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and ate raw meat and where his ic-
stincts still drag him to hunt and
kill. But there is so much wood myth-
ology in the poem that is contained in
no book, and that 1 strongly suspect
Mr. Kipling made up when he wrote
the poem, t(hat a dweller in inland
North America, five thousand miles,
more or less, away from the scenes
alluded to, finds the poem not familiar
enough to be attractive. Utterly un-
known and strange food is a dainty to
very few palates. But Mr. Kipling's
Jubilee poem is a gift to the world of
fo great importance that if he wants
to write in Choctaw for a year he ~an
dosoand we will attempt to extract
the meaning from his compesitions,
-

The indignation which seized the
people when Auditur Moore's deficit
was revealed to them has evaporated
now that he is sentenced -to eight
years in the penitentiary. The scene
in the court rvom last Tuesday when
Judge Cornish sentenced the prisoner
satisfied the most vindictive. The
horrible convict life was revealed to
those present. Every man there had
a vision of the cell, the cot, the dark
dead air, the monotonous shuffing lock-
step march of the prisoners, the coarse
fare served on batlered ware, the ab-
sence of everything that makes living
worth the while, and the remorseful
anguish of the defaulter by night and
day. Good conduct will cut off part
of his sentence, perhaps two years.
But at the end of six years, the monot-
onous, cheerless existence passed in
the company of degenerates under the
stern watch of oilier men who, in his
honest days, were below hisown social
grade, will have transformed Mr.
Moore as completely as transmigration
into another body. Sympathy for him
and for his innocent family cannot
effect the justice of the sentence. The
judge only did his duty. but there was
not one who envied him his function
thatday. The victim of speculation
and the money squeeze received his
sentence with sobs and confessi n of
guilt. The public, so faras Eugene
Mouoore is concerned, are satisfied that
justice has been done,and when he
emerges from the six years of silence
there will be none to reproach him.
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The street car company is not re-
ceiving, nor has not much interest on
the investment. The attempt to make
the citizens of Lincoln pay the taxes
due the city from the company will
probably fail. Many of the decisions
which have been rendered lately en-
courage TneE CouvRIER to hope that
technicalities are lusing power to in-
fluence judge and jury. The Moore
defense was technically strong, but
the judge brushed it away with the
remark to the effect that the money
had been stolen from the state and the
state was competent to hold the thief
responsible and punish him. Publie
justice demands that the street rail-
way company pay every cent of the
taxes due the city or release their
property to the city to be operated by
the city. That experiment might:s
well be tried in Lincoln. Its success
would encourage the believers in mu-
nicipal ownership to run their own
gas and water plants. The company
is antagonizing the taxpayers of Lin-
coln by refusing to pay taxes wlich
individuals have paid at the cost of
much self-sacrifice in these last few
years. But retaliatory measures like
those proposed by Mr. Mockett at the
council meeting on Tuesday night are
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make improvements and, if forced to,
will eventually may taxes like other
people. In the meantime a justly ex-
asperated people can await theslow
event of the law. The receiver says
that the company cannot afford to
sell more than eleven tickets for fifty
cents, or to furnish each ear with a
conductor. When the delinquent tax
case is tried, the affairs of the com-
pany will be subject to a scrutiny,
from which tles: q estiens can be
decided. To a passer-by the street
cars do not appear to be patronized by
enough people to justify severe treat-
ment of the company.

Why can not the street railway com-
pany place slot machines in thecars
for ticket buyers? This plan would
not necessitate a conductorand would
greatly accomodate the publie.

From a University Stand-point,

The University field is cold, bare and
lifeless. The north wind whistles shrilly
throngh the lorg tie*sof empty benches,
hi ralding the approach of winter, 'Che
goal-posts raise their hrads uncannily,
like old ecare crows in a frozen fi«ld.

No more afteynoons of will enthusi
asm. The st'e:ming colorsof gaily dec-

orated co:ches; the cheeting ercw.s are |
gove. The maguific nt batiles of nias- |

ter streng'h and noble prowess ars over,
The campus is_given over t7 the plar of
the element=. Hero worship, ever fickle,
has turned her pretty head from the
long baired gianot of the griditoa to the
bands>me t ‘nor of the glee club or the
atset leader of 1k e co'illion, for Thanks-
giviog bas crm» and gene and with it
was sounded the death knell of the au-
tumnal port.

James Whitcomb Riley, who was with
us last week, was entertaicel by one of
the college f:aternities, of which he is a
member. The youog men of the orga: i-
zation found that they bad a grest op
portunity of understandiaog the (hrac-
ter of this Hoosier poet, 85 dear to every
true western heart. They ¢ me to
kvow the man as a brother and tley
learced many things of his nature. Hig
very face and his every &c ion show that
Riley is a combination of the humorou-,
the patheiic, the mysterioue. And wien
one comes to know h m, 1t is 1his mys-
terious sid: that slands out with mure
prominerce than any otler Oge fesls
that sccordirg to circumst nces he
would do one of two things—write j oat-
ry Or go ineane. Aod happily, ¥ite
drew bis sl p for the foomer. Eut that
strange, half mad elemect is still (here
end is coustantly croppirg out. He is
fall of surpriecg; in facthis whole Jife
was fill of surjrises. Asaboy Le ran
away with a circus. As a young masn be
disappeared for mcnthe, only to return
aod tellof the pleasure of painting signs
upon the roadside fences. Then his pe ot
ry w.s a surprise ard his career has been
a wonder to thote who koew him asa
boy, In latter life this mjystericus ele-
men’ o his life found expression ip a
different way. Fugene Fie'd and Riley
were the closest of Ir.enlsand when o
sible, Riley was aiways running up to
Chi ag», or Field was s e.liog away to
Iodianapolie, where they visitel with
exch other like big, overgrown scheol
boyse. They often lectured together
thiovghout Iil.nois and Iodiana. 7 hen,
at thesa times, the two men, so similiar
in their ddlicate humor, their weal h of
buman sympathy, and a' ove al', in the r
jove for lit le childrep, inetead of lunch-
ing together or attendii g some recep: i n
arranged for t e n, would s ea’ axay ard
wilk arm in arm to the morgue. There
they would view the corpees, not for the
purpose of wdentification, not for curios-
ity’s sake, but out of that mysterio: s
somethineg ttat was a part of their pa-
ture. % he) 18 ing the morgue, w (h-
out a word of good-night, they would
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to a full, rich voice is the full, rich, elastic tone |
| of a really first-class piano; a tone remarkable '
for its sympathetic brilliancy. Our pianos are
noted for this kind of tone; are durable bevond
qucstii n and we \‘h:ll‘!_'t' no more for ilu‘kn‘u\\'l-
edged perfection than others have for crude ex-
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part and silently return to the Lotsl
Now Field is dead and Ri'ey takesty se
walks no more. Oonly nos and then oa
rainy, drizzly nigh's, the old longing
com 8 cver him £nd then by hineell he
steals away t5 Lisstrasge, mysterious
commugicaticn

Her boy, who was on the team. had
persualed her to come up to the game.
It was his last season and his lest gams
and as she Fad pever before s2en a game
he was so urgent that she could o tre-
fuse. Her son had bad a friecd b:i g
her up to the game in his drag and thece
siesat with masy mi iv ogs stealis g
ucwelcomed into her heat. Tt was all
s0 pew t) Ler— the crowd, the color, the
enthusissm, that for a momer t she took
resl plessure in 1t all. And then when
the teams camwe on and ehe plainly saw
waat a favorite her boy was, a slight
tlush crept over her cheeks and her ey.s
spark ed with pleasure.

Thbe play tegav: her son's friend ex
plained it all to her in ! she began to
think her former feass Lad been ground-
less although her son herled himself at
the opposiog live with such seeming
recklessoess. Thoen came herfirst real
shock. There was a plunze, a s:rim-
mage, a sudden stop. Then the players
separated. She noticed that her sty -
wart hero had not ansen. A form was
stretched full length upon the ground
with one of ths others bending over it,
Her heart beat wildly. with fear and
the color went cut of her cheeks. [ ut
before she realized it, her sn was up
ajain and owmce more makivg thoee
fearful plunges a‘ the line. She could
pot understand it.

The game went oo aod others were

s'r trhed out insensible; htle by little
the exultatln of the fport came ovar
ber and barlened her heart to such
S0 pes,

It was all but over and e.thusiasm
h.dreached a whte heat, for the score
wius ti=d and her scn's teams had pushed
t ebaliup to tieopponents’ goal line.
Thesunlal sunk away io & bank of
purple-jellow clouds and darkn-ss was
ttalirg in between the ea-tera walls.
Ther, in the semi-darkness something
hapjened. The pluyir g eased. Uncer-
tin figures ran out from the side lines,
oue with a medicice c.we in his hands
A death-like stilluess came over the vast
throng «f spectatns. She heard ber
8:n's pams murmured in sympat hetic
tones by hundreds, acd saw the fear 1n
mou's facss. The student turned the
drig and drove up 1o the end of the
field, near the goal iline. The mnther
81, silestly watching the we pl scene,
w th blasched fae: and tremb.ing hands,
Li ing convulsively the stem of a re L]
which she clutched tightiy,

The dri g drew up behind the ‘ine. just
as the prostra‘e form was belp:d fr m
the ground and the lines formed again.
There wes a moment's silence, a rush,
an laplunging figure, with the ball, we.t
reeling over the line almost in front of
the drag. The gams was ended; a
mihty shout went up and the crowd
ma lea rush from the bleschers. But
b fore they could reach the team a wo-
man's figure had alighted hurriedly
from a carriage, pushed her way in‘o
the m d.tof the players, and throwing
ber arms pa sionately about the neck of
ber sop, kissed hi* full up.» the fora
bead.




