grimly and forgave them both. 

. Miss Hamilton, who was the Ameer’s 

physician fer yee~s, wrote of him before 

bis death. 

‘I never met ary one more fond of scenery 

or, indeed, of anything that is beautiful, 

than ie the Ameer. He occupies much 
of his spare time in gardening, and culti- 
vates Japanese pumpkins on account of 

their bright colors and carrots for their 

foliage but for flowers, especially sweet 

scented onef, he has a perfect passion, and 
contrives to have plenty all the year round. 

It may seem strange to many that a man 
with his reputation for cruelty should occu- 
py himself as much with the zefinements and 
elegencizs of life, but it is nevertheless 

one of bis chief characteristics. Beside 

bis love of flowers, ke is very fond of sing- 

ing birds, which he keeps in wonderful 

French caxes in a'l of his verandas. He 

is very articular in the arrangement of 
bis household. There is nothing of that 

slatternly  untidiness, 

lavish expenditure, in the Ameer’s estab- 
lishment that characterizcs the residences 

of Indian princes. Except on state occas- 

;ons, when he dresses in a sort of European 

combined with { 
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uniform, he wears a long loose coat made 

of some lovely pile colored French bro- 

cade or satin, lined in winter with fur— 

sable, stone-marten, or red foxes' feet 

perhaps—and in summer with the sh 

glace silks that come trom Bokhara. Har- 
mon’zing with these, but seldom matching 

them, are his ekull cap and handkerchief, 

the whole making & charming mass of col- 

or with his couch, which is draped in the 
most elaborate style, and is constantly 

being altered. In summer it is generally 
covered with silks and satins, and in win- 

ter with cashmere shawls, furs, &:., and 

has & velvet valance bordered with a mas- 

sive gold fringe. 1 have constantly seen 

him throw off shawl that offended bie 

eve because it did not harmonize with the 

rest, and order in another; and when he 

chooses his bandkerchiel for the day he 

mechanically, as it were, holds first one 

and then another up against his ceat. and 

if he does not fancy the shade, that one 

down and takes up another, and so on 

unt’! he is satisfied ta'king all the time as 

it he wore hardly conscious of what he was 

doing. 

Lady Duff:rin bas also borne wilness to 

the combi~1*“on of gentleness and teracity 

in the’Ameer. She saw I'm on the occa- 

“on oi the celebrated conferences with ber 

husband (then Viceroy) at Rawulpindi. 

He went about with his chict executioner, 

a gentleman in red velvet, girt w e 

and strangling rope. ‘I must tell you,’ 

said Lady Duff:rin, in one of her letters, 

‘one nice, gentle, little {rait in the Ameer's 
character. He spent three hours yester- 

day morning arranging cut flowers in 

forty vases, and he expressed a wish to 

have large supplies sent him daily. And 
this is the man who cuts off heads and 

hangs people when at home.’ 

Miss Hamilton has given this picture of 

the Ameer’s daily life when she was at his 

court : 

There 15 on sort - of regularity in the 
Ameer’s household. When he is ready in 

the morring work begins ; when he is tired 

work ceases; when he wishes to eat, dinmer 
is served ; when he feels inclined to sleep, 
the court is closed. He seldom rises pc- 
> - 

__————— 

f -e noon, bu: he may be astir by 8 or 9 

o- even sooner, and then everyone is ex 

pacted to be on instant attendance. The 

most important of officials keep a servant 

waiting at the court door, so that he may 

leap on to his horse and fly off to his 

master with the news the moment the 

Ameer aw: tes, for, unless there is some 

good excuse, he would be sure to be cen- 

gured if absent when wanted. One day 

when I had been sitting with him I noticed 

by the clock that it was sbout my lunch 

time, so I got up and went out, explairing 

where | was going. ‘Are you hungry? 

the Ameer asked. 

‘No, I can’t say I am," I said. Had I 

entered into full particulars I might have 

added: ‘But I am deadly tirad.’ 

‘Then why are you going to eal? Wha! 

a strange idea’ he said. 

“This is my Junch hour,” I explained. 

‘Lunch time ? Wno made it your lunch 

time ? And what has time to do with it ¥’ 

he asked. ‘I should have thought appetito 

was what had to be consulted, not time.’ 

I tried to explain the principles on which 

our households in England are carried on. 

Ho was much amused. ‘Ah!’ he said; ‘I 

understand now. You eat when it suits 

the servants. A strange idea, that. Do 

all English people eat when the servants 

bring the food, whether they are hungry or 

not ? Do the Queen and the Prince of 

Wales submit to these regulations P’ No 

explanation that I could give ever satisfied 

him. It was the subject of perpetual chaff 

every ‘'me | went to a mel. 

English cfliiale, employees, end traders 

who ceme into contact v.ith bim are full; 

o° stories of his conversation. At the time 

when the amount of the British subsidy 

was boing fixed with him, it was explained 

that he must do this and that and the other. 

¢ You remind me,’ said the Ameer, of a 

Persian tale. A certain man took a piece 

of cloth to a tailor and said, ‘Make me a 

morning dress cut of it, sod sn evening: 

d-ess—cnd, while I think of it, a working 

coat. The tailor did b's best, and brought 

—
 

them all as he was icld. But they were of 

doll’s size. What more could be do with 

the cloth ? 
The Ameer wes not a great admirer of 

*4e British system of government. On one 

occasion a very high personage was con. 

fe...ng~with- Hm -and-s-’d d= rels’*on to 

to some m-ttor, That is a very g. .ve ques 

"on, and [ must refer it to her Her Majee- 

ty's Government.” The Ameer, who did 

not clearly distinguish the parts of the 

British Constitution replied: ‘When you 
ask me a question I am able to answer it 

a' once ;when I ask you, you ray you must 

fi st ask 700 other gentlemen. I prefer our 

Afghan way of doing business.’ 

In many respects the Ameer was the 

typical eastern potentate of romance— 

anong others is his fondness for stories, 

In some m>moirs, written by himself, he 

has given the fellowing account of hs lit~ 

erary tastes. He considered, it will be 

seen, that the real function even of the 

getionist, who sometimes takes himself or 

herself, so very seriously, is to be taken as 

a sleeping draught: 

‘I do not go to sleep directly I lie own 

in bed, but the person who is specially 

appointed as my reader sits down beside 

my bed and reads to me from some book, 

as, ior ins’ ce, histories, geographies and 

biographies of great reformers. I listen to 

this reading until I go to sleep, when a 

story teller takes his place, repeating his 

narratives until I awake in the morning. 

This it very soothing, as the constant mur- 

mur of the story teller’s voice lulls my 

ired n erves and brain.’ 

In the Brevity of a Wink, 

A Ge:man savant reports with the so 

lemnity due to a statement of an ascer- 

tained scientific fact that the wink of a 

human eye occup'es four tenths of a 

second in time, To the slothful man, ac- 

customed to seize ‘his forty winks’ after 

the proper hour of awakening to a new 

day, this item will bring comfort. He only 

wastes 16 seconds of precious mortality at 

this reckoning. But the servant does bet- 

ter than compound the time larceny of the 

lazy. Bat by means of his discovery he im- 

presses us with the brevity of time space 

within which the history of men, cities and 

peop les may be moulded. 

Iatreduction in Milwaukee. 

The teacher of an intermediate grade in 

the Third Ward school was * showing ofl’ 

her pupils before & number of visitors. 

The spelling class was on the floor, and 

one small, red headed boy was given the 

word * introduction’ 

He paused, twisted bis lips, stavted, and 

than io a faltering way spelled it correct- 

ly, and seemed rather surprised that he 

had done it. 
‘Do you know what:the word mean: 

‘No'm.! 4 
‘Whal? You Eaow what introduction 

means?’ 

‘No'm.’ 

‘Well now I'll explain it to you. 
your mother ever have any callere?’ 

Yes madam. 

Well, now, suppose that two ladi's 

D jes 

| 

| 

came to call on your mother. Your 

mother knows one, but does not know the 

other. She has never seen the lady and 

‘oes not even know her name. Now, 

how would she become acquainted with 

his lady and fiad out her name P 

She would send me for a can of beer. 

As that was the correct answer, the 

teacher had notting further to say. 

Bishops on the Koad. 

Bishop Watterson of Nebraska was once 

mistaken for a (raveliing salesman by one 

who met him in a railway train. 

‘Do you represent a big house?’ asked 

tha traveller of the bishop. 

‘Biggest on earth, replied the bishop. 

‘What‘s tha nama ot the firmP* 

‘Lord and Church." 

‘Hum! Lord and Church! Never heasd 

of it. Got branch houses anywhere? 

‘Branch houses all over the world.” 

Toat’s queer. Never heard of them. Is 
it boots and shoes ? 
No. 
Oh, dry goods, I suppose ? 
Yes, they call my sermons that some 

times. 
It is told of another bishop that he was 

mistaken for a salesman and when asked 

what line he represented, replied, spiriiua 

Is that so ? said his questioner, but my 

what an awful price you've run gin up to ° 

How Roosevelt Recelves Vislior-, 

In the short time that he has been in 

the White House, President Roo sev<It ba 

demonstrated that he bas lost none of hi 

traditional ability to receive a goodly num 

ber of callers in a limited inte. 7al of t"me 

He can do this because he can make every 

| caller come to the poiat aad ¢'scv-s *he 

object of his visit without wasiing a m nute 

in unnecessary formalities. It 1s on 

re ord that one applicant for a position 

who sought to preface his appeal with a 

few remarks complimentary lo he pre: 

dent was met with the terse comment, 

‘Never mind that. Come to the point with 

what you have got to say. ¢ 

President Roosevelt is quite the peer o 

bis predecessor in his memo); for names 

and faces, and all old fiends among his 
callers are greeted in a frank, opened 

hearted mznner *hatis cor?’*'in *2 ex 

treme. 

Sac said you were going lo kiss me, sh e 
azserted. 
Quite right he a wered, but you eaid 

vou would be very ngry, and lam too 
much of a gentlema to do anything oh- 
jectionable. 
A gentleman, she retoiied, does no! 

bresk his word. 
Then she got it. 
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