The pictures by C. D. Gibson have a
more sentimental meaning than is
customary with his drawings. The
three full-pape illustrations are de-
voted to old love; old men, surrounded
by memories which Gibson pictures as
ghosts. “These, ‘Previous Tenants,’
and “The OM Tune," touch fineiy the
gentle sadness with which man, re-
signed but never reconciled. accepts
his decay and mortality: they breathe
the sigh with which he remembers
how the fruit of life tasted and that
now he is too stiff and infirm to climb
the trunk of the tree and bring down
the prize. But there is no moroseness;
the young girl stands by the old man,
reminding us that youth is deathless,
though the young are not.”

Nebraska in the Market Again,

Bears on Burlinglon bave eold the
stock becsuse of th2 cooler weather in
the West, claiming that considerable

has been done to growing corn.
Officials of the Chicago, Burhington and
Quincy say that the yield in Nebraska
is ope of the beet raieed in twenty years,
that it is making good headway and the
outlook is most promising. Burlington
i, of all the weetern stocks, the cheapest
to buy—it will sell at par this year.
Rock Island is going up and, with the
jucrease of the dividend in September,
it will be selling well above 90, aad an-
ticipation is always in order. For the
first time in balf a dozen years the prac-
ticsl railway managers of the West are
confidently enthusiastic over the traffic
outiook. It hasbeen notable in recent
years that the average railway manager

bas been inclined 10 be peseimistic. He |

has recoguized confronting conditions;
he has been too well aware of agrical-
tursl uohappiness, of small crops, or
poverty prices every year, to permit him
to have wuch 2cnfidence in prospective
railroad protits. Ia 1897, for the first
time in pearly a decade, the railroad
manager is facs to face with coeditions
that assure not only crowdiog traflic,
but remuperative iraneporiation rates,
and the wes ern railroad munsger has
a bull, a believer in goed times.
Wall street rould not have a more in-
8 1ential heipsr—a praacher of prosperity,
who knows what he talks about, and
whose past peseimiem mskes his prezent
confidence all the more significiant.

" To we, the mo:t smusing feature of
the excitement is the appearsnce in
v srious cities of cunninglv-worded ad]
verlisements announcing the formation

i

brought the great Awmerican con-
- or to the front with a
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To 8 Emitor o Tae Covrier: 1
was surprised last week by readiog in
vour interestiog paper some adverse com-
ments on the Adminis ration Arch ae-
signed for the Trans Mississippi expo-
gition. As a lover of fize architecture I
could not help wondering at this and
wishing there hal bé¢en given some
regson for pronouncinz the building

“agly,” which to my mind ie about the
last adjective 10 be uzed in that con-
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. pection. Every ore in this vicinity is

now familirr with the picture of the
arch, iseued by the department of
publicity, and admiration for it seems
general. However, each individual has
a right to his own taste, unique or
otherwise.

But what 1 wished to draw your at-
tention to was this statement in the
arlicle above meationed: *“All the great
arches have flat tops ornamented with
slatuary, carvieg or architectural devices
not in the least like a steeple.”

This is true of the Ruman or triumphal
arch, but there are many great archways
well known to travelers, of which it is
not true by any means. You will recall

y. the arch of the Groese Horloge at

Rouen, Fraoce, the one beloved and be-
sketched of artists, and ope of the most
justly admired of foreign archways. You
remember that it is a fice example of an
arch with spires, gables and two or three
stories besides, wholly different from the
Roman form, which your writer seems
to thick the only oce. There are the
famous Arc de Vire on the road from St.
Malo to Parie, the arch at Bordeaus, the
very importsnt one at Loches, the arch
or “fortifed gate” at Movet, tot unlike
the Administration Arch— one could
make a long list of them if necessary—
none of them with “flat tops or orma-
mentsd with statuary,” but all of them
surmounted by spires, hipped roofs, etc.,
and with their upper stories utilized in
various ways. They are not triumphal
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arches; neither is the Administration
Arch, so called. Your writer, however,
bas fallen into that misapprehension.
This “arch” is, firet ¢f all, the adminis
tration building, and is often so re-
ferred to by the people coocerned. It
wae des'goed toc. nt-io the offices of the

exposition authorities, and i1ts bare, for
utilitarian as w1l s ornamental pur-
l}nﬂfu. take:thefirn of a pascageway.
here is pothing “spiritual " about high-
hippad roofs or sLo-t pointed turrets.

n calling the arch “fragmentary”
your wiiter uges a very apt term. It is
just that. Every buiidng of the main
group is a fragmect of a great whole,
#nd not to be fairly judged until seen
playiog its part therein.

To my rotion, by the way, the savere
and digoified shape of the old Roman
arch e less suited to the gay, somewhat
carnival character of an expesition like
this, than a more fanciful struciure
with its top breaking into points and
ornaments. The Arch of the States
which the exposition papers have also
pricted, shows more of the Roman char-
acter, acd appropriately so, as they say
it is to be built of stone and to remain.

Your wriler says: “An =rch begins
and ends with the occasion it memori-
alizes.” That hardiy fite the Arc de
Triomphe, the arch of Constacline, or
any other of the "gret arches.”

He says further: “I1 is like no other
arch ever made;” and then goes on, “ex-
cept for the spires, the deeign is much
like the arch at the the Columbian ex-
position.” It is puzzliig to read that
the Administration Arch, though “very

y.” so nearly ris>mbles the arch at
Chicago, which was “one of the most
effeclive sighta of the exposition.”

However, the writer's views, il not
Tuiu clearly put, are very evident, and

wonder muca that they can be the
views of one who is able to appreciate
the classic beautics ot the new Burling-
ton station.

Pardon me for takiog up so much of

our time. 1 should not have done 8>

ut for your writer's evident misinter-

pretation of a building which is so

generally , and which it is bard

10 believe could be otherwise spoken ..
Sincerely yours,

S0JOURNER.
Omaha, Avgust 6.

8TORIES IN PASSING.

A few of the old residents of Lincoln
will recall a singer by the name of
James G. Clark, who twenty years or so
ago gave concerts throughout the “state.”
He was the entire eshow himself, play-
ing bis owp accompaniment and singing
a variety of parlor music including som.e
of his own composition. More than one
of his songs had merit, have lived and
are often heard today. Clark became
quite & well known favorite and visited
most towns of any size many times before
he finally dropped out of sight. But
there was one town in which he sang
but once and no onc could blame him
for dropping it from his list.

That town was Wathena, Kansas. Mr.
Clark filled a date there and gave his
usual chaste and elevating entertain-
ment of song. Between the musical
oumbers he told stories, and these stor-
ies were always temperance stories of
most pronounced and extravagant type.
Saloon keepers and drinking men were
the central figuree and his delineation
of the intoxicated man's reception by
his wife always took well with the aundi-
ence. Always, that is until he stumbled
into Wathena, Kansas. He found there
a “Kilondy ke temperature” without any
~pay dirt.”

Wathena is a little town just opposite
Saint Joseph, Missouri and reflects the
eentiment of the metropolis on the
other side of the river. Saint Jossph ia
the sup, as it were,—Wathena the
moon. Now, Saist Joseph was never
charged wilh 'being a striclly tem-
perance town, Still less has Wathena
enjoyed such a reputation. So Mr.
Clark’s entertsinment and especially his
stories of .8 temperance character re-
ceived a chilly reception.

Alter the program, Mr. Clark return-
ed to the hotel and was about to retire
for the night. To his suprise a constable
called upon him and proceeded to place
bim under arrest for violating an or-
dipance of the town. He learned that
his concert was ranked as a8 ehow and
that all shows were required to take out
a license. For the first time he was get-
tinga touch of village law. It was late,
he knew no one, and so Mi. James G.
Clark, * the sweet singer of Nebraska,”
was compe!led to spend the night i jail.
The next moroirg he was brought be.
fore the polica judge. This official was in
fall sympathy with the sentiment of the
town end entering into the spirit of the
occasion, found Clark gwilty and fined
him fifty dollars. Clark was mad as a
dog who bas stumbled into a hornet’s
nest but his dat3s would not permit him
to stay and fight the cass, and filty dcl-
lars was added to the treasury of the
tough little town. After that Clark's
temperance stories somehow seemed to
lack the old life and animation and
power to please,

A little girl's father gave her ten cents
one Saturday. The next day she came
home under the inspiration of a mis-
sionary address and proposed to give
the entire ten cents to the toilers amoong
the heathen. Oa Monday the tempta-
tions of a confectionary store were too
great fur her and two cants went for
candy-hearts and eight cents were saved
for the cause. Wednesday but five cents
remaiced but she thought half one’s
cash account for good works enough any
way. An “allday sucker” every day
the remaincer of the week left but two
cants on Saturday for the missionaries.
That afternoon she held the two cents
in her hand a long time, gazing fondly
into the window in & caudy-stors and
studying uver the matter.

*“Oh, they're no friends of mine,” she
eaid to ber companion, “I don’t know
‘em anybow. Bister Jane's going to bea
missionary when she grows up,she sa)s,
and that's enough for one family.”

And the two went in and purchased
candy beans st tweaty for a ceant.




