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The Steel Strike
The steelworkers' strike seems not to be

the instant success that was anticipated
by President Shaffer. The refusal of the
Amalgamated men in South Chicago, Mil-
waukee and Joliet to join in the strike,
and the unexpected continuance of men at
work in some eastern mills has proved

rather disconcerting to the strike leaders.
The situation from their standpoint im-
proves a little to-day, however, in some
eastern mills, but altogether the strike
is much less formidable than President
Shaffer evidently expected it to be.

The fact that large numbers of men who
were expected to join in the strike have
voted to continue at work will probably

make it much more difficult for the strik-
ers to accomplish anything in the way of
embarrassing the steel corporation. Part
of the corporation's capacity is cut off,
it is true, but a very considerable part of
It is in operation, and enough apparently
to save the company from such embarrass-
ment as would compel consideration of
the demands of the strikers.

The strikers have apparently not dis-
played their full strength yet, but to an
outsider the prospects for their success
appear much less promising than they did
before the first test of strength was made.
In explanation it is claimed there is dis-
Bention among the officers of the Amalga-

mated Association, dissatisfaction on the
part of some of them with President
Shaffer's management. This probably ac-
counts in part, at least, for the action of
the men at Milwaukee, South Chicago and
Jcllet, where the leaders are said to have
Indulged rather freely in criticism of the
president It is difficult to see how the
steel workers can win unless they hold
together and act in harmony.

Mr. Shaffer says he wants to arbitrate.
He so stated in a speech yesterday. Mr.
Morgan says he does not. It is quite nat-
ural that Mr. Shaffer should wish to ar-
bitrate if he is disappointed by the de-
fections from hie own ranks, and it is
probably quite natural for Mr. Morgan,
anticipating successful resistance of the
union's demands, to refuse to arbitrate.
But refusal to arbitrate is always calcu-
lated to cost something in the way of
public sympathy and moral support. Mr.
Morgan can probably well afford to sub-
mit to arbitration, and may yet think it
wise to do so, particularly if it should be
fully demonstrated, that the Amalgamated

Association cannot possibly win if the ap-
peal to force is allowed to stand. The
public generally would appreciate such
liberal action by the steel corporation,

and it would go a long way toward ridding

fhe> public of the idea that the corporation
)b a tyrannical institution, out to crush
Wganized labor and rule its employes by
force regardless of their wishes or inter-
ests.

The territory of Arizona has come into
prominence as a bidder for corporation
patronage in the matter of "wide open
charters." The new Arizona law has
these features: "No liability of stock-
holders; no annual or special taxes; no
publicity, that is, no annual or other re-
ports; no tax on capital stock and no
limit on the amount of capital stock."
When a corporation goes a long distance
and takes out its charter in Arizona, it
\u25a0will be a pretty good sign that it doesn't
Tvant to be watched too closely.

No Matter Who Owns It
Owing to the recent "hold-up" of a

train on the Panama railway by a band of
jemi-guerillas under the flag of Columbia,
the Washington authorities have sent the
Hunboat Machies to Colon to prevent any
Interruption of traffic. A treaty now in
force between this country and Colombia
makes" it the specific duty of our govern-
ment to preserve efficaciously and posi-
tively the perfect neutrality of the isth-
mus "with the view that the free transit
(rom the one to the other sea may not
be interrupted or embarrassed."

This simple but suggestive act of send-
ing the Machiaß to Colon shows that no
matter who builds the canal across the
•isthmus, when the time for action comes
TJncle Sam is bound to see that the water-
way is "protected."

Really, what more do we want. Wheth-
er the United States spends some hun-
dreds of millions of good government
money for a canal, or whether somebody
•tee builds it, in times of stress the

United States is going to protect that]
\u25a0waterway even to the point of force of
arms. And anybody who tries to stop

Buch action will find life full of trouble
for him. Perhaps It is best for the gov-

ernment to awn the canal, but in any

event it will be "protected."

Any anti-American commercial alliance
of tariffs against the United States is not
likely to be very effective as long as we
hold the bread basket. Europe has to have
200,000,000 to 300,000,000 bushels of wheat
a year from us to say nothing of corn,
oats, etc. It does not pay to get chesty
with your food supplier.

What More Is Necessary?

Here is an interesting fact.
The arbitrary tax of freight discrim-

ination against the traffic in and out of

Minneapolis reaches the enormous total of
$4,000,000 per annum, which is $1,000,000
greater than the entire direct tax bud-
get of Minneapolis for city, county, state
and school purposes.

Our average rate af taxation is about
twenty-live mills, which, on the basis
of $120,000,000 valuation, produces an an-
nual revenue of $3,000,000. People think
the taxes are high. They groan about
the burden and complain of the rate which
levies $3,000,000 on all property holders,

and on all property, real and personal,
throughout the city. But here are the
manufacturers and wholesalers paying a
tax, in the shape of extra freight charges,

over and above what they ought to be —
mere excess of fair rates —of $1,000,000

over and above the entire public revenues
of the city, and doing it every year.

They are paying $4,000,000 to the rail-
roads which serve both Minneapolis and
Chicago, for the privilege of being al-
lowed to sell goods in competition with
Chicago in territory which naturally be-
longs to them. This fact is set out in de-
tail in another column of this paper to-
day, and we hope it may have the at-
tention of the business men of this city.

If this fact, together with others
which have been laid before the public and
this community recently do not call for
united, concerted, harmonious and deter-
mined effort, and an effort directed with
intelligence and wisdom, to secure ad-
vantages in the matter of freight ship-

ments to which this city is fairly en-
titled, what will produce that result?

The indebtedness of the governments of
the world is now $31,201,749,274. Most of
these debts are the heritage of disastrous
wars. Australia and Canada are alone in
having public benefits and improvements

to show for their debts. The United
States has the lowest percentage of debt
to wealth in the whole list. We still live.

In a White Man's War
Joseph Chamberlain, the British min-

ister of colonies, made a statement in
parliament the other day that will cause
much comment throughout the civilized
world. He said that colored troops had
not been used so far in the war in South
Africa wholly because the British did
not think it good policy to use them,
though they could easily have set 20,000
Basutos upon the flank of the Boers had
they chosen to do so. Mr. Chamberlain
added, however, that there was noth-
ing to prevent the use of colored troops
in any war Great Britain might be
engaged in. In response to a question

he frankly declared that in the event
of war with a European nation, native
troops would be brought from India.

While there is widespread opposition

to the use of soldier's of other races in
"a white man's war," it is largely

founded upon reasons which are not good.

Americans have rightly complained of
the use of savage Indians by the English

in the wars of the revolution and 1812,
because the Indian had no respect for the
laws of war and could not be forced to
obey them. He made war on women and
children and other noncombatants, pil-
laged and burned and wantonly destroyed

life and property. Since the excesses of
the Indian allies of the British in those
two wars there has been an honorable
disinclination to use other than white
soldiers in a white man's war, for fear
that they would commit atrocities sim-
ilar to those perpetrated by the Indians.
But no parallel can be established be-
tween the well-trained and disciplined
native troops of the British colonies, for
example, and the bands of wild Indians
of the war of a hundred years go. There
is no more reason why nations having
such troops shold not use them when they
are required than that the United States
should not enlist negroes in its army.
In the civil war the union armies con-
tained 189,000 negroes, who as a whole
made very good soldiers, and there are
now four regiments of negroes in the
regular army.

The British artny in China, during the
recent troubles there, was largely com-
posed of troops from India, and though
many atrocities have been charged to
the Russians, Germans and French, it
is not recorded that a single Indian
soldier was guilty of such offenses.

The color of a soldier's skin makes no
difference to the nation he fights for,
provided he be a good soldier, brave,
faithful and true; and makes no differ-
ence to the nation he fights against if
he be an honorable foe, gentle to the
wounded and merciful in victory.

A morning paper refers to the unusual
number of deaths from unusual causes
during July as "death's rich harvest."
Perhaps that is what might be called a
clerical error. It might be more accurate
to say the coroner's rich harvest.

Estes and The other En* Wheel-„p... \u0084 er Wilcox, in roaming
Clla around for "copy," took an

editorial out of the Madelia, Minn., Messen-
ger, so ably edited by your old friend W. R.
Estes, and commented on it to the extent of
two columns at say $10 per column. When
Editor Estes saw that Ella had taken his
gray matter and used it to preach a sermon
on, his hated contemporaries say that he
became slightly "swelled." At any rate, he
took up the subject in last week's MadeliaMessenger with a "scare head" and put in
two and a half columns more in showing
where Ella was all right in getting her real
literary flavor from the Messenger, with the
brand "made in Madelia" blown on the bot-
tle. Mr. Estes also "bites his thumb" at his
contemporary thus:

Say, Cole, did Ella Wheeler Wilcox or any-
one else ever see anything in your paper
worth criticising?

Thus does he give the unquoted, unhonored
and uneung Cole the merry ha-ha.

The controversy between Ella the Emotion-
al and Estes the Practical is as to the man-
ner in which a "vivacious young girl from 12
to 16, living In a country town, should spend
her evenings. Ella tells how the country
girl, after the day's work, finds her room
or even the house itself a cage. Ella was
once a country girl herself, and she knows
how it is. She aays:

Your head, heart and body are wide awake.
You are longing with every one of your fivesenses and all your emotions for something

to happen. It seems to you that a prison
cell could be little worse than your bed cham-
ber. You would rather have the house at-
tacked by a band of Indians, or see a tidalwave approaching, than to go to bed andtry to Bleep. Oh! to see somebody—anybody
—for something—anything—to happen.

And then Ella tells how Charlie goes by
whistling and you go to the window and nod
at him. He wants you to go over to Nell's
a minute and talk over a picnic. Without
telling mother, you slip out of the house.
Ella says:

You would not be gone ten minutes, and
nobody would miss you. And before you can
count ten you are off, giggling with delight
at Charlie's witticisms and shrieking at his
attempts to be familiar, and no doubt acting
silly and ridiculous in the eyes of all who
see and hear you—but ah! the relief of being
out in the moonlight and talking with some
one near your age.

And here is where Ella and Estes part com-
pany. Estes says you should not do this
without telling mother and getting her O. K.
on Charlie.

Doubtless this question is not an easy one
to fiolve. There are daughters' rights, but
there are mothers' responsibilities, too. Be-
tween Ella the Impetuous and Estes the Cau-
tious, it is difficult to find the golden mean.
We fear that Estes rather misrepresents Ella
in saying:

In this article she would seem to advocate
any kind of loose amusement. If Charley,
with hair parted in the middle, a cigarette in
his mouth and a vacuum in his head, asks
her to go out at any hour of the night with
those with whom she knows she should not
associate, or to the public dance where ques-
tionable characters assemble, it is all right
for her to go.

But Ella does not advocate that! Mr. Eatea'
own solution is this:

The writer advocates amusement and en-
tertainment within the homes of respectable
and refined families.

Possibly Mr. Estes is right, but meantime
we keep our room at night and wait with
trembling expectancy to see what Mrs. Wilcox
has to advance in her own defense.

The authorities of the District of Columbia
have adopted legislation which, if it were uni-
versal, would be calculated to make this old
earth a pretty decent sort of abiding place.
The regulation reads:

No person shall own or keep, within the
District of Columbia, any fowl, parrot or
bird which, by offensively crowing, cackling,
talking or singing, or in any other manner,
shall disturb the comfort and Quiet of any

This means the rooster whose hoarse, loco-
motive hoot at 3:50 a. m. lifts the nervous
man out of bed like the call of "free beer" in
the Old College Hall.

The country generally regretted Captain
Tom Schley's defense of his father at this
juncture, but it was another case of the yel-
low correspondent. Captain Schley says that
he has not been interviewed; that he knows
nothing concerning his father's affairs, and
that he relies upon his parent to take care of
1imself.

The explosion of mortare at Lincoln, Neb.,
is shelling out too much valuable wheat in
the northwest. Give us a twenty-day harvest
drought or wheat will get expensive.

Booker T. Washington is settling race is-
sues; Ben Tillman is trying to make them.
For a next-door neighbor give us Mr. Wash-
ington, "if he am brack."

John Bull's remarks to the Boer remind one
of wtat the Bear said to the Pig: "Come ou*
and be eaten; don't think so much of Self."

King Edward's new title is thirty-four
\u25a0words long. Now will the Boer beat his rifle
barrel into prune sauce?

The Colorado lion has signed to play first
baee with the Roosevelt team in 1904.

AMUSEMENTS
The "Two Orphans" at the Metro-

politan.

The old, old struggle between vice and vir-
tue was fought out again upon the stage of
the Metropolitan theater last night, to the
obvious delight of an unusually large audi-
ence, which had gathered to see D'Ennery's
harrowing melodrama of "The Two Orphans,"
first popularized in this country by Kate
Claxton. The play has not been seen on thf
local stage within the past decade, but judg-
ing from its reception last night is welcome.
It is difficult to write intelligently and in-

telligibly of such a production as this "Kate
Claxton version" of the French play. It '.b
an old-fashioned melodrama, in which abduc-
tion, persecution, misery and self-sacrlflce
are commingled theatrically and which is re-
markable chiefly for the dense clouds of
gloom which hover about the heroine up to
the very finale of the seventh act.

Never has a distressed heroine been so de-
spitefully treated as is Louise, the blind girl.
Her misfortunes, piled Ossa upon Pelion, are
well calculated to harrow up the feelings of
the impressionable, and yet they seem to
please, possibly because of the delight in tor-
ture, some latent trace of which we seem to
have inherited from the old Romans.

As for the manner of the play's presenta-
tion, several of the parts are well handled,
and one or two are done very badly. Mifas
Kate Jackson, lent to Minneapolis for this
engagement from the Criterion stock com-
pany, St. Paul, must be accorded high praise
for her artistic rendition of the villainous old
hag, La Frochard. The part is not a new one
with Mlse Jackson, and she plays it with a
nicety of understanding attainable only)
through prolonged study. She makea La Fro-
chard as utterly despicable an old hag as
even the gallery could desire, and was re-
warded last evening with a storm of hisses,
something rather unusual from a Metropoli-
tan audience.

As Pierre, the cripple, Herschel Mayall
contributes the best piece of work he has
done this season. His interpretation is always
consistent, and he has toned down the heroics
allotted him by the author in a manner that
is most commendable. Particularly admirable
was Mr. Mayall in the duel scene with hir
most unnatural brother, in the last act. Hia
defiance of that brother in the line, "You
have eald it; we come of a race that kills!"
was managed with excellent effect, and
aroused the audience to a fine pitch of enthu-
siasm. Moreover, the subsequent fight with
knives between himself and Mr. Butler in th 6
character of Jacques was most realistic.

Unfortunately, the role of Louise appears
to be beyond Miss Anne Scaife. She does noc
in the least realize the possibilities of the
character, but is much too tame, perhaps
through a dread of over-acting. Charles V,ral-

dron played the Chevalier Maurice de Vau-
drey in the finished style Minneapolis audi-
ences have come to expect in any role he es-
says, and Miss Mabel Griffith is to be com-
mended for an intelligent impersonation of
the Countess de Llnieres.

Fred Wallace, cast for Pickard, valet to De
Vaudrey, elected to play the role as a low
comedy part, and, although this interpreta-
tion is indefensible, he "got hia laughs" with
no apparent difficulty. Mr. Wallace is a
young man, and' during the present season
has shown a decided improvement in his work
over that of former yearo. However, he has
also evidenced a tendency to sacrifice verity

for the favor of the audience, a fault which
must be corrected if he Is to attain success.

—J. S. L.

Asked After Grover.

Lenox Life.
Tyringham is a very quiet place, but the

stories which come out of there concerning
their "star boarder," Mr. Cleveland, are most
extraordinary. It appears that one day re-
cently Mrs. Cleveland went to the postofflce
to get her mail and was greeted with the re-
mark from a bystander: "How's old Grover
to-day?" She answered cool and sweet: "O,
very well." When she left the store still
unruffled in the gracious way which made
her so popular as Miss Folsom, one of tho
clerks asked the man who has done the talk-
ing if he knew to whom he had been speak-
ing. "That woman," he said, "that's one
of the Clevelands' maids." "Not at all,"
was the reply, "that was Mrs. Cleveland
herself."

The Real Cost.
Philadelphia Ledger.

The Boer war is costing England $6,250,000
a week— and from a moral viewpoint that is
the smallest part of the expense.

A Warning.

Cleveland Plain Dealer.
Let the prospective new commander of the

British forces in South Africa remember that
De Wet is unmistakably out for Blood.

A Reasonable Demand.
Chicago News.

The health department should poat the
names of all milk dealers who do not boil
their water before using.

San Francisco Correspondence New York Sun.
Three Butte county men had a ride last

week which they will never forget. They
work in a big logging camp in the Sierras,
and two of them brought the third, Edward
Lawler, down the Sierra Lumber company's
flume in a box at night. That they ever
reached their destination was due more togood luck than anything else.

Lawler Is the foreman of the camp and
he was caught between the ends of two heavy
logs. His left leg was crushed and broken,
and the mill doctor decided that to save his
life he must at once be removed to Chico,
the nearest town.

The accident happened shortly before 6 p.
m. Chico was twenty-eight miles away. To
get to the stage road would necessitate a two-
mile climb up a hill 1,000 feet high to get
out of the canyon. After that would come
a hard dusty ride along the mountain ridge
over the rough lava beds. It is a long,
tedious ride in the daytime. At night, with
a badly wounded man In the wagon, it was
impossible. There was the flume, although
it was a dangerous undertaking.

Accordingly, Lawler was brought from the
camp to the mill over the logging railroad,
a distance of four miles. A box, or boat, was
built to fit the flume, a goodly supply of
whisky was given the men' and they started
on their perilous ride at 8 p. m. Word was
telephoned to the different stations along
the line and a carriage was ordered to be at
the Chico end. They arrived after mid-
night. Lawler is now in San Francisco ina hospital, but it will be a year before he is
able to go about.

"How did it feel to come down at night?"
repeated one of the men in reply to a ques-
tion. "That's something I can't tell you. Isimply held to the box and listened every
second to hear the flume crack and drop
out from beneath us. It was cold whenwe started, but I perspired all the way, and
when I got to Chico I was completely ex-
hausted. It's a fearful strain on a man to
ride down the grade."

The Sierra Lumber company's flume was
built more than twenty years ago for thepurpose of floating lumber from the mill
to town. It was the first in the state and foryears the longest Originally it was more
than fifty miles from mill to dump, and more
than a $1,000,000 was sunk in the scheme
before it became a working success. The
upper end was more than 4,000 feet higher
than the lower.

The flume is thirty inches wide across the
top and twenty inches deep, is shaped like
a V and is supported on trestles. Along
the side runs a ten-Inch plank walk; a tele-
phone line is strung overhead; stations are
built every few miles to accommodate the
men who keep the lumber running smoothly
and the flumes in repair. From 80,000 to
100,000 feet of lumber a day, for eight months
in the year, now pass down, at an average
cost of only 90 cents for each 1,000 feet.

As the timber was cut the mill was grad-
ually moved down the canyon until it has
now reached its final resting place, and the
upper twenty miles of flume has rotted away.
The remaining thirty miles of the flume fur-
nishes one of the most exciting rides which
can be taken. Sometimes men taka the ride
for pleasure, but not often. Once a woman
rode down. The flume men ride on rafts,
light, dry sixteen-foot planks piled wedge-
shape, twenty inches wide at the top and
six at the bottom and ten inches thick.
Strangers usually ride on a box, or boat, a
triangular box built to fit the flume, open
at the forward end, but solid aft. Against
this the water pushes and forces the box
along.

It was on a box that the Lawler party rode,
and what astonished the flume men was that
the weight of three heavy men, combined
with the bumping and scraping of the box

MINNESOTA POLITICS
Roosevelt's chances in Minnesota for 1904

are being discussed by C. S. Mitchell in
the Alexandria Post- News. He believes
Roosevelt is the popular choice of Minne-
sota republicans, butthmks it very debatable
whether he secures the Minnesota delegation.
By way of explanation he continues;

The reasons are several and the first is
that while we believe he is the choice Of the
people of this state to succeed Mr. McKinley,
there Is not much doubt that he is not the
choice of Mr. Hanna. Mr. Hanua is a man
of rare political Judgment and when iis makes
up his mind he never hesitates to act. If
he acts against Mr. Roosevelt, it will be felt
in Minnesota most decidedly. Hundreds
would yield to his Judgment and in this we
ihave no insinuation of unfair or dishonor-
able methods, for we do not believe they
would be used. Everyone will remember how
nearly Minnesota was taken away from Wil-
liam McKinley and given to Senator Davis
on the favorite son plea, though every sensi-
ble, thinking man must have known Mr.
Davis hadn't the ghost of a cfcance for the
nomination. No state was ever more en-
thusiastically and unitedly for a candidate
than Minnesota was for McKinley, and he had
in the state many of the shrewdest and
strongest political workers. Yet it was mere
luck and chance that gave It to him. With
a large majority for him in the seventh con-
gressional district convention, the delegates
were almost taken away from him and given
to Mr. Davis. It was only after a very warm
fight that instructions for McKinley were
carried and that convention really decided the
result In Minnesota. '•Billle" Mason said no
one in Illinois was for McKinley except the
people; It ia apt to be the same in Minne-
sota with Roosevelt. The work for him
should begin in the primaries, with instruc-
tions in the county conventions and above
all beware of "a favorite son."

It is a long while to 1904, but unless Theo-
dore Roosevelt dies or proves he is not Theo-
dore Roosevelt, our vote is his, and we
only wish it was enough thousands to give
him what we believe the people of the state
wish him to have, the united, hearty, to-the-
last-ditch support of Minnesota's national
delegates.

It is reported that the democratic state
committee intends to make legislative cor-
ruption one of the issues of the next state
campaign. It is to be hoped that the com-
mittee will unearth all it possibly can, and
bring to lightsome of the dark secrets of the
last session. The only trouble with corrup-
tion as a party issue Is that whatever re-
publican members are found guilty, there are
democrats tarred with the same stick. Cor-
ruption in the legislature is not a party
matter. It Is a question of good citizenship.

—C. B. C.

AN APPRECIATION OF McKINiBY
Philadelphia Times.

A very Interesting appreciation of Mr. Mc-
Kinley is given by M. Cambon in an inter-
view published In Paris. The French am-
bassador himself won a very high esteem
from Americans generally by the good judg-
ment with which he conducted the prelimin-
ary negotiations for peace on behalf of Spain,
and his tribute to the president's fair dealing
and to the good will with which he was sup-
ported by the country in the desire to avoid
wounding the sensibilities of the Spaniards,
is gratifying because we know it to be just.

M. Cambon characterizes Mr. McKinley as
"a superior man, a clever diplomatist and
an accomplished gentleman." We believe
that even those who are least in accord with
the general policy of the administration will
cheerfully accept this personal description.
No doubt we should have felt wounded by any
disparaging criticism of the president, but it
is a fact that he does thus impress those
who have come in official contact with him
and that the broadenirg effect of great re-
sponsibilities has greatly enlarged him in
the general estimation beyond the conception
when he was first a candidate.

M. Cambon's views upon America and
American affairs generally seem to be cordi-
ally appreciative, but the impression he con-
veys of dignity, courtesy and unselfishness
In the conduct of the government is one that
is gratifying to have expressed
from such a source. The French, who re-
main at home, have a different idea of us,
though their preconceptions have been much
modified of late years, and M. Cambon Is
doing this country, as well as his own, a
valuable service in the kindly report he has
made of his experience at Washington.

An Interesting: Body.

Dcs Moines Leader.
The cables say the legislature of the Philip-

pines is in session. This is one of the most
interesting bodies in the world. It consists
of the five members of the Philippine com-
mission appointed by President McKinley and
three natives, appointed by the commission
and subject to removal at the pleasure of the
commission.

THE MINNEAPOLIS JOUKNAC.

Polk County 1)* Crop.

To the Editor of The Journal:

"Obscure" Candidates.
Boston Herald.

DOWN A 30-MILE FLUME BY NIGHT

A Perilous Ride inthe DarK, but It Saved the Life ofa
California Lumberman.

along the sides of the flume, to say nothing
of the tons and tons of water piled up be-
hind did not cause the lightly-constructed
trestles to give way. Such a thing has hap-
pened before. A fall, especially on the grade,
is sure death.

It takes three and a half hours to make
the trip on a raft, and save on the five miles
of so-called grade, the flume men ride stand-
ing. It is a more difficult trick that driving
logs down the Connecticut river, this bal-
ancing oneself on a narrow raft, and fully
as dangerous.

Starting from the mill, the flume passes
over great sawdust piles; piles as big in area
as City Hall park in New York and 15 feet
deep. So solidly is the sawdust piled that
the trees have all been killed and turned
black, as if a forest fire had once raged
there. Then for five miles It runs along the
side of the canyon close to the creek, through
dense woods, which form a continuous green
arch above. At the end of this first section
is a station, and here it is that the real ride
begins.

It is called the grade, and for another five
miles you ride with your heart in your mouth.
It is as if you were coasting down the chutes
at Coney Island, only it seems as if you were
never to reach the end. Two hundred feet
below the creek plunges along, a silver rib-
bon sparking in the bright sunlight, and
high above rise steep monutalns, bare and
brown. So fast do you ride that the raft
sometimes runs away from the water and
sticks against the sides of the flume.

This is the time when it is really danger-
ous, for when a wave strikes the raft it lifts,
it and whirls it around double curves and
over hundred-foot trestles as easily as a
plank is tossed about in Hell Gate. Some-
times lumber crawls up and over the sides
and is shot down into the rocks below.

The scenery is wild and grand, and when
you look back in rounding the curves you
can see the flume far above, winding and
twisting along the mountain side, while bo-
low the creek tumbles along between huge
lava rocks and makes sudden dives of fifty
feet or more.

There was no moon on the night the Law-
ler party made the trip, and haze obscured
the stars. They rode for most of the way in
absolute darkness, with only the roar of the
creek and the noise of their boat bumping
along for company.

After leaving the grade the c-anyon broad-
ens out into a big basin, with sides 800 feet
high. Perpendicular cliffs rise on the west,
but on the east are green trees and pastures.
It is this way for three miles, when again
the canyon narrows and lava rocks take the
place of brush. More trestles are crossed,
ninety feet or more in the air, and you pass
into Iron canyon, where the creek flows be-
tween solid walls of Iron ore 100 feet high,
and finallyout into the great Sacramento val-
ley. The last few miles are through orchards
and across wheat fields. There is no percep-
tible grade to the flume, and the raft barely
moves. It is not until you reach the end,
where the timber is dumped oft and built
into great piles by Chinamen, that you real-
ize what an awful strain the ride has beenon your nerves.

As a young New Yorker who recently rode
down a raft exclaimed:
"I have sailed on a ninety-foot racing

yacht, and have raced across the plains ofTexas at night in the cab of a locomotive,
at the rate of eleven miles in nine minutesI have ridden behind a motor cycle on asteeply banked, six-lap bicycle tracks, andhave come down the Mt. Washington railway
on a plank, but the only sensation I know of
which will compare with a ride down thegrade is to coast down a mountain on a rail-
road velocipede when the brakes refuse towork right and it seems as if you would leap
the track every second."

OTHER PEOPLE'S NOTIONS

Argument Against the Canteen.
To the Editor of The Journal.

The plea made for the army canteen is that
it is a necessary evil. In a recent interviewgiven the Kansas City Journal H. D. Bower-sack said among other things that "regular
army officers are not giving the new anti-can-
teen law a fair test. They are opposed to it
and are doing everything possible to dis-
credit it. It is inconceivable to my mind
that a good soldier must hav.fi liquor, and itI is a sad commentary on an army if it has to

ihave a saloon attached to every fort in order
to get recruits for the service. They say
that with the canteen closed the men go to
town and get drunk; that when the canteens
were open the soldiers would drink moderate-
ly, but now they drink to excess. If this be
true, why do not the commanding officers
of the forts prohibit the soldiers from leav-ing the reservations. The soldiers cannot go
to town unless they are given permission. If
a soldier goes to town and gets drunk how
easy it would be for the officer to prohibit
him from going again. A permit to go to
town could be a condition that the soldier
should not become intoxicated. If the army
officers were in favor of the anti-canteen law
they could do more than any other agency
to bring about sobriety in the army. The
American people still believe they are more
powerful than the army, and they will not sit
idly by and let the army crowd the theory
down their throats that it takes liquor to
make a good soldier or that a drinking man is
more patriotic than a temperance man."

We do not expect to reform all the old men
who have acquired the drink habit, but we
must do something to save the boys. Large
manufacturers do not find it necessary to
provide a saloon for the entertainment of
their employes, and a great many railroad
companies are demanding that their employes
shall be total abstainers. No wonder we
mothers are not willingfor our boys to enlist
in such an army. I think as one of our tem-
perance papers says: "If patriotism must
be gauged by one's capacity for beer, moth-
ers need no longer train their sons to revere
the flag and be ready to respond to a call for
volunteers when its cause is in danger."

Minneapolis, Aug. 8. —Mra. J. F. T.

I read with surprise the wheat estimate for
Polk county, made by Mr. H. V. Jones, in his
estimate for the three states.

The plain, uncolored fact is, the average for
the entire acreage seeded to wheat In 1901 In
Polk county will be fifteen bushels per acre.
It Is true considerable damage was caused by
excessive rain, which shows principally along
the lines of railway, which traverse the very
lowest sections of the county, but there ar*
thousands of acres that will yield from twen-
ty to thirty bushels per acre. There are alao
thousands of acres that will yield from ten to
twenty, and there are still several thousand
acres that will hardly pay for harvesting, as
a result of water damage. The net result,
however, will show up Polk county with an
average wheat yield of fifteen bushels per
acre. This estimate is based upon several
hundred miles' travel throughout the county
by the writer, and equally extensive investi-
gation by many other citizens of the county,
whose estimate is substantially as above
given. Kindly give expression to a home pre-
diction, and compare figures when the whole
story is told. —K. M. Hayes.

Crookston, Aug. 8.

Summer In the Windy City.

Chicago Tribune.
Piano playing as a business is one of those

evils which niust be endured until public
sentiment has been*educated up to the point
of a proper appreciation of what is disagree-
able to others. The evil has been much ag-
gravated of late by the invention of numer-
ous appliances which can be attached to the
piano and played by the heels, so that large
numbers of persons are now adding to the
discomfort of their neighbors and helping to
destroy property values.

"We think there are enough democrats and
enough republicans, also, clearly in sight
from whom to select candidates for the presi-
dency to avoid the necessity oX going out of
sight for this purpose.

A Task for Democracy.
Washington Post.

Before the campaign of 1904 begins, it
would seem to be proper for the democracy to
find out what "the teachings of Jefferson"
are, in order that an authentic set of "dem-
ocratic principles" may be formulated-
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Jack Jedbury did not see HER.when she ar-
rived at the Tip-Top House. At that particu-
lar moment he was perspiring in his 9x9 room
on the top floor in a painful and laborious
effort to supply two missing buttons on his
outing ehirt.

As a rule, Jack lounged on the porch when
the 'bus from the afternoon train arrived,
partly to give the resort a populous air and
partly to impress new arrivals with the fac'
that the hotel boasted of at least one present-
able man. For poor Jedbury was merely
playing the role of guest.
. During his college vacations, through which
he had worked his way by dint of much to-
toring of gilded youths, he had waited table
at various mountain resorts. Such work was
not considered beneath the dignity of a self-
supporting collegian. But he was out of col-
lege this year, and in the fall an opening in
the law office of Senator Dawson awaited
him. In the meantime he must live, so he
hied himself back to the White mountains.

The proprietor of the Tip-Top House looked
over this athletic applicant for waiter's duties
and said grimly:

"You're too decent looking a chap to wasie
on a dining-room. We're always short on
men up here. Now, 111 give you not only
board and lodging, but a small salary also,
if you'll make yourself agreeable to the la-
dies, especially the plain ones, and tinkle
your banjo on the porch evenings, when the
moon is up and the girls feel romantic."

Jack had entered upon his etrange duties
with a keen sense of the ridiculous. It re-
called college theatricals, and he was not a
bad actor. And then SHE came and spoiled
it all.

SHE was Josephine Denton, Dick's steter,
and Jack had been Dick's favorite coach.
When Josephine attended the Junior Prom
she had heartily approved of Dick's senti-
ments toward his sturdy tutor, and had sig-
nalized her approval by giving the latter two
half dances, and one entire extra. That had
been moons and moons ago, yet neither had
forgotten their meeting and farewell, all on
one eventful evening.

The hotel manager had a diabolical scheme
for moving Jack from table to table. This in-
creased Jedbury's popularity with the ladies,
but it did not add to Jack's happiness. On
this particular evening Jack was late. It was
his night to dine at Miss Simpkins' table,
and he disliked her above all the frumps for
which the Tip-Top House was famous.

"Late again," she cooed, tapping Jack's
arm with her ring-decked hand. Jack always
did hate to see a woman wear rings on her
middle finger. She wore hair, too, that pro-
claimed to the world the merits of peroxide of
hydrogen.

"Naughty—naughty man!"
"I—l—the fact was, my watch had stopped,"

muttered Jack, trying to take his place care-
lessly, indifferently. Then he looked and saw
HER gazing at him with open mouth, and
that gaze held wonder, amusement —or was *t
contempt? He groaned inwardly and sent hissoup back untasted, though he had had a hard
climb over the cliffs that afternoon with Miss
Maria Harris, who was just a shade leas try-
ing than Miss Simpkins.

While Miss Simpkins cooed and guehed,
Jack ate his dinner in a fashion that threat-
ened his digestion. Incidentally he waswatching the speculative squint in Miss Den-
ton's eye, which said so plainly: "I wondpr
what you are doing here, and with that im-possible woman!"

After dinner he retired to the furthest cor-ner of the piazza and his cigarette. Hia ru-
minations were not pleasant. At college he
had never represented himself as other thana poor man, and had been respected for hisgrit But here he was sailing under false
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colors and SHE must know It. Clearly he
was no longer entitled to the honor of Mist
Denton's acquaintance.

"Mother, here's a nice quiet spot," eaid a
sweet voice, and Jack rose from the deep re-
cesses of a wicker rocker to face Miss Dentoa
and her mother.

"Oh, Mr. Jedbury, I beg your pardon. Wi
thought this corner quite deserted." She wa
holding out her hand and smiling. "M;
mother, Mr. Jedbury—ln Dickie's class, yo»
know."

Jack stammered over his greeting an<
watched for an early opportunity of retlrinj
gracefully. Under the circumstances it waj

only decent thing to do.
"Really, Mr. Jedbury," went on the gtrL

with just a tinge ot reproach in her voice, "n
was hardly kind of you not to come over t«
our table this evening, seeing we were perfect
strangers. It was not—well, just exactly fra-
ternal." This with a laugh as she pointed U
the secret society pin on her waist, the coun-
terpart of the one on Jack's shirt.

Half an hour later Jack was vaguely won-
dering what had become of his virtuous deter-
mination not to inflint such a sham aa hU
unworthy self on the Dentons. For that spac<
he was living in Paradise. Then

"I wonder where dear Mr. Jedbury is. W*
had an appointment for a row on the lake."

It was Miss Tubbs, who did not belle hei
name. Jack rose awkwardly, his face crim-
soning under Miss Denton's gaze.

"I—l think some on is calling me."
"Don't let me detain you," returned Misr

Denton with just a touch of hauteur in hei
tones. And the unhappy Jack strode off wiU
Miss Tubbs.

Every night for a week when he sought hli
hot rcom under the roof, Jack perjured him-
self afresh with vowa to abstain from Misi
Denton's company. Ac a matter of fact, h(
was at her side morning, noon and night
In time the wails of Misa Simpkins and th<
other frumps reached the ears of the hota
manager. He was a man of action. The nextday Jack received this business-like note:

"Mr. Jedbury—You're not keeping to youi
bargain. Drop your flirting with Miss D. a
I'll blow the game on you, and then see he«
drop you."

Had the hotel man been foolhardy enougl
to deliver that bit of advice in person, Jacl
would probably have come near killing him.
As it was, he tore the note Into myriad small
pieces, and murmuring, "I'll tell her myseli
and save him the trouble," he strode dowi
the hill after Miss Denton. He caught uj
with her in a quiet, secluded nook of rocks
where the lichen and moss grew rank and itinkling stream sang perpetual love songs t<
the overhanging ferns.

The shadows fell thick about them, or h«might have noticed that Mjes Denton's fact
turned color as he told of his impending de-
parture. Presently she spoke:

"We shall miss you. I—l am very sorry."
"And I ahall miss you," he murmured, al-

most under his breath. She bent forward as
if to catch the words. Then softly:

"How much? Won't you tell me?"
He threw discretion to the winds and blurt-

ed out the whole miserable story. When h«
finished her hand had crept mysteriously int«
his.

"I knew it all the time. Jack. You are t
miserable actor, but Senator Dawson—he'i
our cousin, you know—says you have tht
making of a splendid lawyer."

Both her hands were in his now and h«
held them tight.

"Do you mean that, Josephine, and will you
wait?"

She nodded her head slowly. Only the tink-ling stream heard the rest. And the rippling
brook knows the old, old story by heart, and
so do the drooping, quivering ferns.
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Textile Industries Boom.
Aug. 12.—Tremendous growth in the textileIndustries of the country is indicated by

information and statistics obtainable from the
center of the trade in this city. From re-ports Just issued It appears that the number
of woolen mills contracted for during the
first six months of 1901 means a gain of 250per cent over the total number built in the
last six months of 1900. When it has been
remembered that the last half year has beena period of unusual depression in the mar-keting of woolen goods, the importance of
these figures can readily be understood. Dur-ing the first half of the present year 2ffl
mills were either constructed or contracted
for, as against 224 reported in all the tex-
tile manufactories in 1900, which is a gain of
37 mills in six months over the whole of last
year. Of the 261 mills, 143 are devoted tocotton, 35 to wool, 58 to knit goods, such
as hosiery of various kinds, and 25 to linen,
silk and jute manufacturing and other mis-
cellaneous purposes. The Increase in the
number of the mills In the north has been
especially notable, the south simply maintain-
ing its steady rate of development. Another
important feature of the Increase is that
the majority of the mills are designed to turn
out a quality of goods superior to the aver-
age, as the public seems to be realizing the
extravagance of purchasing goods made of
the cheaper grades of materials. As a result,
mills which turn out the cheaper grades are
not nearly so profitable at the present time
as they were several years ago. Next to
the woolen Industry the greatest increase In
numbers is in the knitting manufactures, the
exportation of knit goods from the United
States increasing steadily every year. In
England, especially, as well as in Germany
and other continental countries, American
made goods can be found in the very center
of the hosiery-manufacturing districts, and
prices are generally in favor of the American
product. Failure of the manufacture of cot-
ton goods to go forward as rapidly as usual
has been due to the trouble in China, the
export of cotton goods to that country hav-
ing been entirely cut off for the last year. In
spite of this, however, the number of mills
erected during the last six months was only
one less than the number erected during the
same period last year.

Guarding? Against Los» of Life at Sea
With the continual growth in the dimen-

sions of the great trans-Atlantic linera, one
of the most important problems confronting
the steamship companies is the necessity for
the provision against accident. Now that the
passengers on one of these modern leviath-
ans are numbered by hundreds instead of
tens, from twelve to fifteen hundred not
being, an unusual number, the aggregate
capacity of the fleet of lifeboats and life
crafts Is often in excess of the gross ton-

nage of the old-time ships themselves. One
of the German line steamers running from
this port, for instance, carries ten steel
boats of a capacity of 520 cubic feet each; two
steel boats of 850 cubic feet each, twelve
collapsible boats of 304 cubic feet each, and
two wooden boats of 155 cubic feet each.
According to the method of computing the
carrying capacity of lifeboats, which is to
multiplythe cubic capacity by «ix and divide

| the result by ten, it will be seen that at

ileast - 1,400 passengers • could be \ cared for in
the boats enumerated without resort to the
lifecrafts at all. The lifeboats are always
ready for use, and carry each two casks of
water, a case of ship biscuits, oars,, sails
and masts, fireworks for making signals of
distress, lamps, oil, compass, rope ladders,
bailers and plugs for stopping leaks. By
making use of the lifecrafts several hundred
more people could be looked out for. ' In ad-
dition to the precautions made by the com*

panics themselves, .all\u25a0 steamers sailing be-
tween New York and English ports are Isub-
ject to the regulations of ' the British Board
of Trade as well as to the American rules.
The ' latter \u25a0 are not so strict as they - might

ENGLISH WORDS ADOPTED BY JAPS

Already there Is visible, every day. in the
Japanese newspapers, the interpolation of
English words in many articles. They say
"relru" for railway; "suteishan" for sta-
tion and "tonneru" for tunnel. "Teberu" i& a
table; "bliru" is toeer; "burande" is brandy.
"<Butta" means butter; "bifuteki" means
beefsteak; "chiisu," cheese; "hamu," ham;
"ntlfu" means knife; "suppa," soup; "sa-
shldzu," sausage and "shichu," stew. The
Jananese wear "furokku kota," or frock
coats, and call their handkerchiefs '"han-
kecai." "Cbifus" 1b typhus, "Oelru" is dol-

be. but before a steamer can leave a Britishrcrt it has to secure a certificate of inspec-

!Lolt !l°ma
the government surveyor showing

that the fire apparatus and the lifeboat equip-ment have been examined and tne crew put
through at least a part of the emergency boatdrill. The proportion of passengers lost a(
sea is consequently remarkably small

Tired of Vaudeville.
Much speculation is going on in met-ropo itan theatrical circles as to why the

L™ Va f°Vns tired of vaudeville. Thatsomething is the matter no one thinks of de-nying but whether it is due to managers' as-sociations. "White-Rats," or even mice! hasrot yet been determined. Following the Proc-
tor combination's policy of excluding vaude-ville altogether from the six theaters con-trolled by it, and the passing of Koster &Bials, two managers who provide the same
sort of entertainment for out-of-town the-
aters have retired from the business abso-lutely. Vaudeville actors are complaining
that their salaries are smaller than they everwere before, and there are other minor evi-dences that this once popular form of amuse-
ment is on the decline. Among the reasonsadvanced as a cause of public disfavor is tha
lack of novelty.

A Rare Old Brick.
An interesting addition has just been mad.to the VflUb!e collection of relics at tb«New York Historical Society, in the shap«of what appears to be an ordinary brie,With a ragged coat of mortar adhering to onaside. Its original color was probably yel-low but age and the elements have made

d?ffl ,v? S! Sn in the shade that v !» °°*difficult to tell Just what it is. The brickwas found with others, the remains of an oldwall In the excavations being made for thenew customhouse in Bowling Green and It Isthis evidence of age that accounts for itspresence in the historical society's rooms Itwas not unUl the workmen had dug belowthe foundations of buildings erected In theearly p«rt of the last century that any evi-
dences of the wall, which is supposed to
have formed a part of the outer defenses of
old Fort Amsterdam, was found. The size,
shape and color, of the jbricks constituting
the wall show them to be of Holland make;
and as a further proof, of. their antiquity, the
mortar surrounding - them was found to be
made of lime formed by pounding clam and
oyster shells. And as Fort Amsterdam occu-
pied the site upon which the new customhouse
is to stand, there Is little doubt but that the
brick now in the Holland society's collection
was originally a part of that structure.

The Chinese Dentist.
Although American dentists now usually

ply the forceps and direct the merry-go-round
In the mouths of the residents of Chinatown,
at least one of the old-fashioned Chinese
dentists, whose fingers are his forceps, visits
the metropolis once every year to patch up
and extract the masticators of his country-
men. In filling teeth the Chinese dentist is
very unskilful and the fillings seldom re-
main in more than a few months, but in
extracting recalcitrant molars he is more
expert. To do this he relies solely upon his
thumb and forefinger, and with these he per-
forms marvels, being able to extract a
bicuspid in this way with as great expedi-
tion as an American dentist with a ps<r of
forceps. This dexterity and strength is the
result of years of practice In pulling out
pegs driven into a wooden board. Three or
four times a day, from the cradle to the
grave, he practices driving small wooden
pegs Into the holes of his practice board
and pulling them out with his thumb and
finger, and in the course of time they be-
come as hard as steel. Beside extracting,
the Chinese dentist cleans teeth with a prep-
aration containlr-o ground cuttlefish, using
brushes made of split bamboo. Twenty-five

cents is the price charged for removing a
tooth, payment for the other services ranging
from that sum to two dollars.

—N. N. A.

lar. As there is no "1" in the Japanese lan-
guage, these words look queer, as "mairu"'
for mile. With the "1" added to their sound 3,
many of the English words would be indent
tlcal.

Leaped Before He Looked.
Philadelphia Times.

The announcement that Secretary Gage ft
making a study of the Russian tariff ques-
tion comes a trifle late. He should have
looked into the matter before tak'nc action
on it.


