OPINIONS OF GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS
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Pulpit Scasationalism.
HE firrepressible  Bishop Potter has  again
broken out and onece more the pot of contro
versy Is bolllng in consequence. Not long ago
be suggested the advisability of running a sa-
Il loon “as Christ would run It,” or something
-.._;_3'_"":_ iequally as absurd, Now he Ia preaching sen
satfonalism from the pulpit. “If a man wlil

eoine to church In case ministers wear red conts and not If

they wear black ones, then weur red ones,” he Bays.

Well, If the idea Is to merely get men to chureh, and if
sonsationalism is to be the method adopted to attain the
and, there really ought to be no trouble about It at all. A
Httle vaudeville act might help some. The sloging of the
fatest popular songs doubtless would draw packed houses
for every service, provided the smull boys would be al-
lowed to whistle the chorus. A binck-faced act wouid be

« gopular with a class. It wight be n good ldea to set soma
‘of Blla Wheeler Wilcox's poems to musie for the benefit of
the sentimental portion of the congregatlon, Indeed, If
sensationallsm Is to be the order of the day In the pulpit,
there should be no trouble at all about getting the crowd,
But there are still a few old-fashioned people who prefer
the old-fashioned church service and the old-fashloned pul

A pit methods,

Bishop Potter s elther very unfortunate in belng placed
.' in a false light before the world through the misappre-
|hension of the press, or else he missed his calling, If all
the press reports concerning his remarkable propositions
are true, he should have been press agent for a circus,
fhe advertising agent of a publishing house or the propri-
ator and bartender of a model anloon in the fashionable
wection of the city, For the sake of his calling 1t is fo be
foped that he has been misrepresented. It I8 decidedly

disgusting and uncomfortable for even those who make no
protensions of plety to read of a prominent churchman dis-
oussing model saloons “run as Christ would run them"

and advoeating sennstionallsm for the pulpit—Terre Hante
Star,

The Spanish Novy.

VER sluee the elose of the late war Spain has
wen talking of schicmes for the bullding up af
n new nnvy, Thus fur lttle that is practieal
has come from them., Now It s suggestad by
the Spanish admiralty that o program entall-
ing an expenditure of something more than
$07,000,000 be sanctioned by the Cortes, this
~amount to be sgpent during a period of yvears for the build-
fng of battleships and torpedo craft. No crulsers are to
be Included, It is thought that this amount would provide
for elght battleships of 14,000 tons cach, nod leave $12,
000,000 for the construction of torpedo boats. Some of this
work 15 to be given to Sparish yards, but the greater part
of the battleships will be set up in shipyards of other
countries. The complete disaster which overtook the Span-
f8h erulsers In the war with the United States doubtless
accounts for the proposal to Hmit new expenditures to
Battieships and torpedo boats, Possibly the Spanish Cortes
may question the expediency of spending such an amount
of money at this time In rebullding the navy, which, even
waore nll the ships sugeested now afloat, wounld not be able
to defend Spaln from the greater naval powers of the
world, and there I8 po reason for secking protection from
the smaller countries, The already heavily burdened tax.
payers of Spaln wlil not relish such an addition to the load
awhleh they must carry — Doston Herald,
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Pap-Sucking Favorites,

HE heads of families controlling some of the
big lfe insurance companies very evidently
egard mutual busimess as a private graft. Six
\lexanders hnve been drawing $239,000 a year
n salaries from the Equltable, In the New
York Life TPresident MeCall has five of his
pear relatives in high-paying positions, Viee
Presidents Perkinsg and Buckner have each a couple, IPres-
fdent McCurdy, of the Mutual Life of New York, has found
Dlg positions for two relatives, while most of the other

od places ure filled by members of a little knot of fami-
Mes In the board of trustees

Perbaps the reason there are not more Hydes In evi-
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dence Is that foere are no more Hydes avallable. Thera
I8 In most cases little or no pretense that the half-hundred
thousand dollars & year, mwore or less, paid to these fa-
vorites by many compnnles is really earned by them. They
take It because they can. It I8 the money of the stock
holders that ix thus belug privately absorbed

Could It reasonably be assumed that these favorites
perform thelr dutics ns well as they could be performed
by others, the temptation 18 to create new offices so that
there may be more jobs for followers. If a reigning life
insurance family tnds a nephew or & niece's husband in
need of a job It ix casy to lengthen the pay roll.

If there Js uny business that should be conducted by
methods absolutely nbove susplelon It is that of life insur-
ance, which carries interests that are sacred shove all oth-
ers. The merit system In the selectlon of officers and en-
ployes, If it would not eliminate all the evils that have de-
veloped In life Insurance adminlstration, would at least
reduce expenses and at the same time Hmit the czar-like
powers of the companies’ heads,

Pollcy holders have a right to demand a falr deal in
this matter. Unless they are deserving of the Imposition

put upon them, they will make their demand e¢ffective —
Indianapolis Sun.

Milwaukee’s Bank Directors Pay the Penalty.

HE case of the thieving bank president, Bige-
low, of Milwaukee, who robbed the First Na.
tlonal Bank of that city of nearly $1,500,000, is
particularly Interesting because it shows how
Httle protectlon bank depositors may have in
even a bank of the highest standing,

It seems that Bigelow, with the knowledge
and connivance of only one subordinate officer of the bank.
the nssistant cashler, was able to abstract a sum of nioney
equal to the bank's total capltal, and to escape detection
untll it was too late to recover any part of the amount,

What kind of system Is It that permits such a state of
affalrs to exist? What Kind of directors are they who,
charged with the care of thousands of other people's money,
consent to such a system and shift their solemn responsi-
bility on to the honesty of the bank's executive officers?

The average man of large affairs who Is a member of the
boards of a number of corporations too often does not falth-
fully and earefully discharge the duties he has undertaken
to his fellow-shareholders, Chauncey M. Depew, for exam-
ple, 18 sald to be a director in several hundred companies.
[t Is obviously Impossible for him to exercise any intelligent
supervision over their affairs. And yet the supervision
of the dlrectors of a corporation is the only protection of
Investors In its shares and of depositors in it, if it be a
bank.

The directors of the Milwaukee I'Irst Natlonal have hon-
orably come to the rescue of the institution by pledging
sufficlent sums individually to make up the defaleation.
But that Is paying dear for the luxury they have indulged
In of neglecting thelr plnin duty to establish a system that
would prevent the possibility of loss.—Chicago Journal,

Immigration.

8 the United States on the boom? Look at
the fmmigration figures. In February fifty-odd
thousamd foreigners landed at the port of New
York, and in March over 100,000, Thus in one
month more people were added to our popu-
lation than the State of Nevade containg; more
than may be found In any one of many of our
thriving young cities,  All the seeking to better thelr con-
dition, and all are here for that purpose. Some of them are
doubtless undesivable people, but the great majority will
prove good matevial for the making of American citizens,
As a nation we are on the boom. Our reputation as the
land of opportunity keeps up, and o all the countries of
Europe the poorer classes are stirred by the story, We
ourselves at times seem to undervalne our Inheritance,
What appears to the German, the Italian, the Russian and
the Irishmwan as something rich beyond compare, and in-
duces him to pull up his natlve stakes and travel thou-
sands of miles to get in touch with, is to us a matter of
the everyday, and we quarrel with it and about it, and
talk about the downwiard road to perdition. If the for-
elgner may learn from us, we way in this thing learn from
him.—Washington Star, :
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“1 knew It wias overdone,”
as he s
enrving-knife in o eonvenlent sean,
e murmured again, .
“If 1 had Enown yon wonldn't enre |
have had some fish,’ :

“You can't get any fish that bas the
right flavor after it has been paclol

“The marketman téTephoned that he
fine bear steak. 1
wish 1'd got that."
extremely,
must have heard me say, Mary cannot
cook it
“It's a plty that some new anlmal
be Invented for you,” sald the
long-sulfering housewlfe,
“1 was readlng the other day
that they ate iguanas In Bouth Amerl-
ca, and that the Digger Indians con-
sldered ants' eggs a great delleacy.”
“1 don't think I am hard to satisfy"
gald the head of the house,
himse!lf to a substantlal plece of the

right to hint that an occasional va-
rlety in my diet would be—— What

“What 18 which?" asked his wife, as
he chewed slowly and analytically.

“This—this meat."
The currant jelly s
to the right of you"

“l suppose you think that ls funny."

. ’ tains the least result. “He carries.”
with dis | snys Aan ulm(‘l‘\'(‘r,- ‘n Ilt(]n_lmx u]l‘llnnt
rted the polnt of | lee the glze n} an ur-lnmf,\' sllvor
: T arette case, This is half fdlled with
R e water, In one end is a removable iiny
ed ¢ to serve as o plpe, At the other
end I8 the pipestem. First of all he
takes out the tube and blows through
ll! to remove all blockage. ‘Then he
fumbles through his awkward clothes,
searching for tobacco, and produce, o

bit of rag, In which It is wripped,

almost | Capefully he extructs a wad of toba:

co, puts away bis rag and slowly plugs

but, as you|the tube, which holds perhaps the

tenth part of an ordinary clgaretto,
But he never has nnyv matches, so he
has to borrow or hunt out a brown
paper stem and light it. It glows for a
tong time and can be puffed into flame
agaln. He glves a long draw, sowly
enfoying 1t to its full extent for g
minute or two, then back agaln
throngh the old routine to find his 1o
baeco, 111 his pipe and get it lighted."
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Dilatory.

It seems to be evident that the sul
tan of Morocco will have to ralse his
bid of $2 aplece for the heads of his
enemles, The enemles are very slow
about bringing in the heads and
clalming the reward.—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

“Perhaps 1 had no

A blg overcoat hanging in a hot
closet (n sumuwer looks mightly uncom-
fortable.

Alfred Henry Lewls, puthor of the
Wolfville stories and sundry novels,
has become the editor of the new mag-
azine called Human Life,

Durlng the last twenty-eight years
John Vance Cheney has published 300
poems In the leading magazines, and
the best of these are to appear in
hook form next fall from the press of
Houghton, Mifilin & Co, This volume
should show his lyrieal powers at thelr
best,

The Macmillan Company, New York,
will publlsh n new story by Nancy
Huston Banks, entitled “The Little
Hillg.,” The title refers to the little
hills In lfe we all find so hard to
ellmb, If “The Little HIills™ should
prove as charming a tale as “Old-
fleld,” {ts predecessor, the public will
have occaslon to be grateful to Mrs.
Banks,

The home of the Cosmopolitan has
been removed from Irvington-on-the-
Hudson to New York City. The Twen-
tieth Century home retwslng at Irving-
ton. It 18 understood that, though
John Brisben Walker has resigned the
editorship of the Cosmopolitan and is
ta be suceeeded by Bailey Millard, he
retaing the conduet of the Twentleth
Century Home, and wlill embark In
the book publishing business In the
large bullding he erected for the Cos-
mopolitan,

About a mile from the western edge
of New Haven, on a hillside which
commands an extensiyve view of the
clty and Long Islaid Bound, visltors
are regularly shown Lugewood, the
home of Donald G. Mitchell, the Lk
Muarvel of those much loved hooks of
half a century ago, “Reveries of a
Bahelor” and “Dream Life.” Though
of a previous generation, and the
friend, in his day, of literary men llke
Washington Irving, Mr. Mitchell is still
on nearly every spring day to be seen
at his home, hale and hearty, even un-
der the burden of his 83 years,

Charles Henry Webb, better known
to Amerlean readers under his psendo-
nym, “John Paul,” dled May 24 at his
home In New York, in his Tist year.
As a boy he went to sea, but later be-
came a journallst, In 18G4 he founded
“The Californlan,” to which ret
Harte and Mark Twaln contributed;
he afterward edited and published
Mark Twaln's first book. As a writer
he is best remembered by his happy
parodies, He wrote a number of books
and conslderable verse for the magn-
zines. Having also an Inventlve turn
of mind, he devised nn adding ma-
chine, a ecartridge holder and several
other contrivances of that kind.

Now that the last of Henry James'
articles on New England has appeared
in the North American Review it s
interesting to listen to the comments
of a puzzled publle. The general ver-
dict seems to be that nnless the reader
belongs to the exelusive class that can
boast, llke Hamilton Mabie's fabled
lady, of being able to “read Henry
James in the original" he will get but
the vaguest impression of Mr. James'
"lmpressions.” Yet out of the fog
some thoughts shine eclearly. We
know that the “anclent analyist"
found much to admire In Amerlcan
seenery, even though the American
sky Is “too frequently peeled of
clouds,” We know, too, that in this
“empty sky" the “huge democratic
broom" seemed forever belng bran-
dished, and that wherever he went he
was much struck with the *over-
whelming preponderance of the unmiti-
gated business man." Equally forel-
ble is his conviction that over the land
the women appear to be of a markedly
finer texture than the men,

R markable Esoapes.

One of the most remarkable escapes
irom drowning on record was that of
it man whom a wave plcked off from
u  vessel, washed Into the sea off
Lundy Island, near the Devonshire
coast, England, and then returned fto
his ship. But it was not so remark-
nble a case as that which Is suggested
by an epltaph said still to exist In Ja-
malea: “Here Heth the body of Lewls
Galdy, Esq.,, who dled on the 224 of
September, 1737, aged 80, He was born
at Montpelier, in France, which place
he left for his religlon and settled on
this island, where In the great earth-
quake, 1072, he was swallowed up and,
by the wonderful providence of God,
by a second shock was thrown out Into
the sea, where he continued swimming
until he was taken up by a boat and
thus miraculously saved. He after-
ward lived In great reputation and
dled universally lamented.”

Triviet,

She tied my bow tle

And 1 stooped down and klssed her;
‘I'was done on the sly—
She tied my bow tie,
And 1 wished, with_a sigh,

That she wasn't my sister!
Bhe tied my bow tle,

And 1 stoo down and kissed her,
~4{Y ‘eland or,
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MRS, IP'OWLERS GOURAUD

Mrs. Powers Gouraud, formerly
Miss Gladys Crocker, who 18 heiress to
a $3,000,000 estate, has a hobby for
Egyptian costume, and has had taken
a pleture In which she ls garbed in
an ancient rohe of the Orlent, with a
costly ring hanging from one side of
her nose,

; HIS PRIVILEGE.
LA A adan 4o Ao a2 Lo s A s sa g a sl

No servant, however secure in the
nffections of his master, ever went
farther than little I'agal, who, says
Miga Cornelin Sorabjl in “Sun-Babies,”
pulled the punka, or fan, in the “Pres-
ence's” chamber., One afternoon the
mistress of the house came home ear-
lter than usual, and there she found
Pagal on the lowest of the steps lead-
lng into the master's room, taking a
bath., He was gurgling and dancing
in his single wet garment, pouring the
water over his head, and trying to
cateh it in his mouth.

A ring of angry servants stood
about him, scolding and threatening;
but Pagal cared nothing for them.
“Yes, ves," he sald, “the water carrier
will have to fill the tubs anew in the
morning: but what of that?"

And he ran round and round in a
ring, to dry himself, It was then that
the mistress appeared, and the ser-
vants openly exulted,

“Now, at last,” cried they, “will the
Presences know what manner of flend
thoun art!”

Pngal broke through the circle, to
feteh his livery, which hung on a low-
reaching branch of a mango-tree. I
wis an old anion jack, which had
probably been used, in its first estate,
ng a decoration fér some street parade.
Pagnl draped It about him toga-wise,
and then in a moment was back before
his mistress and his accusers, standlng,
in his usual manner, head bent, Seratehy
Ing the ground with his toes.

“Pagal,” began the mlstress, “whal
would the sahib say If he saw youl
You were visible from the drive, and
you so dMAreful about the honor of
your sahib’s house! There was the
well or pump at which you might
have bathed, near the servants’ gquar
ters."”

“It 1s true,” he answered, meekly.
“But where should my master's slave
llve and move except upon his door
step?  Yesterday 1 saw a llttle apar
row bathing In this same tub of water.
And I-—could I be of less value to my
sahib than that little sparrow thing?
Surely not!"

Then, after a pause, he added, with
his most innocent air, “1 take greal
care not to invade the Miss Sahib’s
part of the bullding, The Miss Sahib
knows that.'”

He looked up wth his swetest,” moat
beaming smile, He had put the “Miss
Sahib" In her proper place.

A Pertinent Question.

The late Capt. Alfred Rice, the not
ed shad fisherman on the Delawars
River, was no less remarkable for pepr
sonal cleanliness than for his unequal
¢d handling of the mlle long seine.

Capt. Rice was not only clean and
neat himself, he insisted upon cleanli
ness and neatness in his men. If &
new man proved to be a sloven, he
very soon mended his ways under the
captain’'s frank eritlclsms, or else he
sought another Job.

There wias o new man one shad sea-
gon who always wore a dirty white
shirt. In shad fishing it Is best to
wear a black jersey. If, however, a
white shirt 18 chosen, there s no rea-
son why it should not be a clean one,
So, at least, Capt. Rice thought.

He stood his new man's dirty white
ghirts for a month. Then, calllng the
fisherman up to him, he sald;

“Friend, who the deuce is that you
alwnys get to wear your shirts the
first week for you?'-—San Antonlo Ex.
pPress,

Necesanry Modification.

Knox—Why don't you cut that out?
Tone your talk down a bit

Kandor—Well, it's all right to call
8 spade a spade, lsn't It?

Knox—Instead of calllng 1t you
might whisper It occaslonally.—Phila-
delphia Press,

We don't care much for caulitiower)

It ls too tender,




