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COMMENDED FOR ITS STAND
St. James Journal.
The Minneapolis Journal was the only

raper in the twin cities which favored the
bill for the raising of the railroad gross
earnings tax from 3 to 4 per cent. The
Journal is to be commended for itsstand in
this matter.

NATIONAL CREDIT

Secretary Gage has found it difficult to
purchase government bonds at the figures
he stated in his recent interview he would
be willing to buy bonds,—on a 1.72 per
cent income basis. He has made pur-
chases of a few millions on that basis, be-
lfeving that holders of old bonds.would
be ready to sell and invest in the new gold
bonds in amounts yielding the net return
of the bonds surrendered. Our bonds are
good investments. The 3 per cents are
selling on a basis more than fifty points
higher than German imperial bonds and
higher than French rentes and British
consols, and holders of our bonds are not
disposed to sell them liberally. The
prices of our bonds reflect the high credit
and financial standing of the United
States, for although our bonds return a
lower income than British consuls do,
they are sought after with intense eager-
ness because of the recognized absolute
safety of the investment.

The cheapness and abundance of money
in this country has drawn European bor-
rowers to the extent of about $150,000,000,
and in addition to loans to governments,
European municipalities and introducing
their bonds in our market, only last week
a block of $500,000 Copenhagen, Denmark,
municipal bonds being offered in New
York, together with a large block of Vi-
enna bonds. A large number of mu-
nicipal bonds from other European lo-
calities have been absorbed in the United
States, while every municipal and state
loan issued in our own country is taken
with avidity, which suggests the abund-
ence of investible funds and undimmed
financial and commercial conditions. It
would have been deemed hazardous in
1895 to predict that, in a few years, the
United States would become a creditor na-
tion and disturb all Europe by the world-
wide sweep of itscommercialand industri-
al forces, bringing the strongest competi-
tion against European commercial and in-
dustrial enterprise. Yet this remarkable
prosperity is on and the world looks with
wonder upon the magnitude of our busi-
ness end industrial combinations. The
pessimist may content himself with pre-
dicfing a collapse but there are no col-
lapse indications. The reactlons in the
stock market are healthful and corrective
of the increasing speculative fever. They
are checks on inordinate advances and
each reactionary movement means safety.

NATIONAL DUTY AND CuBa

Senator Platt, in a speech made Satur-
day night at Philadelphia before the
American Academy of Political and Social
Science, on the Cuban problem, remarked
that it would be of easy solution if, as
gome supposed, we could discharge our
duty by organizing a so-called republic in
Cuba and abandoning it. But since we
are also bound to provide for the orderly
continuance of a genuine republic it is by
no means easy,

The senator is right. The administra-
tion is right. Even the radical democrat,
Senator Vest, in a recent utterance upon
this subject, while clamoring for the
actualization of the Teller amendment,
declared that we have the right and it
is our duty to insist that American citi-
zens shall be accorded the protection and
privileges which we grant to aliens within
our jurisdiction and that a stable govern-
ment is essential to secure such protec-
tion.

““We must, in justice to our own eciti-
zens,” says Senator Vest, “make this de-
mand of Cuba, and, until it is acceded to,
‘we cannot withdrew from military control
of the island.” He also declares that
“under no circumstances can this govern-
ment tolerate any foreign interference in
the-affairs of Cuba.”

Senator Vest rarely supports the repub-
lican national administration, but in this
case he practically gives his adhesion to
the administration policy of recognizing
the duty of providing for a stable and
genuine republic as precedential to with-
drawal of our military forces. In order

to prevent foreign interference with the
affairs of Cuba, which Senator Vest de-
clares is absolutely necessary, not only is
it right for our government to require pro-
visions in the Cuban constitution against
such interference, but the right of the
United States to intervene to protect Cuba
from foreign interference must be con-
ceded, as set forth in the Platt amend-
ment. :

Again: In destroying the sovereignty
of Spain over the island, our government
laid upon itself the responsibility of sub-
stituting for it an insular regime which
would be satisfactory to foreign govern-
ments in its ability to protect their eiti-
zens t(om injustice and rapine. Qur gov-
ernment is therefore responsible for the
future orderly and stable government of
Cuba and if the scuttle policy is adopted
we cannot be surprised if foreign govern-
ments interfere to protect their own citi-
zens and interests on the island. Presi-
dent Schurman of Cornell university, who
has been personally studying Cuban condi-
tions upon the jsland, says that our gov-
ernment must insist on the acceptance of
the Platt amendment so that Cuban civil
government may take the place of the
American military control as soon as pos-
sible, that being the great desideratum,
but.such government must have the guar-
antee of the Platt amendment or it will
have no chance of success at home or
abroad. h

Mr. Schurman’s opinion is of undeniable
value. He thinks Cuban adhesion to the
amendment may be secured by a confer-
ence of a convention committee of Cubans
with the president. The Cubans will ulti-
mately recognize the fact that the United
States has well-defined responsibilities in
this matter which cannot be relinquished,
chiefly because their repudiation would be
a deadly blow at the welfare of Cuba.
Even Senator Vest admits this.

The Greco-Roman editor of the Times,
after reiteratsng the silly charge of bad
faith in connection with The Jour-
nal’s exclusive publication of the facts
about the big McKnight realty deal, adds
grandiloquently: “The Journal is
welcome to all the kudos it can get out
of bad faith.”” This is very gracious of
the Greco-Roman editor. Kudos is very
pleasant and grateful for breakfast these
spring days. As for the bad faith charge,
no one takes any stock in that—least of
all the agents and others most interested.
The Journal has never yet violated
a pledge, nor will it. Meanwhile we trust
the Times will drop in soon and have a
kudos on us.

I »» In that section of New
Chuc,“ York where the Irish Bow-
Conners’ ery and Chinatown come
Dhi into close contact, a new
Phllosophy world is born—a world
of Life probably without parallel
elsewhere on this planet. Over 'this un-
healthy section ‘‘Chuck’” Conners, some-

times known as the king of Chinatown,
reigns. . Much has been written of Chuck
Conners. He is said to have been the origi-
nal of Chimmy Fadden, but it is claimed
that the high lights of his character were
lost by Mr. Townsend’'s representation. To
Chuck Conners the Bowery is ‘‘de Lane,”’
and the sports who frequent it are ‘‘de
bunch,” or ‘‘de bunch of gorillas wid dere
bundles’ (girls). The King of Chinatown is
the supreme interpreter of Bowery taste.
“De real ting,” ‘on de level,” are two
phrases which best express the canons of
Bowery morality. Be frank and direct and
care not for frills, but for ‘“‘the real thing’’'—
these are the two great Bowery command-
ments, and these principles Chuck Connors
expresses with great eloquence and in a
great variety of ways.

. The remarkable qualities of the man, his
wit and originality and the honest and for-
cible character of his mind in the path of
life to which he has been called attract to
him visitors, many of them literary people,
from all parts of the country. Recently
Hutchins Hapgood has made a careful study
of his philosophy of life for the Boston
Transeript.

Chuck’s outward life is simple. At one
time he was a not very successful prize
fighter. To-day he makes a living on his
reputation by guiding the curious stranger
through Chinatown, by going on the stage
for short engagements and by organizing
Bowery balls. His working hours, however,
are very few in comparison with his hours
of leisure. From about 4 o'clock in the after-
ncon, when he arises, to about 4 in the morn-
ing, when he goes to bed, Chuck can be
found, barring a few weeks in the year, at
his favorite resort, where liquor is dispensed,
on Pell street. There he will talk by the
hour. His talk is largely an interpretation
of life on the Bowery, the street he loves,
and from which he could not be torn.

At the ball which this leader of Bowery
Bociety gives every year, what is called a
““hard walk,”” takes place, in which a num-
ber of couples compete for the prize. The
directions which Chuck Connors gives to the
contestants are significant at once of the
principles underlying the best Bowery taste
and of his own capacity for direct expression.

“You must do it on de level,”” he says.
“You must give us de real ting. ’'Taint no
cake walk, dis hard walk. Walk jest as if
you was walking on de Lane (Bowery) wid
your bundle (girl) on your arm. Anybody
kin look tough, but I want yer to look as
hard as de real ting and no harder.” He
watches the evolutions of the performers with
an eagle eye and - excludes those couples
which at all exaggerate or burlesque the
real thing, the actual way in which a ‘“‘tough”
or ‘“‘gorilla’” as Chuck calls him, walks down
the Bowery with his girl. Without knowing
it, Chuck is a stern realist and hates flaunt-
ing exaggeration as much as other people of
taste.

“Dere’s no difference,” says Mr. Conners,
‘‘betune a gal and a lady except dat de iady
has got a fine dress and the gal ain’'t. De-
lady has got de boodle, de rocks, see? and
de gal, ain’t, see? Dat's all.

‘“Wat's a gent, did yer say? Why, a gent
is a bloke wat don't call a gorilla a ‘Bum,’
wat’s on de level and does de square ting.
A dude ain’t a gent. I hate dem dudes wat
hiteh up (marry) and den leave de bundles
in de air. It's only a dude junk wat’ll do
that.

““Be on de level and watch de play. It's a
blue day to-day, but de play of life goes on.
Some blokes—good fellows, too—kill dem-
salves when dey get blue. Why! Why not
see de next act? I know a bloké wat cut his
throat 'cause his wife ran away from him.
Dat's all nonsense. He ought to go and cut
a figur' and his wife’d come back all right
all right. If she didn't it wouldn’t cut no
ice, but she would, you know.

““Wat’s de use of being as biue as der wed-
der? I'm always happy. Whenever I have
de rocks I'm all right, an’ I'm all pight when
I ain't got 'em. Some odder feller kin cut
his throat. Dat's all right, but I won't;
Chuck Conners won't. I want ter see de
next act. I want ter see de play out. I'm
me own friend, bloke, me best friend, and
it’s only an easy mark wot 'd cut his throat
or give a rip wat happens so long as de play
goes on.”’

In this way, sitting in a stuffy, ill-smelling
saloon all night, Chuck will entertain a
crowd of toughs or uptowners equally well.
Sometimes he will meet some Irishman, some
clever woman with a tongue, and then the
sparks will fly; for Chuck likes nothing so
much as to ‘“chin.” He likes the figurative
“roast” Dbetter than the actual thing, of
which, however, he is very fond. When the
wit flies between him and some other ready
character, his black eyes flash, his good
temper increases with every stroke he makes
and with every stroke made by his opponent.

But Chuck has another side—the sentimen-
tal. Mr. Hapgood says:

The other night I met him in a state of
great emotion. He had just heard that a girl,
whom he had known for many years, had
been happily married to a good man. It was
a mystery to him, but it pleased him might-
fly. It was a mystery becatse of her previous
environment.’ Chuck told of how she had
lived with her dissipated mother in one of the
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| most sordid resorts in Chinatown. At her

home there was constantly a crowd of the
roughest and toughest characters, and the
girl all through her childhood came in con-
tact with the most sordid and deplorable
life. and good.
Chuck

many steps upwards, socially, and Chuck was
nhhmye:wgd. The same night he spoke of
another girl, of perverse character, whom

|'create a false impression of this man's char-
acter to suggest that he is in any way a re-
former, for he is not; but like all artists he
has his moods and he gives them full value
in expression.

The philosopher, some one says, is in life
to understand it, not to condemn. - The good
is everywhere present and the person who
looks through the magic spectacles of good
will see it. Strange as the life of the Irish-
Chinese section of the Bowery may seem to
most readers, it has its deep and fundamen-
tal meanings. What Chuck Conners says of
his own play is suggestive: :

It's de real ting. We don’t act, we just
play ourselves, see? We're a bunch of blokes
and bundles from de Lane. The scene of our
play is in Barney Flynn's saloon. Dere ain’t
no plot in me play, fer it's de real ting.
Dere aint no plot in life, is dere? De rest
of de bunch. has been rehearsed every day.
But I never rehearse. I go on de stage, and
talk what I want, see? I do me best, 1 do
mezelf. I tell you one ting. Me and me
bunch ain’t no Irving-Terry, but in dis here
act we make a good race wid de Irving-
Terrys. It's de real ting we play, see? Wat's
de good of acting when we play de real ting?

Many uptown circles lack his patent sin-
cerity.

The Jackson, Minn,, Republic speaks of the
“‘wolf industry”’ in that county and says:

Possibly the town clerks all over the state
are entirely honest, but it will be seen how
easily a green hand might mistake the scalp
of a puppy for that of a wolf. The law is
more at fault than the individuals who take
advantage of its peculiarities. Jackson coun-
ty ‘‘wolf farmers” are likely no worse than
their fellows in other parts of the state,

The wolf bounty law is a good deal of a
back number. It is too hard on the dogs.

Chicago has on trial a new freak system of
education. The method as explained by W.
W. Speer, superintendent of the third district,
is a combination of visualization, auraliza-
tion and action. Especially action. The pupil
is shown words such as ‘“‘hop,” *'skip”’ or
“jump,”” and then the teacher has to hop,
*skip or jump to illustrate the word. Lan-
guage pales before the attempt to describe
such vellow asininities,

The Emperor William is said to have con-
sulted a ‘‘ciaravoyant.” The emperor is
uow trying to avoid a dark-haired lady with
a strawberry mark on her left arm. Wednes-
day is his unlucky day. He is going to make
a journey soon.

A morning paper says The Journal is
wearing ‘‘tarnished plumes.”” The morning
paper is probably deceived by that old dull
bronze hue that is so much sought after by
connoisseurs nowadays.

A gentleman with a heavy load, who tried
to ride an especially wobbly bicycle yester-
day awoke in the city hospital with several
yards of headache and court plaster wound
about his form.

The Korean government operated for ap-
pendicitls on Kim Yang Chung, a pretender
to the throne. The operation was successful,
and Kim was buried yesterday.

A number of “kill de empire’’ crowds gath-
ered yesterday. While the English language
was badly sprained, there were no fatalities.

The stray cat never sees the ‘‘Belgian hare
stew’” sign in the restaurant window without
getting all bottle-brushy along her back.

Some correspondent very hard up for news
this morning ran General Miles for president
in 1904,

‘When they vaccinated the ossified man they
had to use a diamond drill. X

AMUSEMENTS

Foyer Chat.

Pascatel, ““The man of a hundred forms®
as he is billed, is one of the features of the
Al G. Field Greater Minstrels, to be seen at
the Metropolitan the last half of this week
commencing Thursday. Pascatel is a Euro-
pean Importation, whose aerial posturing
opens up a new field in the vaudeville world,
which thus far, he occupies all alone.

Beginning next Sunday night, the first four
nights of the week with matinees Monday,
Tuegday and Wednesday, at the Metropolitan,
will be devoted to the presentation of vaude-
ville. A refined company headed by Della
Fox has been engaged, and an entertainment
of the highest order is promised.

The Metropolitan’s attraction for the last
half of next week beginning Thursday, April
25, 1s Otis Skinner in his new play, “Prince
Otto.”

Howard Gould and an excellent company
presented “‘Rupert of Hentzau’’ at the Met-
ropolitan last night to a good sixed audience.
A more extended review of the production
will be given in this column to-morrow.

At the Bijou the coming week Charles H.
Yale and Sidney R. Ellis will present Al H.
Wilson in the scenic comedy drama *‘The
Watch on the Rhine.” Mr. Wilson aside from
his musical talents is an author of more than
usual ability and in the role of Hets Stroebel,
a young German attache to the imperial le-
gation at Washington has won fame and some
fortune. The company is composed of play-
ers well and favorably. known, among them
being recognized such names as Mark Prince,
Affie Warner, Charles A. McGrath, Eva By-
ron, Alfred Hastings, Fanny Bloodgood and
little Cora Quiston. The scenic embellish-
ments are moest sumptuous, the costuming
magnificent and thoroughly correct as to the
locale and time of the stery.

OTHER PEOPLE’S NOTIONS

The Hideous Signboard.

To the Editor of The Journal.

I would like to call your attention and the
attention of your readers (for many of them
could remedy the evil) to the obnoxjous sign
boards which are placed so prominently in
all parts of this city. One cannot walk more
than a block or two without heing advised
to always ‘‘chew Climax plug” or “smoke
‘No-good’ 5-cent cigars.”” While advertise-
ments are all right in their place, that is,
in the business district, they should be kept
out of residence portions of the city. The
bad effects they have on small children is
untold. Forced to lecok upon these ungainly
red and yellow posters, their’ artistic tempera-
ment, which the schools labor to develop, is
ruined. Besides, they encourage smoking and
chewing.

The view up the river, where the cars
cross, is one of the prettiest. The bend, the
high cliffs, the water far below, forms a
pleasing prospect for the eye as one journeys
on the interurban. But within the.past year
or two an ambitious business concern has
placed a signboard there and marred the
beauty of the place.

In this letter I am sure I have voiced the
sentiments of hundreds. I trust you will
bring this matter to the attention of those
who read your paper. —C. B. G.

April 12, 1901,

Is There a “Pull?”

To the Editor of The Journal.

Can nothing be done by press or public
to suppress the foul dens shown to exist by
the developments in the Hazel Murpky case.
All these girls were intoxicated, not because
they wanted to be, but because their occupa-
tion as solicitors required them to be econ-
stantly drinking and therefore to be chronic-
ally drunk. If the mayor or city government
permits these dives to exist because of a
political “‘pull,” it is an infinite disgrace. If
the grand jury indicts the girls concerned
the proprietors equaily should be held guilty.
I do not write this for publication, because
it is only a crude note, calling attention to
the matter and I do net know as it would be
published if cffered with that view. In-
dividual representations have little effect,
Official action is required. -—Z.

“0, Rare Old Nunky.”

Alexandria Post-News.

“‘Old Pease’ says he landed in Anoka thir-
ty-five years ago April 2. It is rumored that
in those days he wore hair, but we doubt if
Le wore more sunshine in his heart or more
kindliness, or loved the world, especially the
better-looking feminine portion, more ardent-
ly. He has persistently kept young and will
not be over 21 when he dies if he lives, as
we trust he will for fifty years yet.

His Future. / g

Washington Post. -
‘“What has the future in store for Willf
Jennings Bryan?” asks an exchange. As he
is a consistent Christian, always drops a

his prayers and asks a blessing at:the table,
we Infer that it is not a hot oid time,

Chuck has been trying to reform. It would |

nickel in the offering basket at church, says |

THE OPPORTUNITY AND
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(Series under the direction of President An-
drew) S. Draper of the University of Illi-
nols. 3 o3

(Copyright, 1901, by Victor F. Lawson.) "

IX—=JOHN J. MITCHELL :

When eastern capitalists seek a Chicago
outlet for their money they send their confi-
dentlal agents, their engineers, their auditors
and their legal counsel to report on the de-
tails. But when all the surveys are made
and all the “expert opinions’” are in, then
they come in persop ti lay everything before
John J. Mitchell, whose judgment and sa-
gacity outweigh much technical verbiage.
Then they aYe ready to act.

No considerable financial operation has
been worked out in Chicago during the last
decade—certainly none since the World's Co-
lumbian Exposition—without an assenting
opinion from his lips or the sanction of his
remarkable judgment. But he is much more
than adviser—his is the comprehensive mind
in which are evelved the eéndless minutae
of great financial undertakings; and small,
indeed, is the detail, trifling the contingency,
which he does not anticipate and provide
against, 5

It the dynamic unit of Chicago financial iife
is sought for, go to room 9 Illinois Trust and
Savings bank, where Jobn J. Mitchell pre-
sides. Mr. Mitchell began his career as a
banker twenty-seven years ago, or, to be
exact, on May 7, 1873, in an unpretentious
little savings bank which led a precarious
existence in a room at the northwest corner
of Madison and Market streets, Chicago. He
was 19 years old the day he took his place
on a high stool behind the dingy grated win-
dow, above which, in newly painted letters,
gleamed the words ‘‘assistant teller.” His
duties combined those of messenger boy, of-
fice boy and collector. His salary was 335
a month. To-day he is personally the man-
ager, as for yecars past has been the guiding
spirit, of the richest, busiest and most influ-
ential bank west of New York. The National
City bank of that city is the only one in the
United States that has a greater volume of
as highly profitable business.

Managing a Great Bank.

Ask any of the directors and stockholders
of the great institution at Jackson boulevard
and La Salle street, ‘“Who is chiefly respon-
sible for the phenomenal success of your
bank?'’ and be will quickly answer, ‘“‘John
J. Mitchell.”” When he first took in hand
the reins of management, the capital of the
little bank was only $100,000, and the stock-
holders, tired of its failure to earn a decent
percentage on their investments, were eager
to wind up its affairs. To-day its resources
aggregate about $78,000,000, its stock com-
mands an extraordinary premium and its
name is a synonym for all that is safest,
wisest and best in the banking and trust
business of the United States.

The young man—he is but 46—who has ac-
complished all this did it by no flerce and
wasting efforts of his own or of others. He
did not sit up nights or come to his desk at
dawn, nor did he expect extraordinary per-
formances of those associated with him. He
did not fume or scold or worry when his
bank was emerging from obscurity in the
trying days of the early eighties, nor did he
lose heart when to most of his board of di-
rectors it seemed that the struggle against
powerful competition was soo severe for ulti-
mate success. The same imperturbable, gra-
cious calmness which distinguished him then
characterizes him now. There are no wrin-
kles on his brow, the light and colors of
youth are yet in his face and care has made
no marks upon him,

For the last ten years he has been recog-
nized as the representative financier of the
great west. In London and Paris his name
is better known than that of his bank. His
splendidly appointed offices in Chicago have
been for years the informal meeting place of
Chicago and western !nllllonaires, who made
a practice of ‘‘dropping in’’ casually to chat
over great financial projects, feel the puise
of the money world and ‘‘talk businbss” with
the young bank president because they be~
lieved him to be the most alert, the most
conservative and the best informed finan-
cier of them all. James J. Hill, J. P. Mor-
gan, James Stillman, Levli Z. Lefter, Mar-

Norman B, Ream, John W. Gates, E. H.
Harriman and other great factors in Ameri-
can financial affairs, past, present and future,
have found his suggestions and opinions
sound and profitable, and out ‘of long and

| happy business relations of this kind has

grown a unanimity of respect and regard for
Mr. Mitchell which makes him the trusted

‘j financial adviser of men whose ties are few

and whose independent minds brook little
advice.
Boyhood and Youth,

Mr. Mitchell is the eldest of six children

JOHN J.

of William H. Mitchell, vice president of the
bank of which his son is president. He was
born in Alton, Ill., Nov. 2, 1854, and he may
have inherited a Jove if not a genius for
banking, for his father was then regarded as
a leading financier and was president of the
First National bank of Alton. Beiag the
soa of a rich man, as wealth was estimated
in those days, he had the advantages of a
good home and the opportunities of education.
His parents were of quaker origin. It was
a very old-fashioned household ara the. chil-
dren seemed to flourish morally znd physic-
ally in it. .

When he was 16 years old he was sent to
the Union Wesleyan seminary st Kent’s Hill,
Me., and after two years to the Waterville
Classical institute. His father was willing
if not anxious to have him complete his
collegiate course and go to a university,
but the son preferred to ‘‘do something.” It
was about this time that the Illinois Trust
and Savings bank was organized, with L. B.
Sidway as president. Willlam H. Mitchell
had removed to Chicago with his family and
was one cof the original stockholders in the
bank. John, coming home from school at
this time, eager for work and with the ad-
vantage of a quick intelligence, a practical
education and his father’s good name, was
appointed to a humble positior in the bank.
There were not more than half a dozen clerks
in it, and young Mitchell quickly displayed a
willingness to turn bis hand to the least at-
tractive duties. He had the rare quality of
concentration, and whether sticking stamps
or doing what seemed then to him the im-
portant work of calling off items to the
teller, he did it with his whele heart.

Being modest and cheerful, the other elerks
did not deny him the information which

ol] urnal’s Cu
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they had spent years in mastering, and while
he was running errands for the bookkeeper,
the teller, and even the collector, he was
learning the details of each superior’s duties.
When he was promoted he did not learn to
despise the messenger boy, but rather went
out of his way to help him.

In 1875 the bank moved to Clark street, be-
tween Washington and Madison streets, and
Mr. Mitchell, still a teller, came to be recog-
nized as a valuable influence in the institu-
tion. He knew: more about more things con-
nected with the bank than any of his col-
leagues and his influence at the window came
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to be felt in increased deposits’ and new
customers who asked for *“John.”’ In 1878
the Fidelity bank failed and the Illinois Trust
and Savings bank removed into its abandoned
quarters in Randolph street, being encouraged’
to expand by a gradual growth of deposits
and credit. H., G. Powers became president
upon the retirement of Mr. Sidway that year
and John J. Mitchell was advanced to the
position of cashier. But’then troublous days
came for the savings banks and the small
earnings of the struggling institution fell
away. The capital stock, which had been
made $500,000, was réduced to $100,000 and
.many of the discouraged stockholders, pro-
phesying disaster, urged the dissolution of the
business,

Becomes a Bank Presiaenrt.

It was then that the cheerful and well-
considered opinions of young Mitchell came
to be of dominant weight in the directors’
room, He had plans for the safe enlargement
of the business, saw where imperfect methods
could be improved .amd lost opportunities
regained. His suggestions were adopted and
the fading profits of the bank came back in
larger ‘measure; no.loans were made except
upon sound collateral, the bank reached out
for new business and got it upon the most
conservative bas.ls.

In 1880 Mr, Powers retired and the question
of choosing a new president became all im-
portant to the success of the institution,
then in the.most critigal stage of its eareer,
John.J. Mitchell was'only 26 years old, vet
a majority of the directors at once agreed that
he was the man for the place. His father
and a few of the other directors said it would
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of a bank. A well-known, wealthy man of
long experience and of standing as a financler
was what they wanted. Finally the adherents
of young Mitchell prevailed over all but his
father, who continued to insist that John was
too’ young. Some members of the board
finally said that they would withdraw if the
appointment was not made. They had been
leaning upon his judgment and profiting by
his efforts and they would have no other
man for their president. So the elder
Mitchell was compelled to acquiesce.

Building Up a Great Business.

That the confidence placed In him was
merited became quickly evident. Energetig
and unhampered work by the young presi-
dent soon brought the deposits to $1,000,000—
a wonderful showing for a new bank at that
time. In 1838 the business of the bank had
increased to so great an extent that its old
quarters were no longer sufficient and the
ground floor of the Rookery was chosen for
the place of the third removal. The capital
stock had been increased to $2,000,000, a
sum twenty times greater than the capital
of the institution when Mr. Mitchell began
to take part in its direction and its surplus
was $2,600,000. Its quarters became one of
the show places of Chicago, and even Presi-
dent Mitchell and his most optimigtic ad-
mirers did not then believe that the bank
could ever outgrow its new home,

been so much the head and motive power of
the Illinois Trust and Savings bank that its
history is his history. Until three years ago
his vacations were few and short. He was
married in 1890 to Miss Louise Jewett of
Cambridge, Mass., but even his honeymoon
did not keep him many months from his
office. desk. The business grew until he
saw within reasonable possibility the chance
to make of it the greatest banking institu-
tion in the United States, and with com-
placent and cheerful determination he seems
to have fixed upon this ambition. Always
of domestic tastes, he all but forscok his
clubs after his marriage. Retaining his
youthful fondness for animals, he installed
at his home a stable of good horses, and for
years his chief recreation has been driving
in the parks and boulevards with his wife
and children.

The Great Financier of To-day.

The later history of the growth of Mr.
Mitchell's bank is familiar to financiers.
When the space in the Rookery became too
confined for its expanding business the di-
rectors, advised by the president, determined
to secure a permanent home and one that
would surpass any similar ‘structure in the
world., The building at the northeast corner
of Jackson boulevard and LaSalle street s
the result. It cost nearly $750,000 and is by
farchitectural crities conceded to be the most
beautigul and most complete bank building
in the world. Every feature of its plan and
every detail- of its comstruction received the
personal attention of President Mitchell him-
self.

Soon after the completion of the new
building his health was threatened and he
took the first long vacation of his business
‘career. His vigor soon returned and with
it renewed ambition: for the future of his
bank. Recently he has become interested
with Mr. Yerkes in rapid-transit enterprises
for the city of London. He is a direetor in
the Chicago and Alton railroad, which was
founded by his father; in the Kansas City
Southern railway, the Traders' Insurance
company, the Chicago Edison company, the
Northwestern Elevated company, the United
States Brewing company, the Commonwealth
Electric company and the Pacific American
Fisheries company and is a member of the
board of managers of the Chicago branch of
‘the Audit company of New York.
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The Literary Crop.
Baltimore American.
Six thousand three hundred and fifty-six
novels were published in this country last

year. Some of them were historical and mosg
of them were hysterical,

A Job Lot.
Indianapolis News,
Denmark’s West Indies are becoming a biy

be ridiculous to place a boy at the head

shopworn.

State of Colorado vs. Nels Jensen. By Anna S. Richardson.

Copyright, 1901, by Anna S. Richardson,

Yes, sir, that case certainly did tear up the
whole San Juan country, an’ the ol’ woman
an' me was about as close to it as anybody.

You see, young Murray come to our ranch
to board, an' get shet of a bad case of worn-
out nerves. Every mornin’ he’d go off tramp-
in' with his rod an’ his pipe, an’ mostly we
wouldn’ see him till night. Well, one mornin’
he'd fished up stream from bdth banks an’
from boulders in the middle, an' before noon
he was tuckered out an’ ready to set down
under a willow tree an' eat the grub the ol’
woman had fixed up for him,

All of a sudden, comin’ over the raise be-
hind him, he hears the thud of hoofs. He'd
read of stampedin’ herds, an’ he shins up
that tree lively.

When he looks down from his pe-ch he sees
comin’ hellety-larrup down the slope a kid
a-horseback. He's bareheaded, an’ he bends
so far over his mop o' yeller hair most
touches his little mare’s black mane. Right
behin” him, a-yellin’ an’ a-ridin’ like mad,
comes a man. He's standin’ up straight in
his stirrups, with the very devil in his face,
an’ swingin’ over his head, a-cuttin’ the air
like a whiplash, is a wicked leckin’ brandin’
iron.

‘The kid’s makin’ for the river, but the little
mare, she stumbles on some loose stones an’
throws the youngster full length. Somethin’
tells Murray the devil on horseback’ll brain
that kid if he gets the chance, but before
Murray can let out a yell or make a move,
the ping of bullet, an’, sir, down goes that
brandin’ iron, kerslap, an’ without a word
the man sways an’ slides off his horse.

While Murray’s pullin® himself together the

kid's on his feet, swingin’ from
side to  side lke a fellow with
one drink too many. When he

stands beside the man he’'s killed he looks
such a mite of a voung 'un to send a fellow
straight to the Bad Lands without a word of
warning’. By an’ by the little mare comes
up out of the river, an’ stands shiverin’ an’
whinneyin’, She wants her little master all
right, but she ain’t goin’ near that body.
Then the kid turns roun’ an’ lays his head on
the mare’s back, an’ sobs fit to kill—not sobs
like fear nor sorrow, but jus’ pent-up mis'ry
let loose..

At last he swings on to his mare an’ rides
off over the hill. Murray slips down, an’
Lurries to the body, thinkin’ somethin’ might
be done for the poor devil. But it’s all over—
right through the heart, as pretty a bit of
marksmanship as you could expect from a
boy born an’ ralsed on the plains. So Murray
takes a han’kerchief an’ spreads it over the
man’s face—a face hard in life an’ horrible In
death,

Then he hears voices. There's two men an’
2 woman comin’ over the hill. The men jab-
ber away in Swede, but the woman, she jus’
sets rockin’' an’ moanin’ on a log close to the
body. Once the men raise the han'kerchief,
an’ she takes one long, shudderin’ look at the
up-turned face. Murray, he said he could reap
in that look all the horrors of a lifetime of
degradation an’ hardship,

At last the men rode off after the coroner
an’ sheriff, leavin’ Murray settin’ with the
woman. Eight miles them fellows had to ride
for the officers, but before they’'d reached
Roarin’ Branch corner, Murray, in his quiet,
persuadin’ way, had the woman drop her
apron from her face, an’ she was talking in
her queer mixture of Swede an’ ’'Merican.
‘What she told of her life an’ her children's
with the man stretched at her feet was some-
thin' Murray never liked to talk about, only
he said that for nights afterward he couldn’t
sleep natural.

Anyhow, when the officers an’ the hired
men came back, with cowboys an' ranchmen
at their heels, Murray told 'em he’'d been
engaged by the widow to defend her son, Nels

Jensen, oun the charge of murderin’ his own
father.

Everybody said the case ought ter gone to
ol’ Colonel Bloomer. He'd been leadin’ law-
yer of these parts for years, an’ was always
on the side that had ‘the most money. He'd
sent more men over the road to Canon City
while he was district attorney, an’ kept more
from goin' there when he wasn’t, than any
lawyer in San Juan. Besides, he'd fought in
the eivil war, an’ wore a wooden han’, an’
when the Roarin’ Branch Guards was formed,
he headed the subscription for uniforms.
All San Juan agreed that ol’ Colonel Bloomer
was the only man that could save Nels Jen-
sen from the gallows or a long term at Can-
on City.

It wasn’t no cinch of a case. The kid was
only 15, one of them quiet, stubborn natures,
common enough among Swedes, but mighty
aggravatin’ to ’'Mericans. His father had
been spare enough, paid his taxes reg'lar,
never annexin’ calves that probably belonged
to his neighbors, an’ payin’ cash at the
Roarin’ Branch store. But Murray didn't
seem to be worryin’. He kept on flshin’ an’
trampin’ an’ gettin’ fatter an’ better tanned
every day. i

District court set early that year, with
Judge Hyatt, as square a judge as ever set
in a Colorado courtroom, presidin’. He'd
one of those jolly moon-faces, but a face that
could turn hard as a rock if anybody tried
monkey business in his court. He'd two
boys of his own, as fine a pair as ever opened
eyes to Colorado sunshine,

When the case of Colorado vs. Nels Jen-
sen was called, every man in the San Juan
that could make it, was right on hand. So
were some of their women, sayin’ how poor
the widow looked an’ how shameful it was
for her to come into ecourt in the same ol’
brown dress she’'d wore before her husband
died.

O’ Colonel Bloomer was on hand, too,
sniffin’ the air like a war horse, an’ bettin’
with the Denver reporters that the kid would
get a good term at Caumoft City, if he escaped
with his neck. The colonel, he'd been watch-
ing Murray pretty close, an’ said there
wasn’t no evidence collected. The ol’ man
was sore because he kmew the Widow Jeu-
sen was well heeled an’ the fee was sure.

It didn’t take long to hear the evidence.
The boy admitted shootin’ his father. He'd
done it with a revalver bought to protect
himself against the cruelty of the dead man.
Yes, his mother knew he had the revolver.
She’'d given him the money to buy it.

Ol' Colonel Bloomer shook his head. Dam-
agin’ evidence that, .an” showed conspiracy
between mother an’ son. Murray did not
push the boy to tell of his father's cruelty,
an’ the only thing the kid stuck out for was
that the o’ man had started after him to
brain him with that brandin’ iron.

Ol' Colonel Bloomer leaned to the reporters
an’ whispered:

‘‘Self-defense—but
gled!”

Then the colonel leaned back in his chair
while the district attorney, who was too
durned stingy to marry an’' and raise a fam-
ily, talked about the sacred duty of children
to parents, an’ patricide, which he said this

badly handled—bun-

godless, irrever’'nt gen’ration of young'uns
was runnin’ to. OI' colonel said when he
finished:

“‘A masterpiece! Unanswerable!"’

When it came his turn, Murray, he got up
an’ walked over to the boy. Everybody com-
menced to rubber. That's what they’'d come
to hear—the young upstart of a lawyer,
who'd crossed right over on to ol’ colonel's
reservation. Murray, he turned for one more
look at the jury, as if he was sizin' 'em up.
Then he looks down at the kid, who's kind
of slid down in his chair, lookin’' white an’
pniched in his blue flannel shirt.

“‘Your honor—gentlemen of the jury,’” says
Murray, “‘it would be useless for me to con-
test the legal and Scriptural points made by
the learned gentleman who preceded me, It
would be useless for me to recite for you the
events of this boy’'s life as 1 have heard
them from his mother’s lips, or to tell you
of her sufferin’s at the brutality inflicted
upon her son. It would be useless for the

lboy to narrate details that would harrow
your souls and sere your memories. You
ask me, gentlemen of the jury, what argu-
ment I offer that this boy was justified in
firin’ that fatal shot—that he acted solely in
self-defense. Gentlemen of the jury, this is
my argument—"'

With that he turned quick as a cat, an’
before anyone knew what was up, he'd
stripped the shirt off the kid's back, an'
swung him roun’ so the jury an’ half the
crowd could see the flesh.

God Almighty, man, you'd oughter heard
the murmur that swept over that room. 1
rever heard the like before or since, unless
it was the night of the cloudburst, wh=n
the waters broke on that divide up yonder.

The district attorney was on his feet in a
minute, ho’lerin’ objections in three lan-
guages, none bein’ as Scriptural as his first
remarks, by a long shot. But his honor
didn’t seem to hear. He was leanin’ back in
his chair with his eyes closed, and’ looking’
sort of white roun’ the mouth. The district
attorney seemed to tumble, an’ sat down sud-
den-like. Out in the crowd women hugged
their babies close and’ sobbed. Murray
slipped the kid's shirt on again an’ coolly
faced the jury.

‘““Gentlemen,” says he, “I reckon you know
the Jensen bran’ when you see it. The case
is o your hands.”

Judge Hyatt, he come out of his trance at
last, an’ rattled off some instructions, but
most of the jurymen seemed to be lookin®
away off somewheres or out in the crowd
where their wives was settin’, soothin’ their
babies to sleep.

That jury was out ten minutes by the clock,
an’ nary man. woman nor child left the
court room till they heard the words, “Not
guilty.”’

When the crowd had sort of thinned out,
an’ Widow Jensen an’ the boy had shook
han’s with the jurymen, an’ the judge had
given Nels a few words of advice, just like
he would to his own shavers, ol' Colonel
Bloomer, he come inside the railin’ an’
walked straight over to Murray, an’ put out
his han’ like a man.

“Young feller,”" says he, ‘“vou're a won-
der! There's a partnership waitin’ for you
down in my office. Come roun’ in the morn-
in"an’ we’ll talk business.”
at that, Murray, he whips out one of his
cards, an’ says, he: g

“Very kind of you, Colonel, an’ 1 appre-
ciate' it, but there's a partnership back in
New York that keeps me busy about twelye
months in the year.”

"““Well, whatever was the name on that
card, it gave ol' Colonel such a shock that
Murray, an’ the Widow Jensen, an’ the kid,
an’ the ol' wecman, an’ me was clear out of
the courthouse before he come to.
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A Big Dry Goods Combine,

April 15.—Industrial combinations multiply,
and it looks as though none could come to a
successful issue without the name of J. Pier-
pont Morgan appearing somewhere back of
the transaction. He is in the latest Richmond
in the field, the dry goods trust. Not content
with having swung together the constituent
companies of the steel trust, Mr. Morgan evi-
dently began operations with the dry goods
trust long before the combination in the steel
trade had been consummated, and the result
i3 an organization of sufficient strength to
cause general anxiety among both retail and
wholesale dry goods merchants of the first
order. To begin with the new Morgan crea-
tion, known as the Aseociated Merchants'
company, has a capital of $20,000,000, and
starts off owning the properties of the H. B.
Claflin company, the largest dry goods job-
bing house in the world; the Adams Dry
2 company, doing a big retail business in

avenue, and the Twenty-third street

retail :‘f"J‘n.nu nec::;? & Co. The
new headed i Claflin,
the 'm-a the H. nm&}m

Claflin announces the objects of the combi-
nation to be to acquire the control of other im-
mense department stores in New York, Bos-
ton, Philadelphia, Chicago and other large
citiés. To accomplish this the capital stock
of the corporation will be increased many fold
in the future,

The New Bridge Cables.

When the first of the temporary cables was
stretched from the New York to the Brook-
lyn sides last week, the first steel connec-
tions between the immense towers of the new
East river bridge were completed. The pro-
ceeding was of sufficient general interest. to
attract a crowd of several thousands of per-
sons, all of whom were obliged to stand for
hours In a biting wind in order to see how the
tugs tow across the river the floats on which
were the immense reels used in laying the
cables. Slowly these reels unwoind the steel
strands until the latter rested «n the bottom
of the river for the entire distaace, navigation
being totally suspended at thit point for the
time, according to orders issued from the
war department at Ws-Liugron. Only four-
teen minutes, actur’ time, was spent in
placing ‘the cables on the river bed, from

company,
Mr. )
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by big steam engines, the first cable being
ralsed Wednesday. Four hundred feet of
cable was used over and above that which
was left on the river bottom, and this extra
cable is made use of in the final tower con-
nections. - When the cables are all in final
position they will be at a helght of 186 feet
from the water at the center of the span,
while the end of the Brooklyn cable will be
anchored 600 feet from the top of the Brook-
lyn tower. In all twelve of the smaller ca-
bles will be laid in the river and:then raised,
when each group of three cables will be
clamped together and made to form one of
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last autumn, he has never recovered fully,
and is believed by all to be ‘“‘wind-broken.”

Pat Sheedy's Life.

Pat Sheedy of New York, Chicago and Cai-
ro, Egypt, should take to novel writing. He
would not have to depart far from the lines
of his own life to have it pass as the. best ot
fiction. BSheedy is the man who negotiated
the return of the Gainsborough picture of
the Duchess of Devonshire, and he 1§ now in
this city. He has been a soldier of fortune
in almost every.city in the world where men
risk large sums in games of chance, and his

four cables to support @ great wooden’struc-
ture from whieh the permanent cables will be

built. £ =
Mr. Whitney's Prize Horse Sick.
‘William C. Whitney has sustained another
great loss in his racing stable, for Ballyhoo
Bey, the winner of the great Futurity last
year and one of the best two-year-olds ever
ent to the starting post, may.never race
gain. Even if he does start, Mr. Whitney
does not believe he will show himself to be
the horse he once was. Influenza accom-
plished the ruin of this great racer, from
whom  so-- - expe y

quaintance Is so broad that wherever, he
goes he may find friends. Then, too, Sheedy
bhas a reputation as a square man that is a
more valuable asset than his skill at games
of chance. On more than one occasion when
he has been broke he has borrowed more
money on'this asset than most men could on
tangible security, and at places where securi-
ties are usually demanded, too. In appear-
ance and manner Sheedy is a great disap-
pointment to persons with preconceived ideas
of what a successful gambler looks like. His
large, fresh-colored face is smooth shaven,
he is always well dressed and there is noth-
ing furtive In his glance. He talks-not only

third year of life, Stricken with the disease

intelligently, but with humeor, ~N, N. &

For twenty years President Mitchell has .
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