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Li Hong Chang and China
The death of L«l Hung Chang, yesterday,

»t Peking, leaves a vacancy in Chinese
statesmanship and the national councils
difficult to fill. Prince Ching, -who will
probably take his place, has been some-
what conspicuous as a member of the lib-
eral party and was associated with Li
Hung Chang in the negotiations, after the
tragedy et Peking, for settling the claims
of the powers, and he showed himself al-
most as good a fencer as LJ.

Li Hung Chang has been called the
"Bismarck of China." He has certainly
played a difficult role, but tor the last
forty years he has been, the most con-
spicuous man in China, more specially

after he became viceroy of the metropoli-

tan province of Pechill and grand seo-
retary and member of the inner imperial

council, which occupies a position high

above that prominent and important body,
the Tsungli Yamen, the foreign office.
The inner Imperial council is the real re-
apoosible government of China.

For years, Li's name has been the only

one among the statesmen of China which
\u25a0would be recognized in an assembly of the
people, for he is recognized 'by them as
a man <who has done more practical
service for China than any other. He
was the first viceroy who organized a
private army of efficient, well-drilled
soldiers, and entered upon the work of
providing China with a modern navy. His
intentions -were good, but the Chinese
navy •was never strong enough to defend
the country and was finally almost anni-
hilated in the war with Japan. He sought
to make China independent of foreign na-
tions as to war material by building
arsenals, ship yards and gun factories,
and he strengthened China's credit by re-
forming the custom's department and
placing in the hands of the central gov-
ernment effective control of the financial
resources of the country, as far as he
could do so, with dishonest and predatory

officials in^ the provinces who continued
to pocket a major part of the revenues.
LI has more than once averted war with
foreign powers by his astute diplomacy,
and his negotiations after the Tientsin
massacre some forty years ago, showed
him to be a skilled diplomatist, and his
later career as chief negotiator for a set-
tlement with the allies showed that he
had lost none of his old power.

The rise of Li Hung Chang to such dis-
tinction is all the more remarkable, be-
cause he ia a native Chinaman with liber-
al tendencies, and the sovereigns of the
Manchu dynasty have had to retain his
services because they Could not get along

without him. Li has been disgraced sev-
eral times, but has always been recalled
to office. The old dowager empress, the
enemy of western ideas and of reform,
was obliged to retain him in office and his
last service was the most important, as it
is likelyno other Chinese statesman could
have obtained as good terms from the al-
lies as he did. *

Now that LJ is dead it would not" be
proper to expatiate upon the dark side of
his character, for he was a bribe-taker of
large appetite and Russia has spent many
thousands of roubles upon him to secure
his assent to lier sinister designs on
China.

The effect of his death upon Chinese af-
fair* Is problematical. The dowager

empress and her ward, the emperor, are
coming back to Peking, it is said, and it

remains to be seen whether she -will fall
in -with tlio plans of the liberal element
or continue the retrograde policy which

marked her previous presence In Peking.

A large {section of the Chinese people are
utterly dissatisfied with their condition
and entertain active hostility toward their
own government and toward foreigners,

originating in their conviction that all
floods, bad crops and depressed business
are due partly to the government and
largely to foreign influence and presence.
The officials are so poorly paid that they

steal all they can from the revenues. It
is evident that the protocol lately signed

does nothing whatever to reform the in-
terval condition of China, which is de-
plorable. If the government would turn

its attention to mitigating and removing

the preventable evils of the country by a
wise administrative policy, there would be

little trouble in China. Unfortunately the
administrative machinery is in such a de-
moralized condition that the enforced col-
lection of the indemnity of 450,000,000

taels (74>4 cents to the tael) will inten-
sify the popular discontent. Prince Ching

evidently has no easy task before him

under existing conditions.

It is in no spirit of gloating over
the lowa university people that at-
tention is called to the fact that
university people that attention is called
the conference of the committee of

the "Big Nine" decided yesterday

that Captain Williams of the lowa
university football team, was ineligible to
membership on any of the college teams
covered by the conference. The fact is
important as a vindication of the action

of the Minnesota athletic board and will
serve an important end in emphasizing

the necessity of keeping college athletics
absolutely free from the taint of profes-

sionalism.

Would Hasten Reciprocity
Boston reports that the executive com-

mittee of the Home Market club has issued
a statement congratulating the country
upon the vast expansion of our export
trade, and urging the continuation and
completion of the conquest of the world's
markets without any delay, taking care
that no American industy is injured or
the interests of labor impaired, and con-
gress is urged to take steps to collect
without delay all information possible
touching the effect of the proposed reci-
procity treaties upon existing industries,
no that none of them will be sacrificed.

The Home Market club, which has long
declared that the home market ought to
satisfy American manufacturers and they
ought to leave the foreign markets to for-
eign nations, have at length been suffi-
ciently impressed with the trade expansion

of the last five years to admit that it is
a good thing to have foreign markets open

for the disposal of our surplus products,

and that there is such a thing as the
home manufacture of products far in ex-
cess of the consuming j>ower of domestic
consumers. The most loyal member of

the Home Market club will, no doubt, ad-
mit, that, if foreign nations retaliated
upon us for putting ud customs duties to

exclude their products, so that our surplus
product would recoil upon us, it would
not be a very good thing for our own
people's trade. Tlie Home Market men
admit now that reciprocity is essential.

If it is essential to enter upon reciprocal

trade aranrgements, the reflecting Home
Market club man must see that we must
make concessions which will be acceptable

to the nation entering into such recip-

rocal trade arrangements, and that the
club's old policy of selling without buying

anything in return will not work in these

latter days, when our manufactured prod-

ucts are increasing rapidly and must find

outlets in foreign markets.

The executive committee of the club say

that "every step must be wise, successful,
unretreating, and must command and re-
tain the confidence and approbation of

the American people." Of course, no step

would be taken in this direction unless it
is approved by the American people, and
they, by a very comfortable majority,

whatever may be said to the contrary,

believe In reciprocity of the give and
take kind which the late President Mc-
Kinley so very earnestly recommended
to the country. President McKinley dis-
tinctly pleaded for a broader policy to fa-

cilitate the marketing of our manufactured
products abroad. The sooner such a

policy is adopted, the better. The Home

Market club ought to support such policy,
too> with all its influence.

Congressman Orosvenor la reported to

have said that "the protective tariff is no
more to be revised than the ten command-
ments," and the probability is that he

said it; he is capable of just such blun-
dering nonsense as that. Fortunately he

doesn't cut much figure in republican

councils any moro, and now that the
president is no longer an Ohio man,
Grosvenor will have some difficulty in
carrying out his role of self-appointed

spokesman for the administration.

Punctured by Sam Small
It is interesting to note that Rev. Sam.

W. Small,, the Washington correspondent

of the Atlanta Constitution, in a recent
dispatch to iftat journal, proceeds to

knock the stuffing out of the "new issue"
paraded by the Constitution and other
southern papers, i. c., negro social equal-

ity, which they say the republican party

intends to force upon the southern people.
It is extremely probable that the Consti-

tution and the Courier-Journal and the
rest of them have no great confidence In
their ability to make a burning issue of
that which is a mere barren ideality, but
they have been trying it on and hope to
fire the inflammable southern heart. Now

comes the Rev. Samuel W. Small, erst-
while revival preacher and soldier, ihe
soul of honor and integrity, and, touch-
ing upon the historic Roosevelt-Wash-
ington dinner, says:

The president really had no purpose in ask-
ing Washington to dinner to make a demon-
stration in favor of the social equality of the
races. Tho&e who have the t>est reason 1 to
know Just how the affair happened are sure
that he did not think for an instant of that
phase or effect of the incident. Since com-
ing to the White House he has been tre-
mendously engaged with the public business
and it became hie method, when he desired
to have a specially lengthy conference with
some one from whom he wished information,
to ask them to meet him at lunoheon or
dinner away from the pressure of demands at
his official door. He did wish to talk seri-
ously with Washington about the negro prob-
lems In the south and to get Washington's
candid views, face to face, as to the policy
thai would best serve the interest* of peace
and mutual prosperity between the two races.
He believed Washington would be honeat and
give him valuable, enlightened information.
On the spur of that purpose h« asked Wash-
ington, and him only, to coma and talk with
htm during the dinner hour. It was onlyafter
the matter got to the public and "h—l brok»
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loose in Dixie," so to speak, that he saw
the construction which would be put upon the
affair. But then it was too late to crawfish
and his position forbade that he should cry
"peecavi." And bo the matter was left to
run Its own legs off. All hands shut up like
clams—the president, his entourage, and
Washington himself. Mr. Roosevelt is not an
advocate of social equality. He does not
believed it possible either south or north. He
did not intend to so affirm in this case. It
was an impulsive act and a mistake that I
believe will not be repeated.

The southern colonels, who have been
behaving like professional contortionists
over the dinner incident, and Indulging
in enormous amounts of inkahed over it,
and whetting their knives in preparation

for .the predicted enforcement of negro
social equality, ought to take this plain
and conclusive statement of this, their
friend, who fought through the war with-
in the confederacy and is beloved and
trusted throughout .the south, and cease
their efforts to fasten an issue to the air.
It' they think it will pay to try and boost
this barren ideality to actuality may the
Lord have pity upon their infatuated
souls!

A morning contemporary ban "Authentic
information" that if Governor Van Sant
calls an extra session an attempt will be
made to repeal the act of the last, regular
session submitting to a vote of the people
the proposition to increase the gross earn-
ings tax paid by the railroads. Possibly

such an attempt may be made, but we do
not need any •'authentic information" to
satisfy us that the attempt will fail. That
is only a bluff, and a very poor one at
that. The legislature would not dare re-
peal the particular act out of which the
republican party expects to make its prin-
cipal political capital in 1902.

President Kruger's idea of arbitration
would seem to support the report that the
old Boer is not as strong mentally aa
he once was. He favors arbitration as a
means of settling the South African
trouble, but says that "ifarbitration went
against us we should take up arms. We
should never suffer the results of arbitra-
tion if those resits were unjust and
wrong." Xo man able to form an Intel-
ligent idea of arbitration would talk about
it in that manner.

Wheat fob Hogs
In France the farmers are mixing wine

with horse feed. In the United States they
are already feeding wheat to cattle, and
now the Minnesota experiment station has
issued a bulletin in which it takes the
ground that at present prices it will pay
many farmers to feed their wheat this
winter rather than market it. We talk
much nowadays \u25a0 about the perfection of
our methods of transporting and distribut-
ing our goods and products. But when
there are thousands that want and can't
afford to buy the wine that is so cheap In
France; when there are millions in Europe

that never put their teeth to wheat bread,
because it costs so much, and when fam-
ine is stalking through Russia, we realize
that the time has not yet come for boast-
Ing.

We have so long regarded wheat as the
cereal exclusively designed for the food
of man that it seems almost wicked to
feed or talk of feeding it to animals—
especially to hogs. But the stubborn facts
of the situation show that the farmer, in
many cases, will do better to feed his
wheat than to sell it. Wheat is good for
animals as well as men. It is almost as
good a fattener as corn, and it is said that
a mixture of wheat and corn makes a bet-
ter diet than either alone. Such being
the facts, it is plain that if a pound of
wheat is as cheap as a pound of corn, it
muat be fullyaa profitable to feed wheat
es corn.

But the fanner who is looking for a rise
in the price of wheat, and most farmers
are, will not feed his wheat as long as
there Is any hope that he can get much
more than present prices. The cautious
farmer, however, convinced that he can
do well by feeding wheat to his stock, will
be content with that bird in the hand
without worrying about several that may
be hiding in the bush of future develop-

ments.

A post season game with Michigan to

decide the western football champion-
ship might be acceptable to Minnesota,
but as Dr. Williams says we might as well
wait until we find out whether Minnesota
will have a chance to enter such a game.

This cannot be determined until the evert-
ing of Nov. 16.

You can't fool the people always. Notice
the way they came to understand Mayor

Van Wyck in New York.

Low's Herculean Task
While the whole country is rejoicing in

the defeat of Tammany, people will do
wiell to remember that it has been de-
feated (before. But the big cat always

comes back. Tammany ought to be kept

in perpetual exile. That is the only way
to destroy the cancerous political growth.

For a few years it can keep itself power-
ful by appealing to the office and boodle
hunger of its myrmidons. But if for two
or three terms it can be kept out of the
seats of power it will die the death.

After the Strong administration, Tam-
many came back on a wave of popular re-
action against an effort to administer New
York along lines that were mare rigidly

drawn than public opinion would tolerate.
It will devolve upon Mr. Low to give the
city a clean, honest and incorruptible ad-
ministration that will yet recognize the
cosmopolitanism of New York and no>t at-
tempt to run it in a way that would be
aceptable In a New England village.

Zealots like Dr. Parkhurst, well-mean-
ing enough—as most zealots are —are like-
ly to be the chief stumbling block in Mr.
Low's way. Not content that he is mak-
ing progress, not satisfied with their
knowledge that he is the unsleeping en-
emy of politicalcorruptionand bad govern-

ment, they will hound him like a pack of
ravening wolves whenever they find that
he falls short of the goals set by their
ideas of the regulation of vice or the

saloons. To satisfy these unwise purists

on the one hand and not alarm the fairly

good but somewhat worldly average citi-
zen on the other is a task for a great

leader. If Seth Low can do it he will
be proved one of the strongest men of the
day. If he can do it he will redeem New
York.

An announcement of considerable in-

terest to travelers is that of the Chicago,

Milwaukee & St. Paul railway to the ef-

fect that it has withdrawn from the
agreement with other Chicago lines and
will reduce the time between Minneap-

olis and Chicago to ten hours. This is a
cut of four hours at the first slash. Some
of the other roads will meet the reduc-
tion in time, and some of them will cut

rates instead of cutting time, so that for

the present, a.t least, the public will gain

on either side of the proposition. Shorter
time between here and Chicago is some-
thing the public has been entitled to for
a good while and which is likelynow to
be a permanent gain.

He must sweep eway the vile bonds be-
tween the police and traffickers in woman's
virtue; be must reorganize that body and
purge it of the Tammany virus of doing
everything for the "something" that "is
in it"; he must put an end to that sort
of political commercialism that enabled
Richard Oroker to make a fortune without
ever having any other business than that
of politics or interests that arose from his
application of commercialism to polities.

He must whip out of the force the prac-
ticers and the system of blackmail; he
must rid it of the idea that it is part of a
political and money making machine and
regenerate it with the conception of the

essential and obvious duty of a police
force. He must exert himself and bis
power to make the New York city govern-
ment efficient and honest.

But when it comes to the question of
closing saloons at certain hours and. on
Sunday, of enforcing laws that to a large

and very respectable portion of the New
York population are sumptuary in their
nature and an intolerable interference
with personal rights, he must proceed
slowly. He must be moved by the spirit
of his purpose rather than the actual
letter of the law. It will make more for
the good of New York that the saloons

shall be open till 1 ». m. and Tammany be
kept out of power than that they shall
be closed at midnight for two years and
Tammany returned. A despotic govern-
ment may attempt to reform its people by

law ithout regard for the inclinations of
the majority of the people. It will fail
in itß purpose, of course, but it will still
remain in power. A democratic govern-
ment must not get to far ahead of the
people in its reforms, for then it may be
swept from power and all its work un-
done. The election shows that a large
majority of New York people are tired of
Tammany methods,—that the people are
better than Tammany. It is the duty,
the highest duty, and the sagacious course
for Mr. Low to shape his policies so that
he will meet the ideas of those who are
opposed to Tamamny and yet not take that
overstep which will mean a reaction.

Grosvenor of Ohio declares that the
election returns show that the tariff is
no more to be altered than the ten com-
mandments. That is equivalent to say-
ing:. The people have given us a free
rein to do something, therefore let us do
nothing.

William Banquet Baldwin has "pro-
tested" Chairman Barton of the local
democratic organization. Mr. Barton
should appoint a conference committee
to jpasa on this protest.

The Nonpareil Man j

"A Flemish Picture of Old Day*/'

representations of boy life in words, the
pictures would sell in every bookstore from
Maine to Texas like Ice in July. It is the
simple things that catch the boy mind and
hold It enchained in absorbed attention.

If it were possible to get photographic

Probably one of'( the smallest events in
Kidville is a cut finger, but it la always ex-
*jnined by the gang with wonderful inter-
est. Th« photograph looka something like
this: '" " \u25a0•\u25a0

"Say, Stub, let's look at yer sore finger.". Stubby Jones, called Stubby in derision,
because he is long and thin, slowly unwinds
a sanguinary rag from his finger, proud of
occupying the- center of the stage,' and the
boys survey the injured member with vary-
ing emotions.

"My! Ain't that a buster." -•
"She's a fright. 1

"How'd you do it, 'Stub?"
"I got my knife sharpened down ter the

m»w house on the oil stove. When I was
whittlln' t'word me, she slipped."

Stubby carefully winds the rag around his
finger again and tucks it in his pocket out
of the way of danger.

"Why don't yer have her sewed up, Stub?"
"Sew nothin' upl!"
"Pussy Clark had two stitches taken in

Ilia lip when he fell off the barn."
"Did it hurt yer, Puss?"
"DID it? I wouldn't have it done again.

for fifty cents."
"She'll heal up herself If you let her

alone and don't wash her."
"Iknow she will. Soap's bum for cuts."
At this potnt some other incident attracts

all minds, and Stubby Jones and his sore
finger sink back into thetr former oblivion.

Little Side I»«nes.
Croker's case of lockjaw reminds one of

that administered by the St. Louis board of
health.

The president of Colombia, Dr. Manuel An- i
tonio Sandemente, baa been kidnapped. Sus-
picion Is likely to fall on Mr. Crowe, the
Nebraska diplomat.

They eeemed to have such good luck in
New York with college presidents, that It
might be in order here to suggest Dr. North-
rop for mayor.

Chauffeurs now hesitate before butting the
fast freight. _

; .•> :<\u25a0\u25a0

Mark Twain ought to be appointed cuss-
Cioiilau of the city treasury.

Croker will soon be filling a long^felt
Wantage. , ,;

Grover Cleveland, L.L.. D., has been invited
to deliver the commencement oration at the
University of Nebraska next June, and it is
believed that Dr. Bixby, LL. D., will furnish
the football poem provided he survives the
woman suffrage movement. :

Wu is Wu-zy enough to suggest that we,
as a nation, ought to practice the golden
rule towards his countrymen. Heathen Wu!:

Do you know that feeling of hot rebellion
that rises in the heart of the farmer's boy
when pa bears down hard on the grindstone?

A Texas farmer had a subjective hunch
last spring and planted 300 acres to Irish
potatoes. Now he could run for congress
or do any other foolish thing he wanted to
without exciting adverse comment.

What must be thought by the angels of
the 176-pound city Reub who slugs the new
and bashful bride with a half ton of rtca
in a leathe;- bag and ruins every tender feel-
tag In the bridegroom's bosom by poetiug
a card on the fax reading, "She 'a All Mine"?
Brethren, let's come off the roost.

Has she struck you for new furs yet?

A fond an-d trustful 3t. Louis grand jury
Is trying to discover who gets the rake-off.
It In ea«y enough to discover, but mighty
difficult to prove.

The president Is said to be so harassedby the m«n who want office and who can-
not be suppressed by politeness, that he is
becoming snappy and irritable. The per-
sistent office fiend should be dealt with by
and outsider with a dull ax.

A Milwaukee iceman was eaten into by a
cross dog, and the courts gave him $600 in
addition to his ice bill. Everything is easy
for the hard-water man.

The Great Game.
[When an Irresistible body meets an im-

movable body, something ought to give 'way
but cannot. Hence w» may look for trouble.
—Oanot'a Physics.]

In dream I weat to Madison
And sew the badger 'leven!

My faith is not yet wholly wrecked,
My trust is still in Heaven.

I caw "Art" Curtlss tackle there
Pile-drivers by the score;

They carried off those wrecked machines
And freely called for more.

Stone crushers tried to buck the line;
They to the scrap pile went;

When Doble slid along the ground
The railroad track was bent.• •»•\u2666«•

In dream I came back home and savr
Doc Williams' knotty 'leven;

They looked as fit as army mules.
My trust is still in Heaven.

—Russell.

AMUSEMENTS
Jacob I.ill*New York Venture.

Manager Theo L. Hays of the Bijou opera-
house has received a long telegram from Ja-
cob Litt describing in moat enthusiastic
terms the successful opening at his Broadway
theater, New York, last Monday evening,
with the big production of the English panto-
mim« comedy, "The Sleeping Beauty and the
Beast." This is one or the most pretentious
productions attempted in New York in years.
KJaw & Erlanger, the managers, went to
great expense for its presentation, and espe-
cially brought from London the immense
anemic features and 6tag» paraphernalia used
in the production there. Jacob Litt has ex-
pended, it is said, a small fortune in prepar-
ing the Broadway stage, the effects requiring
an excavation beneath the stage of great
depth. The company 'numbers 300 people,
and notable in the cast are Harry Bulger,
formerly of Mathews and Bulger, Joseph
Cawthorne, |.ate of the Alice Nellson company,
Jane Whitbeck and the Hengler sisters. The
piece will undoubtedly run the season out at
the Broadway.

Foyer Chat.
Of all the book plays, "Janice Meredith."

with th« exception, perhaps, of "Ben Hur,"
has been the most successful. This •charming
story of colonial times drew crowded houses
last season, and in New York played at Wal-
lack's for over three months. This year tie
title role is being played by Blanche Walsh,
who will begin a half-week engagement at
the Metropolitan to-night. Her interpretation
of tiie •coquettish, lively 'heroine of Paul
Leicester Ford's novel is said to have lifted
her high in general esteem.

Reeves Smith and his leading lady, Miss
Margaret Robineon, who will come the first
half of next week to the Metropolitan with
the charming comedy, "A Brace of Par-
tridges," will both be remembered by Minne-
apolis theater-goers for their splendid per-
formance last season of Mr. and Mrs. Par-
bury in "The Tyranny of Tears." The com-
pany then was an exceptionally fine one, but
the present one is said to be far superior, and
both play and. players have been received
everywhere with the greatest enthusiasm.

Theater-goers are to have an opportunity at
the Metropolitan the last half of next week
of passing upon the merits of "King Dodo,"
the new comedy opera which enjoyed such a
vogue in Chicago. Frank Plxley and Gustave
Luders are the authors, and its direction la
in the capable hands of the Castle Square
Opera company.

Rose Melville and her clever assisting com-
pany in t-fae pretty play of rural life in Posey
county, Indiana, entitled "Si*Hopkins," seem
to be pleasing theater-goers Immensely, and
both the afternoon and evening performances
at the Bijou yesterday were witnessed by
large and enthusiastic audiences.

Lover9of classic drama are promised a rich
treat at the Bijou the coming week, when
Robert B. Mantell comes with a company said
to be unusually strong in a fine repertory of
Shaksperean and romantic plays. Mr. Mantel 1
has don« much towards demonstrating that
the public iis far from being tired of legiti-
mate drama, and that it has handsome re-
wards for those who bring classic plays and
talent to present them properly.

MINNESOTA POLITICS
The press bulletin of the republican state

committee touches the extra session question
rather gingerly, saying-

The question of an extra session will be de-
termined entirely by the nature of the report
to be made by the tax commission. That is
to say, that If, in the judgment of the gov-
ernor, the report of the commission is such
as to demand attention and action sooner
than it could be given at the next regular
session, he will call the legislature together
and make such recommendations as seem
to him proper for the best interests of the
state.

This has been taken by some of the state
papers to mean that an extra session is im-
probable.

In the first place, the paragraph quoted
did not come from the governor. Further, it
does not hedge on the question fn any ma-
terial way. Enough is known about the re-
port of the tax commission now to assure
a valuable report, and one that should be
adopted at tho earliest possible mom-nC

The Fairmont News observes as "follows:
The question of an extra session is Just

now affording the space fillers an opportunity
to exercise their ingenuity in filling space.
One day, according to them, there will be
an extra session that will drag along the
full ninety days. The next, they have con-
cluded that the governor will not call an
extra session; and by the time the sun again
rises, he will call one if the members will
pledge themselves to a short session. We
are not in the confidence of Governor Van
Sant; he has never told us anything about it;
but, .all the same, we can give these gentle-
men'a pointer. You can paste it In your hat
that if the tax commission completes its
work and reports to the governor in time,
an extra session of the legislature will be
called for next winter, to act on that report.
Of course, It would be dsslrable to have a
short session, but the members are the sole
arbiters on that point, and they will sit as
long or as short a time as they please.

Correct, except in this: It has never been
stated that the governor was pledging legis-
lators to a short session as a condition of
calling it. He does want a short session, and
Is endeavoring to get members lined up for
a proposition to confine the worlt of the ses-
sion to tax matters. This fact The Jour-
na 1 has printed. Leading members of the
legislature strongly favor such a program,
and It is likely that a party caucus will
decide the matter at the opening of the ses-
sion, if It is not settled before by personal
assurances to the governor.

The latest bit of "fine -work" by the «p-
--ponents of the extra session Is a threat to
repeal the gross earnings bill this winter.
This is a little too thin. It ie pit on the
ground that the report of the tax commission
may reopen the matter in such shape that
such action would be plausible. It could
never be plausible enough to "go" for a
mlaute with the voters.

The Ada Index sounds a warning in the
following:
If Grindeland and Steenerson both enter

the congressional race, the north end of the
district will give way to the southern end—
same as formerly—so handle the "kerds"
carefully, boys.

That depend 3on where you draw the line
between the northern and southern ends.
Leaving Norman with the north, the repub-
lican vote for congressman last year was
divided thus:

South—
Otter Tall 3,013
Wilkin 775
Clay 1,762
Becker 1,681

7,237
North—

Beltraml 1,242
Norman 1,360
Polk « 2,759
Red Lake 879
Marshall 1,393
Roseau 672
Kittsou 81*

9.U9

With both Valentine and Comstock candi-
dates tha north would seem to have the
beat show, unless W. F. Street further com-
plicates the situation. Votes are not going
to be cut up entirely on geographical lines,
however. Coinatock is well known all over
the district, and will set votes an far north
as the boundary. Valentine, too, is popular
on. account of his activity in drainage mat-
ters, and his strength will not be confined to
Wilkta and Otter Tail. Urlndeland will have
support of his legislative confreres in nearly
every.; county;. and . Steenerson. has an ac-
quaintance through his law practice in every
corner of the district. It will be a pretty
fight —r B c.

Copyright, 1901, by Annie H. Donnell.

No one had held an umbrella over her for
so long! She glanced up ill amazement,
bordering on fright. He was so tall.

"You're such a little mite of a woman, an'
it's rainin' pitchforks!" the mau said,
cheerily.

"I didn't have any umbrella handy," ehs
said, shyly. Tho last word was appended to
shield her poverty, but her cotton gloves
and shiny seamed Jacket gave it the lie.

"Umbrellas are slippery things, wet or
dry," said the man, encouragingly. "When
you want 'em, they ain't there!"

It was a wind-driven raiu, and he lowered
the umbrella on her side to ward off the
great slanting drops. She felt a novel sen-
sation of being sheltered, and a sob rose
in her throat. Once she slipped, and he
caught her arm. She had slipped so many
times before, but no one had tried to save
her. That was why she straightened hw
slender figure to its utmost and swung along
beside him importantly. She thought passers-
by must look at her with respect.

One wet block and half of another they
traversed before either spoke again. Then
it was the man.

"I'd ought to introduce myself, I guess,"
he said, awkwardly. "I'm Luke Dolliver.'

"I'm Faith Pettie," was the response.
"Faith. That's a nice soundin' name," he

murmured.
Faith looked up shyly.
"I've always thought It dreadfully old-

fashioned, but I didn't mind, because it was
grandmother's name."

"Then you've got folks, eh? Why, I
shouldn't know how that felt."

"I did have. I haven't any now. There
aren't any left."

The catch in her low voice seemed to
trouble Luke. He changed the topic.

"What d'you say your last name was, eh?"
"Pettie—Faith Pettie," she answered. He

was looking down kindly into her small,
pale, but rather aweet face.

"H'm! 1 reckon they forgot to put the
V in it."

"What 'r'?" Her puzzled innocence made
him laugh in a big, healthy way. Faith
laughed, too, involuntarily. They were pass-
ing a long row of tenements that toed the
pavement in dreamy succession. Faith
stopped before one midway in the row.

"This ain't your home, is it?" the big man
asked, eying the structure with evident dis-
favor.

"No; it's where I stop," Faith answered
quietly, conscious that she blushed under
bis frank gaze. It was a graceless house, and
she wished that her room was in front, so
he could see the pot of red geraniums and
the white curtains which helped out some.

At the front door they both stopped, and
Faith looked up at him shyly.

"Dolliver, Dolliver; but juot say "Luke."
I work down at Weymouth's factory. Every-
body calls me Luke."

"I'm ever co much obliged, Mr.—Mr.—"

He held the umbrella above her carefully
till she mounted the steps and stood in the
slit of a doorway. Then he closed it
promptly.

"Well, I declare if it ain't stopped rain-
in'!" he cried. "Now, when did that happen?"

In the spring twilights which followed,
these two workers met, first as if by chance
and then as if by mutual attraction. They
loitered on their way home from work, and
tbe girl grew less lonely, while the man
came to count on throwing aside his troubles
for the short time they walked together.
Moreover, he became ambitious to make her
smile in return. The rare occasions wheu
he suggested that they pass beyond the tene-
ment and sit on the benches in the prome-
nade and watch the sunset on the water.
Faith marked as red-letter days on her cal-
endar.

It did not occur to honest, big Luke Dolli-
ver that danger lurked in these quiet mo-
ments. T.he mite of a woman who sat beside
him looked happy—he liked to make her
quiet face brighten. Nor did it occur to
Faith that she loved him—she was simply
content when he graduated his great pace
to hers or talked quietly to her on the prom-
enade. She told him frankly of her early
country life, the death of the folks and her
eiforts to earn her livelihood in the great
city; but Luke Dolllver never spoke of his
past. Her life, tf colorless, was enviable
as compared to his.

Spring crept into summer before they knew
it, and they began to watch the gay boat
parties from the promenade.

"Inever was out on the water in my life,"
Faith said Idly one evening. "And I never
really 'holidayed.' 1 don't call days off
'holidaying,' do you?"

"My fix, too," answered Luke. "Days off
ain't the right kind. We'd ought to try our
hand at the genuine article, eh?"

Faith's fa£9 kindled with gentle excite-
ment.

Dcverj'i Sore Spot.

Deputy Police Commissioner Devery was
still smarting under the victory of the fusion
forces to-day. He left his house in West
Twenty-eighth street about 12 o'clock and a
few reporters who had been waiting started
to speak to him.

"You'se fellers can all go to hell," he
shouted, pushing them aside. He got into
his carriage and drove to headquarters. Thero
he would not talk to reporters. To his cron-
ies he said that he still thinks that Justice
Jerome is a "tin soldier."

Mark Twain's Boya Celebrate.
The Acorns held a victory Jubilee meeting

at their headquarters, 050 Broadway, yester-
day. It was their last assemblage in connec-
tion with the late campaign. It fairly
snapped with the electricity of perctup en-
thusiasm. Mark Twain presided and when It
adjourned an impromptu parade was organ-
ized which, headed by a detachment of police,
a band of music and an op«n carriage in
which rode Mark Twain and Joseph Johnson,
the president of the Acrons, proceeded up
Broadway to Fourteenth street, down Fow-
teentk past Tammany Hall to Third avenue,
and then by way of Fifteenth street to Broad-
way and up Broadway to Forty-second street.
In Tammany hall & few wan, forlorn faces
gazed sorrowfully out of th« windows as
the procession passed with its shouts of "Ice"
and other contemptuous terms.

Mark Twain's Speech.

It was Mark Twain's speech in calling the
meeting to order at the headquarters that
served as the spark to touch off the pentup
enthusiasm. Mr. Johnson introduced him and
as he came' to the front with a miniature
broom pinned to the lapel of his coat the
audience broke out Into wild cheers. When
at last he could make himself heard Mark
Twain said:

"It is victory, glorious victory, all along
the line. We've swept 'em out of existence.
They're gone and you've had your share.
As I understand, you number 20,000, and I
prophesy—you see I was born a prophet—we
will go to the polls two years from now num-
bering 100,000. But now instead of carrying
New York by a great majority it seems to
me a strange thing that Tammany got a
single vote. Almost the entire pulpit, almost
the whole press, all the women's organiza-
tions: yes, every moral force in the cttJF and
throughout the union was arrayed against
Tammany Hall. Tammany is dead, and there
is no use to blackguard a corpse. (Laughter.)

"The election makes mo think of a story of
a man who was dying. He had only two
minutes to live, so he sent for a clergyman
and asked htm 'Where is> the best place to
go to?' He was undecided about It. So the
minister told him that each place had its
advantages. 'Heaven for climate and b«U
for society.' "

The audience broke out In a roar of laugh-
ter at which Mr. Clemens looked about him
in a pained, puzzled way, which kept the
merriment going until it fairly became a
shout. After a time he continued r

"But although this Is a meeting for jubila-
tion it is 0110 for sorrow, too.' Tammany Is
dead and there Is walling: In the land. We
have met hero to attend Uie funeral. We
miss a few familiar fac*s now. It Is a lons
farewell to Van Wyok (hisse*), that gentle
peddler selling loe to the poor at 60 cents a
hundred. We \u25a0 must bid farewell to linger
fin tho original German, you know It; had
an H). Yea, Unger'a gone with, that appetite
of bis unsatisfied-
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TEMPTATION-
JBy AnuitH Do^ell;

"Good Sense," Snj« Shepturd.

LSJKE BOLLWE&S

"There's going to be an excursion down
the river next Saturday. I heard the girU
talking about it at noon.

"Then you an' me'll go, mite of a one."
There had been a slight hesitation, but he
could not disappoint the childish eagerness in
her pale face. The dellgnt in Faith's cyp*
repaid him for the Invitation and they mi
later than usual that evening making their
plans.

Three days till Saturday! Faith lived In a
Quiver of anticipation. She sat up lat* each
night furbishing her clothes, even to the
ribbons on her sailor hat, which really lookel
better when they were turned.

Saturday's skies could not have been bluer
or the air cooler and sweeter. Faith noet the
day with such a radiant face that Luke Dol-
Uver regarded her with astonished satlßlac-
tion. He had never noticed before how blue
her eyes were in their white setting nor how
the elusive dimples played at hide and seek
in her small round chin.

'•You little mite of a one," he cried glee-
fully, "what you been doin' to yourself? I'd
ought to have put hi my white duck trousers
an' boiled shirt!"

For reply Faith stood on tiptoe and pinned
a tiny bunch of pinks on tbe lapel ol his

coarse brown coat. Her fingers shook with
excitement, and an expression of pain con-
tracted Luke Dolllver's face. He looked about
him uu»asily. Yes, be would leave her--
there among the pleasure seekers. Ho couM
make some excuse. She would not mind, and
he'd leave the tlcke: and go and never come
back.

These thoughts tormented Luke as they
went on—the sudden consciousness that he
was wronging the girl In sharing the day*
pleasure with her. ile had meant it to b*
only a bright spot in her dull life. Now he
suddenly recalled the barrier that separated
him worldwide from Faith.

The stream of people boun-d for the wharf
thickened. A showily dressed woman be-
tween two men stared at them and openly
jeered. Sue nudged her companion, aud tbe
three burst into loud laughter.

"Hold on, little mite of a one. Don't hurry
so," Luke muttered, shutting an oath behim!
his teeth. "There's a-plenty of time." He
could not bear to have Faith see the im-
pudent, handsome face. He had not *efcii it
himself for many a day.

"No, no; wo must hurry! Oh, Luke, if
we should be late!" cried Faith anxiously.

She had never called him Luke before. Ih.-
half formed purpose to turn back vanished.

"Lord have mercy, I love the littk mite
of a one!" groaned ihe man in his heart.

Hours later on the homeward trip he dis-
covered that Faith loved him. They w«re
sitting alone In a corner of the deck, and
he read it clearly in her pure upturned face.
To draw her close and hold her so forever!
How easy a thing it would be! And what did
all the rest of the world matter?

He saw how thin her arm was wht:
lace fell away, the peak of hsr chin and
the hollows in her temples. How frail .md
Blight she was to earn her bread alone! Th«
thought set his pulses beating mutinously.

"Lord have mercy! Lord have mercy!'
his soul prayed for him.

\u25a0 The steamer neared its landing place, aud
the shrill voiced throng crowded toward
the gangplank. The man and girl were in x
zonii of silence. He was eying the shore
line, creeping nearer and nearer, with hU
lips set to grim lines. He wan fighting a
sharp battle. He had given himself till the
steamer touched shore to reach a. decision.

The ribbon of blue water narrowed. Now it
was a thread.

"Who's going to wait? Here, boys, tak«
hold of hands —Now, one, two, three —lump!"

Luke Dolliver recognized the gay, reckless
voice. It had made the discord of his whole
life. Should he let it—

A cry of horror arid a woman's shriek of
pain rose simultaneously. Faith started to
her feet, white and shaking.

"Oh, Luke, what is It?" she cried.
He pushed her back on the seat firmly.
"It ain't anything much. You set right

here an' wait for me."
He plowed his way to the boat's ed?e and

took one look at the three crushed bodies.
The woman's bold, handsome bace was turned
upward and the refining touch of death lay
on it.

A little" later Luke went back to Faith, and
his face, softened and grave, was the fiice of a
free man. Yet if only he were sure he had
decided that question before the accident hap-
pened! Yet could he have decided It wrongly?

"You poor little mite of a one," he crTid
tenderly, "you look scared to death! It's all
over. Three people got hurt, but they'ifc
better now." She was clinging nervously to
his strong arm. und her teeth chattered. He
stooped and kissed her gently. "You littlo
mite of a one," he cri^d. "You ain't auy
UlggeT'n a baby. I'm going to take care of
you the rest of your lifeI"

Daily New YorK Letter
"Goodby to Murphy, the political spectre,

the shadow of a shadow, the fragment of
unsolidified space. Goodby to Bird Gardiner,
with his peculiar Tammany like motto of
"To hell with reform.' Wove started hia kind
of reform in that direction. II ho want* to
follow he knows the road.

"Goodby to Bissert, with his obscene ap-
petite, and goodby to Devery, the andescrib-
able. The Egyptian darkness In the days of
old at its blackest would be a white mark
compared to Devery's character. Goo«Ib> U)
all that machinery, that nursery of gambling
hells, bleeder of corporations—it is all gone—
the 'red light' cadet, with his disposition to
break the hearts of mothers and all. Satan
must take tare of his children, considering
what good care they have taken of htm.

"And nually a long farawell, a pathetic
farewell, an eternal farewell to Rlohard
Croker. Let him go to the Barony of Want-
age, the latest addition to the aristocracy of
Great Britain, with his baronial bearings oi
the swln3led gibbet, and his motto 'My pocket
all the time."

"Yea, we mourn with Tammany Hall and
rejoice with deth Low. (Tremendous ap-
plause.)"

Edward M. Shepard ia speaking oi th« re-
sult of the election said to-day: "I think
that the people are sometimes wrong, but I
think, too, that they exercised bock! Sanaa
and were animated by moM patriotic motive*
In voting as they did. I'm feeling very »ell,
exceedingly well, but I do not mean by that
that I am pleased with the result. I Mill
adhere to my own Judgment, but I hare no
doubt of the good that will ooma out of Mr.
Low's election.

"I have no doubt that the majority of
the people who have determined; the result
meant to have good government. I ibink
they voted for good government. I have great
confidence In the Integrity of purpose ami
good sense of the general public atter fta
fair a campaign as this has been. I think I
have been treated with more consideration
than I was entitled to. I have been twated
kindly, and I h&ve no fault to find; quite
the contrary. I think the people voted for a
destructive rather than & oontructlve pro-
gram, and I shall not say the people were
not right. I have so tnucn confidence on
the whole in their Judgment after a fair
campaign that I simply should not assert
my own judgment against theirs, although I
still hold to my own judgment."

Mr. Shepard was asked if he thought Mr.
Low's election meant disaster to the demo-
cratic party. He said in reply:

"I don't think any disaster will follow
the election of Mr. Low. I think Mr. Low
will give a high minded < administration to
the best of his powar. It is my judgment
that the Improvement of permanent condi-
tions of the city would hava beea better
effeoted by the choice ot a democratic mayor;
nevertheless, I am not infallible."

Mr, Shepard said he had received no word
from -Richard Croker or any of the local
democratic leader*. He will lear» for his
summer home at Lake Q«orge to-morrow u>
recuperate.

Fall Op«nlngi. "i^*TFn».... .\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0. . Commercial .West. : •.'*;.; V^
It is said there is a bank in lowa that la

opened every morning with \u25a0 prayer. ~"During
the past week at least three banks la lowa
have been opened at ntjrht with dynamite...-.

1111 • '


