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During some night operations, carried

vessels were golng'at full speed, and

The illustration deplicts the terrible British |
disaster which recently occurred oft the Isle of Wight.

off the south coast of the island, the destroyer Tiger ran
across the bows of the armored crulser Berwick. Both

cut in two between the second and third funnels. The
forepart, on which the commander and most of the deck
hands were stationed, tilted perpendicularly and went

naval

on without lights, | themselves clear of
the destroyer was

the furnaces.

_down with all hands. The men In the stern
promptly ordered up from below, were able to throw
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THE COLLISION BETWEEN THE TIGER AND THE CRUISER BERWICK.,

part,

the rest of the vessel, and some kept

afloat on oars, spars, and wreckage; but nearly every
man saved belonged to the engine room staff, The Ber-
wick and Gladiator sent boats to the rescue, with the
result that twenty-two persons were saved. At the mo-
ment of the collislon a great sheet of flame shot up from

\

IN LOVE'S TENDER KEEFPING.

Hold me a little away from the world,
Dear arms! with your tenderest cling-

ing;
The bird with its breast to the blue sing-
eth sweet,

But the stars never answer Its singing.
The cold lights but lure us to lead us
2 astray ;

The th;;rn'- in the red of the rose of

ay—
Lead me to love, dear, and teach me to
pray.

Hold me a little away from the world,
Dear arms! with your firm clasp and

tender ;

For the lights on the helghts stream
through desolate nights

A tempest of tears in the splendor.
"Tis the gleam and the dream that wouid
® Jead us astray,

The keen thorns have crimsoned the roses

of Ma,

JTead me to love, dear, and teach me to

Ppray.
. —Frank L. Stanton.

NS NANSANAS S

Through the Night

Hot with resentful retrospect, Tom
Bardon Jeaned heavily upon the parapet
of the bridge. All around the :sllent
streets, the absence of life, the dark-
ness, accentuated more than illumined
by the even-spaced gas lamps, seemed to
convey the idea of a deserted city—as
If man, awed by the devastation he had
wrought on falr Nature's face, had fled
from his grim handiwork. Like virgin
souls engulfed in a mire of sln.-'the.
snowflakes fell sllently. and vanished 1n.
the grimy-looking water that flowed sul-
lenly underneath the bridge.

“I beg your pardon.”

The lurch of & heavy body agalnst
the brooding man brought him back
sharp]y to the present. A belated trav-
eler, the sound of his footsteps dead-
ened by the mantle of snow which by
this time had turned gldewalk and road-
way into one level highway, had slipped
on a snow-tipped heel and fallen against
the loiterer on the bridge. The latter,
#0 brusquely aroused to time and place,
started at the sound of the other man's
volce, and peered, with set eyes, iInto
his face, The recognition was mutual.

“Lionel 1"

“Tom1"”

The tones of their volces differed;
one was of glad amazement, the other
of bitter intensity.

“My dear lad, who'd have thought of
meeting you here?”

. Lionel held out his hand, but the
proffered mark of friendshlp was un-
heeded. With body erect and taut, In
a volce which a blend of bitterness and
anxiety made to tremble, Tom asked :

. “Did you marry Miss Arley?”

“Yes,” returned the other.

“Then I wish you much happiness!”
snapped out the angry Tom, and, turn-
ing on his heel, strode off, not notlcing,
in his hot mood, that he was going in
the direction which Lionel had been
pursuing.

For a few moments the latter stood
looking at his brother's retreating fig-
ure, then with a smlle of comprehen-
slon he burried after the wanderer.

“Come along home with me, Tom.
Let us have a talk about old times.”

“Do you Imagine I have any desire
to discuss the past? My father drove
me from his presence with a bitter
taunt. You marrled the one girl—"

“Come now, old fellow, look here; let
us deal plainly with each other as man
to man. Nay, you shall hear me. Where
are you going to? What are you doing
now? Down on your luck, eh?”

“What 18 that to you? I want no
sympathy, not even justice, from any
of my own kin.”

He staggered and, but for his broth-
er's upholding arm, would have fallen.

“Steady, old chap, we're nearly home.
You've been running yourself too fine.
Here we arel”

By this time they had reached a
house which stood, an oasls of home
life, amidst the desert of warehouses,
printing offices, and the like. The pon-
derous, polished knocker, the wide
steps, the arched fanlight over the door,
the solid aspect of the bullding, told
of a tlme when merchants were con-
tent to live amidst the scenes of their
labors. With his left hand Lionel un-
locked the door and then supported and
helped Tom up the steps Into the hall
and caused him to git In a chalr. Quiet-
ly refastening the front door, he turned
into a small room on a level with the
hall. After lighting the gas he poked
the fire, which had been left burning
for him, Into a blaze, placed a small
kettle on the fire, and returned to Tom,
who sat, white and tired, looking at
the portrait of a gentle-faced lady hung
opposite to him,

“Now, we're right,”
“Come in here, Tom.”

He helped his brother to a cosy arm-
chair near the fire and busled himself
with setting out some bread and cold
meat, which was ready cut, from a cup-
board, talking rapldly and vivaclously
all the while.

“This s my sanctum. I'm left here
undisturbed. I am bhungry. Traveling
makes you so, doesn't It? Wil you joln

sald Lionel,

me In a little snack? 8ix o'clock In the
morning 18 a funny time for a meal,
but I believe In eating when you are
hungry. There, now. You take the
head of the table, as befits you. Come
—a toast! You won't refuse that, will
you? To my wife!”

He held out his glass toward the por-
trait of a Indy which stood in the cen-
ter of the mantelplece. With flerce eyes
Tom looked at the picture of a gentle
lady sitting enthroned as a happy moth-
er, with her two children, one standing
by her slde, the other nestling In her
arms.

“That—your wife!” sald Tom. Amaze-
ment was followed by a quick gleam
of hope. “You told me that you mar-
ried Miss Arley!”

“So I did.” Lionel's eyes twinkled.
“A health! To my wifel”

“Your wife!” and wonderingly Tom
drank the toast. Lionel kept his broth-
er served with the simple meal, and
under the !nfluence of his surroundings
and the badly needed food, Tom seemed
to forget everything else but to satisfy
the craving of his hunger.

Lionel went to a desk, unlocked it and
took out a square, blue envolpe, sealed
and addressed in a firm, clerky hand,
to “My Bon Thomas.” Handing it to
Tom, he sald:

“Now, I'll leave you for a minute or
two while you read your eplse. I
sha'n't be long away.”

Boftly closing the door, he crept up-
stalrs, chuckling to himself at every
step.

“What a Iark! Poor old Tom!”

Tom waited tlll his brother had closed
the door, and then ripped open the en-
velope and took out the letter:

“My Son—You and I parted In anger.
You have gone away; I know not where,
'leaving your father, and your brother
without a good:bye. You have not writ-
ten, and now In my last days I Snd
myself cut off from communication with
my eldest son. “But before I die I wish

TOM TOOK OUT THE LETTER.

to set down some particulars of which
I feel you are ignorant. Jacob Arley was
my enemy. The only crime he could
ever accuse me of was that I married
your mother—the girl he professed to
love, but who dld not love him. Three
times he tried to ruin me In business,
but falled. When you told me that you
loved his daughter and wished to
marry her, I forbade you, on paln of my
displeasure, to think of such a thing.
When you persisted—you were always
stubborn—I threatened you with loss
of my favor and esteem, and to dls-
suade you—for I loved you, my son—I
informed you that your brother: Lionel
had a clalm upon Miss Arley's affec-
tions. Bo he had, but not upon the
Miss Arley whom you and I gquarreled
about, The woman your brother loved
and has just marrled is Miss Arley's
cousin, and bore the same name. I ask
you to let the traltorous designs of your
father's enemey be the excuse for my
deception. I have since repented of it.
Before I go to join your mother I wish
you to know, should this letter ever
fall Into your hands, that the head-
strong course you pursued in leaving
homo after our quarrel has darkened
the closing hours of my life. Some day
you will learn that it Is the privilege
of the old to remonstrate with the
young and the duty of the young to
llsten In patience to admonishment.
The warehouse and the buslness I
have left to you. Your brother holds
it in trust till you return. He wlill be
a good steward, for he Is upright and
generous, and has such an affection for
you that I trust you will return It In
some measure. May the peace that
well doing brings be yours. Accept my
blessing. But, ohl my lad, why did
you ever leave your well-meaning but
blundering father?
Thomas Sardon.”

“Good news, old man%”

“Yes, too good for me. I'll not let
you read the letter, Li. It s too sac-
red. ButI am off again, LI. I'll write
this time to tell you how I get on.”

“Not without your breakfast, my son.
My wife will be down soon, and &he
will be disappointed‘if you go away
without seelng her. I told her the good
news of your arrival”

“Well, all right. But after break-
fast I must say good-bye.”

“Perhaps,” sald Lionel,

He led his brother upstalrs and, with
rare tact, left him after giving him the
key of the anclent oak .clothes chest

A

where thelr mother had kept thelr stock
of household linen, thelr little baby
shoes, and other trifles of fond remem-
brance. Tom unlocked the chest and
with trembling hands drew m.\t the
clothes that he had left behind n his
hurried departure from his home some
yeurs before. Then, after tubbing, he
dressed himself and walted.

The gong sounded. Lionel appeared
and led the way downstalrs to the
brenkfast room. A pleasant faced lady
there was Introduced as Lionel's wife.
With womanly Intuition she greeted
him as If he were an old acquaint-
ance, and busled herself attending to
the wants of a little boy and girl who
were clamoring for “Aunt Bessle.”

Tom winced at the name.

“Do you take tea or coffee?’ asked
his hostess; but she récelved no reply.
Her brother-in-law bad half risen from
his chalr, his eyes riveted on a lady
who stood In the doorway, her hands
pressed to her breast, her lissom, gray-
clad figure outlined against the door’s
dark background, and swaying with
agitation. For a moment a dead sl
lence fell on the room. Then, with a
glad cry, Tom broke the spell of as-
tonishment which enfolded him, and
rose up inshls place.

“Bessle!”

“Tom !”

He strode up to her.

“You walted for me, then—through
all these years?”

“Yes, Tom. I would have waited for-
ever."

The simple words went home. He
drew her to him, till her head sank
upon his breast. Brokenly he murmur-
ed:
“This is too much happlness. I am
not deserving."”

Lionel, who was almost choking ‘him-
self In his efforts to continue his break-
fast, at last crled out:

“Come nlong, you two! Breakfast
Is getting cold.”—London Tit-Bits

PNEUMONIA,

Fresh Alr Is the Best Cure as Well
as the Best Preventive,

The most effective weapon with
which to fight pneumonia 1is fresh alr,
real fresh alr, and lots of it.

The fact that pneumonia might be
called slmply a shutting off of oxygen
shows how important it is to glve the
patient plenty of air. In one large New
York hospital sufferers from the dls-
ease are carrled to the roof and kept
there day and night. When your child
grows 111, move It to the largest and
sunniest room In the house and open
the windows. If it Is too cold for that,
have another room near by into which
the patient may be moved at least three
times a day to permit a thorough ven-
tilation of the sick room. All unnec-
essary furniture and all pictures, hang-
ings and other Impedimenta should be

| taken out of both rooms.

An attack of pneumonia begins in a
manner which suggests a very bad cold.
The patient has a chill and a fever and
suffers from palns in the side. A cough
soon appears, and the breath becomes
short and quick. The vallant battle of
the overworked heart Is Indicated by a
quick pulse and flushed cheeks. Soon
there are signs of great exhaustion,
with  headache, sleeplessness and
(sometimes) dellrium.

During all of this period the blood
is waging a tremendous war upon the
invading germs. If It s destined to
lose, the exhaustion will grow more and
more marked, and the patient will dle.
But If It 1s destined to win there will
come a time—it will be between the
fifth and the tenth day—when the pa-
tient will suddenly seem brighter. The
temperature will fall, the breathing will
be more regular, and the violent jump-
Ing of the pulse will cease. When this
happens, it is a slgn that the battle Is
won.—Delineator.

Tenderness ‘of the Hanging Judge.

Justice Hawkins' tenderness for
women prisoners was well known. He
admitted it, and he had a great dislike
of sentencing these poor creatures to
death who had been recommended to
mercy and would probably be re-
prieved. On one such occasion the
sheriff asked if he was not golng to
put on the black cap.

“No,” he answered, “I am not. I do
not intend the poor creature to be
hanged, and I am not going to frighten
her to death.”

Addressing her by’ name, he sald:
“Don't pay any attentlon to what I
am going to read. No harm will be
done to you. 1 am sure you did not
know In your great trouble and sorrow
what you were doing, and I will take
care to represent your case go that
nothing will harm you in the way of
punishment.”

He then mumbled over the words of
the sentence of death so that the poor
creature did not hear them.—London
Graphle.

Slightly Different.

“Miss Gabble seems llke a pleasant
person to talk to,"”

“Indeed? BShe doesn't seem to think
BO."

“Why, how do you mean?”

“She seems to think she’s a pleasant
person to listen to.,”—Philadelphia
Press, .

THE ENDLESS CHAIN,

“Such a little lle!” said Johnny, “and
80 white!”

8o he told it without fear
(Though he felt a Mttle queer),
And things seemed {o go quite pleas-

antly and right.

But the next day came another Lie
to call.
“You may need me very soon!”
(So he did, that very noon).
And this second Lie was gray—not
white at all,

Pretty soon a third Lie came to join
the two.
“You must use me before long!"
(Johnny felt the need was strong).
But this lie was black—as black as
Johnny's shoe.

After that they came in crowds to
Johnny's door.

And he had to tell them all,
While  the first Ide, white and
small. :

Sat and grinned—he'd worked ' the
trick so oft before!
—Pniscilla Leonard, in Morning Star.

SAVED THE KITTENS.,
Many years. ago two little girls
Hved in a big white house in. the
‘country,
cats and dogs, cows and chickens and
many horses. I don't mean that all

but they were mear by in the barn
4nd stables, and; ‘ot course, the cats
and dogs were often in the house.
The old gray cat was very good natur

clally when she had a nice family of
kittens, But this happened so offen,
and her families were so large, that
three or four of them were always
carrled away by the gardener and
drowned,

This made the children very sad,
for there could not be too many kit-
tens for them to play with, but it
made the old mother cat still sadder,
and as sehe was very intelligent she
hit upon a plan to save her new fam-
1ly.

‘While she was thinking it over, she
hid the tiny kittens in the depths of
the hay loft, so far in under the hay
that neither the grooms nor the chil-
dren could find them, though they
thought they could hear a faint meow
sometimes, and the wonder was that
the babies could breathe.

Now, the father of the children had
such a great big kind heart that not
only did eveny one who knmew him
love him dearly, but the animais
loved him also. How often he would
glve poor pussy a nice saucer of milk
from the table and pat her gently,
and let her lie on the sofa beside him.
She knew well enough that he was
her friend. So one bright day when
the windows were all open, and the alr
blew in gently full of sweet smells
from the garden, the master came in
and sat down in his long chalr to
read, the Mistrese Pussy, knew her
time had come. Quickly she ran to
the stable, upstairs to the loft, and
grabbing one of her bables in her
mouth, ran down again, across the
road, under the fence, half way round
the big house, till she came to the
window near where the master was
sitting, With one bound she was on
the sill, then jumped down into the
room and laid the little thing at his
feet, looking up at him in a most be-
seaching way, and like a flash, she
was gone. In this way she went back
and forth until she had brought all
five, and there they lay in a wrig-
gling little heap before the master.
He looked at her with his kindly smile
and said:

“Poor Pussy, you have put them un-
der my care and you may keep them
all; not one of them shall be killed.”

So they grew up into big cats, but
all that summer they played happily
in the sunshine, and you may be sure
the two little girls had a good time
with them.—Margaret Jackson, in th
Washington Star, .
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SIR WILLIAM AND HIS PRANKS.

Sir William is my cat, and though
I am sorry to have to say so, I must
confess that he is a very naughty
cat Indeed. In the first place, he
bites, He doesn’t try to scratch you
when he is displeased with you—he
simply and unexpectedly bites. Hie
second great fault is that he runs
away every week or so and gets lost,
and when we have quite given him up
and despaired of seeing him he strolls
serenely dnto the house again. But
his third fault is the worst. When-
ever, he finds any provisions on top
of the refrigerator or on the kitchen
table he steals them and climbs away
up somewhere out of reach and has a
piende all by himself.

One of the worst instances of his
bad behavior occurred only last Fri-
day. He began by biting me and
then fled away over the fences to the
Jones' house and sauntered into the
kitchen just as the cook was getting
a large fish ready for dinner. Wil
liam saw the fish and sprang upon the
table to seize it, but the cook was too
quick for him and chased him off with
a4 broom.

Upstairs ran Willlam, pursued by
the indignant cook. At the head of
the stairs he met Duke, a cocker
spandel, and, dodging him, dashed into
the dining room, where Mr, and Mrs,
Jones were at dinner, and hid under
the sideboard. Duke flew after him
and stuck his nose under the side-
board, yelling and snuffing excitedly.

“I'l get that cat out” said Mr.
Jones, getting his cane from the hall.
So he poked at Willam under the
sideboard and—broke his cane. He
was annoyed,

“Stand by the door and stop him,”
he cried to Mrs. Jones, “while I move
the sldeboard.”

Mrs. Jones, looking very determined,
blocked up the doorway. But when,
at the first move of the sideboard
Willlam rushed at her, his tall erect,
his eyes glaring, she gave way in a
fright and let him pass.

Upstairs to. tie children's room
flew-William, with Duke, Mr. Jones,
Mrs. Jones, the cook and the broom
s}l at %is heels. They plainly saw
hém run into the room, but when they
ot there he was nowhere to be seen,
Teey looked under the beds and un-
der the bureau, the children even woke
up and helped hunt. After a while

they found him outside the window,

among trees and flowers,

these animals llved in the house, too, |

ed and the children loved her, es--

! encircle Asia:on two

.| on the windowslll.. “Hold him, Dukei”
| sald' “Mr. Jones to the cook, as he

caught William and carried him down
15" the back yard. “There,” he sald to
‘the assembled company when he came
upufurs agaln, “I think that’cat has
caused trouble enough for one day.
i1 guess he won't come ‘back here
agaln in a hurry!” :

But he was wrong, for while they
were aH upstairs Willlam went
batk to the kitchen and stole the fish,
—W‘x:_sblngton Star,

FEEDING THE SEA TURTLES,

Twice a week the sea turtles at
the aguarium get a meal of lettuce
and cabbage. In one pool here there
are eight sea turtles, including hawks-

“|bills, green turtles and loggerheads,

the biggest of them all being a green
turtle about five feet in length and
welghing about 300 pounds, & turtle
big enough to make soup for a regl
ment. The other turtlés range from
two and e half to three and a half
feet.

Bome of these turtles came from
the Atlantic, some from: the Pacific
Ocean and any of them would be quite
at home in the open sea, and it might
seem that such land vegetables as lot-

| 'tuce and cabbage would be food quite

forelgn to them. But as a mmtter of
fact; all these turtles in nature eat
more or less marine vegetation, as sea
grasses, which they get when they
go inshore or which, torn adrift by

ing on the ocean, and they all take
very kindly to the lettuce and cab-’
bage here, which may indeed taste
better to them than any green thing

“Jever ate before,

When the lettuce ;ng vabbage
leaves are scattered in théir pool the
turtles all go for them—the big green
i turtle from "the Caribbean and the
hawsbil] from the China seas and all
the rest. They swing around In the
water in pursuit of it, and open their
mouths wide and take in this greem
Jant stuff to the last leaf,

‘Where they came from these turtles
ate vanlous crustaceans, snalls and
other things which' they foundion ithe
shores of the sea and {n' shallower
waters. Here for flesh food they get
cutup fresh codfish.—New York Sua.

Germany In Asla.

The chief obstacle in Asiatic rals
way expaneion, as related to Europe
an powers, is not so much financlal
as political, Germany's aspiration to
find an outlet to the East, indepen
dent of the transsiberian and alse
independent of the Suez canal route
which Great Britain controls, has,
however, found no {insuperable ob-
stacles in obtaining concessions for
the Bagdad route. By this line Con-
stantinople will be connected with
the head of the Perslan gulf by way
of the Tigvis-Euphrates valley. This
will give Berlin- a line of between
2,600 and 3,000 miles in length to’
the Asiatic seaboard, making the
shoriest European approach to the
Indian ocean,

that St. Petersburg really objected,
because it {8 part of the line by
which Germany and Austrla may not
only reach the Mediterranean direct-
ly, but also get to Asia with pro-
ducts more expeditiougly than by any
other route. This fast also explains
the persistence of Germany . as a
maritime power on the Pacific coast
of "Alsia, because:the: steamehip iines
'thatiskirt the coasts of Siberia, Japan,
Ohlna and Indla can be easily con-
nected with the Bagdad. railway
line, so that German commerce may
sides mwith
strongly Intrenched transportation
routes—Wall Street Journal.

i Put Out of Commission.

Abernethy was- supposed to influ-
ence  people by a brusqueness amount-
ing to absolute rudeness.
lated that one day a very voluble lady
took ‘her daughter, who was dll, to see
him.*

“Which of you two wants to con-
sult me?” sald Abernethy, ;

“My daughter,” replied the elder
woman,

Abernethy then put a question to
the girl, Before she had a chance to
reply her mother began a long story.
Abernethy told her to be quiet, and
repeated his question to the girl. A
second time the woman began a story
and a second time he told her to be
quiet—then she interrupted him a
third time.

“Put your tongue out,”” he sald to
the mother,

“But there's nothing the matter
with! me,” she exclaimed.

“r{eve'r mind, put your tongue out,”
he - commanded. A

Thoroughly overawed, the woman
obeyed.

“Now keep it out,” said Abernethy,
and  he. proceeded to examine the
girl.—Grand Magazine, )

Clothes That Come -High,

Clothes, the kind that are spelled
with a capital “C,” mount to a price
that, would seem Ilike fiction 'if you
had not found it reality. There are
shops along b5th avenue where one
buys a gown or hat—that s, one
would if one had the money—as a
collector buys a Corot or a Rabens.
The' artiste—O dear, no! nothing so
plebelan as a dressmaker or & mil-
liner—herself wears, say, a costume
of laca with a rope of pearls‘to her
knees. She meets her customers in
a reception room where oriental rugs
hush the football and softly shaded
lights blend the colorings in the deco-
rations. She looks my lady over.
The bhired designers, the fitters, the
needlewomen do the rest. And the
bill comes in, $30 to $150 for a hat,’
$300' to $2,500 for a gown. There are
plenty of prices like that in New
York., Then there are others that
gently lot you down, down until you
strike prevailing rock bottom at
about $15 for only the making of a
gown and $25 for a hat-that is a
hat.—DBroadway Ma,azlaz

Time for Them to Grow.

A ballerina whose dancing has tak-
en America by storm pralsed in New
York Americay railways,

“How splendid, how fast your rafl-
ways are,” she said, with her slight
French accent, “You have no slow
trains, have you? Ah, with us it Is
different.

“Once in the spring on one of our
London suburban lines a train stop
ped gnd a passenger leaped out and
entered a field gayly.

“‘What are you going to do? shout-
ed the guard.

“‘I am going to gather a mosegay,’
sald the passenger,

“‘But,’ sald the guard, ‘there are
no flowers thereabouts’

“AI know,” sald the passenger, tak-
ing ‘s paoket from his coat, ‘but I
Bave & packet of seeds here.'” $

tides and storms, they may find: float.’

It is to this phase of devolopment'

It ds re-|
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The Roosevelt Way.

A rift of Involuntary humor broke
through the solemn pardgriphs of Pres-
ident Roosevelt's last message to Con-
gress. ‘“These measures,” he Ingenu-
ously confessed, “do not represent by
any means all that I would like to see
done if I thought It posaible” The
admission was ridiculously unneces-
sary. Nobody would expect one mes-
sage to compass the wihole range of his
desires,

., It is entirely. characteristic of Mr.
Roosevelt that he should go out of his
way to tell Congress that there are
many oflier things he would recommend
it he could count on Senators and Rep-
resentatives sitting patlently. to hear
all he has on his mind. He really has
4 consuming deslire to be personally as-
sociated with every possible reform to-
ward which leglslation may be direct-
ed. ‘This was the animating cause for
his addressing Congress with recom-
mendations that constitute In large
part a thrice-told tale. He wants ' an
Ineffaceable Roosevelt stamp on every
proposition any large number of peo-
ple may conslder a good thing. s
This development of mental greedi-
nees began. very early In Roosevelt's
presidential career and has been the
direct cause of ‘his complete undoing in
80 far as the scope of his influence with
Congress is concerned. Few of the

er schedules revised would produce sim-
liar results,

Of course, the actlon of Bpeaker
Cannon In having a spécial committee
appointed to investigate the paper trust
and the price »f wood pulp and paper
I8 but to try and evade actlon; with
the implied promise of reforming ‘the
piper and wood schedule after election.
But can this Implled promise be relled
on, and how wlll ‘the people fare in
the tariff reductions they desire? If
the tariff protection thé paper trust
enjoys Is taken from It, why should
other trusts stl)l be protected? The
whole brood of trusts would then take
alarm and the . Republican campalgn
managers would be more serlously
alarmed than the managers of trusts,
for when Mr. Bliss and Mr. Cortelyou,
or whoever Is selected by the Republl-
can campalgn managers to bleed the
trusts, call for thelr share of the swag
to re-elect” those who- “Armly = believe
In the vrinciple of protection,” they
would hardly be greeted with out-
stretched hands as heretofore. It would,
therefore, seem that the Republican
publishers must suffer for thelr love of
protection for the sake of principle,
aud the Democratic publishers must
suffer because they can't help it.

The Tobacoo Trust is reported to be
about to dissolve. Friends in Wash-
Ington—apparently  Republicans—are
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Presldents who have preceded him have
been as completely without influence In
shaping legislation. Indeed, there was
neyer apother Instance of either house
guspending the reaMng of a presiden-
tial message and adjourning over with-
out finishing the document. . -

Everybody but the President himself
sealizes that he would strengthen his
Influenee fmmeasurably and far more
certainly associate his name with legis-
lative action If he would restrict is at-
tentlon to a .few Important measures
and leave the legislative branch of the
government opportunity to make occa-
slonal discoveries on its own account.
There 8 no chance of this wisdom pen-
etrating his consclousness, however. To
the end of his administration the flood
of .recommendations sill continue to
pour over the Capitol.- Congress would
not even be startled If he should for-
mally oommun]gnte his personul ap-
proval of the moral prineiples embed-
ded In the Ten Commandments and
demand re-enactment of the Decalogue.
—St. Louls Republic,

Selfish Tarift Reform,

" The American Newspaper~ Publish-
ers' Assoclatlon, mostly Republicans,
have at thelr late meeting in New York
again urged Congress to pass a bill for
free wood pulp and free print gaper.
Uncle Joe and”the Republican mana-
gers. in Congress seéem very loath to
take notice of the matter. In fact, It
is reported they decline to undertake
any tarift legislation until “after elec-
tion.” The Republican publisliers can
hardly Dblame the Republican politi-
cians. Their demand for free pulp and
paper Is a very selfish demand; for
they do not ask Congress for rellef
from the iniquitous tariff on anything
but paper and pulp, but appear to be
willing to see every one else plundered
but themselv 's,

Now, with the publishers of Demo-
cratie newspapers the demand for tar-
ifr reform I8 more consistent. They not
only ask for the tariff on paper to be
rcmoved, but also, unlike the Republi-
can publishers, want the tariff tax on
nearly everything else reduced or abol-
ished. That Is, they are anxlous to see
everyone get a falr share of the tariff
raduction, and, although very natural-
Iy, they ask that thelr own business be
freed from the plundering of a rapa-
clous trust, they do not stop at that,
but ask for tarlff reform on all artl-
cles of necessity, especlally those pro-
ducts sold by the trusts cheaper to for-
elgners than to our own people.

Republican members of the United
Btates Senate and House of Represen-
tatives are feeling the political pressure
80 keenly that the Steering Committee
of the Senate Is sald to be quite willlng
to pass the bill for free pulp and free
paper, If the Democratic Senators will
agrec not to amend the bill by adding
reductions on other products that are
even more highly protected by the tar-
ift Jaw. The bill, of course, could be
rut through the House without amend-
ment or debate. But the Republican
leaders can hardly expect the Demo-
crats to pull their chestnuts out of the
firc by such an agreement; for other
manufacturing Interests are suffering
more than the publishers are by the
high price of semi-raw materinl. All
who smanufacture articles, of which
steel is the principal Item, would like
the tariff on steel revised, or abollsh-
ed; and, as to do that would reduce the
price of agricultural machinery, tools,
and a hundred articles of general use,
‘the people would be also benefited. Oth-
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sald ‘to have advised such action on
the ground that the officials of the
trust are llable to prosecution under
the antl-trust law. ‘Ever since 1902 the
Department of Justice has had on'file
the evidence to conylct the trust off-
clals, but has refused to prosecute. Now
at this late day, just before & mational
election, evidently for political effect,
the administration is beginning to get
busy. But apparently the trust offi-
clals need not be alarmed, they have
the tip to prepare for the Inevitable
and by dissolving the present trust can
organize In secret and under a gentle-
man's agreement can stil plunder the
tobacco growers and the tobacco con-
sumers, as the beef combine 1s doing,

It 18 belleved that the entire Ameri-
¢an Tobacco Company, the American or
United Clgar Btores Company, the
American Olgar Stands Company, the
American Snuff Company, the Ameri-
can Licorice Company, together with
many other underlylng and subsldiary
companies composing the American To-
bacco Company, will undergo reorgan-
Ization, and that a nrumber of indepen-
dent companies controlling the tobacco
and paper cigarette, boxes, licorice,
Russlan and Turkish clgarette, leat ex-
»ort, and other companies, will be re-
organized under separate heads,

.How kind and thoughtful our Repub-
llcan friends are to trusts and COTpO-
rations, especially when the contribu-
tion box Is about to be handed aremnd
for campeign funds.

Republican Chnows,

Tihe Republican panty 18 split on “me
and my policies” and party llnes are
breaking down as never before. In the
House of Representatives we sce the
extraordinary spectacle of the Demo-
crats supporting many of President
Rooseyelt's recommendations and the
wlole Republican machine refusing to
consider the same. Then the President
has set his heart upon, at least, ‘four
new battleships, and the Republican
lenders rafuse to agree with him and
appropriate but for two battleships. Ey-
ery Southern State and some northern
districts are sending contesting delega-
tions to the Republican nationml con-
vention, and Texas will send three dele-
gations, all claiming to be the only true
ropresentutlves of the G. 0. 'P. The
Republican leaders are determined to
puss the approprintion biHs and ad-
Journ on or before May 15; the Presi-
dent threatens, if they do, to call an
extra session to consider the reform
bills avhidh the Democrats In the House
insist on having a vote upon.

All 18 chaos politically, and undoubt-
edly the voters are becoming dlsgusted
with the Republican leaders and the
nwnber of Independent voters will be
greatly Increased In consequence. Wil
the Democrats 8o unite as to take ad-
vantuge of this state.of affalrs?

Tired of Teddylam,

The older set of Senators are dlsgust-
ed with President Roosevelt's bossism’
and with the Impertinence of those
“Spaniel Senators" who attempt to In-
timidate others by appeals to the fear
of the Big Btick. Senator Aldrich ex-
pressed this disgust the other day in
these words: “It Is a matter of sur-
prise to me, when a Senator rises on
this floor, and practically announces
that ‘the Prealdent says this or that
must be done,’ and therefore that we
ought™to do 1t.”

Gunpowder  was used by the Chinese
shortly after the death of Christ.
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Jewecler—Shall I engrave the bride's
initials on the inside? Flance—Better
say, “For my best beloved.”—Fllegende
Blaetter,

Miss Millyuns (rather aged)—Will
you love me when I'm old? Brighton
Barly (absently)—Well, what do you
think I'm dolng now?

The Professor's Wife—You haven't
kissed me for a week. The Professor
(absently)—Are you sure? Then who
i8 It I have been kissing?—Life.

Maggle (calling upstairs)—The gas_
stove went out, mum. Mistress—Well,
light it! Maggle—It went out through
the roof, mum.—Success Magazive,

yet? De Whiz—No,-but I've scen a
woman with her head tied up Io'a tow-
el beating a carpet in the back yard.—
Judge.

Walter (who has just served up
some soup)—Looks uncommonly lke
rain, sir,. Diner—Yes, by Jove, and
tastes llke It, too! Bring me some
thick soup.—London Tatler.

“Bliger eloped with his cook, the -
unfeeling wretch!” “Wwell, I
know. Why shouldn't he if he wanted
to?” “But his wife was just golng to
give a _dinner party.”—Life,

“The corporation has resolved at last
to lay out a park for the benefit of the
poor.” “Have the preparations begun?”
“Rather! All the ‘Keep Of the Grass'
boards have arrived } already.’—Tit-
Blits, \ ‘

“Golng to make garden?” *“Not
much.” “I' thought ¥pu were so enthu-
slastic on the subject last summer.”
“Won't you allow a man to learn any-
thing by - experience?’ — Nashville
Amerlca}. s

Wink—He didn't use to dodge his
rich relatives, but he does now. Blok
—Does, eh? And as poor as he is?
Wink—Sure! All his tich relatives

Dally News.

Blll—I see In a favorable wind &
fox can scent a man at a distance of
one-quarter of a mile. Jill—Ot course,
hé~could scent him farther if the man
happened to be In"an automobile—~
Yonkers Statesman. -
" “Beware!” whispered the fortune
teller; ‘“your bitterest enemy will
shortly cross your path——" *“Hoo-
ray!" cried the man, delightedly; “my
new motor car won't do a thing to
him.”—Philadelphla Press.

Boston BIill—I'm getting weary of
this blase, nomadlc, peripatetic exist-
ence, aren't you, pal? Omaha Red
(after recovering)—Why—e-r, yer see,
Bill, It never struck me in dat light
before. 1Is it really ns bad as all dat?
~Puck, -

“Bxcuse me for not stopping,” 'ex-
claimed Little. “I'm In a hurry to get
thome.” E’I‘p jer unusual,” sald

uble?’ “My wife
can't ' speak  above & whisper.”—The
Bohemlan, <1308

Imposing establishment,” remarked the
canned goods drummer, *“You bet they
do,”" repllied the groceryman, with a
sigh long drawn out, “and I'm one of

Dally News. ~

‘“Mamma, is the old black hen golng
to be sent away for the summer?’
“No Tommy; but why do you ask?”

erness that he would take her out rid-

the summer.”—Harper's Weekly.

“What does you reckon yer’ll like ter
do'w'en you gits ter glory?” *“Well,”
sald Brother Dickey, “since you put de
question ter me, I'll make answer ter
it: Ef dey lets me have my way, I'll
des lay back on a white cloud, an' let
de bheavenly winds blow me fum 'star '
to star.”—Atlanta Constitution.

“Confound It,” cried the angry hus-
band, “any old thing appeals to you If
it's only cheap!” His bargaln-hunt-
ing wife grimly. smiled. “Don't for- .
get,” she sarcastically remarked, “that
you yourself are one of my character- ,
istic Investments."—Cleveland Plaln
Dealer,

“What brought you here, my poor
man?' Inquired the prison visitor.
“Well, lady,” replied the prisoner, “I
guess my trouble started in attendin'
too many weddin's.” “Ah! You learn-
ed to drink there, or steal ,perhaps?*
“No, lady; I was always the bride-
groom."”—Tit-Bits.

“Have you fixed up my will just the
way I told you?" asked the sick man,
who was the possessor of many needy
relatives and some well-to-do but
grasping ones. “I have,” asserted the
lawyer. “Just as strong and tight as
you can make It, eh?’ asked his el
ent.  The lawyer nodded. *“All right"
sald the sick man, “Now I want to
ask you one thing—not professionally
—who do you think stands the best
chance of getting the property when
I'm gone?’—Youth’s Companion.

To Lessen Thelr Riak,

The Berlin branch of the Imperial
Insurance Company has set aside tho
yearly sum of $25,000 for the purpose
of providing a dental institute in the
city for workingmen holding its polj-
cles. The Institute will provide arti-
ficlal teeth for-all workingmen need-
ing them. It has been found by the
company that men provided with
good dental apparatus make a better
risk than others, and the new insti-
tute is expected to save much money
to the company In a few years. .

Turaing Defeat Into Victory,
She (in tones of mjecuon)-—waj,
George, to be plain with yop—
He—But you can never be the
never, never, you are too beautifal,
She—Well, then—yes.—Boston Tran-
seript.

Criminal,

The religlous editor was struggling
with the query, “Is it a sin to play
poker?' After much prayerful con-
slderation he wrote the following re-
ply: “Yes; the way some people play
it."—Philadelphia Press.

As'a man gets older, he realizes that
a good deal of his youthful wit was
nothing more than impudence.

Some men get stage fright in thelr
knees every time they see &'

De Quiz—Have you heard a robln

don't ' *

have bought automoblles. — Chlcago -

“The swelitonl seem to keep upn

the fellows they lmpose on.”—Chicago 3

“Well I heard papa tell the new gov-

ing when he sent the old hen away for -
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