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THE WATER SUPPLY

The Journal would like to empha-
gize in particular one item in the report
of the public health committee of the
Commercial Club. This committee is com-
posed of professional and business men
who have given the subject careful at-
tention and devoted sufficient time to its
study to enable them to form a valuable
judgment on the subject.

Their first recommendation is the in-
stallation of a ten-million-gallon pump at
the Camden station. This seems to The .
Journal a very wise recommendation, |
and the most expeditious and practical
way to relieve the city of the demon-
strated evil of reliance upon the lower
pumps. The installation of a new pump
at Camden Place, where the water is
wholesome, should not be delayed a day
beyond the time necessary to carry it into
effect.

There is nothing so important in the
way of public improvement in this city as
a sufficient supply of good water, and the
public -will not look with any degree of
patience upon any further neglect by the
council of the water supply. The present
conditions are absolutely inexcusable, and
those in authority owe it to their own
reputation, as well as to the life and
health of their constituents, to adopt the
most expeditious and feasible plan for
supplying the city with water of a whole-
some and satisfactory character.

The report of the public health commit-
tee contains other important recommen-
dations, but this one is so pre-eminently
important that we wish to call particular
attention to it and to emphasize it as the
first and necessary step toward affording

the city escape from the use of water, the !
real character of which has never vet |

been fully described in the public prints,
but the use of which is apparent imme-
diately in the health reports of the city.

While the installation of another pump
at Camden station has not been heretofore
a part of the plan for increasing the
capacity of the plant and improving the
supply, the plan without it involves so
much delay that the adoption of the sug-
gestion of the Commercial Clup in the
erection of another pump at Camden Place
(which it is understood can be made
ready for work during June, 1902,) is so
important, so necessary, that the public
will expect the council to adopt this
suggestion, supported as it is by engi-
neering authority, and to take steps in
that direction without unnecessary delay.

It is understood that this matter will
probably come before the council to-night
where the question will be in effect upon
which of two kinds of pumps shail be or-
dered for the new_ East Side station. The
new East Side station is probably a well
considered undertaking and should be car-
ried forward as rapidiy as practicable, but
it is not claimed that it can be made
ready for work within two years at the
shortest. Meantime the city runs the
risk of being compelled to rely more or
less upon the lower pumps during all
that time. A new pump at Camden could
be set at work in less than a year, thus
securing escape from the lower pumps at
least a year sooner than if we wait for
the East Side station. The expense of
another pump at Camden would probably
be 875,000, but what is $75,000 if we can
escape the serious cost of a fever panic
here of which it must be admitted there
is imminent danger, especially during the
sring months? It is to be hoped, if the
council are not yet satisfied of the wis-
._M'ottheplanuputsnumthsrpumpat
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! ports of northern Europe.

themselves to anything to-night that will
make it impossible to adopt that plan.

- SUBLIME FAITH

‘The sublime faith of the members of
certain families that they are heirs to
vast estates in England which have been
waiting for them for years refutes the
idea that this is an age of skepticism and
little faith. For years and years Ameri-
can families which have increased and
multiplied and spread over the continent
have been in the habit of discovering that
if they can only prove descent there
await them in England great baronial
estates which have been piling up more
wealth and waiting for somebody to take
them. Incidentally it may be said that
the Englishmen have “never yet -given
up such an estate to American heirs,

These families of expectant heirs have
occupied a waiting position so long that
they have become organized and hold an-
nuel conventions at which they enjoy the
anticipation of their estates, plan cam-
péigns to get them and last, but never
least, levy assessments with which to
pay lawyers who are always confident of
ultimate victory. The thing has gone
so far that there are a few lawyers who
are nothing but English estate lawyers.
They' make a specialty of the business
and are usually very successful in building
up' for themselves estates in America
from the contributions of the large fam-
ilies of clients who are looking for es-
tates in England.

Just now the Hume family are holding &
convention in Kansas City and it is likely
that they will prove a sort of collective
““angel” for ex-Governor Stone of Mis-
souri, whom they are talking of engaging
as counsel. It seems that once upon a
time a ce_rtaln Lord George Hume had sev-
en sons—that seven is promising. The sec-
ond son, George, settled in Virginia in
1721, the elder brother dying without
heirs. The descendants of George now
throng the land from the Atlantic to the
Pacific.  Plainly they are the heirs.
“Our George” as his alleged de-
scendants call him, died in 1762, the es-
tate falling into the possession of a man
named Home who married a sister of
“Our George.” All George’s progeny have
to do is to oust these interloping Homes
and the $200,000,000 estate will be theirs.

The outlook is promising for Mr. Stone.

Mayor Ames’ decision to be a candidate
for congress will not be received with un-
mixed regret by those who do not favor his
political preferment. There is a prevalent
opinion that as a candidate for congress,
“Doc” will possess little interest for the
gang who have profited by his occupation
of the office of mayor and that they will
be much less inclined to hustle in his be-
half. It does not appear that as a con-
gressman he could do much for them com-
pared with what he has been able to do as
mayor.

ORIENTAL COMMERCE.

The visit of the manager of the China
Eastern Railway to Mr. J. J. Hill may
or may not be with direct reference to
the Asiatic trade to be handled by rail
and steamer in the future, and in which
Americans will take a prominent part,
but it is very evident that the prospect
of that trade is ome of the broadening
facts as well as visions of the future.

Our Pacific coast sthates are already
showing the effects of that trade. Thirty-
four years ago the first Pacific Mail
steamship left San Francisco for the
Asiatic coast and that city monopolized
all the trade of the coast with foreign
countries. In 1891 steam vessels making
clearances of 92,061 net tons left for Asia
chiefly from San Francisco. There are
now sixty-one large steamships in that
trade, nineteen going via the Suez canal
to England and the others to Hongkong
and other Asiatic ports and return, mak-
ing 250 round trips a year on the Pacific;
and over half the steam tonnage build-
ing in this country now is for the Pa-
cific trade.. Our northern ports on the
coast show most of this gain. The im-
ports in this trade increased from
$80,000,000 in 1892 to $140,000,000 in 1900,
and the exports increased from $19,000,000
in 1892 to $65,000,000 in 1900. These are
figures big with promise and, as shown
by the New York Journal of Commerce’s
Seattle correspondent, Asia’s merchan-
dise exports are $1,006,245,600 a yvear and
imports are $989,127,000, or a trade of
$2,000,000,000, which is the foundation of
all the freight-carrying premises and it
would seem to be a very excellent founda-
tion, “when one considers the require-

| ments of Russia for many years yet in

her railway construction and equipment
in eastern Siberia, and the future needs
of China in her development process,
now somewhat delayed by the internal
tragedies of the past year and the un-
certainties of the present outlook. This,
aside from the possible extension of
American trade to other portions of
eastern Asia and to the East Indies. The
New York Journal of Commerce, contem-
plating the future of this trade, says:

If the recent combinations made by the
transcontinental lines have any commercial
import, it must be toward a more nearly
complete command of the traffic to and from
the eastern shores of Asia. Nor is it unrea-
sonable to assume that there is feasibility
at least in schemes to extend the range of
the Pacific carriers to the East Indies. San
Francisco is 1,000 miles nearer Singapore,
the clearing house for a large part of the
East India archipelago, than any of the
' For our North
| Atlantic ports, even a transisthmian canal
would leave all Aslatic ports west of Hong-
kong nearer by way of Suez than by way
of the Pacific. But the combination of rail-
road and steamship transportation which is
being pushed so vigorously ought to make
the Pacific route the cheaper, as it is the
shorter, for all Asiatic trade sent from or
destined to any part of the United States
west of Chicago. Those who look for a great
economic and social development among the
still dormant countries of the far east are
sustained by the example of Japan and India.
Within living memory the whole foreign
trade of India has changed, and the commer-
cial and industrial revolution is still in prog-
ress in Japan. It will follow upon the heels
of the railroad contractor in China.

The question as to who shall supply the
deficiencies of Asia in the recognized ac-
cessories of civilization, will be answered
by the nation who secures control of the
Pacific ocean ferry. There is not a mari-
time power in the world so efficiently en-
dowed for the control of that ferry and
that trade as the United States of Amer-
ica.

Mayor Ames says it is so—that he is a
candidate for congress, but he doesn’t see
how it got out. Probably some of Mr,
Fletcher’'s friends have been active in cir-
culating the report.

Another democratic state convention has
been “Ohioized.” The Maryland demo-
crats in session at Baltimore yesterday
forgot all about “our peerless leader,”
£aid nothing about the Kansas City or

‘Camden they at least will not commit;

|
|
|
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in all its phases, personal and impersonal.
The tendency of things democratic is to
remove gradually all obstacles in the way
of Mr. Bryan's ability to give his undi-
vided attention to his newspaper.

e,

WHAT THE GERMAN TARIFF MEANS

That the United States may well “view
with alarm’ the proposed new German
tariff is plain after an inspeétion of Am-
bassador Andrew D, White’s report on the
foreign trade of Germany for the last ten
years. At the beginning of the decade
the United States occupied fourth place in
the import trade of Germany, being pre-
ceded by Great Britain, Austria-Hungary
and Russia, and the value of the imported
American goods being $108,528,000. In 1900
the United States had far outstripped the
other nations, Germany in that year tak-
ing $266,750,400 worth of American goods—
some $67,000,000 more than of British
goods. In the decade the imports of Amer-
ican goods have increased more than those
from Great Britain, Russia, Austria and
France combined.

On the other hand while during the

pied the third place in the list of nations
taking German goods, we took only $104,-
428,000 of German goods last year, being
an increase of $40,000,000 in the ten years.

As a large part of the American exports
to Germany are foodstuffs and provisions
it is plain that the application of the pro-
posed tariff can work us great injury,
though the industrial population of Ger-

the pleasure and profit of the agrarians,

Mayor Ames hopes to see Mimneapolis
and St. Paul united and to be the first
mayor of the united city. That, of course,
will not come till after the mayor has
grown tired of being a congressman, which
is thé ‘'stunt that he proposes for himself
in the next instance.

THE PAN-AMERICAN CONGRESS

The Argentine minister of foreign af-
fairs, having ascertained that the coming
congress will have full liberty of action
as to the program and scope of the dis-
cussions entered upon, has signified the
intention of his government to“take part,
and Peru, Bolivia and Chile are under-
stood to have taken the same attitude, so
that there does not now seem to be any
obstacle in the way of a representative
congress in the city of Mexico in October.

The underlying difficulty has been the
unwillingness of Chile and Peru and Boli-
via, and some other Spanish-American
states, to enter into any arrangements for
arbitration of their disputes which would
be retroactive and, in the case of Chile,
bring up the old and irritating question
of her deliberate encroachments upon the
boundaries of Peru and Bolivia, begun as
far back as 1878. Bolivia had taken steps
to tax Chile out of the province of Ataca-
ma as soon as she discovered that the so-
called desert was rich in nitrates, guano
and minerals, she previously having by
treaty permitted Chile to mine and export
the valuable products. Chile declared war
against Bolivia and Peru went to the aid
of Bolivia, having had some experience in
Chilean encroachments herself, and the
result was the humiliation of the allies
and the anexation by Chile of a large seg
ment of their territory. <

tina also and has generally proved herself
2 meddlesome neighbor, not hesitating to
offend Brazil by encroachments. There is
now, apparently, a reasonably good pros-
pect that the Pan-American congress will
meet at Diaz’s capital in October.

The proposition which will be brought
before the congress relates to the estab-
lishment of a permanent board of arbi-
tration for the Spanish-American coun-
,trtes or reference to the international tri-
bunal at The Hague. The outlook for ac-
quiescence on the part of the southern
republics is not the most cheering. Cas-
tro, of ‘Venezuela, has only recently suc-
ceeded In putting down an uprising at
home and establishing himself as dictator
and is now confronted with another revo-
lution, and is reported on the verge of
{war with the United States of Columbia,
having given direct aid to Columbian
revolutionists.

There is trouble brewing in other quar-
ters and the five Central American repub-
lics are liable to get at each other’s
throats at any time. Chile will not con-
sent to any arbitration which would de-
prive her of her territory seized from
Peru and Bolivia. She is alert and ag-
gressive, and if she could be brought into
political harmony and neighborliness with
the other Spanish-American states,” there
is no doubt that there would be a great
and long leap in genuine progress by the
whole group.

The discussion of any arbitration scheme
might be left out of the program of the
congress altogether, and it might be left
optional as a subject of discussion. It will
be a great advantage for all the Spanish-
American states to get together and dis-
cuss other matters of common interest.
The lesser states are somewhat jealous of
Mexico’s successful career under Diaz,
who, for a quarter of a century, has made
diarnal revolutions a thing of the past
and has opened Mexico to the transform-
ing influence of railway and mining and
manufacturing enterprises.

Our own interest in Spanish-Amerieca
is important in every way. " Qur trade
with those countries is not what it ought
to be, but the last reports from the treas-
ury department . show very im-
portant increases and the present
aggressive spirit of our merchants and
manufacturers foreshadows the decline of
European ' commercial power over them
and the sure defeat of old Spain’'s attempt
to drag them into an Iberian-American
bund.

The Chatfield, Minn., News. reports a new
“‘graft” to extract money from the pockets of
the guileless people who are willing to take
the joke without using violence. The alleged
joker asks Pis, friend if he can give him a
dollar for some ‘‘chicken feed,” as small
change is sometimes called. The friend to be
accommodating, hands out che dollar. The
joker then pockets it and hands his victim
several kernels of corn. At this point the
explosion usually occurs. It is a good game
but not quite so sure as simply borrowing
the -dollar.

The coal man's dictum firm and clear

Puts up the price ten cents per tonm,
And trembling lips now voice the fear
_ “‘The baron hath us on the run!”

Encastled in his villa grand
The iceman sheds an oily smile,
““Let coal go up or (oal go down,
1 gather in their summer pile."”

The Janesville Argus lays tlLe increase of
bugs in the fields to the dead birds on the
women’s hats, There is an element of truth
in this. <

A Miw Ropids, Towa, ‘aan hmndﬂ#ﬁ
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the Bandles of the lawn

whole period the United States has occu--

many will have to pay a fearful price for

Chile has boundary disputes with Argen-.

‘| ““the carnival of crime”

FAIRY TALES OF TEXAS OIL FIELDS

Chicago Inter Ocean. ' ' -

One of the most 'amusing cases that has
come under my observation is that of an old
Wwoman who owned thirty acres of poor land
near Beaumont, on which she was trying to
make a living by raising garden truck. She
Was 80 poor she couldn’t afford to hire any

well as carting the produce to market. After
the boom set in ~sold twenty aeres for
$100,000 cash. A Tttle later, when it was
found that her remaining ten acres were
right in the heart of the oil territory, an of-
fer of $1,000,000 cash was made for the land.
The old woman was simply paralyzed. She
thought at first they were joking with her,
but when the money was laid down she burst
into tears, and cried out: ‘“‘Take it away.
I'd be afraid to have so much money. I've
got all 1 need now.” Sell she will not, and
still runs her garden patch with oil wells
going down all around her.

A berber had a two years’ lease on a
building that is worth probably $1,000. One
of the oil speculators wanted it for an office
and gave him $8,000 to move out. K

There are four of the Heywood boys, and
they have a most dramatic history, which is
only natural, perhaps, considering the fact
thal they were in the theatrical line before
embarking in the oil business. W. Scott
Heywood was the first of the four to locate
in Texas. He was prospecting for oil in
southern California when he heard of the
Lucas strike. He had just eight minutes in

help, and did all her work in the garden,.as ("o - Alva

- (which to cl_x;ll i: ﬁ’nln. ;i:d blﬁ!y money

enough ‘to pay his: fare to Beaumont. With-
out going home to bid his wife good-by, or
to get a change of linen, he jumped on the
cars and at the first stop wired a message to
his wife. Making a hurried investigation of
the fleld at Beaumont, he wired his brothers,
d Samuel Heywood, to come

on at -once. hey did so, taking a little

‘money with them.-They began buying options,

inducing some ‘capitalists to join them in
drilllng a well, and are now worth fully

$6,000,000 and are in a fair way of making a

lot more, especially if the new well turns
out to be a gusher. There is no price on
a gushing well—it will bring anything a man
asks for it.

All the money is not made in oil land specu-
lation. Business enterprises of all kinds are
paying well., I was in a restaurant the other
day—a plain looking affair that didn’t seem
to be worth $300—and the owner sat by a desk
on which was spread out $18,000 in small bills
and coin. I asked ‘him what he kept so
much money in his place for, and his an-
swer was: ‘‘Have to do it, stranger. Every-
body around here is using $600 ana $1,000. 1
have a dozen or so of them thrust at me
every day, and I must have.the change
handy.” At night he locks the desk and
goes to sleep on the top of it, with a brace
of plstols within easy reach. Before the
boom this man was deeply in debt, and hiy
entire outfit wasn’t worth more than $850.
Now his receipts are from $1,700 to $2,000 a
day, and he's got all kinds of money.

HE WAS SAVED BY HIS WITS

«

New York Journal.
“There was an officer in the regular army
is stationed not a hundred miles away from
Governor’s Island this very day,” said a

West Pointer yesterday, ‘““who would never
have graduated at the academy had it not
been for his cool nerve plus his quick wit on
a trying occasion.” And the West Pointer
went on to tell of the cause and effect of
that nerve and quick wit.

Twenty odd years ago, when he was at West
Point, there was a cadet there who “‘funked’’
in bis final examination in his fourth year,
He was a popular fellow and all his class-
mates felt sorry for him. They were all to
doff the gray for the blue in a few days and
the poor fellow—it had leaked out despite
regulations—would be declared on graduation
day ‘‘deficient’’—the only one out of a class
of more than sixty.

- It so happened that a night or two before
graduation day Mr. X—let him be called that
—was obliged to be on sentry duty. The of-
ficer of the guard that night got a sudden
idea into his head; the cadet might be so
disheartened that he would be neglectful of
his duty. He would test him—see if he had
‘“‘soldier stuff’’ in him, even though all odds
were against his future.

It was a dark, rainy night. Thé officer of

the guard suddenly came across the cadet’s
post.

The click of steel at the same time warned
the intruder that the sentry’s keen eyes were
upon him--at least, that his quick hearing
had detected the stealthy steps on the wet sod.
Then came out in a half mufled volce: ““Who
goes there?”

This was the moment the officer of the
guard had fixed in his mind for a test of the
cadet’s soldierly qualities. The answer came
quickly to the sentry’s challenge: *‘Nobody.”

To the amazement of the officer, the cadet
came to a ‘“‘right shoulder shift,”” as it was
called in those days, paced by him and said:
““All right, my orders are to let nobody pass,
major.”

The cadet had recognized the officer. His
answer, even if mnot regular in a military
sense, was correct, but it was a tough one on
the major. The story was so good it could
not keep, and it went to Washington.

““To make a long story short,” said the West
Pointer, ‘“‘that answer, under the circum-
stances, won influence enough for that cadet
not to leave the academy*as a ‘deficient,” but
merely to be put back for another year's
chance. Result? He graduated with high
honors in the following June and was my
commander in the Philippines six months
Rgo."”

WASHINGTON’S

WHISKY FLASK

Relics of the Father of His Country of
which the public does not generally know are
extremly rare; but a man of Southampton
county has one which has attached to it a
story of more than the interest of the great
majority of the stories which Parson Weems
began telling about Washington, and which
were believed by 'two or three generations
of young Americans. The relic in question
is a whisky flask, which has for a long time
been on the center table in the parlor of the
pretty home of Robert F. Bishop of South-
ampton county. It has been in his family
for over a century—ever since his ancestor
served as an orderly at the headquarters of
General Washington at the siege of York-
town. If it ever leaves the Bishop family,
it is safe to say that the sum paid for it
will be abeut that ;thch Mr. Bishop could get
for his farm. " The flask holds a half pint
and is of old-faghigned blue glass. Running
over the outside até seams of what look like
china or porcelain. It is not really a glass
bottle, perhaps, but for the lack of a name
for the material composing it is is called

i glass.  The story behind the interesting rellc

is not a very long one, but it is full of in-
terest. The bottle was given to Stith Bishop,
a soldier in Washington’s army and an an-
cestor of Robert Bishop, the present owner.

Mr. Bishop was an orderly at Washington’s
headquarters during the siege of Yorktown.
It was probably after the surrender of Corn-
wallis that General Washington sent Orderly
Bishop over to Williamsburg on business.
After giving him various directions regard-
ing what he was to do in the old capital,
General Washington gave to his orderly the
bottle and told him to have it filled with
good whisky at a tavern in Wiliamsburg.
Theére is no tradition as to the brand the
soldier was directed to purchase, which Is
unfortunate, as the enterprising distiller of
to-day would find it an excellent name for
the liquor he is making at present. But Mr.
Bishop did remember that the general charged
him not to break or lose the bottle, as it
was & present made him by the Marquis de
Lafayette. Of course Orderly Bishop once
knew why he did not return the flask, and,
of course, he told the family when he came

_Home -fro the war; but the reason is for-

gotten, and it fs not likely that it will be
known again. The bottle is guarded most
sacredly. A glass case has long covered )
and it is seldom raised to allow a closer in-
spection. The genuineness of the relic is
beyond question. Its history has been a part
of the history of the Bishop family for gen:
erations.

riding a bicycle. He sat on the veranda and
smoked while she pranced up and down the
yard until the grass was cut. This looks like
one cof the clearest cases of ‘‘maliclous animal
magnetism'' on record.

A bright and joyous child who is wasting
his young life reporting for a Chicago paper
attempted to get Mr. Roosevelt’s opinion on
the Sampson-Schley controversy. In an in-
stant the air was full of teeth and glasses and
the reporter fled, ?

Nearly every town of any size contains
at least' oue large, splay idiot who boards
rapidly moving trains to show off before the
disgusted crowd at ‘the depot. Some -day or
other the train gets him and the town is
reconciled.

Doane Robinson was the sole contributor
to the midsummer number of thec Monthly
South Dakotan. Mr. Robirson is a bright
‘writer, but when it comes to fllling the entirs
bock, we feel like giving the free advise
“Doant.”

There are some disgusted British states-
men. Ruddy Kipling has written a rub-a-
dub-dub poem, telling them what they ought
to do. What do they hire a poet laureate for,
anyhow, if Mr. Kipling is going to jump
his claim. %

King Edward recommends that parliament
give Lord Roberts half a million dollars for
his services in So. Africa. The loud hoarse
roar from the south is Boer Jaughter.

The agricultural department wants a few
agrostologists. This is college lingo for grass
experts. The horse has had considerable ex-
perience in grass, -

“LITTLE MARY”

‘Mrs. H. A. Baldwin, an old lady now liv-
ing in Los”Angeles, who was a close neigh-
bor of the Lincolis in Springfield, IIl., gives
the following versonal recollection of Lin-
coln in Leslie’s Monthly: *““While Mr. Lincoln
was living in Springfleld, a judge of the
city, who was one of the leading and most
influential citizens of the place, had occasion
to call upon him. Mr. Lincoln was not over-
particular in his matter of dress, and was
also careless in his manners. The judge was
ushered into the parlor, where he found Mr.
Lincoln sprawled out across a couple of
chairs, reclining at his ease. ‘The judge was
asked to be seated, and, without changing his
peosition in the least, Mr. Lincoln entered into
conversation with his visitor. Whiie the two
were talking Mrs. Lincoln entered the room.
She was, of course, greatly embarrassed at
Mr. Lincoln’s off-handed manner of enter-
taining his caller, and, stepping up behind
her husband, she grasped him by the hair
and twitched his head about, at the same
time looking at his reprovingly. Mr. Lincoln
apparently did not notice the rebuke; He
simply looked up at his wife, then across
to the judge, and, without rising, said: ‘Little
Mary, allow me to introduce you to my
friend, Judge So-and-8o.’ It will be remem-
bered that Mrs. Lincoln’s maiden name was
Mary Todd, and that she was very short 1n
stature.” 57

.

HOT AND COLD EFFECTS

Chief of Police O'Neill of Chicago blames
the hot term for the recent increase of crime,
especially assaults and affrays there. Last
winter the police of the city by the lake said
was due to the
desperation caused among the eriminal classes
by the cold weather. = S :

Who Gets $2.24 a Day.

* New York Sun. .
_The battle of Santiago, in fact, all of
Schley’s part as commander of the flying
squadron, has recently been dealt with by
the most distinguished living American histo-
rian, Edgar Stanton Maclay. S .

Everything Still in Doubt.

Atlanta Journal (Dem.). .
~ Still, it must be confessed that party r

don 18 not an m:mm“
 doudt still exists as to whether t the |
£ s ST

AMUSEMENTS

Foyer Chat.

The advance seat sale for the production
of ““Sapho,’” which is to be the bill offered by
the Pike Theatre company at the Metropoli-
tan next week, commencing with Sunday
evening’s performance, opened yesterday, and
unusual ipterest is being taken in the pro-
duction. The rehearsals have progressed in
& remarkably smooth manner and it is ex-
pected to be one of the most artistic per-
formances of the Pike Theatre company’s
season. Jean Gaussin, around whose in-
trigue with Sapho the plot turns, will be
played by Byron Douglas, the title role be-
ing interpreted by Miss Shannon.

THE POWER OF THE PRESS

Tom Smith has gone to Kokomo, Bill Jones
is in our midst;

Ed Jobnson i8 a daddy now, Miss Hanson
sprained our wrist;

George Small has friends from Keokuk;
they’ll hang around a while;

Jackson bought a thoroughbred; he's great
at half a mile.

Peterson has a sale on; his goods are going
fast;

Get yourself an outfit while the good things
last.

‘‘Endeavors’’ hold a social; ice cream ten per
plate; ] y

Take your best girl, “‘Charlie’’; we're watch-~
ing you of late.

Frank Brown has bought a setter; he's got a
pedigree;

The ‘‘deac’ is on the sick list.
will give a. tea.

Our banker’'s doing business down at the
county seat.

“Fritz”’ informs his patrons where to get
good meat.

Willie went to Hillside; had to go on biz;

That’s all right now, Billy; we’ve found out
where she is.

Jenkins had an argument; he asked a friend,
last night,

“Is it warm enough for you?’’ he said; result,
of course, a fight.

A company selling medicine is showing at the
hall, . ;

The Picketts beat the Fence-rails;
couldn’t call it bail.

Our town is on the boom now; new buildings
by the score;

Keep the ball a-rolling, boys; there’'s room
for lots of more.

The Howler is responsible for all this enter-
prise,

Our merchants do the business because they

© advertise.

Miss Clark

you

—John Rehse.

WHERE THEY LIVE ON FISH

“The city of Cebu has something like 200,000
inhabitants, but this population is largely
made up of people who are huddled together
in native huts,” sald Captain Going of the
Forty-fourth, just back from service in the
Philippines, the other day. ‘“‘They live year
in and year out on rice and corn. There is
no hunting, but thousands of small fish, less
than six inches long, are caught and dried
for local consumption. We had a contract
with an old man who controls the fishing at
Dumanpug, to furnish us with all the big
fish he might catch. Once in two or three
weeks he would bring us a fish a foot long,
but such are very rare. The natives, even
of the lowest classes, are extremely fond of
gock-fighting.” They arm the birds with saber
gaffs, and nothing is regarded as a fight un-
less both the birds are killed, the money, of
course, being awarded to the backers of the
bird that survives the longer. A native who
is able to get as much as 50 cents knows no
more delightful way to spend it than to wager
it on the outcome of a cock fight.”

The Bay State in Line.

Pa's Detroit Free Press, ’
Shades of Ben Butler! The democracy of

Massachusetts has swung into line with the

Ohio platform. p g

MISS MIRANDA'’S JACQUEMINOT

By EMILY S. WINDSOR,.

Cppyrlxht, 1901, by E. 8. Windsor, -

Miss Miranda’s jacqueminot, the only rose
of that species in town, was a mass of crim-
son bloom. She hung above its fragrance like
a veritable miser, and wished she had not
told Celia Jane they would begin house-clean-
ing that morning. 8he’d much rather stay
in the garden. &

Reluctantly she turned to the house, and at-
tacked the eitting-room cupboard. For years
Miss Miranda had always started house-
cleaning with this general catch-all. Far
back (n the corner she came across a box of
old-fashioned daguerreotypes. Listlessly she
turned over the likenesses of her ancestors
in quaint, old-time gowns and coats. But
suddenly she gave a little cry, and her hand
fastened tightly over a deeply carved case.

‘I thought I'd gotten rid of this years ago,”
she murmured.

But she seemed in no hurry to get rid of
it now. She gazed long and earnestly at tho
.face of the young man, with fearless brown
eyes, red cheeks, and a very blue tie,

How far back that picture carried her, to
the day when he and she had parted because
of a political quarrel between their parents—
yes, to the day when he had taken her in his
arms and she had promised to be his wife.
Unconsciously her. hand touched the hair he
had smoothed that day. It wase still wavy,
with scarcely a trace of gray. And yet, she
was an old maid, and he—

‘‘Oh, Miss Mirandy, the youngster from the
old Wiggins place has been an’ picked off
every one of your red roses!’’

Miss Miranda, followed by the excited Celia
Jane, rushed to her beloved rose bush. Not a
bloom remained. Miss Miranda was speech-
less with indignation.

““There she is,’”” saild the little maid, and
Miss Miranda turned to see peeping through
the palings a small girl of five or six years.

“Did you pick my flowers?” she asked
sternly.

The child raised a pair of clear brown eyes
to Miss Miranda’s seyere gaze.

“Yes'm,”” she answered simply.

“Well, I never! What did you do it for?”

“'Cause I wanted them for father. He's
been sick.”

‘“But they were my flowers,”” sald Miss Mi-
randa sternly.

‘““Don’t care.
likes flowers.”” .

Miss Miranda threw up her hands in . de-
spair. *““Why, she’s a perfect little savage,”
she sald to Celia Jane. Then turning to-the
small offender: ‘“Well, don’t you come here
again, you bad little thing. Run home. I'd
like to give that child what she deserves!
‘What did you say their name is, Celia
Jane?”

“I don’t know, ma’am. It’s a lady and her
niece. The little girl's mother’s dead, and
the father’s only been here two weeks, and is
just up from a spell of sickness. Mis’ Butler
says he lived here years ago, and has come
back to buy the Wiggins place.”

‘“Well, he may have money, but he’s got a
bad young one, and I’ll tell him so when I
get the chance.”

When she returned to the sitting-room she
returned the box of daguérreotypes to the
corner cupboard. She did not notice that the
one she had been looking at when interrupted
still lay on the table.

“I declare, Celia Jane, I'm so upset I can’'t
think of anything but those roses. I'll mot
try to work any more to-day, but after lunch
Il run down to the village to see about my
new bonnet.”

I wanted them for father. He

Why did she remember that he had always
llked roses in her hats? Upconsciously zhe
decided that it would be roses this year, pale
pink ones, covered with black lace. .

John Bland walked slowly up the path lead-

ing to Miss Miranda's front porch. There
seemed no change since that day so long ago,
when he had last seen her standing by the
climbing white rose, with the tender green
sprays of honeysuckle clinging to the side of
the porch. {

He wondered whether Miranda was so little
altered. Celia Jane opened the door and told
him that Miss Mirandy had just stepped down
street and would be back in a few minutes.
Would he wait?

He would, and did. She ushered him into
the sitting-room, and before the door closed
on his back, he had spied the old daguerreo-
type, lying face upwards on the table. He
was so absorbed in looking at it and in the
memories it called up that he did not hear
Mies Miranda enter the side door. She had
looked at Celia Jane in wonder when the lit-
tle handmaid said a gentleman awaited her in
the parlor. -

Who could it be? Instinctively she caught
up a vagrant brown lock, and smoothed tha
bit of lace at her rounded throat. A pretty
pink color mantled her cheek at the thought
of facing a stranger. She had led such a
quiet life.

““No, not greatly changed,” thought John
Bland as she walked into the sitting-room.
The light was dim, for Celia Jane had low-
ered the Venetian blinds when Miss Miranda
started for the village,

““Good afternoon, sir,” she said, and stood
waiting.

Her visitor did not anewer immediately,
and when he spoke his voice was low.

‘I have just heard that my little girl, Lena
May, played havoc with .your roses this
morning, and I came to apologize and to

make any amends- in-my power: -She has no
mother to Tlook after her, and some-
times—-""

Miss Miranda started. Where had she heard
that volce?

“May I replace them with any flowers you
may name?”’ ;

Miss Miranda, without anewering, crossed
the room and pulled up the blinds. The man
behind her murmured: “So you don’t know
me, Miranda?’ Then he turned,.and the
-light fell on his face,

“John—you?”’

“Yes, Miranda, I.” He held up his hand.
In it was the daguerreotype. *‘And you kept
this, Miranda.” 4

Miss Miranda gasped, and put out her hand
to take the picture from him, but ke impris-
oned the fluttering fingers in his own.

““Why—why did you keep it, Miranda?”

There was a note of triumph in his volee.

Miss Miranda made a gesture of protest, *I
did not know it was there until—"*"

Her hands were held closer, *‘Miranda,
can’t we go back to the old days? It was not
my fault or yours, and we’ve lost so much
happiness, you and 1.” §

Miss Miranda strove to withdraw her hands.

“If you can look me in the eyes and tell
me that you don’t care, and never did care,
and won’t have me, I'll go.”

But Miss Miranda could not say that. She
did not try.

‘‘And, anyway,”” saild John Bland, later on,
“I ‘have to make amends for those roses.
Poor little Lena May, you must teach her
better.”
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A New Fuel.

Aug. 1.—Through the invention of Charles
A. Kuenzel, a Hoboken man, it is declared
it will soon be posssible to drive the largest
ocean steamship to Europe in four days
without coal, and at half the present ex-
pense. This wonderful result is to be
achieved by a new method of burning petro-
leum with hot compressed air, and it is
claimed this can be done without the slight-
est danger of explosion. By the Kuentzel
process, ordinary kerosene oil i{s mixed with
85 per cent of superheated compressed air,
and an absolutely non-explosive dry gas is
produced. This is introduced into the fire-
box of the engine to be operated through a
number of small perforated pipes, and when
ignited the heat generated is so intense as
to produce steam almost instantaneously.
Very few alterations have to be made in the
fireboxes of locomotives or steamships 1o
utilize the new gas, a simple gridiron of
burners being placed over the old grate, after
which connection is made with the gas-gen-
erating apparatus and the arrangement is
complete. By the adoption of this method,
should further experiments with it prove suc-
cessful, the enormous weight of coal required
to drive the ordinary steamship across the
Atlantic would be done away with, thus
greatly increasing the tonnage for other pur-
poses; while on locomotives the danger and
inconvenience of cinders and smoke would be
entirely eliminated. Besides the saving in
the quantity of fuel consumed, numberless
steamship stokers could be dispensed with,
since one man would be able to do the work
of ten in maintaining a uniform steam pres-
sure with the new gas, while the danger of
coal gas explosions in the bunkers of steam-
ers would no longer be possible. A United
States naval engineer has recently been in-
specting the inventor’s plant in Hoboken,
and his report to the government is anx-
iously looked forward to by naval and me-
chanical engineers.

Pirates on Long Island . Sound.

A new employment has been found for sev-
eral members of the Metropolitan police
force. Put in charge of a swift little naptha
launch, four of New York’s policemen will
hereafter patrol the waters of Long Island
sound in the effort to capture a band of pi-
rates which has been operating in those wa-
ters to the detriment of members of the
Harlem Yacht, club. For several weeks
yachtsmen who keep their boats in the sound
have suffered a great deal from the depre-
dations of water pirates, who have despoiled
a large number of the yachts of everything
portable, including boat fittings and copper
as well as brass rails and plates. At length,
after individual efforts to break up the raids
proved futile, and the damage done began
to run up into the thousands, a reward of
$500 was offered for the arrest and convic-
tion of the pirates. Deputy Police Commis-
sioner Devery was also appealed to by the
yacht club to assist in the efforts to appre-
hend the thieves. There are more than a
hundred yachts anchored nightly in the wa-
ters of the sound off City Island, and in ad-
dition’ to the robberies committed on a num-
ber of them, several have been stolen out-
right, though the effeorts of the thieves to
sell them have thus far proved futile. Now
that the speedy little police launch has: been
called into requisition, however, it i1s be-
lieved that the pirate band will soon find
itself ‘“‘marooned’’ in the prison of Black-
well’s Island.

Operating on the Cobra.

An operation of great interest to regular
visitors to the Bronx park zoological gar-
dens, is soon to be performed an “King Co-
bra,”’ the biggest snake of its species In this

country. It has recently been discovered
that “the king’ has a curious swelling un-

der the left eye, as a result of which that ~ *~

organ is almost closed: and it is thought
to be necessary to remove the protuberance
in order to save his life. That this is no
slight undertaking may be Judged from the
fact that the snake is eight and a half feet
long, three inches in diameter, and is one of
the most poisonous speeies of reptite known.
In addition to his other vices, King Cobra is
& most voraclous cannibal. So strong is this
appetite that ‘‘the king” has to be fooled
into the belief that he is eating a live snake
before he will partake of a mouthful of food.
The live frogs which constitute his occasional
meals are, therefore, stuffed into a snake’s
skin when fed to him. When the operation
is performed, a looped rope will be dropped
into the cage and the lasso drawn taut over
his head In such a way as.to render the
snake powerless. Superintendent Hornaday
of the zoo will then cut the bunch from the
affected eye, and it is hoped by all who have
seen the big fellow that his life will thus
be saved. King Cobra was brought to the
zoo a little more than a year ago.

.
A Railroad’s Boom Book.

A novel plan has been adopted by the in-
dustrial department of the Delaware, Lacka-
wanna & Wostern railroad to exploit the ad-
vantages of that line in the agricultural dis-
tricts of the state of New York and in the
mining regions of New Jersey and Pennsyl-
vania. The company has just {ssued a three-
hundred page book which treats of every
town on the line, showing its population, dis-
tance from New York, Philadelphia, Buffalo,
Pittsburg and other empire and keystone
state cities; its leading shipments, railroad
facilities, leading industries, rate of taxa-
tion, cost of labor, rent of houses, means
of principal power, approximate cost of steam
coal, the value of lands, accompanied by a
full description of sites available for manu-
facturing purposes. -In fact, the aim of the
Lackawanna railroad to give assistance to
manufacturers in the selection of the most
favorable sits for their industrial enterprises,
and to help cities, towns and villages along
its lines to broaden and expand through the
location of new industries, is in the book :n
question most effectively carried out.

Stories of Kidnapped Millionaires.

F. U. Adams’ sensational Wall street book,
‘““The Kidnapped Millionaires,’” recalls previ-
ous efforts in the same line dy imaginative
and humorous writers., The theme is one
that always must be attractive to writers
desirous of exploiting theories bearing on
speculation and drawing attention to the per-
sonal characteristics of men of prominence
in the large affairs of finance. Under the
thin veil of names suggesting the person de-
scribed to vent his purposé, he leaves the
readers in no doubt as to who is being pie-
tured. One beauty about Adams’ book is
the entire absence of ill temper or a desire
to hurt. The men who furnish him the sub-
jects of his pen pictures cannot take offense
at the manner of treatment.

When the late Jay Gould was in his prime,
a story was published descriptive of the suc-
cessful execution of a plot to kidnap and
maroon him on a particularly wild spot in
Venezuela. A more helpless situation could
not be imagined, and the perils surrounding
the stolen and deserted financier were vivid-
ly portrayed; yet, in the face of Impossibili-
ties and awful dangers, he not only escaped
<alive, but in an incredibly briet period he
was in supreme control of the Venezuelan
government and had it mortgaged for his
personal benefit for one hundred years ahead.
The story was enjoyed intensely at the time,
and by none more than the victim of the

sketeh, —N. N. NA.

A STORY THAT NEVER ENDED

The death of Uncle Jacky Martin of Effing-
ham, Kan., at the age of 90, removes a re-
markable character. In the very early days
Uncle Jacky was a freighter across the
plains, and he had wany thrilling encounters
with the redskins. It is said that the old
.man had one story that was so extended in
its details that no one had ever heard it
from start to finish. For something like fifty
years it was his favorite story, and he could
be easily started on it by the guests at the
hotel of which he was the proprietor. Peo-
ple would listen for awhile and then go
‘away, the crowd being kept constant by new
arrivals, but no one ever stayed to hear
the finish. Indeed, it is current in Efingham
that the story was never finished, and that as
it went along it grew wider and more ampli-
fled until it took in thousands of mlles of
territory and hundreds of personages with
such a bewildering complexity of cirum-
stances that a climax would be impossible.

‘An Incoherent Party.

7 g

TRUE GROWTH

I ask not for those thoughts, that sudden leap
From being's sea, ilke the Isle-seeming
Kraken,
With whose great rise the ocean is shaken,
And a heart -trembie quivers through the
deep;
Give m?that growth which some perchanct
deem sleep,

‘Wherewith the steadfast coral-stems uprise,
Which, by the toli of gathering cnergies,
Their upward way into clear sunshine keep,

Until, by Heaven’s sweetest influences,
Slowly, and slowly spreads a speck of greex
Into a pleasant island in the seas,
‘Where mid tall palms, the cane-roofed hom«

is
And wearied men shall sit at sunset’s hour,
Hearing the leaves and loving God's deal
power. —James Russell Lowell.

A Voice From the Arid Belt.
Minnesota bankers, in convention assemx
bled, have dencunced the of th(
Younger brothers. Capital timid,




