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"NEW BROOMS"

Bob 8hores, reporter, worked—years ago—
on the Inter-Mountain Republican. Mr. Roberl
J. Shores, essayisl, returns ag author of a new
Bobbs-Merrill book entitled “New Brooms."” [IL

is n colleclion of mosl delightful essays, eanch’

addressed Lo Lhe editor of The Idler, un imagin-
ary publieation which serves as a capital re-
gelving end for the author's delivery, The essays
cover & very wide vange of toples, and the man-
neér of treatment is pg various ns Lhe subjscte
disoussed, Few fineér exnmpies of satire have
found print in America Lhan that wail at the
disappearance of beggers, thal disquistion on
sconomy by (he Ashman, commoanly called &
sonvenger. There iz n world of philosophy,
capitally presenled by a prelended cook; and
from the latter I want to lake & hrief passage
for your showing:

1 do nol believe, as many seem to believe,
that every man or woman who ean juggle 2
skillet or wield an egg-beater I8 a cook. Merely
to follow a formula in & cookery book does nol
make one & vook any more than ecompounding
a prescription makes one a physiclan, Cooking
is an art as well a8 o science. ‘The violinist
cannot express his personality in the strains of
bis instrument more fully than can the cook in
his cooking. The favorile dishes of a race nre
chatacteristic of that race, The Spamiord, ke
his ohili con carne and his tamale, is hot,

ppery and coonomienl, The Frenchman, like

is many concoctions, is full of spice, imagina-
tion and extravagance. The Ialian is indolent
and averse to exertion, as is evidenced by his
macaroni and spaghettl. The Englishinan is red
and hearty like his roast beef. The German is
fat and falv, lke his sausages. The Russian s
odd and interssting, Uke his caviar. The
American, like hia diet, s cosmopolitan.

And as the cooking of a nation or a race is
gharacleristic of that nation or race, so the cook-
ing of an individusl is gharaeteristic of that in-
dividual. Coarse people do nol prepare dulntr
dishes. * * = If (here be the feeblest spar
of charily in a man's breast, a good dinner will
fan it into flame. A bad dinper, on the other
hand, will bring to the surface all thal is moean
and fgnoble in hig natire, Indigestion, 1 sur-
mise, hag been the eause of mosl of the cruelty
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of men, Viewing history in Lhis light, il is easier
to understand the apparently wanton slaughter
among barbariaus, ed upon ill-conditioned
food, the barbarian is attacked in his most
sensitive part—his stomach, * * * [t is to
be observed that the science of cookery and the
rogress of civilization advance together, Well-
ed meén are slow to wrath and ecasily appensed.
At the height of the Homan eivilization the
Romans became epicures, and ceased to be
warriors. War has no charms for the man who
ia ot peace with his own stomach,

There are twenty-nins lopics, not one ie-
pending on the matter selected, bul all mosl
readable because of the manner employed It
isn’L a book to draw Lears, nor break & lance for
some Greal Cause. Bul Il is o delightful thing
to sit down with of an evening, and put onis
self in tune by the very music of its com-
position, by the lightness of Lhe thought, ann
the delicate shading of ils words.

I don't know whether any hookseller hers
in Salt Lake handles “New Brooms"; bul any
of them will get a copy for you, And you will
thank me, as you read it, for ealling it o your
atlention. 1 Dbélleye Bobbs-Merrill bave pre-
sented the best American essayist in Mr. Shorer

IS5 THIE BALD-ERDASH?

You may talk of the wheee il thes Inst word 18 sadd,
shorinan, Wells sod Green,

But there lsn't muth balr on the top of helr biad,
fherman, Wells and Oreen.

it may have been ohce but it bin't there now,

¥rom the nape of the neck to the eye they're all hrow,

Now that I8 aboul the bare fact; anyhow
Shorman, Wells and Oreen

Just look at thetr pletures sl laed in o row,
Shirmian, Wells and Groen,

What & crop of toupees they'd be ablo to grow!
Sherman, Wells and Green,

fiul then, afler all, ws wo've often heard salid,

“fis not what's on top but what's in a man's head;

Here's hoping the moss won't grow there instead
Sherman, Wells and Groen.

Haratd Goll.

CLOSE IN,

Some people, in advertising a cottage fur
sale, or a room (o rent, append the words “close
in" to their silement of inducements The
pluce menlioned is near. 1L is nol remote and
difficult o find. 1t has the advantage of being
aikily and readily reached, Tt is "cloge in”

When they find the Ogden blackhand artist
they are very lke Lo find him “¢lose in.”

He knows the rich pepple of that town as
they know (hemselves, He is so happily situntea
Lthat he is aware of everything they do; of the':
plang, their point of view, tusir preparations

The “Snaps” Are Vanishing.

ERLY

and their possibilities. Of course T don’t mean
that he is Lo be found in one of (heir families
but Ogden rich men are very democratie, and
in inlercourse with their associales there is
little of reserve, All is frankness and cordiality.
And this makes for dissemination, while it testi-
fles to mifubility.

It is a curious development—{his sporadic
example of the worst of crimes. Now and
then something of e sort springs up in & com-
munily, ravages for a tme, persisis against all
reason—und then vanishes forever. They will
eateh the Ogden scoundrel—or they wont. In
sither case, the blackhand industry will he
dropped. There will be an end of it

You who know my Indinna couniry may re-
member the reign of the horsethipves. For Len
yeurs after the close of the civil war the horse-
thief -was the terror of the people. And yel
through those years no man known to be cap-
able and in earnest could be elected sheriff or
proseculing attorney in nny one of a dozen
counties. Nob every farmer would publish his
sentiments, but the ballotting would show that
the horsethieves had nothinog to fear from the
men alegled. Now and then it wonld be known
that a gang of outlows had found harborage
in the stacks or woods of a fatmer, and lo the
surprised querry why he hadn't informed the
offlicars, the farmer would reply Lhat bhe didn'l
care to have hiz barns burned. The outlawe
bought food and grain from him and paid him
good money—much more than the market pric-.

"I puy my taxes, and T don'l proposs to do
the work the sheriff draws pay for”

Thal was a common defense,

Years ago | knew Sleve Taylor, of Tippe-
canoe countly, His stories were Lremendously
impressive, He Is dead now, bul he did more
than any other one man Lo terminate that horse-
thief dominanee. The whole of northwest In-
digna s low eountry. For the most part it i
swamps. The outlaws would assemble their
stolen liorses in some place near to the soulb
end of the swamp country, and when they had
a band, would push into the wilderness, neaded
for Chicago, their market. 'They knew eyery
pathway, Not muany other people did. Pursuit
wasg useless, Time and again sheriff's parties
were mired down in the Kankakee marshes
even when close on the heels of their quarey,
Somotiines there wore battles, and the pursusrs
were ropulsed, with woundings, Oflener il was
bhelieved the ofMicers wore paid Lo lel the rascals
KD,

Bul Steve Taylor made his race squarely on
the lssue Lhal, if elegled, he would break un
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