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//ow much do you want it?
Enough to remove Alger?

The returning tourSHAYNEists who are kept
standing on the

AQ A wharves in dalliance

BENEFACTOR. with the frequent
blizzard while customsinspectors under the vigilant surveillanceof Mr. Shayne's "Merchants and Manufacturers'Association" detectives evisceratetheir trunks in pursuit of a forgotten

to<jth brush or an undervalued collar button
have grown eloquent in* their denunciation of
the barbarity of the law that permits such
an outrage. They also revile Mr. Shayne
and his associates, and are organizing a boy-
cott against them with an openness which,
were they railroad strikers, would land them
all in jail for conspiracy.
Nevertheless there is reason to believe that

the unpopular Shayne and his companions
may be doing a good work. The whole protectivesystem, in the exaggerated form in

which it prevails in the United States, is a

relic of barbarism.a symptom of surviving
savagery. It maintains the trusts; it afflictsconsumers, especially the poorer among

them, and it annoys travellers. The last is
the least of its evil effects. It is responsible
for most of the political corruption in the
country, for every protected industry, in orderto secure undue privileges and special opportunitiesto plunder the people, will do its
best to bully or bribe or/influence in any possibleway the public man that can give it
these favors.
If Mr. Shayne can do his little part

toward making this hideous system odious
he deserves the approval and support of
every honest man who is willing to submit
to some personal inconvenience to the end
that the public may be aroused at last to the
general outrage. It is safe to say that nine-
tenths of the suffering tourists voted at the
last Presidential election for the party of the
barbarian tariff. Very many of them have
taken their European trips and bought the
foreign goods which the customs inspectors
pursue on money derived from protected industries.When they object to Shayne they
quarrel with the means whereby they live.
Let us hope their experience may bring them
to a practical, voting realization of the need
for tariff reform.
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ti'on and Carnegie pet, is made Vice-Admiral, i
Boutelle? Why, certainly; what could be h
more natural? It was Bourbon Boutelle that o

opposed any relief for Cuba, that opposed a

doing anything about the Maine, that e

thought an attack on the flag an unnoticeableincident, that desired us to offer an in- ti
ternational reward for being kicked and bullied,that opposed the war to the last gasp, ii
Boutelle? Why, what else would you expect v

of this person? Admiral Dewey is to go un- g
rewarded of a grateful country for the most h;
notable exploit in naval history, the country it
is to lose next December the great benefit u

of his tact, ability and experience in dealing tl
with the Philippine problem, all the great si
national interests involved are to be shoved w

aside if Boutetle has his way. < ni
For what? Why. to gratify a bull-headed
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ppurtenances of the horse is apparent in
very line of the construction of the vehicle.
The mind of map has not yet adapted itself
d the new conditions.
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se all had bell-shaped muzzles. And even
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till older crossbow. The first railroad car di
as nothing more than a stage coach run- Ri
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All these discoveries and inventions were Sl

< drously slow to
OF THE adapt himself to new

CAR HORSE. conditions. If you
take a car horse who

has spent the greater part of his life in stoppingwhen he hears a bell ring once and resuminghis course when it rings twice, and
^

allow him to roam over the fields in clover
in his old age, he will to his dying day come

to a full stop each time he hears a bell. It
s very much the same with man.

The above thought suggests itself apropos
if the various styles of horseless carriages ,
and automobiles that have come into the 1
narket. These vehicles are propelled, some 1

ay electricity, some by compressed air and
lome by various combinations of gases and
ihemicals. Yet their appearance invariably
rreates the impression that they lack a i

tiorse. '

It would seem the most natural thing in
'

;he world to hitch an old plug to them. The j
notorman sits in front, obstructing the view 1
if the passengers just as the driver of the 1

lorse used to do. There is a dashboard to
irevent the passengers from being spattered g
irith the mud which the horse used to splash, i
Tie small vehicles are made the width of a 1

t^rse; the larger ones are made the width (

f two horses. The old idea of the needs and

oureaucracy inai nas kijicu

our soldiers and brought our

military service into disgrace.
Don't let them evade the

issue. Pin them to A/ger.
NOPERMANENT REORQANIZATIONOF THE ARMY
THAT DOES NOT BEGIN
WITH A REFORM OF THE
WAR DEPARTMENT.

'With all his intelTHEHABITS ligence man is won-

Ull IIMC UCICIISIVC. I l!CH CI"

frontery is superb. They are

undertaking to represent
themselves as patriots, and
they talk about the need for
an improved organization of
the army as if this bill were

honestly drawn for that purposeinstead of for theintrenchmentof the corrupt
f. * W J f f I I «

n could have foreseen the splendid m
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man's determination for higher honors for
an officer already rewarded beyond all precedentfor doing nothing.
Strange creatures the State of Maine sends

to misrepresent it in Congress. Reed, Hale
and Boutelle! Is patriotism wholly dead in
Maine?

TO THE DEMOCRATS IN
THE SENATE: Keep the advocatesof the Hull Army bill

IOURNAL AND
W. R. HEARST.
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so radical that it took a long time for men's
minds to grasp their full meaning and reap
their fullest benefits. Man is not a very radicalcreature. If some scientist were to concocta preparation in powder form which,
being rubbed upon the skin, would supply
all the nourishment the body needs, we

should for many years be, unhappy because
we could not swallow it. It would take a

whole decade for us to errasD the idea that
swallowing was unnecessary.
It Is the same with political conditions. We

grasp them slowly. We see ourselves getting
fleeced right and left. In a vague way we

feel that, the days of brigandage and feudal
oppression being past, the public is entitled
to the fruits of its labor and that people
should reap the benefits of the ft-usts and

monopolies which they have created. But

every time we hear a bell ring we stop. We
are so used to it. We are all car horses.
Or donkeys.

..Senator Ford exTHERAID ON presses confidence

AMSTERDAM that he wil1 be able

to secure
'

a favorAVENUE. able report on his

bill prohibiting four

trolley tracks on Amsterdam avenue. The

public sentiment on the upper West Side is

so intense on this subject that it is hard to

see how it can be resisted. Amsterdam avenueis a magnificent thoroughfare, with a

great place in the future development of the

city. To ruin it by turning it into a railroad

yard would be an unpardonable ^outrage.
It will be easy for the companies to use

the same tracks. The thing is done in many
other parts of the city in which the difficultiesare infinitely greater. The corporations
ought to have public spirit enough to do the
right thing without being forced, bu,t as

they have not, it is the manifest duty of the

Legislature to maKe them ao it.

Not an Edifying Spectacle,
r" [Scranton (Pa.) Truth.]

It has been argued against capital punishment
:hat about the worst use a man could be put to is
:o put him to death. When the culprit is a woman
:he argument is stronger. Civilized society is severelystrained by the act of taking a woman's
lfe. even though it be done in accordance with
he behests of law.
The subject is engaging the attention of New

fork just now, because of the case of Mrs. Place,
I'.ho has been condemned to death. The Journal Is
ipposed to the execution of Mrs. Flace, and condudesa strong article on the subject by saying:
'Whatever may be the ultimate decision of civiizedsociety in regard to capital punishment, we

lope we may be spared the spectacle of seeing a

veir.an.partly disrobed.dragged to the electrical
:hair and put to death."
It is not an edifying spectacle, viewed from any

itandpoint, and it seems as if the ends of justice
mgbt be adequately served by imprisonment for
ife, with no prospect or possibility of release.

ehmilrl nhnllah nnnitnl nnnisihmpnf for

vcmen. This is not mere sentiment, but common

ense.

One Cause of Popu'arity.
[Warren Daily News, Phillipsburg, N. J.]

The New York Journal has been endeavoring to
scertaln the caiises of its popularity.why it has
utstripped its competitors.
One reason not yet given, and one that has "nad
mch to do with its popularity, is the generous
ad friendly treatment accorded to it by the countypress and the dailies In the cities within a ralusof one hundred and fifty miles from its place
' publication.
The New York Journal has sought to build up its
rculation, not by tearing down or crippling the
lilies and the country press of this State or by
ving : "Jersey Edition".but has gone right on

ithering news and publishing it before its comitltorsreceived it. And it has been abundantly
iceessfuL

r H iHh Abram Hewitt luncheon, with its fanifare of trumpets, is something new. a

JL There must he something new each i]

week or society yawns.
There has been much noise about the novelty p

of this affair. But a fanfare means simply a a

salute of trumpets.very noisy and effective in its a

proper place.
The Hewitts had the vegetable dance last Win- 1

ter, and every year they do something original, e

so that this luncheon means a very brilliant after- a

noon. There have been over four hundred invitationsissued, and it will be a crush.
The Seward Webbs are giving a ''series" of en- 2

tertainments quite characteristic.
The Webbs are railroad to the backbone, and T

are never so happy as when flying about the coun- a

try in palace cars and special trains. t

fore rather melancholy to reflect that in the case
of "Brown's in Town" Mr. Rosenthal hasn't some- ,

thing better to advertise. He is worthy of It. IIn the lobby of the Bijou stood a huge placard .

bearing the faces of the critics, with blanks be- (neath them, and the legend. "What will they (]say?" Ah, Rosy, Rosy, Rosenthal, why such spec- ^tacular curiosity? What wont they say? That j,would have been more appropriate. If Mr. Rosenthaihad asked each critic to till in the blank space ^before he left the theatre the advertisement would
have been complete. Will this gentleman have the
courage to do it himself?
"Brown's in Town" scarcely calls for very many

remarks, but the public is insatiable, and the sim- 0

pie, significant" word "rubbish" carries no weight. ^It is billed as a "farcical offering." Most of the Jfarce, however, seems to be of the kitchen order. ^A colored cook, a number of .noisy tin pans, a
"young lady" who peels real apples in the view of
the audience, and a bijou cottage that doesn't 11

seem large enough to contain so much fracas, are
the "features" of the "entertainment." ^a

Most of the characters behave like unamusing k
lunatics. It is possible to be a lunatic and funny, c

CHOI.LY KMICKCPI

ana Mine. Sembricli sang it with a brillancy, fa- i

"BROWN':
WHAT was it? That seemed to be the ^
question at the Bijou Theatre the other
night. A large and perplexed audience 1

watched half a dozen brave, undaunted f

young people appear upon the stage and 1

then disappear, after having said a few things. 1

There was a clatter of kitchen goods. Everybody £

seemed to be anxious to pose as somebody else. A *
colored lady sang a few "coon" songs, just to show *
ns that a colored person really can sing coon songs.
And the programme said it was called "Brown's
in Town." *

The name of J. J. Rosenthal appeared in large
black type hs sponsor for the "production," and a jtiny little legend in brackets asserted that the
author was Mark E. Swan, a white and lordly
name for an author, at any rate. But Mr. Rosen-

^thai, who has no white plumes, is more interesting.Hi- is one of the Ingenious "advertisers" of ^the theatrical profession, full of clever tricks to jcapture the attention of the cant Imi a Tt la thero.

nots" lias been so given on two previous
occasions.the last time with Melba, Nordica and
Scalchi in the cast.and "Carmen" once, with
Calve and Jean de Iteszke.
Seven dollars per seat sounds very big, and one

would suppose that at such prices the manage- I
ment would secure extraordinary returns. But s
when one considers that the regular subscribers i
pay nothing extra, and that therefore the number
of seats available for sale at the advanced prices ;
is. really small, there is not so much In it hs one
iliight fancy. As a matter of fact, indeed, as the i

house, though full, was not overcrowded, I <

imagine that more money would have come in j
at the ordinary prices, and think that the managementdid well if they got back what was paid 1
extra to Mine. Sembrlch. 1
The only difference in the cast from 1

the time when M. de Reszke last sang Raoul j
lay in Mine. Sembrlch; and it was well worth the 1
extra price of admission to all who paid it to c
hear her sing the music of the Queen. It certainly I
lies admirably in her voice and shows It at its best, i

Portrait of fl)iss p. f[\. ft,
c

execution is faultless. There is the same merit ]
in the face of the woman with white flowers in 1

her hair, leaning her cheek oq her hand. All the

THE HUGUENOTS
c- » -aHE other night for the fourth time in the <

history of the New Metropolitan a per- <

| v formance of opera was given on a regular
night at advanced prices. "The Hugue- i

BPIDGMAN PAIN"
E

BRIDGMAN has in the galleries of Boussod
and Valadon a salon for himself alone.
Here are portraits, scenes of nature in the
Orient, scenes of history, allegories. They
are well composed, well painted, accurate,

classical.
If "Medaille d'Honneur," "Premier Prix,"

"Hors Concours" be not engraved on all their
frames, the reason is doubtless that those inscriptionswould be a superfluity there. Mr. Bridgmanis one of the most faithful pupils of the
Beaux-Arts.
The faces in the decorative panel for a music

L room have camellia tints, the bacchant! in the
decorative panel for a dining-room reflect the brilliancyof leaves and the red of geranium in the
Autumn. The "Torrent" drags horror, anger, despair,agony in its turbulent fall, and the "Rivulet"
runs by figures of youth, calmness and serenity.
The "Captives of a Pharaoh" are resigned, rebel-
1IUU9; ryit, in Liitr iiuuus UJL uuai iiiat iiit; uuiucs

of captors raise, fleeing from tlie city on the hill
burning in a red light.
Here are two women in an interior of Algiers.

One is at work, the other looks on idly. In their
poses, in their surroundings, In the light that illuminatesthem, is the Orient expressed with
classical precision. The impression is not individual.It is subordinate to the ideas that are in
other pictures, in other descriptions. But the

rs WITH DOCI LIT
av henri f»e:jsie: du boi:

languor of lier race is her eyes. "Under the Trees'
are figures of the same type.
One holds in her two hands the twine that the

other rolls, one smokes a cigarette, an old woman

gazes at the scene. The "Portrait of Miss A.
M. H." is framed in Autumn leaves and resplendentwith their glow. It is picturesque and sedate.
Bridgman regards it as one of the best portraits
that lie has painted. His celebrity restricts him

pIgeriai} U/ome
to the lines and colors of the Orient because they
were the first characteristics of his artistic career
well known to the public. But he tries perpetuallyto escape from them. He has painted delightfullandscapes of Normandy, Brittany, SwitzerlandJamesGordon Bennett has Bridgman's "Funeral
Rites of a Mummy," the Corcoran Gallery at
Washington has "SaCred Bull Apis," Setli Low has
the same painter's "Return from Harvest." Bridg-
man alms at diversity. He achieves it in variety
if subjects, he has the same impersonal elegance
In all. That is his pride, although he might expressit differently. He lias written in "L'Anar2hiedans l'Art" the principles that guide him, and
(vliich he is persuaded naturally should guide
itliers.
He says "Anarchy in Art" contemptuously, of

;ourse; but there can be nothing else in art, really,
[n art there are no schools, there are only individuals.He attacks the so-called impressionists
tvittily. He says, "From a foreground by Claude

AT SEVEN DOLL?
nlity and "elan" which roused the audience to
mtkusiasm whenever she sang. She was obliged
to repeat the aria in the second act, and after the
ict all the principals were called before thq curtain
repeatedly.

* . *

THE Metropolitan should now be called the
house of brotherly love, for It was touching
at this juncture to see the two great bassos,

Sdouard de Iteszke and Flancon, amble across the
;tage hand in hand, as if no such thing as artistic
ivalry existed.
Still, amiable artistic competition is by no means

1 bad thing for art.
Apart from Mme. Sembrich, whose first appearincehere as the Queen was certainly the feature

>f the evening, there is not much to be said about
l fourth repetition of "The Huguenots."
M. Jean de Iteszke is always a wonderfully good

Etaoul. one expects him by this time to be prac;icallyperfect in every role he sings, and expecta:lonwas not disappointed, as he was as

;ood as always. The many and varied excelenciesof the other great artists- in the cas't.Norlicaas Valentina, Edouard de Res%ke as Maroei
^laucon as San Brig and Maurel as Di Nevers.are
low so well known and familiar to all of us that
t is only necessary to mention their names in conS

IN TOWN." ALAS1

["his possibility is never reached in "Brown's in
l'own." Not a symptom of laughter is felt at the
vretched little idiot who poses as Brown, and then
oists the name upon others. Farce, in order to
>e mirthful, must contain some elements of probalillty.The more probable it is, the funnier the
ludience finds it. The more tragic it is to the
leople in the cast, the more inclined are those in
ront to find humorous interest in its complicaions.
But in this miserable hotch-potch,, when one

aan says "You're Brown," and the other .retorts.
'No, you're Brown." you feel sadly imbecile, as

hough you had been invited to the second childloodof comedy. The lies in which the whole cast

udulges scarcely seem worth while. The object
s to deceive a father who doesn't wish his son to
uarry, but the father is shown to be a stupid, imlossibletype, who admires his son's wife before
le has been in her eompany two minutes. After
his all the "complications" seem more inane than
hey were before.
Mr. Swan's "dialogue" can scarcely be said to

'bristle" with wit. It is so nice to talk of diaogueas 'bristling." It means so much. In
'Brown's In Town" the wit seems to be of the
lamp and mildewed orders.very much like the
lark and sorry snow in the streets at present. It
s all very well to assert that there is no mothern-lawin this concoction. But a nice, noisy, comiionplacemotlier-in-law would hare made a hit.
anything would have made a hit in "Brown's in
"own'Veven a page or two of jokes from the
omic papers.
A not unpleasant interlude was the "coon" work
f the colored lady. She sang one after the other,
nd the hungry audience, tried to keep her on as

>ng as possible. She deadened the agony of Mr.
Iwan and drew your distracted mind from the
'complications" brought about by Brown.
The cast was headed by Edward S. Abeles, in a
oiddy cap, a colored shirt and one of those leather
lelts that all well-meaning actors wear, as a guarntee,not of stomachic embonpoint, but of good
ntentions, I suppose. This young man cBd all he
ould to be funny. No doubt the inmates of a

BOCKCR'S CHATI
Seward Webb loves nothing so much as to run
n engine, and he is never so happy as when he is
a an engine cab.
Last week the Webbs took a large party of peoleup to the Adirondacks. dined and wined them
t their camp, had a dance, and then returned,
rrlving here in a very short time.
This trip, on which they have started with about
wenty guests, is to New Orleans, Mexico and the
ntire- Southwest. They will be gone six weeks
nd will return in time for the Hammond-Sloanc
redding.

"
* *

A .ND in the meantime society has been eongregatingat the Dog Show. Every afternoonand evening sees a large audience,
'he men and women wear very sporty clothes
nd there is a "Lord and Lady Algy" air about
he entertainment.

u\ DO BARK!"

This and theDittle little-tattle that'-tells us of
several engagements which will astonish New
York is all that is going on.

One engagement is bet'ween a divorcee in anothercity and a very charming young Knickerbockergirl who lives not fifty miles from Washingtonsquare. The man's wife has married again
and is quite conspicuous in the smart set.
What a lot of people going abroad!
The Elisha Dyers, of all things! One cotillon

leader less, but Elisha has not been much in evidencethis year. He has resigned, and next Winter,when his stepdaughter comes out, one will
see very little of him indeed in a dancing way.
James Brown I'otter also goes abroaid for quite

a stay, but his daughter is not with him. She
will remain on this side.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

one of those plaintive demeanors that actresses
affect even In farce. Perhaps there was some excusefor plaint upon this occasion.
A few moments of amusement were contributed

by Josie Sadler, a sort of female Sam Bernard.
There was less of her than there usually Is of Mr.
Bernard. On most occasions I should be thankful
for that fact. On this occasion, however, it was
to be deplored. Miss Belle Davis was the colored
lady who sang1 the coon songs. She sang them
very well indeed. Perhaps Mr. Rosenthal will let
her sing all evening and allow his Swan to sail
away to unknown parts. Miss Davis, however,
emphasized the fact that she can give our own
popular coon singers no new points. They have
all been appropriated.

I am afraid that the fact of Brown's being in
town will not bring jollity to that town. Why
should Brown be in town? What has the town *

done? ALAN DALE.

^f=-r> "HARK. HARK. THF DOGS

i nc DIJUU.

lunatic asylum would smile at him. We didn't, to
any very alarming extent. James O. Barrows, a
good actor of experience, fell flat over the role of
the impossible father. Everything he did missed
fire, which wasn't' his fault. You realized that
there were times when, for the sake of common
decency, you should have laughed. But you could
not help It. You sat there indecently silent. John
Lancaster was supposed to be uproarious, but to
me there was much pathos in his work. It seemed
so futile. Why wasn't he funny, when he was
supposed to be the pivot around which so much
revolved?
Edward Poland as "a gentleman of leisure" .

(and such a gentleman of leisure!), wore the lisp
that is supposed to appertain to those who are
not obliged to work. I quite forget what Mr. Polandhad to do. lie looked so much like Abeles
and Lancaster that nothing but the lisp remains
in my, mind. Surely the characters In farce should
be differentiated. All young men evidently look
alike to Mr. Swan.
The ladies were equally unfortunate. Miss Anna

Belmont threw a pleasant personality at a role
that couldn't catch it. She laughed a good deal, but
the audience didn't. Miss Katbryn Osterman wote

great names does not always secure a great performance,if some of said great names should happento have a cold, or be otherwise under the
weather.

* * *

THE smaller roles in their usual hands were
as usual at least adequate, and the whole
performance certainly merited the title "exceptional."Some day, when such a cast in the very

nature of things is *no longer possible, we will Indulgein proud reminiscences that we heard such a
performance, and not regret the advanced price
paid for the privilege. Pleasant recollections are
surely worth paying for. Happy Indeed is he who
can buy them.
Because of the still continued indisposition of

Mine. Lehmann, Mme. Nordioa will sing Dotnna
Anna, and Miss Adams Donna Elvira in "Don
Giovanni" on Wednesday night, and Prl. Olga
Pevny will probably sing Venus in "Tannhausor"
on Friday, although I hear there is an off chanceof Mme. Scbuinann-Heink being persuaded to singthe role. REGINALD DE IvOVEN.

DALE SEES HIM AT
HPhp nt i/M *

thieves form an army. Claude Monet is a mui ofgenius. Bridgman is a very praiseworthy painter.HENRI BENE DU BOB

ri)C WRITTEN FOR THE JOURNAL\ I \s3 BY REGINALD DE KOVEN.
junction With their accustomed roles to tell the
usual story of artistic merit and consequent result.
Mme. MantellL as Urbano hardly seemed in as

good voice as usual, for while she sang "Nobll
Signor" sufficiently well she cut her second-act
song, "Ah, No, No," entirely, A great cast of

i} £Ji}d<?r 5r<?<?s.
"Critics talk of sincerity. But whore is the >

sign of sincerity in that? Have you seen Pissaro's
'Geese on Grass?' The grass is not green, and the
geese are not white."
Well, under what light are geese white on green

grass, ever? And what foreground was not likt
pigment to the observer who ldoked at it as closelyas Mr. Bridgman looks at the landscapes
painted by Claude Monet. Mr. Bridgman sees;
nature through the vorks of the Beaux-Arts, but
nature's polish, nature's perspective, nature's colorsare not quiti as regular as those of the BeauxArts.
His error as a cr:tic tfV 'magine that in a"rt

there are schools. Every man o^ "cenivis is necessarilyan Individual, an isolated l/dng, preciselybecause sincerity is his only rule, tina ,v one mayborrow from him his manner of being sincere. Of
course there are imitators, but ten thousand Imitatorsform a school not better than ten thovsnnii

VAND WRITES HARSHLY AGAINST
THE ART OF MONET.

S.
' Monet I do not get the impression of trees, shrubs,

grass. 1 get only the impression of cadmium,
o.chre, vermilion, the impression of pigment. To
avoid, that I must look at the picture from a
certain distance. But why? A painting is a
finished work. The faces in the "Captives of a
Pharaoh" are as clear to one who looks at them
close to the picture as to one who looks at them
from a distance.


