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JAIL FOR TRUST OFFENDERS,
\ By Attorncy General Bonaparte.
I have noticed a good many com-

plaints that criminal prosecutions
against trust magnates and sentences

very Infrequent, and, In fact, for prac-
tical purposes, unknown. It Is perfect-
ly true that, In my opinlon, at least,
a better moral effect would be pro-
duced by sending a few prominent
men to jall than by a great deal of
litigation, however successful, against
the corporations they controlled.

C. 7. BONAPARTE. Byt it must be remembered that It is
only successful prosecutions which would have a good
effect. Bome time since two corporations and thelr re-
spective presidents were Indicted Jointly for vlolation of
the criminal proyisions of the anti-trust law. If the cor-
porations were gullty‘of such, it wonld be hard for the
Iay mind at least to understand how thelr presidents
could be Innocent. Nevertheless the Jury convicted the
corporations and acquitted the presidents.

It is the avowed purpose of the Départment of Jus-
tice to prosecute criminally anyone who s really re-
sponsible for violations of the antl-trust law wherever
it can do so with any reasonable probability of suc
cess. It does not care to prosecute mere underlings who
are known to everyone to have acted under the direct au-
thority of thelr superiors.

KINDNESS IN WEDLOCK MAKES HAPPINESS,

By Helen Oldfield.,

The man who has hung upon his sweet-
heart's words and craved ber kisses does not
realize the paln which he Inflicts when he
leaves her day after day without a caress, or
at most bestows upon ber a perfunctory kiss
as he starts out !n the morning for his busi-
ness. The questlon Is bound to suggest itself
to her: “Is he getting tired of me?" Poor
woman!  She may worry herself for many an
hour with that and similar tormenting querles. He was
®0 gentle and tender when they were engaged; now he
bangs the doors all over the house, apparently carcless of
the fact that her head Is aching and her nerves.are on
edge.. He always Is-too busy to attend to her, too tired
to go out‘with her In the evening. At one time he could
mot spend hours enough at her side. %

Most people who have any strength of character are
obliged to have a temper of some sort, even though it
~ ' be well controlled. The wife who nags 18 a curse to her
*_ husband; the man of whom the utmost which can be ex-
pected 1s that he shall not grumble nor find fault s
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of lmprisonment for them have been.

scarcely a blessing to his family. There are refinements
of irritation which are quite as hard to endure as are
blows and curses. Soclal, professional and business in-
tercourse all demand self-control and courtesy allke from
men and women; but there are unfortunately those who

wholly fall to recognize a similar claim in the family
circle,

PUBLIC LIBRARIES AND PUBLIC SCHOOLS.
By Elizabeth C. Baldwin.
Btep by step, slowly perhaps but certalnly,
the public library is followlng the path al-
ready trodden by the public echool. The ex-
perience of the one Is almost identlcal with
“that of the other. The place now assigned the
public library, by general counsent, Is that of
an Integral part of our system of public and
\ free educatlon. On no other theory has It
sure and lasting foundation; on no other the-
ory may It be supported by general taxation; on no other
theory can it be administered wisely and consistently.
A publie tax can be levled for the malntenance of a pub-
lic llbrary only upon the principle which underlies all
righteous public taxation; not that the taxpayer wants
something and will recelve it In proportion to the amount
of his contribution, but that the public wants something
of such general Interest and value that all property own-
ers may be asked and required to contribute toward Its

cost.

Casting about for a satlsfactory supplement and com.
plement for the public schools, we find the public library
ready to make It possible for the adult to continue
through life the growth begun in chlidhood In the public
school. Only In this way and by this means can we hope
to continue the common American people as the most un-
common common people which the world has yet known.

EVILS OF POLITICAL PREJUDICE.

By Prof. Jeremiah W, Jenks.
Some writers on soclology take as the basal
instinet on which soclety is founded the “con-
sclousness of kind.” It s apparently this
fundamental Instinct which leads members of
soclety to distrust others different from them-
selves and which brings about In many In-
stances conflicts of races, even though there
may be no cause often, or reason for these
conflicts. In politics, however, we need to study
the force of prejudice as well’as the force of reason, and
the statesman cannot ignore prejudice as a motive force.
Political speeches, as a rule, appeal to self-interest. Men
who have sacrificed for the party expect their reward,
but even most of those who are corrupt In political life
would be Influenced If they saw clearly the evil effects of
thelr corrupt actlon.
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**+. MOTHER’S COOKING.

I'm unwilling to distress her™
By a sick, disgusted look,
. But my mother, heaven bless her!
Never did know how to cook.
While my filial affection
- It's Impossible to shake,
I'vo an awful recollection
Of the ple she used to make,

From that ple I've never rallied,
Oleaginous with lard,
It was tough and it was pallld,
It was heavy, it was hard.
As a boy I had to risk it,
But she flunked on pie and cake,
And I shudder at the biscuit
That my mother used to make,

I left home when' very youthful ;
It was all that saved my life,
And I'm partial, to be truthful,
" To thée cooking of my wife,
But I waste no honeyed phrases—
That would be a great mistake—
AN And she often hears my praises
A Of what mother used to make.
»—Chicago News.
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7 b ; The girl's face wore an ex[;mslon of
'Y . tender commiseration and she leaned
t' | .| forward and touched the young man's

: bowed head with a light, caressing mo-
i \ ¢ tion, In which there was something al-
most maternal.
] A= “I'm B0 sorry,” she sald. “I'm very,
lr_ o i z 1 - yery sorry.”
- 1 - . “You'll spoll the part In my bhalr if
P 0 you do that,” sald the young man,
B looking up. He sald it In quite a mat-
[ . ter-of-fact tone.
B ‘) BAT e The girl scemed a little surprised and
3 ‘ : hurt by his rejection. of her sympathy,
. #0 that when he asked ‘her If there
was absolutely no hope her negative
.~ reply bordered on snappiness.
a3 “]I know you sald 80,” remarked the
" young man, leaning back a little in his
"~ _chalr and crossing his legs. “I wanted
“ 40 be perfectly sure, that's all If
. you've quite made up your mind that
" I won't do I've got to kind of readjust
" myself, You see, I've been reckoning
" on your taking me. Of course, I didn’t
- expect you to unless you thought a
= great deal of me, but I got the {dea
_ that you might somehow. . Well, I sup-
" “pose that I mustn't take up your time.”
" “git down,” sald the girl. “I don't
7 ‘want you to go away thinking that I
" . have been trifling with you and pur
- posely misleading you. I do like you,
yery much indeed—as a friend. I want
" to keep you for a frlend always, and
" I'm sure that when you get over this
~ fancy, as you will In a little while, we
shall be as good frlends as we ever
" were. If you feel a little bitter

“ « %0h, no,” sald the young man. “I'm
" not feeling bitter. Why should I? No-
body can get just what he wants in this
vale of sin and sorrow. All a man can
do when he can't get what he wants
is to get the best he can and make the
~ most of It. As far as belng friends s
* concerned, that's all right”

., “You'll come and see me just the
.. same, then?” 3
: “Well, hardly,. Why, no, that
wouldn't do, I don't say anything
about myself, but you aren't golng to
be the last rose of summer left bloom-
ing alone. You'll go with the rest of
the bunch and before most of 'em, or
{ miss my guess. What would the real
. «candy boy say If he came dround and
_saw me holding down a chalr here ten
- evenings in the week? He'd say, ‘Hello!
< Who's this Johnny?' and he'd go away
. and think long, long thoughts, I know
I would. When I first began coming
" bere and saw the kindergarten on the
“ fréint stoop I didn't have any idea of
| Joining. It was only after they ald the
* ~ fading act that I came In and began
[~ to string beads. You know that. I
. certalnly would never want to queer
you."
" “I wish you wouldn't talk so much
" sald the girl,
| “It was a relapse,” sald the young
“I suppose I'll go right back to
st,'now that you've glven up the jab of
fAralning me."
"tou:l'l;ana ©me ane elfe to under
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“Mzargaret Swoop would be glad to,
I know."”

“She's competent,” admitted the
young man, “Still, I don’t think it will
be Margaret. You're probably mistaken
about her belng wllling, anyway. 1
know It Isn't everybody that woald be.
I don't undervalue myself, but know
my bluff at belng a good fellow doesn't
decelve everybody. You can't fool all
the people quite all the time, you re-
member, I couldn't fool you, for In-
stance.”

“You wonldn't fool anybody, as you
call It. Any girl In town might be
proud to have you.”

“I'll glve 'em a chance to be proud,
of course,” sald the young man. “I
don’t think they are golng to fall all
over each other to gather me in, my-
self. But I peed training badly enough
and I've really got to have It.”

“Try Margaret, then.”

“1 will, If you say so, of course, but
I kind of had an idea she dldn't like
me any too well.”

The girl laughed queerly. “You cer-
tainly don't Intend to lose any time
about It,” she sald,

“Why should 17" asked the young
man, “Here I've been reforming my
evll ways and saving money and using
nice language for the last six or eight
months, and I don't want to take any
chances of golng back to what I was
before you took me in hand. But what
are you looking so mad about?”

“I'm not looking mad,” protested the
girl, Indignantly. “I don't think you
are worth belng mad at. To come up
here and coolly talk to me about pro-
posing to other girls after all you've
told me, and- 44 o

“But I didn't start the talk. You
began it."

“Of course you would blame It on
to me. I should be sorry for any girl

g
“I'M NOT LOOKING MAD,” PROTESTED THE
GIRL.

who would be foollsh enough to let her-
self care for you. I don't belleve yon
ever cared for me a particle and I wish
I'd never seen you. Go away this min-
ute!”

The young man arose from his chalr
and bent over the lounge. “What do
you suppose I asked you to marry me
for It I dldn't care for you?" he asked.

“To traln you,” answered the girl In
a volce muffied by a sofa cushion. “Go
and get Margaret to traln you. I don’t
care, I'm sure,”

The young man laid his hand gently
on ber shoulder, but she shook herself
vlolently and he drew back.

“Be-besldes,” sald the girl, “I don't
belleve yon meant even to propose to
me, If I hadn't—"

The young man took something from
a little case and, possessing himself of
her hand, slipped It on a certain finger.
“What do you suppose I bought that
for, then?” he sald. “Now, take your
head out of those cushlons and look at
me."”

The hand was unresisting, but there
WAS NO emergence.

“P-p-perhaps you wese golng to see
Margaret. You d-dldn*t want me to
rumple your halr.”

“Are you coming out?”

Nothing more was sald for about
three minutes.

Then what was sald' was nobody's
business. But before the young man
went away his halr was beautifully
parted with a slde comb—Chlcago
Dally News,

The Parting the Ways.

“Cut out that crying!” cried the des-
perate husband. “We are at the part-
ing of the ways. Make your choice,
Which ahiall go In the ash-baprel—~yaur
ploture paat card collection or your
'l‘odd{ bep ;
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FACTS ABOUT GRAPE JUICE.

Refreshing Beverage, Made with or
Without Water—Its Une.

The popularity of the grape julce
both as a beverage and a flavoring has
certainly Increased during the last few
years, says the New York Tribune.
Some women, who years ago began to
prepare it to use at communlon instead
of fermented wine, have found it dell-
clous in desserts, as well as a refresh-
Ing drink, made festlye with sprigs of
mint and slices of lemon. Here are sev-
eral good ways to prepare unfermented
grape julce: Plck the grapes off the
stems, put them In a covered stone jar
and set the jar In a pot of bolllng wa-
ter. Let the water boll around the jar
for half an hour, or untll the grapes
are well cooked. Strain the julce from
the grapes and let it stand In a cool
place over night. In the morning bring
the juice to the bolling polnt and let It
boll for twenty minutes, Add sugar to
sult the taste, Fill heated frult jars to
the brim and seal tightly. This rule Is
an old Tribune recipe and 18 very rich,
a8 no water Is used when cooking the
grapes. It should be dlluted with a
little ice water when used as a bever-
age.

Here is a rule for unfermented grape
Julce In which water 15 used: Pick over
the grapes, rejecting all unsound ones.
Put In a porcelain lined kettle and al-
most cover with cold water. Heat
slowly, mashing the grapes and cooking
until all the julce Is out. Drain In a
Jelly bag and measure the liquid,
adding one-third of a cupful of granu-
lated sugar for each quart. Boil for
four minutes, then bottle and seal.

The following recipe was sent by a
Tribune subscriber some time ago. Its
special advantage Is that the measure-
ments are exact and little 18 left to
one's judgment, an advantage which a
young or Inexperienced preserver will
appreclate :

“To twelve quarts of grapes, stemmed
and washed, add three pints of water.
Boll them In a porcelain lined kettle
until soft; straln and to every three
quarts of julce add a pound of sugar.
Heat to the bolling point and seal in
alr-tight cans.”

An old housewlfe who has kad much
experience In making grape julce for
church purposes gives the following
points, which may be of use to those
who have had little experience. She
says that she finds cheesecloth the best
thing for stralning the juice and that If
the stems of the grapes are left on the
Julce seems to strain out better, as they
break up the thick mass of cooked
grapes, making It less compact. She
uses ordinary glass frult jars. She
puts them in a pan of hot water with
hot water In them and a granita ple
plate on the stove with water In it
Stand one hot jar, empty, at a time on
the ple plate; put its rubber ring on it.
Fill to overflowing with boiling hot
Julce; seal at once as tightly as possi-
ble. Before you put away the jars test
them by carefuly turning them upside
down. If julce begins to exude put the
contents into the preserving kettle
agaln, Try another top and il to over-
flowing with water from the tea kettle.
If, when filllng the jars, there is not
quite enough julce for the last jar, al-
ways fill up with ordinary bolling wa-
ter untll it overflows. This last jar
will not be quite 8o rich In quality as
the others, but It will keep, as It wonld
not were the jar not completely full.
Do not put the jars where there is a
possibllity of thelr freezing, but keep
in a cold place,

Vindicated at Last,
An up-State correspondent has found
In an old scrap book a bit of verse that
bears out the theory, advanced by Con-
gressman Roberts of Utah, that Adam
was the most chivalrous of all men,
and only ate the forbidden frult be-
cause he would not be separated from
BEve. Seelng this ‘mentloned in last
Tuesday's Nosegay column he sent on
a copy of the verse. It reads:
D.u‘hteu" of Eve, your mother did not
well.

She placed the apple in your father's
hand. -«

Adam was not detelved, nor yet comld
stand;

For lave of her he gave hla throne,

With her could die, but eowld uet v

i Reoarh
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CHILDRBN AT RECESS,
At recess on a stormy day
We used to get our maps, and once
Or twice, to pass the time away,
We gave our geographic “stunts”

Some little river, or perhaps
One of the larger railway lines,
Or hamlet, hidden mid the map's
Most scraggly topographic signs,

Instead of such, whon my turn cama
(They were not clever, understand),
I picked no tiny brevier name,
But gave them boldly “Rupert
Land.”

The boys and girls looked long, but
vain,
Searching the map with turn and
twist,
Missing what always is so plain—
That plalnest things are easlest
missed.

And, when they gave it up at last,
“No fair,” all shouted in a rage,
And withering looks at me they cast
When shown the name acrosg the

page.

From the Pacific far across
The bold big letters stretched away
To where the Icy billows toss
On the wild coust of Baffin's Bay.
So bristling with scorn or scare I
Of him who God's great truth di-
vines,
Preachers and pédants cry, “Not fafr!
Come search these theologic signs.

“The Hebrew text, the agcient Greek,
The vowel sounds, the meaning’s
guess."”

Alas! they know not what they seek,
Like children playing at recess.
—William J. Roe in the <Christian

Register,

FRANKIE'S LESSON,

“Frankie, you may tell me what you
wish first,” said Miss Barrows, the
primary teacher, as three cf her small
puplls raised their hands at the same
time one Friday afternoon.

“Please may I sit in Tommy Law-
rence's seat (his afternoon?” asked
Frankie, in a strange little voice. “The
sun is hot here.” <

The two other little boys wflose
hands had been In the air quickly
dropped them, looking very much sur-
prised and confused.

*“Why, yes,"” answered Miss Bur-
rows, but her tone was a little doubt-
ful. The sun certainly was very
bright where Frankie sat,

Frankie settled himself in his new
seat, but he did not feel half so
happy as he supposed he would when
the coveted privilege had been grant-
ed him. There was the most wonder-
ful book In Tommy's desk! There
were plctures of cowboys and Indians
in it—and pirates! Tommy Lawrence
was golng to be a pirate when he
grew up—he had confided his ambi-
tion to them that morning when he
brought the book to school.

When he thought it over, he could
not very well look at the plctures in
that book wihout Miss Barrows see-
ing it, and if she saw it she would
take it away, of course.

This was the Jay the silver stars
were given out. So far he had carried
one home avery Friday that term, and
how proud his mother was to see the
proof of her little son's good behav-
for!

He did not dare to look at that book,
now he was sp near it. Oh, how he
dld wish he had been content to sit
at his own desk and wait until soma
other time to see those pirates!

Two big tears splashed down on his
composition and made a dreadful blot.
Miss Barrows was coming up the
alsle, and she was so particular about
neatness, He hastily thrust the inky
paper Into his desk unti] the teacher
passed by. He drew it out agaln,
to find that the most awful thing had
happened! The composition had blot-
ted itself on the brilllant cover of the
pirate book! What should he do?
Frankle had never felt so miserable
before in his life. He felt sp asham-
ed when he looked at that star,

He rolled up the book that was the
cause of so much misfortune and
tucked it under his blouse. Then as
soon as school was over he evaded
his playmates and ran all the way to
Tommy Lawrence's house. His hand
trembled so he could hardly ring the
bell, but he had made up his mind
that the only thing to do was to see
Tommy Lawrence,

Tommy's mother came to the door.

“Is Tommy sick?” he asked,

“No, the future pirate {s In his us-
ual health,” replied Mrs. Lawrence,
with a smile, “but he s under punish-
ment for taking a book to school. He
had promised he would leave it at
bome. I hope you always mind your
mother, Frankie,” she continued.

““You are a good boy at school, I see,

for you have a silver star”

“Oh, no, I'm not!" cried Frankle.
“I've been bad today. I came to tell
you"—and he lald his head on Tom-
my's mother's shoulder, and sobbed
out the story of his misdemeanor.

“It 1s more Tommy’'s fault than
yours,” sald Mrs, Lawrence. “If he
had obeyed me and left that.book at
bome, then there would have been no
tropble, but if you were my little boy
I should have you go back to school
and’ tell your teacher, so that you
would be sure to remember this.”

“Yes'm,” sald Frankle, “I'm go-
ing."

Miss Barrows did not make him
give up his star. She told him that
she was ‘sure that no punishment
would be necessary to make him re-
member his lesson.—Christine Glea-
son in Youth's Companion.

AN ELEPHANT CAUGHT A FISH.

Elephants are very wise, and can be
trained to do many things. A gentle-
man who had lived for many years
in India tells some interesting storles
of these great beasts He had owned
one that became so fond of hig two
small boys that the parents felt glad
it the children were In the elephant’s
care. The three friends often went
off on long tramps together, and the
elephant nover falled to come stalk:
ing home with the two small boys p|d:

ing, hoopy ARd Anfo, on hin back.
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One day they remained away so
long that the father finally went to
look after them. After some searching
he came out on the river bank, and a
funny sight met his eyes.

The great elephant was standiny
knee deep in the mud, with a happy
small boy squatting on either side
of him, and all three were fishing
just ag hard as they could. The boys
held their rods in their hands and
thelr companion held his with his
trunk, while they all were watching
the corks bobbing about on top of the
water. By and by the elephant’s line
gave a flop, aml the boys crowded up
to see If it really meant that he had
caught a fish, He had, and, whil2
the big brute watched them solemnly,
they pulled out the line, detached the
fish, and then, putting on another
worm, gravely handed the rod back to
its owner.—Detroit News Tribune,.

ANIMALS AS MECHANICS.

It Is only within recent ycars that
men have learned how to make houses
and other structures of cement. This
art {s probably yet in a crude stage,
and by and by mankind may learn
to use the material in vastly more
skilful and efficient ways.

But many of the lower animals
have for ages been making their
houses of mud or of similar plastic
and hardening substances The cliff
swallow's skilfully built home is in-
deed a wonderful structure, especially
when we take intp consideration the
simple way In which the bird does the
work. Imagine a boy or a girl trying
to make such a structure”of mud and
handling the material only by the aid
of pointed pliers. Yet the bird does
it and does it well with her pointed
bill. In some cement structures, es-
pecially in railroad embankments,
you have probably noticed that the
workmen first put In several iron
rods to Increase the strength of the
wall. This is, practically, what the
phoebe, the robin and other birds do
when they mix a liberal supply of
grasses and other plant fibers, and
even strings, through their concre
tions of mud.—From “Nature an
Science” in St. Nicholas,

TOUCHING THE BULL'S-EYE.

This is more of a trick than a
game, and is played with two confed-
erates, who work in one room, while
the company stays in the other.

A rough target is drawn and pin-
ned at a convenient height upon the
wall, and one of the company is call-
ed In. He is placed’ about five feet
from the target and is told to aim
with his forefinger for the bull's-eye.
When he is sure he is pointing in the
right direction, he is blindfolded by
one confederate, whiie the other
stands close by the target., He I8
told to walk toward it and see if,
with his out-stretched forefinger, he
can touch the bull's-eye,

The confederate by the target
slightly opens his mouth and follows
the direction of the pointing finger
until the blindfolded victim finds it
caught firmly but not roughly be-
tween the rows of teeth.

Then, as he is “initiated,” he stays
with the confederates while, one by
one, the other victims walk into the
trap.

It is great fun if there is good hum-
or at the feast.—Washington Star.

QUEER POSITIONS OF HEARTS.

There is one curious fact which not
everybody notices about the common,
finger-long, green caterplllars of our
larger nioths. Their hearts, instead of
being in front, are at the back of the
body and extend along the entire
length of the animal. One can see
the heart distinctly through the thin
skin and can watch its slow beat,
which starts at the tail and moves
forward to the head.

Hearts of this sort reaching from
head to tail are not at all uncommon
in the simpler creatures. The earth.
worm has -one, and so have most
worms, caterpillars and other crawl-
ing things. Hearts In the middle of
the back also are quite as frequent
as those in what seems to us to be
the natural place. Many animals, the
lobster for example, and the crayfish
and the crab, which have short hearts
like those of the beasts and birds,
nevertheless have them placed just
under the shell in what, In ourselves,
would be the small of the back.—
From “Nature and Science,” in St
Nicholas.

ONLY FIFTY CENTS.

There was once a little country
cousin who went to visit a city cousin,
and he learned much of life, as yon
shall see, Before the boy started for
the city his father gave him 50 cents,
with which to have some fun. When
he arrived In the city he told his
cousin of the money and asked his
advice as to the best way of spend-
ing the half dollar. The city cousin
began to think, and at last suggested
the circus, but as there was only the
half dollar between them, they had
a difficulty to set aside.

“The seats are 50 cents,” sald the
city cousin, “and so we can only buy
one."

“Let us toss up for it!" sald the
country cousin, with the air of the
millionaire who cares little for re-
sults where modest fortunes are con-
cerned.

So they tossed up and the city cou.
sin got it!

Imagine, if you can, the feeling of
the country boy when he saw his
companion and the hape for fun dis-
appearing in the circus tent.—Wash-
ington Star.

As Japanese See It.

It is sald the Japanese think our
grown women most alarmingly over-
grown, very shocking in their cos-
tume, and quite dreadful as regards
their teeth and their feet—in a word,
outrageous, They consider the ki-
mono preferable to western habili-
ments because it so completely oblit-
erates the lines of the figure. They
teach girls to talk with their lips al.
most cloged, concealing the teeth, and
to walk with the feet parallel In tiny
stops or ayen toelnk ins=<Kansan City
Youraal :
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WESTON’S GREAT WALK.
\ged Pedestrlan Who Tramped from
Portland, Me,, to Chlongo.

Remarkable mdeeds was the enduar-
ance shown by Edward DPayson Wes-
ton, the aged athlete who at 69 repeat-
ed his feat of forty years ago In walk-
Ing from Portland, Me., to Chicago. e
tramped the 1,234 miles in 24 days, 10
hours and 15 minutes, breaking his for-
mer record by 24 hours.

His longest day’s walk on the recent
trip was 95 3-10 miles, while on the
former journey the best day was only
eighty-two mlles,

Weston's stride Is almost a shuflle,
He takes two or three steps of ordi-
nary length and then falls Into a dog
trot. But it Is not a dog trot. It Is
a little trick to relleve the straln upon
the leg muscles. And It gets him over

EDWARD P, WESTON.

the ground amazingly fast. He walks
with as little effort as possible, leaning
slightly forward and frequently zig-
zagging. At tlmes he Is apparently
forced onward by his weight, falling
from one foot to the otlier without visi-
ble effort.

Weston gives this advice to young
men: “Don't smoke clgarettes; smoke
clgars or a pipe If you must. Eat
prunes daily; take a cold sponge bath
each morning; walk to and from
work; don't keep late hours, If you
would be old and feel a youth. When
I left Portlaud to begin my walk the
future oppressed me. I had a task to
perform. I felt llke a man of 90.
When It was concluded I felt llke a
man of 21. Walking Is the best thing
for man or woman, done In the open
alr,

HE WAS A JUDGE OF TEA.

Thought He Had Got the Best of
His Wife.

A certaln suburban resident who Is
somewbhat of a gourmet discovered one
day that his wife was glving him tea
At 18 4d to drink. Although he had
never made any complaints about the
quality of the tea, no sooner did he dis-
cover the price than he detected all
8orts of shortcomings in the artlcle sup-
plled and when he went down to busl-
ness that morning he dropped Into a
tea store and bought a pound of orange
pekoe at 3s 6d, says Answers. This he
carried home [n the night, and, taking
the opportunity of ‘the kitchen being
empty, he hunted around till he found
the tea caddy, which was nearly full,
The contents of this he threw away and
replaced out of his’ own package. Tt
had not been his intentlon to say any-
thing about the substitutlon, but next
morning he could not help referring to
the Improved quality of the beverage.

“This Is something like tea this morn-
ing,’”” he sald. “Don’t you notice the
difference?"

“No, I don't,” sald his wife. *It
tastes to me exactly llke the tea we
have been drinking for the last month,
and so it should, for It Is the same tea.”

The husband laughed.

“That's just llke a woman,” he said.
“You never know what Is good and
what isn't unless we tell you. Now, [
could have told you with my eyes shut
that this tea Is better than what wo
have been drinking.”

“It 1s a pity you haven't been drink-
Ing with your eyes shut all along,” re-
torted the lady. “Anyway, It is the
same tea."”

“Now, I'll just prove to you,” sald
her husband, “how defective a woman's
sense of taste Is. Yesterday I bought
a pound of 3¢ 0d tea, threw out what
was in the caddy, and put mine In its
place. And to think that you never no-
ticed the difference!”

“Which caddy did you empty?”

“One on the upper shelf of the pan-
try,” was the reply.

“‘1 thought s0,” sald the lady, quletly.
“That was some speclal tea I keep for
gpeclal occaslons. The caddy with the
cheap tea s In the cupboard {n the
kitchen, and thls,” she added, with an
exasperating smile, as she lifted the
teapot, “was made out of the selfsame
caddy as It has been every morning.
What a blessing it must be to you to
possess such a cultivated taste! I have
heard that tea tasters get very high sal-
aries. Now, don't you—"

But he cut her remarks short by leav-
ing the room.

Quite So.

Miss Cutting—Of course, I suppose,
your flance considers you pretty.

Miss Hoamley—I don't know, but I
do know he conslders me very clever.

Miss Cutting—Oh! Naturally. Every
man considers clever the girl who man-
ages to worm a proposal out of him.—
Phlladelphia Press.

Getting Friendly.

“When you told papa that your sal-
ary was $100 a week, dld he consent to
our marrlage?”

“No, but he Invited me to joln his
poker club.”

Different Iin One Respect,
Upgardson — Doesn't  Weerlus bore
you neprly to death? Ho#alks llke a
phonograRh,
AtomeNot gt gll. When a phono-

WEAPh runs down it gtope

The President’'s Moasage.

President Roosevelt's latest message
to Congress Is very much like those he
has sent In before. It Is llke In its
needless verbosity and like In its sub-
ject matter. Indeed, very nearly a
quarter of the Whole is made up of
extended quotations from previous mes-
sages.

This much belng sald, it is needless
to add that the President has agaln
discovered many familiar principles of
moral right, which his fellow country-
men are hardly willing to accept as
novelties. Nelther the repetition of the
passages he has clipped from previous
communications nor the new expletives
in which he Indulges In expanding his
views on these tlme-worn toples will
furnish excuse for his ncedless prolix-
Ity of phrases.

Btudled critically, the Important sub-
Jects touched on In the message count
not more than half a dozen or so. In-
deed, Mr. Roosevelt has conflned him-
self almost sglely to a renewed pres-
entation of his familiar views with re-
gard to the arrogation of federal au-
thority and the subordination of the
power of the States. That is his mes-
sage to Congress, In the maln, at least.
Beside his recommendation that the
federal government take control of
many things we have heretofore
thought the constitution reserved for
the States, the message offers few sug-
gestlons.

Most striking, perhaps, s the pro-
posal that the government shall finance
the political partles by providing cam-
paign funds, Less novel, but more im-
portant, {s the call for an emergency
circulation, about which, by the way,
bankers are not at all agreed. It Is
interesting, too, that the President
wants Congress to find a lawful way
to levy an Income and Inheritance tax,
as also that he belleves there should
be a revision of the tariff—but not now.
His concern In the army and navy, and
his defre for a ship subsidy, are re-
newals of past expresslons.

What” he tells Congress about the
need of developing the water highways
along with the conservation and devel-
opmeént of the other natural resources
of the country I8 timely and will com-
mand the grateful appreclation of the
millions of people who have come to a
reallzation of what can be done In reg-
ulating rallways by promoting river
commerce. It can be regretted that
the concrete suggestion of fourteen feet
from the lakes to the gulf should be
londed with a too comprehensive pro-
gram for a development of all natural
resources, but there is hardly need to
emphasize the criticlsm.

Presldent Roosevelt's heart s so set
on centralization of power In the fed-
eral government that it Is for this, in
varfous phases, that he reserves most
of his thunder. It sounds resonantly
In his Index and reverberates all the
way through the codex. For this the
President summons all his masterful-
ness of mapner; and It is not difficult
to realize the fire of enthusinsm that
Inspires him when he pictures that
greater nation he would bring into be-
ing above the wreck of State sover-
elgnty. |

With business centraljzed, he Insists
that control must be centralized as
well. And for fear there may be some
whoywoulld suspect that the thought Is
new with him he extracts some two or
three columns from his messages of
last year and the year before to’ prove
it Is an old story. Again he tells us
that it is Impossible to elther glve or
to get justice from the rallroads unless
the natlonal government assumes con-
trol. Incidentally he admlits that the
courts must nltimately define the limits
of State and federal jurisdiction, but
It doesn’t seem to disturb him very
much that this must, after all, be a
fact.

It is needless to enter into the mer-
its of the issue President Roosevelt is
crowding upon us in this passing com-
ment on his message. It 18 a living,
growing issue that the country will
hear more of In the days of the ap-
proaching campaign. If Theodore
Roosevelt Is the Republican nominee it
will be the dominant Issue in 1908, and
there remalns ample time to discuss it
at length.—St. Louls Republic.

Financlal Reform,

Those who expect that Congress will
enact the financial reform legisiaclon
that Is demanded will probably be
doomed to disappointment. Some Kkind
of a financlal mensure will perhaps be
agreed to, but it will fall far short
of meeting the unfortunate conditions
that Republican policies have produced.
In any event, only a compromise meas-
ure may be expected, for even the
bankers are divided Into two schools
of finance. One school belleves infla-
tion through asset currency will in-
sure prosperity and the other school Is
anxious for a central bank through
which all financial blessings should
flow. Those who belleve In more cur-
rency are also divided in opinion upon
pwhat It shall be based, whether on
the assets of the banks or upon bonds
and stocks. There Is also a serlous dif-
ference of opinion about the rate of
Interest the bankerrs shall pay on this
new currency. The bankers propose 3
per cent and those who are Intent on
a flexible currency that will be retired
as soon as its purpose is accomplished
think that not less than 7 per cent
should be pald, or It would continue
In elreulation,

Bank currency based on the “assets”
of the banks, without any other securi-
ty, 1s a return to the State bank sys-
tem that existed before the creatlon of
natlonal banks to force a market for
United States bonds. But the people
will_never consent to ngain use curren-
cy that is not good anywhere, and that
has not the faith and credit of the
United States behind it, and can be
used in all business transactions with-
out question,

The most able - financlers are con-
vinced that the Inflatlon of the cur-
rency has gone far enough, and that
it I1s not Inflation that 1s needed, for
inflation of the currency has been per-
‘sistent and Is still going on. The vol-
ume of money in clrculation is now
about 50 per cent more per capita than
it was ten years ago, and {8 progress-
ing at the rate of nearly 5 per cent a
year, As tho Democrats are not
charged with the respons|bllity of leg-
fslntion, and will be prevented by the
autocratio polps of the House of Rep-
rosontatives from Linving any voleo IR
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ually be reported by the committee
and that will be given the right of way
by the all-powerful Committee on Rules,
the minority can but criticise and pro-
pose such amendments as they deter-
mine are necessary for the protection
of the public. Thus the Republicans
must assume the full responsibility and
be answerable for the consequences.

The present financial system has been
bullt up by the Republican party for
the special advantage of the national
banks, and to further tinker with it
will eventually produce more disaster
for the people than they are now suf-
fering from! The whole system Is
wrong In principle, and In practice Is
an adjunct of the frenzlied financlering
of Wall street, for there has never
been a Republican Becretary of the
Treasury that has not been the willing
tool of the Wall street bankers.

The Tariff and the Panic.

The tariff that protects the trusts
18 the chlef cause of the present finan-
clal panle. It has fostered combina-
tlons In restraint of trade, has induced
a bogus prosperity by constrained artl-
ficlal high prices, and thus the money
of the people has been diverted from le-
glitimate business into \Wall street spec-
ulative channels. Of course the trusts
and corporations In thelr mad race for
wealth have had to expand wages and
s0 allow a percentage of thelr prosperi-
ty to fliter through to the workingman,
but the Increased cost of llving brought
about by trust high prices has kept the
prosperity of the people from approach.
ing the prosperity of the tariff-protect-
ed monopollsts.

YVast capital has been employed by
the trusts and corporations to keep up
the pace that monopoly has produced,
and the effort to pay dividends on enor-
mously overcapitalized corporations hag
led to a great volume of speculation.
Every bank and trust company in the
big cities has been ldaning a large per-
centage of thelr depositors money on
watered stocks, and when the collapse
came thelr efforts to protect these spec-
ulatlve Investments proved their un-
dolng. Advances to legitimate busl-
ness men have been refused, and If it
had not been for the small country
banks buylng. “commercial paper” the
crash would have come months before
it dld.

If the tariff had been reformed so
that. the trusts could not have ralsed
prices to such an enormous extent for
fear of competition from abroad, the
financial panie could have been avolded,
In spite of Republican financial legis-
lation which was enacted to ald the
bankers, as trust-protecting tariff laws
were passed to help the monopolles
called trusts,

Who but a Republican Congress
would have ever dared to provide by
law that all the avallable cash In the
United States treasury could be loaned
to the banks, wlithout paying a cent
of Interest? ‘Who but a Republican
Congress would tax the people to pro-
tect the trusts and collect an enormous
surplus, to be so loaned to the banks?
Who but a Republican President and
a Republican Secretary of the Treas-
ury would hand over to the banks the
last dollar of avallable cash, Instead
of reserving enough money to protect
the interests of the United States gov-
ernment?

Now we see the Republican leaders
clamoring for a currency law to pro-
tect the banks, and standing pat on the
tariff which protects the trusts.

Exit Prosperity.

Our exports are increasing at a great
rate, while our imports are proportion-
ately decreasing. Yet we are In the
midst of the worst panle the country
has experlenced since 1873, when'spu-
rlous Republican prosperity collapsed
by reason of Its Inherent rottenness.
Republicans are crying for inflation, for
“‘credlt currency,” for “asset currency,”
for “shinplaster currency,” for the de-
posit of government money In banks.
But all these would only make matters
worse. The gold standard is serlously
threatened. Gold and currency have
been at a large premium, specle pay-
ments have virtually been suspended.
Practieally, the government and the
banks have become bankrupt. Thou-
sands of workmen have been thrown
out of employment. ‘There Is no such
thing as real confldence In business or
politics. And this is the end of Repub-
liean “prosperity,” which has ever been
a mere fake, except to the few. Quack-
ery Is nlways the worst possible treat-
ment. Important financlers like Jacob
H. Schift realize this, and warn thelr
friends of the dreadful times ahead.
Schiff, who Is a Jewlish philanthropist,
and the head of the great international
banking firm of Kubn, Loeb & Co.,
made a speech recently in which he
sald:

*“There can be little doubt that the
coming winter Is golng to bring great
disaster to many of those near us,
many of respectable and honest appear-
ance, who have always managed to
support themselves, but who have hoy-
ered on the border line between support
and non-support, who can lay nothing
aslde because thelr means do not al-
low, for all their earnings are neces-
sary to show a dignified and respect-
able front to the world.”

Schiff is not a calamity howler. He
is not a politiclan. He was talking
to his own people, and urging them to
prepare for the long winter which they
must spend In poverty, resulting from
enforced idleness and bankruptcy. The
truth s always patriotic as well as
philanthrople.

A Curious Proposition.

The President no doubt had in mind
the collection by Cortelyou of the large
sums for the Roosevelt campalgn from
the life Insurance companies, from na-
tional banks, from tarlff beneficiaries,
from Harrlman and other malefactors
of great wealth, for he Informs Con-
gress that the need for such corruption
would vanish If an appropriation was
made for the expenses of each of the
two great national parties. That would
be tough on the Prohiblitionists, the
Populists, the Soclalists and other par-
ties to be taxed to defeat themselves.

Had Matrimonial Look.

Flrast Hobo (reading advertisement)
—Man wanted to chop wood, bring up
opal, tend furnace, take care of garden,
mind chickens and children——"'

His Pal ( groaning)--Gee, dém mat-
rimonial adyertisompnts  make me




