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A Call to Duty
Insupportable! O, heavy hour!
Methinks it should be now a huge eclipse
Of sun and moon, and the affrighted globe
Should yawn at alteration.

The nation emerges from the realization
of the tragedy which struck at its nerve
centers, into a realization of its loss and
yields to the impulse to grief and clothes
Itself with the garments of mourning
and the spirit of heaviness. As the mur-
dered president passed through what the
Burgeons professionally call "shock," the
peculiar condition of one when at first
wounded, certain nerve centers being par-
alyzed and all the tissues of the body be-
ing still united under the effect of injury,

each suffering with the others, so the na-
tion, like a young giant, stricken and
wounded, feels about in the dark with a
strong, vengeful spirit and would strike
out blindly at what it calls "anarchy,"
just as the Russian authorities strike
out blindly at the thing they call "nihi-
llsm"; 6trike something like a garment

rolled in -blood, hear a mocking laugh and

the sound of the swish of another dagger

thrust in somewhere else.
What is nihilism?
What is anarchy?
These are terms meaning really the

same thing. One who revolts against any

and every form of government, law, order.
He who despises authority is an anar-
chist. As Czolgosz said in his statement,
"He was the ruler and I must kill him."
In other words, because McKinley was the
ruler he (Czolgosz) was in duty bound to
kill him. It does not make any difference
whether the ruler be a king, emperor or
president of a republic. He is a ruler,
and because he is a ruler he must suffer
death. This is the reason given at the
trial of every Russian nihilist. There is
no difference in the 1 quality of the doc-
trine. It is the same in Europe and the
United States. In Chicago the Social Tur-
ners' society protested against the exe-
cution of the anarchists as a violation of
the '•constitutional right of free speech."

Anarchism is very chary of its "constitu-
tional rights." There is no more earnest
champion of constitutional rights than
Emma Goldman. Luc/ Parsons grows elo-
quent as she dilates upon the rights of
man. And this element is the conspicu-

. ous champion of the unbridled license.
The peril menacing us to-day is our

laxness in maintaining the limitations of
personal liberty. As President Scovel of
the University of Wooster, Ohio, puts it:
"The social ideal cries out for more lib-
erty, for more light and air and food and
clothing, for more homes and education
and good taste, for more equality of op-
portunity, as well as legal protection, for
all the ten thousand rills of happiness

which God's order, if once comprehended
and obeyed, is ready to send down the

• scarred furrows of this inevitably sor-
rowful life. But it demands no liberty

for that which poisons the very air and
sunshine, and shadows the gladness and
parches life's surfaces into desert. Lib-
erty for virtue, none for vice. Liberty for
moral health, none for smallpox. Streets
for the clean, none for the unclean. Like
Christ with the whip of small cords, the
Christian ideal can be fierce against the
destroyers of men. The limitation of per-
sonal liberty is the true way to construct
genuine personal liberty."

In this country we have erred through
the minimization of such limitations and
contempt for authority has increased. Not
only that, but insubordination has ex-
tended to the home and to the family and
bo we have not very far to look for cases
of domestic anarchy. World-moving events
like the assassination of our president, are
intended by God, whose voice speaks in
them, to effect something. They are
meant to recall us to moral duty. The
reverbrations of God's thunders ought to
tompel attention. The dead body of the
noble soul who has left us makes a mute
appeal to this national and individual
duty.

The death of President MoKinley should
serve as a reminder to writers and talk-
ers to make a sharp distinction between
the presidency and the occupant of the
presidential chair. Criticism of the presi-

dent should always be respectful of the
office and mindful that whatever the
president's personal character the fact
that he is the chosen head of the nation
entitles him to considerate treatment. To
insult the president is to-, insult those

who elected him. Of course, it la con-
ceivable that an utterly unworthy niaL

might be president, but it is far from
probable.

Bishop H. B. Whipple

The venerable and distinguished bishop

of the episcopal diocese of Minnesota, Rt.

Rev. H. B. Whipple, D.D., LL. D., died at

his residence at Faribault, the see city

of his diocese, this morning. He had
reached the age of 79 years, and, at his

own request last spring, the diocesan

council at its annual session in June, at
Winona. elected a bishop-coadjutor (Bish-

op S. C. Edsall) to relieve him of much
of his work, which has devolved upon
him, with the aid of neighboring dioce-
sans, since the death of the former coad-
jutor, the late lamented Bishop M. H.
Gilbert, D. D., LL. D., in March, 1900.

Bishop Whipple was one of the most
picturesque figures in his church. In his
latter years his tall, commanding person,
erect and bearing well his acumulating
years, became very familiar to the clergy

of the Anglican communion, among whom
he was always a most welcome visitor.
Consecrated in 1859, his work in the origi-
nal diocese was large and important, and
his labors among the Indians have borne
fruit abundantly and Bishop Whipple has
set a noble example of self-sacrificing de-
votion to that cause which has been an
inspiration to many noble men and wom-
en. Although the diocese has been di-
vided and the northern portion has been
organized into the missionary jurisdic-

tion of Duluth under Bishop Morrison,
separating Bishop Whipple from his for-
mer Indian mission, his Chippewa flock
at the White Earth and Leech Lake res-
ervations have kept up their communica-
tion with him and he has, within the past

twelve months, held services at some of
the Indian churches.

Bishop Whipple was always an impres-

sive speaker. His manner was deliberate
and emphatic and he was conservative in
his churchmanship, while his unquestion-
ing faith made him in religion as a little
child, though mighty In defense of the
Scriptures. To him it was always harvest
time, and he was always ready to reap it.

The latest from the university is that
eight of last year's football eleven will
wear sweaters again this year. There
may be something in . these doleful re-
ports about the prospects for the Nebraska
game after all. We don't see how Dr.
Williams can build up a team with only
eight of last year's men back. But still
there is hope. A little while ago we were
told that only four would return.

Senator Mason of Illinois wants a law
enacted that will compel presidents to
submit to the constant presence of armed
guards. Imagine President Roosevelt's
satisfaction in vetoing such £ measure!

Roosevelt's First Pledge and

President Roosevelt will follow the pol-
icies marked out by President McKinley.

Claim to Confidence

He has already answered the question
that filled the public mind as soon as it
had recovered a little from the shock pro-
duced by knowledge of the late presi-

dent's death. When Secretary Root an-
nounced to him as vice president that it
was the wish of the cabinet that he should
take the oath of office as president, he
said:

Jn this hour of deep and national bereave-
ment I wish to state that it shall be my aim
to continue absolutely and unbroken the, pol-
icy of Preßident McKinley for the peace and
prosperity and honor of our beloved country.

In saying this President Roosevelt has
said exactly the right thing and at the
right time. He has proven himself large
enough to adopt and identify himself with
the wise and beneficent policy of his pre-
decessor without seeking to impress him-
self on the country through innovations
and changes, and wise enough to give the
public the much desired assurance at the
very outset, which assurance is worth
more at this time than if it had come
later and after there had been time to
suspect that it was not willinglyand freely
given, and might not be altogether hia

free voluntary choice.
There are to be no changes of policy, no

departures from the general lines so care-
fully laid down by President McKinley,
either with respect to domestic or for-
eign affairs. This fact is of the highest
importance both at home and abroad. It
makes for the stability of business con-
ditions at home and for the maintenance
of that respect and consideration which
the republic has come to enjoy abroad in
unprecedented degree, under the wise di-
rection of William McKinley.

In giving this pledge to the country

Mr. Roosevelt has at once laid claim to
the support and co-operation, in his trying
position, of the closest friends, and ad-
visers of the late president as well as to
the sympathy and good wishes of the
people at large. He has made claim, too,
to their confidence in him and proven his
right to it.

The only question that has been enter-
tained in any quarter, so far as we have
heard it expressed, with regard to Mr.
Roosevelt's fitness for the ofilce of presi-
dent, has been as to his judgment. He is
regarded by many as impulsive, and im-
pulsiveness is often thought to be incom-
patible with that quality of caution and
patience which so distinguished our late
executive. But responsibility begets cau-
tion and conservatism in the really capa-
ble, and as to Mr. Roosevelt's capability
there will be no controversy. Moreover,
what passes for impetuousness In him is
often only vigor and decision, which are
by no means inconsistent with the pos-
session and exercise of sound judgment—
a proposition which Mr. Roosevelt has
already demonstrated In his remarkably
able and successful public career.

President McKinley will be buried on
the anniversary of the death of Pr#ident
Garfleld.

Words of Forgiveness
Mise Margaret Morris, a trained nurse

who was sent to Buffalo as a delegate
from St. Luke's hospital, New York, hap-
pened to be in the Emergency Hospital
when President McKinley was brought in
after being shot. In reference to the
president she said:
I had the honor of being in attendance on

the president whilei he was being operated
upon in the hospital. I wish I could describe
everything after he was brought here. I gave
him the flr«t hypodermic of strychnine and
morphine. He did not want to take it, for
he did not feel faint He said. "I feel good."
He was brought in and laid on the operating
table and was entirely conscious all the time
until the anesthetic was given. I think as
a man the president is just perfect. He lay
there so quietly, talking very little. He re-
peated a few times, "The poor fellow. He
could not have known what he was doing."

It is evident from this direct testimony

that in this hour of trial the president's
mind turned to the assassin with feelings

of pity and forgiveness.

What a testimony is this as to the char-
acter of the\ martyred executive!

Theodore Roosevelt is an ideal Amer-
ican, a thorough student of affairs and de-
voted to American ideals. The wisdom of
his choice is now apparent. It is never
safe to have a weak vice president.

The law, which is opposed by anarchists,
is to-day saving the lives of anarchists.

Practical High School Education
iA correspondent complained In The

Journal of last Friday that while the
public tichbols admirably succeed in in-
structing their pupils about everybody's
business in this and. every other land the
pupils do not receive "what they need most
of all—a knowledge of their own, or what
will shortly be their own, business. That
there is much worthy of serious considera-
tion in this criticism every competent
educator in the land will admit, unless he
regards the public schools merely as pre-
paratory to the university.

This defect in the system largely lies
in the high schools, beyond which very
few of the public school children ever get.-

Of the small proportion of children that
reach the high schools only 14 per cent, in
Minnesota, stay long enough to get their
diplomas. The high e«hool ought to be
devoted largely to training its pupils for
success in life's work. The essential ele-
ments of general knowledge may be in-
culcated in the grade schools and the pur-
suit of higher knowledge and mental cul-
tivation may be left to the university.

If all school children, capable of profit-
ing by it, were to enjoy college educa-
tion, it might be right to look upon the
high school as an ante-room to the uni-
versity. But the years o>f adolescence,
which are spent in the high school, are the
years of apprenticeship to life—the years
'in which the young man or woman can
best toe prepared for its duties.

la an article written for the September
Forum, Dr. G. Stanley Hall, the eminent
educator, deplores the neglect of the -op-
portunities afforded by the high school.
On the one hand it is an appendage of the
grade schools; on the other it is tacked on
to the university. It serves no end in it-
self. It does too little of practical value
for the large proportion of its students
who can not have and do not hope for
further education. Dr. Hall plead 3for
the high school as a part of our educa-
tional system which should have a definite
end of its own.

He is right. Let the high school have
for its chief work the training of the
children for their life work. Let it send
them out with well disciplined minds and
fbodies and with a useful mental equip-
ment. Let the university adapt its curri-
culum to the high school's finished work,
so that the graduates who desire higher

education may continue their studies with-
out interruption and yet leave the char-
acter of the high school to be conformed
to the requirements of the overwhelming
majority who must, perforce, at once go
to work.

And, keeping in mind the purpose of the
high school the lower grades should be
made to contribute to its realization. This
is no grossly materialistic view of educa-
tion. It is simply common sense. So
long as the vast majority of those who
enter the high schools do not pass through
them, to say nothing of entering the uni-
versity, it Is cruel not to give them ade-
quate preparation for successful business
lives. The mere man may be in-
ferior to the college man as an all around
human being, but the unsuccessful busi-
ness man, the pitiful failure, is vastly
more co. Ifour 'boys must have business
rather than culture, let us see that they
succeed in it.

We do not 'believe that such a change

would work any permanent injury to the
universities. In the end it would hold
more children through the high school,
inspire more with a desire for further ed-
ucation, and thus supply more material
for the universities than they have at
present.

„ ... There has been a theory
nave Use among psychologists that
Misjudged savages do not laugh. In the

the Savaxe? lnternati(>lml Monthly for
September, James Sully, the

psychologist, demolishes this contention by a
large array of facts showing that the heathen-
notwithstanding his blindness, possesses a
gladsome mind and a flowof good spirits that
often breaks out into laughter. "The natural
gayety of Maoris," says Mr. Sully, "conies
to their aid when they encounter hardship. ,
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They are full of fun even when short of food
on a journey."

In this particular the savage is certainly in
advance of his civilized brother. Many a man
sits down to a dinner with a gloom on his fea-
tures that even the cheerful hilarity of his
poor, overworked wife cannot dissipate.

"Savage tribes," says Mr. Sully, "are not
victims of a sullen despair, but, on the con-
trary, have a large and abundant mirth. Like
children, they appear to express their emo-
tions with great freedom, and their laughter
and other signs of good spirits are of the most
energetic kind. Darwin and a number of
travelers assure us on this point."

One African missionary writes that "in
cases where a disposition to quarrel showe
itself one joke is worth ten arguments. I
have always found I could chaff them (West
Africans) into doing things that other people
could not get them to do with blows—l could
laugh them out of things other people would
have to blow out of them with a gun."

Possibly we have been too serious with our
savages and have given them rum, gloom and
gunpowder where they should have had the
gladsome face and a yearly subscription to a
comic almanac.

When the savage comes around, be it in Af-
rica or America, let us give him the laugh.

General Sickles is much annoyed by people
who ask him where he lost his leg. This
simple question, after being asked a few
thousand times, beetomes as maddening as the
fly that returns to the same bald spot.

Mr. Flagler, the Florida millionaire, gave
his bride a wedding present of $4t000,000.
When ma has so much trouble in dragging
out $2.50, she might call pa's attention to this
delicate Item.

A j-oung lady at Pecatonica, 111., -who de-
cided to go to Chicago to study at Dr. Har-
per's Institution, wrote the doctor to meet
her at the train. Mrs. Harper wouldn't let
him.

The unpopularity of Senator Wellington of
Maryland is an almost universal feeling. Even
bad men can forgive their supposed enemies
in their time of distress or death.

The way the wasps are building their nests
is said to insure a mild winter. Any inter-
ference with the wasp in the building v.-ill
also cause a Quick spring.

The horse of Banker Seligman of New York
has eleven teeth filled with gold. He has
oats shortcake for dinner and rubber shoes to
prevent corns on his hoof.

Commodore Schroeder says that Guam is
an ocean paradise and that there is no dishon-
esty or poverty there. Then who stole that
barrel of rum, commodore?

People who have to arise at 6 a. m. are be-
ginning to wish that the clock wouldn't
scorch in the dangerous way it does from
6 to 6:15.

A seventeen-story apartment-house is going
up in New York. People in the seventeenth
story ought to be fairly safe from Tammany.

A prominent organist has been arrested at
St. Jo, Mo. It Is the pianist that most flat
dwellers would prefer to see in the coup.

A call is being made on Massachusetts to
graft the lobster on to the gipsy moth to save
the former from extermination.

lobsters are high-prlned this fall, but there
are a lot of dudes who are practicing canni-
balism just the same.

AMUSEMENTS
Foyer (hat.

An excellent vaudeville entertainmentopened at the Metropolitan last night and
met with an enthusiastic reception from one
of the largest Sunday night audiences ever
gathered there. An augmented orchestra
added interest and all the acts made a hit, the
most pronounced being those of Filson and
Errol in an amusing farce entitled "A Tip on
the Derby," and the Misses Duke and Harris
in a singing sketch.

The vaudeville company headed by Mary
Norman, which opens at the Metropolitan
Thursday afternoon, began an engagement
of four nights at the Metropolitan, St. Paul,
last night to a large audience, and according
to the press of that city, made an instan-
taneous hit.

The New York Sun of recent date has the
following regarding "Theodora," which will
be presented at the Metropolitan next week
by Mr. and Mrs. Clarence M. Brune: "Theo-
dora was presented at the Grand opera-house
last night with Mr. and Mrs. Brune in amore elaborate production than is usually
seen at this house. Minnie Tittell Brune gave
an excellent performance of the title role,
a part ranking with Zaza and Floria Tosca
in its dramatic and pictorial possibilities."

"A Common Sinner," which will be seen
at the Bijou the coming week, is produced for
the first time this season. It is one of the
best and strongest farce comedies produced
in. some time and worthy of Hoyt The dia-
logue, which is of the wittiest, is inter-
spersed with the prettiest dances, the newest
songs and the latest successes in vaudeville.
The leading character, Colonel Culpepper Sin-
ner, which was especially written to make
prominent the idiosyncrasies of an erratic
but humorous whisky drummer, is played by
William De Vere.

MINNESOTA POLfTICS
According to the latest political gossip

Colonel A. C. Weiss of the Duluth Herald is
the choice of John Lind and L. A. Rosing for
the fusion nomination for governor. As the
story goes, the real purpose of Rosing's re-
cent trip to Duluth was to notify Colonel
Weiss Gf his selection. Whether the Duluth
editor lent a willing ear to the invitation,
no one seems to know.

Of this much I am certain: John Lind does
not want to make another race for the gov-
ernorship. He has had enough of state poli-
tics to last him a while, and would be de-
lighted to pass the honor along to some good,
clean man like Colonel Weiss, on whom the
party could unite. As to getting the consent
of Colonel Weiss, that is another story. The
latter has his finger on the public pulse, as
a newspaper man must have, and certainly
realizes that the chances for any other can-
didate than John Lind would be very slim
indeed next summer, not to say hopeless. It
is rather an empty honor to make a losing
fight, and one that a busy man can hardly
afford.

Chairman Rosing is keeping his counsel
well. If he is in truth trying to find an
Elisha to take the mantle from Lind, he will
keep the name of the chosen one very still
until an opportune time comes.

The St. Paul bid for the district attorney-
ship has evoked a loud, hoarse laugh from all
sections of the state. St. Paul greed has been
catching it on every hand, especially since
The Journal ' s publication showing how
the capital city crowd has "hogged"' the fed-
eral offices. The Warren Register says:

St. Paul claims to be entitled to the dis-
trict attorneyship, made vacant by the death
of R. G. Evans. There is no doubt of the
capital city's being entitled to it. If there
is anything in the state or nation that it is
not "entitled to," we challenge any one toname it. It claimed the United States sen-atorship last winter, partly on the ground
that the senator whose successor was to be
choseii hailed from St. Paul—and it got it.
The late district attorney lived in Minneapo-
lis—probably a good reason, in the mind of
St. Paul, why his successor should hail from
the twin lower down the river. St. Paul is
riot bashful about asking for what it wants.
It wants the earth. We may decide to give
It that, but we positively decline to fence it
In for the accommodation of St. Paul poli-
ticians.

There seems to be a general impression that
C. C. Haupt of Fergus Falls is a likely selec-
tion. Mr. Haupt's name was mentioned as a
strong candidate in The Journal's first
article on the situation. He Is the only bona
fide candidate from the Red River valley, and
that section is pretty strong for him. The
Fergus Falls Journal indorsed him the other
day. Adams and Haupt seldom work together
politically, and should Adams oppose his
townsman Itwould probably end his chances,
as the senators are not going; to name a man
on whom a fight is made. The indorsement
of the Fergus Falls Journal means that Otter
Tail county is pretty solid for Haupt.

Chisago and Pine counties are booming
Seator McKusick on the ground of his hard
work for Clapp's nomination.

There la a large field of candidates in
Minneapolis, from which the senators would
have no trouble in making a good selection
The contest has been a friendly one, and any
one of half a dozen men would be acceptable
to the rank and file of Hennepin county
voters. The Minneapolis men understood to
be candidates are M. D. Purdy, M. H. Bou-
telle, Prank M. Nye, John A.'steele, J. O.
Pierce, A. H. Hall, Fred B. Wright and Victor
J. Welch.

Senators Nelson and Clapp are both on their
way to Washington on a sad errand, and
nothing will be done with the district attor-
neyship before their return.

The Sleepy Eye Dispatch says:
It looks as though an organization or com-

bination was being quietly formed to makea clean sweep of the capitol. "A clean
sweep" slogan would catch like wildfireaboutnow, and, while some drastic measures like
that have been urged before, the urging is
coming so early In this -fight that it would
not be strange to see new faces in all the
state offices about a year and five months
hence.

The "clean sweep" yarn has rather a famil-
iar ring to it. It usually makes its appear-
ance about this time. —C. B. C.

The Fare to Como Park.

On visiting Gomo park recently and finding
it such a delightful place in every way for
the public to spend the day on a picnic, and
on realizing that the fare from Minneapolis
to that place was 10 cents, I could not help
wishing that the Minneapolis street railway
company would make the fare 5 cents each
way.

To the Editor of The Journal.

How many there are who have families and
are unable to afford to pay the present fare,
that would gladly avail themselves of the
opportunity of spending the day there with
their families.

I am of opinion that if the fare is reduced
thousands and I might say tens of thousands
would gladly avail themselves of the oppor-
tunity of going there, and I think that after
a time the extra numbers that would travel
would fully compensate for the reduction in
fare.

Even in the beautiful city of Minneapolis
there are many poor people, who have to live
in crowded houses and congested districts,
that would greatly appreciate the opportun-
ity of enjoying the beautiful sc*enery and
grounds of the park.

Let us bear in mind that the greater facili-
ties there are for the poor of a large city
to enjoy the health-giving and strengthening
breathing places, the stronger, nobler and
better citizens will the rising generations be-
come.

The Minneapolis street railway company is
greaMy to be praised for the most wonderful
facilities provided for the transportation of
thai/* patrons, and it is to be hoped that they
will seriously consider the matter of the
half-fare to Como, so that by next spring
and summer the public, but especially the

"Hunting for Hawkins," a farce Comedy of
the Broadhurst type, opened at the Bijou
yesterday .with an excellent presenting com-
pany. A review of the production will ap-
pear In this column to-morrow.

MONDAY EVENING, SEPTEMBER IG, 1901.

Copyright, 1901, by Leo Crane.
The road was narrow and crooked, and but

for this quarrel of the giants, might have
been forgotten. Grass, with an intricate pat-

tern of daisies, grew there in the summer
always, but this particular year it was sup-
planted by a bed of reddish yellow mud a foot
deep.

The air's perfect stillness was broken only
by the clutter of the water and the harsh
voices of three men, who toiled In the rain
about a large wagon, blocking thu center of
the road. The big man, who directed matters
in a growling, hasty fashion, showing he
disliked the work, watched the road turns
and listened for expected sounds.

"Don't s'pose we'll evah git this dernation
cart out, ufhnw. Ycrk up there, Hank Daw-
son, 'pi-ars to me your tired. Don' you' want
10 finish?'

"1 ain't akeerlu' if it takes ah week," sad
the thin follow. "1 got my sheen o' nghtin'
on that're hillsile ten miles back, an' it don't
seem's IfI keer 'bout nghtin' no more- it's so
peaceful 'bout this danged ol' shack iv the
utd."

"Yo' nevah did hey' much amount of sand,
nohow," said the other nastily. ,

"Well, sand er no sand," snarley back the
thin' man. "I'm yer on ah wagon mendin'
train and ah doin' my duty. 1 stay's when. 1

I'm put, I does, an" nevah runs away— henc<;
I'm nevah martialled."

"But I know people what's got belted evah
the mouth afore now."

The fellow in the blue cap straightened
out and gazed wonderiugly at the big man.
He looked at him in much the same way as
a boy at a freak.

"Yo' don't actually mean to say, Bill, yo'
don't mean to say yo've been martialled, do
yo'?"

The big one growled and grunted an assent.
"An' fur runnin' away?"
The man grunted again.
"Well, I'm damned if I evah would hey'

thought it of yo'."
The big one started to correct this wrong

impression.
"There they had me right afore the gir-

eral," he explained. "Cap'en," says the gin-
eral to Boggs—Boggs were cap'en then—he
were shot at South Mounten right alongside
o' me—"Cap'en," says he to Boggs, "what's
the matter with this 'ere fellar—er somethin'

' to that effec'."
"An' Boggs says, says Boggs, 'Inattention

to juty and runned away.' "
"An' what did yo' say?" asked the blue-

capped man, with interest.
"What he said saved him from bein' riddled

like a sieve," put in the thin one.
"'An' says I, gineral, he put me to work on

a wagon train helpin' repair, but Thompson's
cum by llckerty split goin' into the fight, an'
a fellar yelled out, 'We're goin' in to back
up Longstreet,' he's gettin' walloped! An' I
knew if they were ah wallopin' Longstreet it
.needed mep, an' I fell in behind o' Thomp-
son's, an' Thompson's ain't no slouch of a
brigade neither. An' that's all there is erbout
it, gineral. I cum down yer to fight, fur by
Gawd, I could hey' mended "wagons back in
Missouri."

"So the gineral says I could go, but the
next time, there'd be a shootin' party with
me to the front, an' a plantin' party with mo
fur a bulb and no prospects o' a crap—an' the
worst o" it was he meant every word."

"So you' are mendin' vagina again."
"Yes, dodrot it, they don' appreciate a fight-

in' man. Like as not they're flghtin' now,
an' like as not they need fightin' men an'
yer I am in the rear. Blast it, I almos' wish
they'd git a good lickin' and' then they'd see
the use o' me, a fightin' man."

"Listen a minute."
The sound of splashing hoofs could be

heard far down the road. A band of men
came round the bend in the road, riding
fast, the mud flying.

"Crackey Day, that 's Llscum —Liscum is ah
comln' up."

They saulted as the mud clad men rode
by. One fellow swung round in the saddle
and bawled out:

"How soon kin yo' fellars git that 'ere
wagin' out?"

"She's in dern good an' hard," began Hank.
"WeM, git her out, cuz we've go to bring

artillery up. it's ah goin' to be a whalin'
Job, but git her out, dang ye, an' hurry up,
too. It's the only road in this section not a
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lake. What are yo' waitin' fur? Do yo'
\u25a0pect "em to swim ovah you? Yo' kiD hear
'em comin—hurry up."

The three men yelled and coracd and beat
the sad-eyed mules. They pulled and pushed
at the mud covered wheels ahd danced
Jiround the wagon like fanatics. The din
they raised was tremendous, and what they
said was fierce. With a sob the mud re-
leased its hold, and they succeeded in dump-
ing the cart into the ditch, a wreck, as *bumping, splashing battery came into view.
With n great splatter of mud and a vhirl of
yellow water from the wheels it went floun-
dering pa.st.

"I'm ah mind to go with 'em," said the big
man. "That's Bud Itiggs with that 'ere bat-
tery. Wish 1 was an artillery."

Then round the bend swung a vast horda
of men in tatters of gray. Grim determina-
tion was on their faces. They were goii'g

•w'f r»n through the Blush
with the swing of veterans. The booms from
the valley did not affect them. A dull cloud
of yellowish white smoke floated out ov^r
the rounded hill, capping the shadowy forest.
The gray men kept on coming, a whole bri-
gade. A drum tapped monotonously.

"Belmont's,' said Hank, "an
1 they're glut-

tons. 'Member how they took that 'ere bat-
tery in front o' Cold Harbor? Derned if it
ain't goin' to be a fight."

"Seems to me I just gotter get into It,"
said the big man.

The line swung past with that mafhiun-
like motion telling of past campaigns and
many fights. The three lone men stood on
a hillock and reviewed. The big one looked
at them longingly, enviously. His feet
started to keep time with the tramp of tba
legion. Just then a weak looking fellow
staggered out by the roadside and rested.
The big one looked at him with a sort of
contempt.

"We've been on the run since daybreak,"
explained the man, noticing the look.

"An' yore goin' to stop runnin' now? Giv'
me that 'ere gun," demanded the great, tall
fellow. "Ifyo' ain't a-goin' to fight, giv' me
the gun. Belmont's needs every man In the
country. Giv' me the gun, damn ye—" He
wrenched it from the man's hands and fell
in with a ragged rank. His shoulders bobbed
up and down, and with a satisfied air ha
started to sing:

"If yo' get there afore I do,
Why, tell 'em I'm ah comin', too."

"Yo gotter fix this yer wagon," cani«

from the roadside, a faint echo that died away
and was lost in the noise of splashing feet
and the murmur of the throng.

"Yo' gotter fix that 'ere wagon."

All day long the booming continued and the
cloud of yellowish smoke hung like a cloak
over the round topped hill. When a breeze
blew It did not seem to stir it. At times
the rattle and noise of guns would rise to a
shriekening din. It seemed as if a legion of
clamorous fiends infernal were battering at
the gates of fairyland. The sound of the
fearful struggle floated out over the peaceful
valley where the wild grasses and flowera
were awed and still. The trees ceased to

rustle In the air and the birds hid in terror.

The sun appeared to aid the battle witj its
dull red disk shining through the mist.

The thin man and the soldier in the fatigue

cap were still at work in the broken wagon.
They occasionally talked with wounded, who
straggled down the muddy road In search
of peace and quiet. A creeping figure drew
their attention, a great man covered with
mud and with a blackened face. He seated
himself in the wet grass by the fence, and
something that was also wet dribbled from
his sleeve and stained the green.

"Well, yo've come back, nev yo?" asked
the thin man.

"Boys," said Bill, his face all puckered and
drawn, "we're ah gittin' licked back there.
Belmont's a thing o" the past—wiped out. It
were a fight o' a century- Liscum's dead —an'
I've come back, boys." He feebly wiped a
splotch of blackened crimson from his lipa
and choked. "I've cum back, so they couldn't
have it on me—not that I keered so much-
fur I cum down yer to fight, by Gawd. Icould
hey mended wagons back in Missouri."

And the retreating troops that night over-
looked a great, hulking shape in the wet
grass. One man fell over it, but said nothing
—did not even curse. A bright flower
bloomed near it, a solitary cricket sang a
requiem, and the place was full of peace.

Sept 16.—Annoyed by the apparent success
achieved by the Mormon missionaries engaged

in proselyting in the Bronx, clergymen and
laymen in that borough are considering the
advisability of organizing an association of
all the churches to combat the influence of
the Latter Day Saints. Ever since Mrs. Blair
and Miss Dickerson, president and secretary
respectively of the Christian Endeavor Society
of the Port Morris Congregational church, re-
signed from their positions last June to em-
brace the faith of the Mormons, there has
been a steady growth in the attendance at
the nightly street meetings and Sunday night
services given by the missionaries of the
Mormon church, in their efforts to make con-
verts the Mormons have been employing the
same methods as the Salvation Army, by ap-
pealing to the public at the street corners
through singing and preaching. They have
no instrumental music like the Salvationists,

and aa a rule the Mormon elders who conduct
the meetings are more intelligent and subtle
in their persistent argument than the average
Salvation Army leader. Meetings are held
©very night on some one of the street corners
of the Bronx, and it has been noticed that the
elders have won the confidence of many. They
are no longer hooted, and instead of a slim
attendance they now attract audiences of
several hundred respectful listeners. The
elders drees well and are good looking. The
spreading interest among women in the work
of the Mormons has stirred up the pastors of
the local churches. There Is a probability
that a call will be issued in a few days for a
meeting of all the pastors who are interested
in the movement, and a plan of campaign -will
then be determined upon.

How Tinsray Got a Drank.
Just about the meanest trick ever played

by a man to get the price of a drink has Just
come to light in a local newspaper office.
The actress known as Ada Gray, in addition
to being fatally ill, possesses a husband
named Charles F. Tingay. A couple of days
ago this man appeared in the Morning Tele-
graph office somewhat the worse for wear, but
still able to assume a feeling profound gloom
and grief. He stated that he had been up all
night at the bedside of his beloved wife, and
that she had expired only an hour or so prior
to his downtown visit. He was ready and
willingto convey the details not only of the
sad scene surrounding Mrs. Tingay's demise,
but also of her career on the stage, with
many years of which he had been associated.
He wept with great fluency and volume over
his bereavement, told how weary he was by
reason of his protracted vigil, and finally dis-
covered that inadvertently he was short to the
extent of 10 cents, the sum necessary to pay
his car fare to his home. The heart of the
Telegraph man promptly responded to the pa-

poorer people, may be able to enjoy fre-!
quently the pleasures of one of the most
beautiful and best arranged places of recre-
ation in the country.

—Arthur Meachen.

the: sea shell

I have seen
A curious child, who dwelt upon a tract
Of inland ground, applying to his ear
The convolutions of a smooth-lipped shell;
To which, in silence hushed, his very soul
Listened Intensely: and his countenance soon
Brightened with Joy, for from within were

heard
Murmurlngs, whereby the monitor expressesd
Mysterious union with its native sea.
Even such a shell the universe itself
Is to the ear of Faith; and there are times
I doubt not, when to you it doth impart
Authentic tidings of invisible things;
Of ebb and flow, and ever-during power
And central peace, subsisting at the heart
Of endless agitation.

—William Wordsworth.

thos of the situation, and he handed over the
amount mentioned. Mr. Tingay, with profuse
thanks and assurances that he would return
the little sum, left the office, and an account
of Ada Gray's life and death was in due
course written and published. It then turned
out that the actress was not dead at all, and
the deduction was formed that Mr. Tingay
had deliberately told this lie for the sole pur-
pose of raising the price of a drink.

School for Horses.
In one of the summer abodes of many New

Yorkers who have suffered from the invasion
of the automobile, an enterprising native has
hit on an idea of making a profit out of the
introduction of the new vehicles and the ap-
prehensions of the visiting colony. He has
founded an automobile school for horses,
which has met with complete success, aa
timid drivers have availed themselves freely
of the advantages which he offers. He is tho
owner of a email machine wtfth which ha
agrees to frighten horses at a 1 fixed turn by
the hour. They are, of course, frightened by-
degrees and with such delicacy that no harm
comes of the experiment, and they are thus
prepared for the sight of machines operated
with less regard for their feelings. The bene-
ficial effect of the training is already felt in
the community, and the approach of a ma-
chine no longer strikes terror to the hearts
of drivers. The only drawback to the busi-
ness side of the enterprise is found In the
lack of conscience of some of the aumzner res-
idents. The horses are usually trained to ac-
custom themselves to the machine on some
sequestered road, and there Is no way to
keep away from the spot those who want to
have their horses made equally fearless, but

\u25a0want to do so economically. So there are
always one or two vehicles that arrive on tho
spot and get a lesson gratuitously.

The Morican Gems.
Protected by a heavy bronze railing of or-

namental design, the two collections of valu-
able seme presented to the American Museum
of Natural History by J_ Pierpont Morgan
will form the most striking of the new exhib-
ist at the annual fall opening of the museum.
The gems forming the Tiffany exhibit at tha
Paris exposition of 1889 erd the! collection
brought from the exposition last year have
been consolidated, and will be known In fu-
ture as the Morgan collection of gemt. Tha
gems have been placed In cases and cabineta
and labeled for exhibition. An alcore In the
museum has been set apart for the collection.
In a large octagonal case of ebony most of
the geir.s proper are ehown. Precious stones,
cut and polished are arranged in horizontal
cases, with the same minerals In the roui?tj
and uncut stones in vertical cases above. In
the pearl section the different types of pearls
are shown, with specimens t>f pearl oysteri
and other pearl-bearing shells.

—Edward S. Luther.

Children Cry for Roosevelt*
South Dakota Huronite.

Senator Dolliver is claiming too much for
Governor, Shaw when he puts South Dakota
down for a Shaw state.. Shaw is all right, but
be Is not South Dakota's choice for president.
At this early stage of the game Roosevelt ap-
pears to be South Dakota's choice, not Shaw,

There Are Other*. "
Webster* (S. D.) Reporter.

Harry Lehr, who amuses the four hundred
at Newport, had a dog luncheon Thursday,-to
which . society took its favorite pups, and
they all had a small cold bone together.—
Minneapolis Journal. \u25a0

Harry may •be all right'In Newport but h«
is a little slow .. after; all. Good * Elk, , Gray
Eagle, Rain-ln-the-Face and several other so-
ciety leaders in this vicinity have been giving
dog luncheons for yean, and like Harry, al-
ways invite i: theiri beat friends. \Com* ! out,
Harry, and these old boys will give you «omt
.valuable pointers \oa serving and entertain*
ins.
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