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strong its reassuring discover-
ies in sclente and history,” lt‘lﬂlm
have courage, even in the most trust-
ing and devout, to appeal from dogma
to evidence, to lean ip confidence tpon
reason and conscience, to strip awiy.
from the oconception of Deity all un-
worthy and repellent attribuies, as an-

-| thropomorphism gradually gives w

to the refinements of perfect. idehls.
The saintly soul that is perplexed at the
Galveston horror has need of emancipa-
tion from <that 'worst form of slavery;
the intellectual tyranny that binds the
mind and forblds it on some subjeots
to think and resson. The old theology,
the old church, the old | hese
have served their purposes served
them well. They must give way by de-
grees, and they are pretty certain not
to do 50 until the basls of new and bet-
ter things hag been laid in study and
experience. The new boat must be sea-
worthy before we abandon the old.

A REVOLTING RECORD.

The brief life history of Coleman Gi]-
lesple, the youth upon whom the iex-
treme penslty for murder will be In-
fiicted at Gold Beach, Curry Cdunty, on
the Gth of October, is & record of utter
irresponeibllity, idleness and mischisv-
ous intent, culminating In his 2ist year
with one of the most dastardly murders
that has ever been committed in this
state, His victlm, an aged woman, a
lifetime neighbor and friend of his
mother; the motive, & desire to possess
himself of her quarterly pension check;
the manner of committing the deed and
the disposal of the body by burning the
house wherein it lay,-scts of most de-

GOD AT GALVESTON.

The trusting believer, if he thinks as
well as trusis, looks at the Galveston
horror and wonders how it happens, if
there s & just God, that he permits
such undeserved losses and suffering.to
fall upon his chiidren. We may sup-
pose that evil men recefved In this
catastrophe mo more punishment than
would requite thelr deeds; but the blow
fall equally on the ssintiy and the de-
praved, the hardened sinner and the
innocent babe, on the sbandoned in
their hour of carousal and on the self-
sacrificing st their posts of duty. Lov-
fng families were broken wup, faithful
wives snatched from the husband's side,
dutiful parents removed from the chil-
€ren to whom they weres necessary, and
Gofl-fearing men and devout women
were ocrlled to pass through torture of
mind and body such that the humane
&re Inin to turn from it in very weari-
mneas of eympathy and grief. How can
God, if he loves his children, suffer
these things to be? What purpése of
justics or benevolenoe can be advanced
through such sirckes of misery and des-
olstion upon those whose lives are ex-
emplary and whose hearts sre right?

Suech inguiries bring foreibiy - before
us the iniquity of old superstitions and
the colinpse which is near at hand of
old inadegusate conceptions of God. It
wae the misfortune of early Christian
teachers and of many of later times, to
go back 1o antiguity for heathen attri-
butes of delty which higher thinking,
notably that of the stoies, had grandly
cutgrown. The primitive mind, In its
narrow views, naturally imparted hu-
man passions to the Ruler of the unl-
verse, whe was usually concelved In
multiform personages. The growth to
monothelsm was slow and painful, and
the impuise to Hemtify different divini-
tlee or parts of divinity with different
human gqualities has Jong seempd Im-
possible of correction, Tt still survives
in the multiplications ‘of saints In the
Cathollc system, and in the speculations
of extremely mystical Protestant theo-
loginns on differentistions between the
three persons of the Trinity.

Theology has long insisted upon cata-
loguing the human propensities of
Deity., “These are derived, pot from
study of creation, but from Imperfect
human nature. It is the survival of
conceptions formed of the universe be-
fore any adequate knowledge of the
universe had been” obtained by actual
examination. The nature of the force
ar forces behind creation was as Im-
perfectly grasped in the morning twi-
light of knowledge as was the topog-
raphy of the earth itself or the arrange-
ment of the celestial worlds. And while
the geography of Marco Polo and the
astronomy of Pwolemy have long been
Buperseded by more correct systems,
the religious world, partly by reagon of
ite Isolation from the practical walks of
life and partly through the tenacity of
religious opinlon, has been slow to yield
to the educational effects ‘of new dis-
Coveries,

The one great fact that theology has
pel its face sternly agalinst is the reign
of law. And if there is one department
or expression of the relgn of law- more
profound than sny other in ifs signifi-
ocance, or more inimical to theology in
theclogy's own view, that is the law of
growth. The tenet to which religion
has most flercely clung is that things
were created as they are Agaln, to
gpecify the particular flelde in which
this conlention has been most fondly
cherished, they are three—the original
creation of the world, the belng of man,
and the Bible. Geoology was long re-
sisted ns the conirivance of the Evil
One, becauss |t mensced the doctrine
of special creation. Evolution is still
resisied becsuse it disproves the eccle-
sla=stical view of man’s nature, and his-
torical study of the Bible Is condemned
beoause it shows that book to have been
& growth instead of & verbal emanation
of Deity. It is only necessary mow to
note the fact that theologians have long
ceasedl to contend that the Genesis ac-
counts of creation are to be taken lter-
ally, that Christlan evolutionists are
becoming more numerous and influen-
tial every day and tbat enlightened
Christian scholars now differ only In
the degree in which they accept the
results of the higher criticlam. An ex-
cellent source of informsation on this
score s supplied In the noble peries of
articles now appeering in the Outlook
from that grand old Congregational
minister, Lyman Abbott

With this increasing understanding of
the law of growth as applied 1o crea-
tion, to man's nature and to the Bible,
it will not be long when the old terror
of a capricious God Incessantly inter-
fering In the affairs of men will have
passed away; when explanation of ca-
lamities and blessings will be looked for
in natural causes rather than in the
mysterious desire of a hidden power to
reward or punish. The old libsl upon
the Creator, that he could call into
being milllons of Innocent children
whom he had precrdained to everiast-
ing torment has been dismissed at last,
in favor of the assurance that *it is
pot the will of your Father in heaven
thiat one of these little ones should per-
ish"; but similar misconceptions still

linger, As independent inquiry grows

liberats atrochlty, the ecrime In its In-
ception and execution lacked nothing
that could add to its dlabolism.

Pity for a boy who drifts into erime
unchecked by home  influences, or is
urged into criminal ways by a retalla-
tory spirit smarting under oppression or
injustice, is not aroused ‘in this case,
since it appears that the daily life of
Coleman Gillespie was one of Insubor-
dipation at home and mischlef abroad,
ard further, that a reputable, hard-
working mother, and & kind, energetic
sigter, tolled diligently to maintaln a
home tor hum and strove to make him &
useful member of the isolated commu-
nity life fn which their lot was cast
In common pariance they ‘‘could do
nothlng with him.” In spite of their
pralseworthy example in Industry, he
was on Idler; In conirast to thelr lives
of self-supporting endeavor, he was a
shirk and a dependent; scouting their
counseis to uprightness of life, he was
a potty pliferer throughout his boyhood,
gradusting Into a thief and & murderer
in his early manhood. The course of
such.a boy cannot, for the good of all
concerned, be run too gquickly. It is'a
matter of sincere regret, as in this case,
when it I= not cut ahort by nature be-
fore murder s done and mortal hesrt-
bresk and bitter disgrace are inflicted
upon the long-suffering mother. No
words can convey the sympathy that 1=
this mother's due, and there will be a
fetling of general relief, the legitimate
outgrowth of this sympathy, when the
execution has taken place.

The lesson of this wayweard life is to
the multitode of ungovernable bovs and
youth of the state who, dominated by
the spirit of insubordination, openly
defy or coverily lgnore perental re-
straint, God pity the mothers of such
boys, who, like this mother, strove and
are striving in thelr weakness to dis-
charge a double parental duty, forced
upon them by death or the delingqueney
of fathers, Let the breath of censure
be hushed -when the name of such a
mother fs named in connection with the
crime of her mon, and Instead let the
volce of gentle charity be heard say-
ing, "She hath done what she could.”

—

TROUBLES INVESTIGATED,. 1

Nothing in this world Is perfect. The
noblest siream of progress has its ed-
dies’ of black stagnation. The grand-
est life has lls flaws of temperament
or purpose. The highest achievement is
clouded with Imperfections of vislon or
of execution. It's an imperfect world.

Now, there are minds so constituted
that they cannot seée the pleture for its
fiaws, or the achlevement for its imper-
fections. Everything great or impres-
sive, everything thet the mass of man-
kind sccepts at its face for whatever
of presént or future good it contains, is
to them only a challenge to microscople
scrutiny. Speak you of Washington?
Ah, but he swore once. Delight you In
vonder masterplece of Italian art? Ah,
but methinks I see a flaw In one cor-
ner of the canvas. Are you moved at

he sight of that ship under full sall?
Alas! I seem to see & tiny remt in the
mizzen-topeall,

In the closing years of the nineteenth
century the remnants of Spain's colo-
nial system passed into the hands of the
United Btates through a brief but bril-
liant war and the subsequent treaty of
Paris. Dewey salled Into Manila Bay
by night and destroyed the BSpanish
fleet, Merritt and Otls, Anderson and
Miller, there sustained the traditions of
the Amerlcan Army, and Oregon and
Kansas Volunteers emulated the exam-
ple of thelr fathers who fought & gen-
eration before with Grant and Sherman,

<“Pap"” .- Thomas and “Black Jack” Lo-

gan. In the treaty of cesslon the van-
quished received a grant of $20,000,000,
and the aceeding power proceeded to
put down an Insurrection ralsed against
its muthority by & single tribe of na-
tives on the Island of Luson.

Now, what is the important thing in
this history for the gallant band of
enti-imperialists whose letter appears in
another column? Why, the Important
thing is to see if somebody, somewhere
and somehow didn't make a mistake.
As to Dewey, the essential thing Is if he
made an injudicious remark that he af-
terward regretted. As to Anderson's
service there, the important thing is if
he incautiously used an expression he
had no right to use. As to the Presi-
dent’s proclamation, the really vital
thing is to see if there isn't a flaw In It
somewhere, and as to its delivery, we
must find If possible some discrepancy
between the respective presentations of
Otles and Miller. As to our procsdure
there, our first duty is to see if In some
partioular something differsnt might
have been done advisedly, and espe-
clally if Aguinaldo cannot be made out
in the right and our own country in the
wrong. As to Mr. McKinley's letter of
acceptance, the real test of it is whether
he didn't use more diligence to bring
out points favorable to his cass than he
éid to present the evidence and argu-
ment for his anti-imperiaiist critics.

Let us say at once that McKinley is a
shifty politiclan, that Dewey is & llar,
that Otls and Mebritt, Anderson and
Miller, are fools; that Wildman and
Pratt are idiots; that Aguinaldo 1s the
purest patriot that ever lived, and Hoar

What difference does it make in the sit-
uation In which we find ourselves? Sup-
pose the whole tribe of soldlers and
sallors promised independence -which
they had no right to promise and Which |
‘s impossible of bestowal. How does it

ater-going wbnu w W when a
Shakespearean revival {§ an exceptional
julay evidently

alter the necessity of our procedure | something or the Eligabethan inspira-
theére to restore order and put clvil gov- | tion has been uu.ﬁt‘:{- Englishmen of
ernment inio operation? All the duplic- | this century, “never will ‘England pro-

duce another et."" What Macau-
lay implies is that London had a the-
ater-going public and a general intel-
lectual uunolpheﬁ t was more stim-
ulating In its ap; tlon and walcoms
of such work as. mukupems plays
than can be ﬁmhl In modern London.
mulay points ot that the few great
; af imagination in a critical age
“are almost without ception works of
uneducated men. an and Burns
are cases In point.. Bo in fhe relgn of
Queen Hlizabeth and James I, while the
literature of the court was in decay the
literature of the p’cople was In 1ts per-
fectlon, for the popular audience
Shakespeare was one whosa tears an
laughter were never In the wrong: an
Amaginative people, full of freshness
and bloom and hape, who fell In love
at sight with Jullet, with Miranda and
Imogen.

This magnificent dramatlc literature
of Shakespeare's day was not succeeded
by & worthy generdtion of poets because
the Puritans prohibited theatrical rep-
resentatlons and stigmatized the whole
race of dramatists as enemles of moral-
ity and rellgion. This extinction of the
drama was succeeded by the Indecency
of the Restoration, and this Indecency
finally gave way to better public man-
ners, and better public manners finally
sxpanded Into madern, humanitarian-
Ism; s0 that the modern stage at Iis
best 18 today about where it-was when
Shakespeare left it a{ its best. The top
of noble, herole dramz in London of
Queen Elizabeth’'s day -was that of
Shakespeare; the top of noble, herole
drama In London and New York today
iz that of Shakespeare, so Immortal are
the lines on which/he wrought.

ity of which MecKinley is capable, all
the lies Dewey and Anderson can con-
coct between them, all the Idiocles of
which the Wildman and Pratt intellécts
are capable, will not justify us In scut-
tling out of the Philippines, ‘leaving
them the prey to anarchy or selzure,

This stupendous array of evidence,
therefore, Is in the main aside of the
question.. But on one point it Is perti-
nent, ‘That point is in the proposal, 1o
which anti-imperialism is reduced, and:
which is, perhaps, more !mpl!ed than
is expressed In this letter, to In-
augurate in the Philippines Independ-
ence and a protectorate. This is some-
thing that never was and never can be,
it is a physical Impossibility, ‘The two
terms abeclutely exclude each other.
Nobody Is golng to protect an Independ-
ent republle. If it Is Independent it
must protect itself, If it has to be pro-
tected, it will not be Independent. No-
body Is golng to stand around and as-
slst Aguinaldo to blow his tin whistle
and assume the airs of soverelgnty, and
then maintain an army and navy there
to protect him from the consequences of
his own acta.

The United States is in the Philippine
felands by the unimpeachable title of
conquest and treaty. That treaty (s the
law of the land. It will get out of the
Philippines when it gets ready, and the
day will not be hastened by insurrec-
tion against Its rightful authorlty.
Doubtless an era of peace and prosper-
ity is In store for the Inhabitants of the
Philippine archipelago. But it iz belng
indefinitely postponed by those In arms
against the forces of the United States
there, and by thelr active lympathiz-
ers and abettors here,

Xmong Bhakespeare's sonnets is one
which alludes to "his profession as a
player as follows:

Alns! ‘tis true, I have wone here and there,

And made myself a matley to view,

Giored mine own thoughts, sold cheap what Is
moat dear—

This sonnet was written In a day
when the actor was soclally in disre-
pute, a d!srepu:r,., however, which
Shakespemn geniug must have con-
quered or he would never have mixed
with the noble company of Southamp-
ton, Sussex, Ralelgh® and other court
favorites with whom his name is histor-
ieally assoclated. The language of this
sonnet conveys & melancholy Impres-
slon of the fact tlga.l even 8o noble &
mind as that of Shakespeare, consclous
of its great gifts. could not entirely rise
above the depression of aristocratic
caste and class, And yet It was at Jeast
150 years after Shakespeare's death be-
fore an actor of falents and character
had any solid soclal standing In Eng-
land. Not until the day when Garrick,
who was the friend of Burke, Dr. John-
son and Sir Joshua Reynolds, do we
find actors rising to social recognition,
and Garrick’'s recognition was due
something doubtless to his wealth. The
great French actor, Talma, was the
friend of Napoleon and Washington Irv-
ing. John Kemble and his great sister,
Barah Blddons, were made welcome by
the highest English soclety. Sheridan,
actor, playwright and theatrical man-
gger, was the bosom frignd of the great
English statesman, Charles James Fox.
Charles Kean and Macready in early
dramatie days, and Joseph Jeffer-
son. and Henry Irving In our own day,
have heen men 6f social distinction
through thelr exceptional talents and
estimable character. '

THE THEATER AND THE DRAMA.

The opening of the regular theatrical
season is & subject for puble congratu-
lation, for the decent theatric and op-
eratic stage furnishes human soclety
with the finest form of publle recrea-
tlon and entertalnment. The dramatic
ftage 18 clder than any of the world's
permanent literature, and it 1s part of
its glory that it has Impressed-the no-
blest minds of literature Into Its service.
The operatic stage has -lmpressed Into
it service the greatest of all muslcal
composers, who have made the grand-
est historic eplsodes and legendary he-
roes eloquent to us In the melody and
harmony of magnificent music. The
greatest French poet of this century.
Victor Hugo, claimed for the theater
that It holds possibilities of the widest
and most far-reaching character for the
education and enlightenment of the
masses. a most powerful instrument to
entertain and yet to elevate the audi-
ence. The stage, which Is as old as
lterature and all other art, which has
always been with us and alwiays will be
with us, makes for good or evil accord-
ing as its art, like the art of literature,
palnting, sculpture and musle, is used
to lift up human nature or drag its
hetter angel down. The stage in its ar-
tistic expression of the varlous shapes
and wvolees of human nature, in its
decent form (and true art, while it may
be sometimes nude, Is never Indacent or
obscene), i the noblest, most elevating
form of public recreation and entertain-
ment. It is more than this; it is hu-
mane culture, for it helps to stimulate
the heart, enlarge the understanding
and quicken the imagination. The stage
needs no more apology or defense than'
poetfy,  sculpture, song, flotion " need
apology or defense, because sometimes
meretriclous poetry has been written,
obscene statues carved, vulgar songs
sung and vile novels printed,

The world’s debt to the drama of high
purpose s felt In thrilllng tragedies and
fine comedlies 'of Shakespeare that still
keep the stage, and there is a fine fleld
of later English comedy that will hurt
nobody and halp many minds to hu-
mane meods- of thought and feeling.
The morallty of these plays Is sound;
the philosophy is optimistic and genlal,
not pessimistic and morally hateful like
some of the modern French playa. It s
complimentary to human nature that
the “Indecencles of the stage, llké the
Indecencles of Mterature and plastic art;
have always been of transient life. Two
of Shakespeare's historical dramas that
have not been seen In New York In
mAany. years are announced for revival
early in the season, “King John" and
“Henry V."” Modjeska will play Queen
Constance and Richard Mansfield the
hero of Agincourt. This revival illus-
trates the soundness of our proposition
that the decent and noble triumphs of
art on the stage, llke the decent and
noble triumphs of art In other flelds,
are the only immortalitles. The pa-
thetic elogquence of Queen Constance,
the thrilling pleadings for his life of
Prince Arthur, the mixture of heroism
and levity in Faulconbridge, whc has
more of “Prince Hal" than of Hotspur
in him, make the play of “King John"
as much a favorite with a modern Eng-
lish audience as it was In the days of
Queen Ellzabeth, while "Henry V" Is
the beau ldeal of a soldler in actlon and
a statesman In reflection. Both of these
great plays keep the stage because they
move along the modern llnes of honest,
upright English thought, The decent
and herole appeal of Queen Elizabeth's
day lg the decent and herole appeal of
our own day. The noble, decent things
of the drama are the immortal things,
while its indecencies, like the transient
indecencles of literature, are the unnat-
ural, short-lived aberratlons and insan-
ities of the stage and its publie.

We think of our theater-golng public
today as superior to that of our ances-
tors of Queen Elizabeth's time, but
probably It was superlor to that of our
own day*in native, unspolled, uncor-
rupted manhood and poetic sensibillty,
for otherwise how could Shakespeare,
who did not write his great plays for
his health, but for his business publle,
have found an audlence and found a
profit for his great works so great that
‘his success'as o playwright earned him
‘a competence, so that he retired from
the stage when he was 40 years of age?
The London public, whose patronage
made Shakespeare's fortune, cold not
have been limited to the Queen and her
court. The middle classes of London
must{ have been able morally and In-
tellectually to appreciate the powerful
creations of Shakespears and listen to
thelr interpreters with delight. Without
this support from the plain people of
London, Shakespeare as manager and
playwright could not have obtained a
competence. He evidently. did not write
over the heads of the theater-going pub-
lic of his day, and what & public that.

Last wyear In the City of Brooklyn
there were 39,000 school children who
from lack of auom'in the bulldings had
to be restricted to & half day In school
This year the excesa of children over
desk space in the’ schoolhonses will, 1t
iz beliaved, exceed (0,000, This la one
of the mischlevous effects of the top-
heavy growth of our public schools.
The spare room s Ih the High School
bulldings—ornate and spaclous struc-
tures, that are built and maintained at
the cost of crowding the children out
of the lower grades, in which the fun-
damental idea of free schools finds its
legitinate expression. This condition
of affairs Is not confined to Brooklyn or
New York, or any other city. It is com-
mon to all, yet our educational authori-
ties stand helpices before it, making
puch ehift as they can from year to
year to relieve the pressure from below.

Cold rains, with the customary Sep-
tember threat of continuance for some
days, are causing much anxiety to the
promoters of the Btate Falr. The dls-
comforts of past years on the falr
grounds, through:..persistent rains and
deep mud; are recalled by all who
shared them, while the financlial disas-
ter to the association incldent thereto
comes back with a sense of anxlely to
the managers, who have worked hard
for weeks to make the fair all that it
ought to be. The "clearing-off shower"
Is confldently expected, however, not
later than tonight; and if it Is delayed
a day or two no great harm will be
done to the falr, while great good will
result to farmers who are impatlent to
begin Fell plowing.

The face df the 1f-year-old lad now
in jall at Pendleton who killed hig slesp-
ing father In retaliatlon for a brutal
punishment inflicted by the latter for a
trifilng act of forgetfulness, Is that of
an ordinary country boy, innocent and
unsophisticated enough in outline and
detall to furnish a fine Illustration for
Whittier's “Barefont Boy."” What to do
with such & boy—so innocent in seem-
ing, in reality of such deadly intent—
Is & question that the community s
divided upon and that the courts will
find it difficult to“decide.

Curves are belng taken out of the
track, the grade changed and the gulch
filled at the polnt 4n Tacoma where the
street-car jumped: the track on the
Fourth of July with such terrible loss
of life. It 18 a sad commentary upon
the recklessness of men In charge of
human life that réasonabje precautions
to insure its safety in transit should
be neglected or delayed until thelr ne-
cessity 1a emph:,ulud by a tragedy so
ghocking.

_
«The Chinese murderer of Baron von
Ketteler has been ‘identified by the. lat-
ter's Interpreter, [He seeks to palllate
his-crime by declaring that the ldentity
of ‘his vietim was unknown to him. He
will' hardly be able to prove this; or,
proving it, to satisfy Germany that he
would, had he fzed her represent-

the profoundest statesman. What of'it?

mmhvabcmwmjudwlth;ha&&

ative, have stayed hid murderous hand.

THE DEMOCRATIC BRASS BAND.

After all, probably the one indispensable
element of success In the Camlval that
has just been In full swing around us, was
the brass band. We might, with a sigh
have relinquished the sabre-whirling
Turk, the star-rapt Porslan astrologar, the
hairy-coated cannibal with hix clattering
necklace of human b , or the squealk-
ing, curly-talled performing plgs: but a
Carnival without a brass band would be
as much of a mockery as a Chinaman
without a gueue, or a locomotive without
a whistle, or & Bummer without hirds.

During the past two weeks of merry-
meaking we have had an unprecedented
number of excellent bands In our city
gathered from varlous parts of the North-
west. So Int!mate s the connection be-
tween strest music and our community
life, that we might apply this as the
test of success to a hollday demonstra-

.tUon—thoe more brass bands in the proces-

sion, the more splendid the pageant. If
there is any one thing in America that
gends the street arab and gravely re-
spectable paterfamlilias allke off Into
transports of dellrious joy it Is a brass
band. Music, indeed, despite those stern
blue laws of our Puritan forefathers for
Its discourafement, has become an In-
separable part of our Natlonal existence.
It could not be otherwlse, for music is
the most democratic as well as the most
alluring of all the arts, the only art that
seams to be an absolutely eassentlal ele-
ment In the smotional life of the race,
the one sure appeal to the feelings of the
people.

Local demonstration of this has been
seen In the grateful pagerness with which
the crowds have swarmed to hear the
open-air concerts given three times a week
in the court of the Hotel Portland. There
ssems to be an instinctive and uncon-
querable craving for this most Inspiriting
and cheering of the arts. This s now the
sixth Summer In which the people of
Portland have been entertained and re-
freshed by these fres concerts, and thelr
genlal and beneficent Inflience In the life
of the community cannot ba doubted
Thousands of weary, fagged-out workers
have had thelr drooping energies revived
for the next day's struggle, the subtle
but sure restorative power of musle upen
tired nerves being mow fully recognized
by physicians,

Tt wns perhaps Inevitable in the bi=tory
of music that strenuous attempts should
be made to divores it from the peopls,
to class It with the fine arts, to fence
it in from the rabble by a thousand and
one Ingenlous difficultles, tg make It the
pet of the pampered few, the fad of the
aristocraey, the exclusive luxury of the
rich and cultured, Yat before aver Btra-
dlvarius made his wonderful fiddles, any
one of which Is now held cheap at $1000:
before ever the harpsichord of Queen Ell-
zabath's day evolved into the complex
mechanlsm of the planoforte of today.
mastery of which requires the herole and
passlonate devotion of a Ilffetime and the
investment of a goodly fortune besides;
befors ever Paderewskl played, or Melba
and Jean de Reszke sang to §§ a seat—
befors all these things had come into the
world, the people had thelr folk-songs
which they sang in the field while stack-
ing the ripe grain into golden sheaves;
they had their courting songs, thelr bury-
Ing songs, thelr drinking songs, thelr la-
mentatjons {n captivity, thelr dirges for
the dead, thelr plbrochs of victory when
returting from battls, These were all
anonymous, having thelr origin In the
genlus of the multitude. So close, so vital,
Is the relationship of music to the inner
life of the race that If a compllation
could be made of all the popular =onga
that have ever been sung the history of
humanity might be written from it.

Andrew Fleteher, when he sald, “If a
man were permitted to make all the bal-
lale, he need not care who should make
the laws of a natlon.’ suggested an Im-
possibility; for no one man—wlithout pos-
seszing the East Indlan accomplishment
of re-Incarnation that would enable him
to llve In successive eras—could by any
stratoh of genjus write all the ballads of
a people. These are the Impetuous, spon-
tanecus outflowering of national asplra-
tlons and enthusiasms, which take thelr
color from the passing ages and the pecu-
liar moods and temper of a people, pas-
slonate or merry, gloomy or jubllant
Moreover, Fletcher's logle was faulty,
for although & song may sometimes halp
to mnake history (as in the case of the
Marseillalse), history more frequently
makes ths song.

It is o well-known fact that the deaf
are mors inclined ta be morose and de-
spondent than are the blind. This ig be-
cause hearing s more necessary than
sight In the fellowship of man with man.
There are Indeed no more lonely and Iso-
lated persons on the face of the earth
than the deaf, for of all the social agents
sound. is the most Indlspensabls, Bome-
one has snld that muslc has absorbed all
the reallstle and Instinctive part of lan-
guage. It has therefore remalned, and
will always remaln, ‘a langunge—not a
man-made lanpguage that 18" learned with
Infinita labor and frequently proves to be
a barrler rather than a bond of unlon be-
tween men of different complexions, but
& universal langungs that Is thebirthright
of the entlre human race. This concep-
tlon of music seems, on the whole, more
just than that which merely catalogues
it as one of the fine arts. Attempts to
hedge muslc about with technical difficul-
tiss will never succeed In diverting it
from lts natural functlon as the ona com-
mon medlum of emgtional expression
among men, Perhaps Wagner was right
when he sald that all art comes from the
people and must return to the people.

GERTRUDE METCALFE.

Rind Queen Margherita.

An American woman abroad says:

“Queen Margherita Is, In the parlance
of her Alpine subjects, ‘our kind Queen,’
with a strong emphasis on the adjectlve,
She charms every one with whom she
comes In contact. A little housemaid In
the - mountain hostelry of  Casa Yanzo,
where the Queen stopped on two of her

excursions from Oressoney, sald: “The
Queen patted my cheek. Just think how
{friendly is our kind Queen! BShe s far

more affable than even her lady in wal-
ing.'

**The ‘kind. Queen’ heard of a peasant
girl who had met with an accideat and
broken her legz. Forthwith her majesty
dispatched a messenger with Inquiries
and a2 present, and a promise of a car.
riage to convey the doctor and patlent
to the nearest hospital, which was a
whole day's drive from where the acci-
dent happened. In one of her long walks
Queen Margherita passed the charred
remnants of the hamlet of Salnt An-
tonlo. Bhe made instant Inquiriez as to
the condition of the burned-out familles,
and the resuit was that each family re-
celved & $0 note from the Queen—a
veritabla fortuns In a poor valley, and,
belng wholly unexpected, a most wel-
come fortune, too, To a forelgner who
had been helpful to some Italien peasants
whose Industry is as great as thelr pov-
erty, ;the Queen devised an enchanting
surprise, making the stranger the chan-
ngl of the royal bounty to a number of
Peldmontese tollers., These are random
but typleal Instangay of the W'
tactful * kindosas P
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. SLINGS AND ARROWS.

School's Took Up Again.

The eows down in the ' lot Is
where they please,

Fur they don't git no warnin® whiff o' troubls
on the breeze;

There aln't no Wild West Injun band =
wbooptn as thay go

To hunt 'em ruuallunmddullktntm-dc
buffalo,

There ain't no Spanish toradors a-wavin'
blood-red ahirts,

An' wieldin® lath with sharponed ends—a Im.
plement that hurts.

They get a chancs to chaw their cud an’ switch
flies now an' then,

An’ not be nothin' but jest cows sence
school's took up agaln.
The chi the hemlock trees In chirp-

¥kn in
In' all day long.
An' in the slashin® you can hear tha quall pipe
up his song,
The rabbit, free an' eaay, goes a hoppin’ to

an’ fro,

An' don't prick up his sars to keteh the sound
that says, “Lay low!"

The trout don't need te think no mores that
every skimmin' fiy

They grab Is on a line that's dropped to yank
‘em high an' dry.

You'd think to santer through the woods, va-
cation'd never ben,

Fur all the critturs seema to kmow that
school's took up again

The branchea on the apple trees la broke up
pretty much,

An' all the lIlmbs is hangin' full o' sticks an’
clubs an' such,

The punkins all was harvested, befora they
reached the prime,

Because they ripened up too late fur jack-o'-
lantern time.

Soma Winter apples still Is lsft fur plekin”
by an’ by,

But we must buy our punkins when wa wanmt
Thanksgivin® ple.

We'll get along =omeway, [ gusss, an’ do the
beat we lken,

But atfll ita' comfortin” to know
took up again.

I git around about the work, at mornin' an* |

at night,

An' feel surprissd to sea the tools I need ts
use In sixcht,

A week ago the currycomb an'
wonld be hid,

An' dlsappearin’ in the loft would ba a chuck-
lin' kid.

It's handy fur to have ths tools jeat where
they ought to be,

But somehow {t feels lonesoma ke around
the harn- to me,

An" I "most want things upside down, the way

_ they kept ‘em when

The place was full o'

took up agaln.

pitehfork

Fearful News.

*“Willlam Jennings Bryan's rich wvolce
today gave oui—"

The Demacratie leader dropped the par-
ty organ In which he read the foregolng
lines and proceaded to go to bed with an
acuta case of heart disease. When the
tamily doctor had prescribed for him a
diet of digitalls, he revived somewhat, and
picked up the paper to learn ths worst
Beginning anew, he read:

“Willlam Jennilngs Bryan's rich wvoles

today gave out the stentorian announds- |
ment that the [asue of Imperiailsm was |

one which the opposition dared nat al-
low to become paramount.” The Demo-
eratic leader pald the doctor’s bill, and
offered him an extra five to kick him
around the block.

From Our Chinese Contributor.
Oh, where, oh, where I8 our little King gons—
Our dear little boas Chinee,
With his reign cut short and his guens cut
long,
Oh, where, oh, whers, can he be?
Qld LI Hung Chang we have asked In vain
Where ouf dearly loved King could be,
But he only mid with a look of paln,
“Me heap no Ketchee he'

We wrate and addressed to the great Princs |

Ching
A mo=t nathetic plea,
Far news of our wandering, long-loet King,
But ha just sald., “Bearchea me'"

We have lost Tsl Ann In the shuffie, too,
And we hope she In loat to stay,
For we've learned to know that Tw
won't do
And we'll not hunt her up; nay, asy.

Ann

But a King In the hand’s werth two In ths |

dech—
A reficction which is sad—
For without a King we may need to trei,
Oh, we need a good King bad.

Oh, where, oh, where, in our Iittle King gone— |

Our dear littla boss Chinee,

With his reign cut short and his queuns cut
long.

Oh. whu:. oh, whora, can he be?
Anawers to Correspondents,

Fool Killer—Webster Davis’ home Is In
Kansas City.

Inquirer—Lord Roberts
General, now stationed In South Africa

L—H-g C-g.—He will get there, at the
present rate, about 1908

T—e R—s—Iit.—The hat = & lttle out
of style, but it is all right for campalgn-
ing.

Bllly Patterson—Diligent ssarch falls (o
reveal! the offender’s name.

Oom Paul—Our extradition treaty with
Great Britain Is tolerably comprehen-
slve.

A—g—ldo—He will not be elected this
Year.

What Constitutes a Statesman.
*Could Mr. Blank, the lawysr, pa,
Be calied & man of note™*
*“I eannot tell until T hear
How be ia going to vote,"

The Loafer.

He doss no work for money,
He doea no work for famef
No mean or sordid motive
Ia coupled with his name.
He does no work insplred,
Because he feels n “‘call’™;
He simply Ia so tired
He does no work at all
J. J. MONTAGUR.

Effect of Chemical Hays,
International Monthly.

Thres facts are regarded as proved:
First, the bactericidal preperty of the
chemical rays of light; sscond, the power
of these rays to produce an inflamma-
tlon of the skin; third, tha power of tha
chemical rays to penetrace the skin. The
method conaists in tresiing local super-
ficial skin dissase of bacterinl origin by
the concentrated chemival rays, the ui-
tra-violet belng the moat valuable. It In

only when the llght (s o concentrated |

that it has as much as ls poasxible of the
blue. vlolet and ultra-violot rays that the
actlon Is speedy. Experiment has dem-
onstrated that bacterin in A atratum of
AgAr are destroyed In a few seconds The
ansemic skin allows penetration to a
greater degree, and this [s brought about
by the lens being placed against the skin
to be treated. Inasmuch as these rays,
unless cooled, will produce an erythcma,
the lens Is comppsed of a plaln amd &

curved glass, giving the effect of a con- |

vax lens., xet In A brass ring, and between
them Is placed a bright blus, weak. am-
moniacal soiution of copper sulphate.
The solution abporbs the vitra-red rays, |
and the color excludes a arge amount of
the red and yéillow rays. Further, the
skin is artificially cooled. The treatmant
{8 for an hour dally, and, aithough the
skin will redden and aweil, no destrue-
tloan of it has been observed. It Is sald to
be palnless. In ordinary lupus and lupus
erythematosus (the butterfily diseass of
the face, so called from Its resemblance |
to the form of that Insect) a sufficionc |
number of patients have heen oburved|
to mnke the results conclusive. 3ince both i

ordinary methods, it would seamn that &
mmmmm

of these diseases are very intractable MI

that achool's |

larkin boys, "fore schoo |

is & British |

| debtar must pay for.

MASTERPIECES OF LITERATURE
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italian in England.”

Path this posm and the following were writ-
ten after Browning's visit to Italy ia 1584 As
originally publinhed they were entitied “Tzaly
in England and England In Italy.”” The dra-
matie inctdent In the former posm Wwas 0oL &
rescript of & particular histeric incident,

That second time they hunted me
From hill to plain, from shore to sel,
And Austria, hounding far and wide
Her bicod-hourds through the country-side
Breathed hot and tnstant on my tracs—
I mades six days a hiding-place
Of that dry green old aqoeduet
Where 1 and Chasles, when boys, have plucked
The fre-flles from the roofl above,
Bright creeplng through the move they love:
—How long |t ssems since Charies wan lostl
Six days the soldiern crossed and crossed
The country in my very sight.
And when that perfl ceased st night,
The sky broke out in red dismay
With zignal fires; well, there I lny
Closs coversd o'er In my recese,
Up to tha neck in ferns and cress,
Thinking on Metternich our friemd,
And Charies’s miserable sail
And muoch bealde, two days; the third,
Hunger o'ercame me when I haard
The peasants from the viliage go
To work among the malze; you kmow,
|I With ua In Lombardy, they dring
Provialons pached on mules, a siring
With little bells that cheer their taak,
| And canks, and boughs o every ask
To keep the sun's heat from the wine;
These [ loet paan in jingling line,
And, close on them dear tolsy crew,
The peasants from the village, too;
| For at the very rear would troop
Their wives and alaters In & group
To help, ! knew. When these had passed,
I threaw my glove (o strike the last,
Taking the chance: she did not wtart,
Much [eas cry out, but stooped apars,
One Instant mmphdly glance! roond,
And saw me bedkon fram the groumd;
A wild bush grows snd hides nxe crypi;
&he picked my glove up while ahe stripped
| A braoch off. then rejoinyd the reat
| With that; my glove lay in hér breant
Then [ drew broath: they disappesred
It waa for italy I fear=d

An hour, and she returned alone
Fxactly where my glove was thrown

Meanwhile came many thoughts. oo me
Rented tha hopes of Italy;

I hadd devised & cerialn tale

Which, when "twas told her, could not fail

Fersunde a peasant of Its truth;
I meant to call a freak of Fosth
| This hiding, and give hopes of pwy.
And no tamptaption to detowy.
But when I saw that woman's face,
Its calm almplicity of grace,
dar Iltaly's own attituds
In which she walkmd thus far, amd stoodl
Planting each naked (oot so frm,
To cruah the snake and spare the WorTDe-
At first gixht of her eyes, I sald,
‘1 am that man upon whose head
They fix tha prics. becauss [ hats
Tha Aunstrians over us: the State
Wi give youn gald—oh, gold so mochi—
It you betray me to thelr cluteh,
And be your death, for sught I know,
| If ance they fAod you raved thelr foe.
Now, you must bring me food and drink,
And also paper. pen and ink
And curry safe what 1 shall writa
I To Padua, which you'll reach at night

Before the dgomo shuts; go In,
And walt till Tenebras beging
| Walk to the third confesslonal,
| Between the pillar and the wall
And knseling whisper, “Whence comen peacat™®
Bay IL a second time, then cease
And If the volce inaide returns,

“Fram Christ and Freedom; what concerns
The cause of pence T —for answar, allp

My lstter whers you placed vour Hp;]
Then come baek happy we have done
Dur mother service—E tho won

An you the danghter of our land!™

Three mornings mors, she tonk her stand
q; the sama place, with the same syes.
1 wan no surer of sunrise
Than of her coming. We conferred
Of her own prospects, and I heasd
| 8he had a lover—stout and tail,

She sald—then l#t her ayelids fafll,

“He eould do much™—as If soms doubt
Entered her heart.—then, passing out,
“Shs could pot speak for others, who
Had other thoughts; herself she know:"*
And so she brought me drink and food,
After four daye, (he scouts pursued
Another path; at Iast arrived

The help my Paduan friends sontrived
| To furaish ma: she brought the news.
For the firat time [ could not chooss
But kiss her hand, and lay my own
Upon her head—'"Thia faith was shown
To ltaly, our mother; she

Unes my hand and bleses thee ™

She faollowed down o the seashars;

L left and mever saw her mure.

How very lomg sines 1 have thought
Conceraing—much lesn wished for—aught
Tiontds the good of Italy,

For which 1 ltve and mean to disl

1 never was in love; and sines

Charles proved false, what shall noew convined
My Inmiast hemrt | havo s friend?
Hawever, If I pleaned to wpend

floal wishes on myrelf—say, three—

I know at least what one should Be.

1 would grasp Metternich until

I felt hia red wet throat Jdietll

In blood through the two hands, And neRt
—Nor msch for that I perplexed—
Charles, perjumd traitor, for his part,
Should die slow of m broken heart

Under his new employers. Last

—Ah, there, what should [ wish® For fast
Do I grow old and out of stremgth.

it 1 resolved to seek at longth

My father's house again, how scared

They all would look, and unprepaced!

My brothers live in Austris’s pay
—Mesowned me long aFo,. men =ay;

And nil my early mates who used

To praite ma so—perhaps induced

Mors than one early step of mine—

Are turning wise; while lh‘mm oplina

sPreedom growa llconse,’ soms suspeot
“Hasts breeds delay,” and recolisct.

They always sald, such prematute
Beginnings never could sndups!

Sa, with a sullen “All'n for best™

The land sesms settling to its resi

I think then, I shouhi wivh to stand

This evening In that dear, lost lund,

Over the sea the thousand miles,

And know If yet that woman smiles

With the calm smile; some lttis farm

Bhe lives In there, no doubt; what harm

If T ant on the door-step hench,
Anil, while her spindle made &
| Fantastically in tha dust,

Inguired of ail her fortunss—ust

Her children’s ages and thelr pames,

And what may be the husband's alms
| For each of tham. I'd talk this out,
And ait there, for an hour about.

Then kiss her hand onen more, and lay
Mine cn her head, and go my way

trench

8o much for idls wishing—how
1t stesls the time! To business now.

The Lincoln 4 Per Cents.
New York Journal of Commerce

Four years ago Mr, Bryan wus officious
a5 an attorney In an effort—successful,
we belleve—tio reatrain the clty governe
ment of Lincoln, Neb., from isauing gold
| bonds. It is mow noted that the 4 per
eent bondas of Linecoln are seiling at &
premium, whereas four years ago thers
was dificulty in selling its bonds at § pe®
cent. It may be conceded, as Mr. Bryan
has taken much time and pains to argua,
that it |s worth something to the debtor
to reserve the option of paying in elther
kind of money: It might, with equal
pertinence, be argued that It is worth
somothing to the debtor to reserve the
option of not paying at all; but whateves
be the value of this sort of option the
A contract ta de-
liver wheat is worth more to the buyer
than a contract to dellver any sort of
grain that the other party may take a
notlon to offer. Thers Is nothing more
sinlater In gold 4s being at a premium
while coln s are hard to sell than thera
Is In the willingnesa of buyers to pay
more for wheat than for corm or oals
The Lincoln 4 per cent bonds are pre
sumably not gold bonds by thelr own
terms, but so long as & conapleuous citle
gen of Lincoin Is kept out of the Pres-
idency “dollars™ will mean “goid dollnrs,”
and the taxpayers of Linccin will reap
tha benefit in (he.zats of luterost ihey
Jaxp 5o pAL

Browning in Dramatic Romance—"The -
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