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Rigip EconomMy

The board of county commissioners, at
their meeting yesterday, spent consider-
able time in patting each other on the
back, “for having overcome a deficit of
$8,000, which they had at the beginning of
the year and by rigid economy ending the
year with $15,000 or $20,00 on hand.”

That to those famillar with county af-
fairs seemed a strange matter for con-
gratulation. The fact is, the county rec-
ords do not show any such state of af-
fairs. Indeed there has been no ‘“‘deficit”
at the end of any year, since 1898, for
then the Taxpayers League became active
in county matters. Since that date the
practice of cultivating a ‘deficit”” has
been stopped.

The official statement published by
Henenpin county at the beginning of each
month, during the year 1901, has shown
that instead of a deficit there was a bal-
ance in county revenue Jan. 7, 1901, of
$41,196.48. As the board has repeatedly
printed that statement, it must be relied
upon as correct, although the amount
given in the official “financial statement”
of Henmepin county, published in pam-
phlet form, gave the same amount, on
page three, at $37,440.92. So there can be
no doubt but what the county started in
on the year 1901 with a nice balance in
the treasury. Before the taxpayers
took up county subjects, there had been
big “deficits” at the end of the year. Al-
though the county had been expending
large sums of money each year, as high
as $423,000, still a big deficit had to be
carried over to the next year.

For instance, the deficit so carried over
in 1896 wes $18,464.36, $48,167.47 in 1897,
and $66,020.22 in 1898. Then the taxpayers
became aroused and the practice was pro-
hibited by law. ‘If the county commis-
sioners really, had a deficit at the be-
ginning of this year,astheirself-congratu-
lations would imply, then it was con-
tracted in direct defiance of the law which
prohibits county officials from exceeding
their income,

The commissioners yesterday, in their
mutual felicitations over the rigid econ-
omy they had practiced did not make any
allusion whatever to the $3,200 plumbing
contract which they made during 1901,
for nickel plumbing and roll top porcelain
bath tubs at the poorhouse, nor the fact
that they carried over into this year
something like $2,000 unpaid bills for
printing, contracted in 1900, and some
other minor things that the taxpayers
have objected to during the past few
months, and have expressed their disap-
proval of by ‘“‘appealing” from the billg
£0 allowed by the county commissioners.
No reference either was made to the
many bills thus appealed by the people—
some of them carried to the supreme
court—and decided in favor of the county
and the people who found it necessary to
take such means to protect the interests
of the county.

Dispatches from Helena, Mont., say that
telegrams have been received by officials
of that state and of Washington threat-
ening that proposed railroad extensions
contemplated for the two states will not
be made if these states persist in showing
hostility to Mr. Hill's plans of consolida-
tion. If Mr. Hill can drive the authorities
of Washington and Montane into inactiy-
ity against this consolidation scheme by
mere threats now, what cannot he do when
he becomes master of the situation as
the absolute dictator of the policies -of
both roads? .

Governor White of North Dakota ex-
plains his absence from the Helena con-
ference as due to the fact that that con-
ference is too much in the nature of an
act of hostility to the merger. He says
that he favored a conference to ascertain
the facts in the matters. Mr. White wrote
a letter on the 26th of November in which
he said: “In our constitution the consoli-
dation of llel and competing lines is
especially prohibited.”” And in aenother

-
rpluce: “I feel that the people of our state
are in sympathy with you in the effort
you are making to prevent this consolida-
tion.”” We appeal from Governor White
of Dec. 30sto Governor White of Nov. 26.
What has happened in the meantime?

The stories of brutality in the Red Wing
training school have evidently been very
much exaggerated. Possibly some cruelty
has been committed in one or two cases,
and for this the guilty party has been dis-
missed, but manifestly some of the
charges were absolutely without foun-
dation.

GENERAL MILES' CASE

Later and, apparently, more reliable re-
ports, put a somewhat different aspect on
the interview between General Miles and
President Roosevelt in which the latter
was represented as insultingly rebuking
the former. It now appears to have been
very little more than an expression of a
fixed opinion by the president that Gen-
eral Miles had made a mistake. What
incidental publicity there was, through
the overhearing of the conversation by
other gentlemen in the room at the time,
seems to have been the ‘consequence of
General Miles’ pressing the president for
a statement there, instead of in prlvate,
as the president wished. What the presi-
dent said was not in the nature of a repri-
mand but was a disapproval of General
Miles’ representations that he had com-
mitted mo offense in his public remarks
about the Schley verdict. At the time
The Journal commented on the in-
cident it stated that it might not have
occurred as reported. We are glad that
the facts are not as first reported.

At the same time it must be said that
there seems to be excellent authority for
holding that even Secretary Root’s fore
mal, public reprimand of General Miles
was irregular and unjust to the general.
The Army and Navy Journal, which gen-

and judgment of the army discusses the
case of General Miles at length and ar-
rives at the conclusion that there is
nothing in army regulations to justify a
public reprimand of an officer except it
be imposed by the verdict of a court-
martial. Even a non-commissioned offi-
cer, whom a superior finds it necessary
to cenSure, is protected against the hu-
miliation of publicity. Moreover the par-
ticular article of the regulations that
applies to the case of General Miles has
been largely a dead letter, and the Army
and Navy Journal thinks that if it is to
be enforced hereafter & better means of
making that intention known could have
been found than by “‘an open rebuke
through the public press, by a civilian
secretary, (the regulations provide that
censure must be by the co'mmanding of]l-
cer) of an officer of long and distinguished
service who, by virtue of his position,
represents the honor and dignity of the
military service.”

We assume that the Army and Navy
Journal knows whereof it speaks. If it
is right General Miles has been hu-
miliated in a way that the regulations do
not permit to the humblest non-commis-
sioned officer, and without regard to mili-
tary courtesy end consideration, which
lie at the foundation of military
discipline; and in disregard of the
just and formal method of procedure. He
was severely punished without trial. An
offense that requires a public reprimand
also requires a courtmartial; one that
calls merely for censure by the command-
ing officer should be administered in pri-
vate.

THE GOVERNOR’S ATTITUDE
It seems to us that Governor Van Sant
made a very moderate, dignified and plain
statement of the facts with regard to the
proposed railroad consolidation and his
attitude toward it at the meeting of the
governors in Helena yesterday. There 1s
nothing in that to indicate any hostility
toward any legitimate railroad enter-
prise. There is simply a quiet deter-
mination to exhaust the remedies afforded
by the courts to prevent what every one
knows is to be a practical consilidation of
these two roads and a thorough monopo-
lization of nearly the entire transporta-
tion system of the northern half of the
Stater How Governor Van Sant,
in compliance with his oath, could have
pursued any other course than that he has
adopted has never yet beem suggested by
any supporter or opponent of the merger.
If he is not entitled to the support of all
good people in this undertaking, certainly
no man holding a responsible office and

placed in a trying position ever was.

SHORT-SIGHTED CASS LAKERS

A committee of gentlemen from Cass
Lake and vicinity appeared in St. Paul
vesterday to oppose the national forest
reservation idea. Although one of the
members of this delegation declared that
he had never heard of but one person who
favored the idea of saving a few acres for
the people, it was still found necessary to
send & band of champions 200 miles to
talk about it.

From some of the talk indulged in it
would appear that the Cass Lakers are
still fighting the bogey that Colonel
Cooper built up for them in a thoughtless
moment—in the form of a 5,000 square-
mile park. Colonel Cooper never had much
support for his visionary and impractic-
able scheme. The national forest idea
soon took form in favor of reserving a
certain amount of the timber lands on the
Leech Lake group of reservations for for-
estry purposes—the timber to be cut
where it matures and whenever it ma-
tures. The plan is to open to settlement
land that is better adapted for agricul-
tural thon forestry purposes.

As 2,500 Indians aiready have aellotments
in this region, when such agricultural
lands as there are are excepted and allow-
ance is made for lake and marsh areas,
it will be seen that no very large amount
of land can be kept for forestry purposes
at the best. We submit that it is better
that the land should be a national forest
than a burnt-over and cut-over wilder-
ness, as so much other land in northern
Minnesota is. Under the administration
of the forestry division of the agricultural
department a very large part, the larger
part, of the standing pine would have to
be cut at once. So that interests that
count upon revenues from timber cutting
would be disappointed only in degree in
the next few years and there would al-
ways be some timber cutting going on.
If the government reserves none of the
land all of the pine will be cut with a
rush and no effort will be made to grow
forests on even those lands that are con-
ceded to be unfit for agricultural pur-
poses.

The talk about a large appropriation
being required is misleading. The gov-
ernment now holds the lands and their
proceeds in trust for the Indians. Whaet
would be left of the forests could be ad-
ministered for them and they would get

erally reflects the conservative opinion |

the proceeds of all that is cut at once |
about as expeditiously as they would un-
der the Morpis bill.

However, if the opposi...n to anything
more extensive is too strong, if it is im-
possible to secure any fleld for practical
forest administration, the compromise
suggestion of park strips along lake fronts
and water &urse in the reservations
would be acceptable. Such small reserva-
tions, for sentimental rather than prae-

tical purposes, would be far better than
mnothing.

The St. Paul Globe has made consider-
able pretence of late of being the reliable
democratic paper of this state. If this
pretence has been conceded to any extent
by the members of its party, the demo-
crats of Minnesota must take peculiar
pride these days in the tone and attitude
of that paper toward the case of the peo-
ple against the Northern Securities com-
pany and the attempt to consolidate the
Great Northern and the Northern Pacific
railroads.  The Globe has nothing but con-
tempt and ridicule for the action of the
governor in seeking to enforce the laws
of the state and uphold the rights of the
public. Its attitude, however, is not sur-
prising to any one who knows the fact
that'it belongs absolutely to Mr. Hill and
cannot speak anything but his will on
any subject.

THE CLOSING YEAR

The first year of the twentieth cen-
tury wanes, and in a few hours its record
of human strength and weakness, made
up of the deeds of nations, families and
individuals; its record of success and un-
success; its record of cataclysms, of the

i relentless forces of nature and those en-

gendered by the wickedness or careless-
ness of man, will be added to the silent
records of the past, which are on file in
the hall of records of Almighty God.

This year’s necrology, so far as our
nation is concerned, is accentuated and
made memorable by the inclusion of the
name of President McKinley, whose as-
sassination arrested the heartbeats of
the nation and compelled an awful pause
in the most active and prosperous year
of the hundred and twenty-five of this
republic’s existence. The life of that
great man is left to us as an example
of righteous Iliving and conscientious
patriotism, especially to those who, like
a great painter, penetrate the recesses of
all the lovable characteristics of the
subject and

“‘—~—s0 paint him that his face,

To shape and golor of a mind and life,

Lives for his children, ever at his best

And fullest.”

The year ends with us with a record of
material prosperity which would turn the
head of a natlon less accurately balanced
than ourselves. The statistics in every
phase of activity reveal monumental
progress and accretions of wealth. The
old world murmurs and slanders us while
eagerly taking lessons in our methods.
Our largest customer and long our heav-
iest competitor, Great Britain, is suffering
a serious decline of trade through our
competition, and Germany, next, to her in
industrial activity, is under a severe de-
pression.

The future will witness a struggle for
supremacy in commerce; this nation will
need all its most intelligent resources in

action to hold the ground it has won, and |’

the last speech of the martyred McKinley
pointed to the fundamental principle of
enduring and successful trade concen-
trated in three words: ‘Give and take.”

The peace of the world has not been
maintained during the year. The
Janus temple is still open here and there.
The South African war, now in its third
year, and costing the British government
a billion dollars so far, drags its slow
length along with no real symptoms of
Boers or Britons letting go. It is ap-
parently a war a outrance, and more’s the
pity.

In the far east, the rigors of the Boxer
uprising have abated; the emperor and
his perpetual attendant, the empress
dowager, are proceeding slowly to Pe-
king to resume business at the old stand
under the guns of the fortified legations
and under the somewhat new regime cre-
ated by the pact made by Li Hung Chang
with the allied powers. The peace of
China depenfis upon the extent of sub-
mission on the part of the court to the
hard terms of the allies and to the unmis-
takable purpose of Russia to retain Man-
churia in spite of her former promises,
and upon the sihcerity of the empress,
expressed in her recent decrees calling for
administrative reforms.

The peace of Europe is yet maintained
by the potent influence of big armaments.
The southeastern corner, where the Turk,
lord of misrule, has a precarious hold, 1s
always the locality of possible outbreaks,
the result of ploitings continually going
on and stimulated chiefly by Russia, the
sultan’s only hope of remaining at Con-
stantinople being the maintenance of the
“‘concert of Europe.”

The eastern guestion now has its storm
center at the head of the Persian gulf,
where Great Britain, Russia and Germany
are contending for a foothold at Koweyt,
the future terminus of Russia’s reilway to
the Persian gulf and of the proposed Ger-
man railway now constructing through
Asia Minor. It will require much nice
diplomacy to avert a collision over this
Koweyt question. Otherwise the peace of
Europe is fairly secure through the un-
derstanding between Germany and Great
Britain, who cannot afford to collide, al-
though there is no love lost between them.
The Frenco-Russian alliance .does not
count much as a European peace main-
tainer.

In this nemisphere, the assembling of
the Pan-American congress was one of the
most notable events, and it doubtless will
have good effects, although several Span-
ish-American republics represented at the
congress are either fighting each other or
are on the verge of war or of domestic
revolts. The fact that the delegations
at the congress have decided to subscribe
to The Hague convention, which makea
them parties to the maintenance of the
international tribunal, is one of the hope-
ful results of the congress.

In this country encouraging features are
the abatement of the wild crusade against
the government policies developed from
the war with Spain, and the decision of
the federal supreme court in the final
cases involving our insular relations. The
work of constructing suitable govern-
ments for the Philippines will now pro-
ceed without interruption. There remains
to be settled the disturbing question of
regulating the industrial combinations,
and it may be said that there has never
been a more promising outlook for ra-
tional legislation.

Some people are ned about what
they call the “snap judgment’ taken by a

TUESDAY EVENING.

holder of Nupheufw
in the district court of Hennepir
yesterday to prevent that company from
retiring .the preferred stock, but we do
not hear gny expression of solicitude
from the same source with regard to the
snap judgment tﬂfu by the leaders and
promoters of th'e‘_.'x'narger enterprise get-
ting together within a few days in New
York, without comsulting the people of
the northwest, to perfect the project to
combine the Great Northern and Northern
Pacific, which have been so liberally en-
dowed by the people of the northwest with
land grants and other favors.

A DISTURBING POSSIBILITY

Evidence is coming to hand that while
the people of North Dakota, particularly
west of the valley, have been somewhat
indifferent to the plans of railroad con-
solidation undertaken by Mr.' Hill, owing
largely to the fact that these railroads
were so far apart that they“could npt be
said to be competitors in an active sense,
vet the people of the Red River valley,
where competition between them has been
active, are beginning to realize what this
merger means to that rich and prosperous
section of the country. They are begin-
ning to see that what the Southern Pacific
has done for the fruit growers of southern
California in absorbing the entire profits
of that business for many years will be
quite possible in the Red River valley
when competition between the railroads
is entirely destroyed and the people of
the valley are without an appeal or
alternative as to railroad accommodations.
For they must recognize the fact that
if the railroads can Influence the political
situation so radically as they seem to
have done in that state during the past
few days they can certainly control it
when questions of rates and facilities are
concerned, in spite of any reliance the
people may place upon legislative or
executive action.

The Nonpareil Mm

On the Side.

A message from Miss Stone’s captors wish-
ing the American public a happy New Year
is now due.

Matters having quieted down on the Chicago
river, the old complaint against the stock
yards bouguet arises.

Chauncey Depew, interviewed in Paris, ad-
vised all the Parislans to get married. Advice
like this casts a pall of gloom over the Boys
of Boulogne.

Montana kept its blizzard all to itself.
complaint here. ’

Mr. Maclay, the historian, ought to have
been sidetracked by sending him to the coro-
nation along with General Shafter.

A Frenchman says that the next war will
be under the sea. The commander-in-chief
may be twenty miles away, directing it by the
wireless and figuring up his prize money.

A Philadelphia man caught smallpox from
handling money. Never handle the stuff with-
out having your fingers crossed and your
office bov vaccinated.

No

Wireless Problems.

To the Editor of The Journal. 8 ]

First—One of the boys here wants to get a
job from Mr. Marcoui, as lineman, Can you
tell him Mr.®Marconi’s address?

Second—How wiH they protect those wire-
less lines across the ocea so the masts of
vessels won’'t catch them and tear them
down? )

Third—If one of Mr. Marconi’s lines sagged
and got foul with one of the cables, would the
cable company have the right to first cut
on account of being there first?

Fourth—If Mr. Marconi does not use poles,
how will he put lightning arresters on every
third pole, as the telephone lines do? ]
+ Fifth—If some person should ‘‘plant an-
other plant’’ so as to catch the market re-
ports from Mr. Marconi’s lines, could they
arrest them for wire tapping?

—I. N.

Wheatville, Dec. 28,

First—Send Mr. Marconi a wireless message
directed to the ocean steamer he is now trav-
eling on.

Second—They will be compelled to grease
the tops of the masts, so that the message will
slip by.

Third—No. Mr. Marconi’s ether which he
uses to telegraph through was there first.

Fourth—Mr. Marconi’s message will go
around the storm, or, if necescary, the light-
ning will be sidetracked by the newly in-
vented wireless lightning paralyzer. Thunder
storms are a great waste of power and some
way of stopping them will soon be devised.
They interfere with business.

Fiithb—The government will take charge of
market reports and make them public prop-
erty. No one has a right to get rich off of
another’s jgnorance of conditions,

Quirer.

Swearing Of on Jan. 1.

It was quiet in the barn after dinner, and
the animals were enjoying a toothsome taste
of hay for dessert and discussing the events
of the day. The cow was taking a quiet chew
at her cud and waiting for the farmer to
come out with the milk pail. Suddenly the
mule spoke up with decision:

“1 have about decided to leave off kicking
on the first of January. It is a bad habit
and is continually getting me into trouble.
Only last week the farmer, who is a good
man and who cares for us well, fanned me
with a board for lifting the goat. William
had never done me any harm either, though
his ways are most annoying.’’

“I believe you are right,”” said the hen.
“Kicking is an unpleasant habit at the best.
I have some things which I need to reform
also. Since the cold weather came on, I
have knocked off work and been loafing in a
disgraceful manner. We are fed just the
same, as you say. I believe that on the first
of the year I shall go to work again.”

“Well,” said the cow, taking another bite
from her cud, "I am glad to hear that you
people are coming to your senses. A cross
or a mean cow is rare, but my husband, I
must confess, is terribly short-tempered. I
wish you might persuade him to swear off
these fits of anger. He cannot indulge in
them without detriment to himself and with-
out seriously upsetting the peace of the
barnyard. He might listen to some of you
and, possibly, follow your example, but he
will not pay any attention to anything I say.’"

The horse, who had pricked up his ears at
the conversation, now set up a loud, coarse
horse laugh. It jarred on the mule’s nerves
and he asked: :

‘““What's the matter with the horse?"*

‘0, nothing,” replled the horse in a mean-
ing tone.

““Then what you glving the hoss laugh for?"*

“Well, I'll tell you. You folks make me
tired. You all know you will go on just as
usual after the 10th of January. What is the
mule going to do if the goat works off those
Swiss cheese jokes on him, say on the 1ith
of January? Answer me that.””

The mule breathed bard, and his left hind
hoof was poised on its toe; but he made no
immediate response.

*‘Is the cow’s better half going to remain
quietly in his corner when somebody goes
through the pasture with the red flag?”

‘““Well,”* said the mule, "I might put a
clause in my swear-off, saying ‘no kicking ex-
cept in case of goats.” "’

“I believe you are right,”” said the hen.
“Only last week the goat asked me whom I
was laying for with that bad egg.”

Here the rooster, who had been christened
‘““The Little Early Riser’”’ by the wit of the
barnyard, because he got up so early to crow,
broke into a loud cackle of laughter. The
mule so far forgot himself as to let go a kick
of derision at nothing in particular.

‘“There you go again,” said the horse.
‘‘Nice swearers-off you all are. As for me,
1 intend to shy at an old newspaper and to
run away and tip over the wagon {n just
the same old way. Why? Because I'm built

that way, . 8o are you all.” And that's |
hoss sensa. o 3 ki
“There’'s a good deal in what the horse

T T

—A. J. RM

AMUSEMENTS

Eugenie Blair at the Metropolitan
in “Peg Wotlington.’

The ‘‘new dramatizatien’’ of Charles Reade’s
story of Peg Woffington offered by Eugenie
Blair and company at the Metropolitan last
night, and credited on the house, program to
‘Wendell Allison Hobart, does not differ great-
ly, if memory serves, from the dramatization
once played in Minneapolis by Rose Coghlan.
It 1s certainly a very slight and unsatisfac-
tory sketch, possessing nelther coherence nor
unity of action.

It proves but an Indifferent vehicle for the
exhibition of Miss Blair's talents, and she
quite fails to illuminate the character of the
famous actress of the Garrick period by those
side lights of comedy in the handling of
which Miss Coghlan was a past mistress. In
the scéhe, for instance, where Peg cuts the
tace out of her ofl portrait and thrusts her
own in its place, to the discomfiture of the
critics, who pronounced it a very unlifelike
portrait, Miss Blair misses a capital opportu-
nity for by-play.

This and other shortcomings are the more
surprising when Miss Blair’'s successes in “‘A
Lady of Quality’”’ and other plays are re-
called. The explanation seems to be that the
present play is too weak and uninteresting to

‘furnish the stimulus Miss Blair needs to

bring out the best that is in her.

If Miss Blair falls short of what might
reagonably have been expected of her, the
supporting company emphasizes this lack of
effectiveness. Perhaps exception should be
made of G. Alanson Lessey, who plays Sir
Charles Pomander with distinction, and Miss
Eleanor Montell, who brings to the role of
Mabel Vane a sweet and ingenuous manner.
Vaughn Glaser as Ernest Vane is not a con-
vincing lover, and James Daly misses most of
the good points in the character of Triplet,
painter, poet and playwright. Julia Gordon
is quite colorless as Kitty Clive, Peg Woffing-
ton's great rival. And thus one might go on
calling the roll of mediocrity throughout the
cast. Miss Blair when at her best deserves
a better play and a better company.

—W. B. Chamberlain,

“Quo Vadis at the Bijou.

The Stanielaus Stange dramatization of
““Quo Vadis,”” with Mary Emerson as Lygia,
Adolph Jackson as Petronius, Charles Sutton
as Vinicius and Thomas M. Hunter as Nero,
is the New Year’'s attraction at the Bijou.
The plece, which is, perhaps, more a spec-
tacle than a drama, was originally produced
at McVicker's theater, Chicago, and enjoyed
a prolonged run at that playhouse. After-
wards it was seen at the Metropolitan, with
the original cast intact. The present engage-
ment, however, is the first in Minneapolis
at popular prices.

Whatever its appeal to the imagination,
“‘Quo Vadis,” as a spectacle merely, is cer-
tainly well worthy of praise. It pleases the
eye with a succession of finely managed stage
pictures, beginning with the peristyle in Pe-
tronius’ palace and closing with a skilfully
devised view of the Roman circus. The
scenery is that of the original production,
the costumes are fresh, effective and histor-
ically accurate.

The commanding figure of the play is Pe-
tronius, Augustan courtier and politician, and
for this character the dramatist has suc-
ceeded in arousing considerable sympathy,
despite the faet that Petronius was nothing
better than Nero's official pander. A court-
ly patrician he was; well versed in carpet
diplomacy—If the expression be not an anach-
ronism—and thwarting the intrigues aimed
against him with never failing urbanity; in
fact, an admirable rascal, whose personal

bravery and love for his nephew must serve, |

like charity, to cover a multitude of sins.

The story, both in its novel and stage form,
is too well known to warrant any extended
comment. The plot, of course, revolves
around Nero's persecution of the Christians,
who were acused of being incendiaries,
‘worshippers of an ass’ head and poisoners of
wells. More directly it concerns the love of
Vinicius for Lygia, a Christian girl who is
held by Nero as a hostage.

As for the company, Miss Mary Emerson
plays Lygia with a ‘‘sweet, petitionary grace”
that well fits the character. She lacks some-
what in intensity and fervor, but is effective
in a quiet way. Adolph Jackson, as Petro-
nius, reads well, although he fails utterly to
realize the distinction qf the role, either in
deportment or bearing. Petronius was a
courtly gentleman: Mr. Jackson makes him
simply a successful man of affairs, without
those little niceties of manner so deftly  de-
veloped by his predecessor in the part. Thom-
as M. Hunter realizes the intense egotism and
cowardliness of Nero in a way that impresses
the role upon his audience; and Charles Sut-
ton does well as Viniclus. The Ursus of J.
Montgomery-Irving is a strong and virile
characterization. Mr. Montgomery-Irving is
a man of magnificent physique and is admira-
bly fitted for the part in which he has been
cast. Theodore Terry makes an impressive
Glaucus, and Grace H. Hanson is a winsome
Eunice. The Poppaea of Caroline Rohr is
satisfactory.

An absurdity of the production, and one,
too, that was noticeable in earlier presenta-
tions of the play, is the introduction of Lygia
following her experience in the arena, where
she was bound to the horns of a wild ox and
rescued by Ursus, in immaculate white, and
with her hair neatly arranged; while Ursus
himself is covered with blood from the con-
fliet. —J. 8. Lawrence.

Foyer Chat.

The engagement of J. H. Stoddart in *“The
Bonnie Brier Bush’™ at the Metropolitan fol-
lowing so closely 9fter that of Henry Irving
marks a rather peculiar coincidence, as these
two grand old actors are among the few rep-
resentatives of the older school of the drama.
Mr. Stoddart, however, is nearly ten years
the senior of Mr. Irving, and his stage experi-
ence covers a much longer period. During his
career he has committed to memory and
played over 450 parts.

Danfel Frawley and his company form the
attraction at the Metropolitan for the first
half of next week, opening in ‘“‘Secret Ser-
vice,”” by William Gillette, perhaps the most
#kilfully constructed and 'most absorbing play
ever turned out by an American author.
Among the other plays to be given are “Lord
and Leady Algy,” “The Liars,” and “the
Only Way.” ’

James A, Herne's beautiful comedy-drama,
‘‘S8hore Acres,” is announced for a week's
engagement at the Bijou, commencing Sunday
afternoon. The company has just returned
from the Pacific coast, where it played to
large business. Mrs. James A. Herne person-
ally dire:ts the production. The company
includes all the old favorites and the scenic
aclessories form a fitting background for
Herne’s masterpiece.

THE “WHEN” POEMS
When searching press or magazine
To catch a moment’s bliss,
You're sure to find some poem there
‘Which reads about like this:
*“When Mabel Trips Across the Street,””
‘““When Mollie Mounts Her Wheel,””
““When Susie Seats Herself to Play,”
““When Stella Starts to Squeal.””

‘“When Cella Comes upon the Stage,”™
‘““When Helen Has a Beau,”

““When Sophie Skates upon the Ioe,’
‘“When Sallie Starts to Sew,”

““When Mother Makes a Johnnycake,”
‘“When Polly Pours the Tea,”

““When Father Shaves His Stubby Face,”
‘““When Susie Smiles at Me.”"

““When Grandma Winds Her Ball of Yarn,”
““When Patience Packs Her Trunk,”

““When Sammy Spins His Brand New Top,"”
‘“When Father Slays a Skunk,"

“When Ezra Eats Ple with a Fork,”
“When Charlotte Chews Her Gum,”

*“When Gertrude Strikes Her Golfing Ball,”
‘“When Baby Sucks His Thumb.”

*“When Rachel Rakes the Meadow Hay,”
‘“When Betsy Bumps Her Crown,”’

‘““Vhen Willle Wears His Trousers First,”
“When Reuben Comes to Town.”’

And so it goes from day to day,
No matter which you read,

The daily press or magazine,
“When" poems take the lead. ~—Life,

NO BALD HEADS IN SOUSA’S BAND

A great many musisians are bald-headed,
but no one ever saw a hairless man in Sou-
sa’s band. This {8 because Sousa won’t hava
bald-headed men g his musiclans, and
not a few of them wear wigs to avoid being
cut off. 3

SCRAPBOOK ABOUT BABY

Mr. and Mrs. George Gould have secured a
scrapbook-maker to clip and prepare for them
everything printed about the seaborn daugh-
ter. It begins with the announcement of the
little ome’s birth, printed upon a sheet of

_heavy cream paper and mounted in morocco.

Copyright, 1901, by Eugenie Uhlrich.

The old lady sat very still, The havnds that
usually made the knitting needles fly had not
moved for full ten minutes, Her eyes were
fixed abstractedly on a somewhat worn spot
in the bright red and vivid green ingrain car-
pet. If by chance sihe had been asked what
was in her mind, she probably would have
replied testily that it was about time those
carpet strips were woven and put down. What
with the tracking in and out and sitting
round, winter was harder than summer on
carpets, ¢

But when the howling wind gave a fresh
blast and the coal in the baseburner sputtered
up with an answering glow, she turned to-
ward the muslin-hung windows, and one
might have thought that she was having a
little struggle to sit still on her chair. The
old man, smoking by the stove, looked at
her furtively every once in a while. Now,
when a stronger blast shook the house, he
pulled closer the black silk muffier under his
coat collar and turned to his wife.

“It’s a cold night for New Year’s, mother.
I mind it was almost as bad when Johnny
was married—"’

She did not answer or even look at him,
but a tightening of the lips showed that she
thad heard.

The old man had learned the danger sig-
nals and was silent for the time. There was
something unusual in mother’'s mood, but he

‘YHREE LITTLE BOYS WHO BLINKED
AT HER.”

did not know for certain which way the signs
pointed.

‘““New Year’s night do be lonesomer than
any other night,”” he continued tentatively,
““with no children and young folks (o see the
old year out. I saw Johnny's boy the other
day—"

Then the old lady swung round in her chair
g0 hard and quick that she joggled the lamp
at her elbow, and the little fringes on her
silk-embroidered shoulder shawl trembled,

‘““‘Johnny’s boy, indeed! And you saw him,
of course. And whose fault is it but yours
that Johnny's boy isn't here, I'd like to know?
You were always glving the boys their way
about everything. That's how they came to
marry those Quinlan girls, far-downs like
them, the Lord save us!”

‘“Well, mother, they always seemed good
girls to me, and are good housekeepers now.
Of course, there’'s them that may be better
to our way of thinking.”” The old man never
said ‘““you”” when making an assertion which
mother might question. ‘‘There’s them that
had more money, and everybody can’t come
from Limerick. But, then, it's the lads who
have to live with the girls, and they ought
to have something to say.””

It was a leng speech for the old man, and
the old lady was gasping when he finished.

‘“Yes, and you don’t mind me havipg to
think of my own children’s children being
brought up in the ways of the Quinlans. It
wasn’t enough when Johnny married Nellie,
but you had to be that nice about it that
Richard went and married Kate.”

He tried to turn the stream of indignation
into less immediate channels.

“It did seem aggravating,’”” he said, ‘‘though
Johnny's boy seems a nice little fellow for
seven. But, of course, mother, you don't
know him.””

Dicn’t she know him? Wasn’t she going to
church every Sunday just to see the children
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march in for Sunday school, and Johnny’s boy
with them? Sle not know Johnny's boy! But
she said nothing. x

The old man walked to the window, a gen-
tle, deprecatig figure in a shiny black suit.
His white hair was combed forward over the
thinnest spots in front and parted carefuily
toward the ears in the back. His mild blue
eyes and rosy skin gave him a look of almost
infantile kindliness save for a certain furtive
shrewdness ihat may have come from years
of watching the storm signals of his wife's
moods.

“The old lady's all right,” he replied when
any of his relatives had the temerity to give
bim advice as to his domestic arrangements.
‘‘She’s the best hand in sickness and a good
manager, but she does like to have her own
way, and it takes her a while to come round
when she finds that she’s made a mistake.
But she does come round if you give her time
encigh, and that's more than you can say for
most of them.””

He raised the curtains gently now aad
peered out.

“Just look, mother! What a blizzard it
has got to be all at once! Now, that’z too
had for little Kitty Mulleny's party, and all
the children are still there. I can see their
little heads bobbing up and down where the
curtain's up. I shouldn’t wonder if John-
ny's bhoy was there, too.”

The cld lady did not answer. She knew
very well that Johnny’'s two boys and Richie's
one were there, and she had been listening
all evening, with her heart in her mouth, to
the sounds of wild weather,

“I don’t know, mother,”” the old man went
on after he was comfortably seated ouce
more, ‘“‘but we ought to make a will—""

“A will! What is putting things into your
head to-night of all nights?"’

“You see, it's New Year's,” he answered,
“and there’'s them who are younger than us
who won’t be here to see the next new year
in. Seeing the way you feel about things,
we might leave most, or considerable at least,
to the orphan asylum. It would be doing a
lot of good—"’

She jumped round in her seat again, but
whatever was in her mind to answer waa
not said, for there was a knock at the door.

‘“Mercy alive!”’ she said, and ‘‘Gee, but
it’s blowing!"’ came from without.

It was Tommy Mulleny with a note from
his eldest sister. The children who lived
across the river could not be taken home in
this blizzard. Word bhad been sent to the
parents by telephone. The Mullenys could
take care of three little girls, but there were
some of the boys whom they would like to
send over to the Moynihans if it would not
be too much trouble. Somehow the old man
did not look so astonished as one might have
thought he would.

“To be sure, mother,”” he sald. “I'll just
go over and help Tommy bring the children,
'Twill be like old times—""

A vague expectation that made her heart
beat and her hands tremble had seized upon
the old lady. She set the lamp in the window
&8s & guide and strained her eyes to see into
the howling swirl without that shut off even
the sight of trees in their own garden. After
a long fifteen minutes the stamping of feet
told that they had come back. The old man
mumbled something about going around the
house to look after things. Tommy Mulleny
held the hall door open for three little boys,
and then he said something about not want-
ing to track snow all over the house and
vanished.
¢ As for the old lady, she heard not. She
was looking at the' three little boys who
blinked at her, blinded by the darkness with=
out and the sudden glare of light within,
Then the biggest one pulled off his cap.

‘““Happy New Year, grandma!’’ he sang out,
and even as he did so he was turning to peel
off his Iittle brother’s cap. “Jimmy's too
little to take off his own cap, and Cousin
Richie, too, and we all brought some cockies
and candy from the party for yon. My, [
could hardly walk, and grandpa had to carry
Richie, and Tommy Mulleny helped Jimmy.
But I'm glad it snowed. Mama always said
I couldn’t come to 3ee you until I was as blg
and as good as papa, but now I guess we just
had to come before we were big.”

The old woman’s trembling hauds were
turning down his coat collar.

“Look at the curls of him,’ she murmured,
bending over him hungrily—‘"just like John-
ny’s! It's this long time I've wanted to feel
them, bless him!"’' And she kissed Johnny's
boy again and again.

When the old man came in, puffing and
snow-whitened, she had the two Iittle fel-
lows on her lap, and Johnny's boy leaned
against her, feeding her bites of his cooky.

The old man chuckled softly, “I thought 1%
would bring her round!' then aloud, ““Well,
mother, I guess we won’t have to leave every-
thing to the orphans—""

‘““What's that?'’ she asked, sharply.

“1 was just thinking we ought to have a
fire in the boys’ room for the little laddies.’”

Van Note Faded Away.

Dec. 30.—According to Mrs. Jeannette Ger-
trude Sisson Kitching, Stanley C. Van Note,
manager of the Northwestern Straw Works
and a member of the Seventh regiment, prom-
ised to marry her two years ago and agreed
to have the ceremony performed on the 14th
of last month. Instead of presenting himself
' at the appointed time, she says, he left the
| city and has not communicated with her
islnce. Mrs. Kitching has begun suit against
him for $25,000 for breach of promise.

Mrs. Kitching is 22 years old. She was
born in- Newport and lived there until four
years ago, when she was married to Freder-
fck McHenry Kitching. Eight months after
the marriage Kitching was arrested for pass-
ing worthless checks and was sentenced by
Judge Aspinwall to serve flve years in Sing
Sing.

A few months after Kitching was impris-
oned his wife discovered that he had been
unfaithful to her, and she got a divorce.

Her lawyer, Frank C. Membane, said to-day
that soon after the decree was granted Mrs.
Kitching's parents took her to Long Branch,
where she met Van Note. He was with her
constantly, the lawyer said, taking her to
drive and acting as her escort at dances and
dinners. His attentions continued throughout
the following winter, Mr. Membane said, and
in the summer of 1899 Van Note proposed
marriage and was accepted. It was under-
stood then, however, that the wedding would
Rmot take place for two years.

Since then, the lawyer said, things pro-
gressed smoothly until a month end a half
ago. Mr. Membane saild that Mrs. Kitching’s
parents knew of her engagement, and her
mother often dined with the couple. Van Note
introduced her to many of his friends in this
city and in Milwaukece, and the lawyer said it
was generally understood that they were to
be married. ’

Van Note also introcduced Mrs. Kitching to
his father, who took a violent dislike to her
ani daid all he could to brea.k‘ off the engage-
ment,

On Nov. 18 last Van Note returned to this
city efter an absence of over & month. He
took luncheon that day with Mrs. Kitching
‘and after the lunch said that he would call
on her at her home at 3 o'clock in the after-
noon to talk over their marrisge, which was
to take place the next day. Van Note assisted
Mrs. Kitching to a car, and that, the lawyer
gays, was the last she saw of him,

Price of Seats on the Stock Exchange

A member of the governing committee of
the Stock Excifange says that the high price
of seats, $80,000, is explained by the scarecity
of supply rather than by an excessive de-
mand. In a big market, such as there has
been this year, the old members are reluctant
to part with their seats. The demand has
chiefly come from rich men who want to buy
seats in order to set their sons up in busi-
ness. There has also been a demand from
out-of-town brokers and speculators. The
price of seats is an unfalling gauge of Wall
street prosperity. In 1878, when the sales of
stocks were less than 40,000,000 shares, seats
sold as low as ${000, but in 1881, when the
sales reached 141,500,000, the price rose tod
$20,000. In the panic year of 1893, when the
gales were less than 86,000,000, the price was
only $16,000, and it fell to $13,000 in the ex-
treme depression of 1896, when the sales werg
less than 55,000,000. They have advanced
steadily with the return of prosperous. times
and great speculation, and ‘the prediction is
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with ice, In delivering coal in winter, when
the ice business is dull. Thus the plant will
Le in use during the whole of the year, and
there will be no waste of energy and capital,
A separate company will be organized to han-
dle the coal business, but the officers and di-
rectors will be identical in both corporations,

A Place for Van Wyck .

It is rumored about the city hall that =a
tempting offer had been made to Mayor Van
Wyck for his services after Jan. 1.

Charles W. Morse, who has secured con-
trol of some dozen or more of the big banks
of the city and has arranged for consolida-
tion of several of them, had, according to
this report, urged Mr. Van Wyck to aocept
the presidency of one of the institutions. The
belief was general that the mayor would ace
cept. Mr. Morse and Mr. Van Wyck have
long been close friends,

Mrs. Wilmerding’s Relapse.

Mrs. Jack Wilmerding, granddaughter of
Commodore Vanderbilt, an unsuccessful ac-
tress despite her beauty, whose struggle to
be released from Bloomingdale asylum, where
she was placed by her family, kept the courts
busy two years ago, has had a relapse, and
it is reported that she i@ now under the con-
stant care of two physicians and a nurse. %
is feared again that she may have to be sent
10 a sanatorium.

-f—
Della’'s Manager Falls,

Nathaniel Roth, theatrical manager, wha
resides at the Vendome hotel, and is a brota-
er-in-law of Della Fox, the actress, has filed
a petitlon in bankruptoy, with Habilities of
$20,641 and no available assete. He has a
life insurance policy which has been assigned
to the Equitable Life Assurance Bociety for
a loan of $750, and $150 worth of clothing,
which is exempt. Roth owes Della Fox 2,600
for salary.

Mrs. Muir's Death.

Edna Coleman McPherson Muir, the wife
of Dr. Joseph Muir, United States consul
general at Stockholm, Sweden, and the daugh-
ter of the late Senator John R. McPherson
 of New Jersey, died of pneumonia Sunday
evening at the Hotel Manhattan, where she
had been stopping for several weeks while
trying to effect a settlement of her mother's
will more favorable to her own Interests,
She was 1l one week. Her husband is in
Stockholm. Mrs. Muir was in her twentye
seventh year.

Mrs. Muir's name first came to the notice
of the public 'when, in 1808, she ran away
from her parents and married Joseph Muir,
who was then practicing as a dentist in this
city. She had been educated at'the Convent
of the Sacred Heart in Pa.rh.‘qnd was a
great favorite in Washington soclety. It 's
said that when the marriage was proposed,
Mrs. McPherson threatened to disinherit her
daughter. Mrs. McPherson left an estate
valued at $700,000 and named
Aaron 8. Baldwin ef Hoboken, whq
aged Senator McPherson’s stook I
ness for years. Mrs. McPherson d
her will, that her daughter should
income from the estate until her de
the bulk of the estate was to go
University. Mrs. Mulr protested her
will on the ground of undue influen

freely made In the street that Stock Exch
seats will eventually sell as high as smo,qoo,
and perhaps $150,000.

Hitting Them Both Ways.

The American Ice company is to deal in coal
as well as fce. It will use its large plant of
wagons, horses and barges which em-

M t First; Talk Late
‘Washington Post. \
While the rest of us have been talkll
about it, the mining town, Tower, Inp
with a population of 5,000, has erected a $12,0
McKinley memorlal shaft. The Tower peopl
didn’t wait to become entangled with com-
mittees and controversies, but quietly rais

are
ployed in the summer in supplying the city
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the money and put up the memorial.

RE SRy ang

#

-l




