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Ak THE IIE-lTH!U(—ﬂmrmf foreeast for todduy indicates
Ifd-ir seeather cith cising temperature and cariable winds, be-
coming sontherly,

o ————

g 3 A plous Briton who writes reviews
L -~ JOHN BULL for the Saturday Review has given
- k an elucidation of the meaning of the
' STRIKES Psalmist when: he cried: “Would that
é!: {1, BACK mine enemy would write & hook,” of
i a sort likely to be distressing to that
I,'. spectacular diplomat, Secretary John Sherman. It will
s Iﬁn.-remembered-—or perhaps it won't be, for the book made
e d n:; stir—that Mr. Sherman once wrote hig imemoirs, or,
. rather, kindly approved an excellent set of memolrs writ-

tep for him by the agent of a subscription book publish-
ing house, This Invaluable contribution to political litera-
ﬁre the Saturday Reviewer discoversd “lingering on the
ghelves of the derelict. FHow fortunate the discovery!
1 Gnly a few woeks befors the hapless autoblographer had
¥ told the British public some plzin truths in an undiplo-
§r mtic way. No retort which could be dispatehad through
L @phmntic chennels hod suggested dtself to the British
\ " mind, and Yenkee “diplomacy In shirt sleaves” bade fair
" to go unrebuksd when the discovery of the memolirs afford-

LA ‘ed n vehicle for British revenge.
;h '.. ‘Malloious elearly the review 18 In its purpose. The
ﬁn&m to get even with a Secretary of State who has ad-
dressed “to a friendly nation an official message so full
. of clownlsh' Insolence that even the barber shops of his
hml.ive 1and shrink from indorsing it clearly animates the
.~ reviewer. Yet we think even Americans—even the bar-
W\ pers, whom the critic seems to invest with semi-diplo-
atie qualities—may find something to interest them, and

g awaken their applause in this review.

Far be it from the Journal to approve the Mppancy
sehich leads the Saturday Review to refer to our Premier
‘@= an “American Artful Dodger,” or to condone the dis-
it respeet which describes his long life of public service, at a
I gmall salary and rewarded ultimately by great wealth, as
]h “tmzy-th-—ee years of munching in the nogebag of Federal
 patronage” Yet we can deny as little Mr. Shermun's ex-

-
%

In
-

neiadlns aptitude for occupying every side of any question
&8 we caen conceal the fact that he has never followed
. any career save that of ofice-holding, and has thereby be-

é

gome a millionaire. But consistency i the virtue of little
" minds, and if Mr. Sherman has frequently revised hia
~ opinions—when revision seemmed necessary to his profes-
slonal success—we insist that it Is unkina and uncalled
H‘ﬁur to Impugn his motives. It was, we bellave, an eminent
~Briton, Mr. Plekwick, who observed that the part of politi-
‘eal wisdom was tn shout with the blggest mob. Secretary
" Sherman’s present Influential station, whereln he ecan
. frouse the ire of such widely separatsd powers as Eng-
: kﬂd and Japan in the same week, Is an evidence of the
- fwer and Influence which may be attained by consclen-
'ﬁmzs observance of the Pickwickian phllosophy.
#4g a study in a certain unclassified pathological de-
‘gll yelopment,” pontinues the irate reviewer, “which would be
criminal if 1t were less sheeplike in Its frank cow-
{m and which carries gelfishness to an altitude
‘wehere the alfr is too rarvefiad for shame or the
Tl?'ennmfusnm of dlzhanor fo exist, thesa 'Recollections’
'I'"-'&”-u‘l"nuna by themselves” Clearly this Is *wnat Mr.
ludyer would call “a smashing good artlele,” and we
wbt whether In aBe America there exists any admirer
. the John Sherman school cg reversible statesmanship
ﬁ-t!evoted as to begrudge the writer the pleasure he finds
fi thus belaboring the author of the “shirt sleeves” dis-
mnh to Ambassador Hay. Besides, the Saturday Review
‘done America a positive service. In making an awiul
l‘éﬂmﬂa or Mr. Sherman it may help to dissuade other
. statesmen from writing books, or fathering books \written
/ or them. Anything which will check the output of badly
~ written blographies of commonplace politicians Is to be
' "uded——even though It come in the form of a British
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Therse {s some slight rivalry be-
tween rallroad corporations after all,
and enough gonod results from it to
the public to sugzest that more ri-
valry would be more advantageous.

Some weeks ago the Pennsylvania

Ttai* 0ad Company, finding its Jersey City station com-
hyely inaccessible vto New Yorkers desiring 1o go

i, established a scrviee of cheap cabs to and from its
mw-mlrd street ferry. The cabs were useful to In-
Aing travellers on the road. but, more than that, wﬁm\m-ﬂ

4l to New Yorkers desiring carrisge transportation in

s district they served. The mass of cabmen in New
f']mrk are so extortionate in their demands that the
nary cab has come to be a vehicle for emergencies

" The actlon of the Pennsylvania road has stirred Its
\gréay rival for Western business, the New York Central,
'lq i]me enterprise. It, top, will shortly have a cheap

4@»% designed principally for the travelling pub-
%N Me, but probably useful to many local cab-users. Mr.

4 N w says that the czbs of this company will carry pas-

3 from the Forty-second street statlon to any polnt

Twenty-third and Fifty-ninth strests for 25 cents;
The free lance cabman for such a trip would ask,. a dollar

Mmt 75 cents grumblingly.

nwroad cheap cabs may prove the precursors of

8 ‘sannrhl reduction in cab fares which will benefit both
. _men and thelr customers. The legitimate cab fares

now constituted are almost prohibitive, the actual ones

¥ 50, A reasonable reduction would make the cab al-

t as popular & vehicle in New York as It s in London.

Forty years after the murder, and
ten after the death of the murderers,
the mystery of the killing of Dr. Bur-
dell 1= revealed,

The police theories about it are all
confirmed. The rich dentist was mur-
by his housekeeper, Mrs. Cunningham, and John
, her admirer, to gain possession of Burdell's for-
[The plot by which Mrs., Cunningham, pretending to
i.he ‘widow of the dentist, and producing a child which
he tried to palm off a8 the result of their unlon, failed,

“ONE FAILURE
\OF
. THE LAW.

‘sequitted, The conspiracy to fraudulently get pos-
of the vietim's fortune was wholly revenled. Fail-
‘th law are not rare, but they rarely work out to
stzation as this one did.
Thare never was any real doubt of Mrs, Cunninghanr's
£ of the murder, but the fact that the prisoner was a
B Was as much an extenuation then as it 158 now.
y men have besn exeeuted on elrcumstantisl evidence
nearly aa strong as that adduced agalnst Mrs, Cun-
m bufore Judge Davies In 1857. Neither Dr. Buchan-
@l Cariyle Harrls ‘was chained to his crime with
a5 proved this mm's zullt, but whils thelr

home ten vears ago—this In spite of her confession of the
murder within three years of its commission. Incidentally
the fact that thls confession was kept a seeret in the
Wood and Fowler families is stronger evidence of the dis-
cretion than of the sense of publie duty of the members of
those households.

The faint-heartedness of the jury that would not con-
viet Mrs. Cunnlngham alsa freed her accomplice, as his
guilt eould not be demonStrated without presuming hers.

The law's purpose is not to avenge, but the normal
human belng ls consclous of & pang of regret tnat this
woman should have utterly escaped punishment.
gooidl people probably think that the tortures of con-
science made up for the law's failure, but these are the
samée pecaple who belleve In comtortable adages such as
that “murder will out.” The chances of conscience troub-
ling & woman evil enough to concoet such a scheme, and
vielous enough to carry It out, are hardly enough to deter
a possible imitator.

One such failure by the courts offsets the effect of half
& hundred successful prosecutions,

Asgistant  Becretary of the Navy
A GOVERNMENT &Long talks like an offictal who does
' not, purpose to let the Government be

ARMOR robbed by the combination of armor-
PLANT, plate manufacturers, who think they
have the Navy Department by the

throat. He belleves that $450 a ton is entirsly too much

to pay for armor-plate, that it could be made by the Gov-
ernment for $200 a ton, and he declares that the important
question of establishing & Government plant is presently
to be considered by & board of navy officers.

Steel manufacturers themselves have furnished the
best arguments for the establishment of 2a, Gov-
ernment armor works, The Illinois Steel Company
pointed out that the price exncted by the Carnegle com-
bination was exorbitant, and offeréed to contraet for
armor-plate st $300 a ton, provided the Government would
enter into a ten years' contract and fix such a minimum
for armor-plate production*as would Insure the company
a return upon its investment in a plant. In short, the
Government is asked to pay for another plant, as it has
glready done for the Carnegis concern, and leave the
plant to private ownership when it 1s completed. The
question naturally arises why should not the Government
itself own the plant, sinece its disbursements are to defray
its cost.

The Inltial expense of installlng & plant for the manu-
facture of armor-plate is so great that but few of them
will ever be establlished. To-day there are only two—the
Carnegle and the Bethlehem works. They are united in an
iron-bound andarmaor-plated (without blowholes)agreament
and have the Government at their mercy. Had the con-
tract with the Illinois corporation been made, there Is no
reason to doubt that at its expiration the three plants
would haye pooled thelr interests, and the battle for the
rights of taxpayers against monopoly would have had to be
fought agaln. No anti-trust law has yet proved effective,
and It may be doubted whether any could be devised
which would defeat such a combination as that of the
armor-plate makers,

It is true that Great Britain contracts with private
makere for her naval armor, but the Admiralty nas one
recourse agalnst spoliation denied to our Nevy Departs
ment. The English can buy their armor abroaa, but our
idea of patriotism—sedulously cultlvated by those who
profit by it—is that it is better far to be robbed by an
American trust than fo buy anything for Government
of a forelgn manufacturer,

A Government armor plant would act as a prompt cor-
rective of the predatory practices of Carnegie. If It never
rolled a plate it would still be of great pecunlary advan-
tage as a silent eyidence of a certain refuge from trust
extortions.

Somebody has discpvered In Ant-

TWO werp the contract for the first United
States loan. The brief dispatch giv-

UNITED ST,
T STATES ing the news of the dlscovery affords
LOANS. but meagre details of the nature of

the document. The amount of the
loan for which !t provides; the rate of Interest, the names
of the present holders of the doeument are not given. The
document is sald to be dated 1791, and signed by George
Washington, Thomas Jefferson and Alexander Hamilton.
It ought to be zecured for the archives of our national
Government.

When that loan was negotiated the United States Gov-
ernment was stlil an experiment. It took courage, or at
any rate a strong speculative instinet, for any one to lend
it money. The administration may well have shrunk from
trying to negotiate a loan, and capitalists might justly
have hesitated about accommodating it.

How different the situation a little more than 100 years
later. Then capitallsts were eager to lend money to the
Government, and the administration was not less eager,
apparently, to aecommodate them. Though the financial
agents of the Government had to go to Ancwerp In 1701 to

in 1896 were ready to secretly proceed to Washington to
persuade the Government to borrow money it did not
nead, and burden the people with {nterest payments for
the benefit of a ring of Wall Street speculators;

The latest loan of the United States & quite as Interest-
ing as the first one. It is not probable, however, that the
names of the officlals associated with it will be held by
succeeding generations in the respect which s accorded
to those who signed the contract just unearthed at Ant-
WETrp.

Anather Chiengo institutlon with large holdings of trust funds
bas collopeed without asssts. Its books show, however, that it
contributed quite liberally last year tp the large fund Mark Hanna
had at bis disposal for the preservation of the nation’s credit and
hanor,

It i{s not at all strange that the United States Senate should
not take kindly to the ldea of packing the currency question awny
in woth balls Ia the shape of & commission. The Senate Is qulite
fond of Leeping this question on tap snd discussing it at length.

Mr. Comptroiler Hekels ‘hns piped a feeble “me too' to Sec-
retary (Gage's prosperity predictions. During the Cleveland Ad-

1mlnlnrn‘tl,nn Mr, Eckels was permitted to lead the Interview band.

If Cliarfotte Smith will take the trouble to investigate she will
doubtless nxcerteln thnt some men laye been married often
enough to make up for those who don’t marry,

That Kentneky mol which Iynehed a man on “‘genersl prin-
elples™ would doubtless be able to frame an excellent excuse for

o trial for the murder both the woman and the man  Hon. David B. Hiit's retirement from politics,

The McKinley Adminlstration has given Mr, Foraker's brother
a sung office, andl the chances are that the sppointment will turn
up some day ty plague the Ohla Senator.

As near as the positlor of Hon. “Jake" Worth iz understood It
Is this: He Is willing to do busindss with Mr. Platt, but wiil
not talk through the Quigg ‘phone.

Tt 1s gulte evhient from the remarks of President Moss that he |

intends the police shall personally conduet the vice in order that
they may suppress it

5 \ ; - - b
‘Between fog: raip and Dingleyism the passengers on the Ma-
Jestie hisd anything but a pleisant home-doming
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Some |

get money, the political agents of the great money lenders |

The Stork Rests
al Blenheim.

ILLIE K. VANDRERBILT will soon
be classed among the grandfathers;
with hls brother Cornellus and

Willlam ', Whitney.

AMyps, Ollver H. I'. Belmont hns announced
that she will all for England on geptem-
ber 4 and go at once tog Blenhelm, in order
to be with her danghter, the Duchess of
Mariborongh, at a1 time when every youug
wile needs n mother's care.

AMrs. Belmont expects to return to Amer-
fen in the early part of October.. Therefors
lit is likely that the “interesting event™
will pecur between the middle and the end
of next month,

It seemis o bit odd to think of all these
people In the grandpapa and grandinammn
eluss, They are so goy and’ festiye, and
I thought an dactlon are so far removed
from that condition whieh Is ngually as-
soclated with grand parents.

Willie K. Is wonderfally .preserved. and
there is ceririnly nothing of the gmntL
mother nbout Mrs, Belmont.

As for Ollver. who will be ralsed to the
diguity of step-geandpapn by the birth at
Blenheim, lmagination stands paralyzed at
the neceasity of contemplating him in any
gueh role.

Eddie Hall, who was ar Narragansett
Pler yesterdny, says that he hasn't been
ewimming any matches in the East River,
and that the man who mensured strokes
with Randolph Martine while arn actress
looked on was some other Hall,

He denles nll knowledge of the uncopyen-

of the Hast Side Inst week,

The routlne st Newport was varled res-
Iterda.v by the baptism of the two children
lof Mr, and Mrs. Jobn . Drexel in the
| Episcopal Church.

The Rev. Braddln Hamillon offlelated
and the children were baptized Alice Gor-
don and Gordon Preston,

Newport dolngs In general, however, were
of a much more worldly chayneter,

Viee-President and Mrs. IHobart were
most conspicucusly In the eye of observa-
tion yesterdsy. They were entertalned at
luneheon by Dr. Depew, who had lovited
Mrs. Cormnellus Vanderbilt, Mr. and Mrs.
Frvderlgk Sheldon, James V., Parker, Mr.
and Mrs. J. Fred Plerson,. Mr. and Mrs.
i\;m Rensselaer Croger, Mr. and Mrs. W.
!Wntts Sherman and Mrs. Dyer to meot
them. Dir. Depew's plece, Mlss Paulding,
and “Buster" Depew were aldo present.

Last hlght the Hobarts dined with Mre
cand Mrs. Calvin 8, Brice. The other guesta
at Beanllen were Mr. and Mrs, Stuyvesant
Fish, Mr. and Mrs, Richard T. Wilson,
Mr. and Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger. Mr.
and Mrs. H. Mortimer Brooks, Mr. and
Mrs. Potter Palmer, Mr. nnd Mrs, A. Cnas
Catfield, Mr, and Mre, John Jacob Astor;
Mrs. Duvild King, Miss Edith Cushing,
Chauncey M. Depew, Jameg J. Van Alen,
Thomas F. Cughing and Lispenard Stew-
art. T. Bandford Bentty, the Mlsseg Brice
aml Stewart Meilly Brice were of the
party.

The table wng decorated with Amerienn
Beauty roseg and the entertalnment was
up to tlhe top notch of Brice hospitallty
at Beanlleu.

Another eminently swecessful function
wag the ‘muslcale glven by MMr. and Mrs
Ollver Bejuaiont at Beleourt yesterday after-
noon,

The rooms were thronged, and the sing-
Ing of Misz Faure was warmly applauded.

Newport Is quite large enough for two
sets of entertalnments at the same time.

Harry Lehr Iz not alone In denying that
he I3 engeged to Miss Yan Alen,

While that young lady’'s father, James
J. ¥Yan Alen, has considered the matter of
too iittle importance to notice pnbllely, he
hod guld to several friends that his daugh-
fer s not engaged to “‘Harrlet."

The first danee nt tha Newport Caslno
was a disappointment for the reason that
there were about three girls to every man.

Thls disgusted the ladles so thoroughly
that they stuyed away from Friday night's
ball, with the pesult that there were about
three men to every glrl. !

The commlttee hopes to succeed eventu
ally in bringlng the men and women Lo
the Casino at the game time,

Mrs. Van Re:_um‘ela Cruger retalns her
fondness for white.
Her favorite costume is made up of a

| white frock, white gloves white shoes,

white hat aod white vell.
The effect is very stunning in its em-
phasis of Mrs. Cruger's efflorescent beauty.

They say at Newport thot Ullman was
peppered  with . twenty-twa lttle black
'plila when his name came up for member-
ghip at the Reading Room Club.

As If this were not enough the Newport
chapples, who can be as nasty as cats when
they want to, have nick-named the poor
fellow *“Nogey."

Now thls |s what T call demnitlon mean.
It 'may be all well enough to pill & man If
you don’t want him In your ¢lub, bhut to
go and eall contlnuous and propounced at-
tentlon to his proboscis slmply becguse |t
suggests the tower of Enghadl; of which
Solomon sang so beautifuily, Is unspeak-
able.

TUllman Is not at all a bad sort, and I
am gurprised that his dear friends, Mr. and
Mrs, Elisha Dyer, Jr., bave not given hlm
better protection from the persecutions of
the Newport set. 4

Mra, Willlam T. Bull s spending the
Sommer very quietly In Dudley Place,
Newport, where her mother, Mrs. Rlchard
Neving, is now visiting her.

Dr, Bull's professlonal dutles ciull him to
New York frequently, and Mra. Bull says
tlnt she is tot even n pebble on the beach,
but her many friends will not agree to
this.

Since the Spouting Rock Beach Asaocia-
tion was formed thers are not as muny
pebbles In evidence ns formerly, but Mrs.
Bul] Is one of those that are to be seen, In
eplie of her modest asgertlon to the con-
trary.

There ls a certaln chapple of the racing
set who ls/s0 good a fellow that his fond-
ness for the wine cup is a source of con-
stant and keen regret to lls friends.

He trled the gold cure last Winter and
wi all thouglit that he hiid mastered the
habit, but It broke out with renewed force
lnst week and he was staggering abount
Saratoga lke a veritnble Bacchus.

qu chum and former partner prefers the
revolving wheel to the flowing bowl, and
dropped $1,400 nt the Baratoga Club the
other morning sfter having bean $1,100
ahend of the game, L

Busitiess In the Sarntoga Club, by the

wny, has lm roved. Play was |1 the
?!::t Tt of ) p ast week, but n ﬁ:t

quiet.
‘The uﬂahh !;tr. Canﬂ:hl is llk!iy to hmfn
a lwvmr

tlonal episode thut startled the early birds

The Bohemian
of Varick Sireet.

OUNG FARNAM'S means of livellhnod
Y were designedly and artistically pre-

enrfous. By & sort of geuepal con-
sent he had the privilege of hanging nroynd
4 newspaper ofllee In Park vow and plek-
Ing up a crumb of an asslgnment now and

then. On werka when smiling fortfune
warnefd bim that he was tresding danger-
ously near the conventlonnl journalisfic
opuieney his carnlngs soared os high os $10.

Farnam was twenty-four years old and
his life had becowe the fuifilment of a
dream. The child of romance, hls sonl
would have withered onder a rogular galary
and his body would linve collapsed with the
straln of regular meals. Voiln! He was a
trize Bohemian,

In Farnam's one small attle room In
Variek street you might bave scen a rick-
ety chalr, a dilapldated table, a rubber gus
tube, a geventy-five.cent gas stove, o rude
cot, four books by Zola, aud g volume of
Panl Verjalne's pesms transiated by a
person  wha understood nelther - French,
English nor poetry.

Sometines Farnam cooked rlee on his
gag stove and sometimes he warmefl canned
boullton fresh from a (Chicago abattolr.
Sacre! Those were the days of happy and
glorfous poverty, To go hungry for art's
snke In the abstract! Bon Dien!

The first of every month the eonclerge,
Bridget Mulligan, tapped on his dingy
door, Parblen! It was the vent! A smooth
tongue had Farpam then. He vead her n
poem by Paul Verlaine and sle, flattered
and fOustersd, sent her danghter, Mlie,
Maggie, out for a pot of beer and forgoet
the rent,

Mme. Mulllgan had grown old and stout
sitting day by day In the front hall of her
pension, M. Mulllgan, steeped In strong
drink, had slept twenty hours of the twen-
ty-four ever 'since he lost hls Job as gen-
darme. That was when Prefect Byrnes
whs gverwhelmed. Vive In Reforme!

But one thing wans Incking to round out
the reallsm of Farnam's life.  The true Ho-|
Hemlag could not rench hls dttermost limit
on  poverty monopillzed by himself; he
must find Gfleette to ehare It with hin,

Where was the mysterious mademaolsells,
with the figure petite, who shonld lnve
oceupled a room in the asme pension, and
have tripped past him now and then on the
stairs with downeast eyes? She should
have been charming and nafve and upfor-
tunate and pathetigue, and one day when
he fainted for lack of riee, she should have
crept softly in at hlg door and thrown up
both hands and shrieked nnd stayed. there
with streaming eyes until McMulligon, gen-
dirtie of the old regime, band come with
spirltuous ald, And after Farnliam, the hero,
of himself hnd recoversd consclonsness,
she .should have brought her fromage and
they should Linve epten thelr scanuty erumbs
together. What g dnrinty plcture she should
have made, flitting bird-like nbout 1he
attle and bumming io her fresh young
solee the cafe echantant of the Bowery!
Perdup! Where was mademoiselle?

Ty edareful chanee one day Farnam
strolled into a table d'hote restaurant in
Barelny street, ond there, sltting at o table,
wans Grizeite herself!

The Black Benst was with, her—thlrty
yeire Wer senfcr, heavy, gromss and watol.
ful ay A spider. Was [t her husband or her
father? Farpam recalled his Maupassant,
his Daudet, his Coppee, his Flaubert. O
viously It was her husbamd. Thers was Do
warrant for a father In such & situation in

all Frépeh literaturs. Bhe was his wilfe—
tired of him, afrild of hlm, the martyr amd
the devotee of ennul.

Grisette looked up at Farnam with that
move which g as near o biush as the
French young wonian of ber class hos ever
been known {n come, There wns a flash of
her white tecth; she smiled and then her
lips fashioned the word *““Monsieur.” She
started to rlse, but the Bluck Beast ns-
gumed the loltlative, puoffed. forward,
showed Fagpam to & table and seated him
with liz back toward Grlsétte. Tt is the
proprietor,” murmpred Farnam to limself;
“bien!"

As the yonng man sipped his vin ordl-
naire and felt It gnawing insidiously At his
Ilmimortal soul, he turned now and then
and glaneed over his shoulder. Each time
Grigetre ralded her coquattish eyes n vrifle—
just envugh to tell him that she felt his
HTERSTIUR. J

For two weeks Fornnm haunted the res-
taurant, She and the-Black Deagt were ul
wayy there—he watehful of her, and she
wnteliful, but In the dlzcrestest way, of
Farnant.  The young wmin ceuld find no
chitice to talk with her.

But fate was never known to fall short
of n denovement ln the matter of a French
romance. Farnam had all but given up
hope, when one nlght, baving boarded u
Mndison avenne car and taken the only
vaennt geat, he happened to glince qeross
the aiale. Aroh and sweet under the dim
glow of the Kerosene Trast mm'p &nt Mnie.
Grisette, lier eyes looking merelly (pechaps
tenderly) ‘nto hiz. His polses throbbed tu-
multuonsly. The other otenpants of the car
may bave henrd thie noise; they eertalnly
lopked nt hlm In an interested way and
sympathetleally across nt Grisette.

The ear stopped at Fourteenth streef.
The woman who hait been sitting next o
Grisette arose uand stavted for the door.
Farnam's heart clanged furlously. His fal-
low phssengers looked Inguiringly at hilm
und thenm at the vaeant seat. Grisette
snijled §n ber dazzling way and it seemed
to him that she moved just the fraction of
an ol peidrer, the woman next fo her,
making the open spuce go much wider.

Farnam tottered neross, eat down lLeslde
her and turned awkwardly untll he was
ahle to meet bher eyes.

“I was s0 surprlsed to see you here,'
began.

Ahe smilled with an added archness—un-
enibafrissed, friendly; with the familar
touck of coquoetyy. She looked up stralght
tnto bis waverlng eyes and suld demurely:

e ne parle pns Anglals, Mansioue."

Up from the foor of the ear a cold and
humid eurrent of alr eame slowly creeplng,
It ebilled Farnam's leirs, his splne, the
roots of his halr. He @ave n desperate,
hunted look at his fellow travellers.

A glgele started somswhere. Then, a
lapge, coarde mon In the eorner jnughed
ontright, Furnnm, with au nwful elort,
gatliered himself  together aud tumbled
down the alsle and out into the night.

Supristi and Mon DMen! I was o eurlons
thing that this waif of the Latln Quarter
of the New World, Farnam. the Bohemlan,
dld not koow a French gentence from u
load of hay.

he

Rockefeller and Baptist Colleges.
To the Hdltor of the Journal:

The Trustees of Brown Uuniversity have
put In writlng their complaint agninst
Presldent Andrews, His vlews on colnage
and  comuerce keep men  of wealth
from confributing to the eollege. 1o
otiher  words, Mr. Rockefeller finds Pres

fdent Andrews's views opppsed to  his
private luterests, -and therefore ke
will withhiold ‘his ducats untll this

man wio dares to do lix own thinking is
sllenced or removed. [t matters not with
Lord Jobn that Andrews bas ralsed Brown
from a boarding school to m unlyersity in
n few brief years, and that scholars and
manly men have been senf ont from its
halls to fill honorahle positions in churel
and state. Such considerntions would only
be Important In the Judgment of meu of o
generation past, The modsl president of
the present day 1s the man who keeps on
good terms with the rich, foes nog disturb
the consclence of great fnanclers and
\draws milllons to the college for hls sl
lenes, Andrews Is not that kind of man,
and the new notions must prevail,

It s somewhat startling to remember
that Brother Roekefeller during the past
five yeirs has bpen pourlig out nis milious
into the colfers of another “Baptist aniver-
sity at Chleago nuder clrcumstances that
have been paintul to leuding men of that
cliureh. Dr. Harper, who presides over
Chlcago University, has mever uttered a
word sagalnst trusts or In favor of siiver,
but he has beett caveful to let no op-
portunity of sneering 4t the Blble or of
openly attacking It go by unused, It ls snfe
to say that no man In America posing ns
a scholar has done more tp undermine the
falth of the rising generatlon in the Serip-
tires thuy this very Hurper. But in spite
of thlg perglstent sntagonism to a book
beld In sacred veuerntion by the denominn-
tlon to whlch he belongs, and of which
Brother Rockefeller {5 n lending light, the
milifons have steadily poured {n. Dr. Her-
per favors the class to which the Standard
Oll magnate belongs, and that I ample
atonement for all the goring given @m"ﬂle
book called the Dble.

With Andrews It Is nitogether different.
While he has never snfd # word ngalnst
the Beriptures, and has never snld they
were ao nnrellable that it wonld be “hlas-
pkemy to eall them history,” he has op-
posed truosts and monopolies, and he hns
favored kilver and free trade, nnd these
are uupardonnble sins In the eves of the
great milllonaire, How do Bapilsts re-
gard this discriminntion againgt the Bible?
In the pust Baptists bave been outspoken
in defence of the Blble, and thelr synipa.

w;rwltll the Immmreﬂ du.ummm- !

been questioned. But that was when they
were n feeble folk and onblased by the
puwer of wealth. At the dictation of the
Btandard Ol grandee this must all be re-
vopsed. The Interests of the poor must be
shunted, and the defence of the Bible must
he left to Its Author, and college presl-
dents must not cross the path of the men
who furpish thelr endowments. Dr. An-
drews might spend his tlme in disseeting
the “mythe,” “teaditions” and *‘sagas’ of
the Blble—he might not any what he chose
aguinst it, and good Brother Rockefeller
would upload hls millions. But because
Dr. Aundrews dares to think for himselr
and, ng a private citlzen, dareg to expriss
views which seem to be opposed to the
way and to the Interests of the great mill-
lonnire, then the university of which he
s president must be made to feel Rocke-
feller's displegsure,
A BAPTIST CLERGYMAN,
Proyidence, July #1, 1897,

The Merry Jester.

**This Is Chicago 'Ights, 4 1t7" ald the Eng.
lish tourfst, luoking throngh the win?uw an thn
train drew uap ot the stotion. "Tooks ke o
mamufacturing town. Probably seitled by for-
eigners.””

*1 should judge. replied the solemn-faced
drummer in the next peat. b was settled by
Obiengo-ites.''=Chicngo Tribune.

“Talking of rich strikos,” ohserved Professor |
Bob Fitssimmons, sftér o cnsonl glance at hin
bank acconnt, T #till think that one right over
tho golar plexus Ix about as good ws any.”'—Chi-
cago Tribune.

“You've got an awipl cold, Smithers. Why
don't you go to a doefor And get Him to glve
you something for 1£3"

“ilve me somethlil for itY Grent grief, man!
Le ean have It for nothing end welthme, ' —
Cluelnnat] Comimerelul Trilune.

“I would bave you to know, fallow,” snid
Charlle Von Doet, ‘that [ come down {rom the
real Knlckerhocker stoek.™

*It’s u terrible comp down,'' sald ths man—
Cleveland Plain Dealoer,

“There's to dombt about it; the landlady la
ip love with Whackby."

“Whut makes you t.hmk lm“‘“

“Haven't you notieed she always gives him
the smnllost plece of “umelnn!"—chlnp
Record.

Gitmon—His your Wife got the bicscle craze?

Phillips—1 don’t kbow whethér that's the
proper thing to call It or noti but she's had a
eyclometer put on the baby carringe—Clevolund
Lender.

Ww.um:nnhutwhu:
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His Appetite
Was Adjustable.

HE first thing she notleed about him
wig hig nppetite, She spolke to hap

Husband about 1 more than once,
nnid remarked thot Mri Saul reeser muet
be a very remackatile man.

“He I8, Indesd, o veuinrkab'e man, dear,”

nagénted Mr, Binlles Glitier, ny he escorted
his wife from the hreakfast table ot the
Iliaito Hotel, “He is the composer of thag

moving  ballnd, *Just Mention That Yoo
Seenr Me," It ls an honot to know such a
mnn.t

“But hls appetite!" persisted Mrs. Glit-
Y,

“Did you ever see anything like ft3’

“Well, he is a big man, my dear: He
must weigh threes hundred pounds nt jeast,
To sustaln so muell flesh and lay o founda-
tion for future musieal eomposition e
ueedy to''—-

“That isn't it, stopid! You're not & bit
obgervant. Why, the mon hardiy ents n
thing. Any one wonld think be was n—whng
klnd of a bird Is that you wre always tnlk-
ing about?—a looloo bird. T wateled him
thls morning, and he just broke the end
off u roll and dravk & cup of coffee,"

My. Smilles Glltter dia not appear to be *
profoundly (mpressed with this Idiosyn-
ciasy of lls friend the composer, but Mrs.
Glitter—better known on the*stags ns the
winsome Letitin Liffey—talked about I a
great deal and thought still move, 3She angd
her husband wers only {ompotiry guesty at
the Rialio Hotel, having not vet decided
whether o spend  the Summer o the
Rivlera or In,a furnished flat west of
Elghth avenne. It was shorrly after sl
became {mipressed witn the Indplike pro-
portiong of Mr. SBaul Presser's appetlts
that, Mrs. GlEitter relpenibered that the ell- «
mate of the south of Franee never hod
agleed with her and threw the welght of
Fer Influcnce fn favor of the furiished Sht.

The falthful Smiles tesigned himself to
missing the Riviera trip with sn slneri
thut spoke volumes for his good uatued
but he protested mildly ngiinst the exces-
slve rent of the #at thae uls Letitla had
pleked out,  Ha pointed out that $30 a
month wig o large gum to pay out during
the Summer monibhs and that chey could
do’ very well with 4 smoider apariment,
But Mlss Liffey overruled hils objections.

"It I8 true,” she sald, “that we wiil have
onc room too many, but thiat Is part of my
pian. Listen, Bmiles. We will have a
bonyder.™ "

“You propose to harbor some faunlshed
aotor,"" rejolned Mr. Glittor, with fiue
scorn, “who will ent you 9ut of house and
bome and promise Lo prny you out of his
first week's salary when he goes on' the
rond next Pall.'

“Nothing of the kind,” seld Mrs. Glit-
ter, warialy. “'I propose fo bonrd Mr. S8aul
Pregser, who eats only the corper of & roll
for his breakfast.”

Aud/the very next morning the enterpris.
ing little woman broached the subjest to
Mr. Presser at the breakfast table. The
great composer wonld be eharmed. he ps-
soved her, His sonl had wearled of the
trinis and temptationg of hotel 1ife and he
yenrned for home, He pregented to Miss
Letitln Litfey fhe assurance of his most
distinguished copsideration and wonld be
dellghted to become her honrler.

Bo decply wns Mr. Presser nioved that
e forgot to brenk off a edrner of his roll
and arank only balf of his coffee—a eit-
cumsatance that Mi= Glitter dld not fall
to vote, with every symptom of suppreesed
gloe.

“He sald he would gladfy pay me $10 a
week," she gald to her husband afterward. |
“That means he will pay onr rent and §10
over, He wont eat $10 worth s mouth,
So we'll be doing well with our fat, wont
we? If I kpew three or four more Banl
Pressers | would leave the stuge and m
1 boarding louse."

Mr Presser hnd been perfectly alneere In
his protestations. He began lfe in the
Giltter fat with feelings of the livellest!
gntistoetion. He stayed 2t home on fhe
evening of his arrival, played the piaue,
drank only two ginsses of beer and weént|
to bed mt 1 o'clork, Next morning be
awole early, feeling, as he afterward ex.
pressed it, “lke a two-yearsold,”" He fn-
vaded the tlny ‘dinlng room, where Brs.
GUiter was just serving a dish of enlls’
lyver and bacon. Glitter hnd not tl'nluhed|
dressing yet.

“Llver and bacon!" ejnculated the com-
poser, a lpok of beatltude owraamﬂlng
Bis brond fentures. I Lpven't eaten Il:‘
for yeara!”

“I snppose you'll have your roll, m"
sald Mrs. Glitter, iInslunatingly.

“Yes, I'm' all ready for breakfast. By
Jove! This ls ke bome at last!”

Mr. Presser sat down, tucked a napkin un-
det hi= chin and ate liver and baeon.
Without knowlng It, he ate all there was in
the lLouse. Then be devoured four hard-
bolled eggs. Glitter nnd his wife break-
fasted on oggs. and Mra, Glitter had to send
the janltor for another dozen of rolls to
satlsly the composer's appetite. When Mr.
Pregser depurted for his dally constitution-
al. Mrs. GHtter burat loto tears. As might
huve been expected, she upbraided ber hus.
bund.

“Why, eouldn't ¥ou ¢l me," she domand-
ed, ‘‘that the man would have the appo-
flte of o crovodlle when oner he gave up
drinking and late hours snd late suppers?
It s nil your fault! OL! I hope he will stay
out late tonlght and get into bad habits
agalnl" .

But Sanl Presser returned for Junch at 1
o‘alock, nnd Yor dinner at 7. He was beam.
fng with plensure and vowed that he m|
not enjoyed food so much since his boye
hood on the wld farm. Mrs. Glitter ae-
cepted bls compliments coldly and.
hersell to ulo'ep that night.

The lfe of ‘the gifted composer of *Jmut
Mentlan That You Seen Me" had undw"
| gone a revelutlon. He was tame, domestl.
cated. The time came when he went lol
bed ‘at § o'clock every night in order, ns
he told Mrs, Gltter with an Lnsennm|
smlje¢, thut bhe might huve a better appe-
tite for her excellent brenkfast, He gave
up aleohol dltogether. He grew

b
every dny, 80 that Mr. sod Mes GE’ oy

could hardly move abort In the fint
e was®present. As for Glitter, he lost!
flesh Fapldly and took to drink. Mrs. Glit!
ter lost gleep thinking of tho butcher's hill,|

The erisis enme when the second month's|
rent of the flat fell due,

“Saul,’ sald Glltter, laying his hand onl
the blg composer’s shoulder, ‘“we've
changed our plans. We're golng o the'
Riviern. Tt won't be so expensive, you
soe” .

Hp the compoger of “Juat Montlon Tha
You Been Me" moved back to the !
Hotel,

R+

Wenknens.
[Detrait Tribope. ]
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