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SUNDAYS WEATHER.
Pair; Om

By ih» Vuited States Weather Buraau.—
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northwest winds. IOWA-fchowers; co-.l r in
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dnrmri. 44-44. Montreal, M-M; Mew rk
»4-4«. Plttsbarg n-ih.

rBBTERDAY'B MKANS-Haj-omf-t'r.
mean u-m^^aiurp, ¥>; re.ativ.- humidltv, «Ai;

Wind M II. I". B0«UlWSBt; wea-
niaxm»ui:i t. rni.eraiua , M; mlnitauin lempera-
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Dsassr Oaog" change In
Stai 11-adinit. 21 Hour#.

Rt. i'aul 14 3.3 -4).l
Ul Cms*

- '-' —
01

l>av«TU«-rt IS 2 6
ftt. l^ola .., 30 7.6 • -

—Fall. MM**.
mater oorreoted for lampeMtnrs

P. X !.

Difficult to Shake Off.

V.'h.n CotnflsOdOl Dowey sailed his<
•auadrpn int« Mantis hay "n that
beautiful May **» morning; a little
more than flix months i>k<>, and de-
nr.»j' •

inis*r» admiral's Beet, th-
American t-aRU' stmultaneOUaly faeten-
td hi* 1. 11111)- iij.'.h S piece of earth
•rhlah jroui Unde«6amnisl Rnds it rery
dlfftcuit to shake \u25a0fT It u;is a heroic

I and his mcc
and svppHed a thrllllnx chapter In

iy. To the people >>t the
I

- there %v> :hhig

qiiiie novel In MM MMiiHtl.tn. and the
lit was u warded a hurrah

Which \u25a0 ChOTUi throughout the
intli. • of t.-rrit' ej by

Ih. \:.ei,. ;\u25a0 (JniOn. In 'Hjr etltllU-
Fiasni, rti \u25a0\u25a0iiung tin ttO£ped

; r ntlfmpt
I the p \u25a0ibllittes resulting
finiii the .ict it was oui tirst victory

-\ ih a f.M.i^n pom sr f"r
many year*'. Tin- thought of future

of the Philippine smhlprt
\u25a0gpo, however. u»ix remote frona any

ration at timt ttroe. Hut
sutMes ote followed each other

pldly thai \u25a0 feeling akin t<> in-
::ed to tal \u25a0 r tho

hIki, roalizliiß that +t- hal
i» t» tii• \u25a0•i ..iir national foot upon new

dinlncliiv
«Itbdraw it then froni

here baa been no opportunity
fur withdrawal, th >ntinu-

IImh .ii I Ihts §4 «•(

«t \i pending
th»- ji | .ti.u:..;.- :•niltlni fton

\u25a0 in • ip( • Hut no.
the (I. ill.tatlona >'f Ihe j' a«'t- eummis-
\u25a0toa draw to a 0 iHun-
biM hniM herself with a troubleaome j

Lcbed t" hi i diploa
akfrti i sh»>• ann • sat toa :>j>t ai< her a*n

tl
' N:!|y \v..|i.

;"hUlpplnea In a
\u25a0 y t(»

n majority of our own i»
* - =i>l•-. and

without precipitating trouble \\ 11h th.-
«nh««r nations of the world. Is a prob-''

Ilieh m ill
premptljF or ao ; • !% t.. .iii bog«

•>• f tecin •
•rators would < m t>. ti

I
-

nO il"ill>l th;it, 111 Iht ]•:
Ijusttnenl of this

when tim-nt ..r \u,- country•
for him

will
\u25a0

pan) As for the proposition
Hah a "tempon
of the \n r> iii>u«t and

\u25a0 i! in b >tn ;• : cnize
an Hemecl ••f dangi r, •

.
< 'in' ompels a :
liait before the gorernn amlt- ;

ted i nent s RepublU an

•f thf Vreasur) s eH, of
-.•ttn. h thoughtful man

\|.e; lei
:!lfll«>t

tholV ehu
Roar, if Maaaa/tsuoeUa, has aS- j

::hk 'lie Phtuppins
m» » >n the oUH :

lormau, ><!
Maryland pi m. itti.; equaM •

\u25a0'\u25a0 >r Hoar, while Senator• -
: aoua in tho

T-.iSt.
I thr most Interesting ,

\u25a0 bed la ih.it of Mr. V

;\u25a0 '.sob that
fter th^ DnUed States. peu.-o tiI ity wUh ?,\u2666

tnat tl:.
ii be iommitted to

and control i ( t jitu Inter-
\u25a0\u25a0 «i • omn md that

state>. Bngiaa
hat the ;

\u25a0

1 Thl? Is a
:'.l Involves ihe j->:

..itt^s into the
\u25a0

\u25a0 \u25a0

In hi* :
ihe lord ma
Ipoint of dtfAeulty in

f the

•\u25a0jo.ooo I
\u25a0

or fe*leral
In t) f thi> :
ran nt an i:.

r«« l x r .»r meth-
«'er bring

aieh shall
\u25a0 iht-na to a voice therein. The-

and s
he I'nited
ill. wouid.

tn thf tvent of annexation, corae at
last to oe (imtnl,
bmoro: in mhlrh the North Amt
Indian lias been Uvuied b>

eroumii. It has been demonstrated j
tlat thr- material resources of the isl-
ardu yield nothing that we cannot

:nore profitably avfeil ourselves
of through the regular channels of
commerce.

The most surprising feature connect-
*<l v.ith the Philippine question
is the avidity developed on the part of
our people in th^ direction of grasping
anything anywhere under the sun for
the mere sake of calling Itour own.

The whole jsubjeot dins* to us
with the tenacity of a live loh-

to a monkey's tail. Itwill neither
lot go itself nor ttxn it be shaken off.

The W. C. T. U. Conveotlon.
Men are gregariou?. So are women.

Witness these la«t ten months of ]
federation convent ioiui—the National
D. A. R.t th*- Mothers' Congress, the
Women's club biennial at Denver, the
executive session of th>- National Coun-
cil r»f Women aX Omaha, and last in
order, but first Innunvber. the National
Woman's Christian XtempevaoN union, i
Truly, now, is it nwt time for the !
brethren to gather thems lyes togethot 1
to inquire into the meaning of this j
unusual massing of feminine forces?

The W. C. T. U. may fairly be- called
the pioneer organization, the one which
twenty-five years ago began to beat j
through thf> briars aad bramblr-s of
prejudice a path where other aasocla- j
lions now po on their way without an- j
noyance. IiIs a matter of regret that 1
th.- cre<lit for this achieveim-ni is sa
seldom givr-n to th

- Temperanre union.
IUelon^s now to a local

clul) or national ansoeiation wh«. twen-
ty-five >f-ars ago would haw «<outed
Aot only Urn W. C. T. U., but women's•
rs^anizations g-i.er;. ily.

:, -.vho are at present
holding thfir national convention in
St. Paul, organiz- 1 «h-n ridicule of
s-uch D | itself in the open
on Just. They fought It until now It
lurks only in th- c mi rs as unworthy

«L Th<>y made the splendid
>-<iu< atloiial, patriotic <-»nd philanthropic
\u25a0rorft <.f the oxvaalasctlom which have
N.rimg uj. !n the l-**t ten fOATS com- ]
par.Ttively easy and pi* asant tasks. It
in but fair that they should have the
credit

much for what the W. C. T. U.
indirectly. As to its direct

nsuits r.ne cannot r*-;id thr-ju^h Us
offitijii reports: with ur f.-.-iins: that,
even irltboat tbe ballot, these v
nr<- MTieMJnfl a t-'ling power In thy

educal nor.ih anl BOCia] world.
Ti.-ir methods are well defined; their
organization i.^ firm and esTootly. ;in-J
their ai»n« are, bo BSfl th«-.r own words;
"
Kor (J-»d and Home and Nativ \u25a0

1.;.i d." How <),„-.- || hKpi.tn that their
nunihers aie ro( i\• n Sjrsstser than

are? Tht-re is no tru«- srocaftn
a/ho docs n<»t. fp>m the bottom of her
heart, want h-r boy to be temperate,

healthy and mat.ly. For this
the w. C. T. r. stand*. Why then

I tvery mother at Umsi a m.-m-
--ber? The question muto-i many an-

t'lit. perhapa, that which will
cover all U th;<t methods and. e«-
peciaUy, mannem create a ba

Th« gteateat curse to the cause of
the HTomaa'e Chrkstiaa T-mj..•:
union I*< tiie woiiicn wh >, In ur^i'-rtak-
ine to fight she batti s of woman: 1

i the i'ifv;ak- of tifit|
fight in a mannish way. The w. r!d al-

bas !•••.\u25a0 l ,p.j always will love
the woiiHinly. and when a few mein-

•f mii DPI 0 allow th-tn-
\u25a0 to heoeme rranni.-'h they Inflict

a .lama*,- upon It that Is next to irre-
Ma. it doeas'l help matt-rs to
:-.ti Mrotnan *«h iuid be tlwTlmlnsrt

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0:•\u25a0 .i<• the <Of i>trioities
of .&{>\u25a0* with the principles of the

iHtlon. The fact is they don't
dta rlminatf. and th»> failure to do so
I-* not peculiar to mcmlvi* out«lde of

rganization
The secret of the astonlsMag in-

Hu« nee of the late Prmaoes \\iiiard is
t nnd m her SUpeCtJ womanlir.ess. It
wan cot the much-talked of "fine

edfe." Whioh Mttntl in the first dajh
with public- lif,. imt a nilk'n texture,

firm, enduring. Sh- tv>uld talk
to MM people m if she vrtM tiik.tn?
to but »nc. and that a congenial !:
No wonmn araa mora «;\u25a0!.•;>• known.
y»'t n i iiiied her nrsnnhrti

—
hut the \ • !> ji irl

MMWhae i
\u25a0 BOVld B•:

•holly
(-< ur>!' v ij the

persist in dop.ning
tin n^annem of n i

The Race War in the Caroiinas.
The race srar batwaea whit.;« and

in the Carolina* i> 801
nnt incident for conteflsptatiOSL Coming,
too, at a time when the t-i'irit of har-
iiuny bat Wen the North and South is
SO promint nt it Is unfortunate in that
ihere Is dantfei ihat demagogues may

• it \u25a0 methlng wherewith to stim-
atate sectional [trrjadloe, and attempt,

•lltlcal offt^ct, to mar the existing
1 \ lnflanunntory disputation.

it is evident. Crocn the disj»atches re-
Ifrom \\ ilni.ngton. N. r. that

:h raoea have i>e*Mi
alike to blume. nnd that <erla!n dis-
iijuitable leaders have by their. vi! ontrol of th. brought
ahosjt ihf prm > - tttloa if things
aad rtr- held equally culpable with the

kj by the better c: i the
unity in which the d!>;>ir:

I k place B> Qtttekty ret^rganiitaig
allag wittt

the troubles in ad- | and
a strong hand, the Wfcltaf have

-••If-restraint wWoh• . c mm. nd itself to those
Vho, Tar diitant from the scene, read

lltillsheii accounts of the trouble.
m Wadvi

ertiiig bis
the mob sevktrc to lynth the Mack
culprtte, who had alread] -.,itur-

\incin.c \u25a0• which does r.ot always pre-
Nall—even in some of our Northern

nenL
The >iern to one that m«st

oontii any years to come a
barrier to the peace of the South,

.have to deal with the
and debased represonta-

The time has gone
°J Xx : Balled hmnanl
tnrlans Of the Nforta .an properly be
made again>t tho Bonthern people, who

oom-
n those communities In

wMeh the npjrroe? often form the
(M population. The

: '
•

\u25a0

\u25a0 the fr«?ed»
the history of the

thirty-live years shows that the
Its. a* a whole, are measurably

Itry T:. ,yp* Of the dar.ger-
ouf Southern negro Is rarely. If
seen In thes< latitudes, and It is only
by residence in the South or travel
through UMaa seettoae where they ex-
Itheir must degraded condition

th.tt one nate the
iliif*in which the adjustment of
imivortaiu polhicaJ question is

The rect-ut .it Virden. UL,

in eoMsatlhW wiUi which Gov. Tanner

so conspicuously fgured, to say noth-
ing of the troubles in the anthracite
coal district of Pennsylvania a little
more than a year ago. when a crowd
of striking Hungarian miners were
shot down like dogs, is too fresh in
the public mind of the North to war-
rant th< casting of stones from the
vulnerable glass houses in which we
ourselves dwell.

The Charity Ball.
The season for charity balls is upon

us again, and in St. Paul this an-
nouncement conveys much of mean-
ing. In the first place it is associated
with th<> faithful work of the women
or. St. Lake's hospital board. It aJso
Indicates the continued spirit of help-
fulness to those even more helpless
than the poor— the sick.

Tho ladies enter upon the task of
selling tickets with confidence of meet-

en greater encouragement than
they met last year. They have been
able to do more charitable work, and

Iare anxious to do even better the com-
!Ing year, it is well understood that

when it v.as not known whether or not
| the government would pay for the
j treatment of the sick soldiers of the
Fift.t-Filh regiment St. Luke's took in
fifty-one of them. Su h work the mana-

Igers are glad to do; but they need funds,
and to rsise them they give these an-
nual balls, which have come to stand,
not only for faithful service and chari-
table work, but for a genuinely good
time— so good that the price of the
tickets <-ovL-rs no more tha« the value
receivi d.

The L'hrary luni Concerts.
Only another week remains in which

who desire to secure special ex-
change tickets for the library fund con-
certs can be accommodated. There are
l.iXMiof thf-«e tickets? and they ore said
at $6.25. They Include the first Theo-
dore Thomas concert. Tickets for the
other evening and the matinee, when the
Thomas programme will be rendered,
are sold at $1.75 *ach. thus making the
cost for the oomplete scries $8.00. It is

jthe cheapness of the cost as against
the superlative quality of the pleasure
assured by reason of the high stand-
ing ..f the artists that commends these
entertainments to the general public.
The price has purposely been made low
to the and that every one who ap-
preciates an exalted standard of music
may be enabled to enjoy the oppor-
tunity afforded.

A most commendable effort is hHr.s
made by the Y. M. C. A. to provide a
season's course of flrnt-olass entertain-
ments and lecture* at prices within
the reach of all. Soire of the most em-
inent talent

—
both musical and literary

—has been enjs»\ef*d, and th« course
should bo sup-ported ?>y tho entire
community. To succeed in furnishing
theae pujx»rlor attractions for 10. 20 and
25 cents will require that every seat
!n a very large auditorium be tak n
Itis to be hoped that our citizens will
carefully examine the personnel of tho
course, as otherwise the Impression
might be gained tr»»t, because the
course is placed at juich extremely low
prices, it could not be composed of such
excellent talent. To fully appr.
the magnitude of this enterprise
needs only to recall tliat some of our

have l-een glad tn pay 50 c.-hi-j,
Bta <t! .1,v.-n $1 to hear any one of

these mine entertainments when pr-vi-
MMU> given in St. Paul. Such a curse
enrh m ason will not only I.ring to St.
Paul the eminent public people of the
nation for our good; but, ifgreeted by
large audiences, thf.se celebrities will
rwHve a favorable impression and
benefit the city materially by compli-
mentary comment elsewhere.

Oh. do hear the Republican papers
"Jolly" John Ldnd 1 Having called him
everything from a Spaniard to a taorr»-
thlef, they now wm to make friends
with him. This sort of thing is nau-
seating.

That thirteen majority In the house
nnti ihe Philippine nuubus are r<>ing
to ruin the Jiepublu-an party. Mark
the prt-di. tlon.

"f BMfM, Mr. MeKinlejr doee not
overlook the fact that Mr. Roosevelt's

charge wHI be up Capitol hill.
Washington.

TV- Dfspatcfc ha* trapped John Lind
nnd taken up Harry Sundberg. The
Dispatch makes- BOOM regular k. .
Ton ji;

A Ktter was dropped into the post.
office yesterday addressed Sock B
tar, -Minn It wont go to the dea I

fllce.

The Minneapolis Times is sending itssuos. riut-rs to Hawaii. They will 1,.»
near enough to the Times tn the SanJ-
VSOSSSBi

The Seventh district seems to hay*
elected Mr. Eddy so U».t congress
would not a homeliest mac.

Benjamin Harrison has his ear to theground, but he doesn't hear anything
calling him back into the senate.

So Mr. Alger thinks he was also in-
dorsed. Will Mr. Alger please resign
and run for something right away?

Ishall seek office no more—Jerry
Simpson The people have something

be thankful for.

Joel Heatwole will meet a lot of men
ngreas that are no greater than

he.

What a Jot of people will win on a
"fowl" TrwLT.ksgiving day.

No party grot a monopoly of
river this year.

Valentine Bats: RaU.— Henry
ler.

Meaning ofLind's Election.
\u25a0SSHSI John Una ku beea elected g<>T-

•roor of Minnesota. It U a great trluajpa
Tcr the fusion forr*s of t&e state, bo leas than
a rocognltiia of person*! worth and ji>*tnc«s
la the man elected. -Rfd !.ak« Falls Oaz«'t*.• • •

The elwtloa of "Honeet John Und" to be
gorenior of Mlnaeaoti, fey a plurality of
irom It.ooo to 39.000. U a magnJflcret victory
for the r*ople of MUi&esctt, asd indicate* be-

;u*>s<:n xhai th^y »'2at a chan**, Mr.
Lind wttl probably be har.duapped to soaie

in his administration of public affair*.
Inasmuch aa hs was the only Democrat elat-
ed, but th« peopl* made a good aurt tMi
year, and U the Republican interfere with
bis plans and put obstacle in his w«.y it U
almost certain that more Democrats vUI be
elected two yeara henc«.— Washington Couoty
Journal. • • •

Jerry J. &a 4the numerous other political
predi.tom hare a Urge cumter of former
prediction* tor sal* cheap

—
Atwatsr Prta*.• • •

Poor wmtam Henry, he so lorad tha Scaa.
diaa.TUns that tte laid dova and died forthem. Alexandria Cittsen.• • •

There wUi be a aew lalMr oeeaaaftaateasra*d a \u25a0•* baak •nmiee* altar Jaa. i, Qm»*t
-UtUe K«iU Uarala.

LONDON, Nov. I.—This is rot a polltiral
article. It will contain not even anything
new. There are many phases of life that
are the same the world over, of course, but
in some parts of the world there- are »m«
particular phases that perhaps are more so
than in others.

At any rate, to an American, London hy
night presents the familiar old "scenes »nrt
incidents" in a light possibly not seen else-
where. To start ayt from one's chambers
for dinner !n a thick, wet, dirty night, with
no more company that the faithful umbrella, i
and with no definite p'.an for dining or pass-
Ing away the evening, surely gives me. at
least, more of a sense of loneliness in Lon-
don than in any city Ihave ever been in
except Liverpool.

In London one feels powerless to throw oil
this feeling. Nature herself seems to show
her lack of Eymr>athy. She throws great
lumps of soot at you and most of it sticks.
She drizzles a nasty moisture clear through
you. She withholds any refreshing stir of
air and says you will have to get through

the best way you ran. The passing horses
spatter mud all over you. The flickering.
dim street Wimps barely shed light enough to
save your life at street crossings, and Ut«»lr
fa-ot reflevtion in the se* of mud on »H
the pavements only deepen 6 the gloom all
rcucd you.

"Where shall Idine tonight?" you ask
yoursef as you skate along bumping um-
brellas with more sad. serk>u* people tryin?.
like yourself, to keep the inside of the side-
walk where there is less chance of getting
large doses of flyingmuck.

"Shall it be the Princess, the Royal, Cri-
terion, Troeadero, Holboxn, or where?"
ItIs the rame oM story and usually snds

the same way "It matters little, anyway,"
you thi:.k. 'Guess I'll turn in here," arJ
bo you land anywhere and are thankful to
be In any place *»x.p-pt the street.

"Waiter!" Ialmost shoutad ps Igot a
table. "Bring me a. n?w»p*p*r. plea~e!"

So Iltoked through the "tonign-t's enter-
tainments' ar.d to my }0V foil-d a n*w bal-
Xt on at the Empire. R. O. Knowles>. tb«
American who is supposed by Londoners to
be very funcy. w.a also on the list. Where
Knowle* halls fromIknow not. but he mad»
a hit here wine time ago be-^use he is an
American posing as saying funny things, and
the American who says things intended to
be funny surely "goes" Lere. We have a
great reputation, of course, for being c^erM-.
Well, we are clever, but the German f—nj
men who at present surpass us in srit have
not yet the reputation, so in London th?y
could not be expected to "go."

Notwithstanding Lhe many times hers-ofo:e
I have fceen disappointed In anticipit ng
something rssily fre«h from Knowles, Iwas
glad he was to appear tonight, for Ic:u'd
have the plt»asuree of anticipating again. So
my dinner wt*::tdown as so m.;ny have gonr-.
in a mechanical sort of a way, and Ibag&n
skating again toward Leicester square.

'Hello, doar, have you dn d?"
It was a petite blonde who hid stepped up

to my side and was looking s:raigUt at me.
"Yes. thank you," Ianswei«d.
"So have I." she said, and I told her I

hoped she enjoyed It.
"Can Igo w:th you?" was the next ques-

tion.
"No. thank you." Ianswered again.
"Got a rendezvous?"•

Yes."
"Sure you'll have a pleasant evening?"
"Hope go, surely."
"Not certain of it? Better break it«»ff and

come with me."
"No thank you. Good night."
"Won't you come?"
"Good night."
"Good night, dear. Some other time per-

haps."
"Good night."
ilv this time Iwas nearly to the theater.
"Good evening, darling. Going to the Era-

| plre?"
This time another blonde. Itried to swerve

out and git Bfottai her. but she was unler
my umbrella before Icould do it.

"Going to the Empire?"
"Ye«."'Mum you go?"
"Yes. Must."
"Won't you change your mind*"
"Nope, oaa'L Got an appointment. Good I

night."
"Good night."

Well. Itook a "five shilling admission"
and went into th« promenade. What Ameri-
can, or rather what American of my sex.
does not know the Emrire before he leaves
London? It Is called a variety theater. It
la quite varied. If you pay seven shillings
you ran get a reserved seat down stairs,

'
and either sit la It or walk all over Urn

;house. If you pay «ye shillings you ran
j take any vacant seat on the first balcony or

go anywhere higher uj>. And so on, until :
you come to the "masses," who start the
applause up in the heav«n. They -the masses

i
—

have to remain in the heaven. And Ido
J Mton their perch has mar.' of the fcwnn
ly atmosphere about It. rvpn with Ha sniok<\
than the first balcony, for example. Tor be-
hind the first balccmy seats is the promenade,
wh«»re sit and stand only one kind of women
and many kinds of \u25a0

These women do not l>Wcng to England's
noble lords aod gentlemen. You find that :

kind of prop rty in the b <wt.
You also find In the boxes mothers and
iMfjfcten who have good homes and much
to lire for. but it is b<t!er taste for them
to take seven shilling nnats. where It is
quite .oTOiortai>!t> for anybody to see them
and bow to them I^adi<« In the boxes are
too apt to be stared at. as at the opera in
Paris, and this ts sometimes uncomfortable.
Besides. rher« are the c.»stly establishments
In the next box, and there might possibly be
wiw confusion between the two boxes la the
mind of soui'-hody who doe.s uot know you
and this is always trying. So It is best to
lake your wife or daughter down Into ordi-
nary seven shilling stall*.

Of course, if you go alune it makes little
difference where you sit. that is. If you
have traveled about the world a little. If
you haven't traveled, aod Ml quite new to
things. 1 sMm by ail mean* the promenade.
Nobody wlli speak to you rherr ualeaa you
invl'o !t. ana you will fled only politeness,
fin* dressee, and a general regard for your
particular fanrtas, whatever they may be.
And if you wish to talk to any of the un-
happy fares atwe th* stylish dren^s you
will find you will scarcely strike a theme that \u25a0

will not apparently stir a responsive
For they have :**.rned a great deal and for-
09Utm little.

Several yars ago Icross** in a Cunard
with a demure young wuiuan from Phila-
delphia. *u.jsaid she was coming ts London
to visit relations. It was evident she knew j
London, but all h*r fellow-paseergers lear'.fd
of her was that she was tflMtflHag alone and
coving to friends. She was not ovvr twenty,

with rosy cb«>ek« and a pretty f.ir«. The f.r«t
evening in London tws Landed Saturday I
mm '•'•!" walking abv'Jt In the Empire
theater. 6ht didn't seem quite at home, bot
etill had be««n there b

Tonight Isaw the same young woman In
the same star* again, and what waa luarthy
blood* in tb« (hsska a few years ago was
tonIfM pain** ai>d cosmetics. What was tbea

i a troubled face is sow a sad and unhappy

! -ne.
The Augl -Smon woman teems different

j from the women of oth»r races, the Lat!n
\u2666 especialtT White the faaiiiar stsry is writ-
! ten plainly on the face of the one. the other
: show* so much real sunshine that it upsets j

all your theories. And when yoa really j
know the polat of view of the Parislenne you
actually wonder whether, after all, she is not
happier as she is. The sense of moral re-
«pona:blllty la Paris is different from that In
St. Paul. The home training of the poorer ;
classes Is totally different, the examples of j
others are *:?ferent. the whol* environment j
ii different. And without setting up any !
jundards whatever or attempting to make j
wrong rtgbt. Imay still say. wita tru;s, j
that the American young woman Ihave men- j
tuned can envy th« gay girlIn Paris wboss \
laughter is c-nuroe, whose song Is eheerln*
acd whose fa c Is always young.
*As Ioagsed tha young American on my
way to ft«4a seat, aba recognized me «t one*
aad c&ote up to »pe*k to m*.

'Weil, welK" &•aald. "Iremember your
face. Let me «*•: whers hars Iseea you?"

"Can't retnemaer," Iobierres, "probably
bers."

"Perhaps; M m tn fraa Amsrlos.
Aad liav# yo« b*so over loner*

»Beaw time. H»ts yon he«n ta Loadoa all
As daswr'

"Oh. dear a*. West dowa s» Ranu with *
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Wend last winter, came back here, then w«nt
to Paris, returned again and now Iam
recently back from Switzerland."

'You've been playing in luck," Isuggested.
""Yes. but I'm down on my luck now, and

that's why you see me in here."
"Well, hop© you'll strike it rich. Good

night."
\u25a0•Thanks. Good night. But stay! Ican't

quite place you, but Ibelieve Iremember on«thing and that is that you once refused to
give me your address. AmIright?"

"Quite right."Ianswered, rather amusefi
that she should have forgotten how she sang
for me oa the steamer."

"No offense, 1hope?"
'"Xone in the least." Isaid. 'Aad you

were not offended?"
"Dear, no." she answered, and then added

quickly, "Iquite undestrand. and wont offer
my card. 1*

"Allright then, good sight," and Imov*d
down to a aide seat.

Oa my right sat a young London Johnny.
perhaps twenty-or.e years old. He soemed to
be busy explaining and making witty ro-

!marks to another fellow who looked as
( though the height of his ambition in life
I was to be a Johnny, too.

A3 Isat down Kcowlea was just going on.
Out he came dreseed in a battered frock coat,
worn-out high hat, and duck trousers.

"Tnere is the clever man," observed
Johnny. "Isn't he funny?" and Johnny
laughed. His pal laughed too.

Kncwles begau hl« lightning speech, talking
sc rapidly that nobody could follow aim. until
lie paused, savin*.

"There! How do you like that"'
Everybody English in the house thought

it titns to laugh, so they ail laughed. One
of the jokes was this:

"Now. 1 knew two persons who did »n*
know each other. The one did not know the
other and the other did not know the one.
They were a man and a woman. The man's
name was Undone and the woman's ncme
\u25a0was Done. They got married and the one
that was Done become Undone. So there you
are. What do you think ->f that?

"
At which Johnny went to pieces with laugh-

ter and forgot the knees to his trousers,
which were in danger of being stretched.

Turning to me Johnny asked: 'D;dyouße«
the press ba'let?"

Being answered m the affirmative he con-
tinued: "Isaw it eighteen times. Iknow a
good many of the girls who played in it.
Great, wasn't It?" Then he proceeded to tell
his friend all about the eighteen times" and
the "girls."

t
Very soon he turned to mo

again. Baying: "Do you ever take a box? I
often, do. One of the eighteen times Isow
the press ballet Ihad a box all alone."

"Really." Isaid in astonishment. "Did
your Governor know it?"

"Oh, no: Of course not. That was »Ue
fun of H. Aud what do you think. A girl
made it right with one of the attendants and
came right iato the box with me."

"Weren't you frightened?" Iasked, express-
ing jjrt-at concern.

"No, Iam used to all that sort of thing.
You see 1 am a member of several night
ilubs and we fellows have to get used to
things. Hut 1 thought it c bit of cheek for
a girl to come right into my box without an
invitation."

"Oh, they're all alike." added Johnny,
"and iwie of 'em is any pood when you cornsright 4«wn to it."
Ididn't reply to this last renurk but

turned to watch the curtain up on the bil-
let. It was called Alaska and the first seme
lepresoated a sinail !,v,! i>i,- ,• «| ground
with suow-eapped ruggtd mountains all
about. It was snowing on the level pkee of
ground. The paper snow-flakes sifted down I
beautifully from above; it was in the twi-

'
light and it looked very cold. Tht? elec.-tric
•tars were shining brightly ov*-r the moun-
tains aiid ihrj looked cold tea

'*Thai baJli* girl will fall vtt ihat bailie log
if aho don't look sharp." observtM .T.iuuny.
"By Jove! Look a.t her now; she's going
sure." and It really d!d look as though th»
Imitation 1>g wou'd kick irp. tw* the girlgot
her balance a.mj Johnny his.

The "Blrls" riuuu on with ye y low cut
dresses and twro arms. They looktd crid too.
They danced mostly, of course, but several
leading ladles did other things, making mo-

and trying to give tap audlt-nce a hint
of tie "argument."

"Did you **) that one on the l«-ft n ,ar th»end?" asked Johnny. "Well." be added. 'I
«c« her every day on Piccadilly. She's nogood, like the rest. Look ut her bailie legs'
Don't know b>w they hoM her up."

"They do look cold," Iobserved, notion*how the snow-flakes iightt-d on thorn as sue
flung them around Id Hipdance.

"There's a girl more like it"* ex. ?«!m d
Johnny. "1 know her tro. Had her to sup-
per lots of times. And there's none of your
sawdust there either. See her? The o;ie on
the riifht."

"1 thought you said they are all al.ke arid
a!l no good,

'
Isaid to Johnny.

"Oh. well, tboy are in a sens*." answered
Johnny, "but one must do something you
know and once In a while you s rlke one good
enough to kill time with."

"Oh." quoth 1. Then Iaaked : "And what
about these women back of us on the prome-
nade?"

"Worse ret." said Johnny |> g t:vely.
"Don't erra dan<-... s:0 good to take to sup-
per for they only drink lemou squashes orsip a glass >f chmpagno while they want ycu
to drink all the time. Oh, Ikn w them «ii.
They'ie no good."
Icant tell exactly what happened on toe

stage, for Iwas more Intli—Uii in Johnny.
Ihave met the same sort before, •

Icjns*-
duecciy furgot all about the bailet and only
remember that in the last scene the side of
a mountain upens disclosing a beautiful cave
lioed with gold and filled with Johnnys
"girls" in white, pink, old gold and pale
blue. As they came out before the footlights
and moved gracefully about they presented
as beautiful a blending of color aa Ihave'ever seen on the stage.

"Dont think mucfc of this music," said
Johnny, "not nearly so good as tliat in the
press ballet."

"Do you understand mu«io?" Iasked.
"Oh bless you. yes; why. Iknow the wife-

-9f Conductor Blank. You possibly hare
h.ard Of him He conducts the orchestra at
Blank Hall Oh yes. 1 know her very well
inaeed." E

"Thf-n of emm you know muaic," Iin-
ferrfd.

"Yes, know ail about it. know mitt all th»
musical people very well."

'T>o you Uke them?"
"Well, *om*tim«s. when Ic*n'i find any-

body e^o. But they talk about *uch bailie
stuff that it g*ts a bit of a bore."

They probably talk at mu*l«," Isug-
gested.
"Idon't know what It Is. I'm sure, but I

know its rot," acd with that Johnny dis-
missed muiic.
"Isay. old -hap," said be. turning ta his

fri«id. "there U that same b!g thing in the
middle there that we Mtw In the press bal-
let. Ihat; her. She* too condescending.
Besides, ste is so beastly fat. Look at her
now with bt-r ooee turned up. Ido believe
she Is going to try to dance."

"Ab4 wiat do you th'ng of her legs?" I
asked of Jol.nny.

And for th? fin»t Km* Johnny hesitated,
looked doubtfully at me and blushed.

As Imtit my way out past the larg-
staring faces above the bright gowns, my
Philadelphia friend stopped me again.

"Going home?" she asked.
'Yes," Ianswered. "And yon?"
"Me?"
There was a suggestion of surprise In

!

her Tolce and face, so Irepeated: "Yes,
'

you. Are you going borne?"
Ithink Imust haTe accented the word

'
"home

"
or cisc possibly the fart th*tIbad

'
refused to gjvs my address, or was from ;

her own country, or was In some vague way
associated Id her mind with something
else, caused a complete change In her ex-
pression. We were standing Just near tie
exit, and looking up at me with sadness

'

in her face and seriousness is her voice *he
'

said:
"Why Is X Ican't plsce you and why do

you speak of home? Ihave been thinking
of hone ever sine* Ifirst «pok« with you to-
night. Am Igoing home? You know weit
Itar* no bam*— now. It U Us same »v
story. Tou know all about it Nobody can
h-ulp U aafl that's an there is ta It.

"Bat thsre! Iwem to hare m. case of bXxie
black hump tonight and Imust pull mywelt

together. It seems to be quiet here toniahfnothing doing. Think I'll g0 to the Con-
tmentar and if that Is no good I'llgo to thesupper club. Ifnobody turns up there, welIsuppose Iwill go ho— to my room*."

'

She moved away and Istarted back te my
chambers, thinking of her and of Johnny.

The night had grown worse, if possible.
It had turned colder, and the cold damp
air made me shiver. In the first dark placeafter leaving the Empire another womancame up with her "Good evening, sweet- I
heart only as the night advances the dresses |
ge. plainer and plainer and the faces older
and thinner and more haggard. While theyounger faces hold the main streets early
in the evening the older and poorer ones holdto the by-streeta and alleys, taking theirturn later.

One or two. njpre women spoke to me beforeIgot under the Ilghte in front of the Ol-
terion at Piccadilly circus, and as Iturned
the corner Into Regent street Iheard at my
side, in a low voice:

"Buy a box of matches, g?nt!eman. Please,
gentleman, buy a box of matches of a poor
boy. Only a penny. Please, gentleman. I'mpaly a poor bay, buy a box of matches, gen-
tleman. Won't you. geetleman?"
Iturned into Jermyn street and when near-

ly to my chambers, was accosted again. This
time it was a poer woman with a baby.

"Please, gentleman, help a poor, starring

h ediiaiions of Martin Doo.ey.

woman. It Is co!d and wet, gentleman, and
Ihaven't a thing to eat. Iam hungry, r u-
tleman. Please help me, sir. God bess you.
sir! God bless and reward you. sir! Iam
thankful to you. sir. QtA rless you. jr."

Sometimes the poor types of one kind and
another wi!l put put their foot in your door
as you start to close it. It m:-y be a dUap-

Ipointed woman playing In hard luck, who
wants a "bob" for cab fare, or It iray bj
the boy with matches. Organized charity
may preach and theorise un'il the crack ol
doom without convincing me of my error la
giving the penny to the wet, ciId boy withthj matches or the sixpence to th.- woman
with the hulf s:arv\d. thin, pinched baby.

And England can shout forever about th«glories of her African buUheriea and her
millions In batt'e ships without alt ring my

"

belief that there is stHlWm for some genu-
ine charity and Christianity at home You
vell-meanlag people of America, who con-
tribute to foreign missions, suppose you lock
about you and see whether in your own re-speetiv. towns you have a small edition ofLondon.

But possibly you lok uPl>n your imme-diaie world through -Johnny's" eyes andlike him, think "Owy're all no go, d
"

andso give them all a kick downwaid.—
G. C. P.

(The Globe prints Mr. Dooley's lettera
wj^hout necessarily indorsing them.— Ed.)

Copyrighted, 189S.
Mr. Henneasy appeared later than usual

and wore a battered and tired appearance.
"Where ye been, little man?" asked Mr.Dooley.
"Down lookin' at th' rayturns," said Mr.

Henneafiy.
"An' how'd they lookT" asked Mr. Dooley.
"Bad." said Mr. Hennessy. "Bad. Teddy

Rosenfelfs llieted, an' th' on'y g"«aru Ivhope
we have is that a Swede dimmycrat has won
out up b« Minnysoty."

"A Swede dimniyerat!" said Mr. Dooley,"
'Tis onthrue. They're no Swede dlmmy-

crmU. Swedes comes fr'm a eounthry where
th' liquor thrade's in th' hands iv th' gover-
mtnt, an' ivrybody votes f'r th' adminiathra-
tlon. No, sir. This year there, ar're no

•
Swede dimmyeratif Th' man's. a fusion, or
whativer 'tis they calls thlm. an' like as not
whin he gc-u into th' Job 'twill tur'rn out
that he's a iayr>ubllcan with a lanln' to'rd
dhrlnktn' alehohol i,ut Iva pop bottle. Ifye
Iwas as old as Iam— but ye ar re as old as I

am. man alive.
ll'm not," said Mr. Heunessy. "I wasou'y 6 years old whin ye swore ye'eraelf out

Iv th' dhraft because ye was over age."
"Ye He." said Mr. Dooley. "But be that

as It may, If ye raymimbered as well as I
do an" wasn't given to flyiu' up in th' air.
wanst a year befure lleetion day, an' think iv
ye'erailf goin' ov>r at th' head iv a eomitv
to con-grat-ulate th' successful candydatc.
yed not take this highly dlsthressln' event asa gr-reat sorrow. We have a few good la-ads
holdln' Jobs over in th' city hall, sate fr'm
th" wlnthry gales, an' what th' divvle do we
care whether Teddy HoseniVk has bit hisway Into a good thing or not" As Itol' ye
wanst beiure, th' sthrongrr we ar-r« In
Wash'nton th' weaker we ar-re in th' ward.
Whin big Cleveland was prisidint they was
th' blackest Kayrubllcan that her carrld
torch swingin' th' r-red bridge. He held me
up f'r an hour cumin' home fr'm mass wan
Sundah, an" wudd*n't tur-rn th' bridge. I
roiled a kag Ivboor aagaln him th' neot" timn
he passed m*» plain

"No. Hinni.ssy. th" nimycratlo party is
not doomed to v-h-thry. 'Tls a good critic,
but a bad actor. 'Tls gr-reat to stand In the
pit an' ue*ve eggs at McOuff lv the play Iv
'Mcßeth's Flirtation/ but whin It gets on th'
stage It thrlps over lv soord an" frgets
what It irWlnUed to say an' fln'lly.endu b«
peiorln' th' staxe manager into th' bass
dhrum. Itniver gets an oncoore.

"To put it th' way yell undhei stand, Ilm-
nlsay, 'tis like me oousin Mike wan«t whin
ha wu lv (JUrlnk. as he was part iv th' time.
He come along to where a man be th' name
Iv Grogan was layln" brick. There wasn't a

worse bricklay.r thin Orogan between th'river an" th' packin' house, an' he was layia'
Drick th way some men shovel coal. -Lay-
off there/ says me Cousin Mike. 'Ye're mak-m a show iv yersilf an' disgracin' th1

noblear-rt iv bricklayin',' he says. "That wall/ hasays '-11 look like th1 homeword thracks iv awake, he say*. "May hivin f'rgive ye' hosays -ifye r-rent it to annywan/ he says, 'f'r
twill desthroy th' poor women an' childherthat moves into it.1 ho says. An' he wept Hj--«was a sintimintal man whin in dhrink W.ir\Grogan got that mad. "Com* up h°re

'
hasays; 'come up, ye gr-reat omadhon,' he saysan see if ye can do toetther,' he says An'me Cousin Mike wlnt up. He was as good atheretrical bricklayer a« ye lver see. but he'dno sooner got th1

trow'l in his hand an' called
Wort thin along come a man fr'ni Mayo h«didn't like. He dhropped th' trow'! an> begunsthrippln' off layers, an' whin th' poAa come
Uiat Orogan tailed he had dUhtributeil th'
first sthory an' was pluekln' at tu' founda-tions.

"So be th' dimycrdtlc party. Th' raypub-llean. gets into office an' login* wurrukin' atwhat Ilogan c*ll8 th' naytlonal edifice. An'they do pretty well fr awhile, on' whinIvrybody begins to think that somo day th'
national edlllee 11 be fit to live in' l0 an'bcnoM the bricklayers goes wrrong. Theybegin to cut bay windows all over th' nay-
llcr.al ediHoe an1 a mansard roof on the ba« >-
mint, an' towors an' stained glass wiudles sono wan can see In an' thin they g,t ;lred an'
tur'rn over th' Job to Jerry-builders an' yesee a man mortaring th' bricks with flour-paste an' puuin' In onsaUoned Umber an'gettin' a rake-off fr'm th' man that sells th'
slato f*r th' roof. 'Tls thin th' dimyeratlc
party is sthrong. 'Glory be,' aays th' dltny-
cratle party, "what kind of an old gazabo is
that they're stiekin' over th' fr-ront stoop'
M Lord save ut fr'm har-rm. Is that manthryln' to mix mortar without hair

'
\n#

they roar fln' kick nn' wake up th' neighbor-hood an' r-run th' Jerry-buildera up an al-ley. An' they take th' conthract on their own
lands an" wan man Ulrica to buiM v Au-djiotoroom or a Toolercse an' another man
M th' opposite side is building a shot tower
That it sometime*. Mos' time* they d'.n'j
gfet hitfier thin th' top Iv th' ladder whina hod iv bricks fa.ls on their head*. Betweenwan party an' th' other whin th' naytional
•eUßea 1j through with, you an' I'llwant to 80
somewhere an' sleep in a tent.

"I'm a dimyerat, but I'm not lookln' frvi.tliry. I'm *und!n' over here with a brickIn me hand, r-ready an' wlllltrl0tprract th'man that's puttln' two bricks together wror«
MM*th' .threet. Tta Mter an' «, moreinjyble.
"I think 111 turrn popyllit." slid Mr H«n-

-
ne»sy, despondently."'

'Tls not so bad." said Mr. D.,,,1, y
•

ih rn»ytional edifice is » cyclone cellar '

Episttes to St. Paul. Here, There, Everywhere.
%

There Is s story going the rounds of how
an able-bodied and B>mewhat Bereft suppoit'jr
of Aroeln'u was diMCovrrrd io a tough Third
ward wloon the day before election in the
art of beating the bead off the last man la
the place, and inquiring of him if he would
not now vote for Arosln. The Incident re-
called a parrot story to Col. Vandlver.

"A bird fancier came Into the p.i«jesalo« of
a rare and valuable parrot, whuee oonverss-
tlotial powers were so extraordinary that h"
bird was more than once suspected of b-lrm
possessed of reasoning powers," sad Van.
"The bird man thought he would give his
friends a treat, and he lnvittd them to come
and see this remirka.b!n creature. He put
the parrot In the midat of an admiring cir-
cle and told his friends to oSTerve. Then
he approached the bird.

"'Pretty Pol!.' be Bald. 'H w U 1'olly?'
Polly rf'main<d dumb, lie put some honey

Into his voice:
-
Pretty Poll. Polly wsnt

some bird food? Pretty Poll. Call me MMd*.'
The bird resolved Itself Into an obtuse Ina.i
and remained silent. The fan lir got rsd in

the face, and k*-pt repeating ('illme utic>,'
until pratience ceased to be a virtue, and h«
grabbed the. parrot by thr neck and threw It
cut into the yard, where there were a few
dozen game cocks. Late rha.' night he was
awakenrd by a tremendous row among ihe
game birds. He went out to «cc what was
the matter. There were twenty-seven dead
cocks In the pit. and the parrot had another
one by the r>'cfc. He was dashing the un-
fortunate fowl on the ground and shrieking:
'Call me one'e, rpv beist, call me uncle.'

" •
\u25a0\u25a0

• • •
Isaac Staple*, who died a few months ago

at Stillwater,, was very fond of telMng a
story that he averred was an Incident In his
own Hfe. He was «X one time In direct
charge of a gang of men on a boom, and tba
boom bo«s was a hardy Norwegian, who knew
nothiug of danger and didn't expect that kit
men should consider the danger of t!ieir
work. One morning the boora bosa ap-
proached Mr. Staples and said that he was
a man short and must have another.

"Allright." said Staples; "I'llfeed O'son."
At noon the foreman came back.
"Ay want a man for de boom," he sill.
"Why, Isent you one this morning," cald

Mr. Staples; "bow pa*ny men do you want?"
"Ay know you Mint me yon," said the

foreman: "but Olson he Call off de bom ai.d
not coo»s back. Ay guess he <jvit de Job."• • •

But for the presence of mind of H<~me of the
bathers at Manhattan Beach. Chicigo, la«t
summer, the Ke'.cey-Shannoo <o:np*ny might

have been short a comedian. At th» open-
ing of the season at Power's new thta'er
David Torrence, a six-footer, who plays the
part of LitUe Lord Fauntleroy. and Edward
See, a five-footer, who Is the comed'a,n of
the company, thought they would refresh
themselves afrcr reherasol one afternoon with
a bath. Torrence got into the pataf .V t

and waded out quite a distance before ;h-;

water readied to his shoulders. When See
got to the water's edge he hesitated a mo-
ment, because swimming 1« not one of bis
accomplishments. H« yelled out to Torrence.:
"Is the water very deep?"

"Oh, no," replied Torronee; "It is only up
to here," stretching out his anas Juet abov-
the surface of the w»ter. 'With calm, self-
aesuracce. See walked out to the end of the
spring board that extended out quite n«ar
to where Torrence was s«immlug. Wlthou:
eny hesitation he nude a g-oJ, long jump.

Of cour»e the water wis over h:s head. H \u25a0

came up pufiicg and blowing, end evldtn ;>
tried to call to his companion. Before h?

uttered a sound he went dawn again. Tor-

rence and one or two others near by were
quick enough to grasp th« situation, and
caught bold of tb« little nun fat-fore he came
fully to the furfica the second time. The/
dragged him la towards shore a f*-w feet un-
til th« water was shallow enough to a!'o*
Mm to stand oa the bottom with safety. M--

rubbed his eyes for a moment or two. then,

with * look of deep dlsgus-, turned towards
Torreuce and said: "Ithcugtt you to:d ma
the water wasn't deep oat there."
"It wtsn't for me," replied Torrent*. "I

forgot about you being a sawed-off,"

Ther. wM substantially a vote of no con-fluence In the administration that had justeoatoeUA a sue -earful foreign war.The exception must be the explanation.
The exception was Algeria. Tha blight olAlarum and the mention of Alg« hivb«-n the 00n«r,1.-u..u a failure and mistake 1tlv* McKinley administration. Tho*. weratoo tclngM tlie people pusislud

The pre.ideut was warned. Hi, disinter-ested adviser., many of his party manager*ana the Mependent D*w*p*BeM that hadsufficient spine. predicted jur abort what hashappened. Mr. McKinley tisregard* th«
warning*. If h hM lout the lo». r house ofcongress It Is his own fault. C&fcaaa Journal.• • *

Itorcfgl somoMst on the election tend* to
confirm the opinion that the heavw par!, of
the Republican lo*s was due to that oomb.'Bt-
tlon of misconduct and defiance of publ,,
Uownt that ha 8 Rained wide notoriety under
the name of Alg;r:sm. Th K.;.ubiiea.M whoseek an explanailon o" their narrow e-.ape
•an make up th< v minds that Atfwlsm did
It.—Chicago Jouri'a.l.• • •

lier U was tho probab!.- altitude ofthe powers respecting Egypt or the situation
In tlie Orient which wo* l0 Lord Salisbury's
mind when ho made his dark hints a* to thefuture, hi* woida nhould servo to re.-sll

* -
Americans to a sober consideration of thsc-mer which now confronts tils natfeaWhether X U Russia or a remote threat of •'

*ar ITfefcfl bas caused Great Britainto make such immense prapmtiooa for bat-
tle. It is evidently Salisbury's oplnbn thatIn any event the United State*., by do-
MMttag the Philippines, as»um< :3 a risk ofbeing «nbroi:ed In the ensuing OOtnpltMtloa*
and that this rl«k i. not remot.- and eo£tlngent, but ijmwodj^^hicago it.

How The Globe Helped.
Tho i». Paulp aul Globe deserve., congratula-

tions. Itmade a great fight for Llnd. LittleFalls Hera.d. • • • -^

The St. Paul Globe nax painted the eyes
of the St. Paul Oisoatch and Pl/meer Pressa gorgeous black.

—
C'ottonwood County ('id

tea.
In the word* of The St. Paul Globs:• Taken altogether, the defeat of Mr. Euatisseems like a very Just and proper conclusion

of an exceedinsly interesting and inspiring
campaJgn."-Cor.onw,jod Courty Citizen.

O\ OUi FOHT LIKCOLH Tlt\ll..

South of Mandan. through the vail y v.h Mthe Golden r:\-er gleam*.
Where the cottonwood and p.-.p'ar tower a1ove

It course, whlrrh seems
Like the twisting, winding pathway of a lag)

and lazy snail.
Is that famous fi j j,«

old ?'ort Lincoln trail.

It has h^ard the cannon's tbund-.-r uul hibugle's silver no?e
Drown the death-cry tiat win(fed upward

from the hero's Woody t
It has seen the white man wa/er when th«

arrows fell like hail.
And tho white and red together b'n\ »!o*i«;

Its duety trail.

Ithas seen white help:ess, wouj ! I, \u25a0\u25a0 r ured
on a fl'-i.dish plan,

For the heart cf hell was molded in the sem-
b!anoe of a man.

Ouster trsTelMl it Ills last t sne— nono r&-
turiifd to tell the ta!e

Of the gallant expoditiin tb-.t first .ata-rteJthe old trail.

The last tinr1 that Icaw It was a sunny
autumn morn;

But U»n beauty of the forest and the field*
of yellow corn

Seemed to mock me as Ifollowed—traret-
suined and ghastly pa>,

The hearae that bore her slowly down 'hj
«ld Fort Lincoln trail.

She U sleeping In a £ti>n»lea« grave— the en-»
Iloved the best;

But a soorhing influeuc-e often stlMs the tv-
'

mult In my breiut. |
F'>r Ithink of her with reverence when my

fatcy iifu tba veil .'
Of sorrow and 1 see again the. o'd Fxrt

Lincoln trail. —
Will B. Matd?n.


