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HIS STEPMA.

1 knowed g Uttle codgar once,
As onery as could” be;
He'd c:tu.w and swear, run off from
.ﬂul'ul.
Ana pestor beast and tree;
all the nelghbor's dogs afeared
And halt thelr winders broke;
There couldn't for that Tommy Tuff
One praisin® word be spoke.

But by and by—his ma was doad—
His pa met Widder Green

And courted her; she parleyed soma,
‘Cause Tonmy was so mean.

But last she sald she'd give consemt
If neiglhibors, friends, and kin

Would promise to Jot meddlin' out
While :he bmke Tommy in,

'l"hellte’ dﬂl'.‘llllﬂl‘l.‘. knowin' things was
nda,

Baw somothing must be done,

8o all agreed to keep hands off
Aund 1ot his stepma run

The youngster; well, she used the twig
A little, but net much;

But, gracious! How she used the ax
And 'tator hoe and such'

Bhe kept that boy a choppin® wood
And doln’ turns and ghores,
And hooin' eorn and garden sass
And scrubbin’ steps an' floors
Till he wae glad o go to school
To g, a little rest;
Yet she wns monstrous kind and gmod
Soon as he'd done his best

His busy hands stirred up hLis wits,
And =oan that boy at school

Was leadin' all bis closses: him

They used to eall a fool!
He studicd doctorin’, gol to be

A most uncommon man,

All "eause his stepma worked the vim
That once to meanness ran,

The nerve that playin® hookey takes
Might turn & whole schuol down,

And that which breaks a winder light
Might moimetimes bulld a town.

There's lots of onery little tykes
A loafin' ‘round the streets

Need only work to mnke 'em men
Instead of trifin' beats.

~Emma Ghent Curtls, In Denver News,

The Reveries of a
Sand Crab.

BY & RHETT ROMAN.

HT L day is soft and misty, bright,
and a breeze blows the foam of
the waies over the sand.
is high, and the water
washes up shells and star-fish, and
spars ol drift wood, snlong the edge
of the beach, and children troop out
from the big hotel to pick up the
pretty play things, while grown peo-
ple sit on the half-buried, water-
soaked masts and logs, and watch the
restless play of the ocean, and the
fitting «hadows of the clouds as they
shift by in the summer sky.

“They sit idly on the beach and
say foolish things to each other, and
laugh, and balf the time do not rea-
lize the poetic grandeur of the scene
before them, the wondrous combin-
ing line of tints and colors or the
sublimity of the play of moon beams
on the rolling, restless water.

“The chidren run about and shout
and gambol, gather shells, and dig
holes in the sand—my sand—with
their tey shovels, and then guarrel
over who was first to see a picce of
avawood, vr corral broken from the
Florida reefs; or they sit down and
build houses, shouting with glee o
the wind sweeps them over, and they
melt awny. Their elders, absorbed
in themselves, talk of their puny-am-
bitions, their plans and prospects,
thieir shallow loves, and short lives,
all of which 1 hear as I peep out
from the sand dunes and listen.

“There is a bench, close down by
the water's edge, near my favorite
haunt. Every evening at dark I
rome out slyly, knowing the pale
ight will confound me with the gray
sand, so that no one, not even the
dogs will snap and snarl, and dig in-
to the shiftidg hillocks in pursuit of
me, can distinguish my slight, agile
form when night falls.

"I come out slowly and stealthily,
and laugh at the big New Found-
‘ands, and querulous, over-fed pet
dogs, rambling along the edge of the
water, while their mistresses stroll
by, and the wind blowing against
them, sbtows pretty feet, tipping
from under ruffles and laces, and soft
strands  of bhair, little curls and
tendrils which no comb or ribbon can
keop in place, on our long stretch of
wind-blown seashore.

“I wateh the young wen and the
givls as they saunter along, and al-
ways guess rightly which ones are
going to pause, and sit down on the
bench. Oh, I never make a mistake.

“There is a certain  couple I've
grown to know quite well. Bhe's
been here all summer. She's pretty,
very pretty, and holds her head high.
He comes over from the city fre-
quently, very frequently of late, for
the summer s waning fast, and will
soon be over, and then they will all
go away from the seashore and back
to their every-day lives, and, as far
as [ can judge, will forget each other
sompletely.

“l like to watch men and women,
afid I remember faces. Often the
same ones come back and renew
their walks on the beach, sit on the
rocks of the breakwater and occupy
this decaying old bench near the
teach, but it is seldom that those of
the ycar hefore are again together,

“l know, becruse it is quite amus-
ing to watch them, and it makes me
iaugh until I grow tired and positive-
ly weak, to hear the same old foolish
talk repeated over and over again.
fhe only difference is that when the
seasons change they change compane
lons,

“And, strange to say, they all love

o prate disdainfujly of the ‘changing

- "‘-—‘-—#m*

a4’ and of what they are pleased to
call ‘constancy.’ That seema to e o
favorite topic with them. Es

with the very young men and the
girla just from college. The older
and wiser a man grows, I notice, the
iess lie has to say about constancy,
amd the women—

“Well, it is hard to tell exactly
what a woman really thinks, She’'ll
assert a thing which she doesn't be-
lieve one bit; and she will talk flip-
pantly of what is the one thought
and absorption of her heart and soul,
just to make her listeuers believe it
is 8 matter of very small conse-
quence to her.

“Ob, yes, I've found that out long
ago. It's hard to tell what a woman
means, and still harder to guess
what she intends doing. Some of 'em
play fast and loose, and I've mo-
ticed they often spite ®hemselves out
of a strange sort of perversity and
give an entirely wrong impression of
themselves, their character and their
sentiments,

“Men are more straightforward
and consequently more comprehen-
sible. There must be a reason why
women act so strangely, but I don’t
know it.

“I've  often  laughed to split my
sides to see how the girls who come
out here on these sands manage to
puzzle the men and get the situation
mixed up, when, in reality, both the
men and the givls are pining for an
identieal termination to their little
summer game,

“But they are all at cross pur-
poses, and come back to this island
for sea bathing mismatched and un-
happy, eynical and morose,

“I've heard so many silly things
sald by people sitting on this bench,
and I've crept ont on the sand and
observed and listened for so many
years, that 1 could be very enter-
taining if T choose to give the result
of my discoveries to the public.

“Why, only last week, when thoge
two I am interested in were out here
chatting, it struck me how grateful
Dick Thornton would be if I could
have made him see that Maude Cam-
eron’s light badinage was all put on
like her clever, carcless society man-
ner, just to hide her real feelings
und beeause she was so deeply hurt,
that he had let a week pass without
running over to see her, and had
not even written.

“So Dick grew formal, and also
‘society’ in his  manner, and men-
tiened a pleasant call he had made on
Dorathea Spencer. Dorathea is the
tall, bandsome girl who was over
here a menth ago, and looked so
stunning in her striped black and
yellow bathing suit. I danced over
the sand in the moonlight, and shout-
ed with delight at the absurdity of
their misunderstanding each other,
and their mutual indignation over
what never existed.

“Of course Dick Thornton never
explained to her what 1 heard him
discussing later on with a friend,
while walking up and down on the
hotel piazza and smoking; that their
firm has been unusually busy with
some cotton shipments, and that the
senior partner is awny,

“I travel around a good deal these
bright moonlight nights, specially
when the tide is low, and in that way
I get to see and know everything
that is going on.

“I run across the sand hills to the
old bench on the beach, then to the
breakwater rockg—and on such =
night as this there are a good many
eouples sitting on the rocks—then I
go around by the hotel, where the
band is playing, and big white and
pink oleander bushes grow along the
front of the piazza, in spite of the
drifting sand. I am spare and sgile
of limb, and have no fear of my ene-
mies, the dogs, when night comes,
and I love to roam around and learn
the ways of the world.

“Last evening when I came out she
was sitting there gazing out at the
sea and absurdly unhappy., She is
much too handsome to sit alone, and
far too spirited to mope, so as soon
as a fellow in white flannels came
along Maude brightened and dropped
into her wusual brilliant spirits, al-
though she was thinking of some
one else half the time.

“They all act that way,

“Now, the man in white flannel is,
I know, engaged to a girl—a shrewd,
clever girl—who lives mostly abroad,
I heard them say. She came to this
Island accldentally on  account of
some one's illness. She dresses bet-
ter than all the other women, and
all the men run after her. She, too,
has sat on this bench frequently.
She criticises the island and laughs
at the sand and is very apish. She
langhs at everything. I dom't like
her.

“Neither does the man in white
flannels, overmuch, for all he is en-
gaged to her. They are to be mar-
ried In New York this fall. Mean-
while I heard him flirting outrage-
ously with handsome Maude out
bere In the moonlight while the tide
was rolling slowly up, and Maude
she was encournging him, and all
the time wishing he was somebody
else.  It's foo funny.

“Dick is to be over this evening,
and as the night promises to be
glorious, he and Maude will be out
here until after 11.

“I'l sit out, too, on the sand and
listen. It will be diverting. The
older I grow, the more 1 onjoy
watching these queer human be-
ings, who are always making them-
selves and other people so foolishly,
miserably unhappy over nothing.

“I wonder If that huge Newfound-
Isnd, Royal, will be around? ]
hope Lot. I'm afraid of him.

"There comes Dick Thornton and
Mande towards the bench. Now we
will see how they are going to patch
up their quarrel, if one can call
drifting apart by that name.

“The night 14 gorgeous and the
moounlight om the sca looks se pesce

ful it ought to temach them the beanty
of wereaity and _happiness. The
murmer of the waves is caressingly
gentle, and shouid show them the
delight of tender words and caresse
ing whispers. Under the pesstrat
ing gaze of the stars they should
look upward, and understand each
other. How will it be with them?

“Compton told me he saw you the
other night?

“Yes indeed. We chatted for
lhours out here. He's such a nice
fellow! He has promised to spend
the winter in ——, because I'm to be
there, and to take the same steamer
we will take to go abroad in the
spring. He's awfully good-looking,
and so nice”

“Yes, Compton's a right decent fel-
low. I knew you'd like him. Of
course, as your plans are all laid out
for the winter amd spring, Yyou
wouldn't care to alter them”"

“Why should I alter them? Aren't
they pleasant?"

“Very; only some fellow might
propose—a little alteration in them
for his benefit. You are sure you
don't care to make any change?”

“Oh, quite sure. 1 can't imagine
any suggestion which would make
me alter my mind just now. Could
you?"

“None at all. T can't imagine how
they could be improved on. Shall
we stroll down on the bheach?”

The sand crab came closer, and
waltzed over the dunes down to the
water's edge in an ecstacy of de-
light.

“I knew how it would be! Now the
breach between them is irrevocable,
They've dug their pit with their own
folly. He'll go back to the city, and
he'll work hard and grow morose
and crabbed and rich, and Maude, she
will go to Paris and become mors
worldy, and frivolous and capricious
cach year, and the handsome fellow
in the white flannels will be there,
too, while the girl who dresses so
well will stay in New York.

“They've mixed it up as psual,
too funny!

“Hello!

It's

I
They are going back te |
the beach. That's queer, and there's
that confounded dog Royal. Why |
can’'t he keep away? i

“Why should vou and I, Maud~, mis-
understand each other?” Dick said, |
slowly, “Yon know, sweetheart, the
whole world is as nothing—"

There was a seramble on the beach,
and Royal dashed by in pursuit of a |
sand erab,

“T'm glad it’s safe in its hole under
the sand, poor little thing." hlaudel
said, softly, a little Iater, “for an |
exquisite night like this every human
creature should be sublimely happy.*

“How remarkable! They've come
to an understanding!™ the sand crab
said, peeping out.—N. 0. Times-Deme
oerat,

Intended for a Compliment.

There was a family reunion at the
home of little Alice's mother. Grand-
father, grandmother, uneles, aunts,
and cousins had gathered from far
and near. The child was mueli be-
wildered, says Hurper's Magazine, and
had great difficulty in remembering

the new names and distinguishing
the strange faces.

They were all anxious to be recog-
nized by the little one, the only child
present, and her mother was proud-
ly eager to impress all their names
on her mind. So the poor little girl
was subjected to the tiresome ques-
tions: “Who Ia this, Alice?™ “What
is my name?"

At first she gave vagne re-
plies, but sogm fell into a tearful si-
lence,

In a little while Mary, her pret-
ity next-door neighbor, came in
Allce Joved Mary, and her face

i that

| when tl
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RUMOROUS,

*“Do gou think out the jokes fa the
funny colomn ¥ asked the visitor. “Nao,
the reader does that,” said the editor.
=lIndianapolis News.

Not  Altogether Inappropriste.—
*What is the sense in calling & coum-
terfeiter's ontfit a *plant 2" “It'« hig
way of raising money, isn't it 7 —Chi-
rago Tribune.

With Exorbitant Prices.~-“She takes
only boarders who are blue-blooded.™
*How does she make sure that they
are? “She bleeds them."—FPhiladel
phia Bulletin,

A Clear Gain—Mrs. Baxter—*"Dis
furnace throws out gas.” Mr. Baxter
~*“Und you gomplain about dot, mit
gus wort’ two tollars a tousand, und
we gettin® dot furnace gas for pot-
tings."—N, Y. Weekly.

There was a erash of glassware inthe
back part of the store. The drug-
gist’s boy had fallen downstairs, “Gra-
cions me! What's that ?" asked the
alarmed eustomer. “That's our pew
medicine dropper,” said the ready

druggist. This was his little joke, e | discovered that “a great many™ repub- |

GAGGING TBE PRESIDENT.

Sew the Trasts Are Gelag te Ensare
the Contivnation of Pre-
tection's Ald.

Twa political events occurred om
Tuesday. September 16, that will have
s far-reaching effect on the politics of
the country. That they happemed
simultaneously may have been anacci-
dent but would point to a deep-laid
plan.

On that day President Roosevelt had
called together at Oyster Bay the lead-
ers of his party to consult with them
about the position ke should take on
the tariff and the trusts in his political
speeches in the west.

On the same day Speaker Henderson
declined to accept a renomination to
congress, giving as the reason that “a
great many™ republicans in his distriet
were in favor of reforming the tarift
by taking off the protection that the
Dingley bill gives tothe trusts.

Both the president and the speaker

—r
Canada Is Esjoyiag N o

Wiheowt Resertiag te the £

leoan Method of

The United States and Canada |
two great countries with a be
line 3,000 miles long. Nat ¥y
might be supposed that an \
system that would benefit one wot
also benefit the other, Such, hel
ever, does not appear to be the
if the statesmen in
believed.

The republicans who are “§t*
the management of our trust
government are perfectly ce

80 much about (to make sure
we have it) is due to our high p
tection policy, inaugurated five
ago. Canada lowered her tariff
ties about the time we raised ou

sund the statesmen there are ne
crediting theie ~prosperity to '

lower duties. A recent issue of the

| of the house of representatives had | Toronto Globe says:

“If under any scale of dutles

then vl:arl!’ml up the losg at iTeents a licans wanted reform. n’-“ were tired | industries of it eonn"f" I prospe
bottle. This was business.—Indianap- of paying more for the trust made { Ing, higher duties cannot be justi
: | goods than the same goods were being | even on grounds of expediency.

olis News,

One of the Social Troubles.—*I"m
dreadfully warried about Jeunie,” she
said., “Why?" he asked. “Well, she's

: . these independent republicans, and on | previous 17 years
& ! rite, and it's im. | ! ' - P . -
Just learulng fo wrile, and i’ im ‘ the face of the returns his convention, |

possible totell whether the round hand.
back hand or the angular stvle will be
fashionable when she is ready to ‘come
ont' in uu‘i!-t_\'_ Indesd, the ]ﬂl’ﬂ"i!‘mu
beset the modern mother are
more serions than eareless man real-
l(l"\, l"hiuneﬁ l'lﬂ-‘.

A Sure Cure.—Mr, Jinkson- “Bingle
has lost money at everything he tried
lately, and his friends are afraid he'll
soon be in a state of chronic melan
cholin. He hasn't smiled for weeks
Mr. Jinkson—*"Poor fellow!

that do?™ “Why, then, you kngw, he

| s0ld to foreigners for. Speaker Hen-
| derson had through the power of his
{ political machine stifled the wolcs of

| made up of office holders and political
| strikers, renominated him and made

:indllall’hl under the jow tariff has

country has now been for five ye

| under a tariff very considerably lo

er than that which prevailed in th
a peried amply
sufficient to test the efficary of high

protection. The prosperity of oug

| & platform of his own choosing of the | far exceeded that enjoved under the

patented stripe. This bhappened in
| May. He returns to his district in Sep-

high tariff. The result is that the
extreme protectionists are forced’

L
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that the prosperity which they tall®
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tember and finds the voice of the peo- | back upon the idea of retaliation

' ple crying aloud for reform.

!

He re-

pure nnd simple.

Wh. |

| doesn’t he marry? “What good would |

cotld blame his reverses on his wife's |

exiravagance, ond take a fresh start
the sume us youndid —N.Y. ‘\'m-l.!_".

FASTES‘_T BIRD ON WING.

Duck Hawks Have No Eqgunis When
It Comes to NRapidiry of
Flight,

ilat
times

I never see & duek hawk but
my thovohts go back to th
s wus the most
in the workld-—the favorite of kiogs
=i gift for an emperor, suys a writer
Amd weil it
deserves the high place which it held,
for of the many birds used in the
ancient sport of faleconry, the ducl

or peregrine falcon was
vst, the most savage and

rageous of them all

i now practically obsolete, by
Is of years it was ong
of the principal amusements of the
betier elasses throughout Europe ~ud
A"I"-

Nowhere did it take deeper root
than in Englacd, where for centuries
it was conducted on a grand scale
and at enormons expense, Some of
the nobility kept falcons as  race
horves are kept to-day, regardless
of cost, paying fabulcus prices for
celebrated birds, and
large staffs of skilled falconers. Men
earried faleons upon  their gloved
wrists in those days as a matter of
course, and thought no more of it
than they would of carrving walk-
ing sticks to-day, and a lady going
over so short a journey would be al-
most sure to earry a hawk of some
Kind.

Froissert tells ws that when FEi-
wanrd ITI.
20 faleoners on horseback, who had
charge of his hawks, and every day
he either hunted or hanked. as he

1
th
Th
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brightened when she saw the dear
familiar face among so many strange
ones. Mamma told Mary of Alice's
trouble in remembering her rela-
tives' names.

“But Alice knows who T am,” said
Mary, confidently. “Tell me, dear,
who am 17"

“You ain't nobody,” sald the child,
fondly, with a sigh of relief.

Mary was <omewhat confused, buf
under the circumstances it was the
highest compliment she could have
received.

Why Dewet Avolded Highlanders.

Dewet is possessed of humor, says
a South African correspondent, write
ing to a contemporary. One of the
leading eamp officials (In a certain
refugee camp) is a Scotsman, wha,
during the dinner, took occasion in
offering the general a drink to say he
must have got a fair amount of whise
ky among the captured convoys, De-
wet wan very much amused at this,
and on referring to it subsequently
sald that before attacking a ecomnvoy
he made inquiries if they wers
guarded by Scotsmen. If this were
80, he further inquired if it contained
any whisky. If the second condition
accompanied the first he always gave
the convoy a wide berth, because he
knew the beggars would fight to the
last man! The Scotsman replied that
he would write home and inform his
countrymen of this important ele
ment in scouting and in defensive
warfare—a remark which set him in
to roars of laughter.—St. James Ga
sette,

Melanchoaly-Mingled Nirth,

An old gentleman was walking
down one of the streets of Mane
chester, whea he saw a boy erying
outside a house, and, thinking he
might comfort him, he asked him
what aas the matter.

“Father's laying the c-carpet
down.” -

“Well, and does that umpleasami
task make you ery?”

“No—mo; h-he h-hit his thumh*

“Oh, you sorry for your fathem
1 nmnfr. :

was disposed,™

Until the reign of King Jolin only
people of high rank and power wers
allowed to indulge in this royal sport,
and many were the laws which pro-
tected the hawks and their nests,

for stealing the eggs of the faleon,
Among the important privileges
wresied from John was the forest
eharter. by virtne of which all free-

hawks and keep their own heron
rie< an the banks of their own rivers
But still it remained a felupy to
steal a falcon or its eges, and a free
man was liable to imprisonment for
s year and a day™ for rabbing a
falcon's nest in his own woods,

Quaint Bird Legenda,

It is considered very unbuky :n
Bwedea 1o Kill a stork. They have o
legend that the stork fluttered round
the cross, erying: “Styrke! styrke!
Strengthen ye! strengthen ye!™ and
was ever after called the stork, Lut
Jost its voice. In Germany the storks
fly dowa from God's land, bearing the
habies with them. Such is the story
taught 1o German children. The red
«f the robin's breast is produced by
the blood of Christ. Magpies are
birds of omen; to see one means sor
row, twao for joy, three for a wedding
and four foretell death. The swallow
is =ome*imes called the “bird of con
solation,” because it dew arcund the
Saviour on His cross, erying: *“Cheer
up! cheer up!™—Nature.

Lerd Kiichener's Ouly Weund,

The only wound ever sustained Ly
Lord Kitchener during his long term
of nulitary service was received isn
the Sowdan, where a bullet from an
Arab’s gun struck him in the check
The bullet, after remaining in the
flesd for some time, fell into his plate
at a Londen restaunrant. — London
News,

Odd Matching Test,

Au investigator of an originai ture
of mind has appeared in the persos
of u Moseow studer* named Kolo
we izeff, who in 18 days has sucecreded
L hatching the egg of a guines fow
under bhis lefs srwoit.—Loudcu Mall

“No—no 1 Maughed."—Tit-Bita
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invaded France he “toolk |

Death was at one time the penalty |

valued bird ]
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" YTHE PRESIDENT SHOT A BOAR.

!signed the nomination, a very honest
{ and sensible thing to do under the cir-
| cumstances, as his own interests were
| at va.janee with the vote s,
Over 100 republican nominees for
| congress, if honest should take the
| same step.  Grosvenor and others of
Ohio; Hemenway and Landis and Over-
i'-'fl“!". of Indiana; l.nrnzﬁnilngvr and
| others in New Jersey, and so the lists
| of states might be gone through.
| Nearly every congressman from Iowa,
| if honest, would step aside. All these
ard others know that tariff reform
sentiment is overwhelming in the cen-
tral and western states, President
Roosevelt also has discovered, even in
New England, that tariff-reform senti-
ment was rampant, but he did not have
| the pluck of Henderson. He looked for
a way to evade the issue that he knew |
was right and on the side of the lwuplr,
-I Hiz conscience told him that he should |
[ boldly champion their canse against
| the trusts and corporations. But he
heeded it not and called in the chosen
protection advocates, knowing what
their advice would he hefore he
: asked it :
The senatorial junta that eontrols

men were allowed to fly their own | legislation, through their power 8% | west?

| ehairmen of the important enmmlit.
| tees, decided of conrse, that reform of
{ the tariff must not be an issve, The
i pr-\‘\I-i--m must go to the western
states amd make no promise of relief
{ from the real eause ol the enormous
| prices of the necessaries of life. Thos |
the trusts have the president gugeed
his talks to the people will be stifled
Liw the arders of the senatorfal junta,
The coincidence of the announcement
of the retirement of Henderson at the
very time the senators were persaad.
ing the president to forego tariff dis. |
vussions, s g0 remarkable that it i
ensy to hellave that the trusts are hack
of both these extraordinary announce-
ments.

All the senators present have heen
eonsistent friends of the combines and
rorporations, every vote they have
sast, the bills they have smothered, all
prove this. Now when the pinch comes
and an erratic president is to he las-
toed, why should they not all join ina
plan ‘> ecorral him?

Henderson will soon get his rewsrd,
but will the president reach his am-
bition?

How Hoanna and the trust magnates
must he laughing in their sleeves at
the taming of the rongh rider.

——1f Speaker Henderson believes in
the sacredness of the existing tarlff
sehedules, is it not his duty to educate

Im—i!l not buy our goods as freely as
| we buy theirs. Therefore we must
| eut down our American imports une
til something like equality is estabe
lished. CGermany has made some
foolish discriminations against Ca.
nadian wheat; we must, therefore,
| aim to strike a blow at Germany. Im
this way the word protection loses its
meaning. What is sought is not the
protection of our own industries, bug
the injury of somebody else's.”

This high tariff prodoces prosper-
ity in the United States and low
tariff produces prosperity in Cane
ada. “Let well enough alone and
don’t touch the high tariff,” say our
republican  statesmen. “Let well
enough alone and don't “such the
low tarifl,” say the Canadian states-
men.

Verily this is a queer world and
the tariff is a perplexing question!
Is it possible that five years of good
crops in both these countries and
poor crops in Europe have anything
to do with our prosperity? TIs i
certain that we are prosperous at
all. outside of the protected trusts
and the farming sections of the
Will not the trusts soon have
gobbled up all of the surplus pros-
perity even of tkese western farme
ers?

COMMENTS OF THE PRESS.

No wonder President Roosevelt

likens the trusts to the Mississippi

river. He recalls the amount of water
some of them contain.—Omaha Bee.

——Mr. Hanna and his historie skillet
are nct abroad this eampaign. Mr.
Hanna has his own fish to fry in Ohio
and the skillet is needed at home.--
Chicago Chronicle.

~——Senator Beveridge says the tar-
iff is not the “mother of trusts.,” Pres-
ident Havemeyer of the sugar trust
savs it is. And on this question the
general opinion will be that Mr. Aave-
meyer is the better anthority —N. Y.
World,

~—Elsewhere the symptoms of dis-
content and unrest among the repub-
liean masses upon national issues hava
been far more pronounced, The repub-
lican managers will get little comfort
out of the Maine vote, and their oppo-
nents no discourngement.—Portland
(Me) Argus.

——-The shrewd and resourecful men
who are at the head of the great indus-
trial combinations entertain no appre.
hensions as to the fature of the trusta
s long as the American people ean be
deluded into the belief that an amend-

his constituents, and remain in con
gress to defend the tariff? If a man |
of his views is selected to make the |
run. will not he, too, be ant of touch
with a growing sentiment? If a man
of different views, will not Henderson
have become a defaulter and a desert-
er, in betraying the scored schadules
tn the house of their friends ?—Albany

ment of the constjrution is all that is
necessary to eurb the power of the
trusts. Of course they will profess to
be alarmed and indignant at the pres-
jdent's philosaphical and not unfriend-
Iy disenssion of the subject on the
st ump and in his message to congress,
but that is only a part of the game,
Such tactics are as old as the hille.—
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