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ROOSEVELT'S BOOKS AS "INDIVIDUAL AS FRIENDS"
Gathered Into Home at Sagamore Hill "On No Known Prin- -

ciple" and Scattered Through the Honse

for Convenience.

The books are everywhere. There are
as many In the north room and In the
parlor Is drawing room a more appro-

priate name than parlorT as in the
library: the at the top ot the
house, which Incidentally has the love-
liest view or all, contains more books
than any of the other rooms; and they
are particularly delightful books to
browse among. Just because they have
not much relevance to one another, this
being one of the reasons why they are
relegated to their present abode. But
the books have overflowed Into all the

"other rooms, too.
I could not name any principle upon

which the books have been gathered.
Books are almost as Individual as
friends. There Is no earthly use in
laying down general laws about them.
Some meet the needs of one person, and
some or another; and each person should
beware of the 's besetting sin.
of what Mr. Edgar Allan Poe calls "the
mad pride of Intellectuality.' taking the
shape of arrogant pity for the man who

does not like the same kind of books.
Of course there are books which a man
or woman uses as Instruments of a pro-

fessions law books, medical books, cook-cr- y

books, and the like. I am not
speaking of these, for they are not prop-

erly "books" at all: they come In the
category of telephone direc-
tories, and other useful agencies of civil-

ised life. 1 am speaking of books that
are meant to be read Personally, grant-

ed that these books are decent and
healthy, the one test to which I demand
that they all submit is that of being in-

teresting If the book Is not Interesting
to the reader, then In all but an in-

finitesimal number of cases it gives scant
benefit to the reader. Of course any
reader ought to cultivate his or her
taste so that good books will appeal
to it. and that trash won't. But after
this point has once been reached, the
needs of each reader must be met In a
fashion that will appeal to those needs.
Personally the books by which I have
profited infinitely more than by any oth-

ers have been those in which profit was
a of the pleasure, that Is, I
read them because I enjoyed them, be-

cause I liked reading them, and the
profit came in as part of the enjoyment.

1 Bid Ramp Library.
Of course each individual Is apt to

have some special Ustes .n which he can-

not expect that any but a few friends
will share Now, I am very proud of
my big game Ubrar). I suppose there
must be man) big game libraries in

Continental Europe, and possibly In Eng-

land more extensive than mine, out I

have not happened to come across an)
such library in this Seme or

the originals go back to the sixteenth
ceitur) and there are copies or repro-

ductions of the two or three most famous
hunting books of the middle ages, such
as the Duke of "lork s translation of Gas-

ton Pbotbus. and the queer book of the
Emperor Maximilian 1 i only ver

that I meet any one who
books. On thecares for any of these

other hand. I expect to find many friends
who will turn naturally to some of the

books of poetry or ro-

mance
old or the new

or history to which we nf the
household habltuall turn Let ..me add

I

that ours 1s in no sense, j , T, J"
library Each book as fT I

'!' then
read We could the doesn't.
over much thought ior me ou
books we were too mucn .nic. "
their lnsldes.

What Should a Statesman Bead t
Now and then I am asked as to "what

books a statesman should read." and my ,

roetry and dm

.i.,.,t .tr.r1.-- under the head of novels.

I don t mean that he read only

It he cannotnovels and modern poetr).
also enjo the Hebrew and toe
Greek dramatists, he be sorry.
He ou l read Interesting books on

hmorv .,nd fov eminent, and books or
phtlosophv. and really aoodscei.iv -- no

books on these subjects are as enthrall-
ing written in proseas anv fiction ever

Glbbon and Macaulay. Herodotus.
and Tacitus, the Helmskrlngla,

Frolssart. Jolnvllle and Vlllehardouln.
Parkman and Mahan. Mommsen and
Ranke whj' there are scores and scores
jf solid histories, the best In the world,

which are as absorbing as the best of all
he novels, and of as permanent value

The same thing true of Darwin and
Huxlej and Carljle Emerson, and
parts of Kant, and of volumes like Suth-

erland s Growth of the Moral Instinct,
or Essavs and Lounsbury's stud-

ieshere again' I am not to Ing to class
books together or measure one by an-

other or enumerate orie In a thousand
ot those worth reading, but Just to In-

dicate that any man or woman or some
ntelligence and some cultivation can in
some line or other ot serious thought,
scientific or historical or philosophical or
economic or governmental, find any num-
ber ot books which are charming to read.
nd which In addition give that tor which

his or her soul hungers. I do not tor a
minute mean that the statesman ought
not to read a great many different books
or this, character. Just as every one
should read them But. In the final
event, the statesman, and the publicist,
and the reformer, and the agitator for

things, and the upholder of what Is
good In old things, all need more than
anything else to know human nature,
know the needs of the human soul; and
they will find this nature and these needs
set forth as nowhere else by the great
imaginative writers, whether ot prose or
of poetry.

Books and Book Lists.
The room for choice Is so limitless

that to my mind It seems absurd to try
to make catalogues which shall be sup-
posed to appeal to all the best thinkers.
This Is why I have no sympathy what-
ever with writing lists of the One Hun-
dred Best Books, or the Five-Fo- Li-

brary. It Is all right for a man to
amuse himself by composing a list of a
hundred very good books; and If he
Is to go off for a year br so where he
cannot get many books. It Is an ex-

cellent thing to choose a li-

brary or particular books which In that
particular year and on that particular
trip would like to read. But there
Is no such thing as a hundred books
that best for all men. or for the
majority of men, or for one man at all
times; and there Is no such as a
five-to- library which will satisfy the
needs of even one particular man on
different occasions extending over a
number of years. Milton is best for
one mood Pope for another. Be-

cause a man likes Whitman or Brown-
ing or Lowell he should not feel him-
self debarred from Tennyson or Kip-
ling or Kojner or Heine or the'Bard
of the DlmbovlUa. Tolstoy's novels are
good at one time and those of

at another; he is fortunate
who relish "Salammbo" "Tom
Brown" and the "Two Admirals" and
"Quentln Durward" and "Artemus Ward"
and the "Ingoldsby Legends" and "Pick-
wick" and "Vanity Fair." Why, there are
hundreds of books like these, each one
of which. If really read, really assimi
lated, by the person to whom It hap
pens to appeal, will enable that person

quite unconsciously to furnish, himself
with much ammunition which he
And of use In the battle of life.

A book must be interesting to the par-
ticular reader at that particular time.
But there are tens of thousands of Inter-
esting books, and some of them are seal-
ed to some men and some are sealed to
others; and some stir the soul at some
given point of a man's life and yet y

no message at other times. The
reader, the must meet his
own needs without pa) Ing too much at-
tention to what his neighbors say these
needs should be. He must not hypocrit-
ically pretend to like what he does not
like. Yet at the same time he must
avoid that most unpleasant of all the In-

dications of puffed-u-p which con-
sists In treating mere Individual, and
perhaps unfortunate. Idiosyncrasy as a
matter of pride. I happen to be devoteJ
to "Macbeth," whereas I very seldom read
"Hamlet ' (though I like parts of It). Now
I am humbly and sincerely conscious
that this is a demerit in me and not In
"Hamlet." and et It would not do me any
good to pretend that I like Hamlet as
much as "Macbeth" when, as a matter of
fact. I don't. I am very fond or simple
epics and o ballad poetry, from the
Nibelungenlied and the' Roland song
through "Chevy Chase" and "Patrick
Spens" and "Twa Corbies" to Scott's
poems and Longfellow's "Saga of King
Olaf" and "Othere" On the other hand.
I don't care to read dramas as a rule; I
cannot read them with enjovment unless
they appeal to me very strongly. They
must almost be Eschylus or Euripides.
Goethe or Moliere, In order that I may
not feel after finishing them a sense of
virtuous pride In having achieved a task.
Now I would be the first the deny that
even the most delightful old English bal-

lad should be put on a par with any one
cf scores nf dramatic works by authors
whom I have not mentioned; I know that
each or these dramatists written
what is of more worth than the ballad;
enly, I enjoy the ballad, I don't en-
joy the drama; and therefore the ballad
is better for me. fact Is not
altered bv the other fact that my own
shortcomings are to blame In the matter.

I still read a number of Scott's novels
over and over again, whereas if I
finish an) thing by Miss Austin I have
a reeling that duty performed Is a rain-
bow to the soul. But other

who are very close kin to me,
and whose taste I know to be better
than mine, read Miss Austen all the
time and. moreover, they are very
kind, and never pity me in too offensive
a manner for not reading her myself.

Aside from the masters of literature,
there are all kinds of books which one
person will find delightful, and which
he certainly ought not to surrender Just
because nobody else Is able to find as
much the beloved volume. There Is
on our a little

novel or tale called "The
Couple." It Is told with much

humor It Is a story of gentle-tol- k who
are really gentle-fol- and to me It Is
altogether delightful.. But outside the
members of own family I have
never met a human being who had
even heard of It, and I don't suppose I
ever shall meet one. I often enjoy a
storv by some living author so much
that I write to tell hlra so or to tell
her 10. and at least halt the time J re- - I

gret my action, because It encourages
the writer to believe that the public

Better Than Books.
Books are all very well In their way.

and we love them at Sagamore Hill.
but children are better than books.
Sagamore Hill Is one of three neighbor
ing houses In which small cousins spent

ery haonv vears of childhood Tn th
three houses there were at time
sixteen of these small cousins, all told.
ana once w e ranged them in order of
size and took their photograph There
are many kinds of success In life worth
and'auractive toTeTsucces" fulvous"!
ness man. or railway
or a successful l.wjer orVeto" a
writer or a President, or a ranchman
or the colonel or a fighting reelMnt

cause some one oi u """"'?,,, shares my views, and he finds
It. nev- -t '"""that public
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one

reasonaoiy well, certainly makes
other forms of success and achievement
lose their Importance by comparison.

The Country for Children.
It may be that he travels farthest

who travels alone, but the goal thus
reached not worth And as
for a life deliberate!) devoted to pleasure
as an end why, the greatest happiness

the that comes a
product of striving to do what must be I

Got, Craig of North Carolina Doing a

ara rapldl visible

done, even though sorrow is met In the
doing. There Is a bit of homely phi-

losophy, quoted by Squire BUI Wldener,
of WIdener's Valley, Va., which remi up
one's duty In life: "Do what you can,

with what you've gbt, where you are."
.'the country Is the place for children,

and not the country. ' a city small
enough so that one can get out Into tne
country. "When our-o- children were
little, we were for several winters In
Washington, and each Sunday afternoon
the whole ramlly spent In Bode Creek
Park, which was then very real country
Indeed. I would drag cne of the chil-
dren's wagons: and when the very small-
est pairs of feet grew tired of trudging
bravely after us, or of racing on rap-

turous side trips arter nowers and other
treasures, the owners would clamber Into
the wagon. One of these wagons, by the
way, a gorgeous red one, had "Express"
painted on It in gilt letters, and was
known to the younger children as the
"spress" wagon. They evidently asso

ciated the color with the term. Once while
we were at something hap-
pened to the cherished "'spess- - wagon,
to the distress of the children, and
especially of the child Who owned It.
Their mother and I were Just starting
ror a drive in the buggy, and
promised the bereaved owner that we
would visit a store we knew in Kast Nor
wich. a village a rew miles away, and
bring back another '"spress" wagon.
When we reached the store, we found to
our dismay that the wagon which we had
seen had been sold.

We could not bear to return without
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GE. LEOV.1I1D WOOD,
"Whom the Roosevelt knew.

the promised gift, for we knew that the
brains of small persons are much puz-
zled when their elders seem to break
promises Fortunately, we saw In the
store a delightful little bright red chair
and bright red table, and these we
brought home and handed solemnly over
to the expectant recipient, explaining
that as there unfortunately was not a
'"spress" wagon we had brought him
back a " 'spress" chair and " 'spress '
table It worked beautifully' The

spress ...ac, aim M.U.C Vt V tcvcnc
vvlth such rapture that e had to get
duplicates for the other small member
of the family who was the particular
crony of the proprietor of the new treas-
ures

the Comedy or Child Life.
When their mother and I returned

from a row, we would often see the chil-

dren waiting for us. running like sand
sPlder8 aIonR ,he beach" They aIways
1"-- to swim In company with a grown
UP of buoyant temperament In Inventive

"j!L"J?le"portunitlcs for
All dutiful parents know the game of

'stage-coac- each child Is given
name- - uch the h,' the nIsh ,eader'
th the old lady passenger,
and' under penaity. ot paylBf a, '"'Ji1
mu8t Eet up Whhen,!h!S""' h a
tor'' that. particular object:

h on the float while in swim
ming, and. Instead of tamel) getting up
and turning round, the child whose turn
it was had to plune overboard. When
I mentioned the water
fairly foamed with vigorously kicking
little legs, and then there was always
a moment of Interest while I counted, so
as to be sure that the number of heads
that came up corresponded with the
number of children who had gone down

No man or woman will ever to. get the

Hard Day's Work oa the Public Roads

In the improved condition ot the- - roads.

or to kill Brizzly bears and lions. But,1""1 ,wnen tne Z5, ,g, ,,"'"for unflagging interest and enjoyment, u ? ITWell, to playa nousenoia or cnuaren, ir things go'1"'" ""

true

Is reaching

is happiness as by-- j

If

Sagamore

children

GOVENOR, IN OVERALLS, BUILDS ROADS.,stl3ir

w uia aiaie, ,
Norfolk. Va-- Nov. 29. Ddfctors. lawyers, teachers, and men in every other

class ot life have Joined In the good roads movement launched by Gov. Locke
Craig of North Carolina since that executive set the example by donning a
pair of ovenlls-an- working side by side with his neighbors on the roads In
Buncombe, his home county. Branches of the North Carolina Good BoadsTmi, ar halnt All ftwr th Hint anrl Mi- Mrid result nf-t-

movement becoming-

Improvising

THEODORE ROOSEVELT,
In a Characteristic Attitude.

time when some child lies sick of a dis-

ease that threatens its life Moreover
much less serious sickness is unpleasant
enough at the time. Looking back, how-

ever, there are elements of comedy In
certain of the less serious cases. 1 well
remember one such instance which

when we were living in Wash-
ington, in a small house, with barely
enough room for everybody when all theJ
eh nks filled. Measles descenaea
on the household In the effort to keep
he hi dren that were well and thote

that we-- e sick apart, their mother and
I had to camp out In Improvised lasnion.

. ten the eldest small boy was getting
well, and had recovered his spirits, i
slept on a sofa beside his bed-t- he sofa
being so short that my feet projected
u.cr njno. UM i j iiy -
gan was given to the small boy by a
sympathetic friend Next mornhig early
1 was waked to find the small boy very
vivacious and requesting a ston. Hav--
Ing drowsll) told the stot). I said. 'Now.
father's told )ou a story, bo you amuse
yourself and let father go to sleep." to I

which the small boy responded moV vlr- -
tuously. "Ves. father will go to sleep
ana 111 piay ine orEn. "
Later his sister who had Just come down
with the measles, was put into the same
room. The small boy wa convanrK-.ng-

.

and was engaged in playing on the floor
with some tin ships, together with two
or three pasteboard monitors and rams
of my own manufacture. He was giving
a vivid rendering or Farragut at Mobile
Bay, rrom memories or how I had told
the stor) . M) pasteboard rams and mon-
itors were rasclnatlng ir a naval arch-
itect ma) be allowed to praise his own
work and as Drooerty they were equally
divided between the little girl and the
small bo). "The little girl looked on with
alrt ausDlclon from the bed. for she was
not )et convalescent enough to be al
lowed down on the floor. Tne small Doy
was busily reciting the phases or the
light, which now approached Its climax,
and the little girl evidently suspected
that her monitor was destined to play
the part of victim.

Little boy And then they steamed bang
into the monitor.

Little girl Brother, don't you sink my
monitor!

Little boy (without heeding, and hurry-
ing toward the climax) And the torpedo
went at the monitor.

Little girl My monitor is not to sink!
Little boy, dramaticall) And bang the

monitor sank I

Little girl- -It didn't do any such thing
My monitor alwa)s goes to bed at seven,
and it's now quarter past. My monitor
was in bed and couldn't sink!

When I was Assistant Secretary of tho
Navy, Leonard Wood and I used often to
ccmblne forces and take both fam'lles ot
children out to walk, and occasionally
some of their playmates. Leonard Wood a
sen. I found, attributed the paternity of
all of those not of his own family to
me. Once we were taking the children
across Bock Creek on a fallen tree. 1

was standing on the middle of the log
trying to prevent any of the children
from falling ofT, and while making a
clutch at one peculiarly active and heed-
less child I fell off myself. As I etaerged
from the water I heard the little Wood
boy calling frantically to the general:
"Oh! oh! The father of all the children
fell Into the creek!" which made me feel
like an uncommonly moist patriarch.

Of course, the children took much in-

terest in the trophies J occaslbnally
brought bade from my hunts. When I
started for my regiment in "88 the stress
of leaving home, which was naturally
not pleasant, was somewhat lightened by
the next to the youngest boy, whose
Ideas of what was about to happen were
hazy; he clasped me round the legs with
a beaming smile and said, "And Is my
father going to the war? And will be
bring me back a bear!" When, some
five months later. I returned, of course
In my uniform, this little boy was much
puzzled as to my Identity, althojgh he
greeted me affably with "Good afternoon,
colonel." Half an hour later somebody
asked him. "Where's fatherr to which
he responded. "I don't know; but the
colonel Is taking a bath."

Of course the children anthropomor-
phized If that is 'the proper term their
friends of the animal world. Among these
friends at one period was the baker's
hors;. and on a very rainy day I beard
the little girl, who was looking out of tho
window, say, with a melancholy shake
of her heftd, "Oh! there's poor Kraft's
horse, all sc'ppln' wet!"

While I was In the White House the
youngest boy became an habitue of a
small and Tather noisome animal (hop.

BBaBBaaaBalBzW

and the owner would oc
casionally let him take pets home to play
with. On one occasion I was holding a
conversation with one of the leaders In
Congress, Uncle Pete Hepburn, about
the railroad rate bill The children
were strictly trained not to Interrupt
Lustress. but on this particular occasion
the little bov s feellrgs overcame him.
He had be-- n loaned a which.
as all nature-love- know. Is not only a
useful but a beautiful snake, very friend
ly to human beings, and he came rush
ing home to show the treasure. He was
holding It inside his coat and it con- -
trived to wlgrle partly down the sleeve.
rncIe Pete Hepburn naturally did not
understand the foil Import cf what the, was Mylns to rae ag he tn.
daVored to wriggle out of his Jacket,
and kmd, miartea t0 heIp him-H- th,

faack wUh , ag ,ma
b and gn b f. . .

i' '" "nu "
There could be no healthier and pleas

anter clace in which to brlnr uo chtl- -
dren tBan , nook of ola.Un)e Amer-

around Sagamorj Hill Certainly
n"" knew sraa PtoPle to have a bet
ter time or a better training for their
work In after life than the three families
or cousins at Sagamore Hill. It was real
country, and speaking from the some
what detached point of view of the mas
culine parent I should say there was
Just the proper mixture of freedom and
control In the management of the chil
dren They were never allowed to be dls
obedient or to shirk lessons or work: and
they were encouraged to have all the fun
po'sible.

They often went barefoot, especially
during the many hours passed In various
enthralling pursuits along and in the
waters of the bay. They swam, they
tramped, they boated, they coasted and
skated In winter, they were Intimate
friends with the cows, chickens, pigs,
and other live stock. They had In suc
cession two ponies. General Grant and,
when the general's legs became such that
he lay down too often and too unex
pectedly In the road, a calico pony named
Algonquin, who is still, living a life of
honorable leisure In the stable and In
the pasture where he has to be picketed,
because otherwise he chases the cows.
Sedate pony Grant used to draw the cart
In which the children went driving when
they were very small, the driver being
their old nurse Maine, who had held their
mother in her arms when she was born,
and who was knit to them by a tie as
close as any tie of blood. I doubt wnether
I ever saw Mame really offended with
them except once when, out of pure, but
misunderstood affection, they named
a pig after her! They loved pony
Grant. Once I saw the then little boy
of three hugging pony Grant's fore legs.
As he leaned over, his broad straw hat
tilted on end. and pony Grant medita-
tively munched the brim: whereupon the
small boy looked up with a wall ot an
guish, evidently thinking the pony had
decided to treat him like a radish.

The children had pets of their own,
too, of course. Among them guinea pigs
were the stand-by- s their highly unemo
tional nature fits them for companion'
ship with adoring but
young masters and mistresses. Then there
were flying squirrels, and kangaroo rats,
gentle and trustful, and a badger whose
temper was short, but whose nature was
fundamentally friendly.

The badger's name was Joslah; the
particular little boy whose property he
was used to carry him about, clasped
firmly around what would have been his
waist If he had had any. Inasmuch aa
when on the ground the badger would
play energetic games of tag with the
little boy ana nip ms Dare legs. I sug
tested that It would be uncommonly dis-

agreeable If he took advantage of being
held In the little boy's arms to bite his
face, but this suggestion was repelled
with scorn as an unworthy assault on
the character of Joslah. "He bites legs
sometimes, but he never bites faces," said
the little boy.

We also had a young black bear whom
the children christened Jonathan Ed
wards, partly out of compliment to their
mother, who was descended from that
great Puritan divine, and partly because
the bear possessed a temper in which
gloom and strength were combined in
what the children regarded as Calvlnistlc
proportions. As for the dogs, ot course
there were many, and during their lives
they were intimate and valued family
friends, and their deaths were household
tragedies. On of thenv a large yellow
animal ot several good breeds and valua- -

Counby Is Place for Children, Former President Holds.

Outings in Rock

Gen.

ble rather because of psychical than phys-
ical traits, was named "Susan" Jby bis
small owners. In commemoration of an
other retainer, a white cow; the fact
that tho cow and the dog were not of
the same sex being "treated "wionndlf- -
ference. Much the most Individual of the
dogs and the one with the strongest
character was Sailor Boy, a Chesapeake
Bay dog. He bad a masterful temper
and a strong sense of both dignity and
duty. He would never let the other dogs
fight, and he himself never fought unless
circumstances Imperatively demanded It;
but be was a murderous animal when he
did fight. He was not only exceedingly
fond of the water, as was to be ex
pected, but passionately devoted to gun
powder in every form, for ne loved fire
arms and fairly reveled In the Fourth of
July celebrations the. latter being rather
hazardous occasions, aa tne cnuaren
strongly objected to any "safe and sane"
element being injected into tnem, ana naa
the normal number of close shaves with
rockets. Roman candles, and firecrackers.

One ot tne stana-oy- s ior enjoyment.
especially In rainy weather, was the old
barn. This had ben built nearly a cen
tury previously, and was as delightful
as only the pleasantest kind of old barn
can be. It stood at the meeting-spo- t of
three fences. A favorite amusement
used to be an obstacle race when the
barn was full of bay. The contestants
were timed and were started succes
slvely from outside the door. They
rushed Inside, clambered over or bur
rowed through the hay, as suited them
best, dropped out ot a place where a
loose board had come off. got over,
through, or under the three rences. and
raced back to the starting-poin- t. When
they were little, their respective fathers
were exoected also to take part In the'":n my

.""" ".""-- :;..m.' race, and when with the ad- -
vance of years the fathers Anally re-

fused to be contestants, there was a
general feeling of pained regret among
the children at such a decline In the
sporting spirit. .

Near the Sound.
Another famous place for handicap

races was Cooper's Bluff, a gigantic
sand-ban- k rising rrom the edge ot the
bay, k mile from the house If the tide
was high there was an added thrill, for
some or the contestants were sure to
run into the water.

As soon as the little boys learned to
swim they were allowed to go oft by
themselves In rowboats and camp out
for the night along the Sound. Some-
times I would go along so as to take
the smaller children. Once a schooner
was wrecked on a point half a dozen
miles awa). She held together well
for a season or two arter having been
cleared of everything down to the tim-
bers, and this gave us the chance to

make camping-out- " trips in which the
girls could also be Included, for we put
them to sleep In the wreck, while the
boys slept on the shore: squaw picnics,
the children called them.

My children, when oung. went to the
public school near u. the little Cove
School, as It Is called. For nearly thirty
years we have given the Christmas tree
to the schooL Before the gifts are dis-

tributed I am expected to make an ad-

dress, which Is alwas mercirully short,
my own children having impressed upon
me with trank sincerity the attitude ot
other children to "addresses or this kind'
on such occasions." There are. of course,
performances by the children themselves,1
while all of us parents look admiringly
on. each sympathizing with his or her
particular offspring In the somewhat
wooden recital of "Darius Green and his
Fl)lng Machine." or "The Mountain and
the Squirrel Had a Quarrel." iiut tne
tree and the gltta make up for all short-
comings.

Christina Time.
We had a sleigh for winter: but If.

there was much snow, the wholeluroiiy desired to go somewhere, we
would put the body of the farm wagon
on runners and all bundle In together.
We alwa)s liked snow at Christmas time,
and the sleigh-rid- e down to the church
on Christmas eve. One of the hymns al-
ways sun? at this Christmas eve festival
begins, "It's Christmas eve on the river,
it's Christmas eve on the bay." AH good
natives of the village firmly believe that
this hymn was written here, and with
direct reference to 0)ster Bay; although
If such were the case the word "river"
would have to be taken in a hyperbolic
sense, as the nearest approach to a river
Is the village pond. I used to share this
belief mjself. until my faith was shaken
by a Denver lady who wrote that she
bad sung that hymn when a child In
Michigan, and that at the present time
her little Denver babies also, loved It.
although in their case the river was not
represented by even a village pond."

Church, Stnrtj, and Readtnir,
When we were In Washington, the

children usually went with their mother
to the Episcopal Church, while I went
to the Dutch Reformed. But If any child
misbehaved Itself. It was sometimes sent
rext Sunday to church with me, on the
theory that my companionship would
have a sedative effect which It did, as
I and the child walked along with rather
constrained politeness, each eying the
other with watchful readiness for the
unexpected. On one occasion, when the
child s conduct fell Just short of w arrant
ing extreme measures, his mother, a:
they were on the point ot entering
cnurcn. concluded a homily by a quota'
tlon which showed a certain haziness of
memory concerning the marriage and
baptismal services: "No, little boy. If
this conduct continues, I shall think that
you neither love, honor, nor obey me
However, the culprit was much Im-
pressed with a sense of shortcoming as

AHtTI:'taJIdi!?,,

RUSSIA CONFISCATES

PROPERTY JEWS

Parent and Guardian of Thote Flee-

ing frora Military Service

Must Pay.
Special Cable to The tvu&tnitoa-Herald-.

St Petersburg, Nov. . The governor
of Tllna, on orders from the department
of the Interior, has commenced the con-

fiscation ot 362,000 rubles' 'worth ot
property n that region.

This Is the estimated as fines for-

feited the crown due by Jews who fled
abroad to escape military service.

Any male Jew bom In district
twenty years ago, who not appeared
for military service, and his parents or
guardians not being able to produce a
death certificate, is counted as a de-

faulter.
The forfeit is being levied on

and guardians. The usual Is
compulsory sale of goods If the-- money
is not forthcoming voluntarily.

naiy .

Creek Park with
Wood.

to the obligations he had undertaken;
so the result waa as satisfactory aa if the
quotation had been from right
service.

As for the education ot the children,
there was ot course much ot It that rep
resented downright bard work and
drudgery. There was also much, training
that came as a and was per-
haps almost as valuable not aa a sub
stitute, but as an addition. After their
supper the children, when little, would
come trotting up to their mother's room

be read to, and It was always a sur-
prise to me to notice the extremely
varied reading which Interested them,
from Howard Pyle's "Robin Hood," Mary
Alicia Owen's "Voodoo Tales," and Joel
Chandler Harrura "Aaron In the Wild
Woods." to "Lycidaa" and "King John."
It their mother was absent. I would try
to act as a poor substitute,
I fear superintending the supper and
reading aloud afterwards. The children
did not wish me to read the books they
desired their mother to read, and Iusually took some such book as "Here-war- d

the Wake," or "Guy Mannering." or
"The Last ot the Mohicans." or else
some story about a g tiger. Or
a g Hon. from one ot the hunt-
ing books my library.

These latter stories were always
favorites, and as the authors themin the first person, my Interested
auditors grew to know them by
name of the 'T" stories, and regarded
them as adventures, all of which hap-
pened to the same Individual. When
Selous. the African hunter, visited ua
I had to get him to to the younger
children two or three of the storieswith which they were already familiar
from reading; is a
"""J "'"" """ or'.na always en
ters inorougmy into the feeling notonly of himself but of the opposing Honor buffalo, my own rendering of the ln- -
cldents was cast entirely into theshade.

Besides profiting by the more canoni-
cal books on education, we profited byessays and articles of a less
orthodox type. I wish to express my
warmest gratitude for such books notof avowedly didactic purpose as Laura
Richards' books. Josephine Dodge 's

"Madness of Philip." Palmer
Cox's "Queer People." the melodies of
Father Goose and Wild Goose,
Flandreau's "Mrs White's." Myra Kel-
ly's stories of her little East Side pu-
pils, and Mlchelson's "Madlgans." It Is
welt to take duties, and life generally,
seriously. It Is also well to remember
that a sense of humor Is a heathy anti-
scorbutic to that portentous serious-
ness which defeats Its own purpose.

Occasionally bits of
proved of unexpected help to the chil-
dren in later years. Like other chil-
dren, they were apt to take to bed
with them treasures which they par-
ticularly esteemed. One of the bovs.
Just before his sixteenth birthday, went

g with the family doctor
and close personal friend of the entire
family. Alexander Lambert.

Once night overtook them before they
camp-- d, and they had to He down Just
where they were. Next morning Dr
Lambert rather enviously congratulated
the boy on the fact that stones and roots
evidently did not Interfere with tho
soundness of his sleep; to which the boy
responded' "Well, doctor, you see It
Isn't yery long, sln.ee I nsedSa take
fourteen china animals to bed "with me
every night!" ..

Growing- - Up.
As children grew up. Sagamore Hill

remained delightful for thenw There
were picnics and riding parties, there
were dances In the north room some-
times fancy dress dances and open-a-

plays on the green tennis court of one of
the cousin's houses. The children are
no longer children now. Most ot them
are men and women, working out their
own fates in the big world; some in our
own land, others across the great oceans
or where the Southern Cross blazes
the tropic nights. Some of them have
children of their own: some are working
at one thing, some at another: tn cable
ships. In business offices. In factories. In
newspaper offices, building steel bridges,
bossing gravel trains and steam shovels,
or laying tracks and superintending
freight traffic

They have had their share cf accidents
and escapes; as I write, word comes
from a far-o- land that one ot them,
whom Seth Bullock- - .used to call "Kim"
because he was the friend of all man-
kind, while bossing a dangerous but
necessary tteel structural Job. has had
two ribs and two back teeth broken,
Is back at work. They have known
they will know Joy and sorrow, triumph
and temporary defeat But I believe they
are all the better off because of their
happy and healthy childhood.

It Is Impossible to win the great prizes
of life without running risks, and the
greatest of all prizes are those connected
with the home. No father and mothe-ca- n

hope to escape sorrow and anxiety,
and there are dreadful momenta when
death comes very near those we love,
even If for the time being it passes by.
But life is a great adventure, and the
worst of all fears 's the fear of llvtne
There are many forms of success, many
forms of triumph. But there is no other
success that in any shape or way ap-

proaches that which is open to most of
the many, many men and women who
hav e the right Ideals. These are the men
and the women who see that It Is the In-

timate and homely things that count
most They are the men and women
who have the courage to strive for the
hspplness which comes only with labor
and effort and and only to
those whose Joy In life springs in part
from power of work and sense or duty.

QUEST OF TOBACCO

BRINGS HIS ARREST

Mexican Murderer Traced Became of

His FastJdeousness in

His Smoking.
Spreial to The tublcfton Herald

Pueblo, CoL. Nov. a Trailed across th
State by a rare tobacco he smoked but
had trouble In finding, and for which he
Derslstentlv Inquired at every store, Juan
.Franco, a Mexican, was arrested on tne
charge of having killed Ben Arapain
Greeley a quarrel a woman.

Franco is alleged to have Bred, on
Arapa with a shotgun. Inflicting a wound
In the abdomen from which the Mexican
died a few hours later. The men had
had frequent fights over the affections ot
Juanita Rlos. a senorita.

Franco always smoked the same brand
of tobacco, but because of small demand
It was kept on sale at few-- places. How-
ever, he diligently asked for It. and Mils
fact becoming known to the- - police 'wtt
responsible for his capture at g PUabW
tobacco store, I , - "

FnblblMd bl tjiecUI amnsannt with th crnte. CorjrUht. WJ. br Outlook ComW.
look, of nblch Theodor. Boor.lt U tie eontribot- - nr t mVwS.

editor, through the McChn. Newspaper Srott- - huton Bmld December f
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