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»HEN William H. Taft was a 
candidate for the Republican 

^ ^ o m i n a t U © -f^^jtfesi^nU^som^,^^ 
newspaper paragrapher said that 
doubtless every delegate to the 
convention who claimed Yale as 
his alma mater would vote for 
the nomination of Mr. Taft, no 
matter what his instructions 
were from the people who made 
him a delegate. 

Of course this paragraph was 
jocose, but Yale men seem to 
be particularly loyal to the pres
ident of the United States, and 

it is a curious thing to note that the loyalty of the 
men of all colleges to graduates of their institu
tions is marked in Washington. Every official of 
high position seems to have the enthusiastic sup
port of the graduates of the school which sent 
him out into the world with a sheepskin under his 
arm, and party politics seem to cut no figure at 
all in the matter. 

Of course the Yale men are not ail for Taft, 
for Yale has turned out men of all parties, and 
men to whom party means much more than 
mere personality. It may be, however, that Mr. 
Taft, if he runs again, will get the vote at the 
polls—conventions' vote not considered—of every 
man who was a member of his class at the New 
Haven school. . They say in Washington—and 
some of the president's classmates live here—that 
he was as popular with his classmates as any man 
whom they claimed as their own, perhaps more 
popular, but the Yale men don't care to make 
comparisons that might seem invidious. 

The Yale men who were 
at school with the president 
and who came to Washing
ton to visit, always make 
straight for the White 
House. This means some
thing more than that Mr. 
Taft is simply a holder of a 
big public office. 

If a person wants to learn 
how popularity at school or 
unpopularity at school lasts 
through life let him make a 
study, if he can find the op
portunity, of the standing 
today of somef men in' the 
army and navy. There are 
in one or the other of the 
twin services today men 
who have splendid records 
as officers, and yet who 
would give over several 
pages from their efficiency 
records if they could write 
the word "popular" in the 
seem invidious. W.W.PI/63ELL 
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WAS PROMPTLY 
POKED/rt TfiE 
EYE BY Ttf£ 

SO/YY HAtfD OF 
PETEJ JKELETO/f. 

There are soldiers and sailors of high rank, men 
gray in service and gray in years who have never 
been able to live down some little act of their 
lives at either the naval or military academy 
which made them unpopular with their fellows, 
and the effect of which lasts to this day. 

Naming no names and giving no specific case 
with date and circumstances it may be said that 
in one of the greatest controversies which ever 
vexed the service one man won out with the 
country, but did not win out with his fellow offi
cers, and he did not win out with them simply 
because they thought, that the thing he was 
charged with doing was In keeping with one act 
he committed as a boy, an act that lost him stand
ing with his fellow students. 

At West Point and Annapolis they have a habit 
of "cutting" the boy who bears tales, or who 
shows a streak of timidity that is called by a 
harsher word, or who does some other thing that 
boys in their boyish humor do not like. When a 
man graduates and gets into the service he is no 
longer "cut," but his society is not sought, and as 
a result perhaps of a mere momentary weakness, 
or a mere monentary thoughtlessness, a whole 
career from the social point of view may be 
blasted. There are some cases in the army and 
navy today, and a pretty fair measure by which 
to judge of a man's personality is the measure of 
regard in which he is held in later life by the 
men who went to school with him in the day of 
the boy. 

William W. Russell not long ago was this gov
ernment's envoy extraordinary and minister plen
ipotentiary to Venezuela. He was in the South 
American country at the time of the strained rela
tions which existed for a while between Uncle 
Sam and President Castro. 

William W. Russell is popular in the navy and 
his popularity dates back to his school days. He 
is a grave diplomat with a light in his eye that 
neither gravity nor position can put out. But he 
was not always a grave one burdened with the 
affairs of state. Once upon a time he was "Pete" 
Russell, midshipman at the United States naval 
academy. William was changed into "Pete" the 
minute that he reported at Annapolis, but truth 
compels the statement that neither the official 
archives nor the middies' archives disclose the rea
son for turning William into "Pete." Suffice is 
to know that the middies would have it that way, 
and that way it went. 

Some time ago I had dinner with a graduate of 
Annapolis who had known William W. Russell in 
his "Pete" days at the academy. Midshipman 
Russell did not graduate, but he was long enough 
at the academy to leave his mark upon the insti
tution and to make his memory dwell lovingly 
in the hearts of succeeding generations of mid
dies. Possibly some of the stories that the gradu
ate told of Pete's school days may account in 
some measure for the fact that he became a dip
lomat instead of becoming a sa l t 

Midshipman Russell had a way with him, and 
the middies and the authorities were not long in 
finding it out Pefe had difficulty in restraining 
himself on occasions, as witness: 1 1 c ^ 

One Sunday at Annapolis the chaplain preached 
long and droningly. The listening middles were 
tired out -with, the heat of the day and the bur
den of the sermon, which lasted one hour and 
ten minutes. The Bermon over, the soloist in the 
choir, undeterred and undismayed by the length 
of the chaplain's discourse, started in to sing "Sun 
of My Soul." l ie went through the first line un-
trtppingly and then struck into the second. "It la 
not night," he sang. Then he repeated, "It is not 

night," and repeated it again after the manner of 
soloists who don't know when the listeners have 
had enough and having a good hold are loath to 
let go. 

The sermon and the song got on Pete Russell's 
nerves. He sat in the middle seat of a pew in 
the very middle of the corps of midshipmen with 
officers at the front, at both flanks and at the 
rear. Under the strain of the thing Pete stood 
up, whistled melodiously, but very loudly the tune 
accompanying the third and fourth lines of the 
first stanza of "Sun of My Soul," and then before 
the bewildered and shocked officers could put in 
a n i n t e r f e r e n c e , h e calmly- c o m m a n d e d t i l e SOlO-
ist "to get a move on him."' 

They grabbed Pete out from his middle pew 
seat and marched him down the aisle under 
guard. When the corps was dismissed and was 
marching back to the barracks Pete was going in 
the opposite direction headed for the prison ship, 
Santee, with his books and his blanket swung 
over his shoulder. 

As he passed the marching middies and the 
officers in command he was heard loudly solilo
quizing, with his head well down in counterfeit 
abjectness: 

"Poor Pete, poor Pete, breakers right under 
poor Pete's bow." 

Once upon a time Pete set to work during his 
idle hours and constructed a skeleton more fear
fully and wonderfully made than any man. Pete 
knew the peculiarities of a certain inspecting 
officer whose habit it was on entering a midship
man's room to see if all was well .and orderly, to 
pull the door back with a sudden jerk and to look 
behind it for traces of sweepings, for it was a 
common habit with midshipmen to sweep, things 
behind the door in the hope that they would 
pass unnoticed. 

Pete finished his skeleton and by the exercise 
of nothing less than devilish ingenuity he suc
ceeded in so adjusting it that when the door was 
given a sharp, quick jerk, the thing would drive 
its fist straight into the eye of the man who did 
the jerking. It wasn't intentional on Pete's part, 
for he simply forgot, but he went to recitation one 
morning, the morning that the skeleton had been 
put up, and left his roommate, who didn't know 
that the skeleton behind the door was in exis
tence, to suffer any consequence which might 
come The inspecting officer came and gave the 
door a jerk and was promptly poked in the eye by 
the bony hand of Pete's skeleton. 

The officer instantly marched Pete's roommate, 
all innocent that he was, to the Santee, where he 
was locked up. In three hours the roommate 

V^ heard some sh\if&in.g: steps outside his 
\ prison door. "Lqokiztg^but he saw Pete 
1\ with his books, arid Ills blankets com-
V* ing to share his durance. 

"What's the - matter, Pete?" he 
asked. * t* • 

"Nothing," said Pete"; "only I forgot 
to take that d -d skeleton down." 

When William W. Russell first went 
to Venezuela in a subordinate diplo
matic capacity, an American naval of
ficer who knew him well, who liked 
him, and who had memories of the 
diplomat's pranks at f Annapolis, con
cluded, that Pete shou| | Jiaye a proper 
reception, but it is> %eelitessv>te^»ay'-
that he didn't take Pete into his confi
dence. 

When Russell, newly accredited to 
the "court" of President Castro, drove 
from his hotel to the presidential pal
ace in an open carriage and wearing a 
black frock and high hat of diplomacy, 
he was greeted in the middle of every 
block and at every street corner with 
vociferous cheerings from all the 
street gamins that Caracas possessed. 

The mighty cry that went up almost constantly 
from hotel to palace was: 

"Viva Pete Russell." 
It is said that William W. Russell's memory was 

cherished at the naval academy. His name is held 
in remembrance, so strongly in remembrance that 
no midshipman named Russell who has entered the 
academy in the nearly 30 years which have elapsed 
since our former Venezuelan minister severed his 
school connection has escaped the name "Pete." 

Missouri Mules for Afr ica 
By the steamship Welsh Prince, which arrived in 

Cape Town the first week of February, says the 
Daily Consular and Trade Report, there came a 
shipment of American mules which, by those com
petent to know, are adjudged to be the finest mules 
yet landed in South Africa. 

They were purchased by a well-known local farm
er, who toured the state of Missouri to get them on 
behalf of Brice Bros, of Springs, who hold the con
tract for the supply of mules to the Johannesburg 
corporation. The shipment consists of 124 mules, 
all of which are four to seven years of age and 
stand 15 hands in height, this being the stipulation 
made by the corporation, who further stipulated 
that they must all be bred in the state of Missouri, 
which is in such high repute as a mule breeding 
country. 

A representative of the South African News had 
an opportunity of seeing the shipment, and he 
states that they are a magnificent lot and have 
stood the trip from America well. Seven days were 
required for their railway transportation to the 
American port, 30 days at sea, with three more days 
to Johannesburg. 

On one occasion a heavy sea was shipped and 
portions of the mule boxes washed away. The cap
tain of the vessel slowed the vesseldown for three 
hours while the whole crew erected other boxes. On 
the whole voyage there was not a casualty, and, 
considering the time the mules had been on the 
journey, they looked well and fit. This is the sec
ond shipment that Brice Bros, have brought. Ac
cording to a local dealer, the mules just imported 
are worth £100 ($486.65) to £120 ($583.98) a pair 
in Cape Town. 

"If we could breed mules like those in this coun
try," said a South African authority, "our fortunes 
would be made." The buyer stated that mules were 
very dear in Missouri, £40 ($194.66) each being 
considered an average price, and while In Missouri 
he saw one pair which realized $3,000: 

Superstitious Racing Man 
Last year Mr. Fairie did not enter his famous 

three-year-old, Lemberg, for the Newmarket Bien
nial, says London Answers. 

I t is an odd fact that no winner of the Biennial 
has ever been successful in winning the Derby, 
and consequently a superstition has grown up that 
the race is an unlucky one for Derby aspirants. 
Whether Sir. Fairie was influenced by this super
stition or not it is impossible to say. but at any 
rate Lemberg was not entered. ^ s^vK-v *£\^v 

Trainers, taking them all round, are a practical, 
hard-headed lot, with a few Superstitions; but 
jockeys as well as the racing public at large, have, 
a large share of superstitious beliefs. 
" Most jockeys hare their favorite courses. Fred 

••A 

Archer, for instance, preferred Epsom to any other 
and certainly i t was the scene of his greatest tri
umphs. On the other hand, he disliked Manches
ter and he was not alone in his aversion to it£? 'r 

The late Tom Loates always said that he felt 
something would happen to him at Manchester, 
and eventually he did have a. fearful smash there 
and lay In hospital for many weeks. jPSri*. „/ ' 

Wells, who rode the Derby winnerlwlcerun-
ning, would never ride without a potato In his 
pocket. The potato had been given to him as a 
child by an old woman who was supposed to be a 
witch. It was hardly larger than a big pea and as 
hard as a stone. Re believed that It brought him 
lack, 

Elected Mayor of City in State 
- of Kansas. 

Por Two Years Town Will Be Coni 
pletely Under Woman's Adminis

tration—Male Holders of High 
Offices Walk the Plank. 

Hunnewell, Kan.—Mrs. Ella Wilson, 
the newly-elected mayor of this city, 
for the first time since her election 
consented to explain her plans for 
cleaning up the municipal govern
ment, which in her pre-election 
speeches she declared to be "full of 
graft and Godlessness." 

Mrs. Wilson's first announcement 
was that she would appoint Mrs. 
Rosie E. Osbourne, defeated candidate 
for police judge, to be superintendent 
of police, While Mrs. E. E. Hilten, 
who ran for town councilor and failed, 
will be appointed city clerk. 

While Mrs. Wilson did not specific
ally admit it, the declaration is made 
that under a compromise plan male 
officers will be ejected from the high
er municipal offices entirely and that 
for two years at least Hunnewell will 
be completely under a woman's ad
ministration. 

There is no doubt of the radical in
tentions of the women. Mrs. Wilson 
has declared that the "occasional" 
liquor traffic will at once be stopped 
and bootleggers will be sent to jail. 
Poolrooms must pay license and all 
grafting is to be abolished. 

Mrs. Wilson has jumped into world
wide fame in a day because she is the 
second woman mayor ever elected in 
the United States and the first woman 
ever given a chance to rule a city 
surrounded with women officials to do 
her bidding. The first woman mayor 
in this country was Mrs. S. M. Salter, 
who was elected mayor of Argonia, 
Kan., 24 years ago. 

Here is the first public utterance 
of Mrs. Wilson since her election. In 
It she outlines her policies and aims 
and voices her determination to elim-

Mrs. Ella Wilson. 

Inate vice from the community in 
which she lives and is now ruler: 

"I know that if Hunnewell is ever 
cleaned up the women will have to do 
it. I have drawn the task of directing 
this house cleaning, and I shall do the 
work thoroughly. 

"I intend to appoint Mrs. Osbourne 
chief of police and Mrs. Hilten city 
clerk. Both are highly competent 
women, and I can depend on their co
operation. Other women will be 
given municipal employment. I am 
not at present prepared to name 
them. 

"I intend to put a stop to all dis
crimination in local taxation and to 
see that every one gets a square deal. 
I also intend to see that the innocent 
are protected and the guilty punished 
in so far as I may be able to bring 
that about. I think we can go -very 
far." ' 

Here are a few of the striking state
ments made by Mrs. Wilson in her in
terview with the Chicago -Evening 
American correspondent: 

1. I wish the ladies' aid societies 
and the W. C. T. U. people would de
vote themselves to securing by their 
efforts better sanitary and moral con-, 
ditions, instead of devoting all their 
energies to reforms which must be 
brought about by evolution rather 
than revolution. - ' 
. 2. I am going to install a curfew 

enforcement in this town so that all 
children shall be off the streets at 
eight o'clock. I do not believe the 
street is any place for either male or 
female children after that hour, and 
home training will not Injure any of 
them., .vC-7 ' 

3. The suburbs of this city are full 
of rank weeds and, there is no con
certed effort to beautify or clean up. 
I shall endeavor to install a town 
cleaning campaign, interesting the 
children as well as the adults. - . A 
town ought to be cleaned in the spring 
just the same as a house. 
\4. I shall oppose the voting' of 
bonds for a proposed new city JaiL 
The present Jail building will be 
large enough for all needs under my 
administration. We can use the 

-money for a more worthy purpose. 

FIND STATUE OF HERCULES 
* i ~ — ~ — — " - ~ 

Piece of Sculpture Twenty-Two Cen
turies Old Is Recovered In 

London. 

London.—Buried in a jungle of mer
chandise in a city warehouse for over 
fifteen years the famous marble 
statue, the "Guarnacci Hercules/' re
puted by competent experts to be 
twenty-two centuries old, has once 
more been resurrected and trans
ferred to Earl's Court, where it will 
constitute one of the numerous inter
esting attractions of the ancient art 
exhibition to be held there this sum
mer. Attributed to Lysippus of 
Sycione, or one of his pupils, this 

An Old Statue of Hercules. 

ancient marble has had a remarkable 
history. It is supposed to have come 
into being in the fourth century B. C. 
With the fall of the Eternal City, it 
lay buried for centuries until during 
the pontificate of Clement XL, 1700-
1721, it was resurrected between the 
slopes of the Aventine and Palatine 
hills. Sometime in the early seventies 
it was purchased by an Italian art 
dealer in London and exhibited by 
him at his showroom in Regent 
street. The damage which Hercules 
sustained through the fall of Rome 
was as nothing to that which it suf
fered during" its-return #f^ from Paris 
to London after the close of the ex
hibition of 1878, where it was shown. 
At the docks Hercules's right leg was 
found amputated and the massive right 
hand separated from its wrist. The 
cunning of the Grecian chisel is seen 
in every detail. 

SANITARY CUPS END PERIL 

Home-Made Cup by Which Pupils Can 
Drink Without Touching 

Germs. 

Chicago.—Children In a dozen 
schools have been taught how to con
struct a paper drinking cup which is 
in every way serviceable and which 
does away with danger of contagion 
through use of a common drinking 
utensil. 

The cup is constructed from a sheet 
of paper about eight inches square. A 
unique method of folding provides a 
cup that may be collapsed or extended 
at will. 

The simple directions are as fol
lows: Secure a sheet of paper about 
eight or ten inches square. Fold it in 
the middle from corner A to corner B 
(Fig. 1 and 2). Next take the upper
most free corners, J and K, and fold 
down on each side to about one-third 

Home-Made Paper Cup. >-•' 

of the distance between top and bot
tom (Fig. 3). Next take the free cor
ner A and bring i t almost to D, and 
fold the paper at C. E (Fig. 4). Then 
take up the free corner K and Insert it 
into' the exposed fold between A and 
C. Now take the free corner B and 
bring it to C on the other side of the 
paper, tucking the' free corner J into 
the exposed fold, Tf^B, on that side 
(Fig. 5). Open the center, press in 
t h e b o t t o m t o g i v e t h e . s t r u c t u r e 
rigidity, and fill with water; 

It can be used six or seven times at 
least,'and some pupils have employed 
the same cup for a week. 

Any sort of tablet paper may be 
used, but it has been found that an 
oiled paper or a foolscap with glaze 
lasts the longest. mmB %m 
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SlttOINGJI MAIL 
Automatic Mail Clerks in Use in 

New York. 

First Plant for Handling Mail by Ma> 
chinery Now in Operation in Penn-

sylvan la Terminals—Saving 
of Seconds Valuable. 

New York.—The first complete me
chanical system for loading mail mat
ter into cars, providing for its hand
ling entirely by automatic appliances 
from mail wagons to train, has just 
been installed in this city. 

The apparatus is part of the equip
ment of the new Pennsylvania termi
nal, through which passes 40 per cent, 
of the mail matter leaving New York. 
The saving even of seconds is valu
able, and from the time when the 
wagons from the post ofHce deliver 
the pouches at the street level until 
they enter the mall cars waiting on 
the level of the tunnel, 70 feet lower 
down, human labor is supplanted by 
nine rapid mechanical devices. 

There are three stages in the pro
cess of getting the sacks of mail from 
the street to the mail cars. Some time 
before the fast mail train to western 
points, consisting of perhaps half a 
dozen cars, is scheduled to leave the 
station, it is shunted to the mail 
track. Into these cars there shortly 
begin to drop automatically delivered 
pouches coming from, some unseen 
source. As the moment of departure 
approaches the pouches come in more 
rapid succession, until they are shoot
ing into the cars in a constant 
stream. 

Rising slightly above the floor of 
the station at the point where the 
mail wagons make their deliveries are 
a number of huge hollow sheet-iron 
cylinders. Into these the pouches are 
dumped, and slip down to a point just 
above the roofs of the waiting cars. 
The pouches do not fall in a direct 
line, since this might injure their con
tents, but they go down on spiral 

Automatic Conveyor Carrying Mall 
Bags to Trains. 

slides like great screws which the 
iron cylinders inclose. 

W h e n t h e b a g s r e a c h t h e b o t t o m of 
the cylinder the first stage of their 
handling ig ended. From that point 
they drop on to one of a number of 
continually moving endless belt con
veyors, which travel just above the 
roofs of the cars of the waiting train. 
Each cylinder leads to a certain belt, 
and each belt serves the trains set 
on a certain track. But as all the 
mail is not carried in one car, a third 
operation is necessary. Standing on 
the platform beside the train are a 
number of movable curved chutes just 
long enough to reach from the con
veyor belts to the door of the mail 
car, and by means of an ingenious 
automatic tripping arrangement each 
pouch, as it reaches the point above 
the car for which it is destined, falls 
from the belt into the curved chute 
and lands on the floor of the car. 

COSTLY HATS THROWN AWAY 

'"3 

Garbage Collector of Seattle, Wash., 
Dumps Valuable Headgear Into 

City Refuse Dump. 

Seattle, Wash.—No Senegambian 
satrap will stalk the jungles of the 
Dark Continent with prouder grace 
than will mark the carriage of several 
dozen sons of Italy, engaged in the 
honorable and sanitary occupation of 
transporting Seattle's garbage to the 
dump—that is, if the police depart
ment fails in efforts to recover $300 
worth of Panama hats that Singerman 
& Sons, at Second avenue and Seneca 
street, had planned to sell this spring. 

Because a box that he found in the 
rear of the Singerman store was light, 
a scavenger jumped to the conclusion 
that it contained only excelsior. He 
carted it away and cast it off at the 
city dump at the foot of Mercei 
street, on Lake Union. Zip! Upor 
the odorous heap of refuse bounced 
the box full of expensive Panamas. 

The hats remained undisturbed fo^ 
several days. Then a garbage mac 
with a well-developed bump of curios 
ity directed his No. 9's against a side" 
of the box, crashing it in and die 
closing the headgear to view- im-
mediately a riot ensued and.- thtt 
garbage men bore down upon thai-
box. Within less than a minute even '-
hat had been, appropriated, even thost. ', " ^ 
that were torn in the scramble. "" \ 

Not until every scavenger in p o s v ^ ' . V ^ 
session of a Panama is behind th«fe-4 V.n'1 
bars, say the detectives, will they rest % H ^ 
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