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ENTIRELY T00 INTRICATE

The Midway News, after-nearly a col-
umn of reasoning, which is quite too in-
tricate for us to follow, arrives at this
conclusion:

But for the passage of the gross earnings
bill and the creation of a tax commission,
the railroad and warehouse commission
would have been compelled to reduce rates on
the iron roads, at least, but any move they
now attempt to make in this direction is but
to precipitate themselves into interminable
litigation.

We do not find anything in the half-
column or more of matter preceding this
conclusion to establish any connection
between the passage of the gross earnings
bill and the failure of the railroad com-
mission to reduce rates on the iron roads.
The gross earnings bill is simply an effort
to induce the railroads to pay a larger
gshare of the taxes than they now pay,
and approximately an equal share with
the owners ‘of other property. The as-
sumption that because it is proposed to
increase the taxes of the railroads they
may not be required to charge fair rates
is to assume that the railroads are not
amenable to state regulation, but can do
as they please as to taxes or as to rates,
or as to both. There has been a general
impression prevalent, which this conclu-
sion of the News seems to dispute, that
public service corporations like railroads,
the creatures of the state, were in some
sense -amenable to state authority, that
the state had the power to compel these
creatures to use the privileges granted
so as to serve the public fairly. There is
no desire to rob the capital invested of
its legitimate profits. There is only a
purpose to compel corporations so created
and to which peculiar public privileges
have been granted, to conduct their busi-
ness with some regard to the interests
of the public from whom they receive all
their rights and powers. We are more
disturbed by this conclusion on the part
of the News because at the end of the
article it says:

There is mot a newspaper of state circu-
lation in the larger cities that is not owned
by either the railroad, the pine, the grain or
the iron interests. They do the fiddling, the
politicians sit at the banquet table, the coun-
try press dances, and the people pay for it
all.

Now, we assume that the News has a
state circulation, and being a newspaper
of one of the larger cities we refuse to
admit. that it is “owned by either the
railroad, the pine, the grain or the iron
interests.”” On the contrary, it seems to
us that there must be at least one paper
in the larger cities that can be relied
upon to tell the truth. The News cer-
tainly 18 not utterly devoid of confidence
and belief, and we insist upon taking it
out of the category into which it has con-
signed all the twin city papers.

THE WOMAN SUFFRAGISTS

The feminine element will take the floor
in Minneapolis this week. The National
Woman's Suffrage Association has earned
distinction as a body of intelligent and
purposeful women who know the power of
persistent effort. The organization has
had an effect upon the destinies of women
more far-reaching than the extension of
the ballot to them in a qualified way in
some states and fully in several states.
The movement has carried with it the
succeasful agitation for the opening to
women of the same opportunities for labor
of all kinds which were formerly consid-
ered the special fleld of employment for
men. It bas carried with it a great im-
puision for the betterment of the social
and legal position of woman.

There is one woman in the association
who can look back to the initial conven-
tion of women to assert their “rights,”
which was held at Seneca Falls, N. Y., in
the autumn of 1848, and has seen the move-
ment carried on in the storm and stress
of unreasoning public opposition to the at-
tainment, one by one, of most of the de-
mands made in the Seneca Falls platform.
Miss Susan B. Anthony is the patriarch
of the strenuous and persistent movement
and she does not mind dates at all. She
to-day leads her sex to larger achievement
with the vigor of adolescence and with the
persuasive tongue of a woman of deep con-
viction and gifted with the power of facile
expression. 1

‘The time has long gone when sneers at
“Women'’s right” and quotations from the
“Lysistrata” and the “Bcclesiazusae” of
Aristophanes to throw ridicule upon
women reformers, have any weight or
meaning. In 1848 the Seneca Falls plat-
form was received by the public with

demand of that platform has been hvc-
ably met. The seventeen assertions of
male tyranny read strangely to-day.
Woman exercises the right in the elective
franchise in its fulness in four states,
and has a voice in the formation of the
laws in them and in more than half the
states she may vote at scheol elections,
and municipal suffrage 1s accorded her in
some of them. She no longer labors un-
der the disabilities imposed upon mar-
ried women as to property rights. Man
no longer  mononolizes the means of
profitable employment and the avenues to
wealth and <distinction are no longer
closed to,woman.

The Seneca Falls platform declared that
all colleges and facilities for a thorough
education are closed agalnst woman and
she is not known as a teacher of the-
ology, medicine or law and the pulpit is
not attainable, and that men were en-
deavoring in every way to ‘‘destroy her
confidence in her own powers, lessen her
self respeet and make her willing to lead
a dependent and abject life.”

This portrayal of woman’s position in
1848 presents a strange contrast with her
actual position to-day. She has not suc-
ceeded in having a sixteenth amendment
placed in the constitution, but she is ad-
vancing toward it.  In the words of Mar-
garet Fuller, -that accomplished champion
of woman: *“We have waited here long
in the dust; we are tired and hungry; but
the triumphal procession must ‘appear at
last.” She has won her way through
storms of misconception, misrepresenta-
tion and ridicule to splendid educational
facilities, to the learned professions, to
every form of business activity, and yet
it does not yet appear that women have
altogether repudiated motherhood with all
this diversion of their lives in these multi-
form directions., They continue to marry
and be given in marriage in sufficient
numbers to insure a continuance of popu-
lation.

The nineteenth century wrought a revo-
lution for the betterment of woman’s con-
dition and opportunities. The revolu-
tion is continued in this twentieth century
with a brﬂliant promise of yet greater
results.

It is spoken of as the rallroid com-
mission. It seems {o be.

ARMY REORGANIZATION

London reports that a thousand British
army officers have resigned because they
do not like the new plan for the reor-
ganization ¢f the army which has been
put through the commons by the secre-
tary of war. These officers cannot be
gifted with a superabundance of genuine
patriotism, .for it would appear that.the
present necessities of Great Britain in a
military way require the adhesion of every
officer in the service.

The plan of the British secretary of
war is to increase the army for home de-
fense to 155,000 regulars, 100,000 reserves,
150,000 militia, 25,000 yeomanry and 250,-
000 volunteers, an aggregate of 680,000
men. The idea seems to be to provide for
sending abroad, in case of necessity, three
army corps of 120,000 men each; to
strengthen the artillery service in drill
and equipment, and provide for a reserve
of militia of 50,000 men and the raising of
the yeomanry division from 12,000 to
35,000 men.

Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, liberal
leader, In the debate on the measure,
strongly objected to having three army
corps always prepared for active service
abroad on the ground that it was un-
necessary and politically undesirable. The
liberal party put itself distinctly in op-
position to the proposed reorganization
and advocated the increase of the militla
organization and r_esei've. Their idea
seems to be to trust to luck and the navy
to help the country out of a tight place.
The weakest point in the plan seems to
be that there is no increase in the sol-
diers’ pay, which is not likely to promote
activity in enlistments. Great Britain’s
regular army to-day contains 100,000 men
who are unfit for duty and whose places
ought to be filled as soon as possible. The
South African war has been a stern re-
minder to the British government that it
is best in time of peace to prepare for
war on the ground of economy and com-
mon sense.

We have found out, also, that it is a
very expensive piece of business to be
unprepared for war and be obliged to hus-
tle at a break-neck speed to put a force
afield and have to drill raw material after
war has commenced. Our own army re-
organization ‘has been attended by the
protests of the element which always pro-
tests against everything the government
does, to the effect that any increase of
the army over 25,000 men is a terrible
megace to the existence of free institu-
tions. Our army, under the new arrange-
ment, will number about 76,000 men for
active service. This is about one soldier
for every 1,000 of population, not quite
the proport.lon established during Wash-
ington’s administration. The nation does
not share in the fears of these protest-
ants. They know their country and their
countrymen too well to. pale before a
bogey. Practical and patriotic states-
men in this country as well as in Great
Britain belleve that the proper defense of
their country is @ moral obligation of the
first importance.

M. Dagin, a French ento-
mologist, has made some
dietary suggestions that are
likely to be recelved with
disfavor by people who are brought up to be
particular about what they eat. His idea is
that many wvarieties of insects are excellent
for human food. He says that he has himself
eaten several hundred species of insects. He
has eaten them raw, boiled, roasted and in a
hash. The first thing to overcome is the
popular prejudice against the bug as an
article of diet. If it can be shown that he is
made up of valuable food constituents, M.
Dagin contends, sentiment ought not to stand
in the way of eating him. People eat oysters
and crabs, which certainly do not have a
dainty appearance, though custom has to
some extent blunted our perceptions to this
fact. _»

M. Dagin certainly has the argument on his
side. If one goes out. pnd looks at the gentle
cow’'in her pasture she is not a particularly
toothsome viand to the eye, yet nearly every-
one eats a-piece of cow without any question.
Bugs and other insects, when they appear
on the table, will lose that raspy, buggy ap-
pearance that is certaicly not appetizing
when it is seen in a state of nature. And we
do not. have to eat the antennae any more
than “we do the cow’s horns, though the
latter are alleged -sometimes to appear in
certain brands of boarding house steak. On
the whole, the argument is all for the bug
as a food, though for the most part people
will prefer to wait a whlle and get a bit

New Ideas
in Food

_u-edtot.hoiiu.

T Mr. Jones, superintendent of public instrue-
tion of Indiana, disapproves of William
Shakspere’s works and is trying to banish
them from the state normal school. Willlam
hi:lm:mglnzh-,butbhnhhm
points. e T

Governor Allen of Porto Rico is something

=houts of derision. To-day, nearly every | colony: has

and dig a sweet potato with
one foot, the Incentive to idleness is easy to |
yield to brings its inevitable conse-
quences.” So it seems the northwest has no
exclusive rights in' fine climates.

A Chicago dentist advertises false teeth on |
thirty days' trial. If you bite on his
but cannot bite with the teeth, they are
passed along to another party till they are
finally placed.

People at* Columbus, Ohio, were startled to
note the presence of Colonel Francis W.
Parker, Professor Sherman Dayis and Messrs.
Harvey B. Curd and Charles B. Skinner at
the mothers’ congress.

Complaint is made by Wall street heggars
that the old millionaire winners wouldn't glve
up 60c to relleve a dying apple woman. The
lambs, when they make sudden strikes, give
up easily.

This summer several good local singers are
thinking of taking lessons in voice culture,
80 that you cannot tell what they are sing-
ing about.

Some yellow papers are racing a few smart
kids around the world to break records and
get scarehead material that few people care
to read.

The Kansas wheat crop threatens to bé so
big that the farmers down there are again
sending for price lists of diamonds,

Texas statesmen and political economist are’
forming a $200,000,000 oil trust to show Mr.
Rockefeller that he isn't so much.

Now that it is past, it is a safe bet ibat
“Henry V.”” would not have put up his V for
the price 6f a couple of seats.

An eastern genius proposes to pave tile
parks with brick s0 as to keep the children
off the grass.

A ‘“‘restored and reunited democracy” is
regarding itself with a scowl of vengeance.

The city hospital is all right, but there are
people who prefer “‘a natural death.”

MINNESOTA POLITICS

The movements of Eddy, Dowling and
Young are being watched In the seventh
district with_as great care as if they. were
rival generals on a hostifle frontier. The
latest news from the front is that Dowling
is in Big Stone county fishing. The .Orton-
ville Herald-Star says:

The first &m in the race for congressional
honors in is district may truthfully said
to have been fired last Monday afternoon
when Mike Dowling appeared on the scene
with a Filipino helmet hat, a six-ounce fish-
ing rod and the air of a statesman. As
secretary of the National League of Re-
publican clubs, "and as speaker. of the last
house, Mr, Dowling has accumulated a large
political experience and acquaintance, and
shown a capacity for public affairs and a
fitness for public life, that will strongly
recommend him to the people if he should
finally decide to become a candidate for
congress. Mr, Dowling has started right, he
has gone fishing. ¥ TR

Reports from the second district indicate
that Senator Somerville may try conclu-
sions with MecCleary again next year. The
McCleary opposition is laboring with the
Sleepy Eye man, who is said to be more

tions and announce his candidacy.

The Norman County Herald (dem.) de-
clares for J. C. Norby for congress in the
ninth district. The Herald also hints that
Senator Myran’'s declaration for Grindeland
as against his neighbor, W. W. Calkins,
shows that the republican leaders of Nor-
man county do not love each other as they
should.

The fact.is, Cnlkins is not likely to be a
candidate. Norman and' Marshall counties
work together pretty well, and by way of
returning .past favors, Norman county poli-
ticians will support Grindeland. The latter
will also have considerable strength in Polk
county, especially if no candidate nppeara
from that section.

The nationality guestion will not cut much
figure in the contest as between Grindeland
and Comstock.” There are a few townships
in the north, settled by native-bornm'Scandi-
navians, where Grindeland’'s name would be
an advantage, but for the most part the Red
River valley has shown itself free from such
clannishness. Secandinavians have not run
any . better against Eddy than Americans.
The contest will be a matter of Igeation and
personal following.

Not all- the miners are down-on Odin- Hal-
den for his campaign against the miniug
companies. The Ely Miner declares for Hal-
den for auditor, and quotes Bob Dunn as
authority for: the statement that Halden is
‘‘the best auditor in the state.”” The Ely
paper declares that St. Louis county is en-
titled to recognition on the state ticket.

Editor Whiteman in ihe same issue pre-
dicts that the democrats will have to be
reckoned with in the seventh district nomi-
nation fight:

Appreciating the utter futility of electing

a democrat, it is quite probable that many
democrats will have a choice among the re-
publican candidates, and that they will take
advantage of the primary election law and
become a dangerous factor in consummating
a republican nomination.

This is not at all unlikely but it must be
remembered that in order to vote for any
republican it is necessary to vote the whole
republican ballot, and ‘‘pass up' democratic
candidates entirely., The voter only gets one
ballot, and has to ask for the one he wants,
either republican or democratic: In the
strong republican counties, where there are
r.o contests among democrats for the nomina-
tions, many democrats will be likely to vote
republican ballots. If challenged, however,
the voter must state upon oath that he voted
the republican ticket at the last election and
expects to vote it at ‘he ensuing one. This
would be a pretty hard pill for a democrat
or populist to swallow.

Then as a matter of party pride the op-
position will be held in line as far as pos-
sible to vote for their own party candidates
for nomination. It must be apparent to poli-
ticians that if the party casts a light vote
at the primary it will have a disheartening
effect on the rank and file and make deser-
tions more frequent. For its effect on the
general election it,is good party policy to get
as large a showing as possible out at the
primary.

The Taylors Falls Journal says:

Senator Ryder, of East Grand Forks, Minn.,
prolonged his stay in St. Paul until the
police took him in charge. The best men are
not always state senators. Far from it.

The senator from the thirty-gecond district
should ask Lis newspaper constituent whom
he is “alludin’ at.”

The Elk River Star-News says:

The railroad and warehouse commission
seems to be making an exceptional record for
the diligence with which it does not transact
the public business.

And yet Editor Dare has been mentioned
for secretary of the commission. Surely no
one will presume to mention him within the
hearing of the commissioners, after that shot.

The Lindstrom News would like to see
Dunn elected president, because he is ‘‘one
of the very few who can hold office without
either thinking the office was created for
him, or getting careless and neglecting his
duties to his constituents.”” The News is for
Iverson for auditor and Dunn for governor
in 1904. - —C. B..C.

Mr. McKinley’s Idea.

Vermillion, S. D., Republican.
President McKinley 18 now traveling his

»

at the stopping-stations to large and loyal
crowds. He is telling. them that what Is
‘good enough for Americans to win is ;ood
' enough for Americans toekeqp.' mv
‘way we like to have our American puomgnu
talk.

Salted Potatoes.
Exchange.

The Lake City Republican tells of a mn
.who experimented in the use of salt in rais-
li:gpoutoullnm Atevm'ofmm

a
Tows

gheny cou.tains to make his fortune,

than haif inclined to yield to the selicita- |

: Papen
THE OPPORTONITY AND -
THE MAN,
e P A S A

.XV-—CHARLES M. SCHWAB

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

When Charles M. Schwab, whom J. Pier-
pont. Morgan has selected to he the presi-
dent of the United States Steel. corporation,
boarded with Mrs. Richard Stevens of Brad-
dock, Pa., he promised her that if he ever
got to. be worth $100,000 he would give her
$1,000. That was twenty-one years ago, short-
ly after Schwab left his home in the Alle-
Some
days ago, before romoving to New York, he
was at Braddock bidding farewell to friends
and the men who had worked under him.
Mrs, Stevens laughingly reminded him of
his promise in the old days, wheh on winter
evenings he studied his books by her sitting-
room fire, After he went to New York he
sent her one cf the new $1,000 bonds of the
Carnegie company by way of redeeming his
promiseé,

Mr. Schwab was born in Williamsburg,
Blair county, Pa., Feb. 13, 1862. A few
miles from wunamsburg is the old college
town of Loretto, and to that place the parents
of young Schwab moved. His father pur-
chased a country livery stable and while
‘‘Charley”” was attending St. Francis college

‘| he drove the hack carrying passengers and

malls between Loretta and Cresson, the latter
being the nearest railroad station.

As Grocery Clerk’ and Stake Driver.

To Loretto on business trips went A. H.
Speiglemire, ‘a grdcery salesman. He hired
teams from Schwab's father, and ‘‘Charley’
was generally sent to drive him from one
place to another. He liked the becy, who
frequently expressed a desire to get away
from the country and go to Philadelphia or
to Pittsburg. When Speigelmire purchased
a grocery in Braddock he wrote to the
young man, offering him a position as clerk.
Young Schwab—he was 18 then—jumped at
the opportunity, and, having just enough
money to pay his railroad fare, he quickly
arrived at Braddock, where he went to work
wrapping up soap, weighing sugar and meas-

uring calico all day and slept in the store

at night.
Past the store on his way to and from the

Carnegie mills went Captain. William R.-

Jones, then the general manager of the Brad-
dock works. He frequently stopped to buy
tobacco, and made the acquaintance of the
busy clerk, Like his partner, Andrew Carne-
gle, Captain Jones was always looking for
bright young men who never thought about
working overtime. He offered Schwab a
position driving stakes with an engineering
corps. The young men accepted it and drove
stakes so well that in less than a year he
was put in charge of a corps.

/
Early every morning Schwab was at his

work before any one else. The friars at
Loretto had given him a good general school-
ing, but for an ambitious boy it was not
enough. He had no money, but Captain Jones
sent him to a Pittsburg business college. "He
afterward took a special course in engineer-
ing, and while other young men in the
employ of the company were cursing their
luck Schwab was going ahead of them.

Young Schwab and Andresv Carnegie

Schwab first attracted the attention of
Andrew Carnegie by constructing an elevated
road in the Baddock mill yards. The great
steelmaker was so pleased with it chat he
put the young man at the head of the engi-
neering or construction department. ‘Sehwab
had charge of the erection of several blast
furnaces that were wonders in the steel
manufacturlng world. He designed improve-
ments that saved the company many thous-
ands of dollars each menth. Jn less than two
years from the time he entered the emplgy of

' "Pﬁhﬁeééhé journai’

by Experts and Specialists of National Reputation.

the company as a stake driver he was not
only chief engineer, bur assistant manager
of -the Braddock mills and furnaces. With
CQaptain Jones he perfected an Iinvention
known as the ‘“‘metal mixer,” which revolu-
tionized the manufacture of steel.

Mr. Schwab married early. He fitted up one
room of* his small house as a Mboratory.
Thither he went at night and spent hours
studying and experimenting In chemistry. He
learned everything he could about methods
of making steel and reducing ores, and when
‘he could learn no more from others he formed
new ideas, which he put into practice in the
mill, In 1887 he was made superintendent of
the Homestead mills. He reconstructed that,
plant and made it the finest in the world.
It was under his management that the com-
pany began the manufacture of armor plate
for the government. This plant employs 3,500

men, and has thirty-seven miles of railway
track within the limits of its works.

Manager at Braddock and Home-

stead.

In 1889 Captain Jones was killed in an acci-
dent to one of the Braddock furnaces, and
Mr. Schwab was appointed his successor.
About this time Andrew Carnegie found the
young man so valuable to him that he took
him inw the firm as a partner, giving him
$50,000 worth of stock. In 1892, when all
the Carnegie mills were put under the owner-
ship of the Carnegie Steel company, limited,
Mr. Schwab’s jurisdiction was extended to

two plarcts. This was directly after the

oyt taal .a{-

Curr nt'

Homestead strike, -gd the young man had
dificulties to overcome. ‘He mastered fhem
80 successfully that in 1896 he was elected a
member of the board of managers of the com-
pany. One yvear later he succeeded John G.
A. Leishman, the present minister to Turkey,
as president. He remalned in that position
until the company was reorganized, when he
was elected president of the Ca.rnelgle com-
pany.
Homestead.: From the latter place he directed
the oporations of the 0,000 workmen of the
When J, Pierpont Morgan formed the Unit-
ed States Steel corporation he picked out Mr.
Schwab to manage it. From his New York
offices he now is in active command of the
business. He directs the work of over 200,000
men on whom half a million people depend,
and who receive about $15,000,000 a month in
wages.

CHARLES M.SCHWAB

To Succeed in Life, Be Born Poor.

About the time he was elected president of
the Carnegie Steel company, four years ago,
Mr. Schwab's money began to bother him.
He is a man of very simple tastes. Having
been born and raised in the country he never
learned to throw away money.

He purchased more and more stock in the
company and finally became one of the fore-
most holders. When he was made president
his salary was $30,000 a year. Now it is
$800,000 a year. He has frequently told friends
that his meney was a burden to him.

Mr. Schwab has a boyish-looking face and
he always smiles. To succeed in life one

must be born poor, Mr. Schwab thinks. He

Topic

does mot belleve in luek or cl-nca. "l'h
man you hear say he ‘never had a chance’
lacks something,” said Mr. Schwab ‘Tecently.
“He lacks that indeflable something thaf
stands for success and if you look far enough
you'll find that something is a capacity and
disposition for hard work. The only luck I
ever had was to be born with good mental
powers and good physical constitution that
thrived on the hardest kind of work. I had
enough hardships and trials. 1 would not
glve up the experience of a boyhood barren
of luxuries and paved with obstacles for any
amount of money. There are just as good
chances for boys now as there ever were.
In fact, there are more chances. We are
frequently unable to get one. It isn’t the
man who watches the clock that gets along
nor is it the man who always seems to be
busy yet never does anything."”

Has a Fondness for Brass Bands,

Mr. Schwab is a good musician, and in his
younger days was a member of a country
band. When he became prominent at Home~
stead and rBaddock he had bands organized,
paying for uniforms, instruments and
instructors. He thinks there is nothing so
beneficial to a mill town as to have a good
brass band. Several years ago & new band
was organized at Loretto and Mr. Schwabh
was elected a member. He accepted the
membership and ‘sent a check for dues that
bought new uniforms aud the besl instru-
ments, g

When the Carnegie business was reor-
ganized a year ago and the Carnegle com-
pany was formed with a capital stock of
$160,000,000 Mr. Schwab’s name was second
on the list of subscribers to the stock. The
charter showed that he owned 18,929 shares,
The par value of a share of stock is $1,000
so that the stock owned by the country boy
was worth at par $18,929,000. As each share
of stock carries with it a bond for $1,000, Mr.,
Schwab’s holdings were worth at par $37,-
858,000. This stock is now being exchanged
for stock in the United States Steel cor-
portation on a basis of $1,500 for each $§1,000
share.

Some Acts of Philanthropy.

Mr. Schwab is a liberal and unostentatious
giver. He is bullding a Catholic church in
the village of Loretto, which for its size will
be one of the finest in this country. It is to
be a memorial to his mother. Instead .of
spending on it $50,000, which is the ‘sum that
the Rev. Ferdinand Kittell, - the priest,
thought it would cost, Mr. Schwab will spend
for its construction about $250,000. - The
church will be consecrated this summer., He
is also making improvements to St. Thomas’
church in Braddock that will cost $25,000.

There were moist eyes among the men of
Braddock the day that Mr. Schwab made
the rounds of the mills to say farewell. He
He had just resigned the office of president of
the Carnegie company. To one old man, who
was ill with a dangerous malady, he gave
$500 in gold, telling him to go for treatment
tfo a specialist in New York and assuring
him that his pay would continue as long as
he was away. Another of the men, who had
worked with Mr. Schwab driving stakes, was
also remembered, He had been ill and had
many troubles. He was given $1,000 “in
memory of the old days.”

Mr. Schwab and his wife lived at Brad-
dock until a year or so ago, when they pur-
chased the old Candergrift mansion in Pitts-
burg for $175,000. His Pittsburg home is filled
with rare art treasures. In the summer Mr.
and Mrs. Schwab go to their summer home,
Immergrun, at Loretto.

The Luck-God.

Copyright, 1901..,1’.1" K. Seribner.

Jack Harold had, "dolng" the tamout
China town of San’ ‘F‘mﬂm and felt a bit
aggrieved that his exyerienees had hen S0
tame, The noxious qunrters were - qpt S0
much worse than old Mott street of his New
York home, - Finally be turned down a:dark
alley which he judged would bring him out

upon one of the more popular thoroughfares,
when his footsteps.were suddenly. checked by
the sounds of a scuffle in the darkness before
him. There was a labor of strained breath-
ing; then a stified cry and the clatter of
flying feet on the pavement. Then he became
conscious that he was not alone in the alley,
that there was a man somewhere ahead of
him and that all was not as it should be.
Swallowing his misgivings, he groped his
way forward until he almost stumbled over
a body in the darkness.

From a ramshackle house near by shone a
light. He sprang up the narrow steps and
shook the door vigorously. It was pulled
open a few inches and a face appeared in the
opening; the face of a woman of the street,
aged before its time, seamed by lines of dis-
sipation, with blood-shot eyes and a leer
about the corners of the mouth.

“What do you want?"’ she said sharply.

“Someone has been burt, there has been a
fight and —" L

The woman gave a coarse laugh.
that to me?”

“But you will take money,” he said, taking
a silver dollar from his pocket. *‘All I want
is a light. I believe the man is dying.”

At the word money the woman threw open
the door.

“The more fool youn,”” she eried.
for a light. Well, take it.”

She followed him to where the inert bundle
lay near the middle of the alley. It was a
Chinaman, better dressed than those usually
seen in that quarter. Harold bent down and
felt for the heart beat. The breast was wet.
The woman peered over his shoulder.

*‘Highbinders,”” said she calmly, ‘“‘stabbed
him and cut off his cue.”

Harold hesitated. “He isn’t dead,”
he. *‘Can’t we carry him Inside?”

“And have me pulled for murder? You're
a green 'un,”’ sneered the woman.

Thelr volces aroused the half-conscious
Chinaman, and evidently he thought that the
highbinders had come back to finish their
work, for he cried out in his own language.
Then, catching sight of the face of the
American, he dropped into broken English.
His voice was very faint, but Harold caught
his words. There was something about
money, broken pledges and the vengeance of
the Joss god. The woman interrupted him,

“He'll never get through at that rate,”
she sald. “Let me talk to him.”

They went at it for five minutes in the

“What's

“A dollar

sald

barbarous” ‘“‘pidgin” of the locality, the
woman pointing from Harold to the lamp and
talking very rapidly. Presently the China-
man smiled and gasped: ‘‘Sabe good.” Little
else of the talk could Harold make out.

““Tell him,” said he; “that I'll get him out
of here, anywhere he says.”

““He wants to thank you,” said she. ‘‘He
knows he's going to die. He says that you
are his friend and he wants to give you
something. That's the way with them; if 1t's
money—""

“No dollee,”” broke in the dying man.
flaid, sabe.”

The Chinaman held up his hand motion-
ing the woman to come nearer.

“It's only one of them Chink gods, a luck
god,” she translated presently; ‘‘though it
ain’t done much for him in that line, least-
wise not to-night. He says he disobeyed
some law or other and that it went back on
him. But he thinks that it will stick to you
all right as you are not mixed up with the
highbinders. He wants you to keep it and to
carry it with you, and you musn’t give it
away unless you want to bring bad luck on
yourself.””

Harold took the image, a quaint bit of carv-
ing, not without a certain fantastic merit.

“Tell him J'll keep it,’’ said he; ‘‘that I'm
very much obliged for his Joss god, and that
some day perhaps it will bring me luck when
I am down.’

There was the sound of heavy footsteps
coming up the alley. the woman snatched the
ijamp from Harold's hand and darted into the
house, slamming the door behind her.

““The police, d—n ’em,”’ said she.

“No

Jack Harold found himself in Pete Wil-
liams’ big gambling den, late in his first
evening in Oregon. In his college days he
had been a famous poker player, and pres-
ently the infectious charm of the great Amer-
ican game had taken hold on him again. At
the table with him sat a half-drunken miner,
a beardless youth from a rural town down
the coast, and two evil-faced Chinamen. Al-
ready the latter had pocketed a snug sum of
their fellow player’s money, and they smiled
slyly when Harold took the vacant seat.

The game went on quietly for an hour with
about equal success to Harold and the Celes-
tials, then came a big jack pot which passed
around until a heap of gold and greenbacks
were piled up in the center of the table.
Hardly had the pot been opened when Harold
and the youth from down the coast were
raised out, leaving the miner who had opened
to fight it out with the two Chinamen. Pres-
ently one of them dropped out, and it was a
duel. After the draw, Harold, who had been
watching the Chinamen closely, quietly
leaned forward until his gaze commanded the
edge of the table nearest the Celestial who

was playing against the miner.

By F. R.

The five bits of pasteboard lying face down-
ward on the table were partially hidden by
the baggy sleeves of the flowing oriental
jacket. One of the Chinamen’s hands lay
innocently in plain view across the top of
the cards, but the other, which was apparent-
ly hanging by its owner’'s side, Harold could
see was slowly creeping toward the edge of
the table, and between two of the yellow fin-
gers was an ace of spades.

For a few seconds the hand that held the
card scarcely stirred, them as the miner
dropped his eyes the ace of spades moved
stealthily upward toward the five cards.
Harold reached suddenly across the table,
seized the wrist of the hand that held the
hidden card. The Chinaman struggled to free
himself, but the American was the stronger,
and with a sharp twist dashed the hand upon
the table, and the ace of spades fell face up-
ward across the pile of money heaped upon
the breen baize. The next instant something
glistened in the miner’s right hand. A sharp
report, a puff of white smoke, and the China-
man fell forward across his cards, a tiny
stream of blood trickling from the center of
his forehead. Then, before the crowd could
recover from its astonishment, the miner
swept the proceeds of the jack pot into his
pocket, and, reaching over, tyrned the dead
man’s poker hand face upward. He had held
the two, three, four and five of spades, but
the fifth card was the nine of hearts.

“Crooked way to fill a straight flush,” said
the miner, grimly.

When the excitement was over and the dead
Chinaman had been carried away by his
friends, Pete Williams invited Harold into his
private room to have a drink.

“See here, young fellow,”” said he, laying
his hand on Harold's shoulder, “you’re a
plucky one an’ no mistake, but you’d best get
up an’ dust quicker’n lightning. That dirty,
thievin’ Chink was the head of a gang, an’
they don’t never forgive nothin” of that kind.
Got your gun handy?”’

“Yes,”’ sald Harold.
with mv eves shut.”

Before Harold had covered half the dis-
tance to his hotel, he realized that he was
being followed. There were no lights in the
forbidding huts and shanties that lined the
roadway., No policeman was in sight, nor a
single human being to whom he might turn
for assistance in case he found that he could
not single-handed cope with the enemy who
were closing in upon him in the darkness.

The blow came from an unexpected quarter.
He had stopped in the middle of the road
thinking to better locate the whereabouts of
his pursuers when his legs were suddenly
seized by an invisible foe, who had been
crouching in the pathway, and he was
thrown violently upon his back before he

“I won't go about

could make a move to defend himself. A gag
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was thrust between his teeth, his legs and
arms were secured in a twinkling and he was
lifted from the ground to one of the dimly
lighted huts which stood several hundred
yards away from the highway.

The door of the hut was opened from th®
inside, a chorus of exclamations was uttered
in a strange tongue, and, turning his head,
he saw that he was surrounded by a group
of a dozen or more of the most evil-looking
Chinamen that it had ever been his ill for-
tune to meet. But what sent the cold chills
creeping down his spine was the spectacle at
the end of the dimly lighted room. Stretched
on a rude bier, formed from a board laid
across two barrels, was the body of the
leader who had been killed in the gambling
den, and at his feet was an iron brazier
filled with burning coals. i ;

His captors did not give Harold much time
to wonder what his fate would be. He saw
a pair of pointed iron rods thrust among the
sullen embers which were fanned into new
life by one of his captors until the points of
the implements of torture became a dull red
under the steady glow and he realized that
they first intended to burn out his eyes. The
agony of the thought numbed him when one
of them knelt beside him and thrust his
long, bony, ‘yellow hand into 'the pockets of
his clothes. Then he became conscious that
something unusual ‘had ‘occurred. There was
a murmur of surprise, followed by gutteral
exclamations. Opening his eyes, he saw that
the man had arisen and was examining
something that he’ held in his outstretched
palm,,

That an unusual occurrence had moved his
captors to an umnexplicable state of excite-
ment Harold could see. The Chinamen had
gathered silently, the dull red glow from the
blazing coals playing in fantastic shadows
across their weird figures and evil faces. In
their eyes he saw a look of reverential awe.
Then of an ‘instant the mystéry of their ac-
tions was:made clear.to him; a flame leaped
from the iron-brazier lighting up the narrow
room, a2s with a flash of sunlight and in the
outstretched hand of the leader, he saw the
little figure of the Luck God, the wizened-up
old man seated cross-legged with an open.
parchment in his hands.

He felt the cold chill of-a knife against his
flesh and closed his eyes, shutting his teeth
to better bear the pain that he-felt must
come, Then the cords dropped -from his
‘limbs, he was pulled gently to his feet, and
the little Chinese idol was laid reverently in
his hand. Not a word was spoken as the
leader, golng to the door, threw it open and
motioned to him to go. Almost mechanically
he stumbled across the threshold, the red
glow of the fire at his back, the cold breath
of the night wind striking against his face.
The door closed sharply, leaving him in dark-+

ness and alone.
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Tunnel to Brooklyn.

May 27.—The construction of a rapid tran-
sit tunnel under the East river, to connect
the boroughs of Manhattan and Brooklyn, is
now an assured fact. The plans of the rapid
transit commission have been approved by
the municipal assembly and the work will
begin at an early date. Seven million dollars
will be spent on this Brooklyn tunnel route,
which will be, completed and ready for use
at the same time the rapid transit subway
on Manhattan island will be thrown open for
trafic, Both are expected by Christmas of
1903.

Coal Men Look Over France.

France is the latest country on which
American coal men have designs. Plans have
already been made and arrangements com-
pleted for the shipment of large quantities
of American coal to that country, and two

| companies have been formed for that purpose.

One of them is in France and the other in

| this city. . By the middle of June the Ameri-
can company will be ready to go ahead with
its business, The plans were formulated sev-
eral months ago and since that time an addi-
| tional incentive has been offered by the impo-
dﬂondln “tax by Great Britain.
Bmhh

the south of France the American shippers
say they will have decidedly the better of the
' British shippers in the cost of landing their
product, Profits sufficlently large to make
the undertaking well worth while are made
possible. ' The great question now under con-
sideration is the reduction of freight charges.
The plan is to bring back to this country a
marketable cargo, and iron ore loaded at
Spanish ports is now regarded as solving this
difficulty. About 750,000 tons would be neces-

sary for next year, and it is believed this can
mlly be marketed at Pittsburg and other
places at a profit. Vessels of from 12,000 to
15,000 tons will be used for the trade, and a
fleet of these vessels will soon be ordered in
France,

Romance of Count von Larisch.

One more titled personage is about to de-
part from New York. He is Count Edmond
von Larisch, who for thirty-five years kept
a jewelry store in this city under the name
of Edmund Heinecke. Count von Larisch was
in | an officer in the Prussian army back in the
fiftles, but quarreled with a superior officer,
and they fought a duel in which the count
killed his opponent. He was®forced to flee
tln country, forfeiting his wealth, title
Coming to New Orleans in 1836,
the name of Heinecke and has
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of 67, with a grown-up family, Von Larisch
will return to his native land and come into
possession of his title, estates and other
property. The military authorities have
raised their sentence of expatriation against
him, and he will take into control property
worth about $3,000,000. Before entering Ger-
many the count will put on the uniform of a
lieutenant of the Guards and will report first
to his regiment, then to the kaiser. He will
be placed at once on the retired list with the
rank and pay of a lieutenant. His is pretty
nearly enough romance for one,

“Antiques” Not So Popular.

Antique furniture is not by any means as
popular an article on the market as was the
case a few years ago. According to the deal-
ers, the public demand has been satigfied and
the fad will return to its normal basis, its
violence being over. To the regret of many
dealers, they find they still have a large stock
of antiques without the prospect of an early:
purchaser, and an epidemic of auction sales
is likely to result. Already ‘many have been
held, and they have offered the most unusual
opportunities to furnish homes at extremely
low figures. Even the auctioneers have been
astonished at the small figures realized.
About the only people to enjoy the present
state of affairs are the fnrn!tnunmrs who
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AMUSEMENTS

Jessie Bartlett Davis appeared at the Metro«
politan last night and sang to one of tha
largest Sunday night audiences of the season.
The entire bill was pleasing, despite the fact
that several of the acts were marred by the
failure of the orchestra to ‘“keep moving.’
A review of the performance will appear im
this column to-morrow.

Seats are selling at the Metropolitan to-day
for the engagement the last half of this
week of Howard Kyle in ‘‘Nathan Hale.””
Mr. Kyle is said to be supported by a com-
pany of unusual excellence and the produc=
tion will be given here with all the scenie
mountings and accessories seen duﬂu ite
extended runs in New York and Chlmo.

E. H. Sothern's grand sceni¢ revival of
“Hamlet” will be given at the Metropolitan
next Monday, Tuesday and W«hmouy evens
ings. Seats will go on sale Thundu ‘morn-<
ing.

The picturesque colonial drama, ‘At Vallcy
Forge,” by Wm. L. Roberts, comes u the
Bijou next week.

Hal Reid’s latest success, ““Knobs "o Ten-
nessee,”’ mm' a capable and nll-




