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THE NoveL's OBSESSION OF READERS

Every dog has his day and so has every
movel in this era of the novel. It is a
poor novel, indeed, that wide advertising

as the “book of the day,” the “‘novel of !

the period,” ‘“ a work that wiil take rank
with the classics” “quite the best novel
of the season;” the plaudits of com-

plaisant critics, a fetching bindirg and a |

skillfully manipulated boom will not run
@bove forty or fifty thousand. And if we
were to make a composite verdict of the
ierities, taking only the books each ap-
proves, we should think that this were a
weritable Augustan age of American lit-
erature. On every hand we are greeted
with extravagant praise of the novels the
people are reading. If we were alto-
gether fresh we should say that there is
much cause for rejoicing—that the people
aere reading as they never read before and
that the authors are writing as men never
wrote before.

But there are among us hardened veter-
ans, grim, old connoisseurs of novels who
have marched bravely through some of the
“priceless boons” the ephemeral authors
have been giving us, and, being at the
end of our journey, have not found the
wonder advertised and sought for. These
coolheaded ones who have not had the
novelitis of the period are not at all sur-
prised therefore when Andrew Lang tells
us, in the Independent, that we are not liv-
ing in an age of literary genius and that
in America, as in England, nature is not
“pouring out sparkling souls.” It is not
only that genius is lacking, but that lit-
erature is swamped by the novel, leaving
no room for the reading of anything else.
Many there are who, tired of the ceaseless
stream of novels they must read in some
fashion to be counted persons of intelli-
gence, will agree with Mr. Lang when he
cries:

I would give a wilderness of novels just
now—yes, of good novels—for a Macaulay
or & Hazlitt, a Tennyson, a Gibbon, a Hume,
a Wordsworth. I receive a volume of crit-
ical essays from a friend. It is almost whol-
ly occupied with novels. I want history and
poetry and essays and novels, but I want
the other three first. The novel, of course,
has taken all knowledge for its province,
but the novelists do not really know every-
thing; and I regard their attempts to instruct
as frivolous.

Mr. Lang can see little good in the

wholesale novel reading of these days.
“Now if the public will read novels only
must not its powers of attention be de-
bauched?”” he asks. “The faculty of really
attending, of taking a little intellectual
trouble, distinguishes progressive man
from the savage.” Certainly it does not
take much attention to get through the
average movel of these times. If it did it
wouldn’t be read. MDid you ever notice
how, when quite tired out reading some-
thing so interesting as a well-written his-
tory of a moving epoch, you can take one
of the novels of the second and read on
with gradually disappearing fatigue. So
people will not read history, but they
avidly devour historical novels with their
diluted, sentimental and distorted history.
You can fix up a well-written hodge-podge
in which George Washington spends all
his spare time out of fighting in trying to
straighten somebody’'s tangled love affair
and you can work in quite a little maud-
lin history on the reader, but give him a
graphic history of the time the romance
deals with, a history that hes on every,
page some action of the greatest human
interest, some heroic deed, some momen-
tous happening, and he will not take it.
° “There cannot be too many novels if
they are good, but do let us try,” in the
words of Mr. Lang, “to remember that
there are other forms of literature not
wholly to be neglected.”

The city council voted last night not to
undertake the establishment of a muniei-
pal lighting plant. Whatever may have
been the route by which this conclusion
was arrived at it is a sensible one. The
people of Minneapolis wish to see the
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council solve the water problem before it
takes on any more extensive municipal
enterprises. ‘They wish to see it make a
success of one phase of municipal owner-
ship before it loads itself up with another.
The financial management of the water
plant has been excellent, but the opera-
tiveand constructive management has been
bad. The plant makes money, but it
doesn’t attain to the primary purpose of a
water plant, which is to give the people
what they are roundly paying for—water
that they can drink without imperiling
life and health.

THE COURSE OF BUSINESS

The struggle for cars to transport raw
and finished material has continued dur-
ing this week and is sufficlent evidence
that there is no decline in the industrial
and commercial activity. Pittsburg re-
ports all foundries and machine shops
unprecedentedly crowded with work, with
many new concerns getting ready to g0
iito business. A large number of inde-
pendent sheet mills have started up, and,
with those now constructing, will have an
output equal to 75 per cent of the aggre-
gate output of the sheet steel trust. The
profit of sheet mills is put down at 50
per cent a year on the investment, and
hence the inclination to the business.

Pig iron is in strong demand and Bes-
semer, for prompt delivery at Pittsburg,
is quoted at $16.50. Naturally, under the
pressure for transportation, railway sup-
plies are in heavy demand, such as roll-
ing stock, locomotives, bridge material
and shop equipment. Producing capacity
is constantly enlarging and there is a sub-
lime confidence in the continuity of this
pleasing state of affairs, which is cer-
tainly pleasant to behold, and, indeed,
there does not seem to be any very for-
midable obstacle at present to the tre-
mendous activity. When it is recalled
that in five years ending July 1 the in-
ternational trade balance in our favor
aggregated over $2,500,000,000 there ap-
pears a rational solution of this activity.
General trade continues to show great ac-
tlvity, the weather of the week having
been notably favorable for most lines.

The bank clearings the past week ag-
gregated $1,952,825,813, of which $659,478,-
884 was outside of New York, the increase
of the aggregate over last year, corre-
sponding week, being 9.2 per cent and
13 per cent increase outside of New York,
the Minneapolis clearings being 38.2 per
cent over the figures of last year, cor-
responding week.

There were no gold exports this week,
the big shipments of nearly $8,000,000 last
week satisfying the call for the present
and an increased supply of cotton bills
met the demand for exchange. More gold
may go out next week as sterling is
strengthening somewhat. Under the pres-
ent movement $17,000,000 gold has gone
out of New York, but millions are com-
ing in from Australia and our Alaskan
gold flelds to the Pacific coast. Wealth
has so increased in this country that we
are able to loan money abroad in large
quantities, buy back American securities
from foreigners and pay off old loans.
The west has partaken largely of this
prosperity. Even in Kansas, where the

drought struck the corn a damaging blow,
the wheat end certain feed crops were
| good and there is reported about $90,000,-
§000 cash deposited in the national and
| state banks of that state. A few years
ago it would not have been possible for
New York to export nearly $8,000,000 gold
in a single day without affecting mone-
tary conditions, but it is done now with-
out a ripple of disturbance.

The New York stock market was a lit-
tle unsettled yesterday on account of
the slump in Amalgamated Copper, which
has been demoralized for some time,
notably on reports that the government
was preparing to take action against the
concern under the Sherman antitrust law.
Copper shares have been boomed up too
high and the decline was natural, if dis-
astrous to many holders of shares.

The wheat market has been firm on
adverse reports from the winter wheat
belt, closing 4 cents above the price a
year ago. The exports the week of five
days aggregating 3,975,819 bushels, as
compared with 2,839,070 bushels the cor-
responding week last year.

John Bach McMaster, historian and
professor of history in the University of
Pennsylvania, is to visit Minneapolis
Monday and be entertained by the alumni
of his university. Mr. McMaster will find
that he is among friends and admirers in
Minneapolis. His “History of the Ameri-
can People” is no stranger to the read-
ers, students and educators of the north-
west and they all feel that they are under
obligations to him for a work that has
brought before us the daily life and mani-
fold activities of our forefathers as no
other American history has.

GERMANY AFTER DEBAUCH

Berlin reports a very unenviable busi-
ness and industrial condition-in Germany,
as a result of the late era of wild specula-
tion and booming of multitudinous shares
in enterprises of doubtful integrity. Ger-
many has been on a speculative debauch
and feels to-day like e man with a thun-
dering champagne headache. It is the ef-
fect of a definite cause which can be easily
defined: Speculation and the booming
of enterprises utterly incapable of repay-
ing the outlay on them, with the sure re-
sult of collapse and a general break-down
of confidence. Herr Zutraven, vice di-
rector of the Berliner bank, said the other
day: “Ten thousand million marks will
not check the headlong downward plunge
of German Industry.” He knew there
was a reaction from unhealthy business
and financial conditions.

The blow falls heavily upon the indus-
trial population and the government con-
tinues to push toward the statute book
the new tariff bill which will raise the
price of food for industrial workmen
several hundred per cent. Petitions have,
meantime, been pouring in to the min-
istry protesting against the agrarian tariff
and demanding the enactment of a tariff
policy which will not prevent the renewal
of the reciprocity treaties, some of which
terminate next year. In Germany’s tex-
tile industries about a million laborers are
employed, with five times that number in-
directly involved, a fact which shows the
importance of such manufacture and ex-
port. Germany has to import most of her
rew material for manufacture, which is in
strong contrast with the larger facilities
of our own country.

Germany lost her head over her gust of
prosperity and went to gambling and is
paying the penalty now. We have been
in the same condition of industrial de-
pression and it rests with wus again
whether we shall have a five years’
gloomy and impecunious depression, as
after the crash of 1873 and the crisis of

1893, or continue to do business soberly

and conservatively and eschew typhoidal
booms such as Germany has been indulging
in to her sorrow. We have had experi-
ence enough in this country to beget a
fine and healthful degree of prudence. If
we are true to ourselves, Germany will
not have the pleasure of seeing us drunk
on the effervescing champagne of irra-
tional and windy speculation.

Judging from the comment of a morning
contemporary, the place where Minne-
apolis stands up straightest is where the
Lord has done everything for her.

The sucker was a sucker, but before the
gopher landed him he thought at times, it
was a whale.

MR. LOWRY’S GOOD ARGUMENT

Birds of a feather flock together, and
men of millions are apt to agree in their
views of any project backed by great
wealth. It is, therefore, somewhat sur-
prising, but none the less gratifying, to
find Thomas Lowry, president of the
““So0’* railway, and prosperous street rail-
way owner, to say nothing of his identi-
fication with numerous other business in-
terests, willing to go on record as holding
that J. J. Hill’'s great railway merger is
not likely to benefit the people of the
northwest.

Mr. Lowry makes a point that is well
worth- considering. Many persons and
papers opposing the merger have great re-
gpect for Mr. Hill and fully realize how
good it is for the northwest that it num-
bers among its citizens so great a power
in the transportation world. Many will
concede that Mr. Hill believes that his
proposed consolidation will be a positive
benefit to the people as well as the stock-
holders.

But Mr. Hill is now 63 years of age.
He is a great man, but he is not immortal.
Soon his powers will begin to fail. Who
will then wield the scepter he so im-
periously handles now? Not his son,
J. N. Hill, for the latter has not in-
herited his father’s genius; not any of the
present official staff of the Great North-
ern, but some New York capitalist to
whom the northwest is only a financial
satrapy to be squeezed to the limit of its
revenue-producing powers; some idolizer
'of dividends, some man who will sit in
Wall street and dictate, as Collis P. Hunt-
ington did to California.

The people of America long ago decided
that one-man power was not to be toler-
ated in politics. They are making up
their minds now that it is not to be tol-
erated in transportation.

All persons interested in the discussion
of the great railway merger should read
what W. S. Dwinnell said in yesterday's
Journal in commenting upon the bear-
ing of a recent Hennepin county case on
the power of the state courts to deal ef-
fectively with Mr. Hill’s undertaking.
Mr. Dwinnell speaks with admirable
lucidity, logical sequence and force. It is
difficult to escape his conclusion that the
state courts are amply able to deal with
the consolidation. Mr. Dwinnell's dis-
cussion of the property nature of stock is
luminous and seems conclusively to prove
that a man or a number of men can not
effect by pilecemeal, through stock
shares, what they can not effect in toto.
Mr. Dwinnell is especially happy when he
asks whether a part is greater than the
whole—whether the 'state with almost un-
limited powers over corporations as a
whole has no control of the separate parts
of the stock. While not assuming to pos-
sess the wisdom of the lawyers, The
Journal is inclined to think that Mr.
Dwinnnell has made the most important
contribution to the discussion of the legal
aspect of the merger.

NoT A “GRAND STAND" DISPLAY

To Wheelock's Weekly, Fergus Falls:
Governor Van Sant is not “playing to the
grand stand.” He is doing his duty. The
“grand stand” has all been put on by an
enthusiastic but somewhat indiscreet
newspaper supporter. Governor Van Sant
spoke for publication because it was im-
portant that untistakable notice of his
intentions should be served on the pro-
moters of the Northern Securities com-
pany before their plans were consum-
mated. A special messenger was sent to
Attorney General Douglas because there
was no other way to reach him. It was
not the governor’s fault that this fact was
widely advertised. Copies of Governor
Van Sant’s communications to other gov-
ernors were not given to the press in
manifold; they were given out by the
governors who received them. Finally,
there has, of course, been a lot of talk
about what the governor would do and
wouldn’t do, but as for himself he has
not talked more than was meet.

We believe it was Mr. Knipe, coach of
the University of Iowa eleven, who was
making remarks about Dr. Wﬂlu}me'
work. Now, let us see; 50 to 0, 18 to 0,
28 to 0 as against 18 to 0. We can worry
along with Dr, Williams a while longer,
thank you, Mr. Knipe.

Foum: GREAT FOUNDERS

If several persons of average familiarity
with the history of the United States were
asked who were the four founders of the
nation of 1850 as compared with the na-
tion of 1739, they would, doubtless give
various answers, but how many of them
would answer: V

Robert Livingston,

Napoleon Bonaparte,

Robert Fulton,

Eli Whitney?

But they are the four so good an au-
thority as Dr. Edward Everett Hale
mames. Most of us, perhaps, would have
answered, rather superficially, Thomas
Jefferson, Andrew Jackson, John Marshall
and Daniel Webster—it is so’ natural to
think of the government as the nation.
Few of us would name Napoleon, because
it has beem dinned into us that the'grea.t
emperor’'s part in the momentous sale of
Louisiana was a purely negative one—
that he sold us an empire at a bargain
merely to keep England from getting it.
But now the historians are reminding us
of those prophetic words of Napoleon as
he closed the megotiations:

“I have given England her rival.”

We are beginning to understand that it
was a truly Napoleonic act—that with a
stroke of his pen he laid the territorial
foundations of the imperial republic that
in time to come was to eclipse the
grandeur of the British empire.

But why Livingston?

It was Livingston, not Jefferson, who
rising to the height of Napoleon’s impos-
ing offer accepted it. It was the minister
to France, not the president, who dared
to take from Napoleon the proffered west.
Of him says Dr. Hale:

This is the man—the man to whose courage

we owe half our empire; the man who, with
Fulton and the steamboat, gave the untold

value to the deserts he bought; he is the man

to whom we cannot give a niche or a bronze
in our ‘“Hall of Fame.” .

Fulton is chosen because his steamboat
opened up the west.

Whitney is chosen because his cotton
gin made cotton king, and the United
States, through its production, a great
commercial power.

It would be hard successfully to dispute
Dr. Hale’s selection.

The St. Paul Globe doesn't think so
much of Governor Toole of Montana as
it did. ]

GooD S16NS IN THE PHILIPPINES

There are not lacking omens of a good
time coming for the Philippines. The
3,000 or 4,000 Filipinos killed in the fight-
ing of the last year, the 15,000 rifles cap-
tured and the 23,000 Tagal soldiders who
surrendered, are mot the only evidences
of progress. Peace hath her victories in
the Philippines, no less than those of
war.

Some of these good signs are to be found
in the report of educational progress.
Twice as many children are enrolled as
there is room for in the schools already
established; 10,000 adults are attend-
ing the night schools and learning the
English language, and many more have
been turned away because accommoda-
tions were lacking. s

“There is a widespread desire,” says
the annual report of the secretary of
war, “to send boys to the United States
for education. Many of the towns are
arranging to send and support boys here
for that purpose.”

With English to be ‘introduced as the
basis of education as soon as possible,
with the brightest of the Filipino youths
coming to the United States to complete
their education, a wonderful transforma-
tion will soon be worked in the Philip-
pines.

The Filipinos may not have the capa-
bilities of the Japanese, but they do seem
to have the same thirst for knowledge
that brought Japan abreast the times,
from oriental medievalism, In one short
generation. It may be depended upon
that that thirst for knowledge will bring
the Filipinos forward as rapidly as pos-
sible, especially with all the favoring cir-
cumstances of American freedom and ex-
ample of every kind.

A suggestion for the railroads: De-
vote your money and brains to safety de-
vices instead of high-priced mergers.

ENGLAND’S SPECTACULAR BURLESQUE
To the irreverent American the prep-
arations for the coronation of Edward
VIIL., King of Britain and British domin-
ions beyond the seas, and emperor of In-
dia, seem much like the arrangements for
a masque ball. Lords and ladies are run-
ning around getting their costumes ready
for the coronation, much as in this coun-
try people go to a costumer to be rigged
out in the characters they choose. The
difference is that the English nobility is
now trying to primp and busk itself in
the forgotten fashion of its feudal fore-
ibears, while the free American chooses
most any old character and lets it go at
that. X

The ‘“distinguished mnobodies” of Eng-
land are now hard at work putting for-
ward claims to particular parts in the
royal burlesque. The Era informs us that
Lord Gray de Ruthven claims the right
to carry the king's golden spurs in the
procession in the abbey. The Duke of
Norfolk, as lord of the manor of Work-
sop in Nottinghamshire, claims the serv-
ice of finding a glove for the king’s right
hand@ end of supporting his right arm
while holding the sceptre; the Barons of
the Cinque Ports claim to carry over the
king in his procession a canopy of cloth
jor purple silk, ete. The Lord of the
Manor of Heydown in Essex claims the
right of holding the towel to the king
‘when he washes before dinner. The chief
cupbearer claims to serve the king with
ithe first cup that he takes to drink at
dinner. The Lord Mayor of London claims
the right to serve the king after dinner
with wine in a gold cup and have the cup
for his fee. The Earl of Somerset claims
the office of grand carver. The Neville
family claim the office of chief larderer.
Then there is the hereditary grand al-
moner, a dignitary who attends at cor-
ornation to be the distributer, in alms of
certain money collected In a silver dish,
and all the blue cloth upon which the
king walks from the throne in Westmin-
ster hall to the door of the abbey church.
And there are many other aspirants to
silly services.

From the Canadian papers, which are
Just now publishing columns of stuff about
the great regal burlesque, we learn with
fbated breath that the Duke of Norfolk,
hereditary earl marshal and premier duke
and earl, this week summoned the princi-
pal costumers of London to Norfolk house
‘where specimens of the robes to be worn
by peers were spread out on wicker frames
g0 that the costumers could get “the
exact tint of the crimson velvet and the
position of the ermine and miniver and
other details for the all-important mak-
ing of the robes on which the work will n
nowbestartedin earnest.” This relievesus.
We had feared that some of those deca-
dent tailors Poultney Bigelow has been
telling us about might get miniver where
ermine ought to be or miss by a trifle
the right shade of crimson velvet.

We are relieved also to learn that there
will be no change in the ancient anoint-
ing ceremony and that the king and em-
peror, will be duly oiled in each same part
wof the royal anatomy to which oil has
ibeen coronally applied since the advent
of William the conqueror made it neces-
wary for school children to learn:

First Willam the Conqueror
Then William his son,
and on down the royal line to Victoria.

The despised tradesmen are roaring
sonorously because the king has purchased
several thousand yards of silk in France
and all India is trembling with ecstasy
‘because the queen had ordered lace from
‘Delbi. The London shopkeepers are lay-
ing their plans to fleece the strangers, es-
pecially the AmericanSoft Marks, and haye
laid in such enormous quantities of goods
suitable for merrymaking that they aere
having the shakes for fear the king may
dle hefore the coronation, thus making
funereal garments in demand instead of
the gay plumage they have on hand. In
consequence the insurance companies are
taking tradesmen’s risks on the king’s iife
at exorbitant rates. At first they were
five guineas in the hundred, but alarm-
ing reports have sent them up to twenty.

Thus with cloth of gold, vain pomp and
lavish display does Britain prepare to
crown her king and India’s emperor, all
the time betting lively on his chance
of living to be crowned. Behind the
throne gapes the coffin. In London they
make merry and display the pomp and

swallow up legions of soldiers and mill-
long of wealth.

THE Goop OLD WAY

It gives a spice to our hum-drum, prac-
tical, common-sense life to read of the
way the late Mrs. Rosanna Fuller of Lake
Junction, Wis., used her money to litter
her back yard and upholster her furni-
ture. \

No banks for Rosanna Fuller. Interest
or no interest on her money, she had seen
too many ‘‘busted” banks and too many
dishonest bankers in her time to think
of entrusting her precious savings to
them.

But grim death intervened and all Mrs.
Fuller could do with her curiously hidden
savings was, in her last moments, to tell
a neighbor where her treasure was con-
cealed. They had, though, the effect of
softening the shock of her death gave the
widower, who was not taken into his
wife’s confidence. The zest of the search
for the hidden treasure drove grief out
of the window before the body was taken
out of the door.

The Journal’s correspondent
draws a graphic picture of the finding
of $1,200 in an old pitcher, of ‘‘seven pack-
ages, tied with woolen yarn and sewed in
the pockets and seams’ ’of the old skirt in
the bureau drawer, containing $3,500; of
the finding of ,$900 in currency between
the leaves of an old Bible, which also con-
tained securities amounting to $1,000. Be-

' hind a picture on the wall was found $600,

out in the yard, in old tin cans near the
woodpile, and in various other out-of-the-
way places were found some hundreds
more. The search of the hidden treas-
ure wes about over when the bereaved
husband, who had been excavating in the
iounge, discovered $3,000. He is much
better.

This interesting bit of news from a
‘Wisconsin village teaches that we are not
yet all moderns, that there is still a tinge
of the good old backwoods in some of
us, and that the romantic misers are not
all dead.

The Nonpareil Man

Little Journey to the Home of Jim-
my Foley.

Once when I heard a song so gay
So dainty and so debonair,
Like meadow lark in later spring
When sky and prairie are so fair,
I said, “By all that’s holy
It's Foley!

Foley of Bismarck.”

Away back in the earliest seventies, or be-
fore. when the Bad Lands of North Dakota
were even badder than they are now; even
before Teddy I. chased the strenuous cow
over the plains, James W. Foley was born,
at Medora, N. D., on the ranch of his father.
This significant event In his life occurred in
the early morning, when the cows were prac-
ticing their upper registry and the, Marquis
de Mores was out being shot at by the sturdy
yYeomanry of the west.

Everybody knew Jimmy Foley before he
could do much more than crawl. He is said
to have been the first baby in North Dakota
who reduced his cry to meter and sang for
his milk in acatalectlc jambic tetrameter.
However this may be, ery he did, and his
lusty, lyrical whoop was resounding across
the hills when Teddy Roosevelt appeared in
teeth and glasses and set up his ranch on
the broad sweep of the Little Missouri.

As they grew up together, Foley, Roose-
velt and De Mores were inseparable compan-
fons. Life in Medora in the early seventies
thus became a liberal education.

In the eighties Foley was engaged in get-
ting a further education, and, incidentally,
in dreaming in poetry. Life on the ranges
is scenery and song anyway, and Foley drank
all this in with the avidity of a Fargo printer
connected with a ke: of Milwaukee baby
food. ;

In 1890, or thereabouts, Major Edwards the
First appointed James W. Foley poet laureate
of North Dakota and the post was accepted.
Foley drifted east from the Little Missouri
to the Big Missouri, where he was stopped
by the Bismarck Tribune, which threatened
to shoot him unless he joined its staff.
Rather than have trouble he agreed to do so.
There he began the career of song which
caused his name to be known all over North
Dakota and in several neighboring states.

Once in a while Foley got mad and rasped
the hide from a Peewee, but he afterwards
regretted it. This is the kind of encourage-
ment he recently gave a brother rhymster:
Dear J—: The things you’ve done in prose
Are bad enough, tke good Lord knows,

And yet, withal, I've read some worse,
Which are the things you’ve done in verse.

'Tfs not a critic could assist
Your verse, but a chiropodist,
By methods heroic to treat
The corns on your poetic feet.

Yet why despair? Let us not shrink,
A book 'is only tvpes and ink,

And poems may be poured like wine,
By placing letters in a line,

This, however, is merely an incident. Usu-
ally the poet 1is charitable—particularly so
now, as he is getting out a book of verse
himself. This book is going to be a ‘“‘corker.”
If you want it, and you are certain to do so,
write Mr. Foley in care of the Bismarck
Tribune and you are likely to draw a prize,

In that clear, sweet, life-giving air
What notes are these across the plain?
Bird-song and murmuring winds and trees
And laughing brooks are in the strain.

B’gosh, by all that’s holy
It’s Foley!
Foley of Bismarck,

The Crowded Car.

At 5 p. m. in the street car, indignant and
murmuring fat men

Stand up by dozens and scores with bundles
that rest on their neighbors;

Stand like druids of eld each on his neigh-
bor’s corn crib,

Each one annexed to his strap and full of
suppressed indignationj

‘While from the cross eighth ward the ald-
ermen hoarse and prophetic

Lift up their puny voices and answer the wail
of the fat men.

Little Side Issues.

Thirty-two gnillion tons of water go over
Niagara in an hour. If you don’t believe this
take a pail and steelyard and run up to
Buffalo and weigh it yourself.

When 142 people are crowded into a car
that holds 35, the man with the onion breath
who has been smoking a clap pipe (date 1872)
has a chance to breathe on you and makes
the most of his opportunities.

Mr, Worm, a Chicago editor, is going into
the theatrical business. He will need to be a
‘Worm of the dust—and lots of it.

One New York paper had a horoscope of
the new Vanderbilt baby made out. The
asstrologer figured that the baby would be in

| easy circumstances during the coming year.

A scientific-gentleman announces that there
is a trifie of alcohol in newly made bread.
This throws light on the line, ‘““He was bred
in old Kentucky,'' meaning that there was
a bit of alcohol in him. This is rather com-

mon in that state.

Turkey, N. J., suffered so much at the
hands of a ribald press that the postoffice de-
partment has changed its name to Adelphia.

Russell J. Henry, aged 2 years, and living
in Chicago, smokes cigars with great relish.
The fool kicker should find rare opportunity
to sprain his foot on Mr. Henry, Sr.

The way to beat the crowded car nuisance
until it is settled and settled right, is to
walk. Its healthier, too.

A negro 160 years old has just died in Bra-
zil. She never worried about the future.
—A. J. Russell.

Better for the Publie.

. St. Louis Globe-Democrat.
Frank James is going on the stage, which

s ly much better than to have him in
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‘15,08 in six months.”

In Lighter Vein |

 Questions Answered

The University of Minnesota issues “every
six weeks during the university year at least
3ix numbers every calendar year' containing
informetion of interest to students, pros-
pective students, alumni and others. There
is one department of this little bulletin that
i3 of never-failing interest to'men and wemen
who have been through college, who are there
now ‘or are trying to go there. It is do-
voted to illuminating the question of the
€xpenges of young men and women at the
university. It has the same fascination for
the reader that a book of houses, by an
architect, giving plans and specifications of
ail houses all the way from $1,500.35 to
$49.366.22 has for a man who wishes to build
.and wishes also to know exactly what it is
going to cost him. It is especially the lowest
figure that interests us always, and we ex-
amine the figures with zest when we learn
that they represent the actual expense of a
student who kept a “‘strict account’’ at the
request of university officials. This *‘‘strict
account” shows that the young man who kept
it is making money by going to the univer-
sity. His total expense for the year were
$217.50. During the vacation he saved $35
and during the college year he earned $237.75,
leaving a balance of $55.25, which would
easily meet all his matriculation fees in the
college of science, literature and the arts.
This marvelous young man paid only $85.05
for thirty-nine weeks of board, only $20.80
for clothes and only $71.35 ‘‘for benevolence,
including amusements,” as the table quaint-
ly puts it; $2.80 for street car fare and
not a cent more than $13.95 for books and
stationery. But this record for cheap living
is cast in the shade by that of the “low”’
young woman who finds that $150.08 suffices
for the same purposes on which the young
man squandered $217.50. The bulletin informs
us that this young man and woman were
“‘reither extravagant nor did they deny them-
selves unduly te get along.”

Making Money at College.

This same bulletin remarks in another
place that students have earned their whole
expenses while attending the university,
“‘and have made good records at the same
time. Other students have done so much
work that they have not been able to keep
up their studie¢ and have thus missed the
one thing for which they were attending the
university.”” It appears that once in awhile
& young man arrives at college with so much
thrift and resourcefulness and such a natural
faculty for making money that the first thing
e knows he is accumulating a small for-
tune and in devoting himself to its perpetua-
tion, growth and administration, neglects his
college work and practically forgets that he
came to the university to acquire an educa-
tion, not to make money. Such a youth was
the butter ring of Harvard, who cornered
the Bostor butter market and conducted his
businiess on so large a scele that he had hall
the burtter dealers of the city on the run.
He is now back in his books. He failed the
other day for $7,000 and no assets. But the
experiences of such men serve to show that
for some gifted youths it is no trick at all
to pay their own way through college. Almost
every college man can recall some man in kis
class who earned all the money to carry him-
self through college and earned enough at
that to dress as well as anybody and to be
able to enjoy the luxuries and dissipations
of college social life—at the same time meak-
ing a crediteble record in his studies. The
man who comes to college knowing some
trade is in great luck, but he is more for-
tunate still if he has a head for business.
‘There is a young man attending the univer-
sity now who, by investing the savings of a
vacation’s work in an express and dray
line, enjoys a very respectable income. But
the most comfortable way to go through col-
lege is on a liberal allowance ‘“by the old
man.”” The most pitiable student is the one
who has an allowance large enough to keep
him from thinking of hustling for himself
and too small to meet the absolutely neces-
sary expense with a few frills, such as car-
riages for parties, fraternity dues and assess-
ments, dress suits, a lost wager on the foot-
ball team, thrown in.

The Insolence of Hackmen.

In this connection the action of the livery-
men's association in voting to raise the price
for carriages ordered for students’ parties
from $2 to $5 a night calls for denunciation.
Liverymen are not often college graduates. If
they were they would never have thought of
imposing such a heavy charge on the young
cavaliers who must escort their ‘‘co-ed”
charmers to the senior promenade, the junior
ball and various other soclal events, in good
style. Two dollars added to the historic
price means anguish for many a short-allow-
ance youth. The situation is such that he
must attend the party and he must have a
carriage. To fail in either particular would
mean his deep damnation socially. Probably
students of this generation have some other
last resort method of raising money, but in
other days many a watch or piece of jewelry
has reposed in ‘‘uncle’s” safe while the owner
thereof insouciantly jingled the coin in his
pocket.

\The Regeneration of Parkhurst.

Is there anything stranger under the sun
than the change a short time has worked in
the Rev. Dr. C. H. Parkhurst of New York,
who was once popularly supposed to be the
incarnation of self-defeating and nonsensical
severity in the administration of New York?
He now declares that the prohibitionists and
Sabbatarians instead of opposing the opening
of saloons on Sunday, as they think, are
really opposing the closing. Rendered wise
by experience Dr. Parkhurst says that the
saloons cannot be closed on Sundays—during
the entire day. But *‘it would at least be
in the direction of good senss and good morals
to see if some means cou not be devised
for their closing during a part of the day,
and as much of the day as we could. So
long,"” he adds, ‘“as we pretend to be doing
more than we can do, we shall not succeed
in doing so much as we might do.” And
again: ‘“‘The prime blame lies with what I
should call the moral muddle-headedness of a
lot of well-meaning people who imagine that
because there is a mass of high-toned enact-
ment on the statute book, therefore we are a
water-drinking community and swinging to-
ward the abstinence millennium, whether any
respect is pald to those statutes or not.”
Finally Dr.Parkhurst says he would like to see
the New York legislature ‘‘devote the whole
of a short session to repealing laws so as to
bring the statutes down to the level of en-
forcement.”” Now here we have this moral
reformer of the first rank becoming so sen-
sible that he prefers to succeed In bettering
things as much as he can rather than totally
to fail in trying to force the millennium,

| “Haee Fabula Docet.”

This Parkhurst fable has a local moral.
Once upon a time there was a Prophet and
his name was William Henry Eustis, and he
was a mayor. He had a Policy which was
known as ‘‘Mypolicy,”” and a brave man was
this Willlam Henry Eustls, so brave and
honest, indeed, that his downfall was caused
thereby. He was too honest for the hypoerit-
ical times in which he fell. Many men felt
in their hearts that ‘“Mypolicy’ was the true
plan for the administration of Minneapolis.
But when some good men who knew more
about Jerusalem the blessed than Minne-
apolis the worldly proclaimed that laws were
always and forever to be enforced to the
letter they passed judgment on William
Henry and found him wanting. “The trou-
ble with Willlam,” they said, ‘‘Is that he
is too candid. He loses no opportunity to
state that he is not trying literally to enforce
certain sumptuary laws, because he knows
that he can get better results by not enforc-
ing them.” Thereupon William Henry was
turned down with a slam. And ‘“Mypolicy”’
has been the basis of city administration ever
since, though of late it has degenerated Into
wide-openness, which we shall have till there
come again one who can courageously and
consistently apply ‘‘Mypolicy.”

FOR THE DUMB BRUTES’ SAKE

The Animal Rescue League of Boston has
been in existence but three years. The good
work it has since done has been thus sum-
marized by Mrs. Hunting Smith, its president:
“From the 110 members with which we started
we have reached over 1,300, and from being
called upon to care for 2,695 arvimals in the
first year of our work we have cared for
Mrs, Smith said that
she hoped for the establishment of a home
of rest for horses similar to that which has
been successful in Acton, England, where
overworked horses can occasionally go for
green grass and an outing, and where they
can spend their declining years in comfort.

Better Than Wheat.
New York World.
The Kansas ‘“‘Apple King's'' orchards this
year yield him over $10 an acre, besides the

incidental rotation crops. That ‘‘beats the
wheat. ;

High School Student—Who first said, and
what were the circumstances, ‘‘Millions for
Cefense, but not a cent for tribute?”’—John
Marshall, afterwards chief justice of the
United States, and at the time American
peace commissioner to France, was the author
cf the famous phrase. Mr. Marshall was one
of three commissioners appointed to readjust
diplomatic relations with France, which had
been 'broken off. This was in 1795, The
French government received the American
cuvoys in cold and rather insulting fashion.
The negotiations made po progress, and at
last brought forth an impudent demand that
the United States pay Talleyrand, the French
fereign minister, a bribe of 1,200,000 francs,
The indignation caused by this demand in-
spired the famous phrase.

Admirer—Can you give me a few facts
about J. J. Hill's life?—The great railrcad
magnate was born near Guelph, Ontario, Sept.
16, 1838. He was educated at Rockwood acad-
emy, and came to St, Paul in 1856, For the
uext nine years he was a clerk and general
helper in the steamboat offices. In 1865 he
became agent of the Northwestern Packet
company. Next he established a general fuel
and transportation business on his own ae-
count, and from 1869 to 1875 was head of
Hill, Griggs & Co., in the same business,
In 1875 he organized the Red River Transpor-
tation company. About the same time he
organized a syndicate which bought the
countrol of the St. Paul & Pacific Railway
company from the Dusch owners of the secu-
ritles, and reorganized the line as the St.
Paul, Minneapolis & Manlitoba railroad. He
was its general manager from 1879 to 1882,
Since 1883 he has been president of this com-
pany. In 1890 it became a part of the Great
Northern system, of which Mr. Hill has since
been president. Of late years he has figured
very prominently in connection with new
ideas in transportation—Asian commerce,
new routes, reorganizations of various raile
way lines, the control of the Burlington by
the Northern Pacific and the Great North-
ern—and is now the central figure in the at-
tempted merger of the three companies in the
Northern Securities company. A New York
paper recently estimated his wealth at $100,-
000,000, but it is probably much below that
figure.

Church Member—Please give me a definition
of theosophy.—~This is about as hard & ques-
tion as could be asked. The modern theoso~
phy was founded in 1876 by Helene Petrovna
Blavatsky and Colonel H. 8. Olcott. Its pur-
poses were defined to be the forming of a
nucleus of universal brotherhood, the pro-
motion of the study of eastern literature, re-
ligion and science, the investigation of the
unexplained laws of nature and the physical
powers of man. Theosophists profess to have
a complete understanding of the universe and
to be able to exert a more than human power
through this understanding. Their system is
a philosophy rather than a religion. It claims
to embrace the ‘essential principles underly-
ing all religions and all science. Look up
‘ Theosophy’ in an encyclopedia.

Railroader—What was the first rallway in
the United States?—The first tram road was
that built in 1826 from the granite quarries
at Quincy, Mass., to the Neponset river. The
next year a gravity railroad for the transpor-
tation of coal was constructed at Mauch
Chunk, Pa. The first railroad to serve as a
common carrier was the Baltimore & Ohio,
begun in 1828, the motive power, at first, be-
ing furnished by horses. Peter Cooper’s loco-
motive made its tral trip in 1830. The
“Stourbridge Lion,”” a locomotive imported
from England, was tried on the Honesdale
& Carbondale railroad, built by the Delaware
& Hudson Canal company in 1827. The regu-
lar use of engines as locomotives in the
United States dates from the building of “‘The
Best Friend’’ for the South Carolina railroad,
which was opened Nov. 2, 1830.

J. D. S.—What is the salary of the governor
of Minnesota, and what states pay the highest
salary to their governors?—The governor of
Minnesota is pald $5,000 a year. New York,
New Jersey and Pennsylvania each pay their
governors $10,000 a year.

Ignorant—What is meant by *“Symmes’
Hole?’—That was the common designation of
the theory of John Cleves Symmes that the
earth was open at the poles for the admis-
sion of light and air and contalned within
it other concentric hollow globes, all in-
habited in like manner. So many people ac-
cepted the theory that a petition was pre=
sented to congress asking it to appropriate
money to defray the expenses of an expedi-
tion to investigate the ‘‘hole.”

Novel Reader—What is the precise origin
and meaning of the term sybarite?—It means
a luxurious person and is derived from Sy-
baris, the name of a Greek colony in Italy,
the people of which were very luxurious.

John Stetson—What is the total registration
at the University of Minnesota and what
other universities exceed it in that respect?—
For the year 1900-1901 the registration was
3,413. This was exceeded only by Harvard
and the University of Michigan.

THE SONG OF THE HORSE

Luther B. Little, a one-time Mingeapolis
newspaper man of superior talents, but whe
has more recently been helping Mr. Platt run
the politics of New York, has taken one hand
off the political tiller long enough to pay the
following tribute to that old and tried friend
of the human race, the horse. He cails it
*‘The Song of the Horse,” and it's good stuffy

The swiftest trolley often slips the wire,
An automobile balks before the hills,
The bicycle drops, faint, with wilted tire;
Your engines burst and eend a shock thai
kills,
I have a patience and a human will;
I have gone man’s gait since centaur days;
I have borne him where war’s mighty thun~
ders thrill;
I share the to'll when he the furrow lays,

With my snifing and my whinny and my
neigh
I can answef to the very soul of man;
In peace his mate before old Pharaoh’s day,
In war his comrade since the world began.

When the bugle calls the charge in battle
line;
‘When my saddle-girth is tightened till it
cracks;
When I champ the bit and dodge the bullet's
whine
And my iron heels prick deep in restless
tracks,

Like a tempest driving ocean on the rocks—
With a hurricane of hoofs along the fleld,
When the flashing sabers cross in awful

shocks,
I am Mars himself, with mighty spear and
shield,

Oh, my leaping, dashing, stamping, rearing
bounds,
Till my sweaty sides are flecked with snowy
foam!
Then I prance where victor’s trumpet sounds,
Or slowly take an empty saddle Nome,

‘When ten thousand eyes are straining at the

race,
When the jockey swings in rhythm as I
leap;
When, like steel, my muscles spring with
easy grace,
And the landscape speeds away as on weo
sweep;
When it's neck and neck as down the stretch
we rush,
And the riders clutch the mane and ply the
lash, [
When o'er the grand stand falls & sudden
hush,
Till the'wlnner's name is shouted with a
crash.

Oh, the glowing, panting, eager, throbbing
run!
Oh, the struggie!
goal!
I'm a thousand chariot races joined in one!_
I am all that ever thrilled a sportsman’s
soul.

Let the automobiles whirl past prince's gates:
I have carried Caesar through the streets
of Rome.
Let your engines rattle past your great es<
tates;
I have shared the daring Cossack’s moun=
tain home.
I’m the spirit of the Arab on the plains,

Oh, the joy to win the

done.
In knightly joust and tourney with mediaeval
thanes
A lady’s smile has told my lance has WoD.

With my prancing and my dancing and my
neigh,
I have answered to the very soul of man.
I have gloried in his glory since ereation’s

day,
I have been his comrade since the world

I'm a part of mighty deeds that kings have

—
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