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LABOR AND THE TRUSTS.

HOW THE WORKINGMAN l.B BENEFITED BY THE TRUSTS.
—Kansas Oity Times,

Republicans No Longer Stand
For Conservatism.

FOLIOY A RADIOAL INNOVATION,

Militarism and Imperialism Are Usm-
"'A-.rl-o.- — Republican Alliance
With the Trusts Involves Upheaval
of the Noots of Our Nallomal Life.
Old Time Traditions and Policles
Abandoned.

By one of the queerest kinks of rea-

oulng of which the buman mind Is
capible the Republican party has suc-
ceeded In persuading Itself and per
haps some people outside that it Is the
party of ervatism and safety and
thikt the Democracy threatond danger-
ous Innovations. That such an as
gumption could moet with even & tol-
erant reccption 1s a sigoal proof of the
power of “blom.”

The truth la, as A moment's consid-
tlon must make obvloua, that the
publican party in its present policies

f8 the most recklessly revolutiooary
tion in our history and that
the Democracy stands for all those
famillar principles by which Amerl
eans have guided thelr lives pot only
through the century and. a quarter of
their national history, but through the
centuries during which the con-
of ¢ivil nnd politieal Uberty
t characterizes our race were grow-
f'to matarity.

_The policy of lmperialism {8 an in-
povation of the most radical kind. It
15 a complete break with all the tradl-
tions of the Amerlean republle. Less
than three years ago Willlam McKin-
lay denounced foreible annexation
“eriminal " Now he 1s ex-
tending his rule with fire and blood,
and the Filipinos, who voted In the
Malolos congress tor annexation to the
United "States when they thought we
were still a republie, are laying down
thalr Mves to reglst the advance of our

empire.

Thero never was o time before now
when any political organlzation In
Amerien felt affronted by a mentlon of
the Declaration of Independence. Dur

. France a

t at & Republiean meeting In

this country should shout “Hurreh for

. the republie!” he would run the risk
of being thrown out &8 & distarbing
Democrat. A meption of the consth

of view, 18 Imperial-

fsm's twin, militariem. The idea of a

great standing army ls repugnant to

every American tradition. The found-

ers of our governmont serlously con-
sidered the policy of prohibiting the

~ manintenance of any standing army st
all. Every statesman, of every party,

down to the advent of the present ad-
minlstration, has held ss one of this
country’s chief blestings its freedom

from the military burdens of BEurope.

Yet the Republican party s now com-
mitted a A permapent standing army

of men, nnd It is spending for
military purposes more than any otber

trusts lnvolves an upheaval of the very
ﬁh:'l!muumlllre. The Demo-

PARTY OF REVOLUTION.

‘pennlities As the law provides."”

s | that would substitute it for the system

“tution or the Declaration of Independ-
ence wofthand.
1 old |,

—_———— ——— ———  ———————— — __
Junction Is a poxlous novelty, It was
pot-known {n this country ten years ago;
it 1s not known In England now. The
writ of Injunction 1s old. It originated
in England, where the lord chancellor,
n8 “keeper of the king’s consclence,"
nsed it to grant relief in civil cases that
could not be reacbed by the rigld proe-
esses of the” common law., In the
Bnglish equity courts It s still used In
the old way. No employer In England
ean got an Injunction restralning B
labor wunlon from disbursing strike
benefits, or can make a writ of Injung-
tion o means of nbolishing the right of
trinl by jury In eriminal cases.

The courts in this country followed
the old roles untll o few years ago,
when Ingenlous corporntion lawyors
devised the scheme of procuring If-
Junctions against whole communities,
warning them agalnst the commission
of crimes, and so putting them under
a specles of judicial martial law.

The old criminal law, bullt up by our
race In a thousand ycars of struggle
ngainst oppression, says: “You shall
pot commit a crime, If you deo, you
will be Indletéd, fried before a jury,
and, If convicted, subjected to such

Government by Injunction says:
“You shall not commit a ertme. If you
do, or If n judge chooses to say you do,
you will be arrested for contempt of
court nnd subjected, without trinl, to
such punisbment as the jodge may
direct." [

Through this system a reign of ter- |
ror may be established over whole dis-
tricts and the liberty of the entire
population subjected to the arbitraly
will of one man.

This revolutionary usurpation was
fire new when the Democratie conven-
tion at Chicago protested agalnst it In
1800. It Is four years older now, but
still new enough to stamp the party

that has come down from the time of
King Alfred as the party of reckless
innovation.

In the matter of the Income tax, tog,
it Is the Hepublican party that ls root-
Ing up the anclent landmarks. From
the foundation of our government
down to the year 1800 the power of
congress fo impose an lncome tax had
been sustained by an unbroken Une of
declalons. The Republiean party It-
pelf before it had become the lustro-

ment of consciencel wealth repeat-
edly made | .- But un-
der'ill-mx W Mt aragoon-
ed the supreme cou to reversing Ita

whole record and depriving the nation
of a resource that may prove vital in
some future mergency:

It is the Hepublienn party, toa, which
has abandoned Washington's rule
agalnst cutangling alliapces u*

s prohibition of Eg
on the Ameriean and
has made the United Statea the tall to
the kite of British diplomacy,

Manifestly the voter who dreads msh
experiments has only one recourse. It
8 to vote for the conservative candi-
date—the upholder of American tradl-

Fifteen Dellars Per fAead.

The habit of buying lslands seems to
grow on Presidest McKinley. He i»
about to purchase two more from
Spain “without walting for the ald or
conseut” of the United Bintes congreas,
snd s ohject In purchasing them Is
to prevent any other nation from get-

ting them. The price agreed vpon

our Tagalo sulijedts for only §2
“Niggers B ra™—Ochumbla (8. Q)
Btate.

Cool and
A lawyer who worthily a dis-
tinguished vame occuples

HEART THROBS.

Filled with passion of right or wvong,
Love and work and hate.
Bhort §n the time for love,
Bot all o lokg Tor Woe,
As Dett—bent; bosl—beat,
Lile's heart throbw come and go
=, P, Paloe in London Quem.
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1 The Myslerious Master, =
g ﬂ. E
= — =
g By Willlam Lo Queux. - |
S

I really ought bot to relate this story,
I suppose, because the person it cl'efly
concerns ls #till living and ls ooe of the
best known men I Eorope, but as bi-
ographers have a habit of betraying
confidences 1 think that In this matter
1 may be forgiven If I anticipate them,

I was poor, my clothes were thread-
bare, and my stomach was often paln-
fully empty.

While busy copying Durer's “Adora-
tion of the Magi” In the UMxzl In an at-
tempt to grasp its marvelous techaienl
bandling .and fluency of coloring three
bright faced Engllsh girls, probably
tourists, enteped the Tribuna. Oune of
them passed behind me to examine my
work, then, probably taking me for an
Italian because of my pegtop trousers
and soft bat, exclalmed quite avdibly
in Engliah to one of ber companions:

“Look, dear! What a frighitful daub!
The poor fellow ls a student, I sup-
pose. But he'll never make an artist,
that's certain,”

An bour Iater 1 was sitting In the at-
tie, high up above theé nolsy Via Con-
dottl, which served me as a stodio and
living room, plunged in black despalr.

The door opened, And there advanced
timidly Into the room & strange, M
dressed, while halred ol man, who, re-
moving bis shabby bat, greeted me af-
fably In Itallan. His foce was thin and
wisened, his fgure lean and shriveled,
but his eyos were black and full of &
fire that age had not dimmed, Accom-
panying him was a young girl of per-
haps 18 of that rare type the falr hale
€d Florentioe,

“] trust you will pardon my iotro-
ulon,” erodked the queer old fellow In a
thin, sgqueaky volee. “I noticed yon
copying In the Tribuna today, and It
afterward occurred to me that you
might have some plctures for sale
When 1 returned, bowever, you had
gone. Therefore | necertained your
address and ¢éame bere. Have 1 your
pardon ? ;

“Ah,"” be added, “you have something
there, I see!”

“It Is & fallure,” 1 admitted sadly.

He ralsed his eyes to mine with an
inquiring glance and then proceeded fo
criticise my work In a mauner which
showed bim to be no tyro In art.

The young girl with the blue eyes sat

+ gazing at the plcture, but uttering
word. 1 fancied, bowever, that she

“You see my work. 1 have po tal
cul” 1 added despondently, when In
answer to his inguiries 1 told him my

ww mistake,” be answered kindly.
“You have some talent, but you lack
the dexterity which makes an artist
plcture there, for Instance,” and
easel, “might.be turn-

If you'll allow
tilnstration ‘u

work,
showing the tinted and throbbing flesh
ngainst the warm light ground with a
technical execution that bewildered
me. | bad nover ween a wan paint Hke
that before.
“ll;'lmlﬂdltullm
admiration, “the signore Is o palnter!™
“I bave painted”™ he anawered enlg-
matically, and hin lps closed as though
he wisbed to say gothiog of hlmself. *1
do vot buy my own poor work. But
you are In n_ﬂ,"r “Tomortow
take It to Ferron! 18 the Calzaloll.”
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“It was more than you expected, eh ¥’
he rejoined, with a laugh.

Weeks passed, however, until one
morning while 1 was busy be entered
necompanied by Fillomena, He seemed
rather more feeble, and a single glance
at the girl, whost sweet face, with the
clear blue eyes, was such an exact rep-
Hea of that exquisite lttle Madonoa
of Vandyke In the Pitti palace, show-
ed that she had sadly changed. Her
cheeks had lost thelr roundness, her
face was pale, and she was evidently
uL

I aympathized with her, and we fell
to talking quite naturally, Bhe was in-
l'la'lmo'nl. frank and altogether charm-

ng.

1 told the signore how [ had sold the
pleture to Ferroni, nt which he smiled
and then proceeded to quis and eritl-
clse my new work, pointing out a de-
foct In foreshortening that I had not
before noticed and Indicating the er-
rors with his thin, bony hand.

“But you are Improving rapldly—

plano, sf lavore bene,” he sald encour- l

ngingly and after giving some technical
Instruction added, “And now let me see
what I can make of 1t.”

He threw aside his shabby coat, took
up my palette, mixed some colors with
great eare and then ln sllence went to
work.

Thos I stood chatting with Fllomena.
We chatted about the galleries and the
antiguities, and T could not refrain
from saylong:

“Firenge non sl moove, se tutta non
sl duole.”

“Ah” she Inughed, “ihat Is quite
true! Its charm lies in the fact that
the vandals have not touched it like so
many of our old eities. And you find it
pleasant too ™ \

*1 have but little time to see its beau-
tles,” 1 answered. I work always.
Work, work, but with such llittle result
—h, so very lttle!™

The old man finlshed nt last
threw down the brushes, saying:

“] think now it will do. Take it to
that old rogue Ferronl and mnke him
give you 2,000 lre for ft. It Is worth
that, but the old Jew always lies like
an epltaph.”

1 stood before the ensel dumfounded.
The effect was perfect. He was indeed
the mysterious master. T thanked hlm,
but he waved me, aslde, declaring It
was nothing.

As the old man had soggested, Fer-
roni gave me 2,000 Mre for the picture,
and » day or two afterward, having
entered Banta Maria Novelln with a
view to painting the Strozzl chapel as
a background, I suddenly encountered
Filomena. Bhe was golng up to Flessle
to deliver a message for the signore,
and, obtaining permisaion, 1 accompa-
nled ber. How well [ remembef that
sunny afternoon as we strolled about
the anclent little town perched bigh
upon its hill, where the women were
plaiting their strawe; how we gazed
down upon the Duomo and the red
roofs of Florence, with the Arno wind-
Ing away like ® sliver thread to sun
blanched old Plea and the distant seal
I became lntoxieated by ber marvelous
benuty, for her face was pure as ohe of
Donatello’s angels,

Beneath the shadow of the grim old
Porta San Gallo she balted to take
leave of me, and I saw In ber manner
a firm determination to give me no op-

and

wrapped lo rich fors. 1 glanced gquicks
after her. No. Borely It could nak
be Fllomena! ‘Iwumuz
tinued my way. ;
Oune night while I sat reading by cas-
dlelight my door was opened sudden-
Iy, and & man In smart Bvery stood I8
the entry =
“The Bignor George MagWire
hrlliﬂﬂ-' . A7 ”.
qu and 1
& el ke T folind
nrgent request In Italino thag J sbol
accompany the “wiriter
wisbed to see me | tely. It was
algned “11 Maestro 0 :
8o be knbw the title ¢
bad given him!
prise, but | assumed
eoat and lost no ti
low & brougham &
fering it 1 was driv
snd out by the
those beamtiful v
manservant threw opefi the v
-mtm:mmu.m
ball with pulms and flowers, §
veritable winter garden. g
Buddenly ﬁommmaﬁ
and 1 found myscif with the man
$ad resoved me from starvation, -
His face was haggard and aaxious,
wmmmuﬂm-g
As he advasiced and took my hand
feit that be was trembitng.
m“!lﬂr “why, what is the
B Toens.” o hobbdd 16
golce. “She wisled to see you, o
Bave sent for you.” -
. “Bbe Is (7 Tell we the truth gul

.
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1 felt the soft pressure of her fingers
and saw that Jong, wistful look In her
pure blue eyes,

“You have come to me at last, Ple-
clno!" she whispered softly In her
musleal Tuscan. *“1 have walted so
long—so very long, my love, my lovel”

I stood there rootad to the spot.

Then 1 dropped on my kunees to kiss
her band; but, alas, it was only & dead
band that gy lips caressed. With that
declaration of her love, the love that I
had feared to tell her on that well re-
membered day when we went up to
Plesole, she had passed peacefully
away.

A couple of days later, the day of
the Befana, I torued from the Plazza
Donatello Into the Viale Amedeo and
halted before n large louse facing the
Gheradescs Gardepa, the address of
which the mystericus master bad gly-
en me. The house, 1 found was a
fine, handsome studio, and upon the
door was a small brass plate with the
single Inscription:

CAY, CORRADINL

Corradinl! I stood aghast before the
door. 1 mang and lnquired of the black
conted camerlere whether the signor

o—0

with its long windows—a salon where-
in many a ng soverelgn has sat
walting the pleasure of the great mas-
ter of palnting—along & small gallery
hung with his works and éntered the
large, bare and rather uncomfortable
_mtudio.

And there I found the sad faced
maestro misterioso and discovered the
troth. The man who had watched me
in the Uizl and who had transformed
my wretched pictores, thus resculng
me from absolute penury, was none

fame was known the world over and
whose wonderful pletures commanded
the highest price of those of any living
artist.

“You must know the truth,” he fal-
tered. “‘The poor child Joved you from
the first, but she was struck down by
that curse of tbe human race, eon-
sumption, Her thoughts were always
of you and of your welfare, and on the
day before 1 sent for you she confided
to me bér seerét. Bhe confessed that
she loved you, that she had wet you,
but. that you had not reciprocated her
affection, Yet slie passed away hap-
plly, poor child,” be sdded In tears
“She knew at last that you actually
loved ber.”

And we both sat sllent, plunged In
unutterable grief. He had lost his only
dsughter. 1 had lost my only love.—
New York Herald.

Balt,
. Bpllling salt was held to be an
lucky omen by the Romans, and the
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King and Peasant.

A pretty etory s twid In one
Mr. Ruskin's books, “Christ’s Folk
the Apentines,” of the late King Hom-
bert's pleasant nccessibility,

A coutadino bad come down to Lue-
m froln samewhere In (he mountaine
with a petition which be wishod to pre-
seot fo the king, but when he saw
him with bis seguito be did not know
E e Walk - Probibly the poor man's

‘Mes of 4 king whs gathered from
of the ndormtion of the

of
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te any of the others and put the

per into bis hands, saying: “I will

ve It with you, sir. | mther think

ve glven It Into good hands.™

the king smiled and sald, “Yes,
L
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Ruskia Dida*t Like Huge.

you ever read “The Hunchback
Dame™ 1 belleve It to be
most dsgusting
man, and on the
brotality

£

%

i
3

i
£

i
;

E

:
E
1

l
i

i

§
i

it

b
i
H
-
§

|

|
{
i
i

:
i
:
i
|
i
i

!
|
i

|

H
i
i
I

i

i

i

HE

E.

’ z!és'
3

e;
E

i
:
:
i
fs

|
:

ll

|

i
:

it
|
-

|
1

f
§
o

E

i
;
%

5
§IFS
-3 &)
1

L

I

P
E

i
:

{1

¢
.

i
'-i‘

N

other than the great Corradini, whose

0DD MOON THEORIES. |

THE MANY SUPERSTITIONS THAT
FLOURISH ABOUT FAIR LUNA.

Launghable and Absurd Notlons That
Gain Cred in U d Minds
Coneerning the Changes and
Eelipses of the Orb of Night.

For countless ages the darkness of
night has exerclsed terror on all sorts
snd conditions of men, and In conse-
quence the woon has become surround-
¢d by untutored people with a degree
of “mystery that is pometimes mercly
ladghable, sometimes Ingenlously ab-
surd, but In wost ¢ases the natural out-
come of superstition and Ignorance,

There Is probably no country In the
world where some kind of pleture has
pot been made out of the visible mark-
Ings on the moon's surface. We have
our own old man In the moon who
madé that famous journey to Norwich,
while in many parts of France it Is &
hunter and his dog that folks say they
can distingulsh.

In eastern Asia the marks In the
moon are sald to be a bare altting-on
its hindquarters, while the Incas of
Bouth America maintain that the dark
patch is the figure of a young lady who
bappened to be walking In the moon-
light and suddenly became enamorel
of the brightness and beauty of a star.
$8he sprang forward to embrace the ob-
Ject of her affection, and the moon,
taking advantage of her amorous leap,
caught ber up and bas kept ber ever

sinoe.

Eeclipses of the moon, belng common-
er than those of the sun, have always
attructed more attention than solar

| obfuscations. In Peru an eclipse of

the moon was always considered to be
o sudden |liness of that star, and so
whett one ocoutred the Peruviane
would start treating everything that
was capable of making a nolse and In
particular flog all thelr dogs, the theory
belng that the moon, witnessing the
sufferings of the creatures it loved,
would revive herself to come to thelr
belp.

The Khaslas of northesast Indla have
& very remarkable superstition regard
ing the sun and meon. They belleve
that the waning and Increaslog moon
represents the siate of that plapet's
strength as she wresiles with the sun,
which 1s ber husband.

The lnereaslng moon represents that
Luoa 1y winning "bands down," the
decrense that sbhe is losing. uotil at last
the mun swallows his wife and spits
her head out Into the sky. The wife
then Las another chance, so to speak,
and the quarrel goes on without cessa-
tion.

A popular superstition among the
Slavs was that the moon was condemn-
ed to wander through space for Inf-
delity In company with the mornlug
star. The Dakots Indians fancled that
the moon as she decreased was being
slowly nibbled away by mice, the
Polyneslans that she was belng de-
voured by spirits of the dead.

Btill more extraordinary Is the super-
stition held by the Hottentots that the
waning moon suffers from headache
and always hides ber face with ber
bhands

The Eskimos malntain that the same
perfod In the moon's history merely be-
tokens the fact that she Is bungry and
retiring to rest and eat previous to be-
ginning another fast. As regards the

grasp,
whereupon the enraged lady turned
around and blackened his face and
clothes with ber fingers, which sbe bad
mmmutted with the soot of an oll lamp,
Other savages there are who maln-
tain that the marks are the eloders re
snlting from the monthly destruction
the moon by the Incendiary
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PEOPLE OF THE DAY.

Major Thomas Marchand, the French
soldler and explorer who Ia golng to
China to joln the allled troops there, s
chiefly famous for the work he did In
Egypt two years ago which brought
France and Britaln to the verge of war,
in Mareh, 1807, Marchand left Brazsa-
ville, the eapital of the French Kongo,
and steamed up the M'bomo river,

hauling his boats over the mountains
between the Nile and the Kongo ba-
sins. In July, 1808 bhe teached Pa
shoda and there holsted the Freneh
fag. After Lord Kitchener bad broken
the power of the mahdists at Omdur.
man he sought out Marchand and not)
fied the explorer that he was on Egyp-
tian territory. But Marchand pluckily
refused to budge. There be staid, In
faet, until his government ordered him
to move. On his return to Parls he wis
given a reception that steained the
bounds of even French enthusinsm,

Theodore Tilton's Simple Life,

Theodore Tiiton has Nvid abroad,
chilefly in Parls, without once revisit-
Ing his native country, since 1R83—1T
years. To one who recently saw him
In the French capital he seemed to be
n survivor of the herole age, In face
and physique, with an Intellect on the
same scale,

“In richness of reminlscences he was
} & centenarian; I vigor of mind and
body & man at his senith; in freshoess
of hoart a mere boy. Add to these
that be was an Infmitable mmeconteur,
brimful of wit and humor, and the
word portrait ls as perfect as 1 can
make it, but far short of the man as be
really fa."*

Theodore Tilton Is 0 feet 4 Inches in
belght and nobly proportioned. As he
draws near his threescore and ten be
s still proudly eroct, n man whose
striking appearmnoee never falls to at-
tract attention; whethor he strolls
along the quays of the Seine, stopping
bere and there at a bookstall; whether
be walks In the Champs Elysees, or
whether he engnges In his favorite
game of chess In a nelghboring cafe.
His strong face, with heavy jowls, s
elear cut as If carved out of cameo, It
I framed 'n snow white hair that
reaches to his shoulders.

He {a & very abstemious In bis mode
of living. He rises at 4 in the morn-
Ing, prepares himself an egg and s
bowl of coffee, and works at his desk
until 10, He dines at the rustlc hour
of 12, sups at T p. m.~on eggs and milk
=and retires to rest at &, During his
exlle be bas resided for bLrief perieds
st Oxford und Cambridge, Stouttgart,
Monich, Dresden, Parls and Loodon.
Parie bag been hia permanent abode
London, his favorite city, be calls “the
pulse of the world."—Pittsburg Dis
patch.

Te Be Lady Tn Walllng.

Lady 8trafford, who, It Is sald, will
be made lady in walting to Queen Vies
toria ns moon am opportunity oj'ses, ls
an American woman. Bhe was formen
Iy Mrs. Bamoel Colgate of New York,

LA DY STRAFPORD,
Bbe married the Earl of Strafford In

New York In December, 1808 Six
months later the earl was ¢cut to pleces
by a rafiroad train.

The carl was bher mwajesty’s senlor
equorry and was to have bee made n
Jord Ip walting when the first vacancy
occurred. He was his queen’s devoted
and fatthful servant, friend and ad-
viser for many years, and she resented
the gossip that followed his death. Bo
Lady Strafford’s appoluntment as lady
I walting will deonstrate ber majes
ty's approval of her. The queen has
several times recefved Lady Straford
since her busband’s death. The Coun-
tess de Manny-Talvand,
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