
,Had Her Picture
With Cannibal

Wanted Her for Supp
flu SVic Has the Picture, and the King Lost His

Supper, for Mrs. Martin E. Johnson and Her
Husband, on Adventure Trip in- - the South Sea
Islands, Got Away by Fleetncss of Fool From
the Savages Was Only One of Many Close Calls
During Their Expedition.

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall
friends call her "Tho Little Girl Whom the Cannibal Forgot to

HEU
She Is an exceedingly pretty and plucky young American

woman, tho wife of Martin B. Johnson, tho photographer, whose remark-- !
aMs moving pictures of the South Sea Islands will bo shown at the III volt

Theatro for the first tlmu nest Sunday, To obtain
theso pictures Mrs. Johnson and her husband spent a
year In the New Hebrides and the Solomon Islands, i

following for a part of the way tho trail left by Jack
London, his wife- and the Snark, but visiting many
savage tribes and islands which were not Included lu
tho Itinerary of the cruising author. And I suppose
Mrs, Johnson Is the only woman In New York to have
her picture taken sldo by side with a ferocious canni-
bal chief on an occasion when she was In imminent
danger of going either to that chief's harem or to his,

cooking pot perhaps both!
Yet sho looked none the worse for her thrilling and gruesome experi-

ence when I called on her yesterday, a brown eyed, curly haired, pink
checked llltlc person, in a pink silk breakfast gown which helped me to
appreciate how toothsomcly soft and
the cannibals. She sat surrounded by
of human bone, and on tho back of
of the South Sea Isles, Pollyanna, a

parrot.
"My luLsband and I have beJ mar-

ried nlno years, and we've- always
been pals." Mrs. Johnson began her
story. "So I Just made up my mind,
when he told mo ho was off to get
photographs of the worst cannibal
tribe- - In the South Seas, that if he
was going I would go too. If any-

thing vaa to happen to him I thought
it might as well happen to me. We
were living on Vao when he came
homo one night and said ho had pro-

cured a 2S foot whaling boat, with a

row of flvo natives, and would start
iho following day for Malllcola,

where the cannibal tribe, "Hlg Num

bers" lived.
" 'You'll stay at home;' he told me.

"'ITJ do nothing of tho sort,' I re-

torted.
Then he nald he knew I'd have

cold feet tho next morning. Hut I

waa up as early as he, hustling
around to pack things to eat whllo

we. were gone.
"Wo sailed down the coast with a

good brcczo and landod first about
seven anion away from the Hlg Num-

ber village, whero my husband
natlvV guides to take us to

tho baunla of the trllxj. Anchored In

. t,v furt ner down tho coast, wo

French recruiting!ffiti anrfktt 3.

Bchoonor, whoso master uihv
vainly to go no further.

We reached Malllcola and landed

About twenty-liv- e big.
on tho beach.
black, tlorcc looking natives appeared
absolutely naked except for a baric

nnd ankletsbelt. They wore armlets
tusks. Their Hair Is

of wild boar
bushy and they have thick lips, big

All were aimed,noses, cruel eyes.

a few with but
most with guns.

-- Vo followed them back through

the Jungle to meet their big chief.

Nngapate. who ha sixty wives. We

climbed two hi" and walked through

a mile of scrub growth, scaring up

--hi and many birds. Wo came
.... r:issv nlateau. Tour inoro

bushmen suddenly camo Into lcw

about a quarter of a mile further on,

n ,nr.n,r runs. One of them cs- -

. to the others, and wo were
understand that we must

made to
wait They set up a wuu, uar..-..-cha- nt,

which was answered from

m the hills, the sound coming

.. ,.n the time.
Suddenly tho big chief blmsclt

burn through the undergrowth. Ho

.. . ,w six feet tall and had at
,,nVe the cruellest face and the most

graceful body I have ccr --

showed no b.gns of friendliness and
. .... ... me ;iH if he could

siooa cum", -
.C, hi., eves off me. My bus

band handed him a package of trade

calico and tobacco; then. In order o

... ...,. inmethlnir commenced to
"... "

i, i managed a sickly
beside the chief,

smile, as 1 stood
paralyzed wl hnearlybut 1 was

literally si Iff with it.fright 1 was
"Martin packed up his apparatus,

shook hands with tho chief and
to mo to do Ilkowls-c- . Uut

when that brutn had hold of my hanJ
ho would not let it go. Ho actually

dislocated a llltlo bono in my wr-i- t,

pressing U so hard, and with his

other hand ho commenced to feel of

my faco and body. I was ready to

drop. I had two I Mols in my pocku'.s

hut Martin had mado mo promise

not to use them until ho told mo to

lour apparatus, but tno enter com- -

them to drop It and It was
Iho who wa obeyed. Wo tried to back
lUway. but wo wero Belied from be- -

taind and our anna pinioned to our

King Who
er

tender she niutt havo appeared to
native skulls, spears, whips made

her chair perched another memento
small and affectionate red and blue

sides. I pcroamed wTien they
grasped me. Txioklng around, wo
could sco only savago faces In all the
interstices of tho bushec.

"Then a miracle happened. Wo
heard our captors shout their fir.'t
HngUim expression 'Man-o-war- !' Wo
looked from our height down over the
bay, and Into It was stoamlng thj
llrltlsh patrol ship, EuphroJIne. Wo
found ou afterward that sho had
gone out to look for us. The troach-erou- s

natives who had remained on
tho beach at Malllcola told her that
we were not thore, .nnd sho
away again, but her timely arrival
undoubtedly saved our lives.

"Martin told the chief, by
that the ship had come for us, and
again ordered his men to pick up our
things. This time the chief reluctant-
ly seconded tho order, and we with-
drew, not hurrying so long as wo
were In sight of tho natives. Af:er
that we raced! We must havo vim
over a mile through the Jungle brush,
which cut our faces but could not
stop us. Onco 1 tripped over a banyan
root and fell on my face In a brook,
which wan rtiillv fortunate, .is T hml n

jcwnco t0 B(t ft (irilxk- - lucky
thing for us was that beforo wo
reached tho beach wo lost tho trail
and eamo out at a point 200 yards
distant from our original land.nir
Our boat was tnoorcd Just opposite.
tho crew having moved It to get
away frourthc savages on the bench.

"Wo plunged Into tho water waist
deep, and as tho discoveredsayges
us and ran yelling our direction
wo rolled Into tho boat and poled
and sailed away from that trcachcr- - I

ous shoro. Wo went llrst to tho ,

French recruiting schooner, whero wo j

siepi on uccu uuiu uawn. i nen wo
started home. Uut buch a rough sea
came up that wo could not reach Vao
and decided to go back to tho

Our crew mutinied and wanted to
put us ashore, but wo finally bribed
and persuaded them to go back to
tho schooner. They had riten all our
food, so that wo wero living on crack-
ers and a can of asparagus. Tim
next day wo persuaded tho master
of tho French schooner to take us
home, but the sea wiu so bad that
his Uttlo enginn nearly went out of
commission, and after an evening of
cold nnd storm wo reached Vao at
midnight.

"Tho only time I cried uhen I was
In the South Seas was on this trip, '

Mrs. Johnson concluded hlmplN. "My

husband said, 'I don't blamu you- - If

I was a woman I'd cry too.' I had u
bad bout of fever afterward. I know
one thing I'll never bo If 1 livo a mill-

ion years and that's a missionary to
cannibals!"

Hnw Manv f!nhic Feet in
J

a 7 on of Coal ?

ICHi: Is a llltlo Information

H which will help you to solve
tho vexing prublom that Is apt

to be a hardy annual, I. e , how much
coal to order In order to fill tho bunk,
ers, but without having to put some
In un old barrel in tho out house. A

ton of ecg coal from thfrt -

two to thlrty-olg- ht cubic feet, aver- -

aging; nbout thirty-fiv- e, says Popular

j cubical content of your bin you will
bo able to estimate how much to or- -

der to fill them. This may be done
by multiplying together the length,
breadth and depth of your bin.

do bo. Ho ordered Ills men to pick upjsclcnco Monthly. Ily measuring tho

mandod

steamed

gesture,

Another

contains

American Woman's Adventures in Cannibal Land
SCENES FROM THE THRILLING EXPERIENCES

VOYAGED AMONG SOUTH SEA ISLANDS TO PHOTOGRAPH MAN-EATIN- G

SAVAGES ON THEIR OWN "HOME GROUNDS."

W 1 l xry -- r- toss

Blind Girls Help U. S. Study
Four nrc Taken Test Jobs in a New York Factory

SllOpmalCS WIO

By Ruth Raphael I

'

rtu it ounu gins aro ncipiiiK unul Sam mako ready to receive
JL

thOHO of his sons who will re
turn from battlo to a world of dark-nos- s.

A few days ago they took their
places among the work'rs in a largo
New Vork spark plug'Tactory. With
their nimble) lingers they aro opening
up doora of Industry which havo pre-

viously brcn closed to the blind.
Tho girls wcro taken Into tho fae-tor- y

thiough tho elTorts of Walter O.

Holmes, manager of the Matilda .icg-le- r

Mnsr.izlne for the Ullnd, No. 250

Wot tilth Street. Mr. Holmes ha--i

been working hand In hand with
Ucut. Col. Uordley. who was put In
chargo by tho War Department of
tho work of caring for tho blinded
holdiers.

According to Col. Uordley.' who ha-

lted tho girls at their work, it is a
troiiicndousJy sigtntlount experiment.

When we entered tho big room. I

trlod to pick out from tho row of girls
stated at tho benches, four who
worked gropingly, or with hesitation.
I couldn't llnd thorn

ll'hnn ihAf worn rinlntAjl r in Tn f

I could still sco no differencn In the
gait of their fingers as they travelled
in and out In the business of assem-

bling the ini ts of a spark plug.
Hut there was a difference. 'They're

moro particular" was tho comment
of one of tho "old hunds."

They'ie not only moro particular,
but more ingenious, It seems. Ono of
tho girls has invented a wny to scrow
tho cap on tho spark plug without a
btrain upon tired fingers.

Sho has wlvd tho problem bj' plac
lnfi a xmvltA upon tho table and run- -

nlnf. lno cap over It. MIbs Marlon
Treanor, tho forewoman, Indorsed the

! method.
"I m greatly pleased with the girls,"

declared P. W. Kocgan, manager of
t.ho factory. "I Intend to incroaho my
forw) 0 blind workers."

"They don't waste so much time
tnlkiUK and running, around they'ro
constantly 'right there," " added J. C.

Pettophcr, tho foreman.
The girls aro all employees of tho

Sfildglor Publishing ('ornfuiiy, but
their work tbcro lias kept thorn occu-

pied only fuur days of each month.
Tho rest of tho tlmo was In knit,
ting, knitting, knitting, and in sitting
nlono in tho darkness with their
ti.oughtn.

Just what work, means to them can
bo gleaned from tho ntory of Mini

Doneghan, No. 217 Hast
Ninety-fift- h Ktreot. herself of the
stuff of which soldiers aro made.

One morning, soven years ago, Miss
Doneghan, who was a tnumn teacher,
awoko to find herself totally blind.
Thorn had hum no danger signals
other than sovere, headaches. From
tho kitchen sho heard her mother
making breakfast. Sho wondered
what sho was doing up In tho dark.
And suddenly sho began to tremble.

For her mother's ako sho kept
seciet her discovery tho following
tut) days, ploadlng illness when sho
kept to her bed. A month Liter, after
tho doctors had pronounced her case
hopeless, a place was mado for her at
tho Zlegler Publishing Company.

Tho hour arrived when tho messen-
ger was to havo called for her. When
sho found that he was not on time
sho set out alone, tapping her way
with her cano through tho biggest
city. She reported for duty with the
rest of tho employees.

Her story was as now to hw follow
workers of soven years as It was to
me, Sho explained her reticence. "J
didn't want their pity. When tho nol- -

dlcrs como back blinded from France
I hope there will be no expressions

OF MR. AND MRS. MARTIN E. JOHNSON, WHO,

THE

Kathnrino

Work for Sightless Soldiers
and Already Have Proved Better Workers Than Many
HttVe I llCir bight.

of synrVathy," said this young wom-
an, thus sensing so truly ono of tho
grave dangers awaiting tho returning
and disabled soldlor.

Then there aro Miss Hose Hinder,
So. 1ID West 70tb Street, and Miss
Nelllo Doris, Nh. .m West 47th Street,
vho beforo they wero taken Into tho
spark plug factory wero forced to
mako what they could at knitting.

"1 worked tlireo days last week on
a hvv cater eight-hou- r days-an- d re-

ceived ono dollar for it when it was
llnlshcd," said Miss Dons. She is
niw making 11. 2.', a day as a starter.

"I'm happy to help tho soldlors !

succeeding at this work," tsild Mish
Hlober. "On tho other hand, tho
blind soldier Is helping tho enuso of
the civilian blind. It's a pity that it
look this terrlblo war to give us oui
opportunity."

The fourth worker, wh'i is both deaf
and blind, is not regularly cu ployod
at tho factory. The Ziegler. Publish-
ing Company can't sparo her. Sho Is
considered an IndixpcniiablQ part of

that company's Industrial equipment.
An export "pioofroudrr" la Mls.s
Kathcrlno McCIrr, who wupports hor
mother In their little home, No. r.2J

West 53d Street. Tho proofs aro
printed in both Jlrallle ami tho Now
Vork Point System, and after fooling
an error sho writes the same upon a
typewriter and attaches the corrup-

tion to tho galley. Uut often thorc
aro no moio proofs to bo corroctod
That no longer spells mental Isola-

tion, but a useful li'uir ur two at the
factory.

A campaign Is to bi launched by
Col. Uordley to find out what sort of
f.ietory wnrU Is suit I I. f, - th blind.
Olrls w.ll be sent into tho factorios of
every type, after wluoh they will pre-

pare a report.
Knvoys nre soon to bo sent to

France to look after tho blind soldiers

from the timo they are dismissed
from tho hospital until tho tlmo they
reach this country. Hero they will
bo met and taken to tho Ited Orotw

Inslltuto for Iho lllind which has
been established at llaltlmore, under
tho direction of Col. Hordloy. After
tho preliminary course, suoh us read-

ing by tho Hrallle system, writing nnd
typiiwrltlng, has been completed, they
w ill bo taught salesmanship in Its
highest forms.

There Is an Increasing

Wastage of Adult Life
A CHILD lrn y has about

A. ten tunes an many chances of
ln-in- i and irrowliu: to matur- -

M lm(, tl(, c., tl(irn thirty years
no. On the other hand, a man
forty rars old h.us fewer vearn t.j
live than had iho man of tho .amo
age thirty i'iirn ago, wys Popular
Sclonco Monthly. Medical htati.stlcjt
provo that Infant mortality and

dl.scases aro decreasing,
wlioreaa degonorutlvo dlscanen and
rancor aro increasing, Howovor,
the gravity of the wuslago of adult
lifo will not bo approciatod until
there is a nation-wid- e registration of
the sick.

Mr. Chinaman Must Have
His 'Melican Cigarette

years ago wo exfortol four
TKNiindrctl million clgarnttw to

C.'lilna, which is an averago of
ulxiut ono oigaretto a year for each
Celestial. This ear there has

been an averago of ten cigar--

in rouiiir figures, lour billion Amer-
ican cigarottos, says Popular Science
Monthly. lt year our sxports in
clrarettca atone reached Uin tll.OOO.- -
COO mark,

Kings Toil for Cakes
Royal Birds Used to nave It Soft But That

Was Before We Nudged the Clocks Up Sixty
Minutes Kinging Was Easy Velvet But
That Was Before We Bounced the Cuckoos
Up an Hour.

By Arthur ("Bugs") Baer
IVpiiitLt. till. t. t'rmi VubUfclnt Co. TW N Vork Mmlr WofUI. 'f
CAT can squint at a king, but It takes an aco to step on him.

Uut. If that cat wauls to do any flirting with that kins
person, it had better look quick. JJccauao that old aco b busy

stepping on that king, and in about two Jiggles of Mister Cat's tail .

thrro won't bo any kings left to squint at.
Democracy Is busUng Vm looso from their crowns, and soon th

kinks and ovcrybody will bo little domocrats together. Crowns are
('ropplng off royal skullplecnn llko rlpo huckleberries In a Missouri
pale. The whole works Is going democratic. Ily the time the returns '
from California eotnn In old Otis Cat will need binoculars to look at a
kink. looking for kings will be llko taking a census of dodo birds.

Tho war has gono democratic And that means Vlnks will have
to punch the time clock with tho rest of us working birds. Kaiser .

Illll will havo his Uirnne wrapped around his neck llko a muffler and
tied In n lover's knot. No more of this royal purple Junk. That's off,

llko an old shoe. '

It's going to bo rather corrugated on old Illllhilm when ho has
to step out nnd enrn tho dally biscuits by tho sweat of his receding and .

bevel-edge- d brow. All the kinks will havo to work. No moro royal
broken-arche- d bums. The world Is cured and Intends to stay cured.

Tho bird who launches a royal employment agency for '
who can furnished good reference will mako a garageful of kale, i

Only troublo Is that no ex-kl- will be ablo to furnish a good refer-
ence. .!

Heretofore a kink's only ambition has been to sleep off a cham-

pagne souse In a Iouls IV. fireplace nnd then waddlo around In a
Colonel's uniform of tho 110th Imherlnl Shock Troops. Iletwcen
souses ho would havo his photo taken with his glass ryo and tin car '

turned away from tho camera. Uut now kinks will bo faco to faco
with work. Flat feet will bo no exemption. Neither will flat skulls.

Don't know what tho Kaiser will do as a worklngnian, but ha
ought to bn able to understudy for the man who puts the worms In

ihrstnuts, And his sextet of sons. Yea bo! Iltllhclm has been '

saving 'cm for pallbearers;
There's the Klown Prince Frltzcrik lllllholm, tho heir apparent. '

Frltzerlk Is heir apparent, hut ho ain't very apparent when there's
fighting near. Frltzerlk should mako a good official weather fore-
caster- as ho has been guessing wrong since the war Started. Then '
Hlllhelm k. I'rlnee Addlehead, Prinre August, Prince
Oscar and Prlnco Joachim. I'rlnco Joachim was named after a Joke
and resembles his old mnn as closely as one flivver resomblcs another.
Fair enough. Don't know what tho Hohenzollcrii sextet can do, hut
wo could give each one a snow shovel nnd turn 'em loose in Alabama.

The Czar of Bulgaria might make a fairly good traffic cop in the
Sahara Desert with a Uttlo experience. King Chas. of Austria-Hungar-

alijjt much good, as he is nothing but tho Kaiser's yon man. The SuJ crj
(an of Turkey Is another ilsh who ain't of any more use than five j
inches of foam on two Inches of berr. The only man who could have
given those birds appropriate employment was Ilarnum.

The old king graft Is dead like threo kegs of salted mackerel.
Kings will have to work for their cake.

Wear Your Own Art Gallery;
Painted Lingerie Is Coming!1

By W. G. Bowdoin
War rniiditiciiiH nre making them-selve- s

fIt In every dmvtion anil con-

servation along all llne.s has become
and Is becoming more nnd morn

to each one of us. We must not
only eat les sugar thnn ever before,
but we must wear .shorter nklrts and
lower shoe. The hosiery tnanuf.irtti-rnr.s- ,

with all the rot of us, inunt
reduce their manufacturing costs by
eliminating the fancy rulers and)
startling dlgns of tho ladles' llne..
They must, in splto of tht'insrlvc,
limit their output to plain and som-

bre nhndes because of the dye situa-
tion.

Lingerie rliat oneo wereamed will
now mako Its painted approach much
more noiselessly and without osten
tation, but with latent force. All this
tnnkoa for tlln opportunity..! tho
development of tho Intest fomlnlno
fad In underwear.

Onco moro It Is true that It Is an
III wind that blows without benefl-cenr- e.

Oil paintings, dono to suit Individ-
ual taste, on tho lingerie, are among
the announcements.

Iwh p.ece Is Jo follow a master
design, and .ets will havo Uiolr day
in court. Thus, a mosquito not over-rirew- s

will put a spider-we- b stm-kln-

must eminently In tho shade, if not
entirely out of biihlncos, and a whole
Iloek of vistas opens up boforo Uin
of us who havo ryes with limitles
posMlMllttcs as to scenic effects, with
startling backgrounds and atmos-
pheric tonalities.

Tho imagination halts when a life- -

jkofeft i

THE eXECUVlON OK
ffRfi. ftNTOI N Q.TTC

ONTHE. CORSET COVB.Q I

TAKinCj OP7HC BAbTlUtHumming around the,
BOTTOMOP THti UNOE.HSKIRT

liko representation of the execution
of Mario- Autoiuetto is suggested na
tho adornment for thu back of a cor-- ct

cover, and inoro eHfiocially when,
this is to bo accompanied with &

fi.inorainio sketch of tho taking ot'
the Uastille, drawn to scale, running'
around tho bottom of tho undersktrt,'
with additional sidelights, based upon
tho Fiancli ltevolution. sandwioJied
In, where opportunity offers.

"Washington Crossing tho Dela.
ware." "Joan of Aro Listening to tho
Voices," "The Battle of Waterloo" nd
examples of tho shot-to-plec- sc'iooj
may all bo harnessed to tho new fad.

Tho 3C0 degrees, playing in doublov
represented by a pair of silk ones,
ranging from grossnesa to supcrnality
lu contour, may be mentioned anion?
thoso which nlso ran as to possibilities.

Tho artistic temperament may now
take on a now leaso of life, in spltn
ot tho agitation in favor of a tax on
art ranging up to 25 per cent. It may
mount upon eagle's wings. It may
run without weariness. It may but
what's tho uso? Tho new fad Is a posU
tivo boon to struggling artists front
Mm no to California, whoso produce
tons have, sluco tho war, had to coo
front not only a sluggish, but a post
tivety dead market, and the line ot
thciu U iu'W forming (at the rlxbt,
pieaso) to call tno nappy orlglnAtog
of tho now idea blessed, which linei
touched upon only too briefly,

Let us all rise tn our places and
give three ifxtslne cheers for the ap
plication otfilalnUng to llntrerla, ,
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