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The Twin City Street Railway

Speaking about prosperity, what's the
matter with the Twin City Rapid Transit
company?

The story which The Journal tells
to-day of the rise in value of the securi-
ties of that company, based upon the
\u25a0wonderful increase in earnings, is one of
the best evidences of the return of pros-

perity that the investment field has fur-

nished. This is the story of the Twin City

Rapid Transit company from the transfor-
mation of that system from a horse car

to an electric system. The increase in
earnings has been constant, although not
Tegular, during, that period. In 1890 the
gross receipts amounted to $1,385,000; in

1895, $1,998,000; in 1900, $2,839,000. In
other words, during the past ten years
the gross receipts have more than
doubled.

Even a more convincing story is told
in the distribution of dividends during the
past five years—in 1895, $59,000; in 1896,
$79,000; in 1897, $79,000; .m 1898, $119,000;

in 1899, $362,000; in 1900, $655,000. The net
earnings of the last year are more than

ten times the earnings of the same period
five years ago.

The distribution of the earnings on
common stock last year was 3 per cent.

This year to date the business shows an
increase of over 10 per cent over that of
last year, with the best part of the year
yet to come.

Street railway properties, their condi-
tion and earnings, are generally accepted

as the best indication of the general con-
ditions in the city in which they are situ-
ated. Municipal securities, real estate
values and the general conditions of busi-
ness itself are all judged in a measure
by the rise or decline of street railway
receipts. The statement is made on high
authority that outside of the great cities
of New York, Philadelphia, Boston and
St. Louis there were only two companies
last year whose earnings exceeded those

of the Twin City Rapid Transit. These
were in Baltimore and Jersey City. This
year's earnings, it is expected, will bring

the earnings of the twin city company up
close to the latter, and make it a close
oompetltor for the tenth place "among
the great street railway systsems of the
country, in one of the most promising

Cities in the rapidly growing west.

The Free Frees, the new morning paper

Bt Milwaukee, made its first appearance
. yesterday in sixteen neatly printed and

newsy pages. The Free Press appears to
have been born with a club in its hand,
for while it hasn't commenced to pound
anybody yet, it is evident from its re-
marks about machine politics that it feels
quite competent to crack a political pate

•when necessary.

Divorce Legislation
It is reported from London that Earle

Russell, -who married a woman in Nevada,

after obtaining a divorce from a wife in
England, will be tried for bigamy by the
British house of lords. It will be a good
thing If the earl is made an example of
moral obliquity and ifhis divorce incident
will lead to a searching investigation and
reprobation of our abominable divorce
system, which is the enemy of the true
married relation Our state divorce laws
are absurdly var'ant and a man or a

\u25a0woman fond of change of partners can go
from one state to another and procure
California divorce does not hold good in
divorces to suit the whim. New York
makes a Pennsylvania divorce void and a
Pennsylvania, and, in California the New
York law is not recognized. But in other
states a husband or a wife coming from a
distant state for divorce can obtain one

\u25a0with the greatest ease. This extreme fa-
cility of divorce has been rudely shaken
by the recent decisions of the supreme
court that the divorce must take place in
ttie state of marital residence.

It would be conducive to public morals
if congress would enact a uniform divorce
law to stop the disgraceful process of
•what Dr. Woolsey once called "consecutive
polygamy," the repeated marriages of per-
sons who have former husbands or wives
living, from whom they have been de-
taohed by judicial decree for some trifling
cause, but are, in the eyes of the di-
vine law, still married. Until we have
a national law on the subject through
the adoption of a constitutional amend-
ment, giving congress power to enact uni-
form laws respecting marriage and di-
vorce, this country will continue to be
disgraced by the Infamy of facile and var-

iant state laws which are, in many in-
stances, promotive of immorality.

The general convention of the Episcopal
church which meets'ln San Francisco in
October, will consider the report of a joint
commission appointed by the convention
of 1898 to frame canons on the subjects

of marriage and divorce. This commis-
sion will recommend that re-marriage of
divorced persons shall to© absolutely pro-
hibited, and the clergy must make due In-
quiries touching persons unknown to them
who come to be married. This prohibition
applies to the innocent party to a divorce
suit also. This position is consistent with
the law laid down by the founder of the
Christian church himself, who knew but
one cause for divorce and forbade re-mar-
riage of either party during the lifetime
of the other. This is the safe position to

take in the interests of the highest mor-
ality and for the best interests of society.

The easy dissolution of the marriage re-

lation is a deadly influence which affects
public and private morality injuriously.
It should not be the case that, in many of
the states, the laws are made to accommo-
date people who wear lightly, very lightly,
the marriage bonif and obligation.

Judge Emery Speer of Georgia, whose
eloquent remarks are reproduced in part

in this' issue, is one of those who rise
above the immediate and present sur-
roundings and enjoy a wide horizon. A

voice of this kind in the south should be
particularly serviceable at this time In
calling public attention from the constant
contemplation of public questions from the
standpoint of sectional partizanship
and prejudice, to a clearer and juster view

of the questions of the day. And, fortu-

nately, Judge Speer is not the only voice
which speaks this message. Other
southern men. and southern newspapers
as well, are speaking in the same key.

What Conventions Do
Vice President Goodrich of the street

railway company, speaking of the heavy

increase of nearly 25 per cent in the gros3

earnings of the street railway for the
present month to date, says that this was
largely the result of recent conventions.

We are glad to have Mr. Goodrich on
record on that subject, for we have always

been of the opinion that the street rail-
way company ought to take the lead in

the business of securing conventions for
Minneapolis, from a purely business con-
sideration. If the street railway com-
pany can attribute half of that increase
to conventions, and perhaps that Isn't too
much, since the average increase for the
year thus far is 10 per cent, it would seem
as if the company ought to be the most
ardent supporter of every movement look-
ing to the location of desirable national
and general conventions in this city.

While very many interests are benefited
by these conventions, some directly and
otherß indirectly, it is doubtful if any can
show the same direct and proportionate

benefit that accrues to the street railway
company from the increased traffic at such
times —increased not only by the pres-
ence of strangers in the city, but by the
greater travel of the citizens themselves.

Hazen S. Pingree was a man of whom it
is difficult to frame an estimate. There
are those who were thoroughly convinced
of his honesty and followed his political
leadership unfalteringly. For a time he
had a large following. There were also
those who doubted his sincerity, ques-
tioned his good judgment and opposed his
leadership from convictions of duty. Pin-
gree had some of the qualities of Ignatius
Donnelly. Not his brilliancy nor his wit,

but his shrewdness and his capacity to

lead —or mislead. In this latter particular
he was more successful than Donnelly, al-
though Minnesotans who have known Don-
nelly only in recent years have not known
him when he was at his best as a political
power. ,

The Great Railway Deal
The "community of interest" principle

has brought about the great consolidation
of railway interests of the west and north-
west, said to embrace the Union Pacific
system, the Milwaukee system, the Chicago
& North-Western, and the Northern Pa-
cific group, including the Northern Pa-
cific, Great Northern and the Burlington.
If the word consolidation is too strong a
term for this arrangement it may be called
merging of these systems under one cen-
tral control with headquarters at Chicago.
The "community of interest" plan is such
an adjustment of holdings of stock that
it is for the best interests of each sys-
tem to avoid attrition, and rate cutting,

and live in harmony for the good of all
the parties to the agreement. Practically
it is a consolidation of railway interests.
It points to harmony between great trans-

continental systems and suggests further
combination, which may put all transcon-

tinental systems under one control and
management, with the result of increased
economy in operation. The United States
Steel corporation has shown that consoli-
dations of various industrial interests,
with capitalization of from $1,000,000,000
to $1,500,000,000 are possible and profitable,

and railway "community of interest" is
similarly economical and profitable.

These measures of common railway con-
trol have resulted from the decision of the
United States supreme court in the Mis-
souri Traffic association and the Joint
Traffic association cases. In those cases
the court declared that the anti-trust law

and the interstate commerce law combined
make it unlawful for transportation com-
panies to enter into an agreement as to
charges for their services. These decisions
left the railway companies no alterna-
tive but to engage in savage and ruinous
competition or to come under common con-
trol where the competition incident to the

decisions was most important. Unob-
structed rate cutting means the destruc-
tion of the earning power of railway prop-
erties and it is as bad for the public as it
is for the companies.

The federal law forbids pooling and
thus there was left only the principle of
common control of systems in the interest
of business both of the roads and the
public. If this process is regarded as a
menace to the public, the remedy is for
congress to permit some form of traffic
agreement or to authorize pooling under
government supervision. Congress con-
tinually declines to legislate in any such
direction, and, If the present combinations
of railway capital prove disadvantageous
to the public, the public is to blame for
consenting to the indifference of congress
to the subject. Such combinations in-
fringe upon no law.

They are organizing a new party down
in Missouri. It is called the "Third Par-
ty." We already 'have three or lour third
parties, but that is no reason, why we
shouldn't have another one. This third
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party aspires to be the heir of the popu-
lists, free silver republicans and Bryan

democracy. Mr. Merlweather, the fine-cut
man, who has so successfully advertised
his business through his friendship for
\u25a0Mr. Bryan, is one of the leaders of this
new movement. He doesn't claim Bryan

as the head of the movement, but thinks
he will indorse it. If Mr. Bryan is to be
the leader of any party in the next cam-
paign he will probably have to make a new
one of his own, and this may be the first
step in that direction.

—.
_ . , The man who devised the

me iroia gold brlck SW |U<ue has just

"BrickMan's died in poverty in an east-

Death crn towu- He was buried in
the potter's field enclosure

at public expense and his works have followed
him.

Mr. Triplett, at the time of his invention,
was a real estate agent In Chicago and was
said to be doing well. He was public spirited
and people liked him, but he wanted to get
wealthy a little quicker. The idea of getting
something for nothing kept a corner in Mr.
Triplett's mind until one day, in a moment
of inspiration, it struck oft the gold brick
device. He turned but so many of the little
counterfeits that he is Baid to have accumu
lated a fortune. He sold them "to the trade,"
who in turn disposed of them to rural bank-
ers and wealthy farmers and merchants who
thought they were getting something for
nothing, too. Many people who did not live
in the country snapped them up at good,
stiff prices, being willingto take advantage of
the other fellow's misfortunes, as they
thought. So that many men who were willing
to "do" their neighbors found an evil fate
waiting on their own steps in the innocent
shape of the little brick that glittered but was
not gold.

Although Mr. Triplett made so much money
he himself was an easy mark in other re-
spects and his money flowed out between his
fingers like quicksilver. Whatsoever he did,
did not prosper and he has now gone hence
with a record that would be offensive in
a Philadelphia alderman.

The mayor of Homestead, Pa., has issued
an edict that is aimed at women who stop
to gossip on the streets after they have
done their trading on Saturday nights. The
order will be strictly enforced, even though
it seemß ridiculous, for Mayor Miller has
ruled his town with a high hand ever since
his election last February, and not without
good results. He has run the slot ma-
chines out of town and stopped merchants
from sweeping their dirt and refuse into the
streets. The mayor is biting off a large sec-
tion.

Some people always want more. Dr. God-
dard of Kansas City was convicted of kill-
ing Fred Jackstm, and given ten years. He
appealed, was tried again, and got twenty
years. And then he didn't seem any better
satisfied.

Mansfield, Ohio, that persecuteth the Dowie
elders, is Just watering at the mouth to get
one good, swift kick at Dr. Dowie. The
prophet will see to it that his sacred person
keeps well away from the Mansfield hoof.

The Indiana board of health wants the gov-
ernor to ask for money enough to vaecinata
every man, woman and child in the state. Is
there a smallpox epidemic in Indiana? Oh,
no. But there might be som«time.

A contemporary asks "what has become of
the old-fashioned boy?" A good many people

will find his marks on the strawberry patch

if they look close.

Professor Hugo Munsterberg confesses that
he likes the American woman. That's noth-
ing. Untold thousands of us have made the
same mistake.

A $2,700 cow furnishes milk to the Vander-=
bllt baby at Biltmore and the baby lets out
a $2,700,000 "holler" for his "catlap" at 1:30
a. m.

A Chicago paragrapher wants Mrs. Elijah

Dowie elected Queen of Sheba.

The energy of one game of golf would culti-
vate a field of potatoes.

AMUSEMENTS
Foyer Chat.

The popularity of vaudeville seems to have
in no wise diminished by its transfer to the
Lyceum, as the attendance there is nearly
as large a* it was at the Metropolitan last
week, when the thousands of visiting Wood-
men helped to swell the attendance. The
program this week contains features that
appeal to all classes of theater-goers and thp

new views 'by the polyscope are especially
pleasing.

Grand opera, farce comedy and rag time
music are blended in the bill which will be
presented at the Lyceum for the week begin-
ning Sunday, June 23. Farce comedy will
have for its representative Torn Nawn and a
company of six people, grand opera by the
Belaur Debrimont trio, and rag time will
be introduced In a number of the other acts
that complete the program. The polyscope
will help along the cginedy element with a
number of new views.

PETTIGREW IN THE N. P. CORNER
New York Sun.

The Hon. Richard Franklin Pettigrew of
South Dakota wishes it to be understood that
he has not become a plutocrat by the base
means of common speculation. The Washing-
ton Globe, whose editor is a friend of Petti-
grew's, makes that great man talk as fol-
lows:

In all my life I have never made a deal
through a broker, nor ever bought a bit of
stock on margins. What I made during the
recent flurry in Northern Pacific was the re-
sult of legitimate transaction. I borrowed the
money and bought the stock on a tip given
me. The actual stock was mine, and in my
possession. In the whole transaction I was
guilty of no act inconsistent with what I
have- stood for in the senate.

Sublime and more than Roman virtue! If
Mr. Pettigrew had bought his stock on mar-
gin, at least he would have put some money
of his own. Instead he takes a tip from a
well-known plutocrat, borrows a sum of
money, doubtless through the good offices of
that plutocrat, and make 3 a handsome profit.
The stock was not really his, because the
money he bought it with was borrowed; and
had the stock gone down with a slump, the
virtuous Mr. Pettigrew might have lost and
been unable to repay the money. He was
guilty of stock speculation. He gambled in
Wall street. He became rich by a plutocrat's
advice. It is not the margin that makes the
speculator. What are the "producing classes"
of South Dakota to think of a statesman who
thunders against Wall street and then goes
there and gets rich?

To a reporter of the Kansas City Journal
\u25a0was this confeaison made:
I was offered $18,000 to become the presi-

dent of a road, but I figured I could make
more than that, and I figured right.

Such is the value of a timely tip. Can a
man who refuses $18,000 a year because he
can make more in Wall street, escape the
suspicion of putting the money above the
man? No; and it ia useless for Mr. Petti-
grew to try to distract attention from him-
self by yelling that if the decision «in the in-
sular cases stands, "it is high time that some
action should be taken looking to the abolition
of the supreme court and the establishment
in its stead of some body responsible to ail
the people for its actions."

SCIENCE AND LOVE
You say that the rose on the vine

Has sprung from the dust of a star;
That the hills are but atoms —that Chance

Has erected all glories that are;

You tell me the beasts of the field
And the billows that break on the shore

Were fashioned by Time out of stuff
That floated at random before.

O, scientist, have it your way
Concerning the rose and the sea,

But Someone who rules from on high
Made a heart that is beating for me!

Ah, scientist, once I believed
In the doctrine you preach, but I know

Since her eyes have looked up into mine
That only God fashioned her so.

—S. E. Kiser in Chicago Record-Herald.

"Rank*" Wanted.
Alexandria, S. D., Herald.

Vessels are frequently shipwrecked when
quite close- to land, and surprise has often
been expressed at the difficulty which their
officers on such occasions experienced in com-
municating with those on shore. According
to M. T. Obalski, however, there is no reason
why there should be any such difficulty.

He says that there is a very simple methqd
of communication which can be used to good
purpose at such times. "I refer,'' .he con-
tinues, 'to the code which some sailors use,
and the Tetters of which they form by using
their arms. Signals of this kind are very
little known even in the navy, yet they are

New York Herald.

extremely simple, the entire alphabet being
formed by special movements of the arms.
Indeed, any one can master the entire alpha-
bet in a few minutes, but, of course, more
time is necessary in order to form words and
telegraph them unerringly.

The two arms, he then explains, are moved
either separately or simultaneously. The pier-
son moving them is required to face the ves-
sel to which be is sending the message.

New York Herald.
You may say that you are sure of a thing

because you "saw it," but here is a little

National democracy is looking for a new-
leader and a new platform. South Dakota
democracy is looking for a following and will
fix up the other essentials when the ranks
are filled.

diagram, worked out by a scientist at Wash-
ington, which will convince you that your
eyes can be easily deceived. "First impres-
sions are the more correct" is another old
adage, which is knocked on the head by this
illustration.

THE OLD GARDEN
Iknow of a haunted garden where the old-

time flowers grow.
There are hollyhocks and lilies in a long and

stately row;
There are lilac trees by the gateway, and

roses white and red,
And the southern wood's spicy fragrance fol-

lows the careless tread;
A memory-haunted garden, out of life's busy

way,
Where the spell of vanished summers linger

the livelong day.

The hands that planted these flowers have
moldered back to dust.

But their hearts are Strue and steadfast, and
they seem to hold in trust

The memories of the old time, and those
whom men forget.

Perhaps for the lilac and lilythe dead are
living yet.

Those whom our eyes can see not may tend
them still—who knows

Of the strange, sweet secrets hidden in the
red heart of the rose?

Does grandmother come to gather Its pinks

and its pansies still
Prom the grave which kind hands made her

in the churchyard on the hill?
Does she know when the lilacs blossom that

she planted long ago?
The question must go unanswered, but I fan-

cy it may be so.
And so, from the dear old garden not a flower

I take away,
But leave them all to be gathered by the

hands that are dust to-day.
—Eben E. Rexford in the National.

MR. BLIFF

He purchased Shakspere, finely bound —
A forty-volume set,

He searched for Dickens, Balzac's tales—
The best that he could get;

And Hugo, Huxley, Darwin, too,
And twenty score beside.

They lined his book shelves while he read
"Proud Poll, the Pirate's Bride."

Of music he had Mozart's works,
Beethoven's symphonies,

A gilt piano, too, with real
Hand-whittled ivory keys,

Herr Wagner's bust adorned the room
And fancies rare would rise,

Until you heard him carol forth:
"She Made Them Goo-Goo Eyes."

His dining-room was richly built;
The cut glass weighed a ton.

Twelve forks reposed at every plate—
He never used but one.

And sometimes he would not use that,
A knife was good enough

When eating pie—this tells the tale
Of self-made Mr. Bluff.

—Baltimore American.

WANTS TO GO BACK HOME

New York Commercial Advertiser.
"Some curious requests appear in a con-

gressman's mail in the course of a year," said
Representative Page Morris of Minnesota
who was here in New York recently. "Some-
times they are pathetic, sometimes absurd,
and frequently impossible. I had a letter a
short time ago that answered to all three
of these descriptions, but I think the path-
etic was uppermost. The writer was an old
man out in Minnesota whom I never saw or
heard of. He said he was 86 years : old, and
the character of his handwriting sustained
the statement. He told me in a plaintive,
querulous way that he had lived, in the
northwest for forty years; that he had passed
the age and aptitude for usefulness—although

he did not express it just that way—and he
wanted to go back east. He was born, and,
as a youth, lived in "York state' in the val-
ley of the Chenango. 'I want to go back
there,' he wrote. 'Won't you please go to
Mark Hanna and ask him to get the money
from the government to send me back to my
old home? I want to die in the valley of
the Chenaugo.' "

Value of Great Britain to V*.

Philadelphia Record..
Great Britain is our greatest customer for

provisions and raw materials. The total of
her imports from the United States last year
exceeded $600,000,000. Her trade is worth more
to us than is that of all Europe combined.
We are vitallyinterested, then, in the main-
tenance of her abilityto buy, and this ability,
however great her earnings from her ship-
ping interests and foreign investments may
toe, must be preserved by the enlargement of
her market for manufactured products.

No Longer a Race Problem.

Knoxville Sentinel.
The strawberry season is here and it will

lap over into the watermelon seasou. There
is no longer any race problem in the south.

No Need to Toll It.

Montana Record.
David B. Hill says he is nothing but a

plain, unpretentious farmer. Here's a chance
for the green-goods man.

Signal System for Wrecks
Furthermore, there are four motions or

positions for each arm. In the flrst the arm
is raised vertically toward the sky; in the
second it is raised so that it will form a
vertical angle of 45 degrees; in the third it
is extended horizontally, and in the fourth it
is inclined downward at an angle of 45 de-
grees.

By a simple and well arranged combination
of these motions all the loiters of the alpha-
bet are obtained. Thus the first four letters,
A, B, C, D are formed by the successive mo-
tions of the left arm, as described above, and
the next four letters are in like manner
formed by similar motions of the right arm.
In order to form the remaining letters of a

combination of motions is required. Thus,
U, V, X, V are formed by holding the right
arm in the fourth position—namely, at a
downward angle of 45 degrees, and by suc-
cessively making the four regular motions
with the left arm.

M: Obalski concludes by saying that this
simple code might well be taught to children,
as a day may come when a knowledge of it
would prove of infinite service to them.

Another Optical Illusion
You would at the first glance suppose that

the long lines in this picture were not exact-
ly parallel. Yet they are precisely the same

distance apart at all points, just as parallel

as tracks on a railroad. The deception is ac-
complished by the short criss-cross lines. In

order to see that the long lines are parallel
hold the diagram up endwise to the eye.

OTHER PEOPLE'S NOTIONS

To the Editor of The Journal:
The article in your issue of the Bth inst.,

by W. E. Davis, on "Minneapolis as a Con-
vention City," is timely and commendable.
There is, however, one thing which any
thoughtful northwestern citizen might criti-
cise, and that is the omission of Sioux Falls
from the list of aspiring and usually always
successful competitors for some of these hon-
ors. Sioux Falls is entitled to a place on the
skeleton map" as well as being mentioned 5n
the same breath with such cities as Min-
neapolis, St. Paul, Kansas City, Milwaukee,
Dcs Moines, Denver, etc.

Don't Forget Sioux Falls.

There is no city in the United States the
size of Sioux Falls that can boast of having
successfully entertained so many national
gatherings within a period of three years
as we have, and few cities, large or small,
are better knowrt throughout the United
States to-day, or enjoy a greater degree of
genuine prosperity as a natural result of this
fact.

I will not enumerate them, but, by refer-
ence to your files, you will soon recall some
of these gatherings, and I may add that,
while we have already entertained a number
of local meetings this year, the event for
this city is the coming of the national farm-
ers' congress on Oct. 1 to 10, inclusive, a
body representing something like 2,000 to 2,500
delegates, hailing from every state in the
union.

Put us on your map and then you will be
safe in coming out to see us on this occasion.

Sioux Falls, June 10. \u25a0 —Geo. Schlosser.

A Word of Appreciation.

To the Editor of The Journal.
The very generous and well advised gift of

Mr. Gilflllan to the state university, to which
The Journal has already very appro-
priately referred, deserves more than a pass-
ing notice. A man who has the generous
impulses to prompt such a munificent gift
and at the same time possesses the wisdom
to so admirably direct his benefaction merits
the confidence and respect of his fellow
citizens. Mr. Gilflllan is a man who is
well and favorably known in this city and
county. "He is a man of splendid business
ability, thoroughly equipped intellectually
and possesses sterling qualities of charac-
ter. I believe that there is no man In Min-
neapolis who possesses to a larger degree
the essential meptal and moral equipments to
make him an eligibe and most acceptable
candidate to represent the fifth congressional
district in the national congress. There never
was a time when political conditions in Min-
neapolis and Hennepin county were more fa-
vorable for bringing just such a man as Mr.
Gilflllan to the front. Tnere alre very many
things in existent conditions in the repub-
lican party in this city to call for a new
deal and it requires neither prophet nor the
son of a prophet, to discern in the signs of
the times that the leaven of political right-
eousness is already beginning to work in
Minneapolis and that it will not stop until it
"shall have accomplished that whereunto it
was sent." —Citizen.

Minneapolis, June 13.

Railroad*' Growth In Grace.
Nebraska State Journal.

Tlie Nebraska railroads have unanimously
decided to refuse the request of the business

I men of Omaha to run excursions into that
! city on Sundays during the summer. The
i railroads would no doubt abolish Sunday
I traffic entirely if it could be done. Their
! sentiments are expressed by Mr. Francis of

' the Burlington, who says: "The best thought
of the best people along our line is against
the Sunday excursion, and so are we. We are

! Sabbatarians and believe in the maintenance
I of Sunday as a day of rest, instead of rollick-
j ing hip-hurray. These affairs are pitfalls for
j the youth of the land. Again, we do not want
I our men to work on Sunday, except when ab-
solutely necessary. They work too roany
Sundays now."

Saved!

White Lake (S. D.) Wave.
The recent outbreak of Editor Bryan about

"Emperor McKinley" will make the intelli-
gent citizens of this great country feel
—to think that such a tin-horn politician was
not foisted on to us as chie-f executive.

Watch Them!

White Lake (S. D.) Wave.
When a lot of men enter an agreement not

to kiss their wives for a year they should
be watched. Their osculatory Instincts are
bound to break out in some direction.

Good S*nne.

Wahpeton (N. D.) Globe.
President McKinley'3 horse sense asserts

itself occasionally, and his declaration of in-
dependence of the third term boomers is just
what might have been expected from tim.

A;Negative Judgement.

Chicago News.
Some men are judged by their works, but

the tramp Is judged by the work he doesn't do.
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BEFORE THE PANIC
By Jt. C. Rowsey.

Copyright, 1901, by A. C. Rowaey.
Murdock was wasting time. The profligate

knew it. Looking at the adornments one
would like to buy for a girl, when you know
you are head over heels in debt, and probably
going to remain so indefinitely, is sheer non-
sense.

Presently he became aware that he was not
alone. A shadow cast by the t noontide sun
showed the outlines of a broad-brimmed hat,
a pair of equally broad shoulders, and an in-
artistically big hand holding fast to a yellow
grip. .He edged away from the stranger. The
stranger drew closer.

"Guess they want a heap for those things,
eh? Do you think they're real diamonds?"
the origin of the shadow eaid impersonally.

.Murdock looked around and found himself
the only auditor. He glanced quizzically at
the speaker, then at the grip. The latter
bore three initials and the magic word "Wyo-
ming."

That interested him. He looked again a:
the large features of the stranger. Ordinarily
he was opposed to promiscuous conversations,
but—Wyoming—anything connected with Wy-
oming made him think of his trip to his
chum's ranch, where he had experienced un-
adulterated western welcome. So he an-
swered:

"Yes, they are the real etuff."
"Well, if some people 1 know in Wyoming

were here and saw them, guess they'd put
bars on these windows," observed the stran-
ger, who Tejoiced in the name of Bill Helmer.

But when Murdock turned the conversatioa
on Wyoming the stranger became suspicious
and reticent. He had heard of "gold brick'"
and "sawdust" games, and the way weil-
dresaed strangers would try to become ac-
quainted by talking of home. When Murdock
asked him if he knew a man who lived on
the next ranch he felt sure this young exqui-
site was up to something. But he was inter-
ested in spite of himself.

"There is no place like Wyoming," declared
Murdock finally.

"You are right there! Soon as I get my
business done here, New York can't hold me
for a minute."

"In tow-n on business, eh? Perhaps I can
help you," said Murdoek affably.

"He's one of 'em, but he'll get left this
trip," commented the stranger to himself.
"I ain't on here to buy. no gold bricks, nor
eawdust, nor nothing,"-he said aloud, with a
stern look. "Iam going to do a little in that
line myself."

"What, sell gold bricks in New York?" que-
ried Murdock.

"Bet your boots! I got a block of stock-
Northern Pacific. It ain't worth more'n 50
cents on the dollar out there. Folks know too
much about that road. Dad got stuck with it

| —so did a lot of our people; so they put me
j up, after the shearing was over, to sell it

! east, where people ain'T: likely to know so
; much as we do." The westerner smiled. He
[felt sure he had defined the situation pretty
! clearly.

Murdock looked with half-closed eyes at the
gem of a chatelaine—a little affair studded
with diamonds. He felt as If SHE was wear-
ing it alreday.

"Ahem," he said cautiously. "There are al-
ways plenty of 'come-ons' in town. I know
where they make them."

The other looked a trifle bewildered.
"Fact is, I am with a concern that deals

in them." Then his caution yielded to his
excitement. "Say, don't say anything about
that —or those things—and go back to your
hotel—and say, try and stay there. I—l'll
bring some one up, or I'll be up to buy them
tc-day."

"I'll get you par value for that stuff. Is
that enough?"

The other was about to ask a question.

"Why, yes; more'n I expected. But cay,
young fellow, who are you?"

"Me—ME?" The son of Murdock, the mil-
lionaire banker, stood in shocked surprise.

I "Why, I—l am Vanderbilt, Harrlman, Hill,

! Gage, and the whole bunch. I " He saw
jthe uselessness of trying to convince the in-

' credulous westerner. He turned away in dis-
j gust. It was maddening. The little watch in
i the window seemed four blocks away.

But the westerner followed him after a mo-
ment.

"Say, young man, I may be mistaken.
Things ain't the same here as in Wyoming,
but if you're a friend of Jlmmle Wralcott'fe,
that settles it. I am stopping at the Von-
dome, and I won't offer my stock to-day, and
we'll see, eh?" *

Murdock nodded stiffly. The little watch
nestled in his pocket. He could almost hear
its tick.

Murdock entered the office of the syndicate
manager, where he was filling the nominal
position of "boy" for the nominal salary of $5
weekly, and a vast fund of experience, worth
thousands per minute.

The head of the bookkeeping department
looked at the clock as he entered.

"Half an hour late, Mr. Murdock. Too busy
buying stock, or clipping your father's cou-
pons, I suppose, to attend to our trifling

! affairs." The employment of embryo millloa-
aires in office positions tried Mr. Morris' dem-
ocratic soul.

BUREAU OF THE JOURNAL,
No. 21 Park Row, Nev/ York.

Wealth of Ecuador.

June 19.—A. A. Blow, the famous mining
engineer, after twenty years spent in mining
camps all over the world, is again off from
New York to Ecuador. Mr. Blow has just
left on the Panama liner Advance to in-
vestigate the reported discovery by his engin-
eers of an enormously rich mining district in
the Andes. The land whith Mr. Blow is to
explore lies between Chile and Colombia, and
it is gold in El Doradoan quantities he ex-
pects to find. Such New York men as Abra-
ham S. Hewitt, Archer Harman and E. C.
Norman are behind Mr. Blow, and they have
made every effort to keep the reported dis-
covery of gold as secret as possible; but with
the extension of the Guayaquil & Quito rail-
road into those regions, the truth has leaked
out. In fact Mr. Blow acknowledged that
when the line is completed to Quito one of
the richest mining districts in either North
or South America will be thrown open to the
world. The Andes, he says, are a perfect
treasure vault s'mply waiting to be pried open
with the steel rails of commerce. Already
in the southern part of Ecuador Mr. Blow's
engineers have uncovered five veins of coal
from six to thirty feet in width, while in
the northern part of the country extremely

valuable sulphur deposits have been found.
Among other discoveries hc> states that there
have been located larse copper prospects in
gold-bearing ores, besides complex ores bear-
ing silver, lead and zinc, and alkaline earths
and clays of high value. Important discover-
ies of asphalt beds have also recently been
made, while In the interior of Ecuador im-
mense tracts of hitherto unused rubber fees
have been found. From the statements made
by Mr. Blow, it seems that only capital and
Yankee push are required to make the repub-

lic of Ecuador one of the richest small coun-
tries on the globe.

'\u25a0 Messenger Boys "Who Hurry.

Intense rivalry exists between the mes-
| senger boys of the two bureaus supplying
j news to the brokers in Wall street. Both
companies send out.news slips frequently dur-
ing the day and often the boys an 1 called
on simultaneously by their respective em-
ployers to deliver the slips. Then the race
begins. With a dash and a shout they rush
down the street, dodging under horses" heads
and around pedestrians, sprinting like wild
across every unobstructed space. Short cuts
through various streets and buildings are
eagerly taken advantage of in order to beat
a competitor, and if one of the boys arrives
at a building first and can reach the elevator
before his rival, though it be only a second,
the chances are ten to one the other will
have to run up. After one oiftee has been
visited the race keeps up to another until
ail the slips are exhausted. Then the vic-
torious rhaps can be recognized instantly, for
each one grins and struts about like a turkey

cock before Christmas. After a 3hort breath-
ing spell, the youngsters are ready for an-
other dash, and considerable-disappointment

Is expressed when calls from the two bureaus
do not frequently strike at the same time.

"Why, yes—quite right! How did you guest
it?" replied Murdock. He went to bis destand rolled back the top.

The bookkeeper followed him with a frown."Boss bought any more Northern Paclfltto-day, Mr. Morris?" he asked cheerfullyMr. Morris rewarded him with a digniflelstare from his four-foot-from-the-grounjperch, and over the top of his two-inch col-
lar, but did not reply. He had made «persistent effort to induce the young ma*to speak more respectfully of the head of th«
firm. Besides, It was very bad taste to make
fun of the lack of Northern Pacific In thatoffice.

Murdock took the implied rebuke philoso-
phically, and repeated the question.

"Look here, young man, if you don't stop
trying to be funny, you'll have to hunt
another job! Your Jests, sir. are very ill
timed! I am getting tired of your airs."

His anger made his pen shake and a big
blot dropped upon the immaculate page. Hegasped and dug at it with an eraser for-
getful of the very existence of the "boy."

Murdock stood for a moment in thought
Then he threw his head back and walkedslowly into the holy of holies, the private
office of the "Boss."

The Boss looked up when tne young mat
entered, then turned to his work quickly.
He did not know half his employes. To
him, they were simply parts of the machin-
ery of which he was the motive power. Theyoung man was out of place in "his private
office, but possibly some readjustment of the
machinery warranted his appearance there
for a moment.

"Mr. Ganmor," began the young man. Hi
felt a little timid, notwithstanding his owawealthy connections.

"What?" the financier shouted, statled atbeing addressed.
"You—you—l heard you were buying North-

ern Pacific. I want to sell you some." Mur-
dock spoke quickly, for fear his own dignitr
might be hurt, if the financier got a word in.

"Want to sell me some?" repeated the Boss,
in a dazed fashion, looking .up from a
schedule which showed that he still lacked
75,000 shares of control. Twenty-five thous-
and of that he could not g«?t. Fifty thousand
he might get, if he knew just who had them.
He glanced at the athletic figure again.

"You ara one of my employes, are yo«
not?"

"What! Northern Pacific! Whpre, did'you
get it? Explain yourself, young man; sit
down." The financier turned his powerful
mind loose on the problem of getting those
shares. Then he recognized the youth. It
was old Murdock's son. It flashed through
his- mind that Murdock, senior, had some of
the certificates, although he had denied it the
day before.

"What bid?" repeated Murdoek, junior.
"The market price, of course. Know it?"

The youth amused him—a chip of the old
block, evidently. There was a twinkle of
mirth in the bier man's eye. It would be a
good story to tell the boy's father.

Murdock shook his head. "Not enough,
sir."

"A half, then."
"Not enough."
"Two hundred for- Immediate delivery."

The financier smiled. It was a precious thing
to be able to smile during business hours.

Murdock nodded. "What bid'" he said.

Mr. Pearson'* Visit.

"Not enough." the young man repeated.
He saw the smile. In his mind was ticking
loudly the little watch. Now it had a dia-
mond studded chain attached. A pair of
blooded horses, drawing a dinky sulky, was
coming down the road, too—in his mind.

"See here, boy, how much do you want?
How much have you got? And where did you
get it?" The big man ceased smiling. Five
points already over the market price—it was
no smiling matter.

"Two hundred and fifty. Don't know!
Don't care to state!" Murdock said calmly
with a shrewd look. The team swept into
full view.

"Bought at $250, you blamed rascal. De-
liver it in three hours!" The financier roared
as if he was on the floor of the exchange.
Murdock trembled with joy. The door opened
violently, and the bookkeeper rushed in. He-
had heard the word "rascal," and waited for
nothing more. He grabbed Murdock by the
collar and yelled: "Get out of here, you idiot!
How dare you come in here. It was not my
fault, Mr. Ganmor."

The Boss shouted something. The book-
keeper heard it as in a dream. Ho stared
as he saw the "Boy" and the "Boss" ex-
change friendly grins, then Murdock turned
to him, and, straightening his collar, said:
"We'll let it pass, Mr. Morriß."

A tall westerner roamed the metropolis

for a week in company with a weli groomed
young club man, and they saw New York.

Next summer, a bit of femininity, who
wears the diamond studded chatelaine, and

rides with Murdock behind th? blooded
horses, is going to Wyoming to "rough it"
with her husband and Bill Helmer.

Mr. Harmsworth, he is determined to let the
world into the secret. In only one respect
does Mr. Pearson's diffidence exceed that of
his energetic countryman. Mr. Harmsworth
advertised his self-made income at about
$3,000 per diem, whereas Mr. Pearson mod-
estly declares that his is only one-half that
amount. Mr. Pearson and Mr. Harmsworth
have been rivals since early childhood. When
Mr. Harmsworth first came into the world
Mr. Pearson insisted on following after. To-
gether they discarded knickerbockers for long
jeans, and as they advanced in years they
became rivals on the same humorous London
journal, Tid Bits. Later, when Mr. Harmß-
worth started the Daily Mall, Mr. Pearson,
was kept awake nights until he had presented
the populace with a sheet called the Daily
Express. Since, Mr. Harmsworth gave an
illustration of the future "tabloid journalism"
by editing the New York World for a day,
Mr. Pearson has been yearning to repeat the
performance with variations, which he will
do by editing the same paper's Sunday Maga-
zine.

Shirt Waist Riot.
Broadway has been treated to another race

riot on a small scale. Although not as seri-
ous in its results as the affair of last summer
New York's latest contribution to racial

Thin Was Awful.
A serious miscarriage of Justice has oc-

curred In Yonkers. In this borough, as m

many others, there are people afflicted with
the desire to have all physical life suspend

animation on Sunday. Now in Yonkers it

chances there are persons so degenerate as to

desire to play baseball on Sunday. A whole-

| sale raid was planned on the baseball enthu-
eiasts last week, but through the aforesaid
judicial miscarriage, the legal person as-
signed for the business of raiding stumbles
upon the golf links of a lot of most estimable
men and women of high standing in New

York social and banking circles. The con-
stable evidently did not know the difference

between golf and baseball, and likewise being

unable to understand Scotch dialect, bundled
some of the wieldera of cleeks tfnd brassief
into a plebeian patrol wagon with an em-
phatic invitation to attend a pink tea at the
police station. It is found that baseball can-
not be stopped without stopping golf, ana
everybody is in a Quandary. —N. N. A.

Cyril Arthur Pearson's visit to New York
almost on tbe heels of Alfred Harmaworth,
owner of the Daily Mail, appears as a some-
what humorous proceeding. Mr. Pearson,
like Mr. Harmsworth, t3 the owner of more
daily, weekly and monthly publications than
he can count on bis fingers and toes, and like

Daily New York Letter

'\u25a0 troubles was for the time as exciting. The
• cause was a negro who insisted on becoming a
i remarkable specimen of a shirt waist man.

Now New Yorkers have been iong-suffejing
lon the subject of the shirt waist man. They

! have stood many of the freak class among the -
white men, but when it came to a black man
stalking through a Madison Square concert
crowd, attired in a vivid red shirt waist,

: white duck "pants" and an Imitation Panama

' hat the limit was left in the dim and misty
1

distance. Comments in the vernacular from
; the street urrhine were resented by the Son

of Nnight, who passed out an arm from hit

puffed and plaited shirt waist. A boy was
slapped and like a flash of powder the riot

1 was on. The human chrysanthemum dashed
! from the crowd, the members of which
; plucked from his gorgeousness whenever they

I got within reach. Up the street with the

i crowd at his heels, doubling on his tracks,

: but unable to shake eff his tormentors, the

i negro was soon devoid of most of his clotn-

! ing. while the band in the square ceased

' playing for lack of an audience. Finally the

: man of the pousse cafe effect got away on «
friendly Sixth avenue car.
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