
pOSES at the Christmas time! Where's the like of this,'
• Save in California, where winter glories gleam?

Bloom and gold of oranges that -gentle breezes kiss—
Winter is a fiction,,or a half -remembered dream,

For every day's a messenger \u25a0 to tell:us life is sweet,

:Arid every rnpmeht bears a smile to cheer us on the way,
Ahf|;the :song- that nature^ murmurs is the song that we repeat.

For our California winter is September merged in May.

C CENTof dewey blossoms that greet us from the sod—

Just one California, wherever we may go-

Days with:sunshine laden by the loving thought of God,
And birds that strive \ to .tell us what the songsters only know.

Not an hour for winter between the fall and spring,
And snow and ice are but a clream of a forgotten day;

For the autumn turns to summer in a ceaseless, rhythmic swing,
• And our California winter is September merged in May.

A. J. WATERHOUSE

OUR CALIFORNIA WINTERCARRYINGOUT
A THEORY

—PHILADELPHIAINQUIRER.

THE TWO NICKS.

Ballot-box stuffing at the election of the Daughters of Ohio! ItSis al-
leged'that only forty:hirie women were present when the polls opened, •"yet
when the votes were counted fifty-eight ballots :were found to have been
cast.

—
New York Evening Sun. / . *

TREES—Reader. City. In natural for-
ests the fir, spruce, hemlock, pines and
beech do not grow in the same tract.

WATER—H. B. I*. San Benito, ;Cal.
Samples of water are analyzed free of
charge at the University of California.

ASPHYXIATE
—

Subscriber. City. As-
phyxiate tis pronounced as if written
as-nk-si-at. with the a In at as a in
fate.

THE PROMISE— A. O. S.. City. R
B of this city writes that the verses In
which occur the line "Ipromised to bo
there on New Year's day" are 'to be
found in Xo. 6 of the Standard \u0084Reci

Townsend's California glace fruits
and choicest ;candles in-artistic nr«-
etched boxes. New store. 787 Market. *

. \u25a0

—
\u25a0 m » \u25a0

— '

Special information supplied daily to
business houses and public men by th«
Press Clipping Bureau (Allen's). 30 Call*
tornla •street. Telephone Main 19 iX,

*

Whether shirts should be .pink or. white for a daylight wedding, is a
question vexing Pittsburg souls. What should it matter,, since' in the'.Pitts-
burg atmosphere all shirts look alike before .the end of the ceremony?—
New York-World.

The dictionary people have asked Governor Folk to -define the word
graft.^ The politicians," and McCurdy. will certainly feel hurt over tliis ap-
parent slight.—Philadelphia -Telegraph.

:It has been nearly a century since a Russian Czar saitl to an English
diplomat, "There is a sick man in Europe," and Turkey is still alive-
Baltimore Sun.

' ' '

ANSWERS TO QUERIESEvery fifth voter in New.York is a native American, so thatin twenty
years New York willbe the metropolis of Europe, too.—Detroit Free Press.

Revelations indicate that many of our pillars of finance are, or were,

members of the Steal Trust.—New York;Herald.
;—
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«
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Before marriage a girl talks about how often her betrothed writes.
Afterward she talks about woman's rights. —

Dallas News. .. .

The art of eloping—which in fifty years
will be perhaps considered as one of the
fine arts, who knows!—is particularly
French. .

Modern French lovers have kept the
romanesque character of their ancestors,
and some seem to regret the golden time
when young demoiselles and young
chevaliers escaped on horseback, . under
cover of,the night, from the old -and
picturesque manors, says a writer in the
London Mall.

On the other slde :of the Channel
"mariages de ralson," as\ they call them,
are much more ,numerous than here,
where love is the chief|factor in arrang-

iingunions. When Cupid plays his pranks
|in French families he often disturbs a
Icarefully built up scheme, and the long-

jcherished "project of marrying Marguerite

to Monsieur Paul (because M.Paul has a
good ;position and Marguerite a respect-

iable dowry)>falls down ;.like/ a:house of
jcards. The skillfully darted; arrow., has
Ipierced. Marguerite's . heart, and Paul
may; try everything in order to please
her—his case is hopeless, because Luclen,

who\ is1younger, smarter
'
and less com-

Imonplace, haunts the \u25a0 dreams of the
young girl.

Here is a deadlock. How Is this to be
overcome? In one wai^ alone— run away!
Elopement :is ,the. only* means :to compel
papa and mamma to give their, consent.
It would be' much slmplier to give It
at once. But ifsmen "always took the
Bimplest course life would be too 'easy.
TwoVhundred years ago such an elope-

ment wouldVbe carried out with horses,
cavaliers and swords; nowadays, ;motor-
cars,"\u25a0;chauffeurs and pints *:of,'petroleum
adequately supply their;place." Modern
invention Invades every., branch 'of.our
existence— even elopements.

,'•„' A;few. months ago," ln Paris, a ,young
man '"who -passionately :loved

'
:a certain

young "jlady,called at her father's house
with,a ;friend, in;a:motor car. He was
disguised as .a.:chauffeur

-in'\u25a0_ a bearskin
.overcoat and: big blue;goggles, rendering

him -i*completely :unrecognizable.. The
young :lady~ entered

-
the car ostensibly

for a short run.;, Crossing :Versailles, ,the
friend;asked 1them

*
to;stop, as he ;wanted

,tO buy some -postcards;' when* he- came
out of the shop,'- the motor "car had van-"
ished.XThe bes£ of \u25a0 the !story lls that The;
himself,' did not' know of the intended
escape !*\u25a0,-'.'.. -"\u25a0•: .

". ..*:".
jLater;on;father and son-in-law became

such ;good
-
friends ':that ia:few days after

the marriage the old gentleman; got a,bill
from \u25a0his

"
husband— who was a

humorist, which ran as ': follows:
;\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 Motor,car;hired; for.four. day5..... ..£20 .
,.'Damages ] forvtwo;dogs, lrijured.V.:.. 50

The :same ;forJan old w0man:....... 10
!\u25a0Picture s postcards :to friends, and*

\ -Is acquaintances
"

TI..*.'....:.'..".....;....: 2 -
Eau-de-Cologne, v /violette,",'; helio- ,

trope,. for Suzanne; (who could not \ \u0084

:.»bear the smell of,the engine)...... 5

10 per cent, discount since Imarried
Suzanne, i

. Many French girls are educated in con-
vents! a custom which, happily, is dis-
appearing, not

1
"
only because M. Combes

turned them out, but also on account of
thq narrow-minded and one-sided educa-
tion received there; In fact, up-to-date
parents don't wish to see their girls roach
the age of 18 without having the slightest
idea of real life. But, as you can imagine,

\convents, more than any other places, are
very often the scene of romantic elope-

ments.
Iremember a fetor years ago an extror-

dlnary elopement happened in the south
of France, somewhere in the Riviera. A
young J girl of 19—the daughter of a Rus-
sian -jnobleman— lnvented a fine plot to
iescape from her convent prison. One day
her lover, al?Frencha1? French artist, former pupil
at the Ecole dcs Beaux Arts, got a letter,
in which she .urged him to call at the con-
vent and to introduce himself as the doc-
tor of the prefecture on a. tour of inspec-
tion. p^SS

7 The scheme was rather a daring one, as
the young artist did not know much
about medicine; anyhow, he did 1t..., A
farcical scene was acted, during which
the ;lover felt the pulses of a' couple of
dozen iof young girls, prescribing harm-
less embrocations for some, "sweet syrups
or mustard ,Dlastera for others. The
worst of itall is that he had to examine
carefully the old cook of convent.
Ah, ifIthad not been for his girl's sake!
He.was Just leaving the house, when crieswere overheard, and: two nuns rushed on
him and led him quickly to •one of the
pupils'.rooms. She had Just fainted. He
at once .uttered a grave diagnostic and
said he would call again after dinner. So
he did, and as she was not doing better
he said :to the :'• Mother Superioress, who
was all in tears :
i"This young girlis veryill;my carriage
is at the door, and I'lltake her imme-
diately to

-
the;hospital;lmy responsibility

is at . stake, madame."
Ten minutes r later the .young painter

and the little.Russian gentlewoman drove
along: the.;road, to' Cannes;., arm:In arm,
overjoyed and; mad with;love! .

\u25a0 As a -matter of. fact;; young people whoelope nowadays are almost heroes; they
fight against social prejudices and '

vulgar
arrangements, where money plays themain part, and they generally deserve allour sympathy.. The light .hearted andeasily moved French ,public is always
keenly interested in adventures of thiskind;.and is.always > ready, to look withindulgence! at!young couples whose only
sin!is to.love each other.
.And now.I.have heard it whispered thatM.;Santos Dumont. the celebrated \u25a0aeron-aut, is going;to;establish •.in;Paris "a pri-
vate school whose pupils will consistchiefly of unhappy; lovers.- He (the Gov-ernment ,ought to give him a*gold medalifIt.is true) willteach them how to eloDepn a steerable airship." v

many had held the boards and the battlefield, but the- Democratic
disturbance is forgotten in the Republican mixup. It seems to

mean a new deal in New York Republican politics. Senators JPlatt
and Depew have lost their grip and no longer satisfy the party.
New men of greater ability have risen. Root and Black, Jerome
and Wadsworth, are the new -leaders, and the party aspires to hold
a stronger position for 'New York in the Senate than it has' had
since Conkling's fall. Of course the old crowd does not retire
gracefully. It has to be assisted and does not enjoy the help that
cometh from the hills.>v.,v

In itall is-the sign of partisan independence, strongly marked,

that indicates a coming realignment of parties. Groups in the Re-
publican and Democratic parties are approaching each other, and
groups in each are flying off toward the new focus of socialism.
The old cries have lost force and significance in both parties. The
independence of the President has opened a new vista.to the younger
men of the country, and the past holds them in a weak and loosen-
ing grip.'Old issues are hull down and the horizon is ablaze with
new public questions of first importance to which new principles
of action must be applied. Of course the President is anxious that
his party in New* York shall reflect this change on the face of poli-
tics, and itis probable that the weight of his,hand willbe felt in the
reorganization. It would not be natural for.him to';sit still; and let
his party in his own State remain in the hands of Senators who
have lost prestige in the insurance investigations; iand of an ex-
Governor who seems to be involved with them in transactions that
cannot be painted or seen in any perspective so as to make them
look right. ' ' Ussi

ART OF ELOPING IN FRANCE.

Oh, heart of mine t from the store divin*
Of memories that you hold.

Sing me a song that Is sweet and
strong

Of the coristmas days of old.
Sing of the eager heart and ey«

As the season of Joy drew near;

And we marked the lessening days
go by,

When the sun ro?<* late In the winter
sky.

With never a backward thought or
sigh \

For the waning year!

Sing of the morn when our Lord was
born,

As It came in the days of youth.
When the bells rang sweet down the

village street
'Their tidings of joy and truth!

Sing of the drifted fields of white.
Of the crisp and buoyant air;

Of the country roads packed hard and
white.

Of the loaded sleighs and the faces
, bright.

Of the rosy girls and the laughter light,
>And the greetings fair!

Sing of the hall where we gathered all.
With never a vacant place;

Father and mother and sister and brother,

And each with a smiling face!
Sins of the thankful hearts sincere

For the board so nobly laid;

Of the boundless cheer of the garnered
year.

Of the ample toasts and the home-made
,-beer.

Of \u25a0' the stlngless Jest and the laughter
dear,

"

And the Joy we made!

Sing of the night and the rare delight.
Of the dance and the romping game!

Of the moments fleet, and the twinkling

feet
In the light of the pine log's flame!

Sing of the memories ,now as keen
'

As the poignant sense of love;
Of the berried boughs and the.evergreen.
The last cup round and the parting scene.
Of the last guest gone, with the miles be-

tween.
And the stars above!. —Leslie's Weekly.

SONG OF CHRISTMAS.

This Is the Christmas spirit
That seems to pervade the earth.

"Iwonder if this was a bargain.
And about how much it's worth?"

—Puck.

Editor—No.Ican't buy your poem on
"The Vice Presidency." Imust say Ifall
to see what the subject has in common

Poet—There's onejtbing.
Editor—What Is It?
Poet—Nobody wants It.

—
Cleveland

"How much, for pullinga tooth?" asked
the Prince.

"One thousand dollars, sire." replied
the dentist.

"My good man. you have the wrong
idea. Iwish a tooth pulled, not my leg."
—Louisville Courier-Journal.

"

"Something must be done to curb the
arrogance of the men who own the rail-
ways."

"Oh, Idunno," rejoined Farmer Corn-
tossel; "Ionce met a man that owned a
whole lot o' railroad stock. Compared to
some ticket agents and conductors, he
was downright affable."

—
Washington

Star.

Here Is the plthlest sermon ever preach-
ed: "Our ingress into life is naked and
bare, our progress through life is trouble
and cafe'," our egress out of it we know
not where, but doing well here we shall
do well there; Icould not tell more by
preaching a year."— London Tit-Bits.

"Iwonder what It was that suggested

the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty

to Children?"
"The spectacle of a political candldats

kissing a lot of helpless babies, perhaps."
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

FUN WAIFS.

"For more, than half my life/ said

Isaac Clewley of Eddington. Me.. "1have

been spending: from $5 to $C a year to

make sure that people willget mad and
curse me years after lam dead. It.is not

a very noble ambition, but Itniiui x

am getting my pay as Igo along in

laughing to myself. 1have been a col-

lector of odd and rare coins from a

boy nrd made a. sood income from the

business as a side line. Now and again

Ibuy coins that Icannot 3ell at a

profit. Sometimes Iam imposed on by

shrewd men in my own business. thougU

more often the value of my purchases

takes a sudden drop while Ihold them
for a rise.

"In the latter case Inever try to re-
trieve my fortune by holding on. ir

the coins are silver or goldIsell them
for their value as metal. In case they

are copper or nickel Iadd them to

what Icall my 'curse fund" and leave

them for the coming generations to
find. \u25a0 ,'i

"To do this Infillmy pockets with old
copper cents and two-cent pieces and
Queer Canadian currency of small value
and go out into the sapling spruce and
pine woods and drive them edgewise Into
the wood, leaving them hidden from
sight below the bark. In this manner
Ihave gone through the forests of
Eastern Maine untilIhave used up
perhaps 100 pounds of copper and bra33.
In a few years the scar made by the
entering coin heals over, leaving a
smooth surface, after which the tree
keeps on growing until It Is bigenough,
to make Into a sawlog, when It Is cut
and taken to the mill.

"ItIs very Interesting to sit back and
smoke my pipe and conjecture what
kind of words the mlllman will use

'when his saw dashes into a copper cent.
Ican Imagine the style of phraseology
that will come pouring forth over a
ruined saw and a stoppage of the ralll
for hours. Then the-y will find the coin,

and willwonder how it came Imbedded
In the livingtree. Then the story will
find Its way Into the newspapers and
men of great learning will make lon*
journeys to Investigate the matter.**—
Washington Post.

"CURSE FUND"
ODD IDEA OF

MAINE MAN
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"Iwas interesting a visitor in the sights

of this city," related an attorney to a
Philadelphia North "American reporter,
"and while, walking along one of the
streets our conversation was interrupted
by the rumble of machinery.'*

'It's a printing establishment; let's go
in,' Isuggested.

"We entered and walked about unmo-
lested in the maze of massive machinery.

"The employes placed huge bundles of
paper on high boards to be fed into the
presses, and printed sheets were .deftly
removed .from;the rear. The smell of ink,
the overpowering heat and unremitting
hustle were oppressive. On a bulletin
board we read: 'Only twenty minutes for
lunch.' 'No lay-offs this week.' 'All
hands on duty every nightthls week until
10 o'clock.*

"We hastened away from the confusion
and ascended to the floor above, where
hundreds of girls were engaged in the
bindery. There was no mirth nor chatter,
only the whirr of machinery.."

'What job is it?' Iasked of a lady who
apparently had charge of the department,

requires such hard work and so
many long hours of the employes in this
establishment?'"

"This house is getting out another edi-
tion of the Simple Life,' she answered po-
litely but hurriedly, 'and we must finish
It this week.'

"

UNIVERSITIES AND RELIGION.

THE Sacramento Bee brings against the two great California
universities the charge that they are infidel and atheistic. That
paper says that the Stanford memorial chapel is "an empty

shell so long as a general sea of atheism pervades the faculty, from
I,he president down." At Berkeley it is charged that 'Infidelity,
atheism, a denial of God—these are rank there. Stanford
is a private university. But what is done at Berkeley
is^ or should be, a Siate matter. The eternal divorcement of church

state is no more a necessity than the eternal divorcement of.
atheism and the state. If the taxpayers of California do not wish.
Judaism, or Methodism, or Presbyterianism, or Catholicism taught
their children at the State University, they most certainly do not
want them poisoned for life with rank atheism. They do not desire
that those bat-eyed guessers at Berkeley should rob the young souls
ci ever}' fajth that makes life worth the living."

As no plan and specifications are submitted, in the absence of a
bill of particulars we assume that these charges mean that science
is taught at the universities. Itis ,an old, a very venerable contro-
versy, and at every stage of it the same charges have been made
against institutions of learning. Itoriginates in the pious idea that
the Bible is authority on the construction and physical nature of the
universe., revealed by inspiration. Itwas formerly devoutly believed
that in the book of Genesis we have a true cosmogony, and that the
world is flat, and the center of the universe, with sun, moon and
stars revolving around it.

Belief in that cosmogony was regarded as essential to salvation.
To deny it was denial of God

—
infidelity, atheism. Men of science

were burned at the stake and broken on the wheel for teaching that
the world was round, that itmoved, that it was "not the center of
the universe, and that the sun did not revolve around it. They were
the "bat-eyed guessers'' of their day,, and as it happened that the
rival guessers in orders and full canonicals had the power, it went
hard with "the bat-eyed." But finally Magellan sailed around the
world and Encke's comet came back on time to a second, ;as mathe-
matical^ foretold, and the "bat-eyed" had their inning.
s': The church had simply made a human mistake, in staking God's
existence on a flat world and a geocentric universe. But the.cos-
mogony of Genesis and its story of the palingenesis persisted. . It
was devoutly taught and believed that all animal life on the eart-h
noted in Adam's census and named by him was all that ever existed,
and that a pair of each kind entered the ark and survived the flood.
Good Bishop Usher favored .the world with his chronology, making
the planet a young thing, and the church again staked the existence
of God upon a statement of physical facts that had to be assumed,

Whoso called for proof was one of "the bat-eyed."
Finally men began to diginto the crust of the earth and to study

its structure. They found there, fixed in the sedimentary rocks, the
tracks and bodies of birds and animals that are like no living thing.
They found animals so large that one would have loaded the ark
belo\\\the Plimsoll line, and a pair would have sunk the ship. They
found evidences of a continued chavh of life, modified by environ-
ment, with forms changing from simple to complex, or complex to
simple as might be necessary to prevent extinction, until the lower
and primordial types were lost and new appeared, fitted to the
physical age of the world as we know it.

As nothing of these things was found in the book of Genesis,
"the bat-eyed" men who found them were denounced as robbing
young souls of every faith that makes life worth living. The devout
believers accounted for* the tracks and innumerable fossil remains
by teaching that the devil had made these things out of mud and
•hidden them to deceive true believers and discredit the cosmogony
of the book of Genesis. Good and pious old Dr. Hitchcock tried to
reconcile geology with Genesis, but clearer minded men contended
that the Bible is not a scientific book and that the story of the crea-
tion-,'Adam and all, is merely the first attempt of self-conscious^man
to account for the universe and his place and presence in itby an
imaginative and intensely interesting speculation, that is not scien-
tific, and belief in which is not necessary to salvation.

We suspect that the guilt of the universities consists in their
teaching that Bruno was right in asserting the heliocentric and
denying the geocentric theory of the universe, and in-maintaining
the rotundity of the earth, and that Galileo was right as to the dual
motions of the earth, and that Copernicus was right in his theory of
the solar system, of which the earth is a member. /We suspect that
the universities are impeached further because they teach the facts
of geology and the origin of species as disclosed by evolution. This
being so, their guilt consists in taking God off a flat and motionless
earth, relieving him of responsibility for the puerile creation de-
scribed in Genesis, and stripping him of the petty and detestable
Tmman passions and appetites with which ignorance and superstition
endowed him, and clothing him with the illumination and at-
tributes becoming the.maker of the splendid universe which science
has revealed. The universities have just as high calling to the re-
fining process as the ancients had to the conferring upon God of
attributes that we would not tolerate in our neighbor.

-
SAN JOSE'S PARK.

FAILURE of the Alum Rock bond proposition to receive the
necessary two-thirds vote willbe very generally regretted by all
the friends of our beautiful neighbor city. A majority of the

people evidently favor the authorization of the bonds, and that the
two-thirds vote which the charter calls for was not given is probably
more from lack of thought upon the merits of the measure than from
deliberate rejection after careful consideration. Certainly the pro-
posal has received enough encouragement to show it is deserving
of a campaign of education that willbring out a stronger vote next
time the test is made.

Not to be willing to spend a reasonable sum upon the iYnprove-
ment and preservation of that wonderfully attractive glen shows a
failure of appreciation of the treasure of nature's work which is so
close to the Garden City. Itis one of San Jose's most valuable as-
sets. Its worth in the esthetic ser.se would justify considerable ex-
pense to maintain and enhance, even if the expenditure brought in no
return in money. Fair San Jose is surely rich enough to indulge in
some of the inspiring kinds of luxuries, and Alum Rock Park is one
of such which can be made more so by appreciative care and atten-
tion.

'
i

The improvement of the park, however, would almost inevitably
be more than repaid by the increase in the value of San Jose prop-
erty and the volume of travel and general business. Any wise plan
of civic improvement is likely to have that result, and no plan of
developing the capital of Santa Clara Valley could leave out the
claims of Alum Rock Park. Ithas more of romance suggestion and
of power to gladden the eyes and rest the heart and mind than any
other thing of the city^s environment. It should be arranged so that
every little gladdening nook could be easily accessible, and walking
or driving to and amid its charms be made pleasant at all seasons of
the year. \u0084 \u25a0

THE NEW YORK DONNYBROOK.

*~pHE politics of New York is just now sufficiently picturesque
fjand peculiar, militant and mixed to satisfy the most exacting"*\u25a0 taste for disturbance and confusion. Ex-Governor Odell ap-
pears in the thick of the fight laying about him with a metaphorical
blackthorn and reckless as to what head he hits, provided it is a
head. Governor Higgins and President Roosevelt have both been
thwacked and the return blows sound like » the fall of the wood-
man's ax.

nPreceding this noise of battle on the Republican' side, Tar-
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