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t#» In my lonely cottage, y : 

Now winter winds .are cold; 
I hearken to the crickets, - •> 

And sigh that F ain old. ' .•. ~ 

I hear their small bells tinkle, ! 

' JJite heads of sliver rain 
That break on'the brooks in summer, 

And dream I am young again. 

I see my native rice fields' 
Flashed wlthstreamsinsprlng 

And I hjar the frogs, so many--. 
. The waters seem to slog. ; . ' 

Sweet Are the rivers of Setlsto, 
The rice-streams - sweetest of all, 

For there ail day in the sunlight 
The. cherry-blossoms fall, y 

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

; No light here save from embers' 
That sullenly sriiolderlng die: 

Ng, sound save the bells* of my crlc-
' kets, 

jSomewhere in the darkness rung, 
And the sigh- of the poor .old singer 

For something that still is young! 
—R. H. Stoddard in Bcribner'e. ' 
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. Work I 

HendMck'a certainly industri
ous," said Mr. Fickle,-night city edi
tor of the dally, Whiff. "He's always 
writing Sunday stuff." 

"Can't burn the candle at both 
ends," observed Tom Click, who was 
on the cable desk. "'He'll blow up. 
like they all do. vHe's young and 
eager, of course, but If he keeps this 
gait up it'll be tell the gang a fond 
good' bye for his." "" 

- They gazedat Hendrlqk, who was 
heating out a story onxhis typewrlt-

. er. Click sighed. 
"I remember • the biggest week's 

• bill I ever made as a reported," said 
tie. reflectively, "time of the St 
Louis cyclone. I wrote—" 

Mere Mi;. Pickle's 'phone rang and 
he answered It with glad haste, be-

jcause lie'd "heard about "Uiat record: 
till. Click, having little to do at the 
moment, strolled. about-the city room. 
He halted " at Hendrick's desk and 
greeted the yontlgmanamlably. 

"BSvenln",' ji"e," said he. "What you 
makin'?".. . ' ' 

"Sunday story,"- repliedHendrlck 
briefly. ' 

Click remained beside him. Hend
rick stopped work and hid" the sheet 
upon his machine" by carelessly lay
ing one arm* over It. He smiled cold
ly. . 
."Romance?" pursued Click, and he 

. wondered why Hendrick flushed at 
! the word. "Why don't "you shoot out 
r some more, of that Bowery junk? It's 

good and you oan|t turn out too rhany 
of 'em. • How you feeling?" 

"Ah.-I'm all right," said Hendrick. 
. He. .sighed as If irritated. - >••' i 

"I tell you,4ietter not try to do too 

the older men declined to waste time 
upon, ^he's bo absorbed." ^ 
: 'JH-e'a been looking gloomy every 
night since he started on it,'\ re
marked Mr. 'MoLeitf&n. wlio covered 
Tenderloin "police. "Ain't ft bit like 
'himself." " " i 
: They, speculated, but -after one or 
two. attempts the Whiff's staff ceased 
to ask Questions, because Hendrick 
displayed a too savage temper when 
inquiries were made. Click pubiicly 
mourned over him. 

"Hendrick must have six full page6 
in the magazine," .he- said to Snip
per, the. Sunday editor, on s Saturday 
afternoon* ..- ."you • Shouldn't let him 
woric.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," said the.- Sunday editor. "They're 
all lazy. And he's the laziest," 

"Hendrick hasn't anything in to
morrow?" " 

"Nary a line,'' aild Shipper. 
"Mighty" queer,"' ruminated Click. 

"Is he trying to bust the-magazines?" 
In. "the city? room Hendrick was 

writing as usual,' but he appeared de
lected. _ •••'.-

"Now what are. you doing?" asked 
Click.' "Sunday story?" 

Hendrick nodded sajly.' 
"Won't the-end come .out right?" 

- "Nothing's right," said Hendrick; 
wofully; "It's all Wrong." 

Click heard die swish of a silk 
gown. That was an Infrequent sound 
in the city rodm. He looked. A 

"pretty J girl, in an olive green gown 
and a droopy sort of hat with a 
plume, of which Click approved, fol
lowed a pug-nosed copy boy toward 
Hendrick's desk. She -carried a 
sheath of big enveloQe with The 
New York Whiff printed lh -one cor-
ner. 

"OlvJoey," she cried, rushing past 
the , boy; "we moved two weeks ago 
and -I; just happened to igo Into the 
old place and there ! found all tho 
letters together!' What must you 
haVe thought?'" 

"Is—is it all right?" - flendrlck 
scorned"to wait for Click to absent 
himself. "Is It" 

"Of course, you silly," said the 
pretty girl, she blushed redly. 

"I just couldn't wait,- and so walk
ed in here," she added. 

Click Sneaked away.—N. T. Tele
graph. 

THE MODOCS. 

Kj 

much," Click warned.^ "I was juBt 
.as gay as you are when 'I was a-
young fellow.There'll be reporters 
•fter we're dead—" 

"•Some one on your 'phone, sir.'' a 
-•mall copy boy sought the speaker's 
Vttenilon. -

"As you'll flnd out" ended Click, 
and scuttled- to his desk. 

• Obviously relieved, Hendrick' -re
turned to his' work. Sheet aftei. 
sheet joined .the neat pile beside the 
typewriter. In the middle of one, at 
wbich he stored with worried eyes, 
• boy announced that . his services 
were requlred'iiy the city, desk. ~ 
' . "Man. killed two, took gas himself 
and -made a bloomer of it, now at 
the hospital. .Wife caught him wjth 
affinity -on tSe" street Here's ' the 

. «uunes." "We oan't sthnd over three 
quarters to-night. Only a ten page 

- paper," said Mr.. plckle. /'Smith can 
take it on tiie 'phone If It looks like 

. a late job. Gimme what you can for 
the first." 

Hendrick rushed back to hlB copy,, 
folded ItJnto"a big 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 action. "That 
Iboy'B TT^ad Is just so full of space-
gnabbiiig In the magazine section 
fihat 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, being pleased, with MS 

-voun«: -man's wleanings, graciously 
. rded (Uia^spacejillowance/ 

- . '"as. l a. m. when Hendrlek fln-
•Tils night's assignment. .. Click, 

J home "With all the morning pa-
under his arm, was shocked tQ 

. Hendrick take out an envelope, 
rapidly scan the typewritten pages 
It had held and-then begin upon the 
"Sunday stuff." The toiler, looked up 
and met Click's gaze. 
. "Tou better go home, get out o' 
here and quit that, ding-donging J for
ever! Want, any eyes or brains loft 
for yoiir"ol0 -age?" 

• Hendrick smiled coldly. 
'-'My eyes are all -right," he retort

ed. "Good night!" 1 

-•"Pickle,'' said' Click, kicking his 
way through the clutter of proofs 

. upon the floor within a two foot ra-
- iHusof his colleague, "you talk to 

• • that kid. He's daffy, my boy. Been 
writing since be got in at six, except 
for" the time he was out. on that 
shooting yarn.- (Make 'him beat It 
home." 

Mr. Pickle 'also felt a very friendly 
interest In Hendrick.. He crossed 
.the room. _ 

"I'd call thls^. day.lfl were you," 
h e  s a i d .  • ' . ;  • • <  

From Hendrick. Issued a hiss of ex
asperation. ^ ; ' V 

"I—am—wrltlng_a Sunday story!" 
he aald, distinctly! "Don't you wish 

'ne In the office?" 

^.5"Don't be absurd,'' said Mr/Pickle. 
"I'hate to see you kill yourself, that's 

r ail. Nearly dope?" 
A"I hope to be sojju," said Hendrick, 

significantly.; whereat they retreated." 
Every member of -the staff coin-

• mented on Hendrick's love of work: 
Between news stories he_turned i out 

. Innumerable columns. 
"I believe he's doing a book," said 

Charlie Clubb, the jqvenjie individual 
who did such chorea for. the Whiff as 

Fifty of the Tribe Now Living In 
Indian Territory. 

Placidly amoklng the pipe of peace', 
apparently forgetful of the eventful 
past, about fifty Indians, relatives and 
survivors of the renowned Modocs, 
who took part in the most interest
ing, Indian rebellion ^In American his
tory, are living on allotments near 
Miami, I. T. These fifty are perhaps 
the only survivors or relatives o£-the 
once powerful tribe. . 

_ The Modocs, it will be remem-
beredj were. an Indlan'trlbe of north
ern California and southern Oregon. 
In 1872 they - became "turbulent and 
refused to. remain on their reserva
tions. Gqn. -E. R. S. Oariby. a vet
eran of the Mexican .and-.Civil waft, 
was sent aigalnst them, but they, af
ter firing on the United States forceB, 
retreated to the lava beds. The ad
vance <#—,the -United . States troops 
was greatly impeded by the . peculiar 
topography of the country, and. a 
good many"or'tfiem were • picked' Off 
by In'dlan 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 commissioners on 
the one hand and a number of -Mo
docs, > Including their chief, Capt. 

4-Jack, ou the other.- While Gen. Can-
by and his aides were seated on 
stones: around a small fire two In
dians who were concealed in -the 
bushes Tushed .from their hiding 
place with guns and shot to death 
the. General aind one of his compan
ions. " A' vigorous campaign was then 
begun against the treacherous Indi
ans, and • In. the following summer 
Gen. Jefferson C. Dayis.'-who succeed
ed Gen. Canby,-captured the Modoc 
t^Ad. Capt Jack and three other 
leaders were, tried by a military com
mission and hanged. While two ott
ers were' Imprisoned for life. About 
100 who had Sot followed Capt:' Jack 
were permitted to remain In Cali
fornia. The remainder,, about 146, 
of whom the fiftjr are either surviv
ors or descendants, were transferred 
to the Indian Territory. Altogether 

-the -war cost $500,000. Sixty-odd sol
diers and Indian, allies were killed 
and nearly as many wounded. 

Little iMan, who Is said to be a nep
hew of CKpt. Jack, is the only known 
relative of the famous warrior. Chief 
Scarecrow, now bent with age and in
firmity; js one of the survivors of the 
rebellion-. B.esldes him are. two or 
three' others who we^e. -transported 
from California. The others now in 
the Territory are all descendants of 
the old warriors. If the trllie con
tinues to dwindle sis rapidly during 
the next few- years as It has in the 
past another, decade will mark ^the 
death" of the last Modoc _ Indian 10 
America.—Kansas City Star. 
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It of not paying for It." 
. The reason Is the high freight 

rates;- The railroads charge a higher 
rate, from Chicago to Providence than 
from Pascoag to Woonsocket ' 
.-.. Meat Is high because'of "the grad 
ual disappearance of. the- clam and 
the lobster. .. 

Providence people pay more, for 
meat ttian Is 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 Is 
higher than in Boston because it is 
better meat. ' c 

The Providence price is no higher 
than the Boston. price. 

The Providence - .price ly lower 
than <Boston. 
_ The farmer gets all the money. 

After these clear explanations any 
one who is unable to understand the 
whole situation musV be dull of com
prehension.—Providence Journal. 

EUROPE'S RIVER8. 

Government. There Far Ahead In 
.Waterway' Improvements. 

: Senator Gallinger of New Hamp
shire and Senator Simmons of North 
Carolina have returned, after a two-
months' Inspection 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 
naay aay. that tlhe 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 
slppl. In Austria, Great Britain' 
Spain. In Austria, Great Britain^ 
Norway and Sweden the tiniest rivei. 
is/looked aftef. One'inay see dredge 
boats everywhere. It has been prov 
ed that water transportation. Is cheap
er and sometimes swifter than the' 
railroads. Besides, the waterways-, 
keep- open territories that would be 
closed If the -railroads had their way 
^The United States is entering upon 

a new era. vWe have discovered that 
if a policy Is good for one' part of 
our country It is: good for the bal-
ance of the nation. Thus," if we im
prove our rivers of the West, they, 
will help our'fortunes in the East; 
if 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~said that the Ameri
can people andJ.the American Con
gress were committed to a broad sys-. 
tern of waterway extension. A more 
popular agitation could not be 
thought of."—^New York American.' 

MONORAIL GYROSCOPE GAR STIRS U. S. RAIL MEN 

Test in England Proves It a Success—SpeetT of ISO Miles' an Hour Predicted for 
Trains Using This Principle—Spinning Wheels Keep Equilibrium. 
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' - 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 so oft we were in youth, 
Though Olir language be the simplest 

And our manner ibe uncouth. 

Let us romp find laugh light-hearted 
Through the fields, or build a house 

Of the limber, bending willows 
And pretend we are a mouse 

Hiding from that cat that wants us," 
Laughing wheorat last we're found, 

WheVe the winds are Mowing ibriskly 
And the leases are on the ground. 

It will take us back through .by-ways 
Long forgotten In the y«ars, 

And we'll see the cows at .pasture, 
And the cord wood all in tiers 

Will await the" chopper's advent 1 

Where Ihey. thrashed September 
graJa, . . 

And perhajis. ai>. old familiar 
Friend will' meet us in the lane. 

Let us hear the doves and chickens, 
See the calf tied to the fence, 

vWatch the smoke curl from the chlm-
ney 

"Where it issues white and dense. 
Note the joy of nature's heauty 

Where a leaf clings to the bough 
And hear mother once more calling: 

"Cyidren, supper's-ready now!" 
—St. Louis Star.. 

LffTTLE JESSIE'S LESSON." 
One morning Jessie's mamma call

ed to her: "Daughter, I have just 
received a phone message from moth-

Tftowr OF GTJLO.TCOPE, CA.1t, 

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 
wheeis, without other support than 
those wheels. ( 

Two gyroscopes were used, weighing 
three-quarters of a ton each and mak
ing 3,000 revolutions a minute in a 
vacuum. A gasoline engine furnlsh"e4 
the power. The gyroscope wheel's "are 
3 feet- 6 Inches In diameter and are j er that she is quite ill and I must 
placed' in a cab at the front of the . go to see her. As the' weather is 
car. A speed of only seven miles an : threatening, I shall not take 'baby, 
hour was attained on trial. ' and you must have charge of him 

It was found that the big car., was ! during my absence. I shall be gone 
even more successful than t|he, ni(#lel. j all. day unless I find -mother much 
It showed no tendency to leave the 1 better on my arrival at her house, 
track or to tip. • Sudden shifting of ; So you imust ibe a good girt and look 
weights in no way endangered the I well after Baby." \ : 
equilibrium. . . Jessie made no reply, for her moth-

It is expected that this type of car ! er's going from home for the day 
will do away*wlth the dangerous and 'and leaving baby In her charge spoil-
uncomfortable Bide thrust which leads ed the little girl's plan for the af-
to spreading rails and excessive jolt ternoon, for it was Saturday, and Jes-
and jar, and limits the safe speed of ste always looked forward to the holl-
the ordinary two-rail-train- to about day; with so much anticipation. She 
seventy mlles^ao hour. ' had promised 'Marie Parker that she 
' Moreover, the power of this engine i would go. with her to call on some 
can be more economically applied, and young friends, and that she would 

Great Interest has been manifested 
among American railroad men lately 
in the" monorail car tried out by Louis 
Brennan, C- B~ before the Royal So
ciety of England. Many believe that 
the principle of the gyroscope thus 

adapted to a full-Blzed car for the first 
time is about to revolutionize railroad 
construction. -

Mr. Brennan first demonstrated the 
Idea with a small model before the 
society In the. spring of 1907. Recent-

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 stability to the supporting car 
through the fact that a revolving wheel 
tends to remain in one place. _ 

U"«. What He Wanted. 
"Laura," said George, with an 

eager,' restless yearning in: his gaze, 
"may I ask a favor of you, dear?".. 

They had sat in the darkened par
lor for hours. In the ^eloquent com-" 
munion of soul'with soul that needs 
no articulate- to give It language. 

But something compelled George to 
"Jr. The-longing that surged up 

from his very heart must find expres
sion in > words. -Therefore he; had 
spoken. • / . ' 

"What is it, George?" *; she whisr' 
pered. .'• ••.•j'.. — -s .. -. 

"It may involve some 'sacrifice, fan 
your part," darling- But believe me 
Laura, dear, It is for the best." ; 

"What is It, George, dear?" she re
peated; In a voice that, trembled as 
If with vague foreboding of coming 
disaster. 

"You will believe me, dearest," be 
said, with an agitation becoming ev-
tv moment "mofe - uncontrollable; 
"whjen I say-that I am driven to ask 
it by circumstances over which., 1 
have no control, that I have pondered 
long over it and am not acting from 
hasty Impulse.?" . * ' 

"Yes! Yes!" the .beautiful girl ex-
claimed, with quivering lips. "What 
Is It' you ask, dearest . What is it?^_ 

''Darling,'' he whUpered—and'th*-

wild. Imploring . look . in his face 
thrilled her to the Inmost depths, ol 
her being—"I wish you would sit on 
the other knee awhile. This,- one is 
getting horribly "tired! "—New York 
Times.. • y • 

SPORT THAT SAVED A* NATION. 

WHY MEAT 18 SO HIGH.-

A FeW -Expresslont that Don't Clar
ify Matters at All. 

By'this time, summing up the va
ried statements of those in the busi
ness; .it-Is possible to . form remark
ably .clear Ideas of why we are pay
ing more JfOr meat than the 'resi
dents of -most other places: The pa
tient and lucid explanations of the 
retail dealers lead ub to these defi
nite conclusions:"; / 

The prices of meat are no higher 
In Providence than they are in Bos
ton or In any other community in 
this .part of New England. 
'"The prices of meat are" noticeably 
lower In Providence- than they are; 
In Boston. ; 

"N The reason" why meat is higher in 
Providence than In Boston and other 
cities is because the people of Provi
dence eat: more meat than" anybody 
else. • "" " 

Meat is higher _.ln;:- Prasldence ^be. 
'cause "oT the greedy" farmers. The 
farnjer 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 of. a sharp ad-
vatace in the price of cleavers, and 
a detraioratipn in the . quality of 
steel. A cleaver _ does, not - last as 
long as it used to? Some markets 
are .compelled to get 8ix~new cleav
ers-a year, where four were an am
ple supply five years ago. 

The weather Isn't what It qsed to 
'be, and so meat, is higher. • -

iMeat Is high' In Providence be
cause Providence people have a hab-

Napoleon's Poor Idea: of Women.' 
Napoleon was as cranky about 

women as George Bernard Shaw, the 
caustic unbeliever who says man 
proposes hut woman disposes. A new 
book on the Little Corporal mak.es it 
plains-it cost him no -pang to cast off 
Josephine.' We read that Napoleon 
said: ."Women, are at the bottom of 
every Intrigue. . They Ought to be 
kept to their household duties; they 
should be forbidden to appear In pub 
lie unless they wear veils ..and bl^pk 
attire." Evidently if Napoleon were 
alive today he would <have no pa
tience "Twlth the 'belligerent suffrft-
gettes. . But that' Is not the worst. 
"We don't' understand woman at «U. 
we western peoples," 'said .Napoleon: 
"We have ruined everything: by treat
ing "women too well, and we have 
committed the great mistake of plac: 
log them almost on a level- with our
selves. The eastern Tacis display 
tar more wisdom and sense of $he 
fitness of things. They have declar
ed, worne?)," to. he stlrl'qtly.. jpan's. prop;; 
erty, and, as a inatter^" fact, -na
ture baa created^" them '-to be our 
slaves.- It Is/on?' by reason of our 
perverted. v||?w ^of. things 'that they, 
dare to lay jjpltn to any sovereignty, 
oyer us. ThiW' -abuse certain advan
tages they possess to seduce us and 
then to tyrannize~oyet P3r one. 
woman who inspires us jvlth worthy 
Ideas there ^re.a hundred who cause 
us .to make fools . of otiraelves." It 
seems that 'experience out pretty 
deep iff this great man's. caBe.—New 
York Press; - '• ' 

Town jQetf Dofl'» Heritage. 
." JJy. ^ poor, dog,. who 
responded to;^e.name of Bibl,-and 
who was killed by being run over at 
Nuits-Saint. Georges, in the" Cote 
d'Oir, the town is enriched to the ex-: 
tent of £5 a year. The tragedy; 
common enough, observes' a Parls 
contemporary, - among pedestrians, 
whether jof two or four;-legs,--would 
"have ^passed unnoticed ha3;' nbt Efibi 
possessed means. Bib} -fqiinwrlF- be
longed to a -person- - •whd^Mvei'--»at 
Nults. - On his death he left about 
'5.000 fraBes torhis fown,~ <^arge& 
with -certain conditions; - Bifci- jbad" 
during- hlB-llfetlWe' assigfied for-his 
keep 120 francs a year lp "terms of 
the will. By the dog'S'death the -town, 
"now.-succeeds to-thje principal "sum, 
represented by the annual interest of 
120 francs.—London "Globe. . -

' Hindoos" are displacing Japanese in 
some California orchards. - • . -

• " - - r " • '*• 

Skeclng Freed Norway from .Fowl 
Heady to Overwhelm Her. 

Surely Norwegians should know 
what's what In skeelng. Have they not 
made history with their skee? Would 
they be the united, free and- Independ
ent little country they are today had 
it not been"for the "skee and their 
army's abllty to uae them? Would 
they not be merely a succession of Ice-
free ports maintained for "the cohVen-
ijjsnce of England, Germany, and, most, 
of all, Russia? "They had a pretty hot 
li,tlle war ill their owii in 1807-08, and 
if it was Bh'ort they have only their 
commander. Prince Christian Augus
tus' and their-Infantry on skee to 

j thank, says Charles F. Peters In Out-
; ing. ~ -
j. Ail Europe waa-busy trying to keep 

I Napoleon from smudglng out the lines 
| af the map, and. nobody would help 
I Norway, except the already besieged 
j Denmark. She, although' Tvilllng, was 
prevented from sending food and am
munition by the English war vessels: 
that blr>"l:iued the Norse coast, and 
with Sweden battering them by land 
rod England by sea, poor little No**-
iray, could only sit tight and wait for, 
:he approach of the season whenThor 
ihould throw the hammer and ttfe 
frost .giants of "Jotunheim would fight 
ler battles for her. 

And lo! the Swedes allowed them-
lelves to be 9utwitted. Just aa their 
irmy of the west, which outnumbered 
.he Norsemen ten to one, arrived at 
:he frontier and ^brought up , their 
heavy field' artillery, the White Bear 
frpm-the land east of the sun and west 
it the moon sent his feathery flakes 
and brought confusion and defeat to 
the Invading forces. ~ _ 

Their fleldpleces were burled, their 
men could only flounder about In the 
deepening drifts, and, to add to their 

' discomfiture, little flocks of'green dots 
began to appear.upon the surrounding 

: mountain crests, to skim down within 
ange, Are carefully aimed rifles, and 

' glide away again before resistance 
< could be attempted by the demoralized 
i Swedish hosts. Thus -the entire war 
Lconslsted- of much : starvation, but only 
,'jthree battles,"in all of which Norway 
; was completely victorious, and 'peace 

wjis m^de before tlie year ended, • « : ! ; 

; BAGS, THE NAVY YARD DOS. 

VW" Seaiuan Jouei Tell, flobe 
Llir^e Sl'jrlei u( the Conine. ^ -

:<The',battleship Massachusetts^ waB 
! fluted, out of dry ~dock at the New 
i York navy yard In Brooklyn yesterday. 
3hortly -afterward there- came out lot 

i.-t)fe pumpedtout dock a little, lanky 
! iqg. A little ^sh dangled in his teeth. 
[ The dog was.rRags, the .canine Izaak 
- Walton of the marine guard, 
j: "Where away, sir? "Didn't heaf 'bout 
I Rags, our dog that fishes?" said "Tod-
; dy" Jones, able sallorman, to tho in-
qulsltlve'visitor. "Wallop me, yer pilot-

: house ain't got all the -ebjarts this 
crulsc^ Why, there are" more real live 

' fish In a dry dock; when It Is pumped 
but than, there are in them there har
bor craft that go out with a. cargo of 
landlubbers and come back with all 

; the ballast In their foretops. > Them 
fish get shanghaied :ln the undertow 

-when the- dry dock is -opened;-and 
I when she Is pumped out and all cloge'd 
:'they' are~feft maroon/ed oh the bottom. 

T^ils dog, he just goes down.and gets' 
'em.- ' 
."Rags Is all right. He's low In the 

freeboard, "bout H foot of draught, and 
i three feet In. length, and hl^ armor 
I plate he musr-have swiped by Jumping 
I.In. a glue pot and then_rolling in a 
j rag yard.- But he's cute. He got a 
'ioB"h^fe* on his face' two years ago 
from .the marlna guard. And .that dog 
can laugh, "mister—leastwise he never 

-stopp6i£i^'c«''l{e^run- afoul of govern
ment. mloq8.- B5^goes ground th?ryard! 

every, tlm^ A- picket IS posted and sees 
them *narin6s lo'their duty. « -

"When 4h6 was. plpqd off that the 
Massy waB belrfg floated that dog full 

' steams, dowji to the dock: He shinnies 
dowq {he. stops leading to the bottom 
and takes an observation between the 
k««l blocks."^Then he tooted his siren. 

"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
ous-like on the dry floor. Then he 
dove again and flung a six-Inch feller. 
Mister, he puts Blx 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 seacopB will 
have fish for. supper, Want an affl-
davy?"—New York Times. 

FAITH CUBIST TESTS CREED, 

J. C. Wilson declared that his-faith 
in Christian Science 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 concusslon-of the 
brain, 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 hla skull. Wilson 
affirms 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 said. "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 ' I-
stepped-onto the tracks" I heard the 
clanging of gongs, the shaiits of the 
motorman and the screaming of wom
en as I sprang head first at the car. 
Tien I woke up here." ' 

: £.\ ' 
HOW GOLD LEAf IS MADE. 

Cast In- Inaiota, Flattened, Annealea, 
Cut and .Beaten- with Hammers. 

"Gold leaf, of which such large' quan
tities are used by the picture-frame 
makers, as well as by other.trades, is 
made as --follows, says the Canadian 
Painter and Decorator:. -

An alloy of the dewed color having 
been formed^ the gold Is malted In a' 
ccuclble at a tempe^ti^re. well-above 
the fusion point. It jls then': cait into 
an Ingot and flattened by rolling be-
twasn a pair of powerful steel roliers 
lnto! a ribbon -one and a ;ha!f jlncheB 
wide and ten feet In length to, the 
Ounce. _ ~ 

Af.ter being flattened It is annealed 
and, cut Into -jileceB of about six and a 
half grains each and placed between 
the leaves of a "cutch," which is about 
half/an Inch thick^and three, and a 
half Inches squared containing about 
180 leaves of tough paper, manufactur
ed for the purpose. This Js.beatek o,n 
for .about twenty minutes with-a sev
enteen-pound hammer, by which the 
gold is spread to the size -of the 
"cutch." Each leaf .ia then .taken but-
and cut in four piec^. . :i •;•••* '**. 

These are put between the leaves pi 
a "shoder;" four'^d-i half "lnchk: 
square and tlvree-quafters of an inch 
thick, containing atx>ul 720 skips 
'which have ' 
"mold" or 
la^er. The shoder reqtfjres" about two 
hours' beating with a nijie-pound ham
mer. Each leaf :Is>agaih cut" In four 
pieces an^ placed between the leaves 
°' ,950,of 
tjif^i&esi gold beaters'* skins, five inch-, 
ea sduaaja and three^j(iapter8-of ail Inch 
thick, the contents '3f ~ pne Shodeir.-fill
ing three nidlds. •' ' 
' The; material has now reached the 
last and most difficult stage of the pro
cess. During, the first hour the ham
mer is allowed to fall^ princlpally on 
the center of the mold. This causes 
gaping crack! upon the edges of the 

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 Is 
about the 150,000th part of an inch In 
thickness, it for the first time permits 
the transmission of light...If the gold 
is pure, or but slightly alloyed, green 
rays pass, through; when highly al
loyed With silver violet rays appear. 

As a rule about four' hours beating 
with a seven-pound hammer "Is requtr-" 
ed. A single ounce of gold will at this 
stage trim to about 1,200-leaves three . 
and a quarter Inches square. The fin
ished leaves are thken out of the tabid-
and the "rough edges trimmed off by 
slips of rattan fixed In parallel grooves 
of aft Instrument called a wagon, the 
leaf being laid upon a leather cushion 
for that purpose. . 

The leaves are -placed Jn "books" ca
pable of • holding twenty-five leaves 
each, which have been rubbed "over 
with red ocher to prevent the gold 
from dinging to the paper. The fine 
gold beaters' skin is the oqter coat of 
the" caecum or blind gut of the ox spe-' 
daily prepared. * 

Origin of "The Bl| Stick." ' 

The first association of Theodore 
Roosevelt with the phrase, "the big 
stick," dates from a speech delivered 
by him at Chicago In 1902. On that 
occasion he said; "There Is a home
ly old adage wheh runs, 'Speak soft-' 
ly and carry a big stick, and you will 
go far.'" . . 
* The New York World, in an edito
rial published Sept. 29, 1904, revived 
the speech, contrasting it, in. parallel 
columns, wth Roosevelt's pacific speech 
to the. delegates of the Interparlia
mentary Peace Union, Sept. 24, 1904. , 

The - first' cartoon embodying -the 
"big stick" Idea was published In the 
World - of OcC 12, 1904. It represented 
Roosevelt" mounted on a "fiery steed, 
throwing a lasso around the. flying 
Angel of Peace and carrying a-cudgei 
bearing-.the. words 'big, stick'.' upon It. 

It ia'interesting to notice the vary
ing. changes in cartoons in the charac
ter 'of this stick. At first it was-sim
ply a l,ong, round stick of uniform 
thickness. It later, changed to - the 
knotted^club or bludgeon type, and 
nqw .lt Is, often Seen with a spear pro-
tflidlpg from the large end. This lat
ter form .was_4erlved_trom.Reeeeveit's -
expression, "My spear knows no 
brother," A marked contrast ls._Bhown. 

tHi RoosevelFs" emblem aid the "mail
ed fist" of . Emperor William. . Will
iam's symbol, typifies Power Mid Force 
—nothing" else." Roosevelt;s "big 
stick,although, formidable, 'means 
peace—but peace: backed iip by the 
"big .stick."—Success-Magazine. 

my . 
attempt, so 1 had considerable trouble 
and burned my fingers about seven' 
teen tlmes.,It turned, out ̂ pretty good, 
however, and iff course I was proud 
and delighted. That night I put some 
On the table for dinner, and husband 

.got enUhiislaptlc. _ ... ._ J. >. 
"Next day he. was Visiting a sick 

friend of his, a pan, by the way, quite 
ajile to'buy anything he .mlglit/want, 
and whose wife' never "lifts "her finger. 
j»n. leaving, Mjr. -Generous Husband 

i been' fox^r- out. - In'v-His-. pretty good 
flnl^taVpr6?ess^^descrlbSd:• ^ The otheff day^'You might like 
shoder fAAifirAn'nhniif twn some. I ll send you up half a dozen 

Wife,la^tno^laay.-to--breathe! • T made 
exactly eight jars, SO we will have one 
more, unless he has already promised 
It to somebody else." 

A New York woman has ipatented 
•a counterfeit note detector on the prin
ciple of-the old-style'stereoscope, a 
frame to hold the note passing In front 
of a strong magnifying lens. 

Generous Expenae,< N 

"Yes," said the tired-looking "wom
an, "I have a very-generouB husband, 
and this ls'the way he gets.tfhat repu
tation. The* other- day I worked"and m 

JSwn- %?ear>t0r al?0Ut 
hours-making jelly; -If was my flrBtTfrom which to watch the maVchlng 

remain at Marie's for supper. But 
now her afternoon was spoiled, and all 
by toby! Jessie stood pouting, as 
her ifiother gave the last instructions 
regarding the care of baby, who was 
a rdboist chap of two years. 

Then Jessie's mother kissed her 
good-ibye and was. gone, and 'baby was 
asleep in his little .bed in bis moth
er's room. Jessie went to see if he 
needed anything, and on walking 
aiboiit the room awoke him. He sat 
up and rubbed his dear bright eyes 
and smiled at hla sister, who was in 
no humor to return a smile. She 
kept thinking to herself: "Ohl,—if 
it were not for Babe I could go to 
Mjarie's this afternoon. . But now I 
must stop at home and take care of 
him." I think if really mean for me 
to ibe obliged to look after him." 

Baiby kept on smiling. Then he 
began to laugh loudly and to kick up 
his heels and to crow and make all 
sorts of antics. He was in the- jol-
ljest humor and wanted a romp with 
his sister. But Jessie would not 
romp with him. She dragged him 
rudely from hlsMittle bed and carried 
him downstairs, where she .put him 
on the floor.' As he could run about 
In a 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, ibut got a 'book and be
gan reading.. After a while the. front 
doorbell rang and Jessie went to an
swer i it There stood iMiarie Parker 
and Pollle 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, ta 'band will be 
In advance playing!" Thus exclaim
ed (Marie, iher face aglow .with excite
ment. "We—Poily and I—are going 
to see the pairade and came to ask 
you to go with us." 
' Jessie was all eagerness, and said 
she'd love to go^- Then, remembering 
baby, she frowned and Bald: "Oh, 
I can't go, for grandmother is sick 
-and mamma has gone to spend the 
day with her, leaving -me in charge 
of Baibe. , I'd love to go—ibut—" 
..''Can't the maid keep him?" asked 

Polly. ' , 
"Yes, can't you leave him -with 

her?" added Marie. "Often mamma 
used to leave me With our cook, and 
nothing ever happened to me. please 
come -with us, Jessie." 

Jessie thought for a moment "I 
wouldn't dare to ask the maid to 
mind Baibe," she said, "for she's so 
busy preparing things for to-morrow. 
She hag- her, regular baking, you 
know, arid we 'are to (have company 
for dinner tomorrow, so she has an 
extra lot of Saturday work to do. 
But—l. wpiiflsj-why.. I could not go 
without saying anything to Nancy? 
She is so busy In the kitchen that 
she won't, come Into the other part 
of the house iefore luncheon. tijne, 
and then I'll :be home again. Babe 
is playing In the library and I'll take 
some cookie;, to him and. put toys 
about him oh the floor. He'll enter
tain himself until I get back. I 
won't be gone -an hour." 
*• lYes, I think that'will ibe all right',"' 
said Polly and .Marie. -So Jessie ran 
and got her hat and jacket and- went 
off with her llttje comi^des toward 
the center of town, where the parade 
was to take place within a few mln-

up half a dozen 
jars.' 

•- "-Now, wouldn't that frost you, or 
rasp you, or whatever they Bay? Half 

-P1?- warhi ta -all- right."—'Tlrertr waar'soineVanxlety 
nniin Jl>a;.»jsUy- owf',.to-a'.man. wfrbse' in' Jessie's voice as ghe 3pQke' ot-

soldiers, for they got on a big' box 
,that-\w.as in front of a grocery store. 
There they stood .for a long time, 
though it" seemed but a tew minutes 

-to- them. 
After the parade was over they 

wenrto a confectioner's and got some 
candy: From there to a toy shop to 
look at a new gaime 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, and by 
half-past 12 papa will be home to 
lunch. And Babe—I wonder If he's 

house seemed deserted. What had h» -
come of Baibe? And for the first time 
in her life Jessie felt a pang—an ache. 
in her heart. She had been ugly, 
toward her dear -ibaby 'brother that . 
morning. Suppose something terrible ;-
Jbad happened to him and Nancy had ;s 

cairrled hiin off to a doctor! Oh, thesg 
thought was dreadful and JeasI6 felt 
a chill of fear creep over her. Oh, 
how she wished she bad remained 
with her darling little brother! Just , 
as she was becoming 111 from sus
pense Nancy came In the front door. 
She was carrying a bundle In her 
arms, which proved to be a loaf ot 
bread for luncheon. "Forgot we had . 
no bread for this noon." she said to 
Jessie. "I had to run to the baker'a . 
for some." 

"Where's Baibe?" cried Jessie. 
'Didn't you have him with you?" 

Then Nancy looked surprised. "No, 
I haven't seen the child," she declar
ed. "Haven't you been with him op- ^ 
stairs all forenoon? Your mother ^ 
said ,she was leaving him in your . 
charge.,.. I haven't thought about -
him." 

For a moment Jessie thought she 
would faint Then she gathered her : 
strength. "Say, Nancy, help me to -
flnd that .precious cihild. Don't ask 
me any questions, but get to search- -: 
ing for him. I've been a. wicked, bad ..V 
girl, and went • off with Marie and 
Polly. I should never have left Babe 
during mamma's absence. Oh, what 
shall I do If anything has happened ~ 7 
to our darling? I am almost crazy!" . 

Upstairs and down they searched 7 
for Babe; in the back ytard. In the 
stable, albout the front lawn, at the- v 
neighbor'^. But not a sign of him : ; 
could they flnd. The whole neigh
borhood was roused, and Jessie 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," said Nan-, ' 
cy. "We've looked everywhere that 
he could-possibly be. He couldn't get 
far, for his legs are too short to run 
fast." • u 

Jessie obeyed her, for she was now 
quite 111 from anxiety. She was white 
and trembling. She went Into the 11- : 
brany 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 Ibehind the table. She : 
jumiped to her feet and ran to exam- : 
Ine the spot There, to her joy, she 
found her little brother, waiking from : . 
a long nap. He had crept Into the ; 
most secluded spot he could flnd, and " 
some heavy curtains had Quite con
cealed him. He was smiling—just as --
he had smiled that_- morning—and 
Jessie clasped him to her breast 
kissing-his pink cheeks -frantically. . 
"Oh, you darling Balb$!" she cried. 
"How happy 1 am to find you. Noth
ing on earth could ever Induce me ; 
to leave you again when mamma is 
away. But there's papa coining In at 
the gate. We must run"aHd-tell him 
all about haw <wicked I brave been and . : 
how I was made to suffer punlsb 
ment."—Washington Star. 

JEAN JACQUES ROUSSEAU. 
"June 28. 1712, Jean Jacques Rous
seau was born at Geneva Switzer
land. Near the town Is a little lsl-
and—the size of a man't hat, so to ^ 
speak—iwhlch bears the name~of the^"" 
great philosopher and reformer. On 
this little mound of well kept earth, 
surrotfnded by a blissful- lake, the " 
boy Jean, then not dreaming of great- -
ness, loved, to play and to think, 
and there today one may see •""beau-. 
tlful statue of Rousseau as he ap
peared in .the prime of his life. 

it was to Geneva that Rousseau's 
forefathers fled when suffering the 
persecutions of a French king on ao-
count of their Protestantism. And 
there the family remained for sev-
eral generations, enjoying a-certain 
freedom of belief that, was refused 
them In France. One of the' de
scendants was to become a leader ot . 
men, a teacher and philosopher whose " 
name shall shine from the ipages ot : . 
history so long as the love of free
dom Is enShrined in all men's heart* , 
—Jean Jacques Rousseau. 

The" birth of little Jean cost his 
mother her .life, and in h-ls "Confes* - . 
slons" Rousseau says: "My birth 
was the first of my misfortunes," : 
doubtless meaning that to be born 
Into the world without a- mother was .. 
the worBt calamity 'that could befall, 
a child. 

Jean Jacques was a delicate ner
vous child, 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 seven years his senior the . 
little Jean lavished ̂ nost 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 himself 
between the victim and the heavy 
whip wielded by the irate lather and 
received the blows intended for the . 
erring one. A short time later the ' 
scapegrace, brother "took the key to 
the fields" and went his way, never 
letting his father and loving little -
brother know what was his fate, j 
From the day ot his departure he 
was never heard of again, and Jean. 
spent many lonely 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 apprentto- . 
ed to an engraver, a harsh, domineer- : 
ing master, whose cruelty to Jeaa 
made him resort to falsehood and. de-
celt when in dianger of punishment 
for some .error in his work. Thn 
sensitive boy's life with the engraver -
'became so miserable and full of fear -
that at last when not quite sixteen, 
he fled his master's house, following 
the example set him by bis scape- \ 
grace brother. And from that time -
he became hls-own master, made his 
own way in life, though he never 
succeeded in making either money or '-
friends. His was so strange a na
ture that few would tolerate his ec
centricities and fewer, could under- ' 
stand his greatness.—Washington " 

(-Star. - . -

Bilbe. 
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 .be 
seen. Then .she ran to the kitchen, 
but no"-maid; nor baby! The table 
was not set for luncheon and the 

' ' " v ' i •  - - . 

" / the Little Girl's Faith. 
- A little six-year-old whose parentfc 

were of Calvlnlstlc faith was very 
much surprised on hearing that Jesu* 
was a Jew. "I don't see how that-
could be," she retorted, "when God,: 
His father j was a Presbyterian."-* 
Lipplncott's. % 


