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Prosperity and Posterity.
Chicago's superintendent of educa-

tion tersely sums up the evil social
situations of that and other large
crties in the phrase, 'Too mucl prosw
perity for the rich and too much pos-
terity for the poor." He is, perhaps,
correct as well as clever-an unusual
Cambination-though it may require
Some thought to unravel the exact
meaning of his epigram. With the
burden of the rich, remarks the St.
Louis Globe-Democrat, we have no
Coneern-they will doubtless be able to
bear it with fortitude-but .the poor
must be sustained and comforted and
advised in their affliction. The whole
trouble with the poor seems to'be that
their superabundance of posterity is
too immediate. For this state of af-
fairs the poor are themselves to blame.
They are paupers in judgment as well
as in material wealth. Did they man-
age posterity rightly, it would be a
blessing rather than the reverse. As
the poet says: "Sweet 'ire the uses of
posferity"'--or if he did not, he should
have, for it is a true thing. Posterity
can be made an asset rather than a
liability, by reversing the ordinary
modes of procedure. High-minded
men end women often spend their
lives and persuade others to join them
in "working for posterity." This is
not as it should be. Posterity should
work bor us. And the poor, being a
majorfty in society, could compel pos-
terity to do this. They could initiate
and carry out programs for free things
-free homes, free theaters, free food
-and issue bonds to pay for them;
monds which would be saddled upon
posterity. It is one of the glorious
blessings of civilization that it can run
its descendants in debt. We should
take advantage of the privilege. Then
we could afford much immediate pos-
tarity, and insure so much of it when
the bonds became due that the "per
capita'` would be quite small. It is a
beautiful system, and we are surprised
that no great economist-or other
great economist, we:may in modesty
say-bas never thought of it before.
Naturally, it seems to be taking some
undue liberties with posterity, but in
the language of an eminent statesman,
"What has posterity ever done for
us?" -"And let posterity render what
verdid of us it chooses. Life's statute
of limitations will have released us
from jeopardy.

American Xen.
"Where is the typical American

man found?" cries an Alabama lady,
"east, north, west or south?"' Where,

Indeed? I'here .isto typical American

man. There Is the Americin woman,
and the Znan is her masculine accom-

paniment, but not equivalent, says

Collier's Weekly. The American ma•

has certain characteristics, po doubt,

that are specially his. and' the 'type of
him is supposed to inhabit most fre-

quently the middle west, although no

other region would acknowledge, this,

especially New England and the south.

Since the United States became cos-

mopolitan ih ingredients there has

never been an agreement- on what

style of mniae formed the type, but no-

body has ever doubted the American

woman's distinctiveness or preemi-

nence., She has rubbed off corners

since Daisy Miller died in Rome,, but

ahe has not changed, anything esea-

tial. Heaven be praised for that. We

have differences enough. Opinions

vary on the tariff, the proper diet for

babies, imperialism, railway rates, and

literature; about our women no yawn-

ing chasm of opinion cduld possibly

emist, and as to the whereaboats and

make-up of her average consort, what

does it matter where or'what he is?

"Ob•~"tW' be an• Pe.
The federal courts have several times

invalidated "Edison's patents on the

ground hhaf the improvemehts made by

his devices were "obvious" solutions of

the meehanical problems and therefore

not patentable. As in many problems

that re ire hard study, the solutions did

seem obvious enough afterward. Not

loss agO Mr. Edison was trying to work

oat a new piece of mechanism. It

seemed a simple enough problem when

b• bega•f it, but it proved to be extreme-

ly diffltult. After several days' exask

peratingly futile work his attorney hap-

pened a ask him how it was coming
umg, '"No .good yet," replied Mr. Edh

ion. '"But, of course, the thing is per-

ietjy volobus. I wish you'd bring a

' ommilttee of those federal Judgues down
bhere tat are always saying that. If this

thing is so dlnlghty•obvious, perhaps

tbey an tell me how to make It."

Down on Long Island it is said the
deer are so searce that there are about

a dozen hunterg to every one of the

animals that can be scared up in the

hunti5p season. But over in Connectil

Mat some of the farmers are complain-

tj t, ;ow~ng to the protection af-

ford e by the game laws, deer have
i oso 9ao aumerous and so bold that

i hey come into the fields and eat the
: a ope a

n d dr
lve'the owners away. An

, rioulturist who was chased to his
S.m ''o off tine -deer thinks the
u a , amDto-me to-get a gun.

" iiis inas= wjorkiong hours are

i; thban werathesl qt his father;

0 at td m his work with
j o ta oeoesan d ommand 0

SI 1 al go; he lives more in the opes
, e-J oes in twice as much holiday,

.: ,_ .. p -more suitable cloths
osae and varied diae

ncestors, ad probably In-
w'ri b4ier. built house; while

i red and • et appliances are at his
{ 'd tting him through his

;discomfout and with

MADGE AND,
THE CAMERA

By J. J. BELL
(Author of " Wee MacGregor," etc.)

(Copyright, '9o5, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

On Madge's last birthday her uncle
presented her with a token of his love
in the shape of a very fine camera, to-
gether with all the appliances and
chemicals necessary for successful
amateur photography.

"Isn't it jolly!" cried Madge, coming
out of the house on the third after-
noon, to find me lying on the lawn,
alone and in no very good temper.
"Isn't it jolly!" she repeated, gleeful-
ly; "I've got one right at last!"

"Let's have a look, dear," said I,
endeavoring to be pleasant in spite of
myself.

She handed me the negative, . and
seated herself beside me.

"You'll see it if you hold it against
your sleeve," she kindly explained.
"Isn't it splendid?"

I gazed at it for fully a minute, and
could make nothing of it; but I was
not ill-natured enough to say so. I
ran over in mny mind the 20 odd photo-
graphs I had seen her take, and then
I Plunged.

"Indeed, Madge. this is good! The
steamer comes out so-"

"To begin with, dearest, you're hold-
ing it upside down," she said; "and
besides-"

"So I am. ... Oh, I see it now!
Why, it's the old churchyard we saw
on Sunday afternoon. It's capital,
Madge!"

When Madge spoke it was a trifle
coldly.

"Excuse me mentioning it, Hugh;
but it is a group of father and mother
and Mr. Samson and yourself."

There was not a great deal for me to
say under the circumstances. I felt
rather foolish, and that did not help
my ruffled temper. Moving the nega-
tive, I saw it in another light.

"Yes; I can distinguish your father
and mother, Madge," I admitted; "but

--- A A

"LET'S HAVE A LOOKI,"

which is Mr. Samson, and which is mY.
self?"

She laid two dainty fingers on two
ugly blurs.

"There you are-both of you."
"But we've no heads," I objected.
"Oh

, well, you might know yourself
by the way you wear your watch-
chain."

"It's certainly a unique photograph
-if somewhat vague," I observed after
a moment.

"I think it splendid for a beginner,"
she returned.

"Glad you're pleased, Madge. Per-
sonally, I consider you've been wast-
ing your time as well as your plates."

"How disagreeable you are."
"It's all very well," I said, sulkily,

"but this is the last of my three hard-
earned holidays-I do work occasion-
ally, you know-and I've ha4 scarcely
five minutes of your company."

"I'm sorry you don't care for photog-
raphy," she remarked.

"I haven't expressed my objection to
photography. But this-" I held up the
offending piece of glass, language fail-
iug me.

"Well? What have you to say about
it? Mr. SpmSou says it's quite good-
much better than any first attempt he
ever saw."

"I.don't quite see what Mr. Samson
has got to do with it," I saids with ir-
ritation.

"Mr. Samson has been exceedingly
kind in explaining land arranging
things. I asked you to come and see
the dark room he has fitted up for me,
.but •ou only jeered."

"Did you ask him to fit up your
dark room?"

"Certainly not. He offered-which
was more than you did."

"I confess it never occurred to me
to offer," I retorted. "I came here to
see you in daylight." Madge was si-
lent.

"Couldn't you have kept Samson away
till to-morrow? He'll be here all the
month, and I must leave in the morn-
ing-no, I'd better go to-night."

At that moment, through the open
door, I' caught sight of Samson com-
ing downstairs. He must have thought
Madge was alone, for he called out:
"Success! You've come out beauti-
gully."

He was a litht taken aback when he
found us togeer, but quickly recov-
ered and handed Madge a negative.

"This is your own," he said. "I'll
take some prints presently. I'll just
run upstairs again and get one or two
things ready."

When he had gone, I turned to
Madge.

"Hasn't he heard we are engaged?"
I asked her.

"Oh, I suppose so. Everybody has.
Bad news-you know."

"I tell you,- Madge, I'm not going to
submit to this sort of thing. Samson's
a good enough sort; he's your visitor
and friend of the family and all that-
but he is not to monopolize you on
the mere excuse of some wretched
photographs. If he has forgotten that
we are engaged, I most remind him.
In the meantime I wish you'd come up
the gleh with me.''

"'In the meantime I've got to do
some developilg," she replied, without
moving, however.

I temporized.
"Very well, dear. Having waited

upon you for two days and a half, I
daresay I san have patience fg r an

hour. But whatnegative was it that
Samson brought you just now?" I in-
quired, trying to interest myself in her
new hobby.

"I didn't take it myself," she said,
retaining her hold on the square of
glass.

"Never mind, dear. Let me see it,"
I returned, genially.

"It's not a good one, I'm sure," shr
said, giving it to me, somewhat unwill-
ingly, I thought.

"Why, it's yourself, Madge! Now,
that's nice. You'll print a copy for me
before I go, won't you? This must be
the one of you I tried to take down by
the barn yesterday-duripg the five
minutes you were good enough to
favor me with," I added, laughingly;
"but I didn't think I should have man-
aged so well."

Madge looked uncomfortable.
"I'm so sorry, Hugh, but I broke the

negative you took yesterday. This is
another one."

"Ah!" said I.
"It fell, you know."
"Indeed!"
"So you see, this is another one,

Hugh.'
"So you have told me," I said, brief-

ly. I certainly was not going to help
her.

"It was a pity it fell. I'm sure it
would have been better than this one.
You know, it jest slipped from my
fingers and broke."

There was a silence.
Then Madge said:
"Mr. Samson wahted to take me, and

I thought you wouldn't mind."
"Not in the least," I replied, indif-

ferently, and then there was another
silence.

"You don't mind, do you?" she asked
at last.

"Well, I am rather glad you were
photographed with your own camera,"
I said, having thought it over.

"What difference did that make?"
she inquired.

"Why, the result is your own. I
should certainly object to any other
man having in his possession a nega-
tive of you," I said, slowly, looking at
her bonny face. She blushed.

"Hugh!"
"Well?"
"I said he could have one."
I had feared it was coming, but I

was far from feeling resigned.
"He begged for it," she added.
"All the more reason why you should

have refused, Madge."
Madge was ruffled.
"You are much too severe. I can

surely give my photo to whom I like.
I'm not a bit sorry I promised it to
Mr. Samson."

"Madge," said I, seriously, "do you
meani what you say?"

"Why should I not mean what I
say?" she returned, shortly. "And,
anyhow, I can't break my promise."

"You can break the negative," said I.
"How very mean of you."
"I believe you care more for Sam-

son than for me," I blurted out, fool-
ishly.

"That wouldn't be so surprising,
would it?" she retorted, calmly.

"Then let us end the matter!" I
cried.

"As you please."
She was twisting off L:r ring when

Samson came out of doors again.
"Would you like to try snme snap-

shots up the valley?" he asked her,
ignoring me. "I noted some fine bits
this morning, and the light is now
first-rate."

"Yes; I think it would be rather
nice," she assented, cheerfully:

I knew I was growing pale, and in
desperate disregard of everything, I
whispered:

"Dear, don't go." It was only a
breath-a prayer-and I wondered if
she heard.

"Beg pardon," said Samson, po-
litely.

There was an awkward pause. Sam-
son, too, seemed to feel uncomfort-
able, for he stood gazing across the
fields as if in search of a subject for
conversation. Madge was playing with
the negative of herself, and I fancied,
or hoped, I saw a softening about her
lips, while I certainly caught a quick;
half-humorous gleam in her gray eyes.

"Mr. Samson!" she exclaimed very
suddenly, and he started and moved
quickly, but not more quickly than
her hand.

Something cracked sharply under his
left foot.

"Oh, Mr. Samson," cried Madge, re-
preachfully.

He was all apologies and regrets
over the ruined negative, but Madge
was kindness itself.

"You'll let me try again?" he plead-
ed, as some one called him into the
house. She laughed and shook her
head, and he went away disconsolate.

"Madge, I've been a beast," 1 whis-
pered, catching her'hands, "and you're
far too good for me."

"I'm afraid I am," abshe said, with
quaint gravity. "But I'll try to dis-
improve. You'd like me better if I
weren't so nice .... Oh, I'm talking
nonsense. I've been simply horrid to
cyou. Hugh . . . Oh, Hugh."

Samson was standing at the window,
and must have seen us. Served him
right!

Up Against It.
"So your old bachelor friend really

decided to get married?"
"Yes, and he says, now that he has

taken the leap, he is going to sift mar-
ried life to the bottom."

"And he has started?"
"Yes, the first day they returned

from the honeymoon his wife started
him sifting ashes."-Chicago Daily
News.

Every Bit as Good.
"Have you a belt that will go about

my waist?" asked the young lady with
a smile, as she entered the dry goods
store.

"No, but I have something just as
good." replied the young man who for-
merly worked in a drug store.-Yonkers
Statesman.

Merely a Choice of Evils.
"Why do you ask that woman's young-

est child to redite?"
S"Because," answered Miss Cayenne,

"it was the only way to keep the'eldest
child from playing the piano."-Wash-
ington Star.

Thou ght She Had a "Mash."
Patience-It's scandalous!
Patrice-What is scandalous?
"Why, my sister was out playing golf

yesterday, and shesaid she had amashie
or the lins-l"-Yonkers Statesman.

WHAT OOKS TO1 READ
DO NOT DEPEND UPON ACCIDENT

TO GET THEM.

The Luxury of a Library-Read Your
Favorite Books Many Times-The
Bible as a Literary Work-The
Book Lover Per Be Cares Little
for Bindings-If You Wish to Be
Keen-Edged, Read the Newspapers
-Newspapers Give Us Things to
Talk About-They Make Our Boys
and Girls Politically Intelligent.

BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.
(Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

Plenty of people never buy books.
They would think it extravagant to do
so. They buy mowing machines and
patent reapers, steam yachts and au-
tomobiles, and their wives spend
money for rugs and divans and new
paper and paint, for satins and laces,
gloves, fans and all the pomps and
vanities, but for books.

They depend on accident. School
premiums, and holiday presents, have
fitted out many a home library. In
a country house, rich in adornment,
standing in the midst of gardens and
parks, I have seen a meager stock of
books, all belonging to the * flotsam
and jetsam of yesterday; not to
an immortal yesterday, either, but
the ephemeral and the useless, to the
books that ought to be sent to the
rubbish-heap.

"Where do you get your reading
matter?" I asked the housemistress,
wondering much at •lhe strange and
miscellaneous character of the ac-
cumulations.

"Oh, John buys a novel now and
then on the railway, and visitors often
leave bookls they are done with. We
don't invest in books. They are heavy
things if one moves, and hard to
pack, and nobody ever reads a book
the second time. You can't turn
books into cash, as you can diamonds
and horses."

There spoke the spirit of the toiler
who had grown to wealth froin pover-
ty and to whom culture was unknown.
You couldn't turn books into cash,
and you wouldn't read them a second
time. The ideal of utility did not
make a library a desirable asset.

But one does read books the second
time, and the third, and the fourth, if
one is a book-lover. If one sets the
right valuation on books, one would
rather have them in the house than
any other plenishing. Mahogany
tables and chairs are very well if
you can afford them, and fine china
is very dear to the housekeeper's
heart, but a pine board and a bench
will answer for necessities, if the
family prefer literature to other lux-
uries.

In the simplest of homes, where the
yearly income to bring up a half-dozen
boys and girls fell under a thousand
dollars, there was plain fare on a plain
table; there were bare floors, and in
summer the children ran bare-
footed, but there was an abundance
of material to read. New books were
added every quarter to the volumes
already on the shelves, ,and those vol-
umes included history, poetry, biogra-
phy and essays; travel, too, and scien-
tific research. From that home the
sons and daughters have gone to take
high places in the world; one a pro-
fessor, another an editor, another a
lawyer, another a surgeon. Their
trend for life was given in the sweet
humanities of their home, and though
poor, they were gently bred.

. . . ., S

What Books to Choose.
If somebody gave me carte blanche

to select his books, and he had none
to begin with, I should revel in the
enterprise. I take it for granted that
at the basis of English culture is the
English Bible. If you speak English,
you know that the richest vocabulary,
the finest treasury of style, and the
highest system of ethics in the world
are in that familiar book. No American
home should be without it, and no
American father and mother should
venture to train children in ignorance
of its profound and beautiful pages.

But what books shall you choose for
daily reading outside the Bible? Do
you like to read people's lives, to tread
again in the footprints others have
left in the sands of time? Then read
the lives, of Gen. Gordon. "Chinese
Gordon;" of Havelock, of Lord Law-
rence, of Sydney Smith, of Queen
Elizabeth, of John Knox, of Mary,
Queen of Scots; of George Washing-
ton, Abraham Lincoln, Ulysses S.
Grant, Frances Willard, Edward
Burne-Jones; of anybody who was
heroic or sturdy or virtuous here, and
who left a good example for imitation.

On your shelves have the works of
George Eliot, of Robert Louis Steven-
son, of Thomas Carlyle, of George
Meredith, of Balzac, of Guizot, of
Shakespeare, and of Sir Walter Scott.
Put aside a little money every week
and buy one book.

Regarded from the standpoint of
dollars and cents, books are not dear.
Two dollars buys an ordinary book;
you can in no other way get so much
lasting profit from two dollars. Of
course if you want editions de luxe
and sumptuous bindings and fine
handmade paper, you will pay the
price, but the book-lover per se cares
more for the reading part than for
the dress. The meat in the nut is
more to him than the polished shell.

Read the Newspaper.
Unless you are willing to become

hopelessly a back number, to know
nothing whatever about the current of
events, to be rusty and dull-witted in-
stead of keen-edged and clever, you
will not neglect the newspaper.

It has become a potential force in
our modern civilization. Wireless
telegraphy, the latest forward stride
in applied science, has brought the
ends of the earth close and tied the
ribbons in a bow-knot. We talk over
Korea and ,Manchuria, the probable
and the possible outcome of great
wars, the course of diplomacy, the
great struggles of Titanic nations
at our breakfast tables.

Not to read the newspaper is to
have no opinions, to be Ill-informed,
to be boorish. Men who are really
broad-minded read several papers.
They want to hear both sides. Com-
plaint is often nade that the newspa-
pers tell too mu. i; that they do not
respect privacy; that they are un-

scrupulous In, the search for news.
But the "'news of the day interests
every one, and the newspapers make
us all one big family, with kindly feel-
ings for our kith and kin. They Sash
a searchlight on crime; they awaken-
sympathy for distress; they give us
things to talk about.

In choosing reading for the home,
take in, as our British cousins say,
as many good newspapers as you can.
Our boys and girls have a first-hand
privilege to be well-taught in politics.
How shall they be politically intelli-
gent, or decently patriotic, if they are
forced to read borrowed newspapers,
or go without that essential of mental
culture?

Wear old hats and patched boots if
you must, walk and save car fares,
do without dessert after meals, but
subscribe for good newspapers, read
them thoroughly and discuss them in
the family circle. So shall you lay
foundation stones for. wise building
and future success.

CASUALTY ROLL OF PEACE.

The Modern Man's Chances of In-
jury or Death by Ac-

cident.

The ordinary citizen who works for
his bread and has a family to sup-
port takes it for granted that, when
his time arrives, he will die in his
bed. Why not, indeed, when the ac-
cidents of existence have been re-
duced to a minimum by the expedients
of a humane and ingenious civiliza-
tion? People do not perish nowa-
days, or get hurt, by many of the
chances which formerly threatened the
safety, and even the survival, of the
individual. Each person is safe-
guarded by the entire community,
which is organized to defend its mem-
bers against harm of every imaginable
kind.

Nevertheless, and in spite of this flat-
tering view of the advantages of our
modern civilization, says Pearson's
Magazine, a study of the facts in the
case shows that the actual state of
affairs is far less satisfactory. This,
to begin with, is the mechanical age,
and with modern improvements have
arrived hundreds of hitherto-unknown
contrivances for killing and maiming.
The railroads of this country alone
kill 3,200 employes every year, and se-
riously injure 40,000 more. Machinery
claims more victims annually than fell
in any battle of our civil war. The
civilization of which we are so proud
may be in some respects humane, but
it is undeniably murderous.

How surprising it seems to learn
that each year one man out of every
seven meets with a disabling acci-
dent! Women are not nearly so much
exposed to mischances, for obvious
reasons, and not more than one out
of every 12 persons of the gentler sex
suffers a like misfortune in a twelve-
month. But it appears that, if you
are an everyday citizen of voting age,
you have only six chances out of
seven of getting through the comifig
year without being disabled in one
way or another. You have one chance
in 2,200 of being killed during that pe-
riod.

Nearly one-half of all disabling ac-
cidents happen incidentally in busi-
ness occupations. Hence, it is well
worth while to take this question into
consideration when picking out a vo-
cation. The safest of all employments,
oddly enough, seems to be that of
the commercial traveler-a fact proved
by the circumstance that he is re-
garded by all insurance companies as
the best possible risk, standing at the
top of the "select" class. Indeed, from
an insurance standpoint le is so far
perterable to anybody else that he
may be said almost to constitute a
class by himself. He is twice as
good a risk as a clergyman,

TEST WAS A FAILURE.
An Illustrative Instance of the Folly

of Indulging Morbid
Curiosity.

Somebody had told Mr. Finkenbind-
er that a tallow candle, placed in the
barrel of a shotgun, could be fired
through a barn door as easily as if it
were a bolt of steel.

Having a little leisure on his hands,
he determined to put the matter to
the test, relates Charles W: Taylor, in
the Chicago Tribune.

Procuring, with some difficulty, a
tallow candle-the kind your grand-
mother used to make-he brought
down from the attic of his dwelling an
old, single--barreled, muzzle-loading
shotgun that had descended to him
from a former generation. re poured
a generous charge of powder into it,
added a paper wad, and carefully
slipped the candle into the barrel,
bluht end downward. It only re-
mained to put a "G. D." percussion
cap on .the tube, and the old gun was
ready for business.

Then he went out to the back yard.
Taking a position a few feet from

his barn, he cocked the gun, aimed at
the center of the pine door, pulled the
trigger, and the gun went off with a
deafening roar.

The result was startling.
It is painful to have to record the

fact that the candle did not pierce the
door.

All it did was to make a horrible
smear of tallow "over the door and
everything else in the immediate
neighborhood, Mr. Finkenbinder in-

cluded.
How his wife came screaming out of

the house to learn what dreadful thing
had happened, how he told her, sulk-
ily, while scraping the soft tallow off
his clothing, to go back and attend
to her own business, and how she in-
sisted on helping him-all this, per-
haps, should be left to the imagina-
tion, as belonging to the domain of
the home, Whose sacred precincts no
man has a right to invade for the pur-
pose of dragging the intimate details
of -its daily life into the cold, pitiless
light of publicity.

It remains true, nevertheless, that
you can shoot a tallow candle through
a born door.

If you keep the door open.

TogO's Religion.
While a disputr was going oh in

London as to whether Admiral Togo,
-hile a cadet at Gravesend, was bap-
tized a Catholic or Protestant, Togo
w 'e visiting the temple at Ise, to
thlnk the spirits of his ancestors for
his success in the war.

WASHINGTON _0OSSIP
LEGISLATIVE CHAIBER LIKE

FLORISTS' EXHIBIT.

SENATOR MORGAN'S TALK

A Man with Happy Faculty in Deny-
ing Applications aqd Requests-

Patron Saint of the Harassed
Rural Mail Carrier.

A S H I N GTON.-
Congress has final-
ly abolished the
practice of having
flowers presented
to the members
of the house and
senate on the first
day of the session.
The senate took
the- initiative last
year when it
passed a resolu-
tion for bidding

the placing of flowers in the senate
chamber. Speaker Cannon took the
matter into his own hands so far as
the house is concerned this year and
instructed the employes not to allw
any floral display on the floor of the
house.

The giving of flowers had been car-
ried to a ridiculous extent. The desks
of members were so piled up with
floral pieces that nothing else could be
seen and the crowded hall looked more
like a floral exhibit than a legislative
chamber. It got to be so that the
friends of various statesmen attempted
to outdo each other in the size and&
gorgeousness of the floral' gifts that
were sent in on the first day of the
session.

It became a common practice that
secretaries to members and senators
would institute a regular campaign for
funds from clerks in the departments
who were from the district or state,
and these contributions were in a small
way a sort of blackmail. The poor
clerks believed they could improve
their standing with the senator or
member by giving up from their hard-
earned stipends one to five dollars for
flowers. This practice became known
to leaders in congress andl they deter-
minedl to put a stop to it, and there
will be no more ostentatious display of
flowers on the members' desks. The
exhibit always detracted from the dig-
nity of congress, and it was a common
remark that men of the least promi-
nence and ability usually secured the
biggest bouquet.

An Old Man of Vigor.
( ENATOR MOR-

gan of Alabama
is now in his

of service in con-
gress, and in the
eighty-second year

i f of his age. He
' comes to this con-

gress with a vigor
and determination

} that might charac-
terize a man 20
years younger
than he is. He

has no idea of allowing four score and
two years to bar him from the most
active participation in the legislation
of the country. He has come prepared
to debate all the important questions
that will be before congress. He is
giving particular attention to the rail-
way rate question and has the inde-
pendence to hold views that are con-
trary to those of a majority of his
democratic colleagues.

Senator Morgan was always noted
for his independence of action. This
he demonstrated most effectively dur-
ing President Cleveland's last adminis-
tration, when he, as one of the demo-
cratic leaders in the senate, caused a
good deal of astonishment by opposing
many of the administration policies.
It was he who made famous the term
"cuckoo statesman." One day in an-
swering Senator Vilas of Wisconsin,
who was the administration's spokes-
man on thq floor, Senator Morgan re-
ferred to those who answered "cuckoo"
every time the white house clock
struck. The application was so pert!-
nent and humorous that the senate
fairly roared, especially as Mn Morgan
seldom indulged in wit or humor.

The Alabama senator proposes to
have a voice in public affairs as long
as his brain is able to conceive ideas
and his tongue to utter them. His
speeches and his statements in the
publip press are usually of a vety II-
luminating eharacter and the young
men of the senate are ready to accord
Mr. Morgan a hearing, although it re-
quirs a good deal of patience to sit
out his speeches, which somietimes
last for days.

Senator Pettus of Alabama.
ENATOR PETTUS,

of Alabama, a col-
league of Senator
Mor gan, contin-
ues to be probably
the most pictur-
osque character in
public life. He ls
now in his eighty-
fifth year, and is
rea 1 ly possessed
o ot more physical
vligor than Milu col-
league, although

he does not put so much strain upon
it. Mr. Pettus is not one of those who
indulge in "long talks' 'in the senate.
He generally has siome pertinent and
illuminating observations to make on
the principal subjects beqore that body,
but he has no dificulty in definin* his
position in one-tenth the time that Mi.
Morgan occhpies in the same duty.

Senator Pettus is known as the "Chi-
nese Mandarin" because of his remark-
able physical appearance to the late
Chinese• statesman, Li .Hung i-Chang..
He is a trifle over six feet in height,
like the late Ear. Li. land wears a.
mustache and- imperial that:give him
the facial expression of the Chittaan•
To augment the resemblance the sen-
ator wears a pair of very large specta-
cles with steel bows. Senator Pettus
attributes his long life and his ability
to stand hard work to early rislng and
regularity of habits. He is up byl, ve
o'elock in the 'morning at all seasons
of the year, breakfasts between six sad
seven and does his work In, daylight.
He is ready to retire at "ery eandle

light," and only o. rare occasions does
-he put d'n his evening clothes and at-
tend a dinner or other society func-
tion.

Senator Pettus is glmost a connect-
ing link between revolutionary times
and the present. His grandfather, on
his mother's side, was Capt. Anthony
Winston, of Virginia, a revolutionary
soldier of distinction. The senator's
own activities extend over two-thirds
of a century. He began the study of
law about 66 years age and was admit-
ted to the bar 64 years ago and has

practiced ever since except for the

tiem he served as a lieutenant' in the
Mexican war and as an officer of the
confederacy in' the civil war, which
he entered as a lieutenant colonel and
came out as a brigadier general. Mr.
Pettus has over three years to serve
and the prospects are that at the end
of the term he will be vigorous enough
to seek a reelection.

The Right Man.
3_ U 1_ T H ASSIST-
an t Postmaster
General De Graw
is proving to be
the one shan in
10,000 for the
place. He is the
p1 uffer between
congressmen and
the post master

•. general and the
man to whom a
thousand and one
complaints and

protests come, which he must answer
in a way to placate all parties. Mr.
De Graw is a great, big man, physical-
ly, with a wonderful fund of good na-
ture and the very happy faculty of
denying applications and requests in a
way that gives no offense, but rather
tickles the pride and humor of the
congressman or postmaster.

As the official who nas in charge the
rural free delivery service, Mr. De
Graw comes In contact with some odd
people and hears some very unique ex-.
periences. He is looked on as the
patron saint of the 'ural mail carrier,
and they relate to him all their trials
and tribulations. The life of the rdral
carrier is full of unique experiences,
and all is not "beer and skittles" in
their daily existence. They unfortu- 2
nately make enemies on their routes,
who try to interfere with their per-

formance of duty. A carrier up in
Pennsylvania wrote to Mr. eD Graw
the other day, detailing his recent ex-,
perience as follows:

"As I was on my way from Lerays- 
-

ville to Rummerfleld with the maif
they had a lot of sticks in the road-
way, and one stuck in one of my wat r
on wheels. I got out to remove it and
found one end fast with wire and .
somewhat vexed, I removed it, and be-
gan to remove the others. John Blank's
wife ran from the house with a large-
dipper full of water and threw it on-.
me, also the second one, and thene hit
me on the back with the dipper and• •' -
then grabbed up a ,hoe which was on.
the yard fence, or msre it, and hit: men
aertos my back thrae, times, and. the':
last time she hit she broke the hand•p.
By that time I had removed all the
sticks I could get loose."

Mr. De Graw could ed send o preat
comfort to this badly misused mail car.
rier.

Bpeaker Cannon Busy.
PEIAKER O&AN

anon has his hands
full nowadays try-
fing to find piaces
for all the aneiw
members for• the
present honuse of
r e p r esentatives.
He has been com-

aelled to "take
from the: demo-

crats some 12 or 1 places, in. order to
accommodate the inceasad republican
membersip. 'IM A;se last house there
were 210 republicans and 176 demo-
crats. With a memabership of 5* per
cent. the republicans enjoyed -6. pet
cent. of the committee appointmbnts,'
numbering all told 759.

Speaker Cannon has figured out that
in the present house the, republicans
have nearly 64 per cent. of the mem-
bership, and it, they wer give the a
.same proportion of committee aenlg"
ments as in the last house they uld
receive 73 per cent.. o; the total com-
mittee membership. This is too onuch
and would require too. great a uce- .
tion of the democratic membersp to
appear absolutely fair. So the spaker.
has takens nother basis for com0 ittce
assignmeintsi.: 1 5 while
there will b 66 new republican mem -
bers to be hken care of in the com-
ing congress there will be bu. 15 new
democratic members: Thee were VBa
cated by the republiucsnjt 0places on
committees, while e

the ddmrats va-
cated 94 .In a spirit of gefaity the,
speaker decided t6 .t•aked onl•15 of the
places vacated by depnog 'and give
them to republieans.

Under this plan he h:s been com-
pelled to disappoint a great any re-
publicans, and democrats ari kicking
because they have lost a dozen com-

mittee places. The speakert advises
Mr. John Sharp Williams,. ~oft MIsis-
sippi, the minority leader ointhe for,
to take out his pencil and do a little
figuring. He says he bell that
"John Sharp," as ,he afe tely
calls his democratic friend, will find
that the demoerats ev•h e Utves most
genetrtally tri~is4 ta en they learn
that caly 1 of their l :a have been
tken to dl suI)git n1n 66 new re-
publieaas. h c;*it are in a
hopeles minority, but they would like
to hafe good committee assignments,
for the prestige it will give them in
case political fqrtu qhpu brng In
democratic honiuse.

Dr. Heber Joms, to whom the citi-
zens of Memphis recently presented a
purse of $10,000 for his

t 
care of the

quarantin. this year, has weathered
five epideu l, the city and yet it
is recorded - h wa '.greatly
embarrauged" w en the leading wom
an who :ed t ,wom-
fall upIon the *ipp

Opposes College Athli ) :
Rev~Devt DiVd Illh•e Buell, the net'

president of .eorgetown : hiversity,J
is one of the omonpued o~npaents of
the present wethodaof footballand says
one of the greatest drawbacksi a collego-
has to dcombat Is that "thie public too
often iudges of thie strenith ofat colleg

by its strengh i the line of athlsetic.


