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W. D. HOWELLS AT 75 CHATS OF

Has Two Books Under Way—One
of the Recompenses of His Art He
Likes Best—Opiniofs of Contem-

to him his mind seemed to go to the same
quarter for its answer, as if drawn there
by an irresistible attraction. The aues-
tion was this:

“In looking back on your life what ex-
verience or phase of it do you recall with
the greatest pleasure? Was it some
friendship, some experience of travel,
or some literary succesa?”

The anawer came with another amile;
and the Howells smile is something worth

porary Literature—New York as It
Impresses Him. |

Wil Dean Howells will celebrate
his seventy-fifth  birthday this week, |
There sremsa 16 ba no mistake about the
matter 1o himself contirms the story
that he wus born March 1, 1887, and natu- |
rally one feels some diffidence about ques- |
tioning his opinion. But when one reads
his recent books or, better atill, talks with
bim in hisintervals of writing more books,
one 18 convinoed that somehow or other |
tha date of that advent has been Monl
out of place by a whole decade or more.

Seventy-five he may be, but he did not
ook it the other morning when he came
trom several hours work on the book he
is making out of his recent journeyings
in Spain. Curiously enough, although
he has crossed the oosan eighteen times,
this was his first visit to a country which
woms nlwavs to have fascinated him.
From the time be was a boy the Spanish
namne and nature were, as he says, “always
my romance.”

1he chapter in “My Literary Passions®
that deals with the delight the lad found
“the matehless history™ of Don Quixote
s among the most charming of the almost
mexhaust ble number of charming chap- ;
tors he has written. He says that in a
bor's way he knew the book well when he
was ten: and at 15 ho was seriously bent
on writing a life of Cervantes. He
written tens of volumes since then, but
that one has not been among them.

It 1= significant of some of the traits
on which his friends like best to dwell that
he was not disappointed in his Spain when

i‘l try to choose words that shall give

ke finally saw it. There isn't merely
lovalty in this, although men who have
lmown Howells for years like to talk of
that quality of steadfastness in him. But
it 14 only one more example of the peren-
nial freshness of spirit with which he!
sems to appreach new experiences or|
to retrace old ones. )
Between the writing of “Tusean Cities” |
and that of the series of articles on the |
Eoglish watering places printed recently |
m one of the magazines something like |
a quarter of a century must have elapsed. |
A\nd yot these records of later wanderings |
are touched with the same grace of humor |
which made the earlier sketches so cap-
tivating. The extraordinary felicity of |

phrase which characterizes all his cssays, | demands of the “Easy Chair” in Harper's |

the exact shade of meaning 1 want to
convey, and so 1 am always searching,
comparing, analyzing. 1have never made
much use of publio libraries, although |
I have written a good many books about
other countries. My own collection,
which is not a oollection after all, has
seemed to give me whatever I needed.”

A good many years ago Howells and a
friend were walking along a Boston street
one day and, as was pretty sure to bethe
case when Howells was concerned, the
subject of their conversation was litera-
ture. The exact point under discussion
was the validity of his belief that the
so-called commonplace aspects of life
were the ones deserving the novelist's |
attention. |

Howells argued that if, for instance, |
a fire should suddenly break out in that |
street people would rush out in great
excitemoent, their individual characteris- |
ties merged in one overwhelming emotion. |
He contended that their real traits could
be discovered only by observing them '
under ordinary normal conditions.

“Do vou still believe that?” the visitor ,
asked him the other day. .

“Absolutely.”

“Then you haven't changed your l.rti-'
cles of literary faith?” |

“Not at all.” \

“Which of your books do you yoursell
like best?*” |

“That is a hard question to answer.
And yet 1 suppose every author has his
preferences. [ always liked ‘An lndinn!
Summer.' Yes, and ‘A Hazard of New |
Fortunes.' "

In choosing favoritea from his own
works Howells has a goodly company to
welect from. They would almost fill the
famous five foot shell without any help
from other anthors. For a good many
vears he published pretty regularly a
novel and a shorter volume annually.
Of late the novels have come less fre-
quently, but travel and essays have main-
tained the succession,

He has a novel under way now; “a queer
sort of thing." he calls it. To have at
least two books on the stocks at once and
in addition to keep pace with the monthly

out of the most charming of his best
chapters, as gracious and gentle as mellow
light, full of humor and kindliness but
preserving somehow a background of

| seriousness which keeps it from degenerat- |

ing into mere surface sparkle,

That does not expresa it. One would
need to consult his books of synonyms
and to attempt his painstaking search
for the right word to describe the Howells
smile with exactness. It is easier to tell
what his vioice is like. A woman who
heard him speak the other day said:

“I met Mr. Howells once twenty years
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going far to see; it is so like a paragraph |
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on the wall of a house. There was some- ' Emerson, Holmes and the others of that
thing wonderfully beautifuldn the picture | extraordinary group. They were much
8o simple nevertheless, that I remember |older than he was, but there was evidently
speaking to my father about the strange- ' 8o much of literary promise in the younger
ness of our receiving an impression so|man and so much in his character that
vivid and a pleasure so keen from some- | was kin to the grace and dignity, with
thing so accidental and so transitory.” which those Boston brahmins bore them-
This visit to Toronto was not his first selves, that his pilgrimage not only in-
experience in Canada. There was an { creased the ardor of his admiration of his
earlier one which is worth recounting, | literary heroes. but put him on most
for it helps to illustrate his belief thatto | friendly terms with them.
the author the literary successes of his| TLater, after his consulship at Venice
youth are the greatest joya that come |from 1861 to 1865, and a subsequent period
to him i of work in New York, he returned to Bos-
Howells had been on the staff of a Co- ton na assistant editor of the Atlantic
lumbus paper for three years when in 1880 Vonthly at a salary of $60 n week. Apro-
he made his first trip to the East, a pas- | pos of this circumstance it is to be re-

300KS. AND

| #ionate pilgrim visiting his holy landat | corded that many of the letters sent to the

Boston, as he puts it in “Literary Friends
and Acauaintances.”™ But he had also
heen writing poems ‘at that time he de-
sired above all things to be a poet) and
gketches for the atlantic Monthly and the
Saturday Preas of New York.

When he was in Montreal on his way to
Boston something “very pretty” happened
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his books of comment and:of travel : Monthly would seem to be a fairly indus- ago and 1 said then that he had the very Tm him. He was lonely and as he turned

zrows only more pronounced as time

pows by,

trious life for a man of 75—or of 23 either. |
It is a question whether, with Howells,

nicest voice 1 had ever heard. I say it !

again now.”

from a vain eearch for some familiar

pname on the hotel register two other | of poetry and bent on mastering the art

One must not make the mistake of say- |it is any more of an evidence of industry Bo it waa with® this smile and in this young men came up to look it over
ing “fucility® instead of “felicity.” They | to be writing than it is to be breathing. very nicest of voices that he said in reply

sound facile, perhaps. That is one ofI
his triumphs; that work deme with real

One seeins as necessary to him as the
other. Speaking of his early career when, |

labor sucoeeds in not seeming labored. | as he puts it, his defeats in the field of
That painstaking care really is back of | poetry threw him upon prose, he has
the felicitous result Mr. Howells made | said gomewhere: “For some sort of

clear when he was talking of his library.

i literary thing T must do if T lived.”

He had said that he has none of the | His love of literature is continually
tibliomaniac's passion for acquiring rarull-]prlopspd, When his visitor asked him
hooks, or beautiful bindings. or indeed | what phase of life to-day interestsa him
books merely as volumes with which to|most, whether the development of in-
1l shelves. He does not like to see any |du.utry, the progress of acience, the change
book, even the humblest, mistreated. | in sociological conditions, he hesitated,

But his own books have been accumu-|then looked up with his delightful smile, |

lated more or less by accident, except the | half apologetic to science and industry

reference books, | and society us he said:

which he regards as the tools of his trade. | *“Well, you know - I--1 have always been
“1 make constant use of such books very deeply interested in literature.”

as dictionaries of synonyms,” he said. l

SENATOR KNUTE

A Picturesque Figure in the Senate Who Describes |
Himself as “Descendant From a Long Line of
Norwegian Pirates.”

Waenmwoton, Feb. 24.—~The man w\\o;ilregudeduone of the most independent
perhaps has dope most to bring about |and fearless Senators in the Senate.

i And when the next question was put 'lnf its leaves thrown by the sunset light

to the question already quoted: {

“T'o the authot there is nothing sweeter
than literary sucoess. At least, to the |
young author. As one grows old perhaps '
values change; one loses so much”
“I think there are no happi-!
neases ao sweet as those of vouth
had much joy in life, but the most poignant !
sensations of pleasure are often the result
of something elusive and transitory.
sort of cause which might
| inadequate in the telling

“1 remember that years ago when 1 was |
visiting mj'r father, at that time Consul |
'at Toronto, 1 was standing at a window
late in the afternoon looking at a willow
tree in the alley and the moving shadows

hesitated

the Norwegians of the United States
point to him with admiration. He is
the only man of his nationality who up
to date has seen service in the United
States Senate.

The Minnesota Senator is short of
stature, big boned, well set up, and his
frame is topped with a large head with
deep set eyes of light blue. He has a'!
chin that proclaima the fighting man. |
Decorating the aforesald chin is a set|

the recent developments in the Brandt There must have been something in
case and to whonr Mortimer L. Schilf’s [ Brandt's story that appealed to him, for he

former valet may give first thanke if he | immediately instituted an inquiry into |

finally goes free is United States Senator | the case on his own account.
Knute Neleon, who, for almost three

of whiskers of the shoebrush variety.
These whiskers are not at all of the |

Uncle S8am type. They are too stubby.

They are militant, pugnacious, belliger-

“Hello!™
Howells!”

seid one of them;

It turned out that the two young men | the other day, when asked if this was still

“here’'s  gaid then that no other poet ever had been

| Boston Adrertiser during his four years
"in Italy, and published in that paper, were |
' paid for at the rate of about a dollar a
‘thousand words ’

| *"However,” says their writer, “1 wasa
t richly content with that and would gladly
| have let them have the letters for nothing. " \

| Some of theso meagrely recompensed
| Jotters were later published in “Venetian
Life" and “Italian Journeys, "books which
now, forty-five years later, are still selling.

His life in Cambridge, where Mr. and
Mrs. Howells—for he had married afew
years previously—lived during the earlier
part of his connection with the Atlantic,
was perhaps the period most congenjal
to his ideals. Ho was among men absorbed
as he was in literary work. Their ideals
were largely his own. Their characters
appealed to him as much as their talents.

He tells how he used to go home from
Longfellow's house after the meetings
of the Dante Club, which was scarcely
a club but a more or less fluctuating
group Which met at the poet's house and
after listening to and criticising his trans-
lation of Dante as it progressed were
later his guests at supper.

“Often as 1 roturned home,” he says,
“1 was as if, soul borne through the air
by my pride and joy. I still think that
was the richest moment of my life, and I
look back at it us the moment, in a life
not unblessed by chance, which 1 would
!most like to live over again if I must
!live any."”
| This, then, is another answer to the
question his visitor put to him the other
day about the experience upon which he
looks back with the greatest pleasure.
There have been many young authors
who have reverenced and loved their
literary gods, but no one has given us a
more delightful record of these youth-
ful adorations than Howells has, It was
written after a lapse of more than thirty
yoars and it i= not often:one finds such
blending of voung enthusiasm with ma-
ture discrimination. Even the perspec-
tive of years, however, did not dull his
picture of Longfellow, of whom he says
,almost all the finest things that could be
said of any man

Even his estimate of Longfellow's
literary achievementa grows rather than
lessons with time” Twenty years ago he
wrote of Tennyson's influence on him
when he himself was a youth enamored

| he felt to be the finest of all arts. He

s much to him as Tennyson had. But

| inability to speak it, he engaged a tutor

were from New York and that this one | true, hegave a qualified assent.
recognized the budding @uthor's name | “As a boy,” he said, “1 soaked mysell

| the custom of taking long walks in all

vears, has moved quietly but persistently
toward securing justice for the young
Swede This the Senator from Minne-
sota has done simply out of compassion
for & young Scandinavian who, he be-
lieves, had been treated unjustly.

While Senator Nelson has steadfastly
refused to talk of his activities in behalf
of Brandt., a few fact® concerning his
good offices in the interest of the young
Swedas have been obtained from his
friends. It appears that Brandt made an
appeal to Senator Nelson for help. At
the time, Brandt was in
prinan. One day while reading a news-
raper Brandt's eye fell upon a speech
made by Senator Nelson in support of a
bill, which later hecame a law, authoriz-
ing 1!m parale of Federal prisoners under
rerinin siroumarances,

A nota of sympathy for the unfortunate
#nas dutactead by the Swadish prisoner
in the apssch, and this prompted him to
rammunioate with the Minnesota Senator.
Under the prisen rules Brandt was able
to write anly In the briefest manner,
i1 & wligle sheet of note paper, The mail
of & Lnlisd States Nenator s always
lsaded with appeals for help, but this
Intter wronsed Nenator Nelson's interest,

tel anly hecauss the writer was o young
Scandinavian, but alen booauss he was
abile 1o inpreds upon the Senator a sense

of the justice behind his complaint,

Just iow Brandi managed te convey
fa story in full te Benator Nelson is not
kiown [t i knewn, hoewover, that not
ong after Beandl's firet lotter was writ-

1wl Keng'ap  Nelsen  pesalved nnolhorl
Hatiating in ¢etatl the elrcumstances
weer  which  Heandl was  discharged

frem the Mohif housshold sod glving an
acaaunt of b wereal and sonviotion en a
vharge of Lurglary and of the sentence
wmpoesd upon him of imprisenment for
thiris ¥ HikTE

Ach auy Uniled Hiales Banator about
Eaute Nolsan and he will tall you that
tha Minnesota man is abeut the hardest
lsaded iwdividual in the Henate. Al-
Weugh hemely and picturesque in his
Mannars he has the reputation of reach
\ng venalusions after only careful, pains-
taking deliberation. jncidentally he also

This inquiry, conducted by correspond- | ant, a mass of bristles, each and every |
ence convinced Mr. Nelson that junliue !one of which waggles and appears to hgi
demanded that the Brandt afTair be looked | glive when the Senator is aroused to ac-
into. He engaged a New York man of |tion.

Dannemora |

lmel'mh extraction to investigate the
|case., This man reported to Senator
Nelson that Brandt was the victim of in-
| justice. Soon after, according to the story
| told in Washington, the man who had
| investigated the case for Senator Nelson
abruptly abandoned the affair, but the
Minnesota Senator refused to be dis-
| couraged.
him and the inquiry resumed. Further-
more Senator Nelson interested the
Swedish Minister to the United States
; in the case and continued his efforta until

the legal machinery began to work in |

New York and the case was again brought
to public attention,
| While Senator Nelson was prosecuting his
linquiries he met with difficulties and
| discouragements, but he pegged away, |

understood it would come out. Senator
Nelson did not take any one into his con- |
fidenos aside from the persons with

| whom he was in communication. His

oollengueas knew nothing of his activi- |
ties until recently. He instituted the
fight at long range, kept it up for about
three years, and finally had the satis-
fuction of seeing Brandt again brought
into court and proceedings instituted
that promise to bring all the facts of the
case hefore the publio,

imnvinm-d that in time the truth as he |
|

1rnumt|y of Senator Nelson's activities
have not Lwen surprised at his success,
Nelson, while he in greatly admired by
his collmagues, I looked on as one of the
most stubborn old fellows that the party
leaders have ever had to deal with,

He has o habit of paddling his ewn
canos, and anybody who doesn't like 1t
can “lump” it. All he asks {8 te be al-
lewed to have plenty of chewing tobacoco, |
a pair of carpet slippers for use when |
the Senate isn't in session, and a promise
from his wife that she won't have a tele-
phone installed in the house.

senator Nelson is proud of his Nor-
wegian blood. “Descended from a long
line of Norwegian pirates.” in his own
description of his antedecents. He has

A lawyer was engaged by | appears for a day or so.
'sions he visits a battiefield near Wash-

| traits have manifested

i the background

{ had a great deal to do with public affairs

Members of the Sendte whoe have heard

caune 1t was a pri omessura of Hill's,
Hill may have thouginl so too, but he
soon learnsd that Nelron was hostlle
Ito him on this propesition, Il was

While Sepator Nelson is a bit old
| fashioned, he is proud of it. He takes
no part in Washington society, has not
been in a theatre for twenty vears, and
{ amuses himself in leisure moments by
| reading about great sea and land fighters
lof the past. Once in a while when he
tires of the grind at the Capitol he dis-
On such occa-

[ington and with history books in hand
|follows the lines of the movement of
the hostile forces of the '80s.
Stubbornness and modesty are domi-
nant notes in the Nelson eymphony. Both
themselves in
his connoction with the Brandt case. He
. conducted his inquiries quietly, and since
the case has been discussed in the press
he has &till managed to keep himself in

James J. Hill, the railroad builder, can
testify that Knute Nelson is a hard man
to win by persuasion once his mind has
been made up. Hill and Nelson have

v in Minnesota and the Northwest gener-
ally, It i= a tossup as to which of them
{» the more highly regarded in that part

| of the country.

In the Northwest Hill has been the
builder, but Nelson has had to do with
the framing of publio opinion, Nelson
has many times been honored by the
people of hia States; il nnd Nolson have
known each other sinees early manhond,
It was theught by many people that Nelson
would suppert Canalan reoiprociy he-

disgusted when told that Nelson weuld
fight Canadlan reciprocity

“What's the use of trying to persuade
him** Hill in reportad (o have said.  *If
Nelson has made up his mind it'sa all
over.”

Puring his long career in public life
Mr, Nelson has devoted his atiention to a
variety of subjects und he has made his

he from having seen it in the Saturday Prese. | in Tennyson.

“In whatever world e happens now

1 have to be " suve Howeils, “1 should like to | plicity and purity of style.”
confess to |

gend him my grectings and
him that my art has never rince brought

the | me 8o sweet 4 recompense and nothing a | general level of poetry is higher now than
scem utterly thousandth part so much hike fame as that | it ever was.

outery of his over the hotel register in
Montreal ™

His story of that pilgrimage to his holy I which are really beautiful. But there

land at Boston is a delightful parrative

He had adored at o distance the luminaries

of the American literary firmanent of that
time, Longfellow, Lowe!l, [lawthorne,

author of the present bankruptey law
He is the father of the Department of
Commerce and Labor,
etance of Senator Nelson thuat the Repub-
lican national convention in 1600 adopted

a plank committing 1o the party to the

creation of such a department. Nelson
drew the bill under which the department
was created,
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SELNATOR KNUTE NELSON OF MINNESOTA.

He is the !

It was at the in- |

But | am growing to think
| more and more of Longfellow, of his sim-

“How about the poets of to-day?”
! “Who are they? It is true that the
| Occasiotal poetry is of al
| far better quality than it used to ba. 1
often see things in Tur ScN, for example,

1ur» no commanding figures among cons
| temporary poets.”
“How does contemporary American

“In the development of the short story
we are supremely ® I; more so
even than the French. That represents
the highest achievement of present writers
from the point of view of comparison
with other literature.”

Mr. Howells undoubtedly knows where-
of he speaks to the degree at least of
familiarity with these other literatures,
for he reads four or five of them in the
original. One of his amusing reminie-
cences of his boyhood is of the way in
which without the aid of a teacher he
studied Spanish, spurred to it by the
determination to read his beloved Cer-
vantes in the original.

He continued his reading of the lan-
guage through all the years which inter-
vened before his belated vigit to the coun-
try itself. But as he was dubious about
his ability, or rather certain about his

to come to him for an hour a day during
the month preceding his trip to Spain.
Inevitably, for in talking of Howells
one cannot insist too much upon his
constant absorption in literary interests,
he and the tutor found themselves dis-
cussing Spanish literature instead of
practising the utility phrases whioh
would have enabled him confidently to
inquire as to the;vagaries of train schedules
or to conduot negotiations for hotel rates.
But he does not seem to think he missed
the bettér part thereby.

It must not be thought that he is a mere
reader and writer of books. He would
undoubtedly balk at. using the adjective
“mere.” But he would claim that the
literature whick is independent of life
is not the best literature. Certainly his
own interest in realities in unquestionable.
He frankly and seriously avows his belief
in socialism. ’

“1 cannot see, " he said, “that the remedy
for existing oconditions lies anywhere
else. But if it is to be a remedy it must
come slowly. Violent revolutions do not
permanently solve these problems. That
was true of slavery. It should have been
cured more slowly. It is strange how
things happen.

“I remember back in 1859 talking with
a young friend of mine out in Columbus
and we agreed that slavery would come
to an end. And after canvassing the
situation we fixed upon 200 years as the
probable period that would elapse before
it would be wiped out. Inside of two
years came the beginning of the war
which shattered the institutien.”

While the talk was on questions of the
day his visitor asked Mr. Howells whether
he was interested in the woman move-

ment. His reply was imwediate and
decided. -
“Certainly! It is one of the most im-

portant developments of this generation
and one of the most hopeful. The men
have made such a mees of things that if
the women do not come to the rescue I'm
sure I don't know what is to become of us.”
“Then you think they may accomplish
some good if they get the chance to try?™ |
“Undoubtedly! Oh, we are al! suffra-
gists in my family. My daughter, my son
and my daughter-in-law whlked in the
suffrage parade last spring. I didn't
because I am too lazy, but my convictions
are entirely in sympathy with theirs.”
This made it seem natural to ask whether

quarters of New York, a custom which |
bore fruit in some of his best sketches, |
is one he still follows.
shook his head. '

“I'm too old for that,” he declared.

In an essay on New York streets written |
about twenty years ago Howells expressed |
himself in unmistakable terms on the |
subject of the ugliness of the city as it
then seemed to him. He spoke of its
“arrogant untidiness,” of “shabby and
repulsive thoroughfares,” of “the ap-
parently desperate tastelessness and the |
apparently instinctive uncleanliness” of |

| literature stand in other respects?”

the place. !

et —

This was certainly almost savage re-
proach and the visitor of “twenty years
after” was curious to know whether Mr.
Howells finds reason to modify it to-day.
Happily for New York's civic pride he
admits that he does.

“New York has become very impressive,”
hesaid. “Itis not beautiful even now, for
if lacks symmetry.

“There are two kinds of beauty, of
ocourse; the beauty of irregularity as well
as the beauty of symmetry. A child's
toy tree, a stiff little green cone, is sym-
metrical but it isn’'t beautiful, while a
groying tree, with the irregularities of
nature, may be wonderfully so.

“But a man's face that was larger on
one side than on the other would prob-
ably be ugly. Cities should be symmetri-
cal. New York is not. Therefore while
it is most impressive and picturesque
it is not beautiful.”

“But you are reconciled to living in it?"

“Oh, I opnsider it the most interesting
place in America, perhaps the most in-
teresting in the world, to live in. But,”
he smiled again and shook his head, *1
am too old for it.”

Nevertheless it is really his home, so
far as he has any city home. He owms
an apartment in Fifty-seventh street, but
since the death of his wife, about two
years ago, he has not liked to go back to
it. Just pow with his daughter, Miss
Mildred Howells, herself well known as
a writer, he is living in an apartment
which he took furnished on his return
from Spain. The summer is always
spent at his country home at Kittery
Point, except when he crosses the ocean
for the foreign travel in which he delighta.

“Do you fesl the same west for it tha
you used to?" he was asked. .

*“Yes, yes, though I must do it rather
differently now perhaps. The way beat
to enjoy trave) is to take it as simply as
possible. For instance, one can really
get much more out of going second class
on foreign railways than first class. But
I can't do thatnow. I'm notcomfortable:
I'm getting too old.”

And then he smiles, and nothing could
so effectually refute his own words as
that smile does.

The last question put to him was how
modern life, with its intensity and its
specialization, seems to him in contmat
with older days, of at least reputed leisure-
ly scholarly attainments.

“I doubt,” he said. “whether life in
general to-day is as intense and as spe-
cialized as it is the habit to call it, Oute
side of the cities there are the same quiet
communities where the current of affairs
goes on as it did year< ago

“Even in New York there are many,
many persons who are living tranquilly
and much as their fathers did. As for
the life of leisurely scholarly attainments,
I doubt if it was quite as utiful as it
is pictured. And anyway, the youths of
to-day study the classios at the universi-
ties just as their grandfathers did.

“At least the same subjects are iu the
curriculum. It was always the excep-
tional boy that really mastered them.
He did it because he wanted to; because
his tastes lay that way. 1 think the same
thing is true of boys to-day.”

One thing that Howells wrote about
Oliver Wendell Holmes might be used with
effect about himself. '

“The secret of the man who is univers-
lll{-inurnling.' he said, “is that he is
un vemll{rlnmwd. "

While Mr. Howells's passion for litera-
ture is unquestionably the supreme eox-
pression of his lity, it is not hia
only interest. e delights in the beauty
that appeals to the eye, in painting, ar-

He smiled and | chitecture (his only son is an architect)

a1d nature, He loves music and he con-
1esses (0o the most catholio of tastes in
the drama. He finds amusement and
relaxation in pure farce. He seems. in
fact, a man as broad in his appreciations
as in sympathies,

As to the wide extent of the latter one
can make a pretty good estimate by read-
ing his “Tribulations of a Cheerful Giver,”
still another of those delicious chapteis
in thinking of which peorla will also thin.

ratefully of that first of March, seventy -

ve years ago, gave their writer to a coun-
;‘l:y which now that preparing to honor

im.

| has an extraordinary record on the tariff. |
Mr. Nelson is a low tarif man. As a

member of the House he voted for the |
Mills Democratic tariff bill. Two yws‘
ago he voted against the Payne-Aldrich
hill, a Republican measure. He voted
for the La Follette bill at the special ses- |
sion last summer. A week or so later he '
| opposed the conference report on that

|

The senior Senator from Minnesota | measure.

| the progressives.

In the same session he voted
;ﬁhut. the Democratio ocotton revision

Soon after his vote on the Mills bill
Mr. Nelson retired from the House.

“A lot of people told me that I would
pay dearly for that vote,” raid Mr. Nelson.
“The people of Minnesota seemed to
think that I did right. Why? Because
they soon after elected me Governor of |
the State.”

The Norwegian Senator is a man of in-
dependent thought and action. As a rule
nowadays he 'trains with ‘the Senate
regulars. Once in a while he votes with
He was affiliated with
the Lafollette-Cummins group when the
Aldrich bill was pending in the Senate.
In that debate he made o speech that is
still the subject of gossip in the Senate
cloak rooms.

Nelson W. Aldrich was then the Repub-
lican leader. Aldrich complained that
Senators were voting on schedules with
which they were not familiar. He re-
ferred the opposition to the testimony
taken by the Senate Committee on Fi-

nance.

“Consult these volumes,” declared Mr.
Aldrich, pounding a pile of books that
were heaped on the desk in front of him,
“Consult them and you will realize the
force of our arguments.”

This observationbrought the Minnesota
Senator to his feet. Glaring at Mr. |
Aldrich Senator Nelson began’ i

“Why should 1 consult these dead
records?” he replied. “We have Iivingi
experta here who can give us live testi- |
mony. When I want to know about the |
lead schedule I will ask the advice and
oounsel of the Benator from Colorado.
When I wany light on the wool u:hn-duleI
Ishall seek out the Senator from Wy-'
oming. When | am in need of information i
bearing on iron and coal 1 shall turn to the |
Senator from Virginia.” |

The three Senators referred to in the |
order named were Messrs. Guggenheim, |
Warren and Scott. Guggenheim is con-'
nected with the well known mining family.
Warren is said.to be the largest ulnulal
owner of sheep in the United States, and |
Hoott is heavily interested in coal and !
iron mines. There was a strong intima- |
tion in the speech of Mr. Nelson that |
there were men in the Senate whose in-
terests were affected
schedules and that in framing his bill

ishoes sold to

NELSON OF MINNESOTA. THE MAN WHO HELPED BRANDT

! been in public life for many years, and | mark on the statute books

missioned officer in the Fourth Wisconsin
Regiment, and was for a short time a
prisoner uf war.

Upon his retirement from the army he
rejoined his mother in Wisconsin. He
read law in Hudson, Wis., alongside of
John C. Cpooner, later a distinguished
Senator and now a lawyer in New York.
He served two termes in the Wisconsin
Legislature, three terms in the Minnesota
Legislature, was a member of the House
of Representatives for six years and was
twice elected Governor of Minnesota,
He has been a member of the United
Htates Senate since March 4, 1895,

WOMAN BOUGHT 232 PAIRS OF
SHOES.

She Took Advantage of a Rargain Sale

of Odd and Ends. P 1

Cedar Ruapida corregpondence tha Shoe
Retailer ]

Two hundred and thirty-twe paira of
one woinan customer and
every palr fitted! That {8 what heppenesd
last week. Frank C. Harvey, mauager

(of a shoe department, was huving a sale
‘of shoes ut $1 a palr.

The lot consistod
of about 1,000 palrs of women's shoes,

being « general cleanup of odds ‘and
ends and undesirable styles. At the same
time Mr. Harvey had a speclal rale of

fancy light colored satin sample shoes and
slippers.

The first woman customer was wa'ts
ing for the doors uf the store tu open

on the morning of the sale. She {old
Manager Harvey she wished to soo fthe
satin shoes that were advertised. My, °

Harvey showed her to a seat and then

1nulled down the eight palis of the $16

funcy shoes.

“Which do you admire,” asked Man-
ager Harvey, "I admire them all; try this
one on,” she sald. Harvey did. “Pretty
snug,” he sald. "Not a bit—1 like them
that way. T'll take that palr. Try ruis
one on. And he did; and so on wuntil
the last of the elght palrs were  tried
on, “I'll take that one too," and that
finished the sale of the fancles.

“Now," sald Mr. Harvey when he had
finished trying on the past pair of fun-
cles, "we are having a sule on leather
shoes at $1 a palr—wouldn't you lke
to see some of them?' i

“Not now,” sald the woman,

“T may
In  later”  Sure enough

be about 19

by partioular o'clock the woman returned for the dol-

lar shoes,

Bhe tried on shoes for thiree
hours and

when she had finished that

Mr. Aldrich consulted them rather than |day she had thirty-two pairs plcked out

| be
iothers. The Nelson speech kicked up a | '© "
J emanatas TEAR S Stin up a lot m'l'he next day the woman returned and

of hard feeling.

at Castle Garden as & boy of 6 with hhl
widowed mother, sixty-three years ago. |

then journeyed on tv Wisoconsin, where

Knute remained off and on until um{

Nelson served as & private and non-com-
/

i/

shoes.
Senator Nelson was 09 years of age on | W48 repeatad.
the second day of this month. He landed L‘:"mlln had bought 232 pal

The Nelsons first settied in Chicago, and | tion of

pl

sent o her home,
t for several hours trying on the dollar
Each dn‘v the um‘n pnrform;lm.'.o
n the ol{ht sittings ‘hn
rs of the dollar

The sizes were from 34,0 to b I
all leat r:.r:::d":lu inm‘arshurllp:.a“nng

ugine w i 3e
rhoey the W(,;'Illl.l m:lt ‘hu‘gp':.n
out 232 pairs from odds and ends
N can any one answer what the womsn
in gol fo do with the shoes? Hhe ta
4 minent womun of Cedar Ttapids.
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