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9 i ho not only restored tho road, but ho wrote him- -

I jl self up or down as the foremost railroad man of

E J his age and one of the clearest-minde-d business
B C men that ever seized upon and wrestled with a
if B baffling- - problem. He has taken the earnings of

the road to make improvements upon it; he has
shrunk at nothing; he has not raised rates; he
has rebuilt botli roads; to reduce the curves and
grades and save miles of transportation; he
built the Lucin cut-of- f; he has nearly double-tracke- d

the road from Omaha to Ogdon; he has
1 V made it as good as the Pennsylvania road over

f tho mountains, and ho has equipped it as finely
I ' as the best trains that run out of New York and

Philadelphia. If he has done anything wrong
wo hope ho will have to make an accounting, but
ho is a very big man. He manages to make his
interests the interests of tho public, so much

I that ho is not entitled to daily detraction, but is
entitled to be called one of the greatest indus-
trial chieftains of this country. Ho takes in a
railroad track, from New York Bay to San Fran-
cisco Bay, at a glance, and measures all its pos- -

, sibilitlos, and so long as he is doing for the west
B 4 what he has beon doing from the beginning, we
H la raise our shout for Hairlman.

1 i It's easy to get happiness out of your work
I j when you're helping to build Salt Lake.
1

I j Farming In This Country.
I 1 NB of the hobbies of President Roose- -

j J volt s to estauHsh a commission of
learned men for the betterment of farm

(-

-

life, explaining, it is said, that much has al- -

m i ready beon done by the Department of Agricul- -

ture, and its work has been furthered by endow- -

I 1 monts provided by Mr. Rockefeller and by theI j efforts of the general education board. And it is
a good thing, but nevertheless, the farmers of

!j
'

this country .are swiftly becoming aristocrats.
The population has so increased and transpor- -

'ij taUon to foreign countries has become so re--

j duced, both in cost and in time, that the farmer
I ilnds a market for all ho produces, a market at
a v good prices. The contrast between his position
fl and that of the men who cleared off the forests,
I f ' between tho Atlantic and the prairies, is most

ijj marked. Those men had no money, they had
I nothing but their brains and their strong arms

j to depend upon; it took a lifetime to put 1G0
I acres of land under cultivation, but that was the

V t race that raised the men and women who have
n ,', made our country great.

Farm life in the west for a long time was
it most primitive and severe. There were few

8 '

comforts in the home, there was little market for
II the products, but those men raised their own
91 i food, they put aside tho thought of luxuries,

they were content with simply the necessities of
! life, and if one, more prosperous than the rest,! branched out a little and painted his house and

enclosed his garden, his neighbors said ho was

1'

putting on airs. It is different now. In Outing
for August is a story of life on the French farms
in Brittany. There some men till their own soil,
some lease the soil they work upon, some work
on shares. Of this class, the story says, "His
fare is plain soup of onions and potatoes, cheese
and bread. A scrap of bacon makes a feast, and
he gives Carlysle's picture of the farmers in
Scotland, on such farms as he was brought up
upon, 'where thrift and energy, solid religious
feeling, immense family unity' these we find in
the Atler as in Ayrshire." Then he tells how on
market days those who are willing to hire out
for the coming season stand in file. On these
occasions all wear a rose, the old women with
the girls. A great many of the girls work in the
fields, they know nothing of the comforts of the
average American farmer's home. But in this
country a man with a hundred acres of land and
water to irrigate it is a king. A peach orchard
of five acres would bring him enough in one sea-

son to start with four times the capital that had
the men and women who settled up the east.
One acre of fruit makes him a little fortune, one
acre of vegetables puts $500 In his pocket. In
the west and south twenty acres of land in fruit
are enough to make a man a fortune in a single
year.

Still, we do not object to President Roose-
velt's commission. We wish every boy in the
land could learn to analyze soils and learn what
grows best in different places. But the farm
work has been vastly lightened in the last twenty-f-

ive years. A machine does almost everything.
Corn is no longer hoed; the plowing is done by
simply riding in a sulky and driving a team. It
is the same way with the harvesting and the
threshing, the old, toilsome ways have all been
ignored. And while we approve of everything to
better the condition of the American farmer, vre
say in advance that as a rule he does not need
any help. He is the most independent man on
earth; he works less, he lives better than any
other farmers evor did, and he knows that he is
independent, that there is no other place on
earth to raise boys and girls except on a farm.

The American farmer Is entitled to all he can
get, to all the help he can get, but the great prob-
lem in the United States now is how to give the
unemployed work and to keep them from going
to the bad; to keep hope in their hearts and in
the hearts of their children. The farmer is rich
and does not need help, but the poor, as they
were two thousand years ago, are always with
us, and how to help their condition is the great
problem of our country. It would all be made
right except that a million new hands come to
us every year from abroad, a million new mouths
to be fed, and our thought is that our govern-
ment ought to make a diversion, ought to build
some roads through new lands In foreign coun-
tries, and get grants of land on which to turn
these thousands and thousands that come, where
they, too, like our farmers, can make a living,
learn to trust in God and be content to obey
the- laws.

Michael Monahan says that even a prophet
has his limitations. Evidently Mr. Monahan has
never seen a Utah prophet at work.

Britain's Navy.
we read that Great Britain is

WHEN to put aside $500,000,000 to use
on her navy as occasion may require,

to keep her power on the sea equal to any other
two powers, the thought comes back that since
the dispersion of the great Armada, Great Britain
has depended upon her navy for her safety. The
fighting machines have greatly changed in the
last one hundred years, but Dr. Arne's song needs
no change from the original, savo to substitute
steel for oak. The old ring; clings to It;

"When Britain on her sea-gir-t shore,
-- Her ancient Druids erst addressed, tl

What aid, she cried, shall I implore?
What best defense by numbers press'd

The hostile nations round thee rise
The mystic oracles replied

And view thine isle with envious eyes;
Their threats defy, their rage deride,

Nor fear invasion from those adverse Gauls;
Britain's best bulwarks are her wooden walls."

"Thine oaks," etc.- -

The Salt Lake spirit is the thing to make the
growler get away from himself. Move in;
there's room for you if you hurry.

Ellen Terry's Reminiscences.
most " fascinating reminiscences of

SOME Terry are being published in an
eastern magazine. Sbe married when

sixteen an old artist, and they finally separated,
but the marriage and the separation gave a tinge
to her life, and the real woman shines out through
these pages in wonderful form. Then in her
profession she was brought in direct contact with
tho great souls of England. There was Tenny-
son, Disraeli, Gladstone and the rest, and we
take it from her words that she was fonder of
Disraeli than any others. She loves Disraeli's
novels because, "like his tie, they are brighter
in color than anyone else's." She says: "Ho
looked the great Jew before anything." Tennyson
used to go walking with her, and he would point
out the flight of different birds and tell her to
watch the solid phalanxes of birds turning against
the sunset, or how to recognize the mark of
trees and to call wild flowers by their names. She
says she was always at ease with him, he was
so wonderfully simple. She said he showed that
he v. as a poet in everything, although he was
entirely free from any assumption of the poetical
role. She was very fond of Browning, but says:
"These societies have terrorized the ordinary
reader into leaving Browning alone." Of course,
Gladstone, with his wisdom and his never-endin-

interesting conversation, carried with it a per-

petual charm to her. Of Sothern, she says: "He
was always teasing me, pulling my hair, making
mo forget my part and look like an idiot." But
Mr. Howe, who was her father in the same piece,
she said, made amends for everything. "We had
a scene together, in which he used to cry and I

used to cry. Oh, it was lovely."
It seems but a little while ago when all those

great men were moving among their fellow men,
making history every day, making the world
great concern as to what would be done. Indeed,
it seems but yesterday since Disraeli went to Ber-

lin and was the master of that commision that
fixed up the treaty between the Russian and tho
Turk after Russia had fairly earned by conquest
all Turkey in Europe. Through Disraeli, the Russ
was made to give up the fruits of the victory,
and In gratitude, the Sultan gave to England
the island of Cyprus a great depot on the

eastern shore of the Mediterranean.
Reading the reminiscences, one can trace

Ellen Terry from tho thoughtless, beautiful girl
up to the great actress and matured and saddened
woman, and it was all within a few years. It
does not take long to mature a woman with such
an intellect as hers, it does not take long for such
a woman to see through the selfishness and the
meannesses which so often rule in this world.

The only pessimists in Salt Lake now are
those who are wondering how to house 200,000
people herd in 1910.

At last Salt Lake has her veal stride and
nothing on eaUh can stop it.


