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yk ST. and PENNA. AVE. N. W.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

I THIS HOTEL is in Urn I
heart of the business section
of Washington; the most
ideal place in tbe city to
stop. Yon will meet here

i allof your Southern Mary-
land friends.

St Mary’s County Head-
quarters.

ATLAHTr- HOTEL
6th St. and Penna., Are. K. W.

WASHINGTON. D. C.
'
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WATHEN & CO.
Vessel sod Bargs Ovoeis.

Skip Brokers
N. W. CORNER

Marked Place and Pratt Street.
BAI MMORF - MD

•

For Ckartei. Vessels and Barges oi
all sues. Insurance Effected. Vessels
Bought and Sold. Tug Boats for
Hire.

EUGENE ROBINSON
A Native of St. Mary’s County, is now

Representing the

Old BsteMisled Shoe Pirn
-or-

Clark-Hutchinson Co.,
121 to 128 Duano St,

New York.

Permanent Address.
The F. O. Morgan Dept. Store and

Foxwell A Pozvell, handle this line.
8-20-14-lv

FARM
LANDS

WTANTFD
HAVE YOU rNY FAR"

or Tinb r For S|| ?

L‘ui ihm • <th u<* iYe bsv*
many •-cquirim, a* d tie hn-

Cost /ou Nothing. Ad< J

JOHNSON'S

(tmerican and foreign
Real Estate Exchange

Penna. Ave. and lOib
8t N. W.

WASHINGTON. D L

Henry K. Field A Go..

Lumber. Shingles, Laths

Doors. Sash. Blinds and

Building Material
*

OF ALLKINDS,

ESTIMATES FURNISHED.
OFFICE, liftN. UNION ST.

FACTORY. 11l N. LEE

AhitiWiMi 74,

THE

Commercial Garage
HEADQUARERS FOR

TOURISTS

STORAGE—REPAIRS—-
SUPPLIES.

aoa-a-r eea ee.. m. w*

WASHINGTON, D. C.
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W.P.AC. Rnilrendl Tim* TaMa

SCHEDULE W SWKiI MAT SI, 1911.

Trains leave Meehaniesville at 1:40
p. m., arrive at Brandywine at 3:50,
p.M. Pope’s Creek Lin*leaves Brandy-
wine at till,P. m. Arrive in Balti-
more at 6:06 p. m,, and Washington at
6:40 p. m. Trains connecting with the
Pope’s Creek Line at Bowie leave
Washington 7:46, a. *.; Baltimore at
BJO A. M. No Sunday trains to or
from Mechanics villa.

MailStage leaves Leonardtowa every
day, asm Sunday, for Mechanics-
viue at 730 A. M.; leaves Meehaoies-
vill*as soon aa mail is sorted, not
later than Ip.m.

¦

Read Here f
Wanted— 100 Farms

Large and Small.
Waterfronts and

Interior,
BY

Mar. 1,1915
To supply customers
from North, \Vest and
South due here on and
after th*t time.

•
~

¦
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We C \N SELL
An' ARE •

SELi •NGThem
U J I-Howard & freeman,

Leonard town A Great Mills, Md.
12-24-tf.

Em a bushed 1896.
FOR

Quickest Sales, Highest

Prices ahd *

Immediate Returns,
Ship Your

POULTRY. eOGS, LAMBS
CALVES, CATTLE, PORK, WOOL

AND HIDES TO

wiliiai bratsha*
suuunsutl TO J. B. ABELL,

COMMISSION MERCHANT.
917-919 La. Ave.,

WASHINGTON, -
- D. C.

References:
J. B. Abell, Leonard town, Md.
District National Bank,

Washington, D. C.
The Bank of Westmoreland,

Colonial Beach, Va.
The People’s National Bank,

Leesburg, Va.
C ommercial Agencies.

I 16-14-ly. ~

The People’s Store
AT R'OGE, MO.

1 have removed from Trappe
to the stand formerly occupied
by Harry Shuman, and now
have in stock a full and com-
plete line of new and attractive
merchandise. My motto Is:
“Higoest prices for ..what you
have to sell; lowest prices for
what you have to buy.” I pay
tbe Baltimore market price for
eggs. I sell Goods of Quality.
I handle tbe Battle Axe Shoes
—the best; also all kinds of
Farming Implements, Vehicles,
Harvesting Machinery, Ac. Ac.
No shopworn goods or ‘'sec-
buds.” Let roe number you
among my Satisfied customers.

The People’s store
L. G. RALEY, Prop.

4-23-tf.

Everybody’s Doing It

Doing What?

mlnn

ENJOYING THE EXCELLENT
MEALS. GOOD ROOMS.

GOOD SERVICE
AT

HOTEL LAVRBHCB
1.60 PM Day. Spaaial Rates

Fee Week, A Q—4 Place ta

Step at alt Time*

Foxwell Cl Foxwoll
Saa*. 4tl- LaoRAROTOWR. Mdy

THE LATEST
Patterns In

WAIaL PAPER
5c apiece Oil. 8c apiece.

WlaMaw Shade*. All Cdaro.
andTSc.

36*90, 50b, 60c and 61.00
43*90, 61 25:48*90, 61.50;

64*90. ML00.
Lucas Paint, 12c a pound.
Floor Stains, 4Se a quart.

Thomas &*ftiesserGo
1016 West Baltimore Street,

Baltdsorb, Md.
i

Arthur F. Turner ,

LEONARDTOWN. MD..
’ MapleiaraA Ptmmber and Qa

Vtttar. Gaa Me ithaelss tai

#

- - -

vol. 7a
-

LEONARPTOWN, MDm THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 4* 1015.

.Saint fllanj’s ißcacon.
4737

GO TO KING'S

500 Horses and Mules
AT PRIVATE SALE

KVERY DAY, 0 A. M. TO 6 P. M
¦

We are first hands, and you save all other profits by buying
direct from us.

Sell Your Hoises and Mules
At KINGS AUCTION.

Every Moodiy, Wedoetdtj ud Friday it 10.81 A. I.
Buyers get honest representation, and Sellers get a full Auction
Value and their Money in 80 seconds. We don’t charge to
offer Horses and Mules not sold.

' OUR REFERENCE*—EVERYBODY.

JAMES KING & SONS
Hlnh, Baltimore A Fayctt* Sts. BALTIMORE, MD.

1-21-’ls 6m.

E. VOIGT
Manufacturing Jeweler

725 7th SL, N.W., - - Washington, D. C.

CUR GOODS IRE FULLY GUARANTEED,

Everybody has some friend whom
they wish to make happy. It may
be Mother or Father, Sister or Bro-
ther. Itmay be a Wife or it may
be a Sweetheart—and often Them-
selves.

Our stock of Jewelry and Brio-a-
Brao is complete. Bach piece Las
been carefully selected and we fed
satisfied that a visit from yon will
bear us oat that we have aa fine a
selection as can be found anywhere.

Any article that yon may select
willbe laid aaide and delivered when
wanted. j

WATCHES DIAMONDS BMBLBMB
RINGS SILVERWARE CLOCKS
*BONZES PRAYER-BOOKS MEDALS.

[ Schwartz & friedman
j Well Known Tailors

447 7th St., 8. W., Cornkb E St.,

W WASHINGTON, D. C.

UjT % When you see a well-dressed man
\ y/Tf **k him who makes his clothes, and

ff/Tnilnwmtf * ( vw one out °* every ten will sayM laiiOfing I Vj| “Schwarts A Friedman.”

I than well U Our Suits ate Perfect Pit; fine Work-
lll tltcta nw

Yv /¦ manship Guaranteed.
ATOlind ihc IB Mr. Schwarts will vlsilLeonardtown

„ IJJ onee a month, usually around the first.

NeCK Mr Reference; First National Bank of
SL Mary’s, Leonard town.

Men fit Boys’ Clothing
Having jnat gotten In a beautiful line of Men’s and Boys’

Clothing—prices the very lowest.

SIO Suite. S 4 78 Beys’ $3 Suite. S SS
12 “ S SO M 4

”

2 25
15 " 728 M 6

*•

a75
18 (( 800 M 6 *• 326

80 **

0 26 endue.

All Goods Strictly New.
A full line of Shoes at the loweat possible prices. Also a full

line of Dry Goods and Trimmings-

LEOHARDTOIH BARGAIN HOUSE j'
LEONABDTOWN. MARYLAND

KU SENATOR FLOUR
!t U mechanioallv clean. Every groin of wheal from which it

Is madegoes thorough two distinct cleaning operations by the
beet modern machinery.

It is chemically pure as no adulterant is used in itOmanufaeture.

It It A Perfect Food Predict!
ter Senator*!lour.

’****

Chas. King & Eon.
Benmtor Wear, - Alexs, Va.

, BULLDOG GasoKneEngine
Need-.l>. to 12 RP?

Wf THE BALTIMORE, MD.

HOT WMK MCE
•y R. K. THOMPSON.

,

ccapyrtobt.)
Leteed oet!
At midnight’
la Ifeto predicament Mr Oocge

tHMi Umself after a March, canted
a ae he stood la treat of hto dark*
MMd aad deserted resldeaee. tor his
toy*, which war* nowhere apon his

fINM la the lastent of discovery
that they ware missing. ha knew where

the mockery of Cate, the keys
w a area bow safely reposing in the
po kst of the treason ha had changed
fr a that morning—hanging la his
bsiluuia closet. Inside the house be-
foo which he stood helpless to en-

-1 T. Qooge's family were away for
th smaaiar. The servants, too—-
on ry one—so ha area la a aloe fix!

1 r tthot enough cash in his pock-
et io pay for a eight's lodging la a
daeat hotel! Aad without the physi-

cal ability to endure a night spent
oa park bench!

||e mast get into the house without
. his keys, some way scrr.ehow.

Birtndow
waa Impossible,

round up. The basement's
acted by shields of Iron
se oa the first Hoar, near
the stoop, were locked. Ho
he had locked them,

breaking of a pane would
entrance here. And Mr.

Iked to think of smashing
ie elghteen-dollar panes of
.

he started, under the In-
slap oa the back of his

a Idea
ge had remembered that

lag wei on a kitchen window at the
re# of the house was broken.

V he could surmount the high board
teaks which walled In his lot from
tbo sidewalk, go through the vacant
ground. climb over his back-yard

fence, and literally bump into the wall
of Ids kitchen, he could open the
window with the providential lock of
dtedpalr.

Ik the excess of hla Impatience at
the obstacle of the impassive, wooden
begrter in his path to his comfortable
bad, Mr. Oooge lifted his foot and
kUbkd it viciously la the slats.

Whereupon, to his wide-eyed sur-
prteS, a strip of board fell away, a
yard above the spot where the blow
of bis oot struck, forming a most I
excellent open step In the hitherto
wastesllshls wall.

Two minute* hoar, at the cost of

every cigar In Us pockets, the bark-
ing of one shin, the instantaneous
growth at two water-blisters In his
palms, aad the loss of all his wind,

tbo red-faced, disheveled, panting and
paMng gentleman attained the top of
the fence.

For a precarious moment he hud-
dled there —slipped—and Ml on ell
fours in tbs rank weeds Inside the
vacant lot!

Instantly he rose and. brushing

Chat mod and clinging burs from
Is now dilapidated clothes that he

could, ho tramped over tin cans and
coal-ashes, through the Stygian black-

ness of the lot, in the direction ho
thought would lend him to hts own
back yard.

Aad then, finding the window with
the broken lock, be lifted the saab
and—waa at last in his home.

Fifteen minutes later, his strength
partially recuperated after a much-
needed rest, he remembered some-
thing.

It was a letter from his family,

which he had been expecting for two

or threo days.
Had it come? he wondered. If he

hadn't been worried over not hearing
from hla wife and grown children for
forty-eight boars, it la doubtful it Mr.
Oooge would have here stirred to

the effort Just then of going

down to the basement mall-box to
look tor It.

But be did go down-stairs.
there, through the peep-hole to

the letter-box fastened to the outside
of the grUle-work besement door
which he opened, he sew that the let-
teg wee three.

Tleenhtng down Into the vestibule
of the doorway, he took dowa the key.

With it In Us hand, he stepped out
Into the arse way to unfasten the box.

The doer, under the pressure of tbo
i key to the lock of tbo letter-box on

Its treat, closed, the spring-lock catch-
ing—locking him out again as effectu-
ally as before!

1 There was nothing to do but repeat
Us acrehatte entrance of the house!

Be waa Mill without Us keys There
remained only that kitchen window

with tee faulty lock as a means of

getting Into tee dwelling. Between
Ua aad teat wladow was the obstacle
of tee lot’s fence, tee littered ground
itself, cud tee beck-yard hoard walk

With a weary sigh. Mr. Oooge
again tackled tbo first of these bar-

riers that seemed, to Us exhausted
sintm forever erected to keep Un
out of Ua bed.

Altar steal appeared aa eternity of
etreggHag, be finally fell over tee

. high fence once more.
f He bunted through tbo empty lot

Be threw himself over tee lower per-
tltloa separating It from Us bate
yard—

To land half ta. half oat. at tea
arms of a protective offlosr who was
vetting tor Urn.

Tenderly this guardian

w I.
* Mali Waa Toe tqossiryte Be Tree.

Ua to ru Us chubby Uttla bands
over tee piano keys. LeM week ha
teassped the keys la tee middle regis-
ter with both heads aad gurgled dm
Ughtsdly ever tee smeaetlag discord.
Tkoa bo toeehed tes keys ta the treble
Met aad finally reached tee very last
top ivory aad Jabbed it with one fiagsr.
Hearing tee fhlat. squeaky little Ugh
nets be looked nroead with a die-

treaMj^smlte 'VKmmrm,

' heat” covered Ikeblock of resldenom
of which Mr. Gouge's was ana. gath-
ered the ooUapetng form of that gen-
tleman up against the seaftai shield
on the broad chest of hit gray uni-
form.

“Got ye, me Mddy buck!” he ex-
claimed triumphantly.

“Le-4eggo me!” gasped Mr. Ooepa.
QgbHag for breath In the timrHkn
embrace of bis —captor.

“That IS not," nopaniod the other
promptly. *Tve caught jm, me bucko,
an* a fine burglar ye are. Ya wont
gtt away from me*

*

“Tours an Kiel!* shouted Mr.
Gouge. “Logge of me this minute.
Bryants

‘Don’t try to bluff me wit’ yor ‘Bry-
ants.* at all!" said the efftoer.

He peaked him away at anna'
length, holding him oat for tnspee
tkm.

His prisoner took one look at him—-
and his heart sank.

This was not the rsgalar patrolman
on that Meek, whom he knew.

It was a substitute—who did not
know him!

*Tve caught yet red-handed!" oeU
the other. “Te were try!*’ to brook
into this bouse—”

“As I’ve got a right to do, you
fool!" reaped Mr. Oooga. 1 awn this
house; It’s mine, I can go Into It any
way I Ilk*-”

“That’s a good one!” eeoffod the
patrolman. “Tee look like the owner
of a house like this—I don’t think!”

His eyes scornfully swept over Mr.
Goose!* dilapidated appeerene*.

“I can prove who I am!“
bis captive.

“Ye’ll have th chance!” returned
the officer, “when I trot ye to the
lockup!”

Mr. Oooge looked at th* man. He
knew no words of his could ever
pierce the abysmal untntelUgeaee of
the special “cop." And he wanted to
go to bed—fas was tired, fagged out-
bed was where he ought to bo!

“Allright!” he said shortly. “Take
me to the station-house. It’s right
round the comer. Fll go with you
quietly. I’m known there, and It wont
take two minutes to prove to yon
what a blockhead yon are!”

“11l take ye there Cast enough,” re-
torted the officer, “when I*ve got yer
confederate?"

Mr. Oooge started.
“My—what?" he exclaimed.
"Ter confederate!” repeated the

patrolman firmly. "There wot two av
ye on the Job of breakta' Into this
house. I saw yer pel go over th* fence
from the street beyand. before you
came round lust now. And I’ll not
take yes to Jail till I've caught th’
both av yet!"

The fellow had watched Mr. Oooge’s
first entrance to the house, and now
thought his present prisoner was a

.second “burglar! “
- '

The humpr of tbe situation was not
manifest to Hr. Gooes, however.

He wanted to go to bed!
Yet. until this prince of stupidity

before* him found the nonexisting
“confederate’* he was after. Mr. Oooge
would not be taken to the station-
house. where he could be Identified
and released from the clutches of th*
officer who had him la his hoiS

He could not go to bod till th*
patrolman found a duplicate of Mr.
Oooge himself!

In vain did he explain, argue, pro-
test. and complain to the obstinate
fool of a man who would not let him
go.

“Whist, now!” ordered his captor,
at the end of five minutes of Impas-
sioned oratory on th* part of Mr.
Oooge. "You come wit* me. quiet,
mind, an* we'll nab yer buddy that's
inside the house! Come along!"

Still protesting—in whispers which
were forced —against doing anything
of the kind, Mr. Oooge was led inside
his own home by the iron hand of
his Nemesis.

They started at the basement, and
went slowly through the house. The
search was slow. Mr. Oooge was
about ready to drop at the end of a
half-hour, during which be had finally
talked himself into insanely wrath-
ful speccblessnses.

And then —

The patrolman dashed suddenly for-

ward into a shadowy eorner of the
second-floor bedroom, dragging Mr.
Oooge behind him. and cUffithed. with

his free band, the collar of a man who
was hiding in tbe dark!

“Got y*. me IsSldy buck!” He re-
peated bis first words to Mr. Oooge
of the previous half-hour.

~m go quiet!" gasped the seeond
prisoner.

All three moved quietly—Mr. Oooge
being too stunned with surprise for
words—to the station-house round the
comer.

Thera th* gentleman waa instantly

released, and th* man who was found
¦ in the house told hi* story.

“I was steepin' la the vacant lot.
whan this gay eom* through and
waked me up.” said th* follow—a
tramp. “Ifettered him. Ho went In
through a kitchen window—and 1 went

la a minute or two later. It was
warm inside. I was lookin' tor some
place to sleep comf table ¦ honest 1
wasn’t goto* t* steal nothin'. An’ then
—this cop caught me—which Is all.
grots!”

“Weil, well!" raid Mr. Oooge. turn-
ing to the special patrolman “You
made a mistake—bat I have you to

thank that my house wasn’t burgled
by this hobo!”

He stopped forward and pros so ted
the red-faced officer with what little
money be had in bis pockets, as ha
shook bis hand

And then, with a brisk good night

all round, he went borne —to bed
Or, rather, to the third scaling of

the high board fence!

Their Affilraflisa.
fbM out what ym* boys’ asptra-

betp them to th* iitfolgmint nftham."
advise* a Philadelphia lecturer to aa

paper man. Our own tuvseHgathwn

-zmamaL—-

JOB PRINTING

•ILLU&AUft LETTER MKAU
STATENREIS

KM VSLOPES BUSIMOW CAHU
HASUBIU*

IMVITAXIOMS PKOfiKAMt
CIRCULARS

POWERS USUAL BLANKS, ETC

CITY PRICKS

MUSIC PAINFUL lu

“Melodise Cling to Me.” Said the
Chancellor, -and I Find N DIM.

cult to Release Myself.*

Talking of the arts, Bismarck said:
“Of manic I am vary fond, hat now 1
have to abstain from bearing It, be-
ranee teen come only too readily into
my eyes. My heart is stronger than
my hand. Indeed, what eelf-ooatrql

.

Ihave has been bought by experience.”
Many instances occurred daring oar .

conversations which gave the truth to
this sseortiou.

The extreme mobility of bio coun-
tenance and the various shades of ex-
pression which passed over It told of a
sensitive, emotional temperament
“But I have a flra wtthta me still which
burn* at times with fury.” Upon that
I uked: “Are yon ta reality the Iron
Chancellor?** “No." he said, “not natur-
ally; the Iron I have created to use
when necessary.” And that I believed
to be true.

1 asked him if he knew Wegner per-
sonally. ’Tee.” be answered; “but it
was quite impossible for me to rare for
him or to encourage hie society. Ihad
not time to submit to his insatiable
vanity. Before breakfast at breakfast,
before and after dinner, Wegner de-
manded sympathy and admiration. His
egotism was wearisome and intoler-
able. end his demand for a listener
was so Incessant that I was obliged to
avoid his company. 1 was too busy
with my affairs to be able to give him
all or even a portion of the demands
be won Id have claimed upon my time.
Bnt I admire hie music greatly, though
I have been compelled to give op go-
ing to the opera, because the beautiful
and touching melodise I cannot get
out of my heed; they cling to me, and
I find It difficultto release mveelf from
them, and now It tires me to be so
much moved.”—From “Conversations
With Prince Bismarck.” by W. B.
Richmond, the Bngllsh Painter, in the
North American Review.

Splendid Memory.
Recently Philip o*Dny. a coal deal-

er of Brooklyn, died and it was found
that for nearly twenty years be had
kept complete tally of hie business la
his heed. He bad not the slightest
knowledge of arithmetic, ns taught,
but according to his own methods was
able to remember who owed blm and
whom be owed, down to a cent

His sons associated with him in the
business kept a private account book,
but they never dared let their father
know about it Just before bis death
the soul merchant told them the names
of ell debtors and the amounts due.
Even in his dying moments he spoke
with scorn of the noed bis sons found
for using pencil and paper to take
down what he told them. After their
father bad pasted away the eons
found his memory was even better
Nan their account book, for they had
neglected putting down certain sums
the old merchant had reported to
them.

Coroner’s Ancient Nuisances.
Somebody invented coroners three

centuries before Columbus discov-
ered America. It waa a job of much
distinction and them were no foes at-
tached, says the Philadelphia Ledger.

But even when Oliver Cromwell was
a lad. folks in England began to abuse
coroners and rail them grafters, or
whatever It was they railed folks in
that day who got something for noth-
ing. And Blackstone, whose name is
often need as a synonym for common
law, declared that coroners were not
only an unnecessary nuisance but that
they often stood In the way of Justice.

Several states ara now trying to
abolish coroners, but progress Is slow.
If It were ns easy to eradicate an old
office ns a new one, I fear no coroner
would survive the slaughter. When
I asked an eminent judge what cor-
oners are good for. hie reply wee:

“To draw salaries."

Soldiers of the King.
The change which adoration ban

made in the British army la thn
last quarter of a century cornea out
again in the craving of the King’s Liv-
erpool regiment for magazines to reed
—“always acceptable in the trenches
and defenses.'* The illiterate private
of Mr. Kipling’s early stories has van-
ished, leaving in his place a man ns
physically capable and ns high-spirit-
ed and also of quicker and better-fur-
nished intelligence, who has tri-
umphantly shown himself to be able
to make a success of the new military
training, with its wisely bold policy
of evoking the soldier's rapacity for
making the beet nee of himself on
the battlefield. The needs era not
those of the old Mutvaneys and Lea-
royds—lf these ever existed —but those
of sensitive. hlgbly-ctvUtsed men
Manchester Guardian.

Effective Water Sterilizers.
Two otons water-sterilising plants

at Nice supply to sad SO gallons of ab-
solutely germ-free water per second.
The ozone generator Is of copper
plates, with glass sheets between, and
the air between the plates le decom-
posed by a silent electric discharge of
70,000 volte. Tbs nitrogenous products
being removed bye Alter, the ozone Is
passed into a chamber into which the
water falls as rain through gravel-cov-
ered netting.

Air Over Land and flea.
A report on the atmospheric electrie

observations made daring the second
cruise of the Carnegie is published.
The radioactivity of the sir over the
ocean arms fyr removed from land
is smell, compared to that found over
land; while the lonization over the
ocean was at least as large as that
found over land

Dsceetloß From Fern.
It is said that an excellent beverage,

similar to ten. ran be brewed from the
common maidenhair fern.

"The Boot Laxative I Know Of."
"Ihave sold Chamberlain’s Tablets

for several years. People who bare
used them will take nothing else. I
ran recommend them to my customers
as the best laxative and cure for con-
stipation that Iknow of,”writes Frank
Stroose, Frnitland, lown. For sale
by all dealers.—Advertisement

READY FOR STERN WAR

WIST INDIAN ISLANDS ARM FOR
OCADLY STRIPS.

Tsks Us Frsepsst of Being InvdvN
la ths lurtpMfl Conflict Vary
fleriewely Firm Like Thaw

of Comie Optra.

A cargo of war taloa has arrived
from Urn Want lodtaa. Every native
there alaapa with his gun under his
pillow.

UtUa a packs of island that no ona
ever hoard of north of the tropic of
Cancar ara throwing np towering earth-
works and barefooted natives. jester-
day's nobodios. ara today generals;
roustabouts ara soldiers; every town
has a guard; every island distrusts
every other island. Ten thousand rusty
flintlock muskets rale the land. And
from the son come taloa of strange
man-of-war threading in and out
among the Islands, always seeking and
never finding one another.

"Every native on the island of St
Lada Is happy these days, for ho
totoa’ a gun, rides on a bicycle and
marches behind a brass band, and the
government pays for It all." says the
purser of a West Indian steamer re-
cently docked in New York.

"Some of the strangest looking bi-
cycle# 1 ever saw have been com-
msndeered by the authorities. Some of
them are the old higb-wbeel affairs
that our daddies rode; some of them
have no tires; most of them are red
with rust and all of them squeak. I
heard the troops coming two blocks
away. The arms they carry ara in the
same class.

“At Barbadoee, every negro and Chi-
naman on the island has Joined the
army. They have what they call a
‘Ufa guard,' to protect the place. What
they ara afraid of 1 don’t know, but I
heard that they have been told the
kaiser was planning to send his fleet
over to rapture the possession.

"That was enough for those natives.
They threw up a line of breastworks
and they lira n cannon every time n
ship Is sighted. They have burnt np n
lot of powder that way. 1 understand.
Whenever that old cannon cuts loose
the army come liokety-epllt for the
shore. They line op behind the breast-
works with their muscle-loaders and
their derringers and you’ve got to
¦how them that yon don’t mean any
monkey business

“At Dominica, near St. Thomas, the
natives have built a little fort Just to
fight the German navy when it does
came over. There ara not enough white
men In Dominica to bold a meeting
sad not many more colored, la the
center of their fort they have planted
a tall flag pole Every morning at
daylight a mho pulls bknsetf- up to
the top of that flag pole and sticks
thara, looking out to sen. He Is look-
ing for the German navy. Two boors
Inter be comes down and another man
taken his piece. This has been kept
np every day for weeks, from dawn
till darkness.

‘‘English, French and German war-
ships chase each other around the is-
land, and It’s no wonder the natives
ara fidgety. At St. Lucia there were
It ships tied up, ell afraid to stir out-
side the harbor.**

History of the War.
‘‘When the history of this war

comes to be written,” Is a constantly
recurring Journalistic phrase, as Ifthe
story of this great conflict could ever
he written. You may he fairly certain
that no one under the rank of an
archangel, in close touch with omnis-
cience. will ever write the full his-
tory of the world war. Down below
there Isn’t the knowledge, and there
lent the time. There will come sec-
tional accounts. Bat if In the fullness
of time n world syndicate succeeds in
catting some million tons of print
within covers, the public will (one
hopes) be thinking of something else.

Yet the literature of the war ns n
personal drama is the domain of the
private soldier, and the beet letters
from the front have been written by
the private soldier. On that side of
the literature of war the editor of the
Book Monthly has his eye. He Is n
specialist on the “Epistles of Atkins”
and already he has been gloating and
gleaning with some thousands of sol-
diers' letters before him.—London
Chronicle.

The New York Standard.
“New York is mighty bard on

eiotbee. Of course I’m a good deal of
n stranger, and 1 haven’t many invi-
tations. and so don't Reed so large n
wardrobe as I did hi Dallas, but still I
have to drees better than I did thara.
Tbs standard is higher. Thera never
is n time when yon ran just put on
any old thing. In New York people
draae up to go to market, or to eeiiy
church When John takes me to the
theater I’ve got to look nice, or I
couldn’t enjoy the piny. If 1 walk
down the evsnne la n salt that lent
just right. I am self-conscious and
pessimistic. I see nothing but the
reflection of my tacky' self in the Mg
windows. I simply meet draae wall. If
It takes all my time. Isn’t the war
news awful? I’ve read only the head-
lines, but won’t It be funny if nest
year we have to get oar fashions from
Berlin?”—From the AtfaftHe

Silk Frees Seaweed.
A French scientist has succeeded in

making artificial silk from the “slime”
of the erawesd which Is thrown np in
Immense lessees on the coasts of Nor-
mandy. Soot lend, Norway and Canada
The fabric Is of excellent quality gad
ran be produced much more cheaply
than nay other fora of silk.

At the County Fair.
“Why does the tight-rope professor

carry that large five-ceet cigar In the
corner of hie month? Is It bravador
“Not at aD. He ness that to balance
with.”

King of Game Fish.
The grandest of an fleh leapars Is

tarpon, otherwise “silver king.” or
“grand ecaflle ” a monster herring,

’ which may measure sis or seven tost
and weigh n couple of hundred pounds-


