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‘THE ACQUITTAL OF WISKER,
somewhat unexpectedly goes free, and by the
Judgment no onme is legally to blame for the
pnue tunnel disaster. The moral blame attach-
m management of the New York Central road
‘*Ilcy of economy out of which grew the comdi-
onsible for the accident is sentimental merely,
Jittle. It is a kind.of blame that has never
a director in jail.

items of the’testimony at the-Wisker trial may
ated for profitable reconsideration.
proved by Wisker's. own testimony that he
the signals only in a general way,” and further
“failed to see the danger signal because of the
pasging train.”
8 testified to by s brakeman sent back with red
that “the first he knew of the approach of the

-},, ?

t';,

iy

m his elbow.”
nsserted that “the company expects the en-
D use the light from the holes in the roof and
len other signals fail.”
pen months have elapsed since the dlsaster. Has
8 action as yet been taken by the road to sub-
electricity for steam in the tunnel? Has any-
n done to change the old conditions of danger
by the testimony above?
M engineers, knowing the signals only in a
-i m still permitted to run passenger trains?
, 8till forced to “feel their way” through the
lmoko And steam? Has any good come to the
ng public as a result of the lesson, terribly ex-
a8 it was in lifo and propety loss? Does it
1 tho same risks as of old? |
£ T questions are not offensively put. They are
sk id the rpad’s directorate in sincerity and with a
de nding of the impeding difficulties that need
come 1o effect anything like a permanent im-
‘of operating conditions in the tunnel,

THE SUBWAY LITTER.

, Parsons, the urbane promiser.” Commissioner
8 designation fits. Was it not Mr. Parsons who
d long ago that by May 1 all the rubbish and

& willingness to clean up the littered streets
up- would be done by the chlet contractor
© expense charged to them?

May 1 less than a week away little if any im-
it i8 noticeable—save only for the diminution
of structural iron which have reposed on the
m-nthorlng heaps for years. But from

. to the end of the line there are few bloocks
g m show heaps of , discarded or broken
lal, planks, slabs of stope, steam drills, derricks,
ianties or other forms of contractors’ refuse. Where
it dangerous it is unsfghtly. In some parts of the

ind ‘where double shifts of men are at work to
. 88 lost by earlier delays, the litter 18 incoh-
bad and the nolse by day and night merve

loner Willcox, acknowledging his helpless-
the terms of the contract to expedite the cleaning
il the streets under penalty, calls on the Rapid Tran-
Commission to como to the public’s rellat It is a
‘that the public will heartily support.

LARGE LEGAL FEES.
J. W. Bailey, of Texas, is reperted to have

of lt.l'ce capital, The fee is mot of unex-
magnitude. John E. Parsons got $250,000 for
the Sugar Trust, and Judge W. G. Moore was
ed to have 'been paid $5,000,000, a fabulous sum
probably to be discounted 90 per cent., for creating
Tin Plate Trust.
There have been many legal fees in the hundred
usands. Capt. C, C. Calhoun received $132,000 for col-
& claim of $1,300,000 for the State of Kentucky
the United States. The lawyers who settled the
! edtate received $400,000 for their services, Lawyer
pih D. Redding was paid $300,000 for obtaining
?\l for the Princess Hatzfeldt from the C. P,
Bfington estate. James B. Dill was reported to have
$1,000,000 for eettling Henry C. Frick's suit against

1zin

Yet there are hosts of thoroughly competent lawyers
0 in half a century of active service at the bar will
ot earn what Mr, Balley receives for a few weeks' work.
: mt State of New York would pay that sum to the
by-General only after forty years of devotion to
 legal interests. In many other States, in some of
the Attorney-General is called on to handle the
complex problems of corporation law for which
i attorneys get great retainers, a hundred years of
pe would be required to earn the Balley fee. How
@ part of it will be earned in life by the 1,200 young
who sought admission to the New York bar last

| Was a saylng of Lawyer Walter 8. Carter, from
pee office W, B. Hornblower and Commissioner R. G.
G 2 were graduated, that “a wide personal acquaint-
uring the first ten yoars of his professional career
| éarn & young lawyer probably ten times as many
as will any professional reputation he may ac-
that time."”
\gity where personal acquaintance counts for more
pe merit the sagacity of the remark need not
out. It {s recommended to the young lawyer
| his brains and his “shingle” as his main
success at the bar.

LACE SLEEPING CARS.
p was in charge of the first sleeping car
-Alhny and New York is dead at the
yml. He lived to see the company
‘ M increase its capital stock to
t,' 4‘. #0 mumerous that the world's
“aucler uu modern, mythological, his-
ted 10 provide names for them,
W has been the develop-
ndustry from the first rude
oard beginaings of a gener-
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, the oncoming train was when the locomotive i
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Mr. John L. Jordan, §. P. C. H.,
Assistant Superintendent of Build-
l‘n‘lo

E present above a portrait of
w;ohn L. Jordan, Assistant Superin-
tendent of Bulldings for the City

of New York, sketched from life. Mr.

clety for the Prevention of Cruelty to
Humor since its inception. Notice how
proudly he wears his badge, !
Mr. Jordan, in his officlal capacity,
has visited the Old Jokes' Home and
reports that he finds the bullMngs in
excelient condition, well lighted, heat-
ed and ventllated and {n a safe condl-
'tion.’
Hence members of -the 8. P. C. H
need have no hesitanoy In taking old
jokes into custody and ringing for the
husy blue ambulance to convey them to
our incomparable i(nstitution

Mr. Jordan officlally indorses the Old
Jokes' Home, Prof. Josh M. A. Long,
Old Dootor Lemonoeky, _OfMcer Jerry
Sulllvan, Joe-Mlijer, the only horse
with a hyphen, the old chestnut that
draws the busy blue ambulance, our
buildings and our motives.
John L. Jordan is faithful in the dfs-
charge of his dutles as Assistant Guper-
intendent of all the buildings In New
York, as Prof. Josh M. A. Long is falth-
ful in his duties as Buperintendent of
only one building-~the Old Jokes' Home,
1f you would be a successful office-hold-
er, send a two-cent stamp to Prof, Josh
M. A, Long fer one of our handsome
badges and then you will he holding
the office of officer of the 8. P. C. H.
These Nearly Died in the Ambulance
Prof, Josh M, A. Long:
Here are a few jokes which you will
kindly store away in your pantry:
Jim—Say, Fred, my sister s a sten-
ographer and typewriter in a stable,
Fred—Why, I never heard of a sten-
ographer and typewriter in a stable.
Jim—Why sure, she takes down the
hay for the horses.
Harry—What is the easlest way to
raise the wind?
Louie—To cash a draft,

Mistress (to Maggle, the servant)—
Where do you suppose you will go to if
you tell such falsehoods as this?
Maggle—Sure, ma'am, I don't care, I
have friends In ayther place.
H. W. ABELFS,
A Second Childkood Bunch.
Brof. Josh M. A, long:
8pell llve mouse trap Jwith.three let-
tera? C-A-T.
Spell dried .grass -with three letters?
H-A-Y,
Bpell hard.water with-thres letters?
I.C-E,
GERALD KELLY. 8. P. C. H,

LETTERS,
QUESTIONS,
ANSWERS.

No Premium on 1002 Pennies.
To the Editor of The Bvening World;

Does the United Btates Mint give 18
ceénts aplece for 1%¢ pennies?

LOUIS SOHWARTZ.
1004 Will Be & Leap Year,
To the Edttor of The Evenlng World:

E. 8 B, says that 1904 is a leap year,
and E. J, D, says that 1908 {s our next
leap year, A F. R,

November 80,
To tha Wiiter of The Bwning World:

What date of the month was the last
Fpiday In November, 15607 J. M G,

They Fousht  Gl-Round Drayy.
To the Wditor of The Bvenlag 'World:

Wihat was the result of the contest
between Peter Jackson and Jim Cor-
bett? C. G,

Apply to Civil Service Burcmm,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Where can 1 get application blanks for
New York Fire Department?

ANXIOUS.
Te Incremse Welght and Helght,
To the Bditor.of The Evening Weorld:

I am & Dboy thirteen and one-half
years old, and 1 would like to increase
my helght and weight. Please tell me
how, A 0,

Take plenty of outdoor exsrolse

ot fo-duy

[ 10 hed —nml-

Jordan has been a member of the So-|-
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NV FLAT FOR,
! SERVANT, 5 ON
GROUND
FLOOR

A ('hl'caxo nmrlmem-houpo owner has reserved one flfat in which maids and other employees may receive callers,
) There'll be paeans of felicity in realms of domesticity

), e,

For ev'ry house may soon contain a “Maids’ Reception Flat.” ™"
And no more proposing p’licemen will be told: “Rise from your knees, man!

I hear the missus comin’,
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What's your hurry’ Here ] your hat"’

©

: THE MAN FROM THE WEST.
% He Finds that New Yorkers Never Forget.

&

WO things about New York strike me hard every time
I come,'” sald the Governor from Saint Lewis., “Ones
|time Y stop at the Gilsey, get to know some folks,

Swap some storles, eat together, take a few quaffs of good

cieer, say guod-by-sce-you-again-some-day. Next time go

to the Holland 'with Western people, meet other fellows,
swap stories and so forth and say good-by, Now all the
time I'm at the Holland I never see hide nor hair of any of

\Uhe Glisey boys, nlthough I'm no hermit and I love Broad-

way as a cat loves milk. When I come back again, go to

the Gilsey and there's the same.old gang I left three years
before. I get ready for a good handshake all 'round, but
they just say casually, ‘Good morning, Goverhor,’ or ‘Been

away a few days, haven't you? And I never ses hide nor
hair of the Holland crowd, but sure as fate when I put up
at the Holland again they are there and all remember me

1]
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“New York is the easiest place on earth to disappear fm,
for everybody lives in the narrowest sort of a circle and
doesn't care a continental for anbody else's circle. No one
makes awvy fuss about you if you do disappear, and they won't
» | kill a fattened mosquito when you return. But New Yorkers
are the greatest people on earth to remembar folks they have
known. Years don’'t count at all.

“Got a colonel out In Saint Lewis, fine ol man, who has
lived seventy full, round, generous years. Born and raised
in Paris. Kaintucky, which, he is fond of saying, is the
grass plot around the gates of Paradise. Came to New York
after an absence of twenty years, strolled around looking
for landmarks and found one. 'Whnts yours?' says the
barkeeper,

‘‘I want,’ says the Colonel, !I want some of that Bourbon
you keep in bottles made like a log cabin.’

““The barkeeper says he never hald such a bottle, but he
calls up an older hand,

* ‘Log-cabin Bourbon? he asays. ‘“ ‘hy, Colonel, how' as
you do? Haven't seen you for quite a while. How're things
down at Panris, Kaintucky? We haven't any of the Log
Cabin left, but here's a little twenty-year Rob'son County.’

“You see, the barkeeper remembered the Colonel and his
storles of Paris, although he hadn't seen him for twenty
years, and he set out the only drink fit for the good old
soul to drink as naturally as if 4t had been twenty days
instend of twenty years since they met."”

THE NEW HORRORS OF WAR

Being a Wail of a Weary Linguist,

We learned to twist our weary brains In task vocabularie,
To speak the names of battle scenes in foreign lands cholerde.
We needed lots of training, but at length we apoke with eases

(At least we told ourselves we did) sucﬁ awesome words as
these:

8plon Kop, Modderspruit, Nek Isandl- wanu.’

Luzon, Guam, Bomaliland, Cavite, SBamar,

8an Juan, Majuba Hill, Menandab, manana, y

Ilo-Ilo, kopje and the other terms of war, ( f

The war-dogs fled. The greatest joy that thelr departure
gave us

Was that from gruesome names like those the Dove of Peade
could ¢ave us.

But now, as we're beginning to enjoy the speech of peacs,

There comes a Jap-war rumor that entalls siich names ar
these:

Niu-Chang, Manchuria, Mukden, Taku-shan,

Yokohama, Nagasak!, Marquis Itd, too.

Why WON'T folks scrap in places where a plain American
Won't have to paralyze his tongue in naming one or twef

ON THE EVENING WORLD PEDESTAL.

Stqries from Famous Books. {

Corporad Ploche iis one of the mest dell ght-
ful charecters in the novels of Charles Lever,
He appears In "*Tom Burke, of Oure.'' Burke is
& sous-lloutenant 1in Napoleon's ammy, He
falls aslesp o8 & bench in the Tullleries Gar-
Gens and 1s awakened by Ploche, who ia that
night on guard.

¢ ILLE TONNDRRES! Lieutenant,
Was It from your lking the
post of danger you selected
that bench yonder?' cried Corporal
Dloche.

"The choice was a mere accident."”

‘"An accident, morbleu!’ said he, with
& low laugh. **That was what Lasaile
called it at the Adige, when the wheel
came off the elght-pounder in the charge,
and the enemy carrled off the gun.
‘An accident!” sald the Metit Oaporal
(Napoleon) to him—1 was close by when
he sald it—'will your friends dn Furis
eall it an aceidgnt if the ‘ordre du jowr'
tormorrow condemn you to be shot?'

“Mn fol, there were few who saw ser-
vice from '92 o 'S7 had not thelr ghare
of it; but they were brave times, too;
every battle had its day of promotion
afterward. Le Petit Caporal would ride
down the ranks with his staff, looking
for this one, and asking for that.
‘Where's the Adjutant of the Bixth?
‘Dead, mon General!'! ‘Where's the
IColonel of ithe Vobtiygewrs? ‘Badly
wounded," Carry him this sabre of
honor.'! 'Who fell over the Austyian
standand, and carried away the frag.
ment of the drapeau? 'One of my fel-
lows, General; here he ls.' ‘And what
is your name, my brave fellow? *

“But what did he say to the soldier
tuummemr'ouul.tnw

, ‘Who was he?™

“Ih was 1

aad 1o & well

& dess as

sald the General when he saw you?'

'**Ah, Pioche,' said he, gayly, ‘my oid
friend of Toulouse.'
“**Yes, General,’ sald I, ‘we've had

some warm work together'

*‘True, Piloche, and may agaln, per-
haps; but you've been made a Corporal
since that; what am d to do for you
now?

"I wish, then, you'd rate the' com-
missary-general of our division for one
blunder he's ever making. The powder
they serve us out is always wet and
our bread {s hard as mitraille, Neither
bayonels nor testh will last forever,
you know, General' And he burst out
s-laughing before I finished,

" *Rest assured, Ploche, I'll look to
this,' sald he; and he kept his word.”

‘“But why ald you not ask for promo-
tiop?'! sald I; “what folly, was it not,
to throw away such & chance? You
might have bgen an officer ere this."

“No," aeplled he, with a sorrowful
shake of the head; “that was Impossl-
ble."”

"But why so? Bonaparte knew you
well; he often noticed you,"

“I never learned to rqad,"” sald Ploche,
o a low'volce, which trembled with agi-
tation, while he drew his swarthy hand
across his eyes and was sllent,

He turned presenily from remem-
brance of his gegrets and sald:

“It ds & good while past now-—I for-
get the year exactly—but we were
marching op Italy end it was In spring;
still the ground was covered with snow;
every night came on whh a hallstorm

Corporal Ploche
and the Emperor,

il

scarecrows they would have us out
twice a week to review us and put us
through the manoeuvres. Scarcely had
the General—it was Bonaparte himself—
got half way down the line when a shout
ran from rank to rank: ‘Bread! shoes!
caps! hisoulits!'

“*“What do I hear? sald Bonaperte,
standing up in his stirrups, and frown-
ing at the line. “Who are the malcon-
tents, that dare to cry out on parade?
Let them stand out. Let me see them.'

“And at once more thgn haif the regi-
ment of grenadiers sprung forward and'
shouted louder than before, ‘Bread!
bread! Let us have food and clothing!
It we are to fight, let us not die of hun-

er!’
¥ ": ‘Grenadiers of she Fourth! cried he,
in a terrible volce, *to your ranks. BSec-
ond division, and thind!" shouted he,
with ‘his hand up, ‘form in squUares—
carry arms!—@resent arms! front rank,
kneel!—kneel!' pald he again, louder;
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Gays. However, every word was obeyed,
and down dropped the lgading flles an
theip knees, and there we were rooted to
the ground. Not & man spoke—all silent
as death,

“He then advanced to the front of the | doi

, and polnting his hand to a con-
\"‘o‘;'ol wagens that could just be seen
turning the angle of the road, with
white fags fying, to Qhow what they
were, called out—'Commissary-General,
distribute full rations and half ammu-
nition to the young regiments—half ra-
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