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THE CRIME OF AUTO-SPEEDING.

‘With the attention of thousands of
readers focused today upon the auto-
mobile race on Long Island, it seems
especially timely to Indulge in some re-
flections upon the dangers which have
accompanied the growth of this form
of amusement and sport. Almost daily
there are accounts in the press dis-
patches of shocking accidents in which
persons riding in motor-cars are maimed
or killed, but, as these pegple have
taken their own risks, the publm at large
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where is the use in casting pearls be-
fore swine? They are sure to trample
them in the mire. And this is just what
happened in the case of the Filipinos.
They go back to Manila impressed with
the greatness and glory of the United
States, its power and its wealth, but
more than ever convinced that inde-
pendence is the thing for the Filipinos.
Of all the committee, made up of the
energy and intelligence of the islands,
but a solitary Individual is satisfied
with the condition of dependence upon
the United States. All want the Philip-
pines for Filipinos. Poor Uncle Sam, he
seems to be nurturing a serpent in his
bosom! It is ever thus with holy peoples
who plan for the welfare of those they
bave conquered out of sheer goodness of
heart—and in the interest of Oriental
trade.

NEW YORK BECOM;NG T00 EXPENSIVE
FOR STEAMSHIP LINES.

The charges for dock room and other
items of cost connected with the han-
dling of trans-Atlantic ‘steamships have
been climbing up year after year until
now some of the big steamship com-
panies have awakened to the fact that
there are other ports where business
can be more cheaply handled. It is not
certain, however, that New York is go-
ing to lose any of its steamship lines
for the present, despite the attractive-
ness which Baltimore and other At-
lantic seaboard terminals offer. The
steamship companies want a reduction
in the charges made by the Dock De-
partment of the New York city govern-

Ament In asking for this reduction they

" hddantian to competing ports in-

PERSONAL AND GENERAL

October’s Bright Blue Weather.
O suns and skies and clouds of June,

And flowers of June together,
Ye cannot rival for one hour

October’'s bright blue weather.

When loud the bumble-bee makes haste,
Belated, thriftless, vagrant;

And golden-rod is dying fast,
And lanes with grapes are fragrant;

‘When gentians roll their fringes tight
To save them from the morning,

And chestnuts fall'from satin burrs
Without a sound of warning;

When on the ground red apples lie
In piles like jewels shining,

And redder still on old stone walls
Are leaves of woodbine twining;

‘When all the lovely wayside things
Their white-winged seeds are sowing,

And in the fields, still green and fair,
Late aftermaths are growing;

When springs run low, and on the brooks
In idle golden freighting,

Bright leaves sink noiseless in the hush
Of woods, for winter waiting;

When comrades seek sweet country haunts,
By twos and twos together,

And count like misers hour by hour,
October’s bright blue weather.

O suns and skies and flowers of June,
Count all your boasts together—
Love loveth best of all the year
October’s bright blue weather.
—Helen Hunt Jackson.

Strange as it may seem, though King
Edward has now been on the throne for
three years and eight months, there is
as yet no great seal bearing his effigy
and titles, the great seal still in use be-
ing that of Queen Victoria.

The King of Italy has bestowed one
of the highest honors in the gift of the
TeSsTdrawn “upon | Salvatore Pizzati,
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STORIES FROM PHILADELPHIA.

Willing To Accommodate Each
Other—Only A Torpedo.
(From the Philadelphia Record.)

It was very evident to the other pas-
sengers-of the car that the two girls who
got on at Market street had been im-
bibing too freely. From thelr garrulous
conversation it became known that their
names were Edna and May. May had
lost her money, and Edna, who was very
profuse in her offers to let May have any
amount she wanted, finally produced 2
$5 bill, to the embarrassment of the con-
ductor. After receiving a conglomerate
collection of dimes, nickels and pennies.
requiring their joint aid to see that the
company had mot cheated them, they
turned their attention to the pawn ticket
for a feather which was included in tke
lost purse. May opened the conversa-
tion as follows: ‘‘Just to think of losing

that feather. It was three-quarters
long.” ‘“Yes,” sald Edna. ‘“What will
I do?”’ ““Why, you can have mine,” re-

plied Edna. Not waiting “for a reply,
she proceeded to divest her headgear of
its only adornment. After much pulling
it finaly came out, and the transfer w.
made, much to the amusement of t
other passengers.

_The Penn Mutual clock had just f
ished striking the hour of 2 yestercd.
afternoon when the throng on Chestn
streét, between Ninth and Tenth, wa:
startled by a sharp report like the sounc
of a pistol shot. Pedestrians paused or
both sides of the street and looked abou
in search of the shooter, half expecting
to witness the results of a tragedy, bu
instead the calm serenity of the tran
quil autumn scene was . undisturbed
There was no excitement. No one seemec
able to exactly locate the spot from
which the supposed shot had come
Standing in front of the Penn Mutue
Building, however, was an automobile
the sole occupant being a small boy wit!
the face of an imp. Several peopl
crowded around the motor car, thinking
7 #3n Hiraa had exploded. Thl



to frighten tne owners of the wires, or
to cut up their property. The main thing
is to get the wires under ground.

o

THEY WILL GO WRONG.

The way in which Filipinos love the
tender care which is being bestowed
upon them by the benignant servants
of this great altruistic nation is well
indicated by the mass-meeting of Fili-
pinos which is to be held at the Na-
tional Theatre in Manila on Sunday.
These benighted sons of the East are
actually going to take steps to aid the
“impractical long-haired agitators’” who
make up the American Committee on
Philippine Independence. So devoid are
these Filipinos of intelligence that they
do not want to wait until their benig-
nant benefactors have tenderly nursed
them to the stage of capability for self-
government. They want independence
now. How sharper than aserpent’s tooth
must be this incident to the generous
Administration which has so tenderly
advanced its plans for developing in|
these benighted children of the East the
savoir fairc of American politics! But, if
possible, even this is outdone by the ac-
tion of the Filipino committee which the

' Government brought over here at its
own éxpense in order to impress it with
the goodness of its Western stepmother.
These Filipinos were feasted and ban-
queted from the Atlantic to the Pacific
and almost from the Gulf to the Great
Lakes. Eminent statesmen and scholars
demonstrated to them again and again
the high and holy mission the United
States is performing in buying the Fili-
pinos and developing them into self-

respecting, self-governing people, But
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training for the strenuous diplomacy
which waits upon his “big stick,” and
woe unto the bear who exposes himself
to President Roosevelt’s foreign policy!
Should President Roosevelt lose, he will
get satisfaction out of the -lawless four-
footed marauders of the National Park,
Some kind friend of these black rascals
should give them a tip in time. Meek-
ness is their cue from this day until
Congress again assembles, unless indeed
they court disaster,
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POINTS FROM PARAGRAPHERS.

New York Evening Sun: It is remark-
able how many accidents happen to Bryan when
he gets out in support of the national ticket.

Chicago Record-Herald: The people of
St. Louis are to be congratulated upon the re-
sponse they made to Boss Butler’s ‘‘Show me.”

Philadelphia Ledger: When Jonn Red-
mond talks of the dying Irish race, it is evi-
dent that he has not read the census reports of
Boston.

Boston Herald: General Miles and Ad-
miral Schley on the stump together would look
like an attack by land and sea simultaneously
and collusively.

Philadelphia Inquirer: If, as some sci-
entists claim, laziness is nothing but a disease,
our opinion is that it is mighty catching, and
as a rule incurable. =

New York Herald: Now, Mr. Andrew
Carnegie wants to form a peace trust. If he
will furnish the money needed to float it, he
will not die disgraced.

Boston Transeript: Archbishop of York

hissed by a street mob at the Church of Eng- |

land Congress in Liverpool; Archbishop of Can-
terbury walking the streets of Boston amidst
loud plaudits at the American Episcopal Con-
vention. It’s an entertaining and interesting
contrast.

serious - demorallzation. Arler ait, nat
is the Russian tradition. The men who
retreated before Napoleon in 1812 were
always being beaten in the field and
always falling back, and yet never suf-
fered the sort of disaster and the dis-
persion of their force that the French
eéxpected. It was the same when Rus-
sia appeared to yield before the impetu-
ous onslaughts of Charles XII. Kuro-
patkin is carrying on the Russian mili-
tary tradition in the matter of retreat.

Growth Of Automobile 'I‘radé.

(New York Correspondence Philadelphia Ledger.)

The importation of automobiles here
is increasing rapidly. A report made
today by Appraiser Whitehead showed
that during the nine months ended Oc-
tober 1 427 automobiles had been im-
ported, this' numbeér being just about
double that of the same period last
year. The value of the machines was
$1,600,000, an average of $3750 for each
machine. The duty, at 45 per cent.,
amounted to $720,000. These figures in-
clude only automobiles entered in the
regular way and on which duty was
paid. In addition, there have been a
large number imported under bond for
touring purposes. The majority of the
machines come from France and Ger-
many.

Old Baltimore Newspaper Man In
New York.
(From the Fourth Estate.)

William J. Guard, who has been the
Sunday editor of the New York Tele-
graph for three years, has been made
Sunday editor of the New York Times.
Mr. Guard also occupied a similar posi-
tion on the New York Herald.

A Word From Brler Williams.
(From the Atlanta Constitution.)

“I feels mighty happy in dis day en
time,”” said Brother Williams, ‘“with
corn ter feed me, cotton to clothe me,
en a shelter ter keep de rain out; en
what's more, I get ten times de appetite
er one er dese millionaires!”

after the war thaf the German G..gd,
ment had not thought best to interte
and now it had become a work of &
and would not be removed. 3

Steaks On Ninth Avenue.
(Victor Smith, in New York Press.} -

The most interesting market in N
York, possibly in the whole world, is
Ninth avenue, along Thirty-eighth ¢
Forty-first streets. Go over there
night and see something more ent
taining than Chinatown or the F
Side. Or take a trip in the afterno
Among other things you will see
butcher wagon loaded with quarters
beef, legs of lamb and mutton, h»
sides of pork, ete., drawn up to the
in charge of two young men in imm
late white aprons. If any person wi
to purchase a steak, a butchers’ bl
is lifted from the wagon to the sidew
and a hunk of beef placed ther
Knife, saw and cleaver are deftly 1
and an excellent porterhouse, Delmo
or sirloin is weighed without a han
the scales and delivered in clean m:
paper. The young men do a th
business because it is a clean bus
and their prices are low because
pay no rent for a shop.

What A “Corner’” Is.
(From Story of Nerthern Pacific Corner Cas
New York Times.)

“Is it not a fact,”’: asked the la
for the defense, ‘that certain =
speculators got in between you apgtic
Morgan & Co, and sold muchf or

.stock short while you were coff®@p¢

for the control?”

“They must have to produces &
ner,” replied Mr. Kahn. ‘It was
short sellers who produced the 'cor:

Asked what a corner was he de:
the term as follows:

‘““A corner is the resuit of a &t
between two interests working
each other to secure and delive
which they have sold short, bu
they cannot obtain. A corner
caused by taking off the marke
which the short sellers need t
delivery.”
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427 she meets. Her help is at once
2gged to save five beautiful trees which
le dishonest agent of her property has,
ir his own advantages, ordered to be
it down. On the morning after her ar-
val-she gallops upon her beautiful
are, Cleopatra, Queen of Hgypt, to the
3es to see that her commands are
seyed. Here she finds Oliver Leach,
ie agent, about to disobey them, al-
wugh Walden, who is also present, in-
sts upon their being enforced. Maryl-
L dismisses Leach from her service, but
: leaves swearing to haverevenge. Wal-
'n is much attracted by the beautiful
1 dashing horsewoman, but still re-
ins a little dubious as to her worldli-
3.

viaryllia now enters with zest into her
mtry life. She proves, however, indif-
ent to the advances of the country
slety, whose most prominent member
Sir Morton Pippit, a rich and purse-
d-manufacturer. After a time Maryl-
‘'nds her rural life growing dull, and
es a young girl, Cicely Bourne, to
her. Cicely is a musical genius,
is being educated in art by her
end. Her wonderful voice and eccen-
! manner become particularly attrac-
8 to Adderley, a young poet, who has
:en up his residence in the neighbor-
d., In the meantime, there are further
\gs between Maryllia and Walden,
nknown to themselves, their sym-

s are drawn closer and closer to-
v, In spite of this, the young mis-
58 of the manor decides that she
ds’ more companionship, and so in-
3s a number of fashionable friends to
* mer. These arrive, and, with their
cars and city ways, do, much to
the simple life of the village.
ome—late—to the church on Sun-

1d Walden preaches a sermon lev-
articularly at the worldly life
they lead. Although the clergy-
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might appear a little belated, as novels
of this stamp have been appearing now
for several years, and one might sup-
pese that they had palled slightly; even
upon the féeminine taste. There is, how-
ever, as the publishers declare, still a
good demand for the romantic adven-
tures of the handsome young sovereigns
of German principalities, and when the
heroine is a lovely American girl it is
not to be doubted that the work will be
widely called for. 3

The romance of the Crown Prince of
Altenberg beging in a way certain to
engage the attention of the reader and
carry him on. Prince Roland is living
incognito in New York, masquerading
in a gray tweed suit and a straw hat as
an American citizen, and there is little
suggestion of royalty about him; he ap-
pears to the uninitiated merely a good-
lcoking young American, erect and well
built. With him, as he drives down
Rifth avenue, is a man of middle age,
Col. Karl von Meyer of the Household
Guard—rotund and jovial. The Prince is
tremendously bored, when suddenly a
red automobile in which two ladies are
sitting comes into view, ‘“‘maddened and
describing circles,” and the fair occu-
pants are in imminent danger of being
badly hurt or killed. The crowd stands
in a trance. Instantly the Prince leaps
from his vehicle and goes to the rescue;
the ladies are saved—one of them ex-
tremely beautiful—and, with an expres-
sion of thanks, they proceed on their
way. Now, who was the beautiful one?
No person  in the neighborhood knows;
the Prince, perfectly infatuated, deter-
mines to discover. The quest of a charm-
ing and mysterious young lady of this
sort is nothing new in fiction, but the
manner in which Roland goes about it
in the present instance is quite interest-
ing. He encounters discouragement and
rebuffs, but fate is ultimately kinder to
him, and he succeeds in obtaining an in-

‘oids the cempany of tae fa,shiony

Qritatlon to take tea with her, her little |

“feacher OL tune NSt cundpler "mito ne
important poliician and husband of he
Lady Angela of the last. (Dodd, Mead
& Co., New . York; Eichelberger, Bal-
timore.)
*
*x

Following ‘“To Have And To Hold.”

“The Knitting of the Souls,” by Maude
Clark Gay, is a not uncreditable attempt
to follow the lead of the author of ‘““To
Have and To Hold.”” The scene ig laid in
Boston, in the Seventeenth Century, and
the author makes use of the period to
contrast the characters of the Puritan
community with the favorites of Charles
II. lienneth Brooks is a Puritan, whose
free views on theological subjects gives
his enemies good opportunity to work
him harm. The heroine is the wife of an
unscrupulous commissioner of the King,
and at his death rewards the devotion
of Brooks, who has during his banish-
ment among the Indians always kept her
image in his heart. There is some fierce
Indian-fighting, and some theological dis-
cussion of the latter, smacking perhaps
more of the present than of the Seven-
teenth Century. However, whatever its
historical value, it is\earnest, simple and
good. 'The same is ‘true 'of the whole
work, ($1.50. Lee & Shepard, Boston.)

* *

*
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“The Art Of Cross-Examination.”

Mr. Francis L. Wellman’s volume on
“Phe Art of Cross-Examination,” pub-
lished just before Christmas, 1903, ran
through several editions before summer,
and has been for several months out of
print. For the new edition which the
Macmillan Company publishes this week
the author has written five new chap-
ters, besides 'revising the book and
doubling the length of the chapter on
“Hxperts.” One of these new chapters
details at length the cross-examination
of Miss Martinez in the famous breach-
of-promise case against the Cuban
banker, wnich caused a profound sensa-
\fion in New York séVeral years ago. J

the changes ana chances of the years
ahead will reduce this to a vague sense
of eternal continuity, with which, as
Walter Pater says, none of us wholly
part. In a very few it will be begotten
again to the lively hope of the Teresians;
while a majority will retain the sabbat-
ical interest of the Laodicean, as little
able to appreciate the fervid enthusiasm
of the one as the cold philosophy of the
other. Some of you will wander through
all phases, to come at last, I trust, to
the opinion of Cicero, who had rather
be mistaken with Plato than be right
with those who deny altogether the life
after death, and this is my own con-
fessio fidet,

“Science and Immortality”’ was the 1904
Ingersoll lecture at Harvard University.
Ifs tone shows that Dr. Osler has kept
his mind sweet; its literary style, bris-
tling with half-quoted quotations, that
he has saturated himself not only with
those authors whom he mentions, but
also with many another of the literary
philanthropists * ‘“who on earth have
made us heirs of truth and pure delight
by heavenly lays.”, A reading of the
book will make more keen the regret of
Baltimoreans at the prospective loss of
its author to their city. (Houghton,
Mifftin & Co., Boston.)

Miss Jewett’s Art.

(Charles Miner Thompson, in October Atlantic.)

So far as she goes, she tells the abso-
lute truth about New England. I think of
her as of one who, hearing New England
accused of being a bleak land without
beauty, passes confidently over the snow,
and by the gray rock, and past the dark
fir-tree, to a southern bank, and there,
brushing away the decayed leaves, tri-
umphantly shows to the faultfinder a
spray of the trailing arbutus. And I
should like, for my own part, to add
this, that the fragrant, retiring, exquisite
flower, which I think she would say
is the symbol of New England virtue, is
the symbol also of her own modest and
Ldelightful art.
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the losses Aat. FBrt7Arthur: wwsee
heavy, ) :
men xilled and grievously wounded by
the war. For the sake of argument, let
ug take this estimate as approximately
correct. Now, in the fiscal year ended
June 30, 1904, there were 9984 persons
killed and 78,247 injured by railroad acci-
dents in the United States. Let us put
these figures together, and see ., what
they look like:

Killed and wounded, Russian-Japa-

nese WAL L s ...+ 54,000
Killed and wounded, railroad acci-
dents in United States............ 88,231

A Rich Men’s Hamlet.

(Cleveland, Ohio, Cor. New Work Times.)
| The secession of the Fourth ward from
the city of Glenville will have two re-
sults: Glenville, with her 7000 peobple,
will be annexed to Cleveland, and the
seceders will organize the richest ham-
let in the United States.

The district in guestion lies along the
Lake Shore boulevard, and is occupied
by the wealthiest men of this vicinity.
The hamlet, which will be known as
Bratenahl, has 95 residents, among
whom are ‘“‘Dan’ R. Hanna, L. E. Hold-
en and “Fred” P. Root.

These few peéople, owning great es-
tates, have been paying the major por-
tion of the tax of Glenville, and they
decided that they weren't getting much
for their money. So they propose an
ideal government of their own.

Bratenahl has no shops or stores. All
public utilities will come from Cleve-
jand. No saloons will be allowed, and
there will be no police force, each resi-
dent having a private watchman.

I.. E. Holden, owner of the Hollen-
den Hotel. and the Plain Dealer, will
be the first Mayor.

A DAILY THOUGHT,

(Goldsmith.)

As we rose with the sun, so we never
pursued our labors after it was gone
down, but returned home to the expect-
ing family, where smiling looks, a neat
hearth and pleasant fire were prepared

there have already been 54,000

S —
few years. He is today a wringiea vra
man, yet his age is only 61. The most

remarkable thing about Hill is his voice. |

It is away down in his sub-cellar, and
instead of being soft, mellifluous, canor-
ous, musical and pleasure-giving, as a
basso-profondo should be, it is jerky
(like ill), rasping (like Hill), insin-
cere (like Hill). Perhaps this voice, so
deep and dynamic, was acquired by
Hill’s habit of political tunneling. It is
an underground voice—a Subway voice.

ROUND ABOUT MARYLAND

Wild ducks already in the rivers of
Talbot.

Denton is smacking its lips over break-
fast bacon.

Corn-husking is keeping kinks out of’

muscles in the Maryland counties.

Chestertown is to have & gas plant
other than of the two-legged variety.

Easton Star-Democrat: “Fish of all
kind were never known to be more
plentiful.”

Editor Henry R. Torbert of the Cecil
Whig wants former Governor Lowndes
for Postmaster General.

The editor of the Federalsburg Courieér
has begun to keep warm with wood re-
celved in payment for fall subscriptions.

The Centreville Observer is settling
the ‘servant question in Queen Anne'’s
by advocating the complete elimination
of colored help. !

Under the greenwood tree at Green-
wood: ‘“Harry Sparks of Love Point
was the guest of one of the fair sex in
town: Sunday.”’

Warning note from Williamsburg:
“Some of our citizens are preparing to
take a trip to the St. Louis Exposition
in the near future.”

ing and smiling. = 2 3

President A Grand-Army Man.
(Washington Correspondence New York World.)
) For b0 years it has been the practice
of the War Department to have sol-
diers’ clothing made at the Schuylkill
arsenal, Philadelphia, by the widows and
orphan children of soldiers. Recently
the Department decided to have the
work done by contract. This would
mean the throwing out of employment
of hundreds of women who have been
dependent upon this work.

Today a committee, consisting of Mi-
chael F. Doyle and Joseph R. Craig of
the G. A. R.; Miss Kate Dougherty, rep-
resenting the arsenal seamstresses, and
James E. Lennon of the South Philadel-
phia Business Men’s Association, called
on the President to protest. As a result,
the President directed that the idea. be
abandoned, and that the work be given
to the women as heretofore.

Then Mr. Craig pinned to the lapel of
the President’s coat a handsome G. A.
R. badge, which he had been delegated
by Meade Post of Philadelphia to pre-
sent him ag an insignia of his honorary
membership in that post. The President
expressed pleasure atreceiving thebadge.

To Honor J. Rodman Drake.
(New York Cor. Philadelphia Ledger.)

A proposal to honor the poet Joseph
Rodman Drake by opening a small park
around his burial ground in the '‘Bronx
is being cordially received, and doubt-
less will be approved by the city author-
ities, and H. Roosevelt Ostroom, who is
prominent in the movement, says: “A
small park named after Joseph Rodman
Drake will make us think of the flag
we so dearly love. So that, with the
healthful and pleasurable enjoyment de-
rived from a small park, also will be in-
stilled in the youth of our city principles
of patriotism by opening a public park
to be named after the author of the
‘American Flag,’Joseph Rodman Drake.”

The o
St. Charles,

Directly On the
Ocean Front,

N

Atlantic City,N.J.,

Hot and Cold Salt and Fresh
Water in Every Bath.

Highest Class Patronage.

Pure Artesian Wate;.
Long-Distance Telephone in
Rooms.

Unexcelled Cuisine.

NEWLIN HAINES

HOTEL TRAYMORE,
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J., )
remains open throughout the year; every know;
comfort and convenience; golf privileges; rup
ning water in bedrooms. TRAYMORE HOTE]
CO., D. S. White, President.

CHALFONTE.

THE LEEDS COMPANY.
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| raeli had appointed him.

ouve saperals and Conservatives are
anxiously awaiting the result of the elec-
tion in the Isle of Thanet, which takes
place today. The Liberals are hoping for
a victory, although heretofore the con-
stituency has been strongly Conserva-
tive. Theseathas been left vacant by the
death of the Right Hon. James Lowther,
whom Lord Randolph Churchill described
as “representing in the highest degree the
ne plus ultra of unbending Toryism.”

He was one of the most interesting and
popular figures in the House of Commons.
He was liked and respected not only by

the ‘‘high Tories,” but also by his polit-
ical opponents, and even

THE LATE by the Irish members,
with whom he had many

“IEMMY a passage at arms dur-
ing the time he held the

LOWTHER.” post of Chief Secretary

for Ireland, to which Dis-
In the old days,
when he and Cavendish-Bentinck were
wont to regale the House with imita-
tions of the crowing of the cock or the
braying of the ass, his manner was con-
sidered a trifle boisterous; but in later
years all that was changed. He ac-
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§ started for breakfagt. He got into an
A

quired a manner that was older in flavor
than Mr. Gladstone’s, but at the same
time there was a genial youthfulness

“@about him that won him the sobriquet
@of ‘‘the Grand Young Man of Parlia-

pent.”” The House always listened to
im with attentlon, for the House liked
m. His sterling qualities commanded |
espect, and he had a high sotial posi-
tion, which always counts for a great
deal in Parliament. He was not only a
politician, but a sportsman, was senior

| steward of the Jockey Club, and a great

authority on all racing matters.

Everybody inside the House and out
of it had a sort of kind, affectionate re-
gard for him, and he was almost univer-
sally ’referred to simply as “Jemmy Low-

ther.’
JAMES GUSTAVUS WHITELEY.

In Right Church But Wrong‘Pew.
(Philadelphia Dispatch in New York World.)
R. G. Carter, president of a large roll-
‘m@bm? e

Stratford

elevator and was opped straight to
the basement. By mistake he wandered

e into the dining-room which is reserved

T e
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for maids and valets. 3
Schiller, the head waiter, impressed
by Mr. Carter's appearance, took the
order himself.

The ironmaster is one of the most
democratic persons in the world, and,

| although Schiller's frankness discon-

certed him somewhat, he replied good-
humoredly that he was ‘‘doing well
enough, thank you.”

The breakfast was brought on
Mr, Carter ate with a relish. 5
“Phis is certainly a fine hotel,”
the Pittsburg millionaire. ‘“Have

ot my bill?”
g“Sur% thing,” sald ‘Schmer. ‘“Whose

valet are you?”’
“Whosezsay, what the devil is the
matter with you?’ Mr. Carter frowned
as though his democratic spirit was
about exhausted. Then he glanced at
the yellow check, which was headed
“Maids’ Dining-room.” The bill was 55
cents. 4
“You just sign that,” said Schiller,
“and your master will settle with the
management.”’ 5
“Oh! say,’” said Mr. Carter, “this is
all a dreadful mistake. I am not a valet.
I may be some day, but now I am only
the president of a rolling mill company.
T haven’t any kind master to settle my
bills. I'm a guest of this hotel.”

and

said
you

War, Fires And Railroad Accidents.
(From the Wall-Street Journal.)

Count Okuma estimates the cost of a
two-year war between Japan and Rus-
sia at $1,000,000,000 for Japan and $1,500,-
000,000 for Russia. The war has thus far
been in progress less than a_ year, so
that this immense cost cannot be rightly
charged against 1904, Nevertheless, it is
of interest to compare this cost of war
with the cost of fires in the United
States. The comparison is as follows:
Cost of war to Japan and
Russia, two years............ $2,500,000,000
Ioss by fires in U d

States, One year.....c.c..c.e. 250,000,000

Thus in 1904 (three months estimated)
the loss by fires in the United States
alone will amount to 10 per cent. of the
entire money cost of a two-year war
between Russia and Japan. .

What that war has already cost in life
is not reported. The battle of Liao-
Yang alone is said to have resulted in

27,000 killed and wounded. That was one
Y llanatagt Rattles ever fought. If
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they sound the warning horn, but gener-
ally they prefer to pass as close to
horse-drawn vehicles as possible, trust-
ing more to luck than to good judg-
ment to go through.

‘When one of the big, drab-colored
racers, No. 19, or No. 2, or No. 10, passes
by, “head-on,” it is done so quickly that
there is hardly time enough to turn
around and get a glimpse of it. After
passing they apparently disappear from
view twice as rapidly as they originally
appeared.

Approaching from the rear, these rac-
ing machines go by with a whiz and
roar that not only frightens people out
of their wits, but horses as well. Some
of these Long Island horses, accustomed
as they are to locomotives, and some
of which can even withstand circus pa-
rades, become frenzied. They rear on
their hind legs, paw the air with their
front feet, nelgh in terror and shake
through paroxysms of fear. Some horses
are covered with sweat when one of the
racing machines manages to steal up on
it unawares.

The horse’s fear does not pass with
the automobile. Sometimes for 10 min-
utes afterward a horse will plunge and
rear. Other horses simply start off on
a dead run when one of the ghost-like
machines scares liy:.

An Example Of Japanese Pluck.
(William Dinwiddle, in Harper’s Weekly.)
It was a matter of less than half an
hour before the Japanese held the ‘main
ridge to the left, or west, of the village
of Sui-tean-za, and the great flanking
movement over the hills was ready to
begin, from the point gained, about 9
o’clock,

It was broiling hot at this hour, and
the motionless air and the glaring sun
promised to make the land a veritable
furnacg before nightfall. The dirty
khaki uniforms of the stockily-built sol-
diers were wringing with water, but they
marched forward briskly and with no
display of exhaustion, though they had
been up all night and had already worked
three hours in a'swelter of heat.

_The 14-hour march de by th
ment s (i T o ©
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force long before thne Japanese had fin-
ished it and were still keen to fight,
and, notwithstanding this, the official
report says that the left-wing division
did not do so well as was expected!
Only salamanders could have survived
the heat and toil.

It was a marvelous performance, and
one which, at first blush, seems impos-
sible, for it necessitated traveling be-
neatn the crests of the mountains, in
order to be screeened from the enemy.
They moved ahead on mountain slopes
whose angle was often 60 degrees. They
toiled through thick wunderbrush and
around the bases of rocky pinnacles 500
to 800 feet above the valleys. One would
have believed the feat impossible for
loaded men,let alone heavily-laden pack-
horses. The left-wing regiment marched
six miles in this fashion, and threat-
ened Yo-shi-rei (Yangtsz'ling), in the
rear of the main position, at 5 o'clock
in the afternoon.

Democrats Have A Mascot.
(From the New York Times.)

The Democratic National Committee
has a mascot. He struck the West
Thirty-fourth street headquarters yes-
terday afternoon in a big dry goods
packing box,and has made himself com-
pletely at home. Incidentally, he is a
huge mongrel tom-cat, and has been
christened ‘“Tom Taggart’ by the offi-
cials at headquarters.

Two days ago the National Committee
ordered a number of packing boxes.
They were delivered yesterday, and as
one of the empty boxes—at least sup-
posedly empty—was opened, out jumped
the big cat. 0

Practical Campaign Methods.
(Fond du Lac Cor. New York Tribunt.)

-~ O. A. Piggott, candidate for State
Senator, has begun a unique campaign.
Instead of passing out cheap cigars to
voters, he gives them real 10-cent ones,
saying: “A man won't forget to vote
against the chap who gives a cabbage
leaf one.”” To the women Mr. Piggott is
attentive, thinking that they will in-
fluence their husbands’ votes. Bags of
chocolates of fancy grade are his cam-
paign gifts to wives and sweethearts.
To the children, who are not forgotten,
go caps, with the inscription *“Vote for
Piggott.”

Hill’s Age And Voice.
(From the New York Press.)
™-wid ROHID has aged fast in the last
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of the East Tennessee mount;.ins. Axl)l of
the injured who were unable to 80 home
were sent to the Knoxville General Hos-
pital. Knoxville naturally is no more
prepared than any small town would be
for such a great catastrophe, but the
people upon whom the responsibility of
caring for the injured fell were equal to
the demands of the occasion, and worked
indefatigably for the comfort of the un-
fortunates.

“The South commercially is in a bet-
ter condition today than it has ever
been. One very positive condition is
the development of internal resources
and th_e accompanying activity of busi-
ness interests. Chattanooga, for in-
stance, is beginning to use her numer-
ous railroad facilittes as never before
in her history, and three or four of the
manufacturing enterprises of the town
are doing more to advertise her than
has been done by all the combined in-
fluences of all the years since the war.
Chattanooga, by the way, is an Ohio
town. I believe a majority of the suc-
cessful business men of Chattanooga
came from Ohio or owe thelr success
to Oh'io money or energy. The popula-
tion.ls, through the tourist season, a
moving one, the great attractions being
Chickamauga Park and Lookout Moun-
tain. I am informed that the Lookout
Inn, which was built at great expense
on the summit of the mountain, and
which threatened to burden the debit
side of the books, is on a paying basis
and has already a large list for next
season. In fact, all through the South
business conditions are better than they
have ever been, and the outlook for the
future is bright.”

LR I

Professor Itani and Kaju Nakamura
gf Japan are at the Rennert. This morn-
ing they visited the burned district and
water front, taking in many of the
packing-houses during the trip. Mr.
Itani is Japan's Fishery Commissioner;
Mr. Nakamura is editor of the Japa-
nese-American Commercial Weekly. They
both speak English fluently and are well
versed in American customs.

Professor Itani is studying fish and
oyster in eri

orab He is a 3 T, b,
tite way, In the cause of Japan against
Russla, and sees only one result—Japan-
ese victory. It has been remarked dur-
ing the struggle in Manchuria that the
Japanese are entirely ignorant of how
to lose a fight. This evening the two
will leave for the Pacific coast, stopping
en route to visit points of interest.

A Cowboy’s Battle With A Steer.

(John Dicks Howe, in Harper's ‘Weekly.)

The great event at Cheyenne this
year was the remarkable feat of Will
Pickett, a negro hailing from Taylor,
Texas, who gave his exhibition while
20,000 people watched with wonder and
admiration a mere man, unarmed and
without a device or appliance of any
kind, attack a fiery, wild-eyed and pow-
erful steer, and throw it by his teeth.
With the aid of a helper, Pickett chased
the steer until he was in front of the
grandstand. Then he jumped from the
saddle and landed on the back of the
animal, grasped its norns, and brought
it to a stop within a dozen feet. By a
remarkable display of strength he
twisted the steer’'s heas until its nose
pointed straight into tae air, the animal
bellowing with pain aud its tongue pro-
truding in its effort to secure air.
Again and again the negro was jerked
from his feet and tossed into the air,
but his grip on the horns never once
loosened, and the steer failed in its
efforts to gore him. Cowboys with their
lariats rushed to Pickett’s assistance,
but ithe action of the combat was tpo
rapid for them. Before help could“be
given, Pickett, who had forced the steer’'s
nose into the mud and shut off its wind,
slipped, and was tossed aside like a
piece of paper. There was a scattering
of cowboys as he jumped to his feet
and ran for his horse. Taking the sad-
dle without touching the stirrup, he ran
the steer to a point opposite the judges’
stand, agaln jumped on its back, and
threw it. Twice was the negro lifted
from his feet, but he held on with the
tenacity of a bulldog. Suddenly Pickett
dropped the steer’s head and grasped
the upper lip of tne animal with his
teeth, threw his arms wide apart, to
show that he was not using his hands,
and sank slowly upon his back. The
steer lost its footing and rclled upon
its back, completely covering the negro's
body with its own. The crowd was
speechless with norror, many believing
that the negro had been crushed; but a
second later the steer rolled to its other
~4a~ amd Pickett arose uninjured, bow-
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abolit President I-iodsékvel’t: because he

himself.

“I sent a copy of my book to Judge
Parker, and today received an auto-
graph photograph from him."”

This is not Master Lehman's first
plunge into literature. Last year he
started a boys’ magazine, which he
called ‘‘Pleasure and Profit,”’ but later
changed the title to “The Boys’ Com-
panion.” The magazine died a natural
death after six numbers had been issued.

“I am not discouraged,’” continued the
young man, ‘‘and I hope that it is only
a question of time until I become a
great editor and publisher.”

Master Lehman’s father is Edgar Leh-
man, a furrier, of 43 East Twelfth
street.

Giving Away Trips To Fair.

(From a Topeka, Kan,, Special.)
The Republican State Committee is in
a state of mind over the novel method of
campaigning adopted by the backers of
B. P. Waggener, Democratic nominee
for State Senator in the Atchison-Jack-
son district. Waggener's backers, ac-
cording to the Republicans, have al-
ready issued more than 300 round-trip
World’s Fair tickets over the Missouri
Pacific in the progress of his campaign.
The tickets have been distributed in
blocks to voters and their families. Re-
publicans get them as well as Demo-
crats. The Republican leaders call it a
‘“‘smooth piece of work.”

AMUSEMENTS
Matinee Today at 2.15.

F@R@’g B TONIGHT AT 8.15

Charles B. Dillingham Presents

LOUIS MANN,

In a New Comedy, Entitled

THE SECOND FIDDLE.
BY GORDON BLAKE.
PRICES, 25c., 50c., T5¢., $1 and $1.50.

THEATRE,
@ n: m m Ev 4 gEutaw. Near Saratoga.
CHAS. E. BLANEY, Sole Owner and Manager,

’Phones; Court. 2523; Mt. Vernon 2304,
Bargain Mats., Mon.,, Wed., Fri., Sat,
I eatest of Sensatiepal Melodramas,
DIVOREED: [k =

WOMEN SIN.”

Seat Sale, B0
Next Week—
MATINEE

M&RVLAN@ Ly DA

ES L. KERNAN, Owner and Manager.
Keith’s Vaudeville Attractions.
Mr., Charles Hawtrey, Staley and Berbeck,
James Harrigan, Gerard and Gardner, Sandoi
Trio, Helen Reimer, O'Rourke and Burnett Trio
Allan Shaw, American Biograph.
Prices—Matinees, 15c., 25c., 50c. |

. Evenings, 15c., 25c., 50c., T5e.
Matinee Today at 2.15.

@m&gggg TONIGHT AT 8.15.

W. Warren De Witt’s Company of Players
Presenting

SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE.
Matinees Tues., Thurs. and. Sat., 25c.
Evenings, 25¢. and 50c.

All Seats Reserved. 2
NEXT WEEX—‘‘An American Citizen.

AU[DHTRHUM TUES?‘TA?U};&&S&T.
IAMERE &

ERNAN, Owner and Manager.

AV b GREAT LAFAYETTE.

The Spectacular Production, “THE PEARI
OF BHUTAN.” Circus, Minstrelsy, Opera
Vaudeville, Pantomime, Comedy. _

Prices—Matinees, 15e., 25¢., 50c.
Fvenings, 15¢., 25c., 50¢., T5¢.. §}
Nest Week—*‘The Awakening of Mr. Pipp.

Holliday-St - .. MATINEES

Mon.. Wed. & Sat.
America’s Leadin;
LO'

Comedienne,
TTIE ’YV LLIAMSb
reat American Comedy Drama,

o th‘?ocf\TLY A SHOP GIRI.”
30—PEOPLE IN THE CAST—30
Musical Novelties, Comedians, Dancers, Prett;

Girls, Hearty Laughs. Thrilling Scenes ant

Heart Interest.

Next—The Russell Bros.,

@@A@Emv o o.a
MAY IRWIRN
"SEATS NOW ON SALE.

MONUMENTAL - pie’®

DAILY.

NEW CITY SPORTS.

The New Musical Absurdity,
“MAYDS(]O(I; ?IA.\I."S it
tty Girls, Splendi ostumes, Snappy Olio
Pr(e)la{"ence Bouldin, the Cuban Wonder, ghampmz
Middle-weight Wrestler, Will Meeét All Comers
Next Week—ROSE HILL COMPANY.

“Female Detectives.’

NEXT
WEEK.

ATLANTIC CITY HOTELS
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has already written too much about
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1 day
_uninitiated in the strategetics of war

mirable dinner/ that the raurvaw .
taurant serves—perhaps the most satis-
fying dinner to be found anywhere en
route in Kurope. In other terms, it is
the savory smack of the mustard on
substantial Dijonnais viands that the
voyager remembers about the venerable
city, so near the frontier of Switzerland,
and not its historic monuments—which
he slights with an easy conscience.

Yet anyone who has spent ‘a day in
Dijon knows how fortunate he is in hav-
ing 'yielded to his curiosity to taste of
something Dijonnals besides the mus-
tard, the ginger pbread and the liqueur
de cassis, which, with the pills manufac-
tured by machinery the hundred thou-
sand the day, have contributed so much
to the prosperity of the ancient French
city. Dijon can well inspire artistic as
it inspires stomachic enthusiasm. It has
the claim of a picturesque and important
history; it has a fine cathedral and a
number of unigue churches; it has an
interesting museum and many public
and private edifices which are gems of
Renaissance architecture; it is besides
a clean, spacious, admirably regulated,
wealthy city, that it Is a pleasure to
visit for its individuality and charm,

My own stay in Dijon has had unex-
pected rewards. The French Army, or
irather that part of itknown as “I’Armee
I'Est’—the Seventh and Eighth
{Corps—is having its annual maneuvers
“in the outskirts of the city, and Dijon
is alive with militarism. The Grand Ho-
tel de la Cloche, the largest and most
desirable hostelry, and all the host of
smaller hotels and auberges are over-
crowded with the Dbrightly uniformed
defenders of France; the cafes and
streets are thronged, and the stranger
has an exceptional opportunity to study
the soldierly types in action—for there
are mock battles every day—and at rest

as they sip boissons on the ter-
rasse' of an evening. There is con-
tinual. passing of troops on foot,

horseback or bicycle, the flutter of flags,
music in the air. Indeed, it is doubtful
whether Dijon has ever been more gay
or so alive with humanity. Forty thou-
sand soldiers are encamped in the en-
virons. These each day perform some
new

tie boom of
he.strangers
obiles .

=4 0 g pect?
“Dijon is being besleged.

Those

‘yeport the news that the city ‘'is being
well defended.” One sees scattered over
the richly fertile plains—plains famous
for the product of precious ‘wine—col-
umns of soldiers that advance and re-
ireat, that wheel to right and left; there
is smoke as of battle and the sharp de-
tonations of Maxims; now cuirassiers
gallop forward, with breastplates flash-
ing in the sun; and overhéad in the blue
float military balloons. It is a beautiful
theatre for the mimic warfare that is
being enacted before the eyes; the fer-
tile Burgundian plain that raises the fa-
mous grape that all good wine-drinkers
revere, dotted with villages, and in the
distance—a vision of serrated azure—the
Jura mountains, which are the lofty,
picturesque portals of Switzerland. The
weather is perfect, as If in honor of the
occasion, after many weeks of depress-
ing daily downpours' of rain; nature is
in the best of good spirits, and the pur-
ple clusters of the vineyards of la Cote
a’Or ripen in the quickening beams of
the goodly autumn sun.

The impression one gets here of the
French military does not tend to
strengthen a belief tn the degen-
eracy of the Gaul The average
soldier has a sturdy physique and
the air of health and endurance.
His stature is often undersized, it is
true, and his bearing rather ungainly;
but how much of the latter gaucherie
may be attributed to the ill-fit of his
uniform? To be compelled to wear
clothes too short or too long in the arms
and legs is enough to discourage sol-
dierly bearing. But what is lacking in
the attire of the private is made up for
in the officer, whose uniform is exceed-~
ingly elegant and decorative. I had the
chance of seeing the’principal officers of
the Armee de I'Est the day of the ban-
quet given by the Minister of War in
the hall of the Etats de Bourgogne, and
@ finer set of men one would not wish
to see than the banqueters, in their be-
medaled, brilliant-hued uniforms. Such
a satisfying display certainly tempts
one to wish, if only for purely orna-
mental reasons, our own American mil-
itary might be permitted uniforms more
claborate and becoming. Jt ds.in eueh
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popular delicacy now all over France.
These nonnettes, as they are called, are
served at dessert, and are composed of
honey, rye flour and spice, and have no
molasses, which is one of the essential
ingredients of American ginger bread.
The honey being considered to have me-
dicinal qualities, the Dukes of Burgundy
set the example of curing complaints by
dispensing the cakes among their retain-
ers. The bourgeoise and peasant class
began also to make the nonnettes, and
there are now in the city of Dijon seven
large 'manufactories of ginger bread, the
owners of which are said to have made
immense fortunes.

The peculiar flavor of Dijon mustard
is said to come from the mixture of the
mustard flour with wine, which gives it
an agreeable acidity. To obtain this it
is necessary, one learns, that the grape
be always in a certain degree of ripe-
ness. The seed from which the_Dijon
mustard is made comes from forest
tracts near the outskirts of the city,
where the mustard is sown on cleared
charcoal beds, the soil of which gives
the seed an individual piguancy. The
place selected for growing mustard—be-
tween the forest trees—is an example of
that careful forethought so characteris-
tic of Frenech economy, for anything
else planted there would suffer devasta-
tion from the wild animals, that will
not, however, molest the mustard har-
vest.

In speaking of those specialties of
Dijon so dear to the heart of the gour-
met one must not neglect to mention a
delicious liqueur called “cassis,” made
out of raspberries, This, much drunk at
the cafes—the exportation is 100,000 gal-
lons a year—no one fails to carry away
with him in one of the convenient-sized
bottles that are offered for sale wher-
ever one turns in the city.

It is perhaps not unnatural that a city
which provides the world with such good
living should also be famed as the great-
est plll emporium of France. Most of
the pills consumed by Frenchmen—and,
it seems, the demand is very large—are
made at Dijon, and made by machinery,
as the process of manufacture by hand
proved too slow. It was, it seems, one

ano D

: hich pills A rumber, ¢
,000 per diem were turned ovt—an in-
credible number, certainly, but none too
many for public consumption, as was
subsequently proved.

Dijon is beautifully situated on the
Ouche, at the foot of hills called the
Cote d’Or, which produce the better Bur-
gundy wines, unequaled for flavor mno-
where in Europe. The wealth springing
from vine-culture shows itself in the
flourishing little villages scattered over
the neighboring plains, where poverty is
practically unknown. It is owing to the
quality of the soil that the wines of the
Cote d’Or enjoy such excellence, and
as this “golden” region is of limited
area the vigneron can count on a high
price for his wine and ensuing comfort,
unless the much-dreaded phylloxera
makes its appearance in hig vineyard.

The value of the wines of Beaune con-
sists, of course, in the age of the vint-
age, and as the smallest as well as the
largest wine dealer of Dijon has his
storage, the city underground is like
the catacombs of the early Christians,
from the number of cellars that have
been excavated. These vast arched laby-
rinths, where one can so easily lose
oneself, are kept at a temperature of
130 Fahrenheit, and are filled with huge
casks of fourteen tuns—immense recep-
tacles for wine that, in some instances,
is worth its weight in gold.

Dijon has one literary assoclation
which lovers of Dickens will recall.  The
ancient capital of Burgundy was the
scene in “Dombey & Son” of the melo-
dramatic final meeting of the fugitive
wife of Mr. Dombey and the frustrated
Mr. Carker, at the hour of midnight.
Mr. Howells, in his “Heroines of Fic-
tion,” has done honor to the scene by
picking it out as one of the most strik-
ing examples of Dickens’ art; and
whether or not the reader agrees with
him in according it so high a place of ex-
cellence, it is, at all events, a scene that
one cannot forget amid the myriad that
the author has painted. The hotel where
the fair and haughty Edith confronts
her triumphant lover is described as
being near the cathedral, and is called
«The Golden Head.” I had some curios-
ity in seeking out “The Golden Head,”
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portance of the monopoly feature and
hastened to take advantage of it.

To the reviewer it seems that Mr.
Moody has thoroughly confused the le-
gitimate galns arising from large-scale
production and the illegitimate gains
arising from illegal monopoly such as
that maintained by the Standard Oil
Company when it was securing exclu-
sive rebates on the oil shipments of its
competitors. One thing is certain: Eith-
er the two gains—monopoly gains and
economies resulting from large-scale
production—are quite distinct, or Mr.
Moody has utterly failed to establish
any necessary connection or identity be-
tween them. As a matter of fact, the
reader finishes his ‘‘analysis’ of the fail-
ure of the Copper Trust with a profound
conviction that there is a vital differ-
ence between the two.
combination of capital, natural wealth,
established business connections and the
best brains the-Standard Oil interests
could furnish, yet it failed dismally.
And Mr. Moody explains why it failed:

In reviewing the
of the so-called Co
stands out above all others, and is easily
apparent to even the most superficial
and casual of observers:

The Co‘%per Trust has no monopoly.

S he original plan of the promo-
ters of the Copper Trust was a most
comprehensive one, and had it been
within their power to carry it through
to a conclusion, the charge of issuing
“watered’’ stock would never have been
brought to their door.

7. While the result turned out far
otherwise, in the original plan both
judgment and sanity prevailed, for it was
purposed not merely to form a combina-
tion of a few of the larger producers, em-
bracing a copper production of only
about 150,000,000 pounds per annum out of
a total of about 1,200,000,000 pounds, as
the world’s production, but to logically
proceed from this nucleus to a much
larger trust, which would first perhaps
take in the United Verde, Calumet and
Hecla and other larger copper mining
interests of this continent, and extend
ultimately to other continents, embrac-
ing the Rio Tinto progerties of the Roth-
schilds, as well as all other important
producers. In the carrying out of these
plans, it was esti ted that to acquire
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copper production at the rate of $1 for
each pound of copper produced.

The original formation of the Trust
a szne, proposi-

was, therefore, based on
tion (from the standpoint of ts promot-
ers), and on the only broad, rational
basis that any trust that contemplates
the issuing of “watered”’ capitalization
in large amount can be based on and be
successful. It aimed at and saw the
necessity for acquiring a monopoly of
the copper production of the world; the
purpose being to restrict the production
to what might be the legitimate demand
at about 22 cents per pound.:

In any event we must grant Mr. Moody
the virtue of frankness. He says what
he believes, even though he does glide
gracefully from legitimate economies
and commendable ‘‘short-cuts” to nat-
ural monopolies, and thence without a
single logical tremor to monopoly of all
kinds and descriptions:

Almost everywhere in trust circles it

is pointed out that success in modern
business involves these “short-cuts.”
And this claim certainly seems to be
Verified very strongly in the modern
frust movement, which has been so
largely a result of the desire and neces-
sity to eliminate waste and to economize
in the securing of results. These s0-
called “‘short-cuts’” in business methods
are made in many ways, and it may be
that men are sometimes obliged to break
through the lines of abstract justice to
achieve their ends. But where they do
this, it appears that society is apt to in-
dorse these methods on the general
theory that the end justifies the means.
It is felt that while the unwise use ot
monopoly-power would of course tend
to operate injuriously to society, yet ju-
diciously administered, as it generally is,
the element of monopoly is a product of
vast benefit, both to the public and to
its possessors. Thus, railroad companies
are the beneficiaries of a natural mon-
opoly, but it is felt that the private
ownership and operation of railroads is
more advantageous to the public than
would be their public ownership and op-
eration.
The general point made is that the
evidence is quite conclusive that mon-
opoly is one of the essential factors in
modern wealth production, and while it
eliminates free competition in one sense,
vet it does not in others; and as a factor
for the rapid accumulation and effective.
use of aggregated capital, it is of the
utmost importance. ;

. We _may, therefore.. B e i i3
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Dr. Osler, Surrounded By Fric

(Dr. Osler is in the centre of the lower ro
tallty,” 8 reviewed on

to the scheme, and the exhibition will
begin in July, and remain open until the
end of September. -

For many years the series of beautiful:
frescoes with which Joseph Guichard
decorated from 1842 to 1845 a large por-,
tion of the chapel of St. Landry at st. |
Germain-’Auxerrois have been thickly‘
coated with dust. The series is being |
freed from the deposit of the last 60|
years, and the pictures are appearing
in all thelr original beauty. The sub-
jects are strictly historical, and deal
chiefly with events in the life of St.
TLandry, who was Bishop of Paris in the
time of Clovis II. One of the subjects
deals with St. Landry presenting some
“yases sacres’ during a great famine,
“pour nourrir le peuple de Paris,” and
another is “St. Landry fondant I'Hotel-
Dieu.” The former occupies the whole of
the right side of the chapel and the sec-
ond is on the right of the altar.

» *

*
BRIEF NOTES FROM PUBLISHERS.

It has actually been stated that Ad-
miral Winfield Scott Schley did not
write “Forty-five Years Under the Flag.”
The rumor originated from the fact that
he caused an account of the Greeley
expedition to be written by another at
the time of his return. More than a
dozen papers have called attention to
the fact that the Admiral’s account by
far excels the former one. There is a
wealth of internal evidence in the book
to show it Is the work of the Admiral’s
own pen. On almost every page there

is some personal incident and warm-
hearted acknowledgment of an indebted- |
-~ 4

ness, sometimes °0we - tga™" — >
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is not so vitally GoNcernea mr . e
the danger to the thousands of users of
the public highways in thls"icountry and
Europe. The reckless disregard of the
common people by the owners and driv-
ers of motor-cars is something \which
needs serious consideration by those who
mold public opinion and make laws.
One does not wish to seem a ‘‘spoll-
sport,’”” nor an ‘“old fogy,” as the enthu-
siastic motorists scornfully designate
those who favor restricting their bursts
of speed; but there are a great many
thoughtiful people who do not own swift
motors, and who see that there is not
only the ever-present danger of running
down and maiming or slaying persons
on the public roads, but behind it a
dangerous tendency tgward creating a
privileged class in this country who will
without conscience override the rights
of the masses. Every person, under the
law and under the principles by which
this country has hitherto sought to
maintain itself, is entitled to an equal
share of the highways which the pub-
lic at large has paid for and created.
But in many communities today, near
large cities, or about centres patronized
by wealthy and fashionable folk, the
farmer’'s wagon and all slower vehicles
are econstantly in peril.

The tracks and ties of a railroad are
about as safe as a highway to a farmer
“who finds himself on the same course
with a racing car capable of developing,
and often actually attaining, a speed of
a mile a minute. Even to cross a road
used by such autoists is fraught with
great danger. In scores of such terror-
ized rural communities deepest bitter-
ness is engendered, and the local resi-
dents wvery justly feel that they are
being set aside that the rich may race
and get fun out of it. Long ago the
man who wanted to urge on his fast
horse was forced to construct inclosed
‘tracks or special speedways; and he
who let out his nag upon the public road
was promptly fined for it, if caught.
“Public opinion was against him, ’Fnd
“the rights of the multitude were upheld.
But, up to date, in the growth of ‘the
auto craze, there has been no such ef-
fective restriction. The pedestrian or
the man with a horse is practically ban-
ished from the roadways of his neigh-
borhood; today on Long Island, de-
spite appeals to the courts, the autoists
are ripping along miles and miles of
public highways at a speed exceeding a
mile a minute, and no one can read the
accounts of the contest without becom-
ing convinced of the perils of giving the
auto the right to speed, and without
being convinced, too, that something
must be done to awaken public senti-
ment on this matter and to do some-
thing by way of law that will more ef-
fectively choke off millionaires who do
not object - to distributing $100 bills by
way of fine that they may céntinue on
their mad rushes throagh the country-
side.

COMING DOWN AT LAST.

Mayor Timanus has done what former
Mayors, with all their aggressiveness
and ftheir threats, never did—he has
really cut down a few of the overhead
wires which have been menacing the
community for years. No one can say
that he was not abundantly and over-
abundantly justified. The excuses and
the pleas of the offending companies
were given every consideration. Time
and again were promises made that the
wires would come down; time and again
“were dates set for their removal; time
and again were threats made that if the
wires were not taken down they would
be chopped down. Yet they never were
chopped until now. It is to be hoped
that this object-lesson will be a suffi-
cient hint to the companies whose wires
still darken the air; it is also to behoped
that the Mayor will not rest content
with the object-lesson unless it is fol-
lowed by a prompt removal of all the
wires within the district covered by the
city's subways. The main thing is not

CHIY jatiusscas

cludfng Baltimore, where there arc s
such| charges as are made in New York.
They don't say that unless New York
reduces the charges the companies will
remove their terminals to other ports,
but they do say enough to arouse ap-
prehension among the business organi-
zations of that city. The hint has been
taken up by these bodies, and they are
now after the New York Dock Depart-
ment to reduce the charges or face the
removal of the steamship lines. Big
pressure is being brought against the
city authorities, and it looks as if they
will retreat from their position. If they
do, then the tax-payers of New York
may be called upon to make up a deficit
in the Dock Department, assuming that
the proposed charges are necessary to

‘maintain it. 3

New York has been buying expensive
water frontage and converting it into
docks on a wholesale scale. The result
has been that such property has appre-
ciated enormously in value and the cap-
ital investment to build docks has got
to a point where the charges for the
use of the docks are becoming prohibit-
ive. The steamship companies will stand
this as long as they can, because New
York has the tonnage which they are
after, but the controversy is opening the
eyes of New York people to the fact
that a city can become so big that the
cost of doing business in certain lines is
made prohibitive. It is just such a de-
velopment that accentuates the advan-
tages of Baltimore. Here we have miles
of water front capable of development,
and the cost of handling steamships is
nominal compared with New York.
While this city may not, at the moment,
get anything but advertising out of the
New York controversy, the inevitable
thing is that the railroads and the trans-
Atlantic steamship companies must get
together and increase the business at
this port. The men  who rule these
properties hove great respeet for the
laws of economy, and they all point to

“Baltimore &s the cheapest port on the

Atlantic seaboard.

PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT’S OPPORTUNITY

Opportunity comes once to every man
and knocks coyly at his door. If he is
not found readq;, the Dame passes on and
falls to return. This is the purport of a
little poem said to be a favorite of Presi-
dent Roosevelt’s. Seeing that his mind
runs in such a channel, he is certain to
be fully awake to the great opportunity
which now presents itself to him. It is
Mr. Roosevelt’s chance of a lifetime to
do something worth while. Colonel Cody
has invited President Roosevelt to come
to his ranch and hunt big game as soon
as the little contest between the Presi-
dent and Judge Parker is disposed of.
At the same time, a dispatch from Cody,
Wyo., makes it entirely plain that big
game is ready for the hunter. -Bears are
beginning to run things their own way

{in the National Park. A man and a boy

employed in the Park were recently
murdered by the law.ess beasts, who
were caught robbing hotel meathouses
and showed fight. Park keepers are
obliged to contest the trails with the
pugnacious bears. Naturally, they have
appealed to President Roosevelt. Now,
if he appreciates the knock of Oppor-
tunity—and we are sure he does—he and
his trusty rifle will be in Wyoming be-
fore the thunder of these ratification
meetings has died away. Then let the
bears beware. A President who toyed
with mountain lions is not the man to
be trifled with by mere bears, especially
when he is on the warpath. There are
doubtless sheltered nooks, secure pin-
nacles and patches of tall timber about
the National Park. If the yarlike bears
are sensible,they will seek these promptly
as soon as the election returns are made
public at Cody. No matter how the po-
litical contest may terminate, there will
be trouble for the bears. Should Mr.
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millionaire and philantnropisy, e —-
Orleans. It is Knight of the Crown of
Italy, and was bestowed in recognition

‘of Captain Pizzati’s princely gift to the

Ttalian poor of his home city.

The family of the Lord Bishop of Car-
lisle, England, is noted as a clerical
family. The Bishop’s father, now de-
ceased, was Rev. James Bardsley. His
two brothers and seven sons were
clergymen, and the 10 were all living and
in orders at the same time. He had also
nine nephews who were clergymen.

Sheffield Ingalls, son of the late Sen-
ator John J. Ingalls, again has been
named for the Kansas Legislature from
the Third Representative district by the
Republican Committee in Atchison. He
was named by the committee several
months ago, but there was some talk to
the effect that the nomination was not
regular, and he formally withdrew. Re-
publicans are united on his candidacy.

Salo Cohn, known throughout Austria
for his beneficence in feeding the home-
less poor through the medium of the
people’s kitechen in Vienna, is now vis-
iting this country. Mr. Cohn, one of the
most prominent of Austrian financiers,
retired to devote jhimself to charitable
and sociological enterprises.

THE HUMORIST.
Penelope—In Boston we saw the nicest

ng.

Pauline—What was it?

Penelope — Oh! a slot machine; you
think of a word, put in a penny, and out
drops the correct pronunciation.—Puck.

“If there is one thing that tires me,”
argues the first citizen, ‘it is peanut
polities.”

“Yes,”” agrees the second citizen. “Pea-
nut politics is_almost as bad as chest-
nut platforms.”’—Judge.
t.C'kaurch——Good gracious! You must be
ired.

Gotham—Why?

Church—You've been talking in that
telephone booth for 20 minutes.

Gotham—Didn’t say a word.

Church—What! in that telephonebooth
for 20 minutes and didn’t say a word?

Gotham—You ses, called up my_ wife
to tell her something, but she didn’t

ive me a chance

tatesman. i

SE c !
erys vor of any particular
candidate?’ inguired the scholarly spell-
binder who had been sent to do a little
%ampaignmg in one of the back coun-

es.

‘“Toook here, mister,” said the local
political magnate, “if you *xpect to pull
off any votes in these diggin’s, you want
to cheese that there Boston dialect o’
yourn.”—Chicago Tribune.

' “T thought you were quite well ac-
quainted with Brown,’’ said Ascum.
“No, indeed,” replied Cholly. “I—aw—
only associate with my equals, and’—
“Really, you should aim higher than
that.””—Philadelphia Press.
_He—It’s hard to keep a secret some-
times, isn’t it?
She—~I don’t know;
it.—Detroit Free Press.

Gen. Kuropatkin A Great Soldier.
(From the London Spectator.)

In General Kuropatkin the Russians
possess a general of the highest and
rarest order of military genius. In the
great battle around Liao-Yang and in
the operations of the two months pre-
ceding it he showed qualities of general-
ship which, when they are properly un-
derstood, will, we believe, call forth uni-
versal admiration.

Consider what the task before General
Kuropatkin was when he took up his
command. It is true that he was un-
able to hold the lines around Liao-Yang
as Wellington held the lines at Torres
Vedras; but before he evacuated his
prepared position he forced the Japa-
nese to dash themselves agalnst it in a
12-day action, which inflicted, at any
rate, as great a loss on the assailants
as on the defenders.

Tt was, however, in his retreat from
Liao-Yang, even more than in the bat-
tles round it, that General Kuropatkin
showed his military genius. He man-
aged to withdraw his army in the face
of the enemy’s .flerce assaults and of
their desperate attempts to turn his
flanks, and also in spite of a difficult
country and of roads deep in mud. And
this he did without any loss in guns or
prisoners that is_worth considering. It
is officially stated by the Japanese that
only 13 prisoners were taken. If this is
indeed the full tale, it is without paral-
lel in the history of war.

In General Kuropatkin the Russians
possess a soldier who knows how to re-
treat in the face of the enemy without
being destroyed or even suffering any

I've never tried

1o t_ajk.w—‘ Yonkers
ublic sentiment in this locality |
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-of showers at
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youngster just grinned and answerea =:
questions with a stereotyped “On you
way! On your way!’ He had simpl;
dropped a big torpedo down on the as
phalt pavement, ;

“I can easily tell whether a woma
has her new fall hat on- without look
ing at her head,” remarked a youn
man to his companion as they walke
down Chestnut street. ‘“You can tell he
by the way she glances into the sho
windows in which she can see her reflec
tion.

“It is always amusing to me to watc
the women on the street at the first ¢
the season. Those who have not y¢
purchased their new bonnets walk alon
without regard for the windows unles
there is some display which attrac
their attention. But it seems as thosf
the mirror at home isn’t sufficient f
the ones who have just donned the
new headgear. Every possible means |
reflection is utilized by them.

“Oh! no; I don't say it's vanity; it
only a case of getting used to their a
tered appearance.’”’

Mose is a little colored boy who liv
in a back street uptown, and who ©
casionally runs errands for a family r
siding on North Thirteenth street.
this family is a cat that has been a gre
pet, and that last week became t
mother of a litter of kittens. What
do with the new arrivals was a probl
and in her extremity the mistress of t
house sent for Mose. ‘‘Mose,” she saic,
“what do you charge for drowning kit-
tens?”’ “I ain't never drownded nonge,”’
he said. And then, as his natural busi-
ness talent asserted itself, he added.
hastily: *’Deed I ain’t never drown¢
none, Mrs. Beck; but I gen’rally charg
b cents apiece!”

A Little-Known Work Of B¢
tholdi’s.
(From a Letter in Boston &ranscript.) %

The recent death of Bartholdi rect
one of his monuments which I ht
never seen described, and which I he
never heard spoken of in th oun;
T e el B S
&fn,.ére at the same e the most
seen, violent ﬁ:\%gxfn ts s‘up'pi‘&gg
tions I was detained a day on ac¢
Colmar, the scull
birthplace, a plcturesque and ar, »
town in Alsace on the left bank of tio
Rhine, in the fruitful plain between the
swift-rushing river and the Vosges
mountains, whose outlines appe: ed
jagged against the sky, with broken
towers and walls of mediaeval castles,
while the green slopes were dashed with
S]ivots of crimson from the tiled roofs of
distant villages. He loved Colmar, and
his genius has done much to add to its
beauty. His statues adorn her streets,
and market women sell their cabbages
beneath a bronze fountain of a beauty
unknown to the market women of Amer-
jca. But there was an air of sadness in
Colmar, for its French spirit was
orushed under the iron heel of German
dominion after the Franco-Prusglar
War. To an American the people 0pens
freely their hearts after glancing around
to see that no stranger overhears.

“Put on your coat and come with me,”
said the hotel proprietom-after dejeufier.
“T want to show you the funeral mon-
ument of Bartholdi to the French sol-
diers who died in the last war that los'
us to France.”

We drove out of town about a mile
and alighted at a_rural burial yard ir
the fields surrounded by an iron fence
Passing through the gateway,we walke:
down the main road till near the rea
of the cemetery. I was looking for som
shaft or statue raised in air, when m
guide stopped. suddenly with the excle
mation ‘“Voila,” and pointed downwarc
There on the ground was a bronze sla
upheaved from below at one corner k
a convulsive effort of the spirit of il
tomb. There was no face or form, bu
a bare arm in bronze protruding from
shoulder, with half-disclosed neck swo
len with the agony of the strai
stretched out from beneath with wil
despair to clutch a sword of Sparts
length on the slab just beyond the ti,
of the fingers, bent in the tension of ti
supreme struggle. It was the _spirit.
the French of Alsace, who had perish.
in the war with Germany, striving
rise from the tomb to renew the co
flict for thelr native land. I have stoc
before the elaborate marble tombs «
Marechal Saxe, at Strasbourg, and «
Canova at Venice; but their imposi.
outlines were less stirring than this si
ple bronze, with its mute appeal to t
soul. "

Tt seemed strange that the authorit
should allow such a memorial tendi
to keep alive the old patriotic spir#
France. but it was constructed s~
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w of the group. His book, *‘Sclence and Immor-
this pages

this, he presents his humble account of
“God’s Good Man.”

~

“The novel is a long one. There are
wxbre than 500 pages—and the type is not
large. The story which it contains can
‘ h_qwever, be summed up in cbmparativels'/
tlittle space, - John Walden, “God’s good
man,” is a country clergyman at the old-
fashioned little English village of St.
Rest. He is a bachelor, ‘“‘well past 40,
but/ “tall and muscular,” with ‘a di's-
Finctly proud head—almost aggressive—
indicative of strong character and self-
reliance.” Walden’s life has been made
sad by the death of a much-loved sister.
and for this reason he has resigned the
prospects of ambition, to live unknown
to thg, world, but adored by the whole of
the little village. News is suddenly re-
ceived of the unexpected return of Miss
Mdatyllia Vancourt to the home of her
ancesFors, from which she has been ab-
sent since a child. Walden feels strangely
annoyed. He knows that the young
woman, who is an orphan, has been edu-
sated by a rich American who married
ier uncle, and he knows that she is
sorominent in fashionable soclety. At the
nanor the old servant who is putting it
n readiness shows him the wonderful
?Qlwns of the expected arrival, and he
‘eels certain of the worldly character of
;he. new-comer. But Maryllia, who now
irrives, is not guilty of worldliness. She
umes to escape the uncongenial life of
society woman and the attentions of
ue dissipated Lord Roxmouth, who de-
fres to marry her for the money which
he wii_l inherit from her American aunt.
“ryllia is delighted with her country
“LanT immediatelv wine thae haowie

E—

. eeessereneyiliSten their eyes are
continually “twinkling,”” or they are
“shaking with suppressed laughter.”” For
instance, Walden's faithful retainer apol-
ogizes for nicknaming an obnoxious cler-
gyman, and declares: “If one of the
names of a man 'appens to be Putwood,
an’ the man ’'imself is.as fat as a pig
scored for roastin’ ’ole, what more nat-
‘rul than the pet name of ‘Putty’ for
'im? No ’arm meant, I'm sure, Parson—
Putty’s as good as Pippit any day!” And
then we read ‘“Walden suppressed his
laughter with an effort.” The reviewer
envies that effort. :

In regard to the characters themselves,
Miss Corelli has never mastered the
simple rule of fiction—that, to make
a character detested for its wickness, it
{s not necessary fof the author con-
stantly to load it with ridicule and
abuse. It is always amusing to hear the
villain of a melodrama hissed by the
audience; in a somewhat similar way
Miss Corelli is continually hissing her
own villains. And villains they are!
When Miss Corelli’s characters are good,
they are very, very good; but when they
are bad, their moral obliguity is unlight-
ened by a single ray of virtue. Rox-
mouth, for instance, who declares that
“the natural state of man is polyga-
mous,” was, “to nuly it mildly, a° black
sheep of modern d:cadence, hopelessly
past all regeneration.” ‘‘A soclal leper”
is the way Maryllia describes his char-
acter to him. Leach, it will be remem-
bered, tries to murder the heroine be-
cause he has been dismissed from her
service; and when he makes the attempt
“His nerves throbbed, his heart beat
high, and his evil soul rejoiced in its
wickedness, as only the soul of a devil
can. ‘Verdict — Accidental death! he
muttered, with a fierce laugh.”

But it is in fashionable society as a
whole rather than in individual members
that the author finds the greatest vil-
lainy. The “‘brilliant, fashionable, dress-
Joving crowd of women, who spend most
of their lives in caring for their com-
plexions or counting their lovers.” ‘““The
soclety men, with their insufferable airs
of conceit and condescension—their dull-
ness of intellect—their pieference for
cigars, whisky and bridge ‘to anything

‘under s ‘hat ‘uppe s
hrong  wlio, liey Spert eir
lives in nothing nobler than political in-

i | trigue and sensual indulgence, are po-
litely set aside as froth and scum by the

saner, cleaner world, and classified as the
‘smart set.”” e

The trouble with such strictures as the
preceding is not that they are altogether
undeserved, but that, from the nature of
the case, they can never reach their
mark. Vulgarity in the hand of Virtue
is a two-edged sword, which wounds the
wielder more than the enemy—and in
the last analysis Miss Corelli is vulgar.
Moreover, when subtlety and a sense of
the incongruous—which is almost as good
as a sense of humor—when such quali-
ties are so wide cast throughout the
fields of literature, she remains abso-
lutely untouched of either. Her books
are moral melodrama. Yet, with the
faults of melodrama, they have its vir-
tues; and, so far as mere vulgarity goes,
it may be that the critic of the far fu-
ture will find their vulgarity no more of-
fensive than that of such works as ‘“The
Visits of Elizabeth,” where virtue of all
kind—even of melodrama—is entirely ab-
sent. (Dodd, Mead & Co., New York;
Hichelberger, Ba.lti*mm;e.) L. W. M.

“Roland Of .Altenbetg.”

The title “Roland of Altenberg’” and
the picture of an old castle on the cover
of the volume are likely to suggest at
once Po the novel-reader Anthony Hope
and Mr. Hackett, the romantic actor,
and these persons are evoked still more
distinctly as we advance into the story
by Mr. Edward Mott Wooley. Of the
different classes who love fiction and
who ,buy the multitude of novels that
come out from week to week, young la-
dies are said to be the most numerous.
There i8, then, one cannot help think-
ing, something significant in the circum-
stance that in so many of these stories
lately from the press it is not young
Americans who ‘are the heroes, but for-
eigners—and too often titled foreigners
at that. It would be mortifying and
painful to conclude that the taste for
American heroes is passing away, but
certainly they do not appear to appeal
so strongly to the imagination of young
ladyhood as the young men who bear

Cavatan Hilae SHDaland  af  Alfanhano??

. rapid gait is;gathered.

__eoupnaveralcapital story
of its kind, The novels in the form of
letters or diaries within the last year or
two would make quite a little library of
themselves. To make the charm perfect
the writer must be a young girl—a
young girl of the contemporaneous type,
witty, discerning, shrewd, with an eye
for the ridiculous, not too many scru-
ples, even a little reckless, devoted to
pleasure, and in appearance and man-
ners charming. How does such a fasci-
nating person look at life? This we
must gather from her book. To make
the book successful she must be always
in gopd humor, occasionally she may be
audacious, but never dull. Such books
remind somewhat of the old letters and
memoirs of the day of Madame de
Sevigne and later, except that they must
fall below those productions in grace,
high breeding and wit, qualities which
can never, perhaps, in any future age be
so perfectly revived.

An American widow—a widow SO
young as to be still a girl—on her travels
in Hurope, and moving in some of the
best soclety there, is the heroine, if the
phrase may be used, of one of the latest
of these epistolary novels, ‘“The Flight
of a Moth,” by Emily Post. Mrs. Grace
Travis is her name,and after a brief and
dismal experience of marriage she goes
to Burope to enjoy herself—or, as she
might say, to have a perfectly gorgeous
time. She is at home in the fashionable
world and has money, and with the
bloom of girlhood ngt yet worn off, she
possesses also the cynical wisdom of
widowhood. There may be some who re-
gard the voyage to Europe as common-
place; but they may be only common-
place people; at any rate, it is not so
with this attractive Mrs. Travis, who
meets with interesting experiences on
every hand. There is an English lord
whom she knows—Lord Kirth—tall,loose-
jointed and muscular, and attended al-
ways by his dog, Paddy—and there are
some French and German noblemen—
indeed, noblemen, some not of the no-
blest type, abound in the book. The de-
scriptions of the stay in Paris are.very
spirited, and glimpses are given of
places visited none too decorous; but
even livelier than these are the ac-
counts of thé sojourn at a French coun-
try house, tlie Chateall de la Tour in

' Normandie, where a party the mem-

ors- of . whivh move at a somewhat
A young Amer-
jean girl, not a widow, might have been
embarrassed at some of the proceed-
ings, but Mrs. Travis is not easily
thrown off her balance, and by this
time is well seasoned, so that every-
thing that happens is accepted with a
certain calm.

After the French chateau comes a
season at a castle in Germany—the
Schloss-Alstein—and the contrast in the
mode of life is entertainingly described.
Indeed, the story lacks nothing of en-
tertainment, although some might ques-
tion passages and episodes on the score
of good taste. The characters are
brightly drawn—the careless; good-na-
tured English lord, the selfish roue
German Prince Schonberg-Grassdow,
the Chicago woman who has married
a foreigner, and all the rest, and the
story has something of the effect of
real life; most likely the titled person-
ages, with the exception of the Eng-
lishman, are as unprincipled as painted.
With all the fun enjoyed by the pretty
widow, the picture of life abroad in the
circles in which she moved, although
brilliant, is not alluring. (Dodd, Mead
& Co., New York; Eichelberger, Balti-
more.) W. B. M.

L - *
With Dash And Swing.

A little of Anthony Hope, but not his
distinetion of dialogue; something of
Clyde Fitch, transferred from the stage
to the novel; suggestions, equi-distant,
of Alexandre Dumas and Laura Jean
Libbey—this seems the fair thing to
say ‘'of Mr. E. Phillips Oppenheim’s fic-
tion. His latest published book, ‘““The
Betrayal,”’ is an interesting story, ut-
terly improbable, wildly theatric, and
yet told with a dash and a swing that
malke it very readable. Mr. H. W. Boyn-
ton, in his pleasant little essay on. pace
in reading, tells us that some books
are to be read in words or lines, some
in paragraphs, and some in pages. Of
the last-named sort is ‘‘The Betrayal,”
but the man who needs an hour’s light
reading as mental physic will not do
wrong %o take up this book. After all,
greater miracles have been wrought
than the transformation of the starving

g SRS DS
. .amcrbetween poetry and sci-
ence. The scientist looks upon the poet
as the survivor of a species rapidly be-
coming extinct, whose function it is to
protest with unrestraint and unreason
against the authority of modern realism
and modern materialism. The poet cries
back that the scientist is a reasoning
machine without imagination, a grubber
who acquires fact after fact, knowledge
upon knowledge, and who is yet with-
out power to interpret the inner mean-
ing of his discoveries. The sclentific
habit is held accountable for the loss of
the imaginative faculty. Darwin, cryipg
out in his old age that he can no longer
enjoy Shakespeare, is adduced as a
horrible example. And the lamentbreaks
out afresh, “The time needs heart, 'tis
tired of head.”

And yet the debt of the poet to the
scientist is undisputed. Not only does
he furnish simile and metaphor, as in
the case of Keats' “When a new planet
swims into his ken,” or Browning's
fancy of man, like the moon, boasting—

Two soul sides, one to face the world with,

One to show a woman when he loves her!
but also, as illustrated most forecibly,
perhaps, in the case of Tennyson, we
have the poet taking the discoveries of
science—

: They say
The solid earth whereon we tread
In tracts of fluent heat began,
And grew to seeming random forms,
The seeming prey of cyclic storms,
Till at the last arose the mafi—
and attempting an interpretation there-
of, seeking, indeed, to transmute the
knowledge into wisdom. It is evident,
therefore, that there is no real conflict
between the poet and the scientist. Each
has his work, each supplements the
other. But rarely are the functions of
the two combined in a single individual,
and, when they are an ddded authority,
must pertain to his opinions. This is
the great merit of this little work of
Dr. Osler’s.

So far as concerns their attitude to-
ward the question of life' after death,
Dr. Osler divides mankind into three
groups. The first, composing the great
bulk of the people, consists of luke-
warm Laodiceans, ‘‘concerned less with
the future life than with the price of
by/ a belief in immortality. 16
gx'bap' is composed of the € vians,
those' who, like Gallio, care for none of
these things, who “deliberately put the
matter of the future life aside as one
about which we know nothing and have
no means of knowing anything.”” The
third is the Teresians, whose belief in a
future life is the controlling influence in
this one. How modern science has af-
fected these groups is Dr. Osler's theme,
and only by reading his book in- full
can an appreciation of it be had. But
a hint of its quality, as well as his con-
clusions, may be drawn from the closing
paragraphs:

The man of science is in a sad quan-
dary today. He cannot but feel that the
emotional side to which faith leans
makes for all that is bright and joyous
in life. Fed on the dry husks of facts,
the human heart has a hiddeh want
which science eannot supply: as a steady
diet it is too strong and meaty, and hin-
ders rather than promotes harmonious
mental metabolism. In illustration, what
a sad confession that emotional dry-as-
dust Herbert Spencer has made when he
admits that he preferred a third-rate
novel to Plato, and that he could not
read Homer! Extremes meet. The great
idealist would have banished poets from
his Republic as teachers of gnyths and
fables, and had the apostle of evolution
been dictator of a new Utopia, his In-
dex Expurgatorius would have been still
more rigid. To keep his mind sweet the
modern scientific man should be satu-
rated “with the Bible and Plato, with
Homer, Shakespeare and Milton; to see
life through their eyes may enable him
to strike a balance between the rational
and the emotional, which is the most se-
rious difficulty of the intellectual life.

A word in conclusion to the young men
in the audience. As perplexity of soul
will be your lot and portion, accept the
situation with a good grace. The hopes
and fears which make us men are insep-
arable, and this wine press of doubt
each one of you must tread alone. It is
a trouble from which no man may de-
liver his brother or make agreement
with another for him. Better that your
spirit’s bark be driven far from the
shore—far from the trembling throng
whose sails were never to the tempest
given—than that you should tie it up to
rot at some lethean wharf. On the ques-
tion before us wide and far your hearts
will range from those early days when
matins and evensong, evensong and mat-
ins sang the larger hope of humanity
inte vour voung souls. Ir.certain of you
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