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are to be served by the railroad company,
and whose merchandise furnishes the
freight to be carried by this road. Min-
neapolis business men have been at a
disadvantage for a long time. There is a
chance mow for the council to help them
to remove that disadvantage by securing
from the railroad company such considera-
tion as the volume of business of this
city is fairly entitled to, and the alder-
men will be expected. to use the power
they possess to bring this about.

CuBA’s FUTURE

The poet says that a woman is like
a shadow. Pursue and it flees; turn
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BASTILE DAY

A Paris cable points out some prepara-
tions of a tumultuary character for the
celebration next Sunday, in Paris, of the
anniversary of the capture of the Bastile
by the revolutionists of 1789. On that
occasion Parls was a detonating volcano.
Necker had been dismissed and thirty
thousand troops had been stationed in
Paris. The people raged in the garden
of the Palais-Royale. Camille Desmou-
lins cavorted on the top of a table, pistol
in hand, shrieking verbal stimuli to the
frenzied people, who, supplying them-
selves with arms mastered the city and
with the flerce cry ““To the Bastile!"
hurled themselves upon that historic
prison. It was then that to the query of
the king as to what was going on, the
Duke of Liancourt said: “Sire, it is a
revolution.” And it was.

There is an element of the Parisian
population that can be aroused and
quickened to similar frenzy to-day, but it
is much emaller and more helpless than
of old. The new organization which pro-
poses to make trouble is not a Dreyfus
mob or & mob of Jew-baiters or army
sympathizers as a few years ago, but an
anti-Bnglish organization called the
“Paris Transvaal Volunteers,” composed
of Boer sympathizers and the anti-Eng-
lish element. This combination proposes
to boycott all English people and get au-
thority from Kruger to fit out privateers
to “destroy British commerce.” The chief
demonstration of these new crusaders will
ocour next Sunday, on Bastile Day. If
the boycott is actualized as to English
people, there is little doubt that the
French government will be held responsi-
ble for damages by the British govern-
ment, and, if the organization enters upon
privateering, the French government will
be reminded of the laws of neutrality.
Xruger is reported to have seriously con-
templated the commissioning of privateers
%o prey on British commerce, and if he
has been so foolish, our government will
Dot permit the fitting out of such vessels
in our ports. We agreed with Spain in
1898 not to commission privateers and
twould not permit such resort in our ports,
elthough our government never agreed
with the signatories of the treaty of 1856
ko discountenance the practice. The civ-
llized powers are united in opposition to
such piracy, end, if Kruger authorizes it,
his privateers will probably de treated as
pirates by the powers. Kruger, indeed,
is at the head of no organized govern-
ment, but is in self-exile, while the for-
mer Boer army is broken up into raiding
bands which will have to succumb ulti-
mately to superior force and deficiency of
supplies.

The Boer agents in this country have
made bitter protests because Americans
are selling horses and mules to British
mgents for use in South Africa. These
gentlemen should acquaint themselves
with international law and learn that it
is perfectly lawful for a neutral’s eciti-
mens to' sell horses, mules, and supplies
©of all kinds to anybody who may choose
to buy and take the risk of getting them
to destination without capture by an en-
emy.

The French organization to promote
privateering is another matter.
tions of neutrality are such acts as fitting
out armed vessels and enlisting recruits
in a neutral’s port and territory to be
used against a friendly state. Probably
the plans of the Paris Transvaal Volun-
teers will develop more clearly on Bas-
tile Day. If they are really in earnest,

substantially by going to South Africa and
Joining Botha and De Wet afield and take
the chances of war. If they are ‘““Trans-
vaal Volunteers,” they certainly should
be giving personal aid and comfort to the
brave riders of the veldt. Shrieking
platitudes in Paris and putting up impos-
sible programs do not help the Boers a
particle in France or in the United States.

The members of the city council should
certainly regard themselves as custodians
of the public interest and representa-
tives of the business interests of the city
in dealing with the request of the Omaha
road for the vacation of streets. No one
knows in this connection so well what
the business interests are as the ship-

Viola- |

away and it follows. The United States is
the man; Cuba is the woman. When the
Cubans thought the Platt amendments
meant annexation they were angrily op-
posed. Now that the high protectionist
element in the United States is organiz-
ing to prevent the annexation of Cuba, a
strong party is growing up in that island
which urges annexation.

The question of the annexation of Cuba
will ultimately be fought out on much
the same lines as the annexation of Ha-
wall. A little time will convince the
Cubans that annexation is their salvation.
But the tobacco, fruit and sugar grow-
ing interests of the United States are
bound to oppose annexation with all their
power.

The Cuban question is a long way from
settled. We have given the Cubans po-
litical independence from Spain, but, as
they will soon discover, unless we admit
them to freedom of trade with the United
States they will be in abject commercial
servitude to us. With Porto Rico and
Hawall enjoylng free trade with the
states and producing about all that Cuba
does, it is easy to foresee the fate of the
gem of the Antilles which must find its
principal market across the narrow straits
that separate it from the mainland.

In a short time the situation as between
the United States and Cuba will be that
Cuba will be anxiously seeking incorpora-
tion as an American state or territory
while there will be a flerce political
struggle in congress, if not in the coun-
try, on the question of granting the desire
of the Cubans.

Mrs. Nellie B, Meade-Lynn-Van Slinger-
land says of the love letters she exchanged
with the late J. R. G. Pitkin of New Or-
leans: ‘““These love letters, together with
poems we had written to each other, we
later published. It may seem peculiar
that we should do such a thing, but the
simple fact was that neither of us had any
means, and it was necessary to obtain
funds.”” Why, of course; how obvious!
‘Wherever you are out of money do any-
thing to get money. What better excuse
could there be for publishing one’s love
letters?

‘A matador was nearly killed in a South
Omaba bull fight yesterday. The crowd
was enthusiastic. Let us see; did not
American papers have learned editorials
last yéar conclusively proving that France
was decadent because the Spanish national
sport had crossed the Pyrenees?

How LipToN MIGHT LOSE

It's all off with the Independence. The
Boston millionaire’'s boat seems to be
about as good as Shamrock II. Mr. Law-
son will not long be alone in sorrow. In
October Sir Thomas Lipton will commis-
erate with him.

The Constitution resterday beat the Col-
umbia twenty-eight minutes and eight sec-
onds and the Independence ome hour,
eighteen minutes and thirty-one seconds;
the Columbia beating the Independence by
fifty minutes and twenty-three seconds.

In the meantime Shamrock I. continues
to beat Shamrock 1I., which Columbia de-
feated in 1899. ’

It looks like this:

The Constitution is & better boat than the
Columbia.

The Oolumbia is faster than Shamrock I.
Shamrock I. is faster than Shamrock IIL
" Lipton had better call off the cup race
and challenge Lawson to a trial of the
relative slowness of Shamrock II. andg In-
dependence, a new international trophy to
be awarded to the loser.

American trade is not more than a few
laps behind the flag in Porto Rico. In the
first year of the operations of the 15 per
cent tariff the United States imported
$3,827,413 worth of goods from Porto Rico,
and exported to that island $7,199,031.
These figures show great gains over the
preceding year and will themselves be sur-
passed when absolute free trade prevaiis
between the United States and the island.

Minneapolis business men are wondering
why they do not hear from the Omaha
railroad management about the resump-
tion of the negotiations concerning the
vacation of streets asked for by the rail-
road company. There is a suspicion that
the railroad company may have decided
to adopt some other way to secure what
they want, and may be planning to ignore
the business men entirely. They will
hardly be able to ignore the business
men, however, when it comes to getting
business. The business men hold the
key to the situation.

THE DEADLY LIVE WIRE

Another man was killed in Minneapolis
by a live wire to-day. This is the third
death of this kind within two weeks.
Most of the deaths resulting from aceci-
dental contact with electri¢ wires could
be prevented with a little mgre care.
These dangerous wires, as well as those
that may be charged from them, are far
too carelessly handled and, strung in
cities. The g 1 use of underground
-conduits would reduce the danger now
encountered by the public and also by
employes whose business it is to handle
electric and telephone wires or come in
close proximity to them in the discharge
of other duties. Public protection de-
mands the policy of continuous extension
of the subway district. - The large losses
sustained by telephone and telegraph
companies through storms would tend to
prove that in the long run it will be an
economy for the companies to put their
wires underground.

4

Where was T. Brown last night? We
felt sure all along that Tom's father
would be superintendent of the poor. But
then Napoleon had his Waterloo, and
no politician always wins.

It now appears that Secretary Long was
wrong when he said in a speech at Bos-
ton that God only knew who wrote the
famous “‘capture or destroy” the Spanish
fleet cablegram to Dewey. Admiral
Crowninshield says that he did it ail by
himself with the approval of the presi-

&4 few more luxurious yachts, a few more

were not grammatically begun, as the
secretary pointed out. The cablegram
sald “War has commenced.” If Dewey
had been a stickler for correct English,’
he might have delayed operations until he
had found out whether the department
didn’t really intend to say ‘‘begun.”

HERE's HoPINGg
The late Jacob S. Rogeu, locomotive
builder, who bequeathed almost the whole
of an estate valued at $8,000,000 to the
Metropolitan Museum of Art of New York,
made his relatives mourn his death in
about the only way he could. They had
long counted upon dividing his wealth
over his grave, just as relatives of rich
folk are always doing in a certain class of
English novels, But Jacob thought that
money which the possessors do not earn
is not productive of good to them. When
he died Mr. Rogers put his theory into

practice. Now the relatives will contest
the will. Here is hoping that they will
lose.

It the relatives get that $8,000,000 there
will be a few more gout cases in the world,

scandals, a few more opportunitieg for
plain people to be snubbed by noveau
riche, a few more spoiled children, a lot
of foolish extravagance—and the great for-
tune will be gone.

In the hands of the authorities of the
museum, $8,000,000, yielding at least a
quarter of a million in yearly revenue, can
be made a powerful factor in elevating the
intellectual plane of the nation. It will
assist hundreds of young men and women
to complete their educations and increase
their native value to the republic, and will
make the museum in many ways one of
the great, progressive, helpful, uplifting
institutions of the country.

THE BusSINESS MORTALITY RECORD
The current number of Bradstreets
contains the record of business mortality
for the first six months of 1901, showing
the number of failures to have  been
5,465, with assets $32,435,338 and liabili-
ties amounting to $66,138,362. The
failures increased 12 per cent over the
records of the first six months of 1900 and
8 per cent over the record of the sameé
period In 1899, but they were 15 per cent
less than in 1898, same period, and 22
per cent less than in the first half of
1897. The liabilities in the first half of
1901 were 10 per cent larger than in the
same period of 1900 and 31 per cent larger
than in 1899, same period, while they were
8 per cent smaller than in 1898 and 29
per cent less than in 1897, same period.
The failures are shown to be fewer tham
in any year since 1892 except during that
period in 1899 and 1900, while the liabili-
ties, except in 1899 and 1900, were smaller
than in any the corresponding period
since 1892 and the assets show the same

condition.

The northwestern states show for the
half pear period 403 failures this year
compared with 353 last year; assets
$1,261,988 as compared with $1,562,421;
liabilities  $2,819,477, compared with
$3,409,602. This is a better showing than
that of the Middle, Southern and Western
states, but, considering the much larger
volume of business transacted and the
new business enterprises entered upon,
the record embedies no symptoms of
weakness. It is only surprising that
there are not more failures of banks from
causes similar to those which brought the
Seventh National of New York into the
hands of a receiver. The trouble with
this bank is that it made excessive loans
on greatly deficient security, in violation
of the national banking law, and overcer-
tified certain checks. The law, while lim-
iting the extént of loans to a single firm,
curiously enough does not attach any pen-
alty to the transgression, so the law is
practically a dead letter and the Seventh
National took advantage of the weak point
in the law, as other banks have done and
will probably do, if the law is not prop-
erly amended. Improper business
methods and no inherent weakness in the
financial or business situation, caused the
mishap to the Seventh National and other
banks which have closed their doors.

It 1s noticeable that the number of
railway receiverships during the half year
is comparatively insignificant compared
with the record a few years ago. So far,
only three small roads, aggregating sixty
miles of track, haye been taken charge of
by the courts, the entire investment, capi-
talization and bonds, being less than
$1,000,000. The Railway Age’s statement
shows that the first six months of last
year made a record of receiverships for
nine roads with 978 miles of lines and
$56,000,000 of bonds and capital stock,
and the record for the whole year 1900
showed sixteen roads, 1,166 miles and $78,-
000,000 of investment in receivers’ hands.
If we go back to the railway receivership
business of the period 1893-97, the figures
are rather distressing. The rallways of
the country have pulled out of the slough
to firm ground. That was a period of
wreckage, and the debris is not yet all
cleared away. Altogether the entire
record of failures in trade, banking and
transportation show a most comfortable
condition as compared with former years.

So many newspapers are get-
Jafer ting letters written to the
to Rui editor opening with the phrase,
vt un ““Will you please explain what
g00-g00 eyes are,” that it begins to look as if
the one who in the pauses of business, molds
public opinion a trifle just to keep his
hand in, was writing letters to himself so
as to have the pleasure of answering them in
his widely circulated and influential sheet.
Goo-goo eyes, it is generally agreed, are that
form of feminine glance intended to melt one
right down. To be perfectly clear, they are
the opposite of the look a man gets when he
has carrfed the unposted letter a ‘week in his
pocket.
There is only ome thing to do when the
£00-go0 eyes look in your direction—run.

Mrs. Nellie Van Slingerland says she made
. & George Eliot marriage with Mr. Pitkin, who
has killed himself. Mr. Pitkin at one time
had her put in jall for alleged blackmail,
and the reéal Mrs, Pitkin called to see and
comfort her. No one was ever known to live
comfortably in such & mixup as this. Here
is Pitkin killing himself and Mrs. Van Slin-
gerland trylng to get ‘‘into society.”

A political discussion on newspaper row
is said to have resulted in a fight. For one
statesman to refer to another as a ‘“‘political
wart’’ does not conduce to a settlement of
these great problems that are annoying us.

Mr. Bixby thinks that Governor Van San:
will not be out of breath for the next run.
He also thinks Mr. Lind s getting fidgety
again,

Topeka has & barber shop that is opened
with prayer. Some barbers’ language that
we have heard sounds prayerful, but it isn’t.

The South Dakota canary is in the Kitty-
ridge. ;
Forced to Ackmowledge It.

‘Washington Post.
Senator Beveridge admits that

dent. But, at aay rate, the hostilitis]

y New York Sun.

Upon the authority of Lieutenant Colonel
James S. Ingalls, U, 8, A., retired, whose
tables and measurements are accepted by
all ordnance constructors, the great guns of
Hurope, which have hitherto beéen able to
outshoot by miles our heaviest weapons, are
themselves outclassed in range, velocity and
effectiveness by a recently designed Ameri-
Can weapon, now nearnig completion. It Is
a rapid-fire, improved Brown segmental wire-
tube gun. It is expected that, with a caliber
of 43 inches it will throw a steel projectile
of fifty-five pounds nearly twenty-four miles.
with a velocity of 3,900 feet a second.

The extreme range expected is twenty-five
miles, with a velocity of 4,000 feet a second.
It would rise nearly ten miles above the
earth, The time of flight of the projectile
from its discharge to its fall is 108.3 seconds.
The shell will have a striking velocity of
1,787 foot seconds at the terminus of range—
a sufficlent force to penetrate five inches of
steel. .

The weight of the gun is four tons and it
will use a twentyislx~pound charge of smoke-
less powder. The length of the projectile
proper is 20 inches and the brass case con-
alning the fixed ammunition is 40 inches long.
The brass cartridge case will hold, if charged
to its utmost capacity, thirty-two pounds of
smokeless powder, and with this charge the
muzzle velocity will be about 4,000 feet a
second, giving a maximum range of twenty-
five miles, which will be the world’s record
for any size gun.

The tube and main foundation of the body
of the gun are composed of curled steel sheets
one-seventh of an inch thick, extending the
full length of the tube. These steel sheets
are wound with square steel wire one-seventh
of an inch thick, ten miles of which is con-
sumed in harnessing in the enormous force

A BULLET THAT GOES 24 MILES

and energy carried by the weapon. One inch

square of the wire will sustain 25,000 pounds
of dead weight. It is expected that the hith-
erto unheard-of pressure of 96,000 pounds to
the square inch will be withstood by the
new gun.

‘When the batteries at Sandy Hook and near
Coney Island were designed it was expectad
that they would make the bombardments of
New York by a hostile fleet an impossibility.
They would command what is known as
the deep water pocket off Coney island
and any warship attempting to maneuver in
that locality for the purpose of bombarding
the boroughs of Brooklyn and Manhattan
would -encounter such a reception from
twelve-inch, ten+inch and eight-inch guns and
twelve-inch mortars as to put her out of
action in a comparatively short time. And
inasmuch as only at that point was it possi-
ble for ships drawing twenty-five feet and
upward to approach the city within range of
the ordnance hitherto constructed, the army
engineers and the artillery officers fe]t that
they had achleved a practically permanent
victory over the attacking powers.

But now comes upon the scene a gun which,
if it were on & ship lying almost out of sight
of Sandy Hook, could still bombard the whole
of Manhattan island. At a distance of six
miles from the mortar batteries on Plum
island a ship would be fourteen miles from
Sandy Hook forts and thirteen miles from
Romer Shoal, beyond the effective reach of
any of the heavy guns mounted for the de-
fense of New York; but she would be within
23.9 miles of the whole of Manhattan, Hobo-
ken, ‘Jersey City, Newark, Elizabethport,
Staten Island, Sandy Hook, Coney Island,
Brooklyn, Long Island City, Flushing, As-
toria and Morrisania,

It is said that a wire-wound gun of this
type, constructed with a ten-inch caliber, will
have a range of thirty-five miles. Hitherto
undreamed. possibilities of warfare and de-
fense are brought out by such a statement.

New York Press.

There is apparently no limit to the Yan-

kee’s ingenuity in the invention of useful and
labor-saving devices. Among the latest use-
ful novelties is one which will commend itself
to all, now that warm weather is so near,
and the question of how to keep cool is so
important—a simple and perfect fan attach-
ment for rocking-chairs.

This appliance (the invention of a great-
grandson of the patentee of the common
bucket and tub) is fastened quickly and

THIS FAN FANS WHILE YOU ROCK

neatly to any ordinary rocking-chair, and the
natural motion of the chair, without any ad-
ditional effort of the occupant, gives a most
delightful and natural breeze.

To the invalid this certainly will be a great
boon, and so far no legislation has been
enacted which will prohibit the rest of swel-
tering humanity from sharing its delights.
Mosquitoes and flies now have no chance to
ply their favorite vocations, and one now
can sew, read or rock baby to sleep without
any of the heretofore attendant discomforts
of “ninety in the shade.” .

AMUSEMENTS

The Pikes in “The Banker’'s Daugh-
ter.”

For the second week of its stay at the
Metropolitan the Pike theater company is
presenting Bronson Howard's ‘‘The Banker’s
Daughter,”” a play which is sald to have done
for its talented author just what a certain
celebrated malt beverage did for Milwaukee.
““The Banker’s Daughter’’ was Howard’s first
attempt at a pretentious play, and apparently
age cannot wither nor custom stale its in-
finite variety. The large audience which wii-
nessed its presentation last night found the
piece much to its liking, if appulase is to be
taken as a criterion.

““The Banker’'s Daughter'’ tells the story
of loveless marriage, brought about through
the machinations of a father who had found
Wall street too much for him, and who sac-
rifices his daughter in order to save his rep-
utation for integrity. The girl marries a
man she does not love from a fine sense of
parental devotion. Her husband, howevyer,
is kept in ignorance of her true motives, al-
though not with her consent. To this add
2 wver who loves and who 1= beloved, and a
French nobleman who loves and is not be-
loved, and you have the groundwork of the
Howard piay. The story is as old as life
itself. Its manner of telling, however, is not.
The expedient of a duel, which Mr. Howard
utilizes and in which he permits vice to con-
quer virtue in order to rid himself of an
objectionable lover, at once stamps him as
a master of his craft and explains his promi-
nence amorg native dramatlists.

The piece serves to introduce to patrons of
the Plke company a new facé in that organ-
izatior, but one very familiar to local play-
goers—that ‘of Miss Jessaline Rodgers, who
was cast as Mrs. Florence St. Vincent Brown,
meid, wite, widow and flancee. Miss Rodgers
played with refreshing spontaneity and at
once won her way into the good graces of her
eudience.

Byron Douglas, always a forceful actor,
gave a virile icterpretation of John Strebe-
low, the American husband. Minneapolitans
have come tc expect much of Mr. Douglas,
and it is sufli~ ent praise for his work to say
that he did net disappoint them last night.
He was particularly strong in the duel scene
and in the scene with his wife immediately
following.

Miss Angela Dciores was the wife, and the
role, although somewhat without her accus-
tomed line, shows her to be advancing ip her
art. Charles D. Waldron, who made so ex-
ceilent an impression in ‘“Trilby,”’ heightened
it by his performance of Harold Rutledge,
the young man to whom Mrs. Strebelow had
been ergaged before her marriage, and who is
finally killed in the duel.

Herschel Mayall, as the dueling count,
scored his usual success. Both Mr. Mayall
and Mr Wxldron can fence, and the duel
scene was given better than it has ever te-
fore been dcne in this city. *Jack’ Maher
as Ceorge Washington Phipps, a dfy goods
Arummer, who is “‘doing” Europe in a fort-
nigh! and keepicg talulated record of each
marble Venus he encounters, played excel-
lently well. Than Mr, Maher there is no
more satisfactory actor in thé Pike ranks.
J. B. Everham and Miss Emelie Melville
had little to do, but acquitted themselves
well. The other parts are in competent hands.

The ‘engagement continues throughout the
week, with matinee to-morrow and Saturday.

“Sowing the ’W'l-l"_ Next Week.
“‘Sowing the Wind,” the first and one of the

A

Ig short,
Count Tolstol was wrong on all the proposi-
tions they discussed, : S b

| York harbor that it is

lized offering by the. er company

best of the “‘problem plays,” is the under- | panted
e theater

at the Metropolitan. The first performance
will be given next Sunday night. “Sowing
the Wind” is the masterpiece of Sydney
Grundy, the English playwright. It was in
by a planter of the neighborhood. The stakes
the cashier, Captain John W. Sheets, although
the role of Brabazon in this play that Henry
Miller first came prominently before the New
York public. This part will be played by
Byron Douglas in the production at the Met-
ropolitan, and the part of Rosamond, origi-
pally created by Viola Allen, will be inter
preted by Miss Lavinia Shannon. This pro-
duction should prove one of the most inter-
esting of the entire summer series.

HIS LIFE WAS CLEAN AND PURE

Huronite—James H. Kyle was not, as a
public man, much beloved, but his private
life was so clean and pure as to endear him
to all who knew him.

Milbank Review—Senator Kyle was a clean
and honorable man in both private and pub-
lic life. Naturally all men in public life are
at times subjected to more or less criticism,
but never was the suggestion made that Sen-
ator Kyle deviated from the path of honor
and rectitude.

Parker New Era—United ' States Senatar
Kyle was a man of good impulses, of con-
siderable-ability and of pure character,

Webster Reporter—Mr, Kyle was an ex-
emplary man, a tious, istent
Christian, a loving husband, a kind father,
a true friend, an ideal representattve, who
enhanced the interests of his constituents
rather than promoted his personal ambltions.
His greatness can be ascribed to his good-
ness alone. He was not a politician and
nothing came to him through conniving and
questionable methods,

Vermillion Republican—In the national
councils there may have been profdunder
minds, more brilliant intelleét-, men keener
and craftier than he; but in the national
legislature there have been very many who
were not his peers in thelr zeal and devotion
in the conscientious performance of duty or
the ruggedness of their integrity or the stur-
diness of their manhood. The faintest hint
of corruptibility was never charged against
bis character. He was a true type of Amer-
ican manhood, exemplifying the rewards pos-
sible for the deserving American youth.

Woonsocket Times—His private life was
clean and wholesome and reflected the true

a.n:l. well-weaning man I1n all of his public
acts,

The 0ld Joke.

Boston Herald.

Now that blackberries are just coming into
market it is about time for the wouldbe
humorous paragraphers to inform unsophis-
ticated housekeepers that the blackberry is
green when it is red. -

Hard to Put Into German.

Exchange.

“Did you ever hear the joke about the guide
in Rome who showed some travelers two
skulls of ‘Saint Paul, one as a boy and the
other as a man?’ asked an American of a
German friend, who claimed that he had ac-
quired the real New England sense of humor.
“No,” said the German, beaming in antlcipa-
tion of a good story.**Tell it me at once, mein
friend, dat joke.”

A Necessary Equipment.
‘Boston Herald.

collisions are occurring in New

though* it might be

well to have every ferryboat ticket accom-

with & book of instructions on “MJ

So many

to Swim,

VIOLETS.

By HELEN WOOD.

— —

" Copyright, 1801, by Helen Wood.

Edith Dean entered her Aunt Marcy’s room
with a great bunch of viclets on her jacket.
They filled the room with their perfume, and
seemed the spirit of their wearer, a slender
girl with deep blue eyes, and a pretty, pen-
sive way of carrying her head. Mrs. Mur-
ray greeted her niece affectionately. They
were strikingly n~like—the same eyes, lips
and wavy hair and the same qQuick, nervous
way of speaking.

‘““How beautiful your violets are!"

‘“‘Oh, yes,” rcplied the girl carelessly.
‘“Jimmy always sends me lovely flowers, but
I'm getting so tired of violets. I don't see
why he didn't get American beauties in-
stead to-day.”

She tossed her coat carelessly on the couch,
crumpling ‘ and crushing the violets. Her
aunt looked up quickly, and then drew the
girl to the stool at her side.

‘‘Edith, your words remind me of a story.
May I tell it?”

The girl nodded her head delightedly.

“It was in the spring of 1861. I was a
gay, spoilt girl like you, and Langdon Mur-
ray, to whom I had been engaged for several
months, was my helpless slave. While our
social pleasures differed slightly from those
of the present day, we, too, loved pretty
gowns and flowers, so when Longdon prom-
ised to send me, for a certain dance, the
prettiest flowers he could find, I naturally
expected something quite handsome in the
way of a bouquet. Instead of the roses I had
hoped for, there came only a bunch of violets,
not violets de parma, like yours, but the
simplest of fragrant blossoms. I was in a
fine temper, tossed them aside and went to
the dance unadorned with any flowers. If
Langdon felt hurt he showed po sign, and
his very self-restraint annoyed me the more.
I was disgracefully pettish all evening, and
on the way home had little to say to my long
suffering escort,

“The next evening he called as usual, and
in the meantime mother had rescued the dis-
carded violets and placed them in a vase.
He crossed to the piano and touched the
half-faded flowers wbimsically. ‘Then he
turned to me with unusual gravity and ten-
derness.

‘“‘So you didn’t like my violets, Marcy,
dear?’

““/Childishly I shook my head.

“ ‘1 thought, dearest, they were the reflec-
tion of your eyes. That's why I chose them.
Perhaps, as you don’t care for them, I may
take a few? ;

‘“ ‘Take them, of course,” I said nonchal-
ently.

““*No, I want you to give them to me.’

““Wonderingly I selected a small bunch and
handed them to him. Then I laughed nerv-
ously.

‘*‘ ‘Dear me, Langdon, you look as serious
as if you were going to a funeral.’

‘““‘To something worse than that, Marcy,
dear, to—war. And these will remind me of
the sweetest girl in the world, my slender,
blue eyed violet, who is going to be brave
till I come back.’

““A chill crept over me,
folly, my one-sided quarrel; in their grue
light. What a penitent girl I was, and how
complete was our reconciliation, how tender
our parting. Then, when he had kissed me
good-by for the last time, I took what was
left of the violets and pressed them in this
book.”

I saw my pettish

Mrs. Murray opened an old-fashinoned col-
lection of verses, and showed Edith a small
bouquet of withered flowers tied with white
ribbon.

“You of to-day cannot realize the horrors
of the clvil war. - Mother and I sewed inces-
santly for the soldiérs. It was all we could
do. This labor of love, with frequent letters
from Langdon, who was with the western
army, kept me alive, Separation had taugh(
me how deep was my love for him,

‘‘After the battle of Stony Ridge came word
that Langdon had been terribly wounded and
left on the field until ald could be sent tg
him. DBut when the hospital corps arrived
he was not to be found, and the messmate
wWho wrote the letter had been able to learn
nothing of his fate. Nor could the inquiries
instituted by my father solve the mystery.
I railed at fate. I prayed to dfe, If only I
could visit his grave, know where he was
sleeping with my violets over his heart as ne
had said they should always lie, '

‘“The weeks dragged into months, and then
suddenly came news from Nashville that he
lay there in the government hospital. With
other federal prisoners he had been recently
exchanged, and if I wished to see him alive
I must come at once. Of the horrors of that
trip and the days among the suffering and
dying, you can never know, But I nursed
Langdon back to life, and when we reached
our northern home it was a more sensible,
thoughtful woman that he led to the altar.
And, my dear, in the first few years of our
married life, whenever the old thoughtless
words rose to my lips, I recalled the violets
which he had worn over his heart through the
battles and the marches. And whenever I
became seifish and thought my husband was
not doing everything he could to make me
happy, T would steal away to my room and
look into the pages where these withered
flowers lay. Violets may be modest, but they
can recall memories which no haughty Amer-
ican Beauties can boast.”

Edith was very thoughtful as she kissed her
aunt and went to her room. There, on her
tea table, the maid had placed a vase filled
with American Beauties. She flushed as she
looked at them. What had she said to Jimmy
about hating violets?

That evening when Jim Barber called on his
flancee, Edith was wearing the violets. He
elevated his eyebrows slightly, then bent
down to kiss the tender, up-turned face.
Edith was looking unusually.pensive.

“I thought you hated violets. Didn’t you
get the roses this afternoon?’’

Edith smiled.

“I won’t fib, Jimmy. I do like roses best,
but when you send the violets—why—why,
that makes them different, you know.’”

Jim, rather surprised at the sudden tender-
ness and gentleness of his whimsical sweet-
heart, held her close to his heart. At last
she raised her head, and pulling some violets
from her corsage, fastened them on his coat.
Again he stooped to kiss her hands as she
whispered:

“You don’t think, Jimmy, that there's going
to be a war—very soon?”’

Jimmy, who belonged to the nationul guard,
glanced at her curiously.

““No, dear.”

She sighed happily and murmured,
very, very glad.”

“I'm
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Ice Cream Soda for Horses.

July 9.—Ice cream soda for horses jaded
and panting from the excessive heat of sum-
mer is the subtle plan adopted by Mrs. Eve-
lyn W. Murray of this city, by which to in-
sure brief periods of rest for the poor steeds
unable to voice their own complaints. Not
that the horse is really supposed to make
way with the soda through a straw, or even
by means of the regulation German silver
spoon; but that the dumb beast is expected
to rest a period equal to the time it would
take him to dispose of a haif gallon soda or
two. Mrs. Murray’s efforts, heretofore, to
succor the horse in his distress have failed
to bear fruit because the drivers arrested for
cruelty in overworking and overloading their
teams have managed to get off with a sim-
ple reprimand from the magistrate because
of the lack of sufficient evidence to convict.
Not to be defeated in her humane intentions,
however, Mrs. Murray has concelved the ice-
cream soda plan. The formula is a simple
one. Whenever you see a man overwork-
ing a suifering horse, give him a quarter
with wbich to buy soda for himself. The
chances are ten to one he will buy beer, but
while he is gone the horse will get a rest.
The plan is said to be meeting with the en-
thusiastic support of all drivers upon whom
the scheme has thus far been tried.

The Use of the P_aﬂu.

Almost any evening through the summer,
and on particularly hot days, during the en-
tire night, Central park, Madison and Union
squares and Battery park are the resting-
places for sweltering thousands to whom the
cramped quarters of a tenement are like
purgatory. On improvised beds of newspa-
pers the throng throw themselves down on
the grass, and so crowded are the grass plots
at times that the policemen detailed to look
after the sleepers find it impossible to thread
their way through the jungle of legs and
srms without awakening them. Although
the down-town parks are generally the places
of the greatest congestion, even the margin
of the lakes of Central park and its expan-
sive meadows accommodate tens of thousands
during the hottest nights. The crowds are
usually orderly and well-behaved and dis-
turbances of even a mild character are very
rare,

Schdol for Firemen.

The plaze where the firemen of New York
are tralned is the drill yard or school in the
rear of headquarters. This brick-paved in-
closure is 100 feet square and admits of drills
and evolutions with engines and large trucks.
Yet quite as important as the yard for the
rurpose of drilling is the seven-story addi-
tion built in the rear of the main building
expressly for the use of practice crews, and
mnto which can be poured tons of water
through the windows without damage or In-
convenience to any one. The windows of this
same building are to a degree terrible to the
beglnner, for it is from them that the first
leap into the fire net is made, and the uso
and manipulation of the scaling ladder and
‘“rescuing by the rope’” are learned. The
school is in charge of Instructor McAdams,
and, though during his eighteen years of
service he has trained over 35,000 men, only
two serlous accidents have occurred. Yet

when one actually sees the men go through
the drill, this statement seems barely con-
celvable.

“Scarey” Ones Weeded Out.

When a new lot of men is received at the
school, the first thing the instructor does is
1o try to instil into them confidence in them-
selves. For the first seven days of their pro-
bation they are always ‘‘scarey,”” and it Is
not an unusual thing for a fair proportion
of the awkward squad to resign. If a man
manages to stay out his first week, however,
he will generally develop into a good fire-
man. One of the first things a beginner is
taught is to let himself down from the roof
of headquarters by a hempen rope twisted
around the safety hook attached to his belt.
As it may be necessary for him to come
down in that way from a burning building
with an unconscious person upon his shoul-
ders, it is important to learn to do the trick
with as little effort and as cool a head as
possible. Jumping into the fire nets is an-
other of the feats requiring a cool head and
ample courage. These nets are made of can-
vas padded with wool attached to twenty-five
steel springs, which are themselves fastened
to a circular steel frame. These nets, Leld
by firemen, have saved scores of lives ia
New York, and in setting the example to in-
mates of burning buildings or in leaping to
save his own life, the fireman’s previous
experience in jumping is invaluable. Scal-
ing a wall with ladders consisting of a center-
pole with steps on each side and tipped by
a barbed iron hook to catch on the window
sills, is another feat requiring much prac-
tice. to do effectively. At first the mepn are
very timid and hesitate to go above the sec-
ond story; but after ten days or a fortnight
they are willing to attempt anything the in-
structor will permit. The New York fire-
man’s scheool! is the only one of its kind in
the Uniied States, and firemen from the de-
partments of cities all over the union have
been sent here to be trained,

The Mighty Bank Clerk.,

Bank clerks, thin and cadaverous, exciting
the pity of the beholder for their impecunios-
ity as well as their attenuated ‘‘form,” have
ceased to be more than traditions in this
city. In the old days nothing but fish blood
coursed through the bank clerk’s anatomy,
and as he was never promoted on merit, and
none of the clerks ahead of him ever died,
his condition and fortune were truly objects
of the profoundest commiseration. Now all
is changed. He is robust as a horse dealer,
arrcgant as a stock broker, and if he deigns
to answer questions at all, should one dare
to talk to him, it will be found that his one-
time meek and lowly spirit has become a
plutocratic pride. The climax of the coddled
career of this strange product of modern
banking methods came during the course of
the last hot weather, when it was announced
that A. S. Frissel, president of the Fifth
Avenue Bank, had provided shower baths for
all his employes. Each man is allowed four
baths a day if he wants them. Now that
shower baths have been added to the ‘‘snaps”
of the bank clerk’s ‘“‘job,”” it will only be
recessary to extend his vacation from thirty
to sixty days, with expenses pald at the
beach and a man to hold a green umbrella
over rim, to make the bank clerk’'s berth the
beau ideal of a “‘job” for Young America.
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STORIES OF THE MARYLAND WITCHES

Journal of American Folk-Lore,

Over the great copper. kettle one night an
old man remarked, as he stirred its seething
wholesome contents, that we did not hear
much of witcheraft nowadays, but wher he
was young there was a good deal of that
business poing on. His own father had been
changed into a horse, and nidden to the
witches’ ball. All the witches, as they ar-
rived, turned into beautiful ladies, but he
remained a horze, and so far and so fast was
he ridden, and so sore and bruised was he
the next day in Mis own proper person, that
bhe could not do a stroke of work for two
weeks.

Aunt Susan well remembered this adventure
of her father-in-law. Her own father always
kept a big bunch of sweetbrier switches hang-
ing at the head of his bed. And many a night
she had heard his ‘‘slashing away at the old
witches that wouldn’t let him sleep.”

Progressive farming has about removed the
sweetbrier off the face of the earth. But old

beliefs are not so easily uprooted, as the fol-
lowing story will testify:

When; Grandmother Eiler was young she
had a cow of her own raising, of which she
was very proud. One evening at milking
time, a certain woman passed tkrough the
barnyard, stopped, and looked the cow all
over. “I was foolish emough to tell her all
about the cow, how gentle she was, how
much milk she was giving, and all that, aad
she said I certainly had a fine cow. Well,
the next morning that cow couldn’t stand on
her feet, and there she lay in the stable till
father came home from the mountain, where
he was cutting wood. He said it was all plain
enough, when I told him everything, but he
wondered I hadn't better sense. However, he
knew just what to do. He rubbed she cow all
over with asafoetida, saying words all the
time. And the next day, when I went into
the barn, there she stood on her four legs,
eating like a hound. Witches can’t stand
asafoetida.”

EDITORIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

The editor of the Muscotah (Kan.) Record
makes the following pereonal announcement:
“For the first time we were married Wednes-
day. We have contemplated this step for a
long time, but lack of funds always prevent-
ed, until finally we decided to get marrfed and
trust to Providence for the rest. The sub-

the money questicn will remain the same,
only we need more of it. Will go to house-
keeping in the Asquith home, in Second.
street.”

One of the Chances.
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