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Ir our friends who favor us with manuscripts for

publication wish to have rejected articles returned they
must in all cases send stamps for that purpose,

Warnings to Mr. Bryan.

We note two significant references to
the now avowed candidacy of Mr. BRYAN
for President, one by a Southern Demo-
crat, JouN SHArp WiLniams, and the
other by a Northern Democrat associated
with the conservatives of his party,
THOMAS Morr OSBORNE, the leading
spirit of the Albany conference that
repudiated WiLLzaM R. HEARrsT. Both
of these active Democrats seem to take
the nomination 6f Mr. BRYAN for ted,
and they share a fear that he may in-
volve the Democratic party in a radical
programme ko extreme that he will be
defeated a third time.

Mr. WILLIAMS is concerned about Mr.
RBRyix's “2énl for Government owner-
ehip of the railroads, which as an issue
ha would regard as a fatal blunder. Mr.
WiLLIANS himseif is for rezulation, but he
sets his fade rigidly against Government
ownership. Indeed, he has given the
people of Mississippi to understand that
if he is sent to the Senate they must not
expeot Wim to go bevond regulation.
His influence iff the national convention
will evidently be employed to keep Gov-
ernment ownership out of the platform,
for he says: =

“ 1 hope to ses Mr. BRYAN nominated, and I want,
moreover, to make It possible for him to be elected.”

Mr. OsBORNE evidently has Govern-
ment ownership in mind when he says
that he )es not believe Mr. BRYAN will
make “such_ great mistakes” as to pre-
vent his hearty support of Mr. BRYAN in
1908. And, by the way, Mr. OSBORNE
thinks we are on the verge of a great
radical movement.

Thus again we see a sentiment erystal-
lizing to keep Mr. BRYAN sane, or as sane
as possible,

What Is in Prospeet?

Is it not plain that JouN RAINES and
THoMAs F. GRADY plan some unprece-
dented gift to the State Treasury? Were
this not the case, these modest souls
would scarcely have thought it necessary
to arrange for the immediate exclusion
fromthe Senate chamber of the communi-
cative newspaper ‘ correspondents, The
good that RAINES and GRADY have done
in the past must be kindergarten exer-
cise in comparison with the works that
they contemplate for the future.

Warning of Mr, RAINES'S intention was
riven first in his selections for member-
ship in the 3enate committees. These
showed plainly that he intended to have
a disereetly inclined organization, an
organization capable of reticence. The
State understood what was meant. It
did not believe, however, that the pur-
poses of RAINES were 8o benevolent as to
render necessary for their accomplish-
ment an attempt to sequester the news-
paper reporters. It remained for RAINES
to give full notice. of his proposed policy
of beneficence.

Thanks to RAINES and GRADY, the
State is forewarned. The doers of good
in secret in the Senate will be scrutinized
in their activities this year as never
before.

The Coming Election in Russia.

According to a telegram from St.
Petersburg dated January 18 the primary
elections have already begun in the
Transcaspian territory, although in
European Russia they will not be held
for a few weeks. The outcome of the
voting was, we are told, an overwhelm-
ing victory for the radicals, who obtained
more than §0 per cent. of the secondary
electords. Lest undue significance be
attached to the incident we should point
out that in the Transcaspian region
the franchise is exercised only by resi-
dents of Russian birth, most of whom
are railway employees or skilled work-
wnen, who, like the rest of the proletariat
throughout the empire, are inclined to

b join the socialist and revolytionary

parties. No inference, therefore, con-
cerning the compositionr of the next
Duma can be drawn from the preliminary

. voting in the Transcaspian district. For

light on that subject we must look at

: conditions in European Russia.

Two facts are undisputed: First, in
the gemstvo elections, which favored
the liberals a year ago, the conserva-
tives have recently been successful.
That'is to say, the landowning class and
those voters whom it can influence can
be relied upon to return delegates to the
Duma who will sit on the right and sup-
port the Stolypin Government. On the
other hand the operatives in factofies,

. railway and telegraph employees, skilled

craftsmen and small shopkeepers in the
cities and large towns, who constitute
the bulk of the urban population, will

.| continue to select representatives who

. will take seats on the left of the chamber_

and avow themselves Social-Democrats
or advocates -of a revolutionary pro-

; gramme, These are facts, but they do

not ‘go far; for. under the electoral
law an immense majority of the primary

| woters are peasants, ard it is as yet un-
* certain what the peasants will do,

% There is no doubt that Premier SroLy-

: PIN has done much to conciliate them.

v
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; Or to private owners, which land, more-

; money which

He has arranged for the allotment among
them of a vast area hitherto belonging
to the Crown, or to appanage estates,

over, is obtainable on very easy terms.
' The applicant need pay no cash down,
. but merely agrees to retarn the purchase
is lent to him in annual

A
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period,

New Year (January 14), when the forty-
fifth year since the nominal abolition of
serfdom came to an end, the peasani's
social status has been radically trans-
formed. The communal land, which
hitherto the members of a given commune
have owned jointly, will henceforth be
divided on the principle of individual
ownership. The drastic change not only
redeems the peasant from responsibility
for the payment of any taxes except
those levied upon him personally, but also
leaves him at liberty to sell his holdings
and go whither he will. In a word he
that yesterday was a serf of his commune
has to-day become a freeman.

These are tremendous services which
the present Premier has rendered to
the Russian peasantry, and whether or
no he can depend upon their gratitude
he at least deserves it. Two things,
Jowever, darken his prospeot of secur-
ing steadfast support from the peasant
delegates. One is that the agents of
the Constitutional-Democrats and other
still more radical parties are trying
to make them undervalue the agrarian
conoession made by the Czar on the ad-
vice of Mr. SToLYPIN by telling them
that they ought to have received the new
allotments of land gratuitously instead
of being called upon to pay for them
by instalments. In the second place,
it was observed last year that even
though peasant delegates might be of a
conservative temper when they reached
the capital they were soon worked upon
and carried away by political harangues,
80 that in the end they contributed
largely to give the Constitutional-Demo-
crats control of the Duma.
happen again? Nobody cansay.

All we know is that the Stolypin Cabi-
net has made a gallant effort to gain the
confidence of the Russian people. It has
kept its promises by granting reforms
of measureless import on the one hand
while putting down a widespread in-
surrection on the other. If it fails to
obtain the cooperation of the Duma it
will Rave to renounce the difficult task
which it has essayed. The day of com-
promise and conciliation will be over
and the reactionists will have to cope
as best they may with revolution,

French Du-ls,

When a French duel ends seriously,
| a8 one did the other day in Paris, for-
| eigners, especially Anglo-Saxons, feel a
good deal surprised. We have got into
a way of thinking that these mortal
combats are only solemn farces, be-
cause they so often end in nothing but
scratches. They have indeed become a
standing source of supply for our comic
papers and vaudeville stage.

Leaving aside the morality of duelling,
how far is this ridicule justified? To
a Frenchman it might perhaps appear
on reflection to be a fair revenge for
the miss peaches and Yankee quad-
rillionaires who represent this country
to the Parisian imagination, but he
would certainly deny hat it came the
least little bit nearer 10 the truth. All
is fair, of course, in these interchanges
of courtesies between one people and
another; but as a mere matter of curi-
osity, how comes it that in this instance
there is such a wide difference between
our view and that of the native? Well,
it seems to arise partly from some mis-
apprehension of the purpose of the duel
and partly from a defective knowledge of
its results.

When two men sally forth to fight
with mortal weapons we rather naturally
suppose that their main purpose is to
kill or inflict grievous bodily injury on
each other. Frenchmen are seldom
reported as achieving this purpose, and
so we laugh at them. We contrast their
ceremonious encounters with the less
pretentious fashion in which our West-
erners sometimes go gunning for their
neighbors—with graver consequences, ag
a rule. |

As a matter of fact, however, the
first object of a French duellist is not
to kill or even wound his opponent.
The spirit of these affairs is not pri-
marily punitive, It is more like that
of a “trial by qrdeal.” Everything re-
volves about the sentiment of “honor.”
Honor, which might be defined as a
romantic and sensitive compound of
reputation and self-respect, receives an
Jinjury through something that is said
or done, and the injured compound
demands satisfaction. To shoot the
offender “on sight” would evidently not
give any satisfaction to one’s self-respect
or reputation. Such a proceeding
woyld, if anything, only make it feel
worse than before. No, to satisfy his
honor the Frenchman must stake some-
thing very valuable upon it. The feeling
involved is much the same as any of us
may experience when our judgment, say,
is doubted on some vague point, offering
no chance of definite answer. “I'll bet
you what you like!” we exclaim. The
Frenchman translates this feeling into
action. In defence of his honor he
wagers the best he has—his life. That
is his main motive in challenging. In
the second place there is, no doubt, some
revengeful feeling, but even this might
properly be resolved into the formula:
“I am willing to risk my life for my
honor, and your life too!”

Waell, it may be asked, even though this
be the purpose of the institution, how
can it be said to fulfil it, since there is
really so little risk for either party?

Facts are stubborn things. We ocer-
tainly seem to hear of a great many
French combats in which nothing te
speak of happens. Yet, after all, the
idea that they are devoid of dangec may
be less adequate than it appears at first
sight. 'Serious or fatal results are as
far as possible hushed wp. Owing to
the utions taken beforehand it
often is possible to keep such cases out
of the newspapers. Any frequenter of
a considerable cercle d'escrime in Paris,
where such news arrives in whispers,
will bp well aware of the frequency of
such suppressions.

Secondly, we are apt to confound purely
sporting encounters with serious duels.
Fencing is the national sport of the
country. Where many youths are
highly skilled in the art it is natural
that some of them should wish now and
then to add zest to their exercise by
leaving the buttons off their weapons.
It is part of the fun to conduct theee

Will this |

Something, sesemiling a provocation
precedes them. A dootor is present, {or
accidents may happen. They are more
dangerous than football, but the spirit
is not very different from that of a Har-
vard-Yale match. Though there may
be a mock serious pretence of seriousness
about them, any ene in that world has
no difficulty in distinguishing them from
the real article. Moreover, the seconds
take care to reduce the danger by such
devices as supplying flexible blades,
not likely to penetrate too deeply, and
in the rare instances where pistols are
used a weak charge of powder.

It may be urged that in unquestion-
ably serious encounters similar devices
are sometimes resorted to. Of course
the mere fact that duels are fought under
rules at all implies some modification of
the danger. Further, primo sangue, as
the Italians say, is ocoasionally stipu-
lated for, as it was, for instance, in the
famous meeting hetween the Duke of
ORLEANS and the Count of TuriN. In
that case the rank of the combatants had
to be considered, but the stipulation is
far from being common in cases of grave
offence. And even primo sangue—the
agreement that the first bloodshed shall
stop the fight—is no insurance against
fatality when you are confronted by
cold steel. It leaves an opening, nar-
rower perhaps than a church door, but
which may serve. The difference be-
tween an abrasion and a mortal thrust
' i8 not necessarily ocontrolled by the
. swordsman’s intention. And though it
j may possibly happen that the blades
. are bendy or the charge light, such pre-
cautions are never taken with the knowl-
edge of the principals. If you jump
; into a swift river to rescue a child and
. find sthe water shallow that does not
| alter the fact that so far as you knew
: you were risking your life. Moreover,
 though bendy blades and light charges
| will modify the risk, they do not remove
it. The bendiest blade gill do its work
if it strikes the right spot, or at the right
angle, or is stiffened by a sustgined
parry; and a defective charge may cor-
rect a poor aim as well as miscarry a
good one.

After all, the most that detractors can
urge is this: that the rick i8 sometimes
mitigated on a sort of sliding scale to
fit the magnitude of the injury to honor.
Whenever the injury is not Iudicrous,
however, the risk of death is not one that
any man can afford to laugh at.

The Artillery Bill in the House,

The Senate having passed the Artillery
bill and a favorable report upon it hav-
ing heen made by the House Committee
on Military Affairs without a dissenting
vote, the way to enActment is appar-
ently clear of all obstacles. Neverthe-
less bills as important and as close to
consummation as the Artillery bill have
been left high and dry in the last rush
for appropriations at the short session,
when compromise and elimination are
always in order.

Not much more than thfrty working
days of the session remain and the rush
with its fever and fret has already begun.
Few members of the House have read the
Artillery bill (H. R. 17347), and to the
great majority it means only an increase
of the army, which does not interest the
average Representative who wants an
appropriation for a public building. No
Representative, we think, no matter
how much he is absorbed in local im-
provements, can read the report of the
committee hearing on January 11, when
Captain JOHNSON HAGOOD explained the
Artillery bill, without agreeing that the
modest increase of the artillery branch
proposed for the care and handling of
the gun and torpedo plants of the coast
defences is a matter of the most urgent
and vital importance and that the alter-
native would be the depreciation of those
defences and the impairment of an over-
worked and underpaid service.

The Artillery bill ought to be put on
passage in the House at the first oppor-
tunity and at once sent to the President.

The Young Roscius of Texarkana.

The Congressional Record of January
18 should be sent to all American boys
of school age. . It will become the “School
Speaker” of the future, and millions yet
.unborn will declaim the noble and pas-
sionate utterances of the Hon. MoRrris
SHEPPARD, the young Roscius of Tex-
arkana. There has not been so much
detonation since the Russo-Japanese
War. ‘In Mr. SHEPPARD'S own language,
this speech was “a cry that must have
startled the outposts on the battlements
of heaven.” What is more and most, it
emote Dr. JOAN WESLEY GAINES into
silence. .

Mr. SHEPPARD blasted the satraps,
“the patricians, the tories, the aristo-
crats.” He opened all his stops and
poured forth all his choral consonancy
for the immortal Democracy:

“ No other political organization ever survived
such revolutions of human thought and action as
those through which it has passed Intact, unawed
and undismayed. Frequently majorities, fascinated
by the lights that quiver about the rot of empire and
of greed, by the glambur of concentrated wealth,
the pageantry of power, have rejected Its pure and
salutary teaching. "Frequently It has come unto
fts own and Its own recelved It not. Frequently
It have pr d it .dead, dut always
they have seen it rise with added stature and re-
doubled strength to press anew the conflict for the
people’s rights. [Applause.] The Democracy Is
tmperishable because it rests on an Imperishable
doctrine —the dootrine of equal rights. When first
the buman heart was Strféd with pity for the
wrongs of man Democracy began. The first tear
that quivered In compassion for human woe and
want was the first Democratie platform. The most
tragic struggle of all the ages of GOD has been the
struggle Between those who loved the people and
wished to see them prosperous and free and those
who distrusted, exploited and oppressed them. ”

The amount of water in Democratio
platforms is thus explained for the first
time.

Mr. SHRPPARD amplified a favorite
passage of the god of his idolatry, Mr,
BRrYAN, who was always calling on Mosgs
to “wake™ and to weep with him over
the woes of ABSALOM:

“ Rise, WeNDELL PHILLIPS, from the dead, and
behold this spectacle. you who renounced alleglance
to your country because it was not whoily free and
with an cloquence not of earth assalled the estab-
lished customs of & century—rise and scourge with
eplo wrath this Republican defamation of all for
which you fought sad lolled. Rise, GARRIBON, you
whom Listory leyms ' ibe Uberaior' whooe (earises
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| toapel toctied war that chains might tall and break.
and observe the degradation of the party which
was frst elevated to power on the tide your ener-
gles had set ln motion. Rise, LiNcoLy, you who
wotlld not govern a people In the world agalnst
that people’s will and with sorrow beyond all words
bear witness to the repudiation of your life's su-
premest teaching, the sentiment of your luspired
dellverance at Gettysburg, by the recreant sons of
herole sires.”

Could there be a more senseless and fit
piece to speak than that?

Finally young Roscius, climbing from
peak to peak, stood sublime in the very
heaven of ecstasy of peroration :

“ With an enthusiasm that cannot die let us
gather beneath the stainless standard of the stain-
less leader who In recent private Journey around
the globe was honored by the nations as perhaps
no other private citizen, of any country was ever
honored before, whose ¢very heartbeat is & throb
of brotherhood, whose soul is illumined withthe
love of man, whose arm Is tireless In the people’s
cause. The most powerful lesson of history s the
triumph of truth, truth, the force invisihle yet om-
nipotent, its sceptre swaying all the vassal years. In
Its sllent courts the centuries assemble to cry earth's
multitudes to judgment. The prostrate rise; the
exalted fall. The mask of sanctity drops from
the brow of gain. From sword and crown there
leaps the accusing blood of peoples conquered and
despolled. Chains fashioned in the forges of the
world's Injustice break and hands unshackled are to
Gop uplifted. Men and nations, stripped of arro-
gance and rank and all the ornaments of earth,
awalt the nﬂﬁol of eternity. The deeds and mo-
tives of all days and ages are measured by the test,
severe yet beautiful, of fidelity to truth. And no
man, in all the years that have been and that are
to be, will stand before that solemn assize with
more assurance of its approval than the defender
of humanity, the crusader of equality, the friend
and champion of the overburdened millions, the
exemplar of righteousness and love In his con-
ception of government and in the conduct of his
life, WiLLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN." [Loud and pro-
longed applause on the Democratic side.)

The pink aurora borealis of Colonel
JiM Ham Lewis fades into common
white. Paralysis grips the tuneful
tonsils of Colonel JouN TEMPLE GRAVES,
the Cracker song thrush. DITHYRAMB
Dick lies. mute among the bare ruined
choirq of Pilduzer Park. The Hon,
MORRIS SHEPPARD is the sole ruler of
the cave of the winds and the ocean of
" sound.

-

The Motor Car Inanimate.

If the throngs at the automobile shows
here and in other cities signify anything,
the pleasure in the cars inanimate as
spectacles is to many people as attrac-
tive as to whirl along in one. Thou-
sands attend such exhibitions who have
no idea of becoming purchasers; their
presence must be to feast the eye. The
glitter of the new machines, the music
and the crowds are incentives to the
casual amusement seeker, and there
are many reasons why the lover of the
artistic in craftsmanship should feel
himself amply rewarded for his expendi-
ture at the gate.

In the perfection of the mechanical
parts there is beauty as well as utility.
The polished bonnets and glistening
bodies form a rainbow contrast in colors.
In the past the laurels for the most per-
fect work in American carriage building
were held by the vehicles for park driv-
ing, the coach, brougham, victoria and
the series of phaetons, which in their
excellence combined the stability of the
English designers with the fine lines of
the Frenchmen. The competition among
the same workmen now is to excel the
foreigners in the carriage parts of the
motors. The results, in patterns,
strength, lightness and wupholsterings,
are worth studying as artistic concep-
tions quite apart from the progress they
reveal in the mastery of essential details
of manufacture.

But it is as a mart or fair, without
doubt, that every show scores its most
signal success. At the opening of the
fair in any great city the owners of cars
flock in to see what is desirable in the
latest models. The study of the new
cars may oonvince them that their old
machine is still in the first flight, but the
inspection is very likely to arouse a yearn-
ing for a change, or for the addition of a
second car to the home aquipment. For
one standpatter there are ten who buy,
or order extensive alterations. Along
with the car owners come the hundreds
who are about to set up a car and who
have waited for the show in order to
choose from the many types and fash-
ions exhibited. :

The business end of an automobile
show appeals most to the manufacturers
who promote the affair, yet that these ex-
hibitions are attractive merely as spec-
tacles is proved by the rush at the ticket
office. The motor car shows, whether in
New York oratany other point of the won-
derfully extensive circuit, are clean and
wholesome; they help trade and afford
instructive entertainment.

If Jouxn MiLNE, the seismologist, "ad-
mitted” that London's 200 years of immu-
nity was about up and an sarthquake might
be expected soon he must have been hard
pressed by the interviewer. MILNE prob-
ably has no desire to compets with CLEMENT,
the eminent meteorologist, as a prognosti-
cator of quakes to order.

It would be impossible to have & controversy
with General BINGHAM about police affalrs in New
York.— Ez-Commdasioner MOADOO,

True! The talking would all have to be
done by Mr. McADpoo.

legislative hody In this

Y —an L] m‘ words and say them
in sorrow—1is not at the other end of the Capitol.
—Speaker CANNON.

How does this eminent political philos-
opher explain the tendency of the “popular
branch” to “put it up to” the Senate when
in doubt or when not willing to face the

musio?

The great conservative

It was stated yesterday that the Legisla-
tive Correspondents™ Associationat Albany
will not in any way change its attitude
individually or collectively toward Repub-
lican and Democratic Senators who forced
through the resolution giving the Clerk of
the Senats power to withhold from mem.-
bers of the association the privileges of the
Senate. It wasexplained that no member of
the Legislative Correspondents’ Association
oouid very well be otherwise than reticent
in this respect, for the simple reason that
the people of the State of New York might
not be prepared to credit the facts these
correspondents could tell oncorroborative
and substantlated evidence conocerning a
number of the Senators.

——————

Imminent.

Stefla-~Mas Jack proposed to Mabel?
Bella—Not yet, but she 1s planning where %0 pus

furajture sbe hasn s got i & fat she hasn's gon,
-~

| DA COSTA'S CHILD PORTRAITS.

A distinguished English portrit painter
is in New York this winter and has taken
up his abode ai the Bherwood Studio in
West Fifty-seventh street. His name is
John da Costa. He exhibits eight por-
traits at the galleries of Arthur Tooth and
Sons, 209 Fifth avenue, seven of which are
children, the remaining one that of a young
girl quaintly dressed in a flowered silk
gown with paniers—what would have been
called Dolly Varden a couple of decades
ago—the scheme of which is rose against
gray. A tiny butterfly bow is in her hair.
She smiles discreetly. It is a vital picture,
yet not by any means the best of the eight.
Mr. da Costa is no stranger to New York.
He has portrayed at various times the
youthful daughters of Mrs. George Vander-
bilt, Mrs. Leigh Egerton Winthrop, Mrs.
Bordén Harriman, Mrs. Victor Soyohan;
and in London those of the late Lady Dilke,
Countess Cgzernim, Sir Claud Balfour and
Bir James Lyle Mackay. Encouraged at
the beginning of his career by Sir John
Millais, Mr. da Costa cbmes to us again,
bringing encomiums from Mr.John Sargent,
encomiums, we to add, more than
warranted by the quality of his work.

It is, to speak to the point, remarkable
for many things. Here is a painter who
can be both decorative and paychologic;
who is aristooratie without suggesting
insipidity; who loves color for color’s
lovely sake, yet nmever loses sight of his
patterns, never alights the humanity of his
subject. Add to these a poetic note in the
physical side of his palette, a poetic note
in the presentment of his theme. He has
to battle against that most desperate of
oonventionalities, child portraiture, and be
does this not by any fantastic scheme in
hue or by falsifying the character of child-
hood, but by exercising the gentle tact of
omission. He omits from his ocanvases
any hint of the fashionable child, the chic
child, the child that is spoiled—and should
be spanked—or the conscious miss whose
forebears have destroyed the bloom of her
infantile innocence by telling her that she
is the destined bride of a Duke. Mr. da
Costa absolutely refuses to present any of
these painful simulacra. His oollection is
from a most fascinating cénacle of child-
hood. Eaoh portrait differs from its fellow
as differs in life each girl from the other.

On the technical side this painter is an
exoellent draughtaman; his line is firm and
free from all pettiness; his poses are vigor-
ous yet easy; his various color gamuts
of a delicate, sane beauty., He has an
almost unfailing sense of values, yet his
modulations are never niggling. At times,
notably in one portrait, he employs the
bold sabrelike brush strokes of his friend
Mr. Sargent. His flesh tints are cool and
human. His children are neither infant
bacchantes nor yet of that wan faoced,
cerebral breed so modish just now in Eu-
rope. Full of the joy of their life, they are
not pessimists nor precocious monsters.
It isa vision of radiant, unspoiled childhood
that Mr. da Costa evokes.

To particularize, the first portrait is that
of a girl all in black, with hat, brown hair,
a full length. Her right hand—hastily
summarized—touches a brown velvet chair,
the outlines of which are dimly perceived.
The background is brown. The problem
in a familiar one. Whistler—before him
Velasquez—Chase, Henri, to mention a few
(please don't say, “Why drag in Chase?”
It has been said before). But Mr. da Costa
soon shows u« that he is more concerned
with the girl and her frekh little mind,
that peers out of her awcet eyes, than with
his textures. It is her gaze, not the fabric
of her dress, that counts. Next to her is a
girl sitting. The dress here does catch
your eye; it is masterly, though the ohar-
acter of the child, with her hands folded,
her easy bearing, the open air background,
slashing greens, do recall Sargent, a Sargent
softened to a tenderer key. This picture
is both vital and a decoration. Her neigh-
bor will probably attract the womanly
contingent. No wonder. It is a darling
of a brief span of years, full length, in a
satin that fairly swishes, a synthesis of
whites which show us the eye of a painter
and the head of a thinker; her hair is wavy
golden, she has a rosebud mouth, and the
eyes are full of ohildish dewy innocence—
here is, without the taint of studio pretti-
ness, a replica of the eighteenth century
manner of representing children; frank,
artfully artless (for there is no such thing
as artlessness in art, despite the belief
of sentimentalists), and altogether rav-
ishing. She is poised against a subdued
terra ootta background. A pink ribbon
is in her hair and her hands are held coyly
behind her back. An old bachelor must
blush before such an apparition. It is an
indictment of masculine selfishness.

An oval portrait drives from your mind
Edgar Poe. This oval shows the fluid
loveliness of a child’s head in profile; a
captivating head because of its expression.
Some medisval mystic, emerging from his
shell, once said that when a child is serious
then the shadow of God is passing across
its soul. The idea is not without its moral.
The centre portrait is an arrangement in
black velvet, with a red sash at the waist,
the hair long and curly. The girl's legs
are slender, aristooratic; her feet touch the
earth with a certain reserve. A dainty
miss, a miss who wears a slow, subtle smile.
A dangerous miss—some day. A note of
drab, her underskirt, relieves the monotone
of the blacks. White and pink are the
adjacent tones in a picture wherein white
of delicious values and a reddish brown
background faintly jostle. A pink coral (?)
necklace supplies relief. The slippers are
also white—you feel the graded semitones.
A girl in red with black stockings completes
the list. A spot of red is on her head. She
is finely poised. She has character. She
looks you in the faoce.

The defect of this artist's qualities is a
tendency to overemphasize the oharm
of childhood, to see too much coulewr de
rose. It is a pardonable fault. He hates
the ugly. If he has ever painted an ugly
child that child will, in later life, show her
Job's comforters (girls, of course) her por-
trait by Da Costa, exclaiming: *That's
how 1 once looked.” And her friends
(girls, of course) will exolaim: *Who
could really believe that you ever looked
like that!”

But Mr. da Costa has painted other
themes, portraits of men and women, and
things seen. In his children portraits he
stands alone, a master, and we are tempted
—such a facile temptation—to add, the
John Sargent of childhood; though it is
not quite fair to the individuality that
prompts Mr.da Costa's brush to such broad,
persuasive and harmonious work. This
exhibit ends January 26.

Business Women of a Maine Town.
From the Lewiston Jowrnal.

1t Norway ever should have a Mayor the chances
are 10 10 1 & woman would hold the oMos. This
Oxtord county village of 1,500 inhabitants has more
than a score of women managing progressive lines
of business. The town physician Is & woman, A
woman is Justice of the Peace. A woman manages
a dry goods store. Another Is photographer, a
fifth Is bank cashier, a sixth is an undertaker, and
still & seventh Is an Insurance agent. Until her
recent resignation the Rev. Caroline B. Angell was,
for eighteen years, pastor of the Universalist Churoh
at Norway. Mrs. F. W. Sanborn Is respoasibie
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NEW FAITH LINKED WITH OLD.

To Tax Eprror or Tue Soxn—8ir: A
preacher cites a lecture of mine, delivered
nearly haif a century ago, a part of which
has had the honor of being in
the work of that most eminent theologian
the late Dean Westoott on “The Historio
Faith.” I turned rather nervously to the
lecture to see what it was that I had said.
Not that I should have been much shooked
had I found that my opinfons had sven been
completely changed. Since that lecture
was delivered science sod oriticism bave
wrought a revolution in theological belief,
likely, it seems to me, to be regarded here-
after as one of the most momentous revo-
lutions in history. With the whole passage
cited by Dean Westoott I will not burden
your columns, but part of it is this:

The type of character set forth in the Gospel
history i an absolute embodiment of love, both n
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pal and purely benefloent type of char-
acter and enfold men in a universal brother-

tian character or the effort to oreate it
depart with belief in dogma. Do not men
who have totally renounced the dogma still
cultivate a character in its gentleness and
benevolence essentially Christian?
Theory, as I have said before, I have
none. [ have been pleading, on a footing
with the 9,000 correspondents of the Daily

hension in the inquiry not only of the ma-
terial, but of the higher or spiritual nature
of man, including his aspiration to pro-
gress, of which there cannot be said to be
any visible germ in brutes, whatever rudi-
ments of human faculties and affections
they may otherwise display. But though
I have no theory, I cannot help having a
oconoeption, and my present conception of
the historical relation of Christianity and
its Founder to humanity and human prog-
ress does not seem to me to be so different
from what it was flalf a century ago as
when [ came to compare the two I expected

toward the attainment of moral perfection,
of which, if the advent of Christianity fur-
nished the true ideal, it may be deemed in

residént of a Boston suburd, I ook the 10:45 A. M.
train the other day for Mastings-on-the-Hudson.

1 was greatly impressed with the train as | en-
tered it, made as It was of steel, daszlingly lighted
with electriciiy and upholstered in rattan, a prefer-
ence with me on sccount of its cleanness.

Seating myself, | immediately appreciated the
forethought of the masiagement tn providing ample
aisle room for the standing passengers, which | saw
was contemplated by Lhe contracted seats furnished
for twe. The sitters were no doubt made to feel
satisfied that although squeezed their Jot was
preferable to standing.

But there was a drawback, the application of the
heat, which | soon felt uncomforiably where one
wea ought 10 be at ease. 1 thought 00 much
of SON to use it for insulating purposes, so |
sat on my coat, but my feet and chest were getting
colder all the while. T wondered If standing on the
seat would be aliowed. 1 fAnally did as the others
did, and put my overcoat on.

Among my reflections during the rest of the jour-
ney was & conviction that one truth of the Soript-
ures was exemplifed by your great city: “The meek
shall inherft the earth.” H. 0. BRINCERSREOPP,

NawroN CRNTRE, Mass., January 18,

Postwoman's 100,000 Miles om Foot.
From the London Tridune,

An extraordinary instance of the arduous work
dotie at some of the remote branches of the post
offios service Is reported from Newnham, near
Baldock, Herts, where Mrs. Clark, at the age of
60, still fuifiis the duties of postmistress and “poss-
woman.”

For tweaty years she did most of the outside
work of the office, while her sister was postmistress,
sad during the last Afteen years she has walked
52,000 miles In dellvering letters. In the whole
thirty -five yoars she has travelled about 100,000
miles on foot. With a large postbag strapped
noross her shoulders and wearlag a Uttle oloth eap
and heavy boots she trudges regularly on her
rounds in spite of raln or storm or snow.

Mrs. Clark began her assoclation with the post
office at the age of 14 and has thus been In the ser-
vice for Aifty -two years. Her ordinary dally rotnd
Is eleven miles, and her work, particularly at Ohrist-
mas time, often makes It necessary for her to plod
along the lonely couniry roads by night. She
knows every Inch of the district, and she even
despisés the use of the lanterns which miny of her
neighbors carry when abroad In the darkness.

Fazzy Tiliman,
From the Denver Repubdlican.
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FAIR PLAY FOR PHILIPPINES
| —————
A Tobacco Grewer, Whe Dares to Be Rigne,
HExplains & Fameus Resolution

To s Epitor or Tux SoN—Sir:
Erving Winslow of the Anti-Imperialig
League has just sent me a clipping from Try
SUN relative to action taken at the late cop.
vention of the New England Tobacco Grow.
ers’ Assoclation. It ls surprising to me thy
all the papers report my resolution as passed
and cotament on It accordingly, when thg
faot is it was voted down. But the disgusting
thing Is that they all dwoll on the preambiy
as the thing. Now, I had to write it the wyy
T did to get any oconsideration for the resoly.
tion at all. My object was to get the rogol,.
tion passed and put it up to Congress.

You are right as to the purely selfish posi.
tion of the farmers. oppose the Phiny.
pine tariff bill solely because they have beey
frightened by the Bumatra interests and the
packers into the belief that it would resyy
in ruinous competition with their produet,
Acting as a mass, they are not and never wi)
be governed by any altruistic notions ahoy
national honor or anything of the kind. By
in that respect they don't differ one atom
from any other class of American citizeny,
no matter whether they be sugar, rice, .
tato or pig growers, or shirt, shoe or stee|
manufacturers. All the altruistic and fine
spun theories of right and justiceare confined
to the editorial sanctums of the press and te
a few harebrained professors and quill drivery
and one Frye. All others are too busy in the
“scramble for wealth” to fool away any tims
or thought on such nonsense, much less make
any personal sacrifice for any cause, no mat.
ter how right and just.

But there isone thing I would like to hammer
into the editorial craniums running the pub.
lic press of this country, namely, my position
on this Philippine and all other public ques-
tions. If we are going to hold those islands
as United States territory forever, give them
free trade at once, competition or no com-
petition. Let us (this country) be right and
Just, or try to be, with all people from whom
we exact allegiance to the laws and flag of
the United States. 1 know this is heresy
from the standpoin¥ of the extreme protee.
tionist, but it is everlastingly right. that is
about all that concerns me.

1 am and for forty years have heen a to.
bacco farmer, dependent to the last dollar
for a living on the businessof raising tobacco,
I may err in Judgment, but ne one can accuse
me of lack of moral courage. More than once
I have stood up against & whole convention
of tobacco farmers angry with me because [
argued for right, justice and national honor
when they believed their interests were heing
jeopardized and endangered by my courss,
and 1 am alive yet, mainly, though, becauss
lynching and burning at the stake seem to
have become a lost art in New England. It
Ilived in the South or West I might not he
writing this to-day.

Ever shall the right come uppermost, suy
ever shall justice be done. H. 8. Frys.

Wixpsos, Conn., Jn!rr 18,

ANCIEBNT CRAPS.

An Evelntion From the Neble and Once
Fashionable Game of Hazard.

To Tax Eprtor or THr BUN—S8ir; Tn your
editorial of January 18 which discusses the
respective merits and future prospects of
bridge and craps, you hint at the possibility
that history may repeat itself, and that the
aristooracy, or “highly placed,” may torn
from bridge to oraps. The “highly placed”
of the Old World abandoned whist for craps.
Why should not those of the New World fol-
low in their footsteps?

“Craps” isa corruption or mispronudeiation
of “crabs,” aterm inthe once fashionabie game
of hasard. In hazard the caster first throws
a “main” for the company, which must exceed
four and be under nine. He then throws his
own chance, and if this second throw happ
to be double ace, or trois ace, it is called
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net bridge, all that seems to stand between

t e and a return to craps is the fact
that there is 'n eard gnnc. very ?l‘ko bridge in
many ways, in whieh you have no partner to
throw you down when you make it no trumps,

‘nﬂ thn* is ‘kﬁ. A CRAP BHOOTER.
EW YORK, January 19,

Woeds Heole Preferred to Champlain Strait.

To T™aE EDITOR OF THR SON—Sir: Tax Sow of
January 16, in aa editorial reference to the explorer
Champlain, observes that Champlaim on one of his
voyages passed near a “river® to which he gave
his name, and the writor thinks it should be called
Champlain Strait, as at present it has no name.

1t the Governméns topographic sheet and the
gazetteer give no name they err, for the waterway
1s Woods Hole, and the village takes Its pame from
the waterway.

Practically every resident of Bristol, Dukes and
Barnstable counties, 1o say mothing of the Nan-
tucketers and Cuttyhunkers, knows this passage 18
“Woods Hole,” and the next westward as “Robin-
sons Hole,” and the next again as Quicks Hols.
Stralts are unknown in Buzzards Bay.

50 1t would secm better 1o let Champlain's name
be perpetuated In the lake between New York and
Vermont rather than ia a small passage which he
erroneously thought a river and named as such

FALLRIVER, Mass., January 18.  Jomwy H. HoLT,

Renaissance of Art In Kansas.
From the Topeka State Journal.

A Topeka newspaper published an Interiiew
with an Eastern painter who has done a number
of portrait commissions for a Topeka famiiy. THS
New Yonk SUN, which has somebody on the =naff
swho likes to poke fun at Kansas, made the article,
which was written In & somewhat erude manner
by & reporter who evidently knew more about 1he
fistic than the other fne arts, the subject of an
editorial in facetious vein on the “Renalssance of
Art in Kansas.” Last week the Art Uniton of \N*w
ton, an organizal to foster local art loteresis
and which dou oxpects within a few seasons
to rival the Art League of New York in Influence,
had its frst meeting, and the place of honor on the
programme was given this SUN editortal on "e
“Renalspance of Art In Kansas,” which was taken
in all sériousness and regarded as a well deser ed
recognition by the East of Western “culture and
reflnement.

Te Jail for Treating in Missour!.
Jefferson City correspondence . Lowis GloM-
Democral.

The total number of bills introduced In the Houss
is 377, the number coming I within an hour's tim*
fo-day being Afty-seven. Among these was né
from Representative Butts, pro & penally
for any person who treatws another to & Jrink 'n 8
saloon or In any place where Intoxicants sre so'!
The punishment is fized at & fine of from 85 to ¥0
or imprisonment from five 10 thirty days, or bolb
such fine and Imprisonment,

Unprepitious Christening.
From the Kennebdec Journal.

All rules were broken whem the tug Pelrpscod
was launched at Portiand Monday and Instead of
the traditional beautiful malden to christen 109
craft the bottle of champagne was smashed o7
the bow by a confirmed old bachelor from ¥
Jersey. The camwer of the Pejepscot will 0*
‘watobad by sallors and It It ever gets nto trouble
s will be all dus to iis christenlng at masoullo®

lawia’ maa!




