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Minneapolis and the Railroads
The large attendance of business men

at the Commercial Club meeting last
night, in spite of the high temperature, is
mo9t gratifying evidence that the business
community is awaking to its duties and
to the need of well-considered, united ac-
tion in many directions. It was the best
meeting of its kind held in this city in five

years. The reports of the club's various
hard-working committees showed indus-
try and intelligence in attacking the prob-

lems falling within the province of each
and they were all listened to with atten-
tion and interest.

The most important phase of the meet-
ing, doubtless, was the discussion of the
problem of securing justice for Minneapo-

lis from the railroads of the northwest.
The discrimination practiced by certain

railroads against this center, in spite of
Its primacy as a producer ofrailroad reve-
nues, was very clearly brought out and
the question of how best to bring about
a change in the policy of the larger and
dominating systems was given careful
consideration.

In this connection, the determination of
the business community to hold up the
hands of the council in securing reciprocal
concessions from the Omaha road which is
now asking favors from the municipality

was made evident. A committee from the

Commercial club will attend the meeting

to-morrow morning of the council commit-

tee having the matter of the desired street

vacations in hand and will urge strongly

that the Omaha road, which has been one
of the leaders in discriminating against

Minneapolis in every way, be brought to

terms as the i>rice of the concessions it
asks. It is greatly to be hoped that the
council will grasp the opportunity thus
presented. The aldermen will be strongly

supported in such a course by the solid
sentiment of the business community. The

Omaha road has steadily discriminated
against Minneapolis, which' gives it more
business than any other point on its lines,

In favor of St. Paul, and the North-West-
ern system, of which it is a part, has
always favored Chicago in every possible

way as against the twin cities.
Now is the time for Minneapolis and the

Omaha road to understand each other. The
council can dictate the terms of ttie
treaty.

Some Natural Questions
The saloonkeepers told the district court

that they were promised by Briggs that

the police department would not molest
them if they installed slot gambling ma-
chines in their saloons. The grand jury

\u25a0was unable to find that Briggs had the
authority to make this promise, although

the gambling machines were allowed to run
until removed by the sheriff and his depu-

ties.
There may be no legal evidence in sup-

port of the proposition now that the ad-
ministration protects vice for a consid-
eration, but no one is to be blamed if
there naturally arise in his mind the
questions: Why did the court officer of
the municipal court refuse to serve a war-
rant for the arrest of Loomis, the gam-
bler, yesterday until he could confer with
the mayor's confidential advisor, Captain

Fitchette? and, when the warrant was
taken away from the court officer by or-
der of the judge and placed in the hands
of deputy sheriffs, Why did the police

officer ihurry to the gambler's place appar-
ently to give him warning of the warrant
and try to discourage the deputy sheriffs
from serving the warrant?

We do no;: make any charges. We sim-
ply print some facts and ask some natuial
questions which will readily suggest them-
selves to any one who is acquainted with
the situation.

In view of what happened yesterday it
is not to be wondered at that Judge Holt
should instruct the assistant city attorney,
having charge of the criminal business,
to investigate the case and report the
facts so that the court may determine
\u25a0whether the police officers implicated have
not been guiltyof contempt of court. The
penalty for such an offense would be a
\u25a0very light one under the circumstances,
but possibly it is all that can be im-
posed.

Meanwhile, Dr. Ames thinks he has a
political future. He i>oses as a repub-

lican. We would like to see a republican
ticket carry him again during a contest in
this city. If republican candidates for
local offices feel like trying it they stand
\u25a0*- chance to learn some things which they

ought to know about the state of public
sentiment.

History furnishes some consolation, be-
cause It tells us that "Doc" Ames has
never succeeded himself in office; that
he has always succeeded In making him-
self so offensive to the majority of vot-
ers that once is enough; and in the pres-
ent administration the doctor seems to be
excelling his own record.

B. Hough, a Chicago journalist. Is as-

suring his readers that never before in

the history of the west was the fishing so
poor as this year. As suggested on Th c
Journal's sport page yesterday E.

! Hough probably limits the west to Cook
county. But in the interest of the preser-
vation of the splendid flahing of Minnesota
for the home sportsmen we hope that E.
Hough's fame and prestige may continue

to wax great, so that his readers will take
him at his word.

Ames and Ireland
Archbishop Ireland ie a good and able

m-an who does his duty according to his
light; hence it is not his fault if he some-
times falls short of attaining the high

ethical ideas and practices of our Minne-
apolis mayor. That the prelate has yet
something to learn from the great Jfigo of
'Minneapolis politics is perfectly evident
from a comparison of the speeches made
by the two men yesterday. The mayor of
Minneapolis was addressing the state re-
tail liquor dealers association; the arch-
bishop of St. Paul was talking to the con-
vention of the Catholic Total Abstinence
societies.
Said tho mayor: Said the archbishop:

The business in Drunkenness is now
which you are en- treated with con-
gaged is an honorable tempt and the liquor
one, and you are eu- business is without
titled to as much re- respect,
spect as the farmer,
the grocer or any one
else in the commu-
nity. (Applause.)

The diametrically opposed views of the
two men require no comment, but we sub-
mit that Mayor Ames is wholly in the
wrong and gratuitously insults the farm-
er, the grocer and other useful members
of the community when he says the
saloon-keeper is entitled to as much re-
spect as they are.

The Passing of the Romantic
The age of romance Is passing notwith-

standing the unhistorical and unreal "his-
j torical" novel. Vivian Sartoris and
Archibald Balfour—these are real
names notwithstanding their so-

! ciety - novel sound — two flowers
'of the English aristocracy and
hitherto engaged lovers, have parted in a
manner which their friends proudly de-

I scribe as a "triumph of common sense."
jVivian and Archibald fell rapidly and

i blissfully into love but quarreled with
| equal ardor. Refusing to be deceived by

' that old maxim that the course of true
1 love ne'er yet ran smooth, they did not go

I ahead and take the chances. Neither did
| Vivian entar a convent, nor Archibald
\ drown himself in the shade of a weeping

i willow tree. Instead they called a joint

! session of the interested families, ex-
plained that they were long on mutual
respect but mighty short on love of the
kind they had read about and, everybody
agreeing, decided to call off the engage-
fent, and that, too, without any I'll-be-a-

--: sister-to-you talk.

Weather and Morals.
A writer in the International Journal of j

Ethics discusses the problem of human ]
conduct from the standpoint of the i

weather. He has examined the criminal j
records of the New York criminal courts I
for ten years past and compared some !
400,000 occurrences of a criminal nature ;
with the records of the thermometer and
barometer and fljpds that the weather has
a marked influence on human conduct.
There is nothing new in this theory, of
course, but the investigator has taken
pains to get facts which place his state-
ments in a very strong position.

We all know that bad digestion is in
most cases a breeder of ill-temper and
that a poor cup of coffee for breakfast may
have serious results upon the conduct of
the individual who drinks it. It may have

caused the loss of.the battle of Waterloo
for Napoleon. A man may be Dut in a
state of moral obliquity by the deposit of
a bristle in his throat while cleaning his
teeth in the mornitig. But our investiga-

tor shows that the state of the weather
has the most pronounced effect upon hu-
man conduct. It is interesting to find
that suicide occurs in the list as exces-
sively frequent at botii extremes of heat
and cold. At minus ten degrees and plus

85 to 95 degrees—such weather as we are
now having, the suicidal acts are three
times the normal number. Hot weather,
according to the records under considera-
tion, made cases of assault and battery 80
per cent above the average, women indulg-
ing in the pastime more than men.
Drunkenness was found to increase rap-
idlyas the mercury went down below zero.

In periods of great humidity cases of
suicide and drunkenness were frequent
and, strange to say, suicide was 11 per cent
above the average normal on perfectly

clear days and 17 per cent above on clear,
dry days. It is generally supposed that In
gloomy weather suicide is most frequent,
but such is not the case. It was found
that the schoolchildren who gave the most
trouble to their teachers were the very
healthful ones, who were full of vital
force. The French investigations into
suicide led to the proof that it was most
frequent in the hot weather of summer.
Dr. A. M. Hamilton, some years ago,
found that American statistics show the
summer months to be the choice of most
suicides as a propitious season wherein to
"shuffle off this mortal coil."

The weather certainly and necessarily
has an effect uson human conduct. Take
a period of excessive heat, for instance.
The many.people who have not trained
their minds to rise above the external in-
fluences physical, are plunged in a condi-
tion of irritation which begets moral ob-
liquity very frequently. A man who is
not at other times profane may find him-
self saying "damn" before he knows it.
His shirt collar is a tottering ruin and
he finds himself uncomfortably swathed in
very wet garments, with the perspiration
trickling in exasperating streams down
Ills face and neck. He mistakenly thinks
he needs a "bracer" and takes several of
•them, and, instead of becoming genial and
companionable, he is apt to quarrel with
his best friend.

Women, have a somewhat similar ex-
perience, for they, too, are mortal and
perspire, and, although they have the ad-
vantage of men from the standpoint ' of
dress, and in some respects ought to be
more comfortable if they had the courage
to eet out of that Deeuliar item of women's

attire, the constricting bodice, they com-

plain more than men do when the mercury

works Ui> toward 100 degrees.

There is no prescription against adverse
and dangerous weather influences except

self-discipline which most soldiers ob-
tain who have had to endure the storm
and stress of military campaigns. Our
whole social system is defective and not-
ably in the excessive and unnatural strain
on the brains of business and professional
men and women and in the absorption

of poisonous drugs and liquors by people of
all classes. A,more healthful moral and
physical tone would successfully defy the
promptings of degenerate human conduct
through the thermometrical and baromet-
rical readings.

Bryan's Last Joke
Colonel Bryan made an interesting de-

liverance at Buffalo yesterday. He came
out with a plain denial that he Is a candi-
date for any office, and did not qualify the
statement, as he did some weeks ago,
by admitting that he would be a candi-
date provided it seemed necessary for him
to lead the democratic party. He said,
moreover, that the democracy stands for
definite principles and the masses will
insist upon adhering to those principles.

''Those who argue from the standpoint of
expediency will not have influence with
the voters because no one can say what
is expedient."

Poor Bryan does not even yet know
"where he is at " Ha does not have the
slightest idea what democratic principles
are, and, construably, he is yet unac-
quainted with the record of his party. So
far as Bryan has been connected with the
democratic party, it has been a party of
change, and the great founder of the
party could not find even a strawberry

mark on the organization to indicate that
it is a long-lost brother. The "definite
princinJes" of the democratic party, as
shaped by Bryan, have no relation to tho
principles of Jefferson. Jefferson bought
and annexed the big Louisiana territory

in 1803, admitting at the time that the
act was unconstitutional, but he did it
as a matter of national expediency and
profit. Bryan pretends to stand by Jef-
fersonian principles and yet attacks the
nationalism of Jefferson, who recognized
the fact that the nation is superior even
to the constitution, as was shown in the
Louisiana purchase and in the main-
tenance of the American union in 1861-
--1865 by forcing the "sovereign and inde-
pendent" southern states back into the
union, although not, in terms, authorized
by the federal constitution. It was a
matter of expediency, national expe-
diency, and "it was right.

The federal supreme court has recently
affirmed and set the seal of its approba-

tion upon the doctrine of national ex-
pediency, the doctrine that the nation can

fall back on its national powers, which
are unlimited, when it deals with its ter-

ritories or other property, or with foreign

foes.
Colonel Bryan has a big job on his

hands fighting this doctrine of national
expediency, so strongly buttressed. •He
is likely to die in the hopeless attempt

to overthrow it.

One of the "Jollies" of the
It Beat American Mining Investment
«y t Allcompany was its "Manager's

Christmas Offer," which is now
being handed around by people who enjoy a
good thing. The "offer," dated Dec. 3, 1900,
was a rich, juicy morsel. It read as follows:

Here is an offer that beats them all. I
havre arranged to supply you with 100 Christ-
mas present. One hundred is the limit. I
will place 1,000 regular-stock, par-value
shareß of "Kettle-Curlew," 1,000 of the same
kind of shares of "Queen Bee," and 1,000
shares of "Boundary Camp," war revenue
stamps attached and canceled, in a very
pretty ornamental box, similar to those used
for high-cost ladies' lace handkerchiefs, about
one-fourth of an inch deep, and of the proper
length and width for the stock certificates, the
lid beautifully embossed with the words:
"Christmas Present, 1900. Keep it for divi-
dends. Presented to ;
By ," in proper form.
The 3,000 shares, in three certificates of 1,000
shares each, properly folded in silk tissue
paper, duly executed, will be mailed in the
box, securely protected by heavy boards, to
any address, on receipt of $30, postage paid.
In ordering, give the names you desire to
have the certificates made out in favor of,
and write them plainly. No commissions
will be allowed to any one on these sales.
No orders will be received after Dec. 20.
You must hurry up ifyou want any. It will
constitute the most beautiful present you
ever made, and will turn out to be the most
highly appreciated. When the 100 boxes,
with their valuable contents, are gone, no
more will be supplied, and ifyour remittance
comes too late your money will be promptly
returned. Make all checks or money orders
payable to "L. A. Hancock, Trustee," but
address orders for these Christmas present,
shares to me personally. I trust this little
effort will be appreciated. Very truly, yours,

—C. R. Tuttle,
Secretary and Manager.

People who bought these little "ladies' lace
handkerchief boxes," with the $3,000 worth
of stock for $30, no doubt do appreciate this
"little effort" highly. As the secretary and
manager promised in the first line, it did
"beat them all."

• The man who takes an-
Jr Blow at other man's umbrella when
an Jlficient the other man is not there.
IDronv "borrowing" it, as it is
LL'ronß sometimes weakly termed,
has run against a legal snag in Indiana. A
peculiarly offensive umbrella borrower in that
state has just been fined $1, sentenced to the
reformatory and disfranchised for five years.

The peculiar and rather prevalent idea that
an umbrella standing around when there is
a rainstorm becomes semipublic property
ought to pass. People in the far west used
to argue that way about horses, and many
of those who did so are no longer with us.
The umbrella Is often a genuine life-saver.
Take a man who is adicted to rheumatism,
and who has to catch the 5:30 train. It is
raining. He waits until the last moment,
rushes for his umbrella and finds that some
man has "borrowed" it without consulting
him. If he makes a rush in the rain he get 3
wet to the bone, and this, together with his
state of mind, superinduces rheumatism.
Borrowing the umbrella is clearly as serious
a matter as horse theft.

The Indiana judge is right to rebuke it.

The Locomotor Ataxla people have organ-
ized in New York with three hundred mem-
bers. They are offering a money prize for
any remedy that will cure their disease. It
is the disease that Mulvaney called "the loco-
motive attacks us," and that is about the
way it hits.

The Crookston papers are astounded because
a Christian Endeavor society has been or-
ganized at Bemidji. Since the firemen's tour-
nament at the latter place, the Crookston
papers believe that nothing but rough house
goes at Bemidji.

The mouse Is rap-idly becoming a family
pet in Washington. He is clean, cheaply fed
and has no end of amusing antics. Most
people are convinced that the only proper
place for the mouse is in the kitty.

Chelro the palmist Is on record that ex-
Governor Pingree was to live to a good old
age. The lines of his hand showed it. Chelro
is one of the mellowest that ever charged $5
for nothing.

A Nebraska man spanked his married
daughter with a hard pine shingle because
she was too giddy. The court dismissed his
case, but laid it down that his act was un-
lawful.

The Cubans are reported satisfied. They
have to be.

Mr. Bryan says he is for Hanna. Doubtless
Mr. Hanna would put up a few dollars for

New York Journal.
One of the strangest sea fights on record is

that which the crew of the British warship
had lately with a sea elephant near the Falk-
land Islands, off the sea coast of Patagonia.

As actual proof of the tremendous size of
this little known irarine monster, its h*eud,
trunk and ribs have been sent to the British
museum in Lou'on, vhere they -will shortly
be put on exhibition.

H. M. S. Flora is a second-class protected
cruiser. She had just arrived at Port Stanley,
in the Falkland Islands, and the commander,
desiring to go ashore, ordered the gig to be
lowered and manned.

The sea was comparatively smooth, and
the boat shot along rapidly, propelled by six
stalwart blue jackets. On nearing the shore,
however, they saw a strange creature in the
water. What it was they did cot know. It
churned and beat the water Into the white-
ness of snow within a few fathoms of the
boat.

Then the splashing and beating ceased, and
from the hissing foam arose what seemed to
be the dark head and trunk of an infuriated
elephant. For a second the creature glared
at the astonished boat's crew; then, with an
ear-splitting scream, lowered its head, and
lik* an arrow came for the boat.

There was no time to do anything, to
Jump or even think. Crash! and the frail
craft rose bodily Into the air, while the
bruised and half-stunned occupants were
thrown violently into the sea. Fortunately
for them, the monster's attention seemed ex-
clusively riveted upon the \u25a0 boat, the frag-
ments of which it literally smashed into
matchwood.

Neither the commander nor his men seem
to know very well haw they reached U-.nd. so
exhausted and unstrung had the experience
left them.

Returning later to the cruiser on a shore
boat, the commander determined pluckily to
organize a party for the hunting down and, it
possible, the capture of their assailant. On
the following day nine boats went forth, each
containing the full complement of men armed
with rifles, and among whom were several
harpooners.

Advancing in a semi-circle, the boats drew
across the small bay which had been the

the privilege of seeing William Jennings
make one more of his famous runs.

People will nearly sweat themselves to
death and almost break an arm fanning them-
selves when they would be cool enough if
they only kept quiet.

"The-shower-of-small-frogs-story," which
is always due in the first week of July, has
showed up prematurely. This year they fell
in Maryland.

A crowd gathered in front of the jewelry
store window yesterday, watching the iceman
pick out his diamond.

You feel the heat more, said the dear sum-
mer girl, because there Is much timidity in
the atmosphere.

AMUSEMENTS
One of the best vaudeville bills ever pre-

sented in this city is on for the week at the
Lyceum, with matinees daily. Al Leach and
the Three Rosebuds are giving an act that is
worth alone more than the price of admission,
and Tom Nawn and company are scoring a
hit with the theosophical farce, "Pat and the
Genii." Five other strong acts.complete the
program.

When the Pike Theater company opens its
season at the Metropolitan next Monday night
it will present a play in which it has already
won conspicuous success. This play is "Tril-
by," the dramatization by Paul Potter o.f
Dv Maurier's famous romance of the Latin
quarter of Paris. The opening bill would
seem to be an exceptionally fortunate selec-
tion, as it will give a fine opportunity to ex-
hibit the strength of the organization. From
a scenic point of view the production will
also command attention.

LET US TALK ABOUT CHINA

To the democrat the Philippine problem has
always been plain. The ten millions or
twelve millions of the people in those islands
are American citizens, or they are not. If
they are citizens they are entitled to all the
rights, privileges and immunities of citizens
of the United States proper, because they
must be a part of the United States.—Arkan-
sas Democrat.

The seven or eight millions of. colored peo-
ple in the south are American citizens or they
are not. If they are citizens they are entitled
—that is, they are—as we were about to say,
the seven or eight million of colored people
are in the south and not in the Philippines,
and—but, no matter, it is useless to Jiscuss
questions of this character.

FRONTIER JUSTICE
Detroit Free Press.

A young Arizona lawyer who recently visit-
ed Detroit gave the following as an example
of the style of justice that prevails in some
remote sections of the frontier:

A certain justice of the peace whose knowl-
edge of the law was never gained from books
or actual practice before the bar was hearing
an assault and battery case. The lawyer for
the defense was shouting his arguments when
the court said:

"That will do. Set down."
He adjusted hie spectacles and sagely ob-

served:
"Prisoner, shtand up! Accordin' tah th'

law an' th' evydince—an' there is no evydince
—Oi foind yez guilty, sor,'an' foine ye $50.
If yez air guilty, faith, it's a very lolght sin-
tince; an' if yez are not guilty it'll be a
mighty good lesson for ye."

Kaiser Buys Our Ship Timber.
World's Work.

Probably no place on earth will average,
acre for acre, the timber that the Puget
sound region can furnish. It is fir, cedar,
spruce and other woods. Its Douglas flr—
the most common variety—has been found
superior to yellow pine and other woods
heretofore used for car-building. It is now
claimed that government tests show that it
is better for shipbuilding, "having greater ho-
rizontal strength than oak or Georgia pine,
and superior lasting qualities. One big firm
is now making heavy shipments of thi3 fir
to Germany for use in the war ships of the
kaiser's new navy.

State Ownership of Railroads.
Columbus Journal.

Congressman MeCleary of Minnesota will
spend the summer In Europe, in a personal
investigation of the operation of the govern-
mental ownership system where it prevails
abroad. He believes that the paramount plank
in party platforms in the near future will be
governmental ownership of transportation
lines. Mr. MeCleary is a republican, and
democratic newspapers point significantly to
the fact. He is also a student who Is im-
bued with university ideas.

Room to Grow.
Cosmopolitan Magazine.

Present populations to the square mile are:
United States 21 Germany 263
Russia 15 Italy 289
China 95 United Kingdom ..339
Spain 96 Holland 411
France 186 Belgium 572

The Bid Too Low.

Louisville Gorier-Journal.
Of course the mayor of Philadelphia re-

fused even to look at Wanamaker's offer of
$2,500,000 for the franchises he was signing
away for nothing. Those franchises are

much more than $2,500,000 to the gang
with which Ashbridge runs.

Cincinnati and Foreordlnation.
St. Louis Star.

Presbyterianism has a wonderfully strong
foothold in Cincinnati. Sixty-four churches
are included in its presbytery, twenty-eight
of which are withjn the limits of the city.
Believing in foreordination, no wonder the
old town has had faith in herself.

It Wai No Joke.

Cleveland Plain Dealer.
From the levity with which Senator Billy

Mason's recent escape from drowning is
treated, it is to be inferred that he is looked
upon as the human cork, or the buoy won-
der, or something else equally uasinkable.

THE MINNEAPOLIS JOURNAL.

A Battle With a Sea Monster
\u25a0cene of the previous day's incident. Till
within fifty yards from the shore nothing
unusual occurred. Then suddenly a huge
black mass rose threateningly in a circle of
foam and quite close to the center boats.
Two harpooners po'.&ed their weapons, which
in another instant stuck quivering in the
monßter's body, while a shower of bullets fol-
lowed in a volley.

With an angry snort of pain, the creature
darted toward the nearest boat, only to be
met by another deadly volley, fired at very
close range, which ripped and tore it un-
mercifully. Dazed by such a reception, the
monster appeared to hesitate. Another volley
followed, and when the smoke cleared there
was nothing visible on the surface save a
streaking of blood-red foam. Whir! went the
harpoon lines, while the men sat excitedly
waiting a reappearance of the foe.

"He's making in for tho shore now, sir!"
shouted one of the officers to the commander,
and the boats were signaled to close in. For
nearly two minutes the brute remained below,
swimming slowly back and forward: then,
on reappearing, it lay quietly, as though ex-
hausted. The boats approached cautiously,
and when quite close five more harpoons were
transfixed; then instantly dividing, the boats
pulled rapidly for the shore.

Now commenced the tug of war lasting for
nearly three hours, till at last, weak with
struggling and loss of blood, tho huge mon-
ster was hauled into shallow water to await
the receding tide. Not one of the party, from
the commander down to the little middy, but
was thankful for the rest.

In about an hour's time the tide had gone
out sufficiently, and the battle began again,
but now all the advantage lay with the
sailors. After a vicious struggle in which
several blue jackets were severely Injured
by fragments of rock hurled about by the
monster in its death throes, it lay battered,
silent and motionless.

This gigantic specimen of sea life is ma-
crobinus elephantinus or proboscideous.
measuring just under forty feet long, and
weighing over thirteen tons. It has a trunk
four feet long, anil a general conformation
closely resembling that of the ordinary ele-
phant, save that there are huge fins in place
of legs. It is found only in Antarctic waters.

WASHINGTON'S FIRST LOVE

National Magazine.
Some years a,go Mrs. Constance Leary Har-

rison had this to say of President Washing-
ton's first sweetheart: .

"Mrs. Goirge William Fairfax, the object
of George Washington's early and passionate
love, lived to an advanced age at Bath, Eng-
land, widowed, childless and utterly infirm.
Upon her death, at the age of 81. letters (still
in the possession of the Fairfax family) were
found in her effects, showing that Washing-
ton never forgot, his youthful disappoint-
ment."

Mrs. Fairfax, before her marriage, was Miss
Sarah Carey of Hampton. Va. Washington,
in 1758, when she was the wife of another,
wrote Mrs. Fairfax some very lover-like
epistles. Once, expressing his pleasure that
she had written to him, he said: "In silence
now I express my joy. Silence, which, in
some cases, I hope the present, speaks more
intelligently than the sweetest eloquence."

And what would Mrs. Martha Curtis Wash-
ington have thought of this extracL to Mrs.
Fairfax, written by her old lover in 1795,
or only a year before he died: "None of such
events, however, or all of them together,
have been able to eradicate from my mind
tihe recollection of those happy moments, the
happiest in my life, which I have enjoyed
in your company."

THE SMALLBOY'S CLEVER SCHEME
New York Evening Post.

June, June bugs, and the nice old gentle-
man—that is the combination out of which
the boys in a certain neighborhood on the
upper East Side are just now getting some
things they like to eat. It doesn't take much
to place these boys beyond the dream of
avarice. Five-penny glasses of ice cream
from the Italian's cart, or a pocketful of
peanuts from the other Italian over the way,
is enough for one afternoon. They have
been waiting for June bugs for a month;
now these insects are out of the ground.

"Please, sir," said a little boy trotting
alongside a dreamy old gentleman, "there's
a big bug crawling up the back of your coat."

"You don't say! Where? Crawling up my
back? Well, take it off, boy, quick!"

" 'Deed, I'm afraid," answers the toy, af-
fecting great fear. "It'll bite me." The oil
man gets more nervous; the boy relents, and
knocks off the June bug. The old gentleman
is gruteful, and out from his pocket comes
a dime, and a "Thank you, my boy."

The bug is then saved; the trick repeated
en the next kind-lookii g pedestrian. The
Italian venders look on approvingly, and the
consumption of ico cream goes on.

EFFECT OF BOSTON ATMOSPHERE
National Magazine.

Of course it is in Boston that some of the
Afro-American women have protested against
the circulation of a book written by one of
their own race, on the development of the
negro in America. This sisggests that in
Boston in 1760, an African slave ship was per-
mitted to unload and sell on the auction block
the human chattels which comprised its
cargo. One of the items on the invoice was
a small, barbaric girl, apparently 8 years of
age, purchased by John Wheatly of Boston,
who soon found that he had secured a phe-
nomenon. Showing a passionate fondness for
books, the little African was given full rein
and at 14 years of age, or only six years after
her escape from barbarism, Phillis Wheatley
was writing poems, whose authorship would
have reflected credit on the average Boston
culture of that time. In 1774, a volume of
poems from the pen of this native girl from
the wilds of Africa was published in Lon-
don under th& patronage of the then Countess
of Huntington.

THE UNEXPECTED HAPPENS
Princeton Tiger.

The large man stepped up to the desk of
the summer hotel.

"I want to see the proprietor," he said
steadily.

The proprietor came out of his private
office.

"Sir," said the large man, "when I came
here the first of the summer you told me
that the bathing was warm, that there were
no mosquitoes, that It never got hot here
and that there would be.no deterioration In
the table."

The proprietor looked at him strangely. "I
may have said that," he said, finally.

"Furthermore, you" expressly mentioned
that children wore not allowed to howl
through the halls, that there were no dogs
permitted and that extras would be rea-
sonable."

"Well," said the proprietor, sullenly, "what
if I did?"

"I only wanted to say," continued the
large man, "that I am delighted to find you
are not a liar in any respect, and that you
may hold the same rooms for me next sum-
mer."

And this conversation we place before you
as true, the comic papers to the contrary.

HOW THE STORIES END
I made me a tale of the tempest at sea.

Full of thunder and lightning above,
And the terrors that be when the storm

winds are free—
But the end of the story was love!

I sang me a song of a raid in the glen.
With a lilt of the pipers who played,

Strike again, strike again, and die fighting
like men!

And the struggle was over a maid!

I planned me a play of a monarch of fame.
And hi3courtiers in silken attire

And his statesmen, who came like a moth
to the flame— \u25a0

For a pair of bright eyes were the fire!

I paeaned the praise of a hero so calm,
And so strong in tne tumult to stand,

When I found me the charm that had
strengthened his arm—

It was only the touch of a hand!

And I? If my heart for a moment be strong.
If my tale for a tjage ring sincere,

Or if merits belong to the play or the song—
They are only your echoes, my dear!

—J. A. Flynn In Black and White.

Holland and Nebraaka.
St. Louis Star.

Holland has 10,000 wind mills, each of
whfch drains an average of 310 acres. Ne-
braska has only one, which drains only the
patience of its hearers.
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THE, CASE- OF TENONI
By MARVIN BJiMJi

Copyright, 1901, by Marvin Dana,

At 3 o'clock in the afternoon of March 28
a woman entered the hall of the Grand hotel,
New York city. She was evidently young,
hardly more than a girl, with a face rather
too pale, but made charming by regular fea-
tures and large dark eyes.

She walked without any hesitation to the
office and inquired:

"Is Senor Tenoni in?"
The clerk struck a bell and shouted:

"Front!"
The end boy of the row seated on a bench

started up and presented himself before the
clerk with a "Yes, sir."

"O, no," exclaimed the visitor. "I know
where Senor Tenoni's room ia. But would
you be so kind as to do me a great favor?"
she queried.

"Sshow this lady to No. 18."

"With pleasure. I shall be very pleased
to do anything I can for you."

"Please take this letter." With the words
she held out an envelop.

"Why, it's addressed to me!"
"Yes; it's addressed to you."
"But I did not know I knew you—that is,

I didn't know you knew me," cried the as-
tonished man.

"No, I suppose not," answered the girl,
with some embarrassment. Then she added:
"But you must promise not to open it for
at least half an hour. Will you give me your
word?"

"Why, yes, of course," the clerk answered,
with as much grace of manner as one so
puzzled could command.

The mysterious-visitor turned away and
went slowly down the corridor. The clerk
stared after her, and saw her pause and
knock at No, 18. She waited a moment, ap-
parently for an answer, then. opened the
door and entered. When the door had closed
behind her he turned to a careful contempla-
tion of tho letter, which was addressed in
dainty handwriting:

"John Briggs, Esq., Grand Hotel."
The envelop could properly be opened at

half-past three. At a quarter past three the
door of No. 18 opened, but it was Tenoni
who appeared. He was alone, and hastily
left the hotel, without a word to any one.

"Now, that's funny," meditated the clerk.
"But he'll be back soon, I suppose."

But the moments dragged on and Tenoni
did not return.

"This is a curious business," the clerk
mused, and then, it being one minute of
half- past three, he opened the letter. It ran
as follows:

"Dear Mr. Briggs: Circumstances I must
not reveal have surrounded me with perils.
I must see Senor Tenoni to-day; but he is
a desperate man. If you should hear me
shriek come to my help, and if I do not come
out of his room. by four o'clock, have a
search made for me. I trust my life to you,
for I have heard of your noble character
from a mutual friend. When we next meet
all will be made clear to you.

—"Julia Cramer." I
Mr. Briggs turned pale as he read this ex-

traordinary document.
In a few minutes the whole hotel was in

an uproar. Repeated knockings at No. 18
gained no response. Then the door was tried
and found to be locked. Ultimately the police
were summoned, the door was broken open
and a search was made. Nobody was found,
nor was there any trace of the woman, who,
according to the evidence of eye-witnesses-
clerk, bellboys and porter—had entered there
at 3 o'clock, but had never come out.

The same night Tenoni was arrested,
charged with having murdered his visitor.

When Tenoni was arraigned court. Jury,
j bar and public were much affected by the

i charms of the victim as set forth by the
j clerk, the porter and the bellboys. The most
' strenuous efforts on the part of the police
j failed to discover any other person answer-
; ing to the name or description of Julia

Cramer. It was hoped that Tenoni would
confess and explain the singular means by
which he had managed to dispose of the body.

j But Tenoni seemed possessed of dauntless ef-| frontery, and Insisted that he htid never
j known any person named Julia Cramer.

When the accused had been sworn the fol-
lowing questions and answers were given:

"Were you in your room at the Grand Hotel
at the time when, as stated by the witnesses
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Prosperity in Chunks.
June 26.—Stories of railroad prosperity are

being served on the daily menu of Wall street
speculators with such regularity that the men
are assuming an overfed and dyspeptic ap-
pearance. There is no question as to the ac-
curacy of the reports, only there is so much
of a sameness about the good news that
something else should be sprung by way of
variety. Burlington, Pennsylvania, Atchison
and Northern Pacific are but a few of the
roads having more business at top notch
rates than they can handle, and these reports
concerning all the roads are but reiterated
and enlarged upon as day succeeds day. Many
of the speculators question whether or not
the wonderful advance In quotations already
taken place has not discounted the stories of
prosperity, but the majority leans toward the
opinion of still higher prices, and railroad
stocks move steadily though slowly to a still
higher plane. It may be that new elements
will be injected into the market after the
July disbursements of dividends and interest.
Some excitement is apt to follow close after
the first of the month, for then the recipients
of dividend checks will be on the lookout to
capture new investments. And the introduc-
tion of $150,000,000 of active money in the
market will be no small matter. Still an-
other cause of new activity is the fact that
several financial deals which have been in
course of development for months are about
completed. Some strange freaks in the money
market will be noticed as the result, and dis-
turbances are expected even among the ex-
perts who keep daily tab on the ebb and flow
between the local banks and the outside
country. As far as the railroad situation Is
concerned, though, every important Hne has
the promise of another year's huge earnings,
and still greater movements of field products
and merchandise.

"And what sort of hair did she have?"

Beer Point of Law Decided.

The Beau Brunimel Business.

Newsboy's Audacious Bluff.
It takes all kinds of people to make up this

great city. Yesterday there was a ragged
newsboy with a placard pinned on the front
of his coat, "Totally blind and deaf and
dumb." The boy was yelling "Exter" at the
top of his voice and skirmishing In and" out
among the paasersby. His audacity made a
hit and he was doing a land-office business.

Needle In Baby's Tummy.

Dr. Frank Devlin extracted a needle from

who preceded you, this person entered tbt
hotel and asked for you?"

"I was not."
This answer caused much surprise, and

rather increased the general feeling ef thu
prisoner's guilt, since a number of witnesses
had testified to having seen him leave the
room a few minutes later.

"Did you have any visitor in your room
at the hotel on the day in question?"

"I did not."
A murmur of disapprobation arose, but

ceased when the counsel passed to the clerk
of the.court a small parcel which had been
lyir.g on the table before him.

"I wish to offer in evidence the contents
of this parcel."

The articles were passed to the judge, who
examined them curiously. The counsel then
asked that they should be examined by the
prisoner, who, however, hardly glanced at
them, but left them lying In his lap.

Counsel for the defense requested that Mr.
Briggs should be recalled. Then he aak'jd.

"You have a very clear remembrance of
the appearance of this girl?"

"Sir," Mr. Briggs replied with emotion, "Tier
form and face are forever enshrined in my
heart."

"Very good," quoth the counsel. "Now tell
me, if you please, what sort of a gown she
wore."

"It was a bine skirt with white stripes,
and a blouse of the same sort."

"Very dark, almost black, and lots of it,
curling; all around her face."

"And her hat?"
"It waa Just an ordinary straw sailor, with

a blue and white ribbon."
"Would you know her again If you taw

her?"
"Would I!" There was keen reproach in

the tone of the exclamation. "I would know
her In the heart of Africa!"

"You need hardly go that far to see her,"
letorted the counsel with a smile.

At the same moment the prisoner made a
quick movement that attracted the attention
of the court and caused the policeman guard-
ing him to spring forward. But the latter
stopped short, his eyes dilated with amaze-
ment. And his surprise was shared by every
one whose eyes were turned on the dock.

Only Mr. Briggs had not turned his head,
but now the counsel said to him:

"Just look, Mr. Briggs, and tell me ifyou
see any one in the courtroom who reminds
you of Miss Cramer."

The witness shook his head despondently,
but raised his eyes. They fell full on i
figure in a blue and white gown, on a saHoi
hat circled with a blue and white band, 01
a dainty face lighted by lustrous dark eye*
that seemed to pierce to the bottom of Mr.
Briggs' heart. He gasped and cried:

And all the bellboys and the porter echoed
his cry: "It's her!"

There was silence for a minute in the
courtroom, all eyes fixed on the mysteroius
woman, who stood, lovely and smiling. In
the dock. Then, in a flash, the woman van-
ished, and Tenoni stood in her place—Tenoni,
who tossed to his counsel the gown, and
hat, and wig. That learned gentleman at
once addressed the court:

"I shall, with the court's permission, ask
a few questions of tha prisoner, that will, I
think, effectually clear up this mystery,

"What is your profession?"
"I am a quick-change artist."
"Who wrote the note read by Mr. Brlggs?"
"I did."
"Who was the person known as Julia Cra-

mer?"
"It was I."
"What wa3 your object in the deception?"
"I wished to play a practical Joke that

would set New York talking about me. I
came here to get an engagement. I knew
the fact that I was unknown in this country
would prevent my getting a big salary, so I
hit on this plan^o get talked about."

"And you think you, have succeeded?"
"I shall know when I am offered an en-

gagement."

There was talk of committing Tenoni for
contempt of court, but it came to nothing.
Instead, the whole country laughed, and all
New York.went to marvel at the lightning
changes of this ingenious artist, whose sal-
ary was three hundred dollars weekly.

Daily New York Letter
the stomach of 15-months-old Mary Lang
Saturday night. The surgeon located th«
needle by means of the X-rays. "I cannot
account for the manner in which the needle
came to be in the child's stomach," said the
doctor. "It hs impossible she could have
swallowed it. I have found myself wondering
whether the child was not born wltli it in hei
stomach."

Speaking of keeping cool, the men who are
digging In the ditches for the tunnel and the
new Seventh avenue electric railroad have a
hard time trying to dodge the sun's rays.
When It becomes unbearable they resort to
the battered half-gallon bucket, known as the
"can," and repair to the nearest grog shop
for a pint of beer. The tin bucket is being
worked overtime these daye. On Saturday an
enterprising policeman decided that the work-
ingmen had no right to drink beer from a pall
on the street, and arrested a couple of them.
They were taken before Magistrate Furlong,
who declared that they had committed no
offense. "A man has a right to drink a pirn
of beer on the sidewalk if he so desires," the
magistrate declared. The defendants were
discharged and the arresting officer was cen-
sured.

The Beau Brummel business seems to b*
rather played out so far as this city is con-
cerned. This opinion is ventured on a news
Item of the day showing the passing of two
men who for some time held the center of
ttfe stage in the dude and dress goods produc-
tion. One, Alfred Plagett, has Just been re-
moved from the New York hospital and sent
to the Bellevue alcoholic ward. Plagett,
now 52 years old, was twenty-five year* ago
rhe best-dressed man in New York. Then a
rich tea merchant with an Income of $50,000
a year, he set the Broadway fashions in
clothes and was a social leader. Now he is
high priest in the Order of Alcoholic Degener-
ates and is without home or money. la this
connection it is interesting to note that only

a year ago a subscription of $2,000 was raised
to send Plagett to a gold cure sanatorium in
Westchester county. The subscription list
was headed by E. Berry Wall, himself on« of
the immediate successor? of Plagett In the
Beau Brunimel business. To-day Wall It
himself a bankrupt, although, thanks to hla
relatives, he has a roof over his head.

-X. N. A.

American Polar ILxpedion
Harper's Weekly.

The years 1901 and 1902 are destined to become famous in the annals of polar re-
search. Germany, Russia, Norway, Canada and Italy have each placed an expedition
in the field, and never before has man seemed so determined to solve that fascinatlni
geographical problem which has baffled all nations since the days of Sebastian Cabot.

Our own country is fittingly represented In the international race by the Bald-
win-Ziegler expedition, which left New York about June 13—better prepared to ac-
complish its object than any similar expedition since the quest of the pole began.

Evelyn Briggs Baldwin, who commands the expedition,- was born at Springfield,
Mo., July 22, 1862. After years of study and travel In Europe he entered the gov-
ernment's employ as observer in the signal service. He accompanied the Peary ex-
pedition of 1893-94 as meteorologist. In 1897 he Journey to Spitzenbergen to accom-
pany the ill-fated Andree, but as there was no room for him in the balloon car he
was forced to remain behind. After this disappointment Mr. Baldwin spent the re-
mainder of that season in studying arctic conditions, and later joined the Wellman
expedition of 1899.

William Ziegler, who finances the expedition, is a well-known New Yorker. From
his boyhood he has always evinced great interest in the search for the pole. In a re-
cent interview Mr. Ziegler said: "I do not want to see a foreigner reach the north
pole first. I think this country is great enough and progressive enough to have that
honor."

The expedition lacks nothing: essential to success. It will be equipped with
every modern instrument for scientific research and record, and its personnel will In*
elude many well-known scientists and specialists. The party will number about
forty men. A sharp lookout will be maintained for traces of Andree, and it is hoped
that some of the Melville-Bryant drifting casks, which were set adrift north of the
Bering sea in 1899, may be recovered, thus determining valuable data concerning the.
ice current that sweeps across the polar area.


