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i8S, DEAN came over to the Holi-
wells with a very worried ex-
pression, All Cranberry Cove con-
sulted Helen Holiwell when in diffi-
eulty.

8he found Helen und her father on
the pinzza, Mr. Holiwell watching
through a telescope the drawing of
the seine in the channel by Seal is-
lund, He was very glad to see Mrs,
Dean and at once, entered for her
benefit, into an elaborate explanation
of seining in general and this sein-
ing in partienlar, while Mrs. Dean
tidgeted politely, until Helen could
break through the peacefully over-
whelming torrent of her father's con-
versation and carry “er oft to her
own room.

“What do you think Mr. Dean has
done now?" exclaimed Mrs, Dean as
soon as they were alone, “He writes
that he has invited Mademoiselle Co-
lette Platon, a professional pinnist,
to spend a month here!™

“What!" ericd Helen,

“She has been il and is very poor
—aoh, my dear! this is what comes
of a father-in-law given to haviog
proteges—the last one was an Italian
peanut vender, and he stole the
spoons! Of course I know it Is his
house, and he has a right to ask
whom he chooses, and if he were on-
ly to be here by himself—but he and
Charleg don’t come for two weeks or
more, and this creature arrives on
the noon bont to-morrow. What
shall I dp with her? Bhe is sure to
be impossible. Of Polish extraction,
he snys, whatever that means—but
her mother was French,”

“Rerhaps it won't be so bad, Eu-
nice, dear,” said Helen sympuathet-
jeally; “you will enjoy her playing."

“T don't believe she can really play,”
sald Mrs, Dean viciously, and then
Jaughed at herself. “If only Harry
doesn't fall in love with her!"” she
sighed.

Helen thought to herself that it
was highly probable Harry would, he
being o susceptible sophomore, and
quite within possibilities that Ma-
demoiselle Colette might fall in love
with him, as he was very good-looking
and an extremely nice boy.

The next afternoon brought En-
nice again, this time almost in tears,

“Oh, Helen, it is worse even than 1
axpected! 1 was prepared for a good
deal, but such clothes and such hairl
Bhe kigsed me, when she first saw me,
right on the dock, and hugged the,
children, And she hadn’t been in the
house two minutes before she made
a dend set at Harry; they're off ca-
noeing now up the river; she
wounldn't even rest after the jour-
ney,” and Eunice looked as if her
guest's failure in this last particulur
was her gravest delinguency,

Helen could not help lnughing.

“Mademoiselle  Colette  certainly
does not mean to lose any of the
good time,” she saidy  “But if she
feels so well, at Jeast yon won't have
to worry over her il health.”

“I don't see a sign of it,” returned
Funice, “except that she flourishes an
enormous bottle of sour black tonic,
You will come over to-night, won't
you? I must have you see her.”

That evening, as Ielea and her
father crosged what was by courtesy
called the lawn, a field of rough grase,
with sweet-fern and golden-rod and
the low cranberry bushes growing in-
discriminately among rocks and
stunted firs, they heard the *Moon-
light Sonata" played with go brillinnt,
although somewhnt metallic, a touch,
a8 to leave no doubt of Mademoiselle
Colette’s talent.

They found most of their neighbors
on the Dean's piazzn, and stood look-
ing through the open windows into
the large hall, its dark paneling
reaching up to the low ceiling of
wooden vafters, Tall, green jars
standing on the floor, held clusters
of bayberry; one polished table was
coverad with dishes of pale yellow
and deep orange nasturtiums, while
on another were crowded poppies,
ranging in almost inperceptible grad-
untions from faintest pink to vivid
rose. It was an effective setting for
Mademoiselle Colette. She was
dressed in shining, clinging black,
with innumerable turquoise orna-
mentg, her gorgeous, Titlan-colored
hair fluffed high on her head, and
was undeniably handsome, with Inrge
hazel eyes,

She rose at the end of her playing,
ag they went in to be introduced.
Having talked to them for a moment,
singling out Mr, Holiwell, with her
graceful, little foreign gestures, in a
way that made him open his mild old
eyes, she took a decided step to one
side, which brought her next to Har-
ry Dean, with the tall lnmp between
them and the others, It was neces-
sary that she put some sweet peas
in her hair, and it was done with
much soft laughter and shrogging her
shoulders out of her low dress, all
directed at Harry, and the boy was
young enough to grow red with pleas-
ure,

It wans so apparent that Helen sud-
denly caught herself feeling in that
way, #nd then laughed privately at
weeing: the same sensation plainly
writtén in the awkwardness of the
rest, 1t was a relief when Eunlee ner-
vously suggested that they should
go out onto the pianzza aguin, while
Mademoiselle Colette played. But
this did not better things, for Harry
was now left alone with Mademoi-
selle Colette, a devoted glave, turning
her leaves, while his sisterdinlaw
fussed back and forth helplessly,

That was the beginning. Mademoi-
nelle Colette coused Cranberry Cove
to look on in stupor.

Her invalidism vanished, or at
least conveniently adjusted itself o
that she was able to do everything
that she liked nnd nothing that she
didn't. At flrat she used to practice
in the evenings, while an ndmiring
group lsteped freom the viazza; but

she woom decided that it “exhausted™
her less to play in the morning, and
Helen suspected that the change
was owing to the moon, which began
to be just right for moonlight pad-
dles with Harry. The afternoons
were largely devoted to bieycling,
for she pruduced &' most remarkable
Freuch bicycle suit and flew about
the country—on Mrs, Dean’s wheel—
with Harry an adoring attendant.

Her good nature and gayety seemed
unending, and she made friends with
everyone in the village, from old Joke
Parker, whom she persunded to take
Ler in his dory one morning, when he
went to set his “lawbster” pots, to
the tribe of small Black children,
whom s“e¢ stuffed with candy until
even weak-eyed mother protest-
ed.

She won the hearts of the Misses
Conway, and so completely that they
took her up into that treasure cave,
their wide, musty attie, and told her
stories of hy-gone days, The romance
of their lives appenied to her imnpi-
pative nature, and she had spent
hours sitting on & bhrass-bound chest,
her chin in her hands, with Haorry,
who followed her everywhere, at her
feet, gazing up nt the bronze halo
which o shining shaft of sunlight
from 1he smoll window made about
her head,

Sueh  little episodes. as  walking
neross on the high, arched railing of
Long bridge over the river, while Har-
ry and old Mr. Stockwell held up um-
brellas ot arms’ langth to steady her;
going in wading 111l she almost froze,
and then running, barefoot, o race
with the Dinn children straight down
the principal street of the village, to
et warm; hiding Mr, Grey's, the min-
ster’s hat, when that precise gentle-
min came to call, and then joining in
the search for it with the most in-
nocent of faces—these kept poor Mrs.
Dean in continual terror. Tuat, s
she gnid to Helen, she really couldn't
tnrn Mr. Dean's gruest out of his own
honse unless she did something very
flugrant, and so fur she hadn’t,

One of Mademoiselle’s scrapes,
which Marry took good care should
not reach his  sister-in-law's ears,
might perhaps have changed her opin-
ion.

It happened on a bieyele ride which
Madamoiselle Colette and Harry took
the second week of the visit, They
had digmounted at the top of a long
upgrade and were busy with a most
interesting and satisfactory guarrel,
the beginning of which they had both
forgotten; the middle of which had
Leen that Mademoiselle Colette had
insisted uwpon Harry's going down on
his knees in his elean ducks, in a mud
puddle to tie her small tan shoe, and
the end whereof was fast approaching
in sulkiness on Harry's part. This
gulkiness threatening to become seri-
ong, Mademoiselle Colette decided
that a diversion was needed, and for-
tunately one appeared on the lonely
ropd in the shape of a gawky country
vouth, driving a still more gawky
horge in a dlupidated wagon. Bud-
denly declaring that she was too “ex-
hausted"” to ride any more, Mademoi-
selle Colette hailed the youth and
usked lLim with her sweetest smile
to drive her home. He didn't answer,
and nothing was expressed in his fuce
but stupefled amazement; but, per-
feetly satisfied, Mademoiselle Colette
skipped np beside him, and taking the
reing from his unresisting  hands,
sturted off at as fast a pove as she
could persuade the Inmbering steed
to take, lenving Harry to follow with
both wheels. But whether some long-
forgotten gporting blood in the old
horse suddenly developed itself, or
whether the rapid strides down hili
upset his equilibrium, at the bottom
he gnve a solemn hop and shy, which
brought one of the old wheels into
contact with a large stone, broke it
short off, and down went everything
in 1 heap. Never had Harry coasted
a hill as fast as he did that one.
When he reached her he found Made-
moiselle Colette safe, only hysterical
with laughter, while the old horse
gazed with penceful surprise at the
1uin he had ereated, and the youth
sat silent on the ground with the
same unchanging expression of open-
mouthedamazement, It did not alter
even when Harry paid him generonsly
for his loss, but when Mademoiselle
thanked and praised him, gradually
n grin of delight spread from ear to
cur, and when they left him, still
speechless, he was looking after her
with rapt adoration,

This adventure had the effect of
somewhat subduing Mademoiselle Co-
letfe’s spivits for a day or two, a
change which Harry welcomed with
delight, s it inclined her to lie on
the deck of his yacht, the Midge, and
do nothing but talk to him,

Harry's infatnation was by this
time so open and avowed that Mrs,
Dean jrembled lest the boy should
be really entrapped, and Helen, to
whom she confided her fears, could
only join with her in longing for his
father's arrival.

There was a good deal of fog the
next few nights, which made all the
boats late, so that on the day his
father and brother were expected,
Harry announced that he did not in-
tend to waste all his afternoon wait-
ing on the wharf. They were down
there when he said it, and Eunice in-
stantly replied that she was sure his
father would be much disappointed
if Harry did not meet him, BShe was
the more emphatie, as she knew the
nlternative was taking Mademaolselle
Colette paddling, and she might have
prevailed if just them Mademoiselle
had not sighed a patient little sigh.
The truth was, the young lady was
somewhat bored, there being nothing
to do except watch the gradual un-
covering of the barnacles on the rot-
ten old piles ns the tide sank.

Harry no sooner heard that pa-
thetic sound than he dropped his
canoe into the water and begged
Mademoiselle Colette to come. As
the graceful birch thing swam away
he called over his shoulder that they
wers going out to Bheep Rock, which
completed Funice's exaspeération, as
that was a very dangerous place to
paddle at oll times, owing to swift,
uncertain currents and the risk of
squalls, and particularly so just now,
when for several days everything had
prophesied a storm.

Indeed, by the time the fussy, small
steamboat finally arrived, great,
greenish gray clonds were tumbling
over each other to cover up the sun,
and when Funice, having hurried
home her husband and his father,

was telling the story of Mademolselle

Colette’s iniquities and Harry's mad
folly, the first heavy drops of rain
were beating the waves in the harbor
down inte smoothness.

Mr. Dean was as horrified as Eunice
conld wish. It wus all very well to
befriend unfortunate damsels, but
when his own son fell in Jove—that
was & very different matter. But,
alus! their anxieties for Harry's fu-
ture were soon forgotten in the fear
for his present.

The storm caught its breath and
then hurled wind and rain and fog
ne if it had a malignant joy in ter-
rifying, It was long remembered ne
the dreadful August gale, and more
than one wreck propitiated its fury.

Just before dinner Helen was
watching from her window. A cur-
tain, the color of night, hung straight
down, hiding lorking chaos, and from
beneath Its edge white spray would
rush out, roaring, to use its rage
against the wet, streaming rock and
fude back impotently.

Suddenly Juné ran into the room.

“Oh! Miss Helen,” she eried, “Mrs
Dean hons just sent word will you
plegse go over right away—>Mr. Har-
ry and the Freoneh lady are out some-
where in a coppe—God help "em, a nd

“Gond Heavens!™ eried Helen, turn-
ing pale. “Give me my goll enpe and
don't let my father know if You eun
help it, Jane."

Awany she hurried, to beat her way
along the shore path, where the wind
surely blew from every point at once.

Eunice met her at the door,

“0Oh, Helen," she sobbed, “I'm so
glnd you've come, Poor Mr, Dean, it
nearly breaks my heart to see him.,
He is out there in the wet, pacing
up and down, What shall we do?"

“I don't suppose there is much we
can do—but wait," answered Helen,
“Where is your husband?"

“Charles is down on the wharf with
the men and just as soon as there is
o Iull they are going to send out
every boat in the village, but nothing
eould leave now, Think of that little,
frall camoe! They say their only
chance is that Harry may have seen
it coming and landed on one of the
islands, But if they did they will
have to spend the night there—that
horrid woman! This will settle it, of
course.”

Helen did her best ns comforter,

and deciding that her pluce was with

Eunice, wrote a note to her father
and stopped all night at the Deans',
a night of agonized length.

It passed somehow, and graduoally
the wind lessened to a musienl,
swinging murmur; the rain stopped;
the fog folded itself neatly up and
was whisked off, and the sun rose
fuirly.

Then ecame the good news., A shot,
the signal agreed on, rang over the
water, and a white flag streamed
from Joke Parker’s sloop as sha
careered into the harbor.

With joyful excitement all Cran-
berry Cove hastened down to the
wharf to weleome the =sufferers and
egcort them home in a trinmphal pro-
ecession,  Mademaoiselle Colette, very
weak and faint, but highly enjoying
hepself ne the eceénter of o sensation,
wns carried to the house in a ple-
turesgue limp attitude, Harry fol

lowing, his father's arm over his
shoulder,
Things have somewhat quicted

down nnd Mademoiselle Colette being
sufely engconeed in bed, where, to
every one's relief, the doctor ree-
ommended her remaining  for  the
present, Eunice called Helen into the
library, Harry, warmed and fed and
petted, was smoking his pipe with
lazy content by the apen fire, his fu-
ther and brother watehing him,

“Now, my boy," said Mr, Dean, “tell
us all ghouy it.”

“There isn't much to
smiled Harry, with o
streteh,

But they would not let him off, so
he told of his seeing the squall eom-
ing, and, realizing that they would
be swamped if he {ried to reach home,
how he made for Seal island and with
great difffeulty beached his ticklish
eraft. Then how they tried to make
some signal which would be seen
from the mainland, byt the rain made
it impoessible to light a fire, and the
fog and darkness soon shut them in
completely,

“When I saw,” he continued “that
it was no use, and that we would have
to stop the night there, I did the best
1 conld for Mademoiselle Colette with
my sweater and a sereen of boughs,
but'it was pretty bad. She was aw-
fully plucky."

“Harry,”" said Mr. Dean gravely,
“did you ask her to marry you!?"

“Yes, sir, I did,” he said simply, "1
didn't see what else 1 conld do.”

tell, &ir”
comforiuble

“Then you are engaged!” came
Eunice with a sort of groon.

“Certainly not," answered Harry
cheerfully. “Mademoiselle Colette

thanked me for what she was pleased
to eall the honor I had paid her, but
giald that as she had been happily
married for five years to Monsieur
Faul Smoloff, first violin in an orches-
tra In Vienna, she really couldn't ac-
cept,

His hearers were too nmazed to do
anything but gasp, and Harry con-
tinued in n tone which showed him
to be entirely heart free:

“She gnid she kept her maiden
name because ‘the public' knew her ns
Mademoiselle Colette Platon, and
that ehe was over here this year
without her husband for ‘profession-
al reasons.’ She added that she was
quite sure that my ‘'kind and munifi-
cent’ father knew of her marriage,
but I guess you didn’t, Dad, did you?"

Mr. Dean laughed with a sort of
choke,

“I only wish I had,” he said.

Then he put his hand on Harry's
head as the ‘hoy leaned back, blink-
ing a little with the sunlight across
his brown forehead,

“Havry,” he said, “you might as
well close with that offer of the
schoomer yancht you wanted—the
‘Midge' is rather small”—N. Y. Inde
pendent,

Her OII,mt.
He—I always judge other men by
myself,
She—But lsn't that rather severe
on the other men?—Chicago Dally
Newa,

Feminine Polnt of View.
He—80 Tom and Jack both pro.
posed to her. Which was the lucky
one,
8he—Jack, I imagine. She married
Tom.—Chicago Daily News.

Lesson [n fimerlcan History In Puzzie

lnunched on January 30, 1862
February 25,
guestion o

THE *MONITOR" AND THE “MERRIMAC™
Find Capt, John Erlessan.

In August, 15841, the navy department ot Washington advertised for plans
and offers for the construction of ironclad stenm batteries,
answering this advertisement was Capt. John Eriesson, who proposed to
build the vessel afterwards named the “Monitor,”
was lnid in o Brooklyn shipyard in October of the same year, and she was
She was turned over to the government on
and nine days later left for Hmmpton Roads 1o dispute the
supremacy with the formidable “Merrimae,”
B ddestroyed the greater part of the union fleet ot that point,
craft arrvived at Hamptan Hoads on the night of March 8 and the following
morning engaged the “Merrimace” In a gea bottle that ehanged the paval ar-
chiteetiire of the world, and dispelled the hopes of the confedervates,

Among those

The keel for the vessel

which hud on March
¢ novel

PITH AND POINT.

The next time you complain of being

overworked, 1hink of the time you
waste.—Atchison Globe,
“He's publishing a paper now, 1

hear." “Yes; it's the official organ of
the dental profession” “Ah! sortof a
month-organ, ¢h?" — Philadelphia
Press,

The Crities.—Ida—"They say Il was
n case of love n1 first sight with him."
May—"What a pity he wasn't a medium
and could have taken o second sight!™
—Chicago Daily News,

Adolphus  (penitently)—"50 sorry,
denrest, that I was apngry with you
yvesterdny evening, and logt my tem-
per’t Olivia—"Pray don't mention It,
Dally, 1t wasu't a very good one, anid
I'm swre yvou can easily find a better,”
—Punch.

His Apology.—DBill—"'Do yon know
yon owe me §10?2"  Jill—"0, yes, 1 re-
member, 1 borrowed it o month ago,"
“T'hat's what you did.” “Iowe yon an
apology.” “I ghould say you did."
“Here's 26 eents,” “What's that for?"

“That's un apology for $10.°—N. Y.

Telegrnm,
Burton—"What sort of & man is
Bjohugon, anyway?"  Barton—"Waell,

Bjohnson is the sort of man who, if
he should come to your house on o
visit and see that your parlor clock
was slow, would ealmly compare it
with his wateh and set it exaetly
elght."—Somerville ((Mas=s) Joournal
Very Obliging.—Silas Hopkins (in
the eity)—"Mandy, these here city fel-
Ters s mighiy kind and polite.” Mandy
Hopkins—"Iow do you know, Silas?"
Silas Hopking—*1 wanted ter git o
fifty dollar bill changed en’ a nlee
voung feller soid held ger it for me,
and he's goin’ ter bring ther change
to ther hotel"—Detroit Free I'ress,

LEAPS INTO THE PEERAGE.

Tricks Piayed by the Law of Succes-
sion Bring Titles Never
Expected.

To retire at night just an ordinary
citizen, o poor man, and to rise in
the morning with a noble title or two
wnd perhaps vast acres, with enstles
and wealth, Is an experience possi-
ble ounly to a Hritish subject. The
law of succession regarding the no-
bility sometimes plays stronge tricks
of this kind, nos only in fiction but
In real life, spys the Chieago Tribune,

Unexpected leaps from  obscurity
to the perage, from poverty to great
wealth, are not uncommaon in KEng-

Innd. Many such instances have
beeny recordsd in recent years, the
elevations in some cuses going  to

persons who did not even know they
were in the line of succession for a
title.

The present duke of Hamilton, by
& sequence of aceidents, found him-
self transformed seven  years  ago
from an unknown liewtenant to the
premier peership of Scotland, with
three dueal titles and as mwany mar-
quisntes, to say nothing of earldoms
and baronles sufficlent to equip half
B dozen average peers.

How slight was the prospect of
Lient. Alfred Dougles-Hamilton ever
gucceeding to the family honors may
be gathered from the fact that, al-
though he iy the thirteenth duke of
Hamilton, he deri%es his  descent
from o third son of the fourth duke.
who was born in the furaway seven-
teenth century, and that ali his in-
termedinte ancestors were younger
sons. How many lives might in the
ordinary course hnve come between
the young Heutewant and the duke-
dom it is impossible to estimate; but,
as it was said in sporting parlanes
at the time of his sceession, the odds
were thousands to one ngainst his
ever wearing the strawberry leaves,

By n similar series of aceidents the
present duke of Portland succeeded
1o the title and wealth of the Hen-
tincks. "The son of a third son, who
in turn wis o third son of the third
duke, there seemed as much chance
of the young subaltern of the guards
ever being the head of his family as
of his becoming emperor of China.
The fourth duke alune had four sons,
all of whom were considerate enough
not to marry; and the third duke
was also blessed with four sons, who
were sufficienily nminble to mnke the
way clear for the lueky young sol-
dier.

When Master William Grey flvst
opened his oyes in Newfoundiand 50
yeurs ago his prospects of s coronet
would have been considered dear at
half a crown, for his father was but

the third gon of the third son of an
varl of Stamford, and there were
many lives between him und  rank
nnd fortune, Hig father was a pootr
clergyman, and the fufure earl had
to face many vieissitudes of fortone
before he wag suddenly exalted from
the position of a London diocesan
render to be enrl of Stamford and
Baron Grey of Groby.

Probably no one was more sur-
prised than the Inte earl of Caithness,
when he realized that he was heir to
his distant cousin, the fifteenth earl.
As o young man there had been =o
many lives between him and the title
that he would have laughed a1 the
suggestion that one day he would
wenar an earl’s coranet, and he made
himself quite happy as a bank agent
in Seotland, while his son, the enrl
of to-doy, tended his farm ond herd-
el his sheep in the states,

There was equally little chance of
Augunstus Arthur Perceval ever quali-
fying for a seat in the house of lorls,
for his father, a poor nrmy officer,
wis a second son of the fifth son of
the second Baron Aden, who himself
was not within mensnrable distonee
of the enrldom of Egmont.

There are few more dramotio
stories In the peerage than this of
the elevation of the hall porter of
Chelsen town hall 1o the rank of
earl, viseount, and baron hy a series
of accidents only less  remarkable
than the hard blows that Fartune
kad denlt him before she revolution-
ized hig life in this startling fashion.

A #till more dramatic story i= told
of one of the earls of Huntingdon,
who before his elevation 10 the earl
dom was an obscure barrack mpster
In' Ireland. One day he chanced to be
louking through ol corre.
spondence of his grandfather, 8 man
of o position as humble as his own,
when he saw a reference to a possi-
ble elaim to the extinet earldom of
Hudtingdon, Following up that clews
the barrack master discovered that
he was really heir to the title. and
after n long struggle succeeded in
gojting his cludm admitted and in
taking his geat in the honse of lords,

The history of the Bellew family il-
lustrates the strange vicissitudes by
which a title may fall 1o a seemingly
impossible person. At one time there
were no fewer than ten lives between
the present holder and the title, and
yet within the short space of two
years every one of these intermediate
lives was remoyed, four helrs perish-
ing together through the upsetting
of & boat in a squall.

some

The Age of Oynters,

A wholesale oyster dealer was siz-
ing up & new involee the other day.
“There nre some old fellows in that
lot,” he said, ag he shoved toone side
some alimormally large ones, He picked
out one and mensured it, The shell
wag elght Inehes long, “The nge of an
oyster has nbsolutely no effect upon
ita quality,’ he said. "It doesn’t get
tough with age, like the higher or-
der of animals. How long does an oy s
ter lve? Well, I conldn't say exactly.
I Have known Maurice viver oystermen
to elaim that an oyster undisturbed in
n neglected cove would live for 25 years
before it finally died of old age.
And an oyster of the Maurice river
type keeps.on growing all the time. 1
have seen some myself that measured
nearly a foot in length."—Philadel
phin Heeord.

Baptinmal Fonis Were Dry,

Some curions results of the devas-
tating Australinn drought have been
witnessed on the Hallavat gold field.
The quantity of water in the loenl res-
ervoirs sunk so low that the anthori-
ties had to conserve it 1o the ntmost
and give the city only anintermittent
supply. In the principul Baptist
chureh a ceremony had to be aban-
doned, o sufficient supply of water for
baptismal immereion not being avail
able. Next to this Baptlst ehureh is
the Cathollc eathedral, and there the
organ was unplayable for three Sun-
days, the motive power of its bellowvs
having been withdrawn., One of the
local witer commisgioners ig eredited
with the statement that as long as the
droaght lasted he would noi sanction
a supply of water to organs even at

/the rate of a pound n gallon.

The Great Trouble.
The trouble with these observing
people is, they are liable to talk about
their observations—Atchison Globe,

What Your Head In Feor.
Let your head be a workroom rathe:
than u storervom.— Chicago Journal,

TRUST AND TARIFF ISSUES.

Demcerats Are Asked te Eunll

i

ROOSEVELT ON TRUSTS.

Secrcinry Shaw on the
Subject.

It is & great thing to find a states-
man who is willing 1o ask guestions
and thus obtain reliable informution
on subjects that be does not thorough-
ly understand, Hon, Leslie M. Shaw,
secretary of the treasury, who, on the
lown prairies, had but little l=|a|mr-|
tunity to study high finance, or the
teriffor trust questions, so e naturally
asks for information about these mat-
ters of the democrats who are compe- {
tent to advise him. He bas heard of
“the lown ides” from Gov, Cummine,
but he can hardly be blamed for not
understanding exactly what i meant |
by it, for the governor, Senator Dol-
liver and their organ, the prineipal re- [
publican newspaper of the siute, are
none of them very olesr in explaining
why the trusts are cheltered in their
manopoly by the present high protects
fve tarift, Therefore, Secretiry Shaw,
in the speech he made at Peorin o few
days ago, said: *1 would like 1o have |
our demoerntic friends who ure adve-
cating this remedy, explain why they |
would remove proteetion temporarvily
or permanently from monopoly pro-
dueed goods,” The demovrnts, ynlike
Seeretary Shaw and the vepublicans
do not believe in monopoly. and will
if given the power, g0 revise the tpriff

that those products of trusts and com- |

«THE COW THAT GAVE SUCH MILK."

She takes feed, and lots of it,
she gives milk, and lots of il, to the

Bxpyr Satisfaction with Leginlae
tien Which Dorsn’t Touch

the Combines,

In his speech on 1rusts 51 Milwan
kee on April 3, President Roosevelt
snld:

“Not only is the legisiation enacted
effective, but in my judgment it was lin-
practicnble to attempt more.”

He demanding much more
when on hi= stumping tour last fall
and when hisattorney general was sug-
gesting 10 U Littlefield
what the president wanted done, Lit-
tlefield prepared the nnti-trust bill and
got it through 1he house. It was
pigeon-holed in the senate by order of
the trusts, and with the expressed con-
sent of the president.

In hi=s Milwnukee speech the presi-
dent spoke sareastically of “alle [_"l‘d
remedies” thwit “seek 10 destroy  the
dirensge by killing the p'.lT'u-hi.“ Ils
then added: *Others are so obviously
that it {= somewhar difficult to
trent them seviously or s being ad-
vaneed in gond faith. High among the
latter | plaee the effor: to reach the
trust question by meuns of the tarifl,
You cnn, of course, put an end to the
pl'u.-pl-ih_\ of the tm=tx by illl!l‘:ll;’ no
end o the prosperity of the nationg
bt the price for sEeme
IJ”_JII i

Apparently
changed his mintd since

wWis

igreseInRan

futile

sieh action

Presidont Roosevelt has
he resigned

from the farmers and laborers and
trusts and monopolies,

bines that are sold at a high prive in
this country and a lower price in fore
eign countries ehall no longer be pro-
teoted.  The present duties on 1rust
productions range from 30 to 100 per
cents, thus allowing the truste to wdd
that much ta the price they chirge here
for their products,
taken off, the trusts wonld have to re-
duer the price: oft their prodocts to
what foreign competitors could expart
the same eliss of poods after paying
the freight, and the profits thay those
wha handle the gonods would charge.
Take burbed wire, which
Pittsburg for $2.60 per 100 pounds, is
gold in Liverpool for $186 per 100
pounds, a difference of 40 por cent.,
nred this i= just abour what the duty
amounte to, The price of barbed wire
I= the price

sells in

in lown or in other stajes
guoted with freight and profits adiad.

The paper trust has a monopoly of
print papet, and i also sheltered by the
protective tarlff, the Demoerats would

place thod necessnry art jele on the free |

list, and thus allow ecompetition o
come T and rodues 1he high price that
the trust hos been elinrging the news-
paper proprietors. The lst of (rusts
which nre so protected exeeeds 100,14
if Secretary Shaw favors the people
and not the corporations. he midt
openly esponse the canse of the tariff
reformers,

Those who o not eare, oF are too
partisan 1o b willing. like Seeretary
Shaw, to take the advice of demoerats
on the tarif and trusy issnes, enn ob-
tain similar iformation from a num-
her of republican leaders whose eyes
have heen opened to the shelter the
trnsts have been vonchsafed by the pro-
teetive (ariff.  The chairman of the
rvpuh[lvnn congressionnl committee,
Mr, Babeoek, has made a number of
statements that  answer Seeretary
Shaw's ingquiries, and there is no donby
he will send such as he has had printed
to any Inguirer who will take the
trouble to write to him. Senator Dolli-
ver, Gov, Commiing  and  Compiroller
Roberts are on recovd in fuvor of res
vision, though still declaring for the
prineiple of proteetion. Senator Dolii-
ver, i o specch in the ntes=aid 1hat
wome of the tariff sehedules were in-
tentionally mnde too high, yet the re-
puhlicans refused to ratify even the
sfght reduetions that the reciprosity
treaties ealled for.

No one elalme that a revision of the
tariff will entlrely obliteratearust ex-
netions, but the demoerats and many
republicans are convineed that the tars
1t adds greatly to the price that the
trusts charvge for many of their prod-
nets, and that the old elaim that infant
industries nedd protection to build
them up hos long become obsolete by
the formatios of those giant corpora-
tiong that arc ealled trusts,

——Secretary Shaw signed Ingt Mon-
day n warrant for 3,000,000 for the
tressurer of the Philippine islands to
cover the relief approptistion. The
Philippines continue 1o prove quite an
expensive luxury. They have already
cont this country over FB0G,000,000,
which ig probably more thanthe gross
value of all the trade they will bring us
in 100 years.—Atlanta Constitution.

——President Roosevelt ix strem-
none, but not congistent, Or rather he
{r consistent all the 1ime in his real,
though not his pretended purposes,
He i looking ont for Number Owmwe, and
letting neither consistency nor prinel-
ple stand in the way of delegnte-get-

ting.—Albany Argns,
——The president reiterates his

declaration that the trust should be
properly regulated, but he uses n more
hopeful tone than most of us are able
to pssume. This, however, may be a
mere matter of temperament.—lodinn-

apolls News (Ind.).

shfanicriin A oaec ol LB N

It 1his turiff was |

from the Free Trade club'in New York,
shortly after e wis vleeted to the ns
sembly there in 1554 on an independ-
fusion and anti-Plart ticket. He
was then speaking strennously for free
teade, und resigneld only beciuse he
thought and said in o letter to Pouli-
ney Dgelow, thar he thought that his
membership wonld =tand in the way
of pulitical promotion. Hesald: “lTam
a republican fivsty a free trader dfter-
wnieds,"

ont

Now he appenrs to be g re-
publican fivst, sy and alwavs, and han

forgoniten 1hot he ever was a free
trader.  Tolities  certainly  produce
=ome stronge resuls on economie

Mlens,
Agadn the presiilent snid in hie Mil-
winnkee speveh:

“Wae should be fslze 10 the hiztorie
prinviples of our government if we dls-
eriminated, either by legislation or ad-
ministration, either for or ngninst a
man beeanse of ¢ither his wealth or hia
111‘:\'-1‘[.\'."

This sonnds all right, and would he
all right if 11 were “backed up by
deeds:™ for.ax he 10ld us Instsummer,
“worde are good only when boeked up
by deeds!™ BHut ax the president he-
Tongs o n party that his enpeted for-
T legislation which does diseriminate
in favor of a few and against the many
and which proteets monopolies and
truste while they prey upon the peo-
ple, and which permite them' to sell
goads to foreigners at 80 1o 100 per
eent, lese than is charged here, what
becomes of the president’s fine souni-
ing phrases? What  do these same
trusis cure for his “publicity® n= long
ne he does not toneh the tarifl which
protects them in their plundering
What do they eare for his
toy "borean™ and its sham restraints,
if they con keep their tariff privileges?

BYRON W, HOLT.

OPINIONS AND POINTERS.

business?

—Mr. Rodsevelt’s speech warning
everyhody to keep hands off the 8a-
ered robber tariff shows the effect of
those long and prayverful consulin-
tions with J. Plerpont Morgan nt the
white house.—Uhieago Chroniele,

—Mr. J. Plerpont Morganissaid to
be preparing n great gift for the
Ameriean people. 1f Mr. Morgan really
wishes to give them something, he
might permit congress tn pass an ef-
feotive anti-trust law.—Detroit Free
Press.

—Willinm E, Curtis. the Washing:
ton correspondent of the Chicago Ree-
ord-Terald, says that no furiher at-
tempt will be made to pass the shipsub.
sidy. At the same time Mr. Cortis
admits that threo-fourihs of the ropub-
Hean members of the house sre in favor
of the measure. He explains that the
bill recently before congress was des
feated because the republicans of the
northwestern states joined with the
demaorats, The TLoufeville Courier-
Journnl, however, hits the nail on the
hend when, in commenting upon Mr.
Curtis’ stntement, it says: “The truth
is, it sults the purpose of the ship sub-
sidy grubbers to ereate the impression
that they have abandoned this raid on
the treasury. We have alrendy had
experience of that kind of tactics.”

——Mr. Platt dies hard and it was to
be expected of him. His grip has been
too tight to relax voluntarily. But let
go he must and pleayune attacks upon
those who are coming after him will
neither sweeten nor delay his depart-
ure. The process golng on in New
York politics is nature's own way.—
Hartford Courant.

——An extra session'of the senate,
followed by the snnouncement of an
extra session of congress for October,
puts the Roosevelt administration
right up to the front in one lingof
::frment. anybhow.—Atlants Jour-




