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would be a severer blow to excessive' SARAWAK'S SIXTAX '

A British Subject Yet An Independent
Ruler England's Delicate Position
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Troubles or a New York Cltixcn-Far-in- er

S3 Ter Cent, of Ills Calve
ItnlU" and Chick Nearly AU Rou-tcr- w

niml ,Man Children An
Krelcss Eden.

Mr. Bowser
And Poultry

He Reads All About Vast For-

tunes Made Out of the

Chicken Business.

TIIE SQUARE DEAL

The Plague of Simple Talks and
Mighty Rulers lu All Ages

A long time ago, when Kentucky was
a frontier of the new republic, and the
red man's savagcrv was just rece-lia- g

before the white man's civilization, a
.humble settler was "opening" a farm

bwn on the Green River region,
where the timber was heavy and the.
work of clearing onerous and irksome.
Cyice. about tho close of day in (he
early springtime our pioneer had le-turn- ed

from hi3 work almost exhauit- -

ed from fatigue and sat at meat at
the humble board spread by his patient
and affectionate helpmeet, while their
two children, both boys, Tom and
Dick, sturcy fellows of five and six,
were at the harth, where their
mother had cooked the evening meal,
each with pone in hand and busy over
a skillet.

Suddenly there ring through the cab-
in a cry oi mingled distress and r.ceu-satio- n,

but more of the latter than
the former. It was the protest of out-
raged justice, without which civilisa-
tion would never have been and man
would degenerate to a state of the
wildest savagery. The appeal was to
the mother and t.te cry was the voice
of Dick: "Mam, make Tom let me
have some of the deep sop."

Then and there that woman had on
her hands the -- ?iole problem of gov-
ernment how to provide the "square
deal" for her younger and weaker sen
and persuade or force the elder end
stronger to respect his brother's right.
It is the problem that came to patriarch
judge, and king of old, and has re-
mained unsolved throughout the ages

. and yet confronts every ruler and every
propnet. Tom, a selfish rascal, chock
full of human nature, spurred by the
hunger of health and childhood, took
all the best for himself and left to
his weaker brother an inadequate rind
unfair share of ihe "sop" that belong-
ed to them in common and was as
much Dick's as it was Tom's. There
was the human nature that pordueed
Amurath, Bejazet, Selim, Solyman, ot
the line of Othman. It was in Home
with the Caesars, in France with the
Bourbons, in Engr'and with the Planta-gent- s.

--

It is in America with Republicans
and Democrats. Our President, a very
extraordinary man, robust in his sense
of justice and intense in his hatred
of oppression, declares for the "square

,deal," and if hio oower was as abun- -

j dant and his w'sdom as ample as his
sense of right and wrong acute, 1 lie
thing would be Vme without furher
effort. But man is finite, and Pi esi-den- ts,

like king.-;- , are only men. Far-ha- ps

Mr. Roosevelt is no better man
than Charles I, but he lives in a bet-
ter aire and has got more sense, and
there is no- - douot that he is better
qualified to give the American psople
a square deal than Charles was to ad-

minister good government to the Sni-lis- h

people two and a half centuries
ago.

And that bring3 us to the President s

"You said milk and batter. I tutrondering how she did It
I said nothing of the kind, or If I did

it was a slip ot the tongue. I see you
are ready to pick up the slightest thing,
but let me tell you that Im not to bo
turned aside from my purpose this time.
I'll put an ad. in the papers tomor-
row.

"For a lame hea to start the poultry
business on?"

"No, madam!" he thundered. "You
are determined to treat this matter ia
sarcasm, but I want to tell you that
within a month 111 have this house soli
and be in the chicken business. When
a person can sit in a rocking chair and
see money coming In at the rate of
$1.0CO per month he's a fool to keep on
niggering for a bare living. We won't
start with a lame hen, hut with a thou-
sand healthy and ambitious birds."

Mrs. Bowser made . no reply. She
could have gone at It and destroyed hU
arguments In a minute, but she decided
not to do so. He turned to his paper
and reread the poultry statements,
made cither ha' sarcasm or by some one
who didn't know a hen from a brindled
calf, and bis ambition and greed be-
came so great that he couldn't sit still.
He got up and walked around the room
for several minutes and then paused to
say:

"Yes, you can begin to pack up. We
will be sold out in two weeks."

"Very well," she replied.
"And I think I'll drop over and see

the butcher for a few minutes. He'll
know the best breed of fowls to start
In with, and I might as well advertise
for them at once. We can keep a thou-
sand of them down cellar for a month
if we have to, and during that time we
ought to have half a million eggs."

He-- took his hat from the rack and
started off for the butcher's, and when
the door had closed behind him the cat
came out from under the lounge and
sat up and looked at Mrs. Bowser ia a
sorrowful way and seemed to say:
- "Don't grieve, poor woman. The
butcher is a hard headed man, and Mr.
Bowser will hear something drop be-

fore he comes back."
The butcher was about closing up for

the evening, but tie cheerfully agreed
that he would answer a few questions
about poultry. He had known all
about poultry since he was a chicken
himself. Mr. Bowser handed him the
paper and asked him to read the arti-
cle. He did so, and when he had finish-
ed he burst into a guffaw and said:

"That was written by a fool for fools
to read. You don't tell me that you be-

lieve such statements?"
"They strike me as reasonable and

truthful."
"Then the fool killer ought to strike

you with a club. Did you ever see a
hen?"

"Sir, don't insult me!"
"I'm not insulting you. Did you ever

have a flock of hens around your
house?"

"N-o.- "

"Well, if you had you would realize
what nonsense this is. Why, Bowser,
you couldn't make your salt at the
poultry business. There are twenty
failures to one success, and it's harder
work than sawing hickory wood with
a dull saw."

"I beg to differ with you. I say there
is money in it. If a woman sixty years
old can start with one hen, and a lame
one at that, and make"

"Make your grandmother!"
"But do you mean to say that I'm a

fool!"
"No, Bowser, but you are an easy

mark, a good thing. You want weights
on your feet to keep them down. Give
it up. Go home and ask Mrs. Bowser
to make you some catnip tea and tuck
you up in your trundle bed."

"You are a liar, sir! You are you
are"

But the smiling and good natured
butcher pushed him out of the door and
locked it against him, and Mr. Bowser
wras forced to walk away. He thought
of appealing to the druggist, but he
knew what the man would say and
say it gladly. The plumber might pos-
sibly sympathize with his desire to
make $20,000 in two years out of ten
or twenty hens and a blind rooster, but
he had closed his shop and gone home.
There was the tailor. But what did a
tailor know about hens that laid twen-
ty eggs a day and were ambitious to
do better? The world was against the
man who wanted to go into poultry.

The April breezes sighed and moaned,
the last of the January snowdrifts
were running into the gutter, and with
his hands locked behind him he walked
up and down and thought of the thou-
sands of dollars that were slipping
away from him, and in imagination he
was followed by a flock of hens that
cried out to him to grasp his fortune at
the flood and not change off poultry for
coonskins. M. QUAD.

duties than all the logic of all the!
free traders from Adam Smith to Hoke
Smith. It would be an object lesson
that could be seen and read clear
jacross the continent, from Portland to
Portland, from Hampton Roads to the
Golden Gate.

By the time Congress gets here ;he
work will have been done and the
standpatters will be left to deal with
the deficit and with the new German
tariff, and maybe the ghost of reci
procity will be standing around.

When Ben Buller once was enter-- !

ing upon a thing that he intended to
be more than usually mischievous, even
for him, he remarked: "This Is going!
to be a damned bad year for the;
wicked." Savoyard in Washington
Post.

Ian 3Iadarons Little Sermon on
Horses.

Ian-Maclar-en (Dr. John Watson), on
a recent Sunday afternoon, preached
to the children in his church a beauti-
ful little sermo non houses. "I am go-

ing to speak to you," he said "about
bouses four houses. First, then, one
within another. The first has the sky
lor a, roof, the mountains for walls,
the sunlight for windows, the clouds
for blinds, the flowers for a carpet, the
river for its music. The next house
may have had six rooms or twelve, it
may have had a garden, or it may
have looked on the street, but in 'it
your mother moved about, and its mu-
sk- was the sound of her voice. The
next house you will recognize when I
say that it has five doors through
which you may go out, and through
which things may enter; one you look
through, one you smell through, and
one you hear through.

Then we come to you yourself, and
we are going to think of some of the
rooms in this house. There is the li
brary, with its rows of bookshelves,
and its air of quiet knowledge; this is
yoml mind, and all that you learn at
school and read is going to furnish
those empty shelves: everyone's mind
is empty to start with, and if it con
tinues empty, while you are young you
will be called silly, and when you grow
old you will be called dull. No room
is more desolate than one surrounded
with gaping shelves, no room more
beautiful than a well-fille- d library.
Then (I am talking as if we were going
through an old castle) there is the
court room a great bare room with
the light streaming in, and a raised ta-
ble at one end where the judge sits.
This is your conscience, and the clean
er this room is kept, and the barer,
and the stronger the judge who sits
here the better for you and for me.
Then there is the strong room, where
n olight comes in, with its thick walls
and barred iron door, and there are
kept the parchments with all the his
tory of the family. This is memory,
and here a book is put away each year,
that may not be taken out to be al-

tered: but it is a good thing, now and
then, to take the parchments up to the
big bare court room, and there spread
them out, where there is plentv of
light, and examine them. Then there
is the picture gallery of imagination,
and it is well for us if the walls are
hung with pictures of angels and holy
things: and there is the church, which
is your heart where you meet with
God. You meet with God in any of
these rooms, but here In this room, you
must keep him a holy place apart.
Then you may go out upon the roof,
and afar off catch a sight of the house
beautiful, our fourth house, which I
am not going to try describe, but
which we call Our Father's House."
Exchange.

Sernons in Stones.
When the Japs captured Mukden

they found there the sacred black
stone of the Manchu dynasty of Chi-
nese. This is the center of the uni-
verse, according to old Chinese super-
stitions, and added venerability comes
to Mukden from the graves of the em
perors nearby.

The Do-rin- g in Lhassa, Thibet, is
another center of the universe, which
according to the Thibetan priests, is
shaped exactly like the shoulder blade
of a sheep. All distances are meas
ured from it and it is very sacred.

Another center is the Kaaba in Mec-
ca, a dirty black stone let into the
wall of the most sacred mosque and
polished every year by the lips of
thousands of worshippers. The Arabic
word for stone. "Hagar," appears in
scriptural writings as a proper name.
The Mecca pilgrimage is a "haj." and
those who have taken it are known as
"Hadji."

Even so sane a people as the an-
cient Greeks came pretty near wor
shipping a stone the "omphalos" or
center of the earth at Delphi. The Ro
mans set up a stone of great conse
quence in Rome, but for purp'oses of
measurement, not worship, and so the
"London stone" of today is used.
New York World.

Hanidi Temperance Method.
, "The Danish method would do
away with a great deal of drunken
ness," said a woman with a white rib
bon fixed to her breast to a Chicago
Chronicle reporter.

"The Danish method? What is
that?"

"In Denmark," was the answer,
"when a drunken man comes forth
from a saloon or a cafe he is at once
put into a cab and driven home and
the cabman's bill is paid by the liquor
dealer from whose house the man is
sued. Any liquor dealer who allows a
man to depart from his establishment
in an intoxicated condition is compell
ed by the Danish law to pay that
man's cabfare home."

What Good Roads Will Do.
(Dr. Henry van Dyke in Scribner's.)

What. otwxI rands tehv have In Ens--
Uuid! Look at the piles of broken
stone for repairs, stored in little niches
all along the way; see how promptly
and carefully every hole is filled up
and every break mended and you win
understand how a smau oeast can pun
a heavy load in tbis country, and why
the big draught horses wear long and
dc good work. A country with a fine
system of roads is like a man with a
cood circulation of the blood: the la--
bor of life becomes easier, effort is

Sir Charles Brooke enjoys the
unique distinction of being a subject
of King Edward, an English citizen,
and at the same time a foreign sover-
eign. He i. so recosub.ed by the Brit-
ish crown, on the same footing as the
Indian feudatory rulers of the first
class, and therefore i entitled to a sa-

lute of nineteen guns and to all sorts
of other royal distinctions when he
visits his native land. He Is Sultan of
Sarawak, that is, the ruler of all the
northern and western portions of the
great Malay Island of Boreo. the
throne of which he inherited from his
uucle, Sir James Brooke. Sir James
was intrusted jointly with the late Sir
Harry Keppel with the command of
an armed expedition, fited out and dis-

patched by Lady Burdett-Coutts- , to
the Straits of Malacca for the purpose
of putting an end to the piracy which
fifty years ago infested these seas. He
declined to return with Sir Harry to
England when their mission was ac-
complished, and entered the service of
the Sultan of Borneo, who a little later
on, in gratitude for his assistance,
ceded to him a portion of his domin-
ions, namely, the Sultanate of Sara-
wak, embracing about 100,000 square
miles. His nephew and successor
served in the British navy from 1840
to 18.31, and then quitted the service
to join his uncle and to become his
heir, succeeding to his throne about
five and thirty years ago. He is mar-
ried to the sister of Harry de Windt,
the explorer; who spends so much,
time in this country, and who has at-
tracted attention by his repeated en-
deavors to cross from Alaska to the
most northeasterly point of Siberia'
dry shod over the ice.

Sir Charles Brooke is at present in-
volved in a dynastic quarrel. Some
years ago he invited his nephew,
'Urooke Johnson, to join him, in Sara-
wak, and appointed him governor of
one of his provinces, postmaster gen-
eral, chief justice, and, I believe, even
commander of his army. At any rate,
Brooke Johnson directed several mili-
tary expeditions for the suppression
cf insurrections and for the reduction
of unruly chiefs to subjectiou. In
some way he seems to have fallen out
with his cousin, Sir James Brooke's
son, and heir to the throne, Charles

yner Brooke, who, besides being a
member of the Travelers' Club, in
London, and a graduate of Magdalen
College, Cambridge, is a Rajah under
his father's sovereignty, and acts as
regent in the latter's absence. The
quarrel resulted in "Sir Charles dismiss-
ing his nephew from his service and
banishing him from his dominions.

Brooke Johnson thereupon establish-
ed himself as a trader in the territory
of Lawas, belonging to the Sultanate
of Brunei. Recently Sir Charles
Brooke pure-base-d from the Sultan of
Brunei the sovereignty of the province
of Lawas and thereupon called upon
his nephew, Brooke Johnson, to clear
out. Having built up a lucrative trad-
ing business in Lawas, Johnson refus-
ed to do so, and, accordingly, Sir
Charles, now over seventy years of
age, is marching at the head of an
army, officered by Englishmen, and
consisting of about 10,000 splendidly
trained Malay Dyaks, armed to the
teeth, with the most modern maga-
zine rifles and machine guns, into La
was, to drive out his nephew, who
announces his intention of defending
himself and property to the last.

Under ordinary circumstances the
English government would probably
feel called upon to interfere in a war
thus taking place between two of its
citizens in the far Orient. But this
would constitute an infraction of the
sovereign rights of Sir Charles Brooke,
which have been guaranteed to him
by the British government, in return
for bis acceptance of its suzerainty,
and then, too, it would prove a sorry
recognition of all the work which Sir
Charles has accomplished in estab-
lishing law afl order among a people
that, until he and his uncle took hold
of Sarawak, were renowned through-
out the Orient for their sanguinary fe-loci- ty,

as the dreaded "Dyak head
hunters," their rank, prestige and
wealth depending upon the number of
human heads which they had been
able to collect as trophies.

The history of the Brookes out in
Sarawak is most romantic and thrill-
ing. Indeed, the very fact that old
Sir Charles should be exercising, auto-

cratic sway as an Oriental sultan over
nearly a million of Malays is in it-

self phenomenal. Marquise de Fon-teno- y

in Washington Post.

Our Golden "Cold Waves.
We Americans are always talking

about our mountains of gold and coal
and iron, of our fat fields of corn and
wheat, but few of us ever realize that
we have in our climate a great advan-
tage over all other nations. In the
cold wave which in summer and win-
ter so often sweeps across the land
and sends the thermometer tumbling
thirty degrees in almost as many min-

utes we have a constant, a never-diminishin- g

asset of priceless value. The
wave acts as a tonic, but unlike any
tonic made by man, it carries no re-

action. No other land has cold waves
like ours. To the cold, dry air of this
periodic cold wave, which brings ex-

traordinary changes of temperature,
we owe much of the keen alert mind,
the incessant unremitting energy of
cur A merican race. June Century.

Advice to the Aged.
" Age brings Infirmities, such as slug-

gish bowels, weak kidneys and blad-
der and TORPID LIVER.

Tiifsn
have a specific effect on these organs,
stimulating the bowels, causing them
to perform their natural functions as
in youth and

IMPARTING VIGOR. .
to the kidneys, bladder and LIVER.
They are adapted to old and young.

The manager cf one of New York's
great dry goods stores, who has a faira
near Brewster, N. Y., is much interest-
ed in the contention of Director Smith
that the Central Park menagerie is be-

coming an Erelesa Eden because vis-
itors feed hydrocarbons to the ani-
mals.

"I am not disputing Mr. Smith's ar-
gument that peanuts anr sweets pre-
determine the ser among animals," .

said he. "He m.y be perfectly cor-
rect I only wfnt to state the sad
conditions on my farm, and I can't
give a reason for them. They are Just
like the conditions at the menagerie,
although my live stock has had noth-
ing but ordinary food.

There are thre. hundred acres on
the farm, which is situated on a ridge
and is carefully stocked with the best
cattle and poultry that money can tu..I have been there seven years, and all
that time I havo suffered a plague of
too many males

"I have 100 cows, and of their calves
85 per cent have been bulls. I brought
32 heifers there from other parts of
country, which were about to calve,
and they produced the usual number
of heifers, but since then they have
given me nothing but bulls. I dida't
purpose to spread these young bulls of
fine breeding along the countryside,
so I had to sell them In the market
or raise them as steers. Young ouils
whose grands're sold for J12.C00
brought about $37 from the butchers.
It was useless for me to keep more
than one out of twenty of them.

"All these are of the finest Ayrsh.re
stock. Tht, president of the Ayrsnlre
Association laughs at me every ttehe sees me and asks how the bublU
are. He knows that it is almost im-
possible for me to raise a heifer cn
my farm. .

"With sheep it has been worse, if
possible. I have a flock of thirty.
Some ewes have had two lambs, some
one,and twenty-si-x of themhavebeen
males. The men on the farm have Rot
so used to the rtate of affairs that
when a heifer or a ewe lamb is bm
there is a celebrat'on.

"I have tried my best to raise chick-
ens, but the chicks are nearly &il
roosters. You know what that means to
a farmer. My turkeys, raised for the
holiday tables of myself and my
friends.with hardly an exception.turn-e- d

out to be tomi?. A hen turkey may
bring 25 cents a pound when a torn tur-
key sells for 15. The meat of a hen
turkey is far superior to that of the
male bird.

"The hoodoo affects even the canier
pigeons which 1 thought would b aa
ornament to the place. The females
were in the majority when I bought
the pigeons, but Ihey produced nothnig
but males. The result was that the
males flew away to find mates and my
loft was deserted.

"My cat had a litter of kittens and
six of the seven were tomcats. There
is a fine place for hogs on the farm,
but after observing the course of
events in the other branches of live
stock, I have decided not to try hi gs
just yet. Boars, except when they are
in the suckling stage are of no use for
the market, having a strong, odor.

"But that is not all. When I start-
ed the farm seven years ago I took on
a hired man who had just been mar-
ried. He was with me until recently,
and while in my employ became the
happy father of five boys. He moved
away and a girl came. Another man
who has worked for me four years has
had three boys come to cheer his life,
but no girls.

"Excessive masculinity has extend?-- !

even to the vegetables on my farm.
The corn came up only in Btubs and
a learned professor whom I consulted
told me that it was male corn.

"My neighbors are not troubled the
way I am. Perhaps that is because
my farm is apart from theirs on a
higher land. I have sufficient luck
on my farm on Lake Champlain, iut
I am going to keep away from there
as much as possble, lest I bring the
strange influence or suggestion or
whatever it is.

"I might say in conclusion, that I

am the father of four boys, but I don't
see what bearing that has on the
puzzle. The boys were not born on
the "farm near Brewster." New Yoik
Sun.

A ItapWI Track Laying Machine.
A new railway track layer, with a

crew of forty men, will lay two miles
of track a day, according to the In-

dianapolis News.. The track layer has
n huge crane sixty feet long, which
projects forward over the road and
hauls behind it a train of sixteen fli
cars loaded with ties and rails. A
continuous double line of cars move
constantly over rollers and carries the
ties with it. Both rails and ties are
seized and placed on the road in front
of the train, where they shortly form
part of the track over which it passes
The device is said to be the most us

as we!! as economical track
layer in the world. Exchange.

Comforting.
A lew years ao, says the Philadel-

phia Ledger, when they were operat-
ing cable cars up and down a strep
hill in one of th New England cite?,
a middle-age- d lady who had never
seen them before, entered a car one day
that contained only two other peo?l-seatin- g

heiself a3 near the conductor
as possible, and when he collected her
fare she spoke to him and said:

"Is this car periectly safe?"
"I hope so, madam," replied the

conductor.
"Have you ever had accidents on this

awful steep hill?"
"Well," replied the conductor, "tluro

have only been a few small accidents;
nothing serious."

"Where would i go," she then inquir-
ed, "if this car snould get away, and
go sliding down this steep hil?"
, ,rWell, madam, said the conductor,
"it would all depend on how yon havs
lived your past life."

DECIDES TO ATTEMPT IT

TeH Mrs. Bowser to Prepare to Move
and Goes Out to Consult

Butcher About Hens.

Copyright, 1905. by R. B. McCIure.
R. BOWSER had been reading

M his evening paper for half an
hour when he suddenly
brought his fist down on his

knee and exclaimed:
"By thunder, but that proves what I

hare always told you!"
"What have you always told me?"

queried. Mrs. Bowser.
"That there was money big money

lots of money in raising chickens. I
was a fool not to go Into It ten years
ago."

"What have you found In the paper?"
"Here is a column or more devoted to

the subject, and it makes me want to
kick myself when I see what a chance
I have missed. The man who lets his
wife out-argu- e him in matters of com- -

DON T GSIEVE, POOR WOMAN.

mon sense is an idiot. I've wanted to
go into poultry several times, but you
always opposed it aud blocked my
plans."

"Well, does the article say there is
money in it?"

"Of course it does. Here is the case
of a young married couple who started
ten years ago with six hens. What do
you suppose they are worth now?"

"If they have lived on raw turnips
for ten years and he has had steady
work at a dollar a day they may be
worth $1,000."'

"Woman, I'd advise you not to fool
with this question. You may find it a
serious one before you get through. In
ten years, starting "in with six hens,
they have sold enough eggs and poultry
to come to $20,000, and their income
next year will be at least $15,000. They
have bought a fine farm, built a new
house and now ride in their own car-
riage. Suppose we had started with six
hens when we were first married?"

"We'd have owned a whole state by
this time and we could give away a
million eggs and not miss them."

"Sneering again, are you? Well, you
can sneer and be hanged. If we are
not millionaires you are to blame for it.
Here is another case. A merchant fails
in business and commits suicide. After
his funeral expenses are paid his wid-
ow has just $7 left. She uses $5 of
that to build a hencoop, and the other
$2 goes to buy chickens. She starts
with four hens and a rooster. That
was nine years ago." Today she Is
worth $18,000 and rides about after a
spanking team. I wanted to go into
poultry twenty years ago, but you had
your arguments all ready to dissuade
me. If I had gone my own way then
I'd have a barrel of money by this
time.'.'

"Any further instances?" quietly
asked Mrs. Bowser as he grunted his
disgust

"A dozen of them, madam. You don't
class me as a born fool, do you?"

"Certainly not"
"Well, here is an Instance where a

born idiot escaped from an asylum. He
stole two hens and went into poultry.
That was thirteen years ago, and today
be has 600,000 hens and is selling a
thousand eggs per day. Think of that!
If a fool can do that, what couldn't I
have made in the thirteen years? By
the seven knee sprung cows, but I've
let a woman pull me this way and that
and here's the result of it! One more
instance. A woman sixty years old
who has asthma and rheumatism so
that she can hardly get around is ad-

vised by her doctor to go into the coun-
try for a year or so. She goe3, and one
day she finds a lame hen in the road.
She takes it home to 'make a pet of,
and when the hen began to lay from
twenty-fou- r to thirty-si- x eggs per day
the woman got the idea that there was
money in It. That was nine years ago.
It was not believed that she could live
a year, and she had only 70 cents to
her name. Today she is in the best of
health, not looking a day over thirty,
and her Income from the sales of eggs,
chickens, milk and butter Is over $500
a day. Think of that over $300 a day,
and mine U not $10 r

"How doe-K!- manage to milk tfee
bens?" wa..---kt- l.

"What! What!"

3

latest and most vigorous assertion of
"square deal" principles. It is the
most audacious thing an American ad-

ministration has done since Jackson re-

moved the deposits, surpassing, as it
does, Cleveland's sale of bonds, in defi-

ance of public clamor and public slan-
der, to preserve the public credit.

Mr. Roosevelt is the agent, chosen
by the American people to do certain
things for them, and his letter of in-

struction is the constitution of ;be
United States and the law of the land.
One of the things our agent is In-

structed to have done is to build a
canal across the isthmus of Panama,
and he is required to have this great
work done with as little graft as is
possible and at as little cost as is prac-
ticable. The President has entered
upon this great duty with enthusiasm,
and also with good faith. He requires
two ships of 6,000 tons each. He
buy those ships at home at a cost of
$1,400,000. He can buy them in Europe
for $750,000. Now he has elected to
buy them abroad, thus saving enough
to his principals the American people

nearly enough money to buy two
more ships. Perhaps there never was a
more striking example of a real square
deal than that.

But that is not all of it, nor one-ha- lf

of it. The President, as agent of
the people, intends to buy all the mil-
lions' worth of thi gs he has to buy tor
this great work wherever he can pet
them cheanest. Ho seems to have some
anitquated notions about economy, and
it is manifest iiat he thinks it his
duty to do this job at as little cost
as possible. If foreigners will sell h)m
material for $25,000,000 less than
Americans will sell the same to him,
he will give contracts to the foreign-
ers. There is no doubt that tnera s
thrift, in that. Even a standpatter
will not deny that such a thing as "hat
will save money to the public treasury,
now, unhappily, much in need ot all
the saving possible.

But there is something ominous,
something awful, behind it, or, rather,
in front of it. Suppose some fellow in.
a corn field in Iowa should put this
question to the Hon. Dolliver or the
Hon. Hepbburn: "If it is good for all
the people to buy in the cheaper mar-
kets, why isn't it jrood for one of tnetn
to buy in such a narket?" Now, here
is the United States and G. O. P. com-
mitted to the cheaper market by a Re-
publican administration. What will
Dolliver and Hepburn answer to that,
clodhopper? Will they leave the duty
of answering the impertinent and un-
mannerly and insolent Rube to Gov-
ernor Cummins? That would be riskv,
for Cummins has been talking ust

--what the President is doing, and he
might plant some heresy In that corn--fiel- d

already prepared for it.
There is but one way out of it, and

that is for our protected manufacturers
to sell to their government at the

r
-- prices they sell to foreigners and
tcheaper than they sell to our own peo
ple. That would mend matters. It

Her Cruel Reply.

i

.He (poetically) Ah, Miss Darling, it
Is In the glowlous spwing that eap be-
gins to move. ' .

1

She Is that the reason you raid yoa
had a headache this ocroias?

:.sihas been, suggested that Congress re
convened to pass a law requiring the
President to buy everything necessary
in American markets. Be sure that
will not be done. The standpatter is
a good many things, but he is no fool,
and he knows that such a law as that :t educed and pleasure increased.
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