'Jl'o In my lonely. cottage,

Now winter winds are cold,
1 hearken to the’ crl ets,
And luh that Fam old.

F heu‘ their mlll bells tinkle, .

* Ydke beads of silver rain

That break on the brooks in summer,
And dream I' am _young again.

1 see my native rice fields
Flushed with streams in spring

And 1 hear theé frogs, so many -
. The waters seem to sing. .~

" 'Bweet are the rivers of Settsn,

" The ricestreams- sweetest of- all,
. For there all day In ths sunlight
The. cherry-blossoms fall.

. Nothing falls here save snow.flakes,
Blown. from the wintry sky;

No light here save from embers
'!‘hlt sullenly smoldering dle.

NQ sound save the bells of my. erle-.
" kets,
_Somewhere in the darkness rung,
~.And . the sigh. of the poor .old singer
For something that still is young!
-—ll H. Stoddard In Scribner’s, '
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His
‘Extra
- Work ;
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Heq.’lﬂck' ~certainly industri-
+ ous," sald Mr. Pickle,-night city edl-
tor of the dally Whift. “He's always
writing Sunday stuft.”
“Can’t burn the candle’ at both
" ends,” observed Tom Click, who was
~on the ‘cable desk. '“He'll' blow up
ke they all do. ‘He's young and
- eager, of course, but if he keeps-this
gait up it'll be tell «!;e gang a fond
good’ bye for his.”"
They gazed at Hendrick, who was
‘beating out a story on his typewrit-
er. Click' sighed.
"I remember -the biggest week's
bill'I ever made as a reported,” sald
ho_,reﬂecuvely “Time of the St
Louis cyclone. I wrote—"

Mere Mr, Pickle's 'phone rang and
: be answered it with glad haste, be-
. cause he'd ‘heard about tpat record
“bill. - CHek, having little to do at the
moment, strolled about-the city room.
' He halted"at Hendrick’s desk and
. greeted the yonhg' man amiably.
. "Evenin’,’ Joe,” sald he. “What you
- makin'?” . °
n'e "Sunday story,"™
_briefly.
Click remained benlde him. Hend-
« rick stopped work and hid the sheet
~ upon his machine by carelessly lay-
s ;l,lt one arm'over it. He smiled cold-

W

replied; Hendrick

» “Romance?” pursued Click, and he
. 'wondered. why Hendrick flushed at
~ the word. “Why don't yon shoot out
‘some more. of that Bowery Junk? It's
good and yon can't turn out too many
of 'em.’ How you feeling?"

MAL T'm all right,” sald Hendrlck
‘5:.’!8.)1‘!101‘1 as [t irritated.
T tell you, better mot try to do ’too
much,” Click warned. “I ‘was fust
28 gay asg you are when I was &
“young fellow. 'l‘here'll be reporters
atter we're dead—"

“Some one on your 'phone, sir,” a
~small copy- boy. Bought the speaker's
- Mttention, °

“*As you'll find out ended Click,
and scuttled: to his desk.

Obviously relleved,, 'Hendrick -re:
. ‘turned to his’ work. Sheet after.
- sheet joined the neat plle beside the
typewritér. In the middle of one, at
which he stared with worried 'eyes,
& boy announced that his services

were required hy the city deak,

.~ “Man_ killed two, took gas himself
and made a bloomer of it, now at
the hospital. Wife caught® hlm wlv.h
afinity on tHE ‘street. Here's” the
,mames.” *“We oan't stand over three
_quarters to-night. Only a ten page
~ paper,” sald Mr., Pickle. ‘Smith can

+take it on the phone it it looks 1ike

. & late job, Gimme what you can for

“the first.”

Hendrick rushed back to his copy,
folded it _into™a blg envelope and slid
 that Into his coat pocket.

 “Why does he lug a Sunday story
+ -around on this murder thing?” pond-

" ~ered Click, who saw the actipn. “That

boy's Tead is just so full of space-

grabbing in the 'magazine section
that he can't think of anything else.”

.Hendrick, having garnered a story
- good ‘enough for the—first page, re-.
* turned in time to pound out a third
of a column' for the first edition.
Then he rewrote the:late and length-
ened it to-the full column, to which
Mr. Pickle, belng pleased with his
“young man's wleanings, graclously

nded /the_space allowance.

! vas 1 a. m. when Hendrick fin-
g% | “his night's assignment.. Click,
% : home with all the morning pa-

under his arm, was shocked tg
=, . Hendrick take out an envelope,
rapidly scan the typewritten pages
it had held and-then begin upon the

and met Click's- gaze,

- “You better go home,. get out o'
here and quit that ding-donging. for-
‘ever!  Want. any eyes or bnlnl loft
“for your old ‘age?”

“Hendrick smiled coldly.

“My eyes are all right,” he retort~
ed. “Good night!"

“Pickle,”” said - Click, kleklng his
{ way through the clutter of proofs
“upon the floor within a two- foot ra-
- Hus-of his colleague, “you talk to
.. that kid. He's dafty, my boy. Been
Y writing since he got in at six, except |-
~ for'the time he was out on  that
' shooting yarn. Make -him beat it
“*“home.” > % g
i Mr. Pickle also felt a very friendly
J' “Interest in ' Hendrick. He ' crossed
~.the room.

he sald.

From Hendrlqk luued a hiss of ex-
asperation,

“I—un-vn'mnx a Bunday story!”
- he 'sald, dlaunet.ly "Don't you wish
“me in the office?”

“Don't be absurd,” sald Mr Plckle
v"l hate to see’ you kill yourgelf, that's
~all Nurly done 7"
7“1 hope to be soon,” said Hendrick,
significantly; whereat they retreated.
©  Every member of 4he staff com-
. ~mented on Hendrick's' love of work.
_Between news stories he_ mrned out
. innumerable cglumns.
% j, I belleve he's dolng & hook,” sald
Charlfe Clubb, the jyvenile Individual

+ in the city room. He

|~ “Oh,_Joey,” she cried, rushing past

jern California and southern Oregon.

“SBunday stuff.”: The toller looked up|.

“1a call m.'}au 1T were you”

‘the older men doclined to waste time
upon, “he’s 0 absorbed.”

“"“He's -been looking 5loomy overy
night since he started on It re
markej Mr. McLenton, who covered
Tenderloin- nollce “Aln't & blt like
himself.” :

They . speculated, but after one or
two attempts the Whift's staft ceased
to ‘ask questions, because Hendrick
displayed a too savage temper when
inquiries were made. Click publicly
mourned over him.

“Hendrick must have six full pages
in the magazine,” he sald to Snip-
per, the Sunday editor, on g Saturday

afternoon’ ‘You shouldn't let him
wWork as he does; Bad."
“Why, I can't get him to write

even a little"human interest story—
and I offered to run his name over
it,” sald the- Sunday editor. “They’re
all lazy. And he's the lazlest”

“Hendrick hasn't mything in to-
morrow " ‘

“Nary a line,” sald Snipper, .

“Mighty queer,” ‘ruminated Click.
“Is he trying to bust the.magazines?”

‘In "the city room = Hendrick was
writing as munl. but he appeared de-
fected.

“Now. what are yon dolng?" asked
Click: “Sunday story?"

Hendrick nodded sadly.

“Won't the -end come out right?”
“Nothing's right,” sald Hendrick,
wolully. “It's all wrong.”

Click  heard the swish of a sllk
gown, That was an infrequent sound
; looked. A
‘pretty “girl, in an olive green gown
and a droopy sort of ~hat with a
plume, of which Click approved, fol-
lowed & pug-nosed copy boy toward
Hendrick's ~desk. She -carried a
sheath of big envelope with  The
New York Whim printed ih -one cor-
ner.

-

the boy; “we moved two weeks ago
and’ 1 Just happened to go into the
old place and there ! found all tho

letters together! What must you
have thought?" :
“Is—is it all right?". Hendrick

scorned ‘to wait for Click to absent
himsel. “Ig it."

“Of course, you: silly,”  sald the
pretty girl, she blushed redly.

“I'Just couldn't walt, and 8o walk-
ed in here,” she added.

Click sneaked away.—N. Y Tele-
graph,
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THE MODOCS.

Fifty of the Tribe Now Living in
Indian Territory.

Placidly smoking the pipe of peace,
apparently forngetful of the ‘eventful
past, about fifty Indians, relatives and
survivors of the remowned Modocs,
who took part In the most interest-
ing Indian rebelllon in Amerfcan his-
tory, are living on allotments near
Miami, I. T. These fifty are perhaps
the only suryivors or relatives ofthe
once powerful tribe.

The ‘Modocs, it will be remem-
bered, were.an Indian”tribe of north-

In 1872 they became  turbulent and
refused to remain on their reserva-
tions. QGen. E. R. 8. Canby, a vet-
eran of the Mexican and Clvil wai®,
‘was sent against them, but they, af-
ter firing on the United States forces,
retreated to the laya beds. The ad-
vance .of-the .United States troops
was greatly impeded by the peculiar
topography of the country, and, a
good many of ‘thém were" picked off
by Indian * sharpshooters concealed
behind the rocks and crags of the
lava ‘beds, Efforts were then:made
to negotiate with. them, and a con-
ference was held between Gen. Can—
by and two peace commigsioners on
the one hand and a number of Mo-
docs, | including  their chief, Capt.
1Jack, on the other. While Gen. Can-
by and his aldes were seated on
stones around a small fire two In-
dians. who were concealed in -the
bushes’ rushed from  their hiding
place. with guns and shot to death
the' General and one of his compan-:
lons. ~ A vigorous campaign was then
begun against the treacherous Indl-
ans, -and. in the ‘following summer
Gen. Jefterson C. Davis, who succeed-
ed Gen. Canby,-captured the Modoc
band. - Capt. Jack and three other
leaders ‘were tried by a military ¢
mission and hanged, while two

ers were imprisoned for life. About
100 who 'had not followed Capt: Jack
were permitted to remain in Call-
fornia. - The rqmainder, aboub 1465,
of whom the fifty are elther surviv-
org’ or descendants, were transferred
to the Indian Territory. Altogether
he ‘war cost $500,000. Sixty-odd sol-
diers and Indlan allles were killed
and nearly as many wounded.

Little Man, who {s said to be a nep-
hew of Cdpt. Jack, is the only known
relative of the famous warrior. Chief
-Scarecrow, now bent with age and In-
firmity; Is one of the aurvivors of the
‘rebellion. . Besides him are two or
three others. who were transported
from’ California. The others now in
the “Territory are all descendants of
the ofd warrlors. 1f the tribe con-
tinaes to dwindle as rapidly during
the next few years “as it has in the
past another decade will ‘mark the
death” ot ‘the last Modoc - Indian 1n
America.—Kansas. City Star.

- WHY MEAT 18 80 HIGH.-
A Few - Expreulonl ‘that Don't cur.
y ify Matters at All.

By 'this time, summing up the va-
rled statementa of those {n the busl-
ness; it”is: possible to form remark:
ably clear ldeas of why we are pay-
ing  more lor meat than the resi
dents of mont other places: The pa-
tent ~and lucld eéxplanations of the
retall dealers lead us to these defl-
nite conclusions: 5

“The prices of meat are no hlgher
in' Providence than they are {n Bos-
ton or In any other communtty in
this part of New “England,

“The prices of meat are'moticeably
lower in Provldenco than they are
in' Boston.

<The reason why meat 18 hlg-her in
Prov!dencs than in Boston and other
cities Is because the people of Provi-
dence eat. more meat than’dnybody
else.

Meat is higher in - Prmldence .be:
‘cause of the greedy' farmers. The
farmer gets all the money.’

The high price of meat in Provi
dence Is' due to the high ‘price ‘of
ice. .+
It is all on account oL. shnrp ad-
vance In the price of cleavers, and
a deterioration in the quality of
steel. A cleaver. does. not .last as
long as it used: to: Some markets
arg. compelled to get six new cleav-
ers.a year, where four were an am-
ple supply five years ago,

The weather {8n't what it used to
e, and so meat is higher.

Meat 18 high'

who did such chores tor trhe Whll! as

,rates'.- The railroads charge a higher

in = Providence be- |’

it of not paying for it.
. The reason is the high freight

rate from Chicago to Providence than

from Pascoag to Woonsocket.

‘Meat Is high because of the grad:
unl disappearance of the clam and
the lobster. .

Providence people pay more for
meat than {s paid by any other peo:
ple because they love the market:
men and realize that the latter al-
ways give them a square deal .-

“ The price of meat in Providence ie
higher than in Boston because it s
better meat.

The Providence price is no higher
than the Boston price.

The Providence - price
than. Boston,

. The farmer gets all the money.

After these clear explanations any
one who is unable to understand the
whole situation must be dull of com-
prehension.—Providence Journal.
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EUROPE'S RIVERS.

iz

Governments There

Far Ahead |In
Waterway . Improvements. -
Senator Gallinger of New Hamp-

shire and Senator Simmons of North
Carolina have returned, after a two-
months' {nspection of the waterways
of Europe, on behalf of the United
States Waterways - Commission.
Senator Gallinger refused: to -dis-
cuss_the commission’s conclusions.
“We will assemble In" Washington
prior to. the opening ‘of 'Congress,”
he said, and make up our report. I
‘may say that the foreign Govern-
ments we are now supposed to be
fighting In a commercial way pay
more attention to one of their little
streams than we do to the Missis:
sippl.  In Austria, Great Britain,
Spain. In Austria, Great Britain,
Norway and Sweden the tiniest river
I8 looked after. One may see dredge
boats everywhere. It has been prov-
ed that water transportation is cheap
er and sometimes swifter than the
rallroads, Besides, the waterways

closed if the railroads had their way

A new era. Wé have discovered that
our country it is good for the bal
ance of the nation. Thus, i we im-
prove our rivers of the West, they
will help our fortuneés in the East;
it . we —deepen ‘our harbors of the
East and West, bringing in more
commerce, anchoring more ships, we
correspondingly increase 'the bene-
fits 'in other parts of the nation.
“President - Taft struck a happy
vein, as did former President Roose-
velt, when he~waid that the Ameri- |
can people and..the American Con: |
gress were committed to a broad ays-
tem of waterway extension.
popular agitation could not be |
thought of."—New York American.

What He Wanted.
“Laura,” sald George,
eager, restless yearning in: his gaze

lor for hours,
munion of sou] with soyl that needs
no articulate: to glve It language.
But something compelled George to +
nk, The longing that surged up |
from his very heart must find expres-

sion -in ' words. * Therefore he had
spoken. = k. :

“What s it. George"' she whis |
pered. ,

“It may. {nvolye some ucﬂﬂca on |
your part, darling. But believe me
Laura, dear, it {s for the best.”

“What is it, George, dear?” she re.
peated; In a voice that trembled as
it with vague forehodlng of coming
digaster.

“You will belleve me, dearest,” he
sald, with an agitation becoming ey-
v moment more  uncontrollable;
“when T say that 1. am driven to ask
it by clrcumstances over which. 1|

hasty impulse?"

“Yes! Yes!" the beautiful girl ex:
claimed, with quivering lips. “What |
{8 It you ask, dearest.

“Darling,” he whigpered—and the
wild, Imploring look in his face

This. one ‘is |
getting horribly tired!"—New York

Tlmes.

Napoleon's Poor Idea of Women.'

Napoleon' was as cranky abont
women as George Bernard Shaw, the
caustic . unbellever who says: man
proposes but woman disposes, A mew

plain;it cost him no pang to cast off
Josephine, We read that Napoleon
sald: “Women are at the bottom of
every intrigue.
kept to thejr household duties; they
should be forbidden to appear in pub
lic unless they wear vells and black
attire”” Evidently It Napoleon were
allve today he would have no pa-
tlence Twith the belligerent suffra-
gettes. But that is not the worst.
“We don't undérstand woman at all,
we western peoples,” sald Napoleon. |

ing- women too well, and we have
committed the great mistake of plac-

selves. The eastern

fitness of things. They hnve declar-
ed. women, to be strictly mlns prop--
erty, and, as a matter of fact, -na-
ture has created’ them “to be our
slaves: It ig only by reason of our |
perverted . vhw‘ot thingsg “that they
dare to lay:glalm. to any soverelgnty
over us. Thw -abuse certain advan-
tages they poum to seduce us and '
then to tyrannize over us: For one,
woman who inspires us gwith worthy '
{deas there dre & hundred who cause
us to make fools of ourselves.” It
seems that ‘experience cut pretty
deep in thig great man's case. —New |
York Press: o

= TYown: M! Dog's Heritage.
" By, the_ ;of .8 poor dog, who |
‘responded “#he.name of Bibi,-and
who was Kkilled by being run over at
Nuits-Saint . Georges, In the
d'Or, the ‘town {8 enriched to the ex:
tent of £5 & year. The tnseds
common :enough, “ohserves ' a :Paris !
contempgrary, - among. pedestrians, |
whether -of two -or four ‘legs, would
ve -passed unnoticed had” not ‘Bibi
possessed means, Bib] formarly- be- |
longed to ‘a -person--who-<«lived: -at-
Nuits, ° On *his - death he - left abom
15,000 frafies to_ his fown,™
with -certaln’ conditions. - Bibl -had-
during- his~lfetinie assighed “for his'!
keep 120 francs.a year In ‘terms. of

now succeeds to the principal “sum,
representéd. by the annual lntsrest ot
120 francs—London Globe. .

bt 2l 207 LT CEET R
Hindoos are displacing J&pmeao in
some cnlfomda omxnrls. ~

| cause Providence people have a had-

lower |

keep. open territories ‘that would be |
“The United States {s entering apon |

it-a pollcy s good for one part of |

A more |

with an |

“may I ask a favor of you, dear?" |
They had sat in the darkened par- !
in the ‘eloquent com-} What's what In skeelng. Have they not

have no control, that'[ have pondered |
long over it and am not actln; from |

What is it'.'_‘
thrilled her to the inmost depths of |

her being—“T wish you wonld sit on |
“ |'the other knee awhile.

book on the Little Corporal makes it !

They ought to be

*We have ruined everything by treat- Z

ing them almost on & level. with our-
races display -
;| far more wisdom and senge of the

charged:|

the will. By the dog’s-death the toWD, | therm marines o their duty.

|
|

{

|
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{MONORAIL cﬁhoscopa CAR STIRS U. s RAIL MEN|

Test in England Provea It a Success—Speed of 150 Miles an Hour Predlctcd for
Trains Using This Pnnczple—Spmnmg Wheelc Keep Egquilibrium.

Great interest hns been manifested
| among. American railroad men lately
| in the monorail car tried out by Louis
Brennan, C. B., before the Royal So-
clety of England. Many belleve that
lthe principle of the gyroscope thus

‘I‘RON’I' (o) J G‘I‘OSCO”L CAR

adapted to a full- sized car for u:e first
time is about to revolutionize rallroad
construction, :
Mr, Breopnan first demonstrated the
idea with a small model before the
soclety In the spring of 1907. Recent-

THE, BRENNAN'. GYROSCO
MONORAIL - CAR L

ly he. exhibited, on the war office
grounds near Chatham, a 22-ton car,
40 feet long, 13 feet high and 10 feet
wide, mounted on a single line of four
wheels, without other support than
those wheels. |

Two gyroscopes were used, welghing
three-quarters of a ton each and mak-
ing 3,000 revolutions a minute in a

LET'S PRETEND.
Let us just pretend we're youngsters
Wearing little frocks or. kilts,
Playing horse or running races,
Stealing grapes or walking stilts,
Let us just pretend we're happy
As 80 oft we were in youth;
Thoughi our language be the simplest
And our manner be uncouth,

Let us romp dnd laugh light-hearted
Through the fields, or build a house
Of the limber, bending willows
And pretend we are & mouse
Hiding from that cat that wants us,
Laughing when™at last we're found,
Where the winds are blowing briskly
And the leayes are on the ground.

It will take us back through by-ways
Long forgotten In the years,

And we'll see the cows at pasture,
And the cordwood all in tiers

Wil awalt the chopper's advent '
Where they. thrashed September

grai, _

And perhaps. an.old familiar

Friend will meet us in the lane.

Let us hear the doves and chickens,
See the calf tied to the fence,
Watch the smoke curl from the chim-
ney.
Where it issues white and dense.
Note the joy of nature's beauty
Where a leaf clings to the bough
And hear mother once more calling:
“Children, supper’s-ready now!"
—St. Louis Star.

LITTLE JESSIE'S LESSON,

vacuum. A gasoline engine !urn}sh‘cd
the power. The gyroscope wheels are
3 feet 6 inches in diameter and are
placed' tn a cab at the front of the '
car. A speed of only seven miles an
hour was attalned on trial.

It was found that the big car was
even more ‘successful than the mddel.
It showed no tendency to leave the
track or to tip.: Sudden shifting otI
weights In no way endangered the |
equilibrium.

It 1s expected that this type of car
will do away with the dangerous and
uncomfortable side thrust which leads
to spreading ralls and excessive jolt
and jar, and limits the safe speed of
the ordinary two-rail-train- to abou!
gseventy milescan hour.

Moreover, the power of this engine
can be more economically applied, and
it is predicted that a safe speed of 150
miles an hour can be attained.

The gyroscope employed is on the
same principle as the toyof that name
and of the ordinary spinning top. It
lends stabliity to the supporting car
through the fact that a revolving wheel
tends to remaln in omne place.

1
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: SPORT THAT SAVED A' NATION.

Skecing Freed Norway from Foes
Ready to Overwhelm Her.
Surely Norwegians should know

made history with their skee? Would
i they be the united, free and independ-
ent little country they are today had
‘it nof been”for the skee and thelr
!army’s ablity to use them? Would
! they not be merely a succession of Ice-
{free ports maintained for the conven-
tance of England, Germany, and, most
Uof all, Russfa? They had a prettymf
littla war all their own In 1807-08,add
If It was short they have only their
| commander, Prince Christian Augus-
itus and their infantry on skee to
thank, says Charles F, Peters in Out-
. Ing. -

. All Burope was-busy trying to keep

Napoleon from: srﬁldglng out the lines |°

of the map, and nobody would help
| Norway, - except the already besieged
Denmark. She, although® willing, was
prevented from sending foed and am-

that bln~%_ied the Norse coast, and
with Sweden battering them by land

.md England by sea, poor llttle Nor< :

way could only sit tight and wait for

:he approach of the season when Thor
Tihould throw the hammer and the
| trost glants of Jotunheim would fight
her battles for her.

And lo! the Swedes allowed them-
selves to be outwitted. Just as thelr
[army of the west, which outnumbered

:he Norsemen ten to one, arrived at

the frontler and brought up  thelr

|'heavy fleld arllllery, the White Bear
| trom-the land east of the sun and west
of the moon sent his feathery ﬂakel

{and brought confusion and dereat to
Ithe Invading forces.

Thelr fleldpleces were buried, thelr
men could only flounder about In the
deepening drifts, and, to add to thelr
discomfiture, llttle flocks of green dots
began to appear upon the surrounding
mountain crests, to skim down within
‘ange, fire carefully aimed rifies, and
glide away again before resistance
could be attempted by the demoralized
Swedlsh hosts. Thus -the entire war
~conslisted of much starvation, but only
_three battles, in all of which Norway

was completely victorious, and 'peace

. Was ma{ie barore the year ended,

RAGS, THE NAVY YARD DOG.

Tells Sofae
Storles of the Canine. '
The battleship Massachusetts’ was
nqnted out of dry dock at the New
York navy yard in-Brooklyn yesterday.
Shortly -afterward there came out iof
the pumped-out dock a little, lanky
dog. A little fish dangled in his teeth,
;The dog was Rags, thé canine Izaak
Walton of the marine guard.
|- “Where away, sir? DIidn't hear "bout
Rags, our dog that fishes?”’ sald “Tod-
dy'" Jones, able sallorman, to the in-
quisitive'yisitor, “Wallop me, yer pilot-
House aln’t got all the -charts this
erulsQ ‘Why, thera are more real live
fish In a dry dock when it {8 pumped
| out than. there are In them there har-
( bor craft that go out with a cargo of
| landlubbers. and come back with all
luxe ballast In their foretops.. Them
{fish get shanghaled in the undertow
twhen the: dry dock Is opened;~and
when she is pumped out and all cloged
“they’are Teft marooned on the bottom:
x’l‘pls dog, he just goes down.and xot:

A\‘blo Seaman  Jones

“Rm is all right. He's low (n the
| freeboard, *bout‘a foot of draught, and
¥ plate hé musthaye swiped by jumping
.ln a glue pot and then_rolling in 'a
irag yard.. But he's cute. He got a
*JoB" hére”on his face two years ago
from the marine guard. And that dog
| can laugh, “ister—Ileastwise he never
“-stopped-hics “he*run afoul of' goyern:

-,

;ment rations. He goes around the-yard’

i‘every. time a'plcket 1s posted and sees
| “When the was. piped off that the
Massy was Being floated that dog full
steams down fo the dock. He shinnies
down the steps leading to the bottom
and takes an observution between the
keel blocks.” ¥hen he tooted his siren.

A e o

| munition by the English war vessels:.

_eQteen-pound hnminer. by which the

{ three ‘feet In length, and hig armor:

“Quick as: falling off a yard Rags
dove his bow In 'tween the keel blocks.
Up he comes with a four-inch, feller
in his teeth. He flung it contemptu-
ouglike on the dry floor. Then he
dove again and flung a six-inch feller.
Mister, he puts six of them in a row,
and then he just turns around, and
whacks them dead with his tall. . Sure,
he's a great dog. All the seacops will
have fish for supper, Want an affi-
davy?'—New York Times.

FAITH CURIST TESTS CREED,

J C. Wllson declared that hln faith

in Christlan Sclence had been
strengthened by a test he made -In
stepping In front of a speeding New
Orleans trolley car. Surgeons at the
hospital, where the man was re-
moved, say he has concussion-of the
brailn, gashes and cuts about the head
and face and that the left leg may
have to be amputated If he recovers
from the Injury to his skull. Wilson
afirms that he does not feel any pain.
“I left my lodgings in the morning
with the lines of true thought run-
ning through my brain,” he sald. “I
saw the car coming and Instantly re-
solved to put my belief to a test. As it
drew within a few feet of me'1l
stepped-onto the tracks. ‘I heard the
clanging of gongs, the shouts of the
motorman and the screaming of wom:
en as I sprang head first at the car.
Then I woke up here.”

HOW GOLD LEAF IS MADE,

Cast in Ingots, Flattened, Annealed,
Cut and Beaten with Hammers,
‘Gold leaf, of which such large quan-

titles are used by the pictureframe

makers, as well as by other trades, is
made as ~follows, says the Canadian

Painter and Decorator
“An alloy of the ‘desfred color b,nvlng

been formed, the gold Is mqlted in a

cruclble at a temperature.well' above

the fusion point. It'is then caét Into
an Ingot and flattened by rollifng be-
tween a pair of powerful steel rollers
into’ a ribbon one and a half dnches

wide and ten feet in length to  the -

ounce.

Agm- being ﬂattened it is annealed
and cut into.pleces of about six and a
half grains each and placed between
the leaves of a “cutch,” which {s about
half, gn inch u:lck and three and a
half inches nquare, containing about
180 leaves of tough paper; manufactur-
'ed for the purpose. Thia s beateh on
for about' twenty minutes with'a sey

gold is spread to the
“cutch.”
and cut In four plecep "

These are put between the leaves of
a4 “shoder;" four and-a half Inches
square and three-quafters of @n inch
thick, contalning Almu! 720 - skins |«
‘which have been wm ouf. in’ »the
“‘mold” or finlshing  process ‘described
lg\;or The ahode: requires’ about two
hours' beating" wlth '‘a nife-pound ham-
mer. Each leat 1§-agafn ¢ut" In four
pleces and placed between the leaves
of a “mo]d," composed .of-gbaut.950.0f |
thé finest gold beaters” skins, five inch:
‘s sqnn.(o u)d t!;ree-qunrlen of ad-inch
thick, the contents 'oF one lhoder fill-
{ng three molds.

-The' material has now rmhed the
last and most difficult stage of the pro-
cess. During. the first hour the ham-
mer s allowed to fall principally-on
the center-of the mold. This cauges

size ..of the

»/8nd a quarter inches square. The fin.

tcolumns, wth Roosevelt’s pacific speech

JJed fist” of Emperor Willlam,

Each leat 1s then taken ow

|
leaves, the sides of which rapidly. coal- |
esce without leaving any trace of the
union after being beaten upon. At |
the second hour, when the gold f{s
about the 150,000th part of an inch in
thickness, It for the first time permits
the transmisston of light.  If the gold
Is pure, or but slightly alloyed, green
rays pass through; when hlghly al-
loyed with silver violet rays appear,
As a rule about four’ hours beating

ed. A single ounce of gold will at this
stage trim to about 1,200 leaves three

ished leaves are taken out of the miold
and the rough edges trimmed off ‘by
slips of rattan fixed in parallel grooves
of an Instrument called a wagon, the
leaf being laid upon a leather cushion
for that purpose.

The leaves are-placed in ‘books” ca-
pable of holding twenty-five leaves
each, which have been rubbed ~over
with red ocher to prevent the gold
from clinging to the paper. The fine
gold beaters’ skin is the oyter coat ot
the caecum or blind gut of the oX 8pe-
clally prepared.

Origin of “The Big Stick.”

The. first assoclation of Theodore
Roosevelt with the phrase, “the big
stick,” dates from a speech delivered
by him at Chicago in 1902. On that
occasion he sald: “There i{s a home-
ly old adage whch runs, ‘Speak soft-
ly and carry a big stick, and you will
go far.)"

The New York World in an edito-
ripl published - Sept. 29, 1904, revived
‘the speech, contrasting it, in parallel

to the. delegates of the Interparlia-
mentary Peace Unlon, Sept. 24, 1904,
The first cartoon embodying ‘the
“big stick” ldea was published In the
World-of ‘Oct. 12, 1804. It represénted
Roosevelt mounted on a flery steed,
throwing a lasso around the flying
Angel of Peace and carrying a:cudge!
bearing-the words ‘big.stick” upon it,
It is lntereatlng to notice ‘the vary-
ing.changes in cartoons {n the charac-
ter of this stick, At first it -was sim-
ply a long, round stick of uniform
thickness. -~ It later changed to .the
knotted club or  bludgeon type, and
now it ls often seen with a spear pro-
triiding from’ the large end. This lat-

exprmion “My spear knows no
brother.” A marked contrast {s shown
in: Roosevelfs' emblem and thé “mafl-
Will-
iam's symbol typifies Power and Force
—nothing ~ ‘®lse.  Roosevelt's = “big
stickt although = formldable, ‘means
peace—but peacé' backed up by the
“big istick.”~—Success~Magazine,

Generous at “Wife's Expense.:
“Yes,"” sald the tired-looking “wam-
an, “I have a very generous husband,
and this is’the way he gets that repu-.
tation. The other day I worked-and
elaved In the kitchen for about ten
hours making jeHy: -Itwas my first
attempt, 8o T had considerable trouble.
and burned my fingers about seven:
teen times. It turnod out pretty good
however, and of course I Was proud
and delighted. That night I put some
on the table for dinner, and husbang
| got enmmslamc < - )
< “Next day he was vlsmng a sick
triend of his, a man, by the way, quite
able to buy nnything he might wwant.
and“whosé wife never lifts her finger.
On_ leaving, Mr. .Geperous Husband
says: "“Wite - madq,_some pretty good
"felly the othei day.” "You might like
some. I'll send you up half a dozen
jars) :
~“Now, wouldn't that frost you, or
rasp you, or whatever they say? Halt
a dozen jars! . After all my

‘that felly-

| od to her:

‘remain at Marie's for supper.

| er's room.

with a seven-pound hammer '{s requir- |’

ter form was derived. from Roeseveit's -

-utes,

~ROE Rt
ONO®, 0. & T WRosa |

One morning Jessie'’s mamma call-
“Daughter, I have just
recelved a phone message from moth-
er that she is quite ill and I must
go to see her. As the weather {8
threatening, I shall not take baby,
and you must have charge of him
during my absence. I shall be gona
all, day unless I find mother much
better on my arrival at her house.
So you must be a good girl and look
well after baby."”

. Jessie made no reply, for her moth-
er's golng from home for the day
‘and leaving baby in her charge spoil-
ed the little girl’s plan for the af-
ternoon, for it was Saturday, and Jes-
sié always looked forward to the holl-
day:with so much anticipation. Sha
had promised Marie Parker that she

| would go with her to call on some

and that she would
But
now her afternoon was spolled, and all
by baby! Jessie stood pouting as
her miother gave the last instructions
regarding the care of baby, who was
a robust chap of two years.

Then Jessie's mother kissed her
good+bye and was gone, and baby was
asleep in his little bed in his moth-
Jessie went to see if he
on walking

young friends,

needed anything, and

| about the room awoke him, He sat

up and rubbed his dear bright eyes

| and smiled at his sistér, who was in

no humor to return a smile. She
kept thinking to herself: “Ol, -if
it were not for Babe I could go to
Marie's this afternoon.  But now I
must stop at ‘home and take care of
him. 1 think it Teally mean for me
to be obliged to look after him.”
Baby kept on smiling. Then he
began to laugh loudly and to kick up
his heels and to crow and make all
gorts of antics.” He was in the jol-

his sister. But Jessie would not
romp with him. 8She dragged him
rudely from his \ittle bed and carried
him ‘downstairs, where she put him
on the floor." As he could run about
in & most lively way, he was soon in
the hall, then in the library, rummag-
ing among papers and magazines on
the floor. Jessie paid no attention
to him at all, but got & book and be-
gan reading. After a while the front
doorbell rang and Jessie went to an-
swer it. There stood Marie Parker
and Pollie Davis, “Oh, Jessie, there's
to be a parade on Main street at
half-past 10. The 7th Regiment is to
march, and, of course, a band will be
in advance playing!” Thus exclaim-
ed Marie, her face aglow with excite-
ment., *“We—Polly and I—are going
to see the parade and came to ask
you to go with us.”

~ Jessle ‘was all eagerness, and sald
she'd love to go= Then, remembering
baby, she frowned and said: “Oh,
I can't go, for grandmother is sick
and mamma has gone to spend the
day with her, leaving me in charge
of Babe. ,I'd love to go—but—"

“Can't the mald keep him?” asked
- Polly.

“Yes, can't you leave him with
her?” added Marle, ‘“Often mamma
used to leave me with our cook, and
nothing ever happened to me. Please
come with us, Jessle.”

Jesgsie thought for a moment. “I
woukdn't dare to ask the mald to
mind Babe,” she said, “for she's so0
busy preparing things for to-morrow.
She has. her - regular. baking, you
know, and we ‘are to have company
for dinner: tosnorrow, so she has an
extra lot of Saturday work to do.
But—I wonder .why .I could not go
without saying anything to Nancy?
She is so busy In the kitchen that
shie won't come into the other part
of the house “hefore luncheon. time,
and then I'll be  home again.. Bahe
is playing in the library and I'll take
some cookies to him and . put toye
about him on the floor. He'll enter-
tain - himself until [ get back. I
won't be gone ' an hour.”

“Yes, I think tHat will be all right,"
sald Polly and Marle. So Jessle ran

oft with her liftle comrades toward
the center-of towh, wihere the parade
was to take place within a few min-
And they found a nice place
from which to watch the marching
soldlers, for they got on a big' box
;that-was in front of a grocery store.
There they stood for a long time,
though it seemed but a few minutes

*+te them.

After the parade was over they
went to a confectioner’s and got some
candy. From there to a toy shop to
look at a new game Polly was so
-enthusiastic about: And before they
realized it the noon whistle was blow-
ing.

“Oh, girls, I've got to hurry home,"”
cried Jessie. *“I had no idea it had
grown so late. Nancy will be set-
ting the table for luncheon, andg by
half-past 12 papa will be home to
lunch. And Babe—I wonder if he's|

ht.”-—Tirere was” some-anxlety

wife 15 1002183y t0- brexthier—T made
exactly elght jars, 86 we will have ona
more, unless he has already promised
it to somebody else.”

A New York woman has patented
a counterfelt note defector on the prin-
ciple of" the old-style ‘stereoscope, a
frame to hold the note passing in front

§aping’ cracks upon the edgea of the

‘Babe.

She ran home as fast™as she could,
.and entered the big living room. No
one was there. She ran to the li-
brary, but Babe was nowhere to _he
seen. Then she ran to the kitchen,
but no -mald' nor baby! ' The table
was not set for luncheon and the

ot ‘a atron‘ magnifying lens.

e 1

ljest humor and wanted a romp with |

and got her hat and jacket and- went +

Tn- Jessie's \olce as she .spqke’ ot-»- ma e

For the Litile Folks

(honae seemed deserted. What had be

come of Babe? And for the first time
in her life Jessle felt a pang—an ache
In her heart. She had been ugly
toward her dear ‘baby brother that
morning. Suppose something” terridble
had happened to him and Nancy had
carried him off to a dootor! Oh, the
thought was dreadful and Jessié felt
a chill of fear creep over her, Oh,
how she wisheq she had remained
with her darling little brother! Just
as she was becoming {ll from sus-
pense Nancy came in the front door.
She was carrying a bundle in -her
arms, which proved to be & loaf of
bread for luncheon. “Forgot we had
no bread for this noon.” she sald to

Jessie. “I had to run to the baker's
for some.”
“Where's Babe?" crled Jessie.

“Didn’t you have him with you?"

Then Nancy looked surnprised. “No,
1 haven't seen the child,” she declar-
ed.
stairs all forenoon? Your mother
said ,she was leaving him in your
charge... 1 haven't thought about
him."

For a moment Jessie thought she
would faint. Then she gathered her
strength. “Say, Nancy, help me to
find that precious child. Don't ask
me any questions, but get to search-
ing for him. I've been a wicked, bad
girl, and went off with Marie and
Polly. I should never have left Babe
during mamma’s absence. Oh, what
shall T do if anything has happened.
to our darling? I am almost craszy!"™

Upstairs and down they searched
for Babe; in the back yand, in the
stable, about the front lawn, at the
neighbor’s, But not a sign of him
could they find. The whole neigh-
borhood was roused, and Jessle was
white from fear. If anything had hap-
pened. to her darling baby brother it
would kill her, she knew it would.

“Well, let's go back to the house °
and wait for your father,”
cy. “We've looked everywhere that
he could possibly be. He couldn't get
far, for his legs are too short to run
fast.”

Jessie obeyed heér, for she was now
quite 11l from anxiety, She was white
and trembling. She went into the -
brary and sat down on a chair. She
was wondering what she should say
to her mother when she returned
home. Then she heard a rustle in
the corner fbehing the table. She
jumped to her feet and ran to eéxam-
ine the spot. There, to her joy, she
found her little brother, waklng_trom
a long nap. He had crept into the
most secluded epot he could find, and
some heavy curtains had guite con-
cealed him. He was smiling—just as
he had smiled that - morning—and
Jessie clasped him to her treast,
kissing - his pink cheeks frauntically.
“Oh, you darling Babd!” she cried.
“How happy T am to find you, Nothe
ing on earth could ever induce me
to leave you again when mamma s
away. But there's papa coming in at
the gate. We must run and-tell him
all about howwicked I bave been and
how I was made to suffer punish
ment."—Washington Star.

JEAN JACQUES ROUSSEAU.

“June 28, 1712, Jean Jacques Rous-
seau 'was born at Geneva, Switzer-
Jand. Near the town is a little isl-
and—the size of a man't hat, so to
speak—which bears the nanie of the ™
great philosopher and reformer. On
this little mound of well kept earth,
surroinded by a blissful' lake, the
boy Jean, then not dreaming of great-
ness,
and there today one may see & Deau-
tiful statue of Rousseau as he ap-
peared in the prime of his life.

It was to Geneva that Rousseau’s
forefathers fleq when suffering the
persecutions of a French king on ace
count of their Protestantism. And
there the family remained for sev-
eral generations, enjoying & certaim
freedom of beliet that was refused
them in France. One of the de-
scendants was to become a leader of
men, a teacher and philosopher whose
name shall shine from the pages of
history so long as the love of free-
dom is enfhrined in all men's hearts
—Jean Jacques Rousseau.

The* birth of little Jean cost his
mother her life, and in his “Confese
slons” Roussean says: “My birth
was the first of my misfortunes,
doubtless meaning that to be bormn
into the world without a mother was
the worst calamity ‘that could befall
a child.

Jean Jacques was a de“este ner-
wvous <hilg and seldom engaged in the
rough-and-tumble sports of his more
rugged comrades, His was a serious-
ly strange nature even in youth, and
full of contradictions in later life. On
a brother geven years his senior the
little Jean lavished most of his warm,
childish affection, and one day, while
the father was inflicting chastise-
ment on the unruly elder son, Jean,
whose heart was torn at the sight ot
his brother's suffering, flung himselt
between the victim and the heavy
whip wielded by the irate father and
received the blows intended for the
erring one. A short time later the
scapegrace brother “took the key to
the flelds” and went his way, never
letting his father and loving little
brother know what was his fate.
From the day of his departure he
was never heard of again, and Jean
spent many lone}y hours grieving
over him. -
~ After a short term of school at
Bossy Jean Jacques returned to Gen-
eva to go into some occupation for
his livelihood. He went as a clerk
in a notary’s office, but was soon dis-
charged on account of “dullness and
incapacity.” Next he was apprentice
ed to an engraver, & harsh, domineer-
ing master, whose cruelty to Jean
made him resort to falsehood and de-
ceit when in danger of punishment
for some error in his work. Tha

‘became =0 miserable and full of fear
that at last, when not quite sixteen,
hoe fled his master’s house, following
the example set him by ‘his scape-
grace brother. And from that time
he became his own master, made his
own way in life, though he never

friends. His was so strange a na-
Ture that few would tolerate his ec-
centricities and fewer. could under
stand his greatness.—Washington
The Littie Girl's Faith,

~A little six-year-old whose parents
were of Calvinistic faith was very

much surprised on hearing that Jesus
was a Jew. “I don't see how that

sald Nan-, °

loved to play and to think,

\

succeeded In making either money or °

“Haven't you been with-him up- _

sensitive boy’s life with the engraver = -

could be,” she retorted, "when God, &
His father, was a Presbyterian”—e
Lippincott's.
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