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DYING WOBDP 0* GREAT BULZBS STRANGE LIFE OF GEORGE V. 

England's Heir King Was Not 
Beared to the Throne. THE QUICKENING 
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fj\ CHAPTERV. 
'^•On rare occasions the Major, riding 

to or from the crops-road* post-oRce 
in Harms' store, would rein In his horsa 
at the Gordon gate and ask for a drink 
of watei*- froni ' the Gordon' well. At 
such times Thomas Jefferson remarked 
that his .mother, always hastened to 
serve tha Major with her own hands; 
this notwithstanding her own and Un
cle Silas'• oft-repeated asseveration 
touching the Major's unenviable pre
eminence as a Man of Sin. AJfo, he re
market). that the Major's manner ut 
suoh moments was a thing to daxzie 
the eye, llke. the- reflection of the sum
mer sun on-'the surface pf burnished 
metal* But beneath the polished ex
terior, the groping perceptions of the 
boy would touch a thing repellant; a 
thing toistlra slow current of . resent
ment in-his blood. . 

It wall* Thomas Jefferson's first col
lision with the ~law of caste; a law 
Draconian'in the Old South. - Before 
the war,.when* Deer Trace-Manor had 
been a seigniory with ,lt« six-score 
black thralls, there had been no visit
ing between- the. r great house on the 
Inner knoUrand-the-» overgrown log 
homestead&t the Iron furnace. Quar
rel thetVWBfc hone. ntJf anyshadow of 
enmity-; ^utthet t>&bfieys were lords of 
the soli; and the. Gordons were crafts
men. ^ i 

Even in. -war! ;the distinction was 
maintained.1 • The ̂ Dabneys', father and 
son, " were ofllcfers; having their, com-

' missions at the enrollment; while Ca
leb Gordon, whose name headed the list 
of the Paradise volunteecs,. begpn and 
ended a private' in the rack* 

In the-yean of i heart-hardening* 
which followed^ a breach was opened-, 
narrow at first, and never very deep, 
but wide enough to serve. Caleb Gor
don had accepted n defeat openly, and 
honestly? and for "this the unrecon
structed Major had never fully forglv-

, en him. It was an added proof that 
there was no redeeming drop in the 
Gordon veins—^ahd Major Caspar was 
as. scrupulously polite to Caleb Gor-
don't wife as he would have been, and 
was, to the helpmate of Tike Bryerson, 
mountaineer, and .distiller of illicit 
whisky. ' 

Thomas Jefferson, was vaguely indig
nant when Pettlgraaa came to ask his 
father to g6 forthwith to the manor-
hoiise. In the mouth of the foreman 
he invitation took on something of the 
flavor pf a command. None the less, he 
was eager for news when his father 
came back, and though he got it only 
from overhearing the answer to his 
mother's question, it was satlsfylngly 
thrilling. ' - • 

; "It's mighty near as. we talked, Mar
tha. The Major lumps the railroad In 
with all .the other improvement, calls 
'em Yankees, and h'lsts his battle-flag. 

< The engineer/.that: smart young fellow 
wlt&the" peaked whiskers and the,eye
glasses, went to see him this evenin' 
about the right of "way down the val
ley,'and got himself slung off'the por£h 
of the-great house into'a posy bed." 

"There ip going to. be trouble, Caleb; 
now you mark my words. You .mustn't 
mix up in It" - ' _ 
. "I don't' allow to, if I can he'p It 
The tallroad^s -goln' to be a. mighty 
good thihg for us1 If .I can y]ipt Mr. 

-Downing to put in a side-track for the 
furnace." 

Following this there we're otlier con
ferences, the Major - unbending suffi
ciently to come and sit on the Gordon 
porch in, the cool of the evening. The 
Iron-muter, as one still in touch with 
the moving world, gave good advice. 
Palling ^to . buy, the railroad company 
might possibly, seek, to bully a right of 
way through the valley. But In that 
case,, there wotfld certainly be redress 
in the. courts for the'property owners. 
In themeantlme,. nothing would be 
gained: by making the contest a per
sonal Hght on'individuals. 

8^ counseled Caleb Gordon, sure, al
ways, of Ills own standing-ground in 
any conflict But from the last of the 
conferences the Major ha<l ridden home 
through the fields; and Thomas. Jeffer
son, with an alert eye for wlndstraws 
of conduct, had seen him dismount 
now. and then to pull up and fling away 
the locating stakes driven by the rail
road engineers. 

Giving , the Major a; second and a 
: third chance.to refuse to grant an 

easement, the railroad company push
ed i^s grading and track-laying around 
the mountain and up to the stone wall 
marking the Dabney boundary, quietly 

. accumulated the necessary material, 
and on a summer Sunday morning-
Sunday - by preference because no re
straining, writ could be served -for af 
least twenty-four hours^-a construc
tion train, black with laborers, whisked 
around the nose of . the mountain and 
dropped gently down the grade to tha 
temporary end of track. 

It was Thomas Jefferson whq gave 
the alarm. Little Zoar, unable to sup
port a settled/pastor, was closed for 
the summer, but Martha Gordon kept 
the Are spiritual'alight by teaching her 
son at home. One of the boy's Sunday 
privileges, earned by a faultless reci
tation of a prescribed number of Bible 
verses, was forest freedom for the re
mainder of the forenoon. He heard 
the low. rumble of the coming train, 
and it was only by resolutely Ignoring 
the sense of hearing that he was ena
bled to get through, letter-perfect 

M 'Blessed^are ye, when men shall re
vile you and persecute you,'" he chant
ed monotonously, with roving eyes bent 
on finding his cap with the loss of the 
fewest' possible seconds—" 'and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake*—and that's all." 
And he was off like a shot 

"Mind, now, Thomas Jefferson; you 
are not,to go near that railroad!" his 
mother called to him as he raced down 
the path to the gate. 

Oh, no; he would not go near the 
railroad 1 He would only run up the 
pike and cut across through the Dab
ney pasture to see If the .train were 
really there. 

It was there, as he could tell by the 
noise of hissing steam when- tlx* cross-
cut was reached. But the parked 
wooding of the pasture still screened 
it How near could he go without be
ing; "near" in the transgressing sense 
of the word? There was only one way 
of finding out—to keep on going until 
Ills conscience pricked sharply enough 
to stop him. It was a great conveni
ence, Thomas Jefferson's conscience. 
As long as It kept quiet he could be 
reasonably sure there was no sin in 
sight. Yet he had to confess that It 
was not always above playing mean 
tricks; as that of sleeping like a log 
till after the fact, and then rising up 
to stab him till the blood ran. 

He was half-way across the pasture 
when the crash of a falling tree stop
ped him In mid-rush. And in the vista 
opened by the felled tree he saw a 
sight to make him turn and race home
ward tester than he had come. The 
invaders, hundreds strong, had torn 
down the boundary wall and the earth 
for the advancing embankment was 
flying froni uncounted shovels. 

Caleb Gordon was at' work In the 
blacksmith shop, Sunday-repairing 
while the furnace was cool, when 
Thomas Jefferson came flying with his 
news. The Iron-master dropped his 
hammer and cast aside . the leather 
•pron. 

"You, hear that. Buck?" ,he said, 
frowning across the anvil at his helper, 
a white man. and. the foreman of the 
pouring floor. 

The helder nodded, being a nial of 
as fefr words as the master. 

"Well, I reckon we-all hain't got any 
call to stand by and see them highfly
ers ride It roughshod over Major Dab
ney thataway," said Gordon, briefly. 
"Go down to the shanties and hustle 
out the day shift Get Turk and Hard-
away and every white man you can lay 
hands on, and all the guns you can 
find. And send one o' the black boys 
up the hill to tell the Major. Like as 
not, he ain't up yet" 

Helgerson hastened away to obey 
his orders, and Caleb Gordon went out 
to the foundry scrap yard. In the 
heap of broken metal lay an old cast-
iron field-piece, a relic of the battle 
which had one day raged hotly on the 
hillside across the creek. A hundred 
times the ironmaster had been on.the 
point of breaking It up for remelting, 
and as often the ol^. artilleryman In 
him had stayed his hand. 

Now it was quickly hoisted in the 
crane shackle — Thomas Jefferson 
sweating manfully at the crab crank— 
clamped on the axle of, a pair of wag
on wheels, cleaned, swabbed, loaded 
with quarry blasting powder and pieces 
of broken Iron to serve for grape, and 
trundled out on the pike at the heels 
of the ore team. 

By this time Helgerson had come up 
with the furnace men, a motley crew 
in all stages of Sunday-morning dls-
hevelment, and. armed only as a 
may arm Itself at a moment's notice* 
Caleb, the veteran, .looked the- squad 
over with a slow simile gathering; the 
wrinkles at the corners of his eyes. 

"You boys'll have to • make up In 
fierceness what-all you're lacking In 
soldier-looks," he observed, mildly. 
Then he gave the word of command 
to Helgerson. "Take the gun and put 
out for the Major's hawss-lot m be 
along; as soon as I can saddle the 
mare." 

Thomas Jefferson went with his 
father to the . stable and helped silent
ly with the saddling. Afterward he 
held the mare, gentling her In sup
pressed excitements while his father 
went into the house for his rifle. 

"That'll do, Buddy," he said, when he 
came back. "Hun along in to your 
mammy, now." 

But Thomas Jefferson caught again 
ut the bridle and held on, choking. 

"O pappy!—take me with you!I—ril 
die if you don't take me with you!" 

Who can tell what Caleb Gordon saw 
in his son's eyes when he bent to loos
en the grip of the small brown hand 
on the rein? Was it some sympathet
ic reincarnation of his own militant 
soul striving to break Its bonds? With
out a word he bent lower and swung 
the boy up to a seat behind him. "Hold 
on tight, Buddy," he cautioned. "I'll 
have to run the mare some to catch up 
with the boys." 

When the one-piece battery dashed 
at,.a clumsy gallop through the open 
gate of the Dabney pasture and swung 
with a sharp turn into the vista of 

Celled trees, Thomas Jefferson beheld a 
thing to set his heritage of soldier 
blood dancing through his veins. 
Standing, fair In the midst of the ax-
and-shovel havoc and clearing a wide 
circle .to right and left, with the sweep 
of his old service cavalry saber, was 
the Major, coatless, hatless, and crying 
them to cpme on, the unnumbered host 
of them against one man. 

Opposed to him the men of the con
struction force, generated by the young 
engineer In brown duck and buttoned 
leggings, were deploying cautiously to 
surround him. Gordon spoke to his 
mare; and when he drew rein and 
wheeled to shout' to the gun crew, 
Thomas Jefferson heard the engineer's 
low-toned order to the shovelers: "Be 
careful and don't hurt "him, boys. He's 
the old maniac who. threw me off tho 
veranda of his house. Two of you take 
him behind, and——" 

The break came on the uprush.of the 
unanticipated reinforcements. With 
the battle readiness of a disciplined 
soldier, Caleb Gordon whipped from 
the saddle and ran to help the guu 
crew slue the makeshift fl^ldplece into 
position. 

"Fall back, Major!" he shouted; "fall 
back on your front line and give tho 
artillery a chanst at*'em. I reckon a 
dose o' broken pot-lron'll. carry fu'ther 
than that saber o' yourn. Buddy, hunt 
me a punk match, will ye?" 

Thomas Jefferson ran to the nearest 
rotting log, but one of the negroes was 
before him with a blazing pitch-pine 
splint There wag a, respectful recoil 
In the opposing ranks which presently 
became a somewhat .paniclky surge to 
the rear. The shovelers, more .than 
half of whom were negroes, had not 
come out to be blown from a cannon's 
mouth by a grim-faced veteran who 
was so palpably at home with the tools 
of his trade. 

"That's right; keep right on goin'!" 
yelled the ironmaster, waving his blaz
ing slow-matcli dangerously near to 
the priming. "Keep it up." 

The panic had spread by its own 
contagion, and the Invaders were 
fighting among themselves for place on 
the. flat-cars. And while yet the rear 
guard was swarmiug upon the engine, 
hanging by toe- and hand-holds where 
It could, the train was backed rapidly 
out of range. Caleb Gordon kept' his 
pine splint alight until the echoes of 
the engine's exhaust came faintly from 
the overhanging cliffs of the mountain. 

"They've gone back to town, and I 
reckon the fire's plum' out for to-day, 
Major," he drawled. "Buck and a few 
o' the boys'll stay by the gun, agalnat 
their rallyln' later on, and you might 
as well go home to your breakfast 
Didn't bring your hawss, did ye? Take 
the mare, and welcome. Buddy and 
me'll walk." 

But the Major would not mount and 
so the two men walked together as far 
as the manor-house gates; with Thom
as Jefferson a pace In the rear, leading 
the mare. 

It was no matter of wonder to him 
that his father and the Major marched 
in solemn silence to the gate of part
ing. But th^e wonder came tumult
ously when the Major wheeled abruptly 
ajt the moment of leave-taking and 
wrung his father's hand. 

"Suh, you are a right true-hearted 
gentleman, and my very good friend. 
Mlstuh Gordon!" he said, with the 
manner of one who has been carefully 
weighing the words beforehand. "If 
you had been given youh just duoH, 
suh, you'd have cpme home from ¥*• 
glnia wearin' youh shouldeh-straps." 
And then, with a little throat-clearing 
pause to come between: "Suh; ^n own 
brotheh couldn't have done mo'! I— 
I've been mlsjudgin' you, Caleb, all 
these yeahs, and now I'm proud to 
shake you by the hand and call you my 
friend* Yes, suh, I am that!" 

It was, in a manner not to be under
stood by the Northern alieti, the acco
lade of knighthood, and Caleb Gordon's 
toll-rounded shoulders stralghted visi
bly when he returned the hearty hand-
grasp. And as for Thomas Jefferson: 
In hlB heart gratified pride flapped Its 
wings and crowed lustily. 

(To b* continued.) 

SUCCESS OF EDWARD 
WAS HIS POPULARITY 

As Prince of Wales the' Late King 
Won the Hearts of the 

, ' British People. 

LOVE FOB PEACE IS SHOWN 

Sketch of Hit _ife Includes Much 
q . Interesting History of Be-

, cant Tears. 

Edward VII. of England was a gov-
elgn much ot whose succes as a ruler 
was based on his attributes as a man. 
He labored hard and was scrupulous 
iu fulfilling the huge multiplicity ot 
duties which were hi3, and he aug
mented as sovereign the tremendous 
personal popularity he had won as 
Prince of Wales. Above all things it 
was his personal qualities which made 
him live as he did in the hearts of 
his people, and he was unquestionably 
one of the most popular holders of 
the kingly title in tho history of En
gland. His subjects in Canada and 
Africa, in Australia and Asia, were 
Just as fond of him as. those who lived 
nearer the walls of Buckingham Pal
ace. ' It was his loup service as Prince 
of Wales which gave to Edward much 
of his popularity and much of the 
training In kingcraft which he dis
played so well when he received the 
crown at the age of 60. 

His love for peace was strikingly 
shown during the latter part ot the 
Boer war, which was not yet settled 
when he came to the throne. He in
sisted that the struggle must be ended 
the instant that it was possible to do 
BO with credit to the, British arms, 
and to Edward the chroniclers of- the 
day gave much of the credit when 
peace - was finally restored - for the 
bringing to an end of hostilities In a 
manner that left the largest'passible 
measure of honor to both sides. It 
was after the declaration of peace that 
England came to a full realization that 
she had on her throne a king who in-

King Edward VII.—"Well, it Is all over; 
but I think I have done my duty." 

Charles I. of England—'"Remember." 
Charles II. of England—"Don't let poor 

Nelly starve." 
Oliver Cromwell—"My desire Is t6 

make what haste I may to be gone." 
Julian, Roman Emperor—"O Galilean, 

thou hast conquered." 
Louis XIII. of France—"Thore como to 

me thoughts that torment me." 
Louis XIV. ot France—"I thought dy

ing had been, harder." 
Louis XVIII. of France—"A king should 

die standing." 
Napoleon I. of France—"Head of the 

Army!" • 
Napoleon III. of France—"Were you at 

Sedan?" 
George Washington—"It Is well. I am 

about to die, and. I look upon it with 
perfect resignation." 

Paris since Henry VI. At 18 years of 
age Edward became legally heir to the 
crown and was absolved from parental 
control. Soon after this followed the 
Prince's celebrated visit to Canada and 
the United States, and on his return 
to England he resumed his studies at 
Cambridge University, which had been 
interrupted for the making ot his 
trans-Atlantic tour. 

Marriage Held Fortunate* 
On March 10, 1863, the Prince was 

married to Alexandra of Denmark. 
This marriage and its popularization 
by means of no little or Inexpensive 
display was always considered a very 
fortunate one, as It served to unite the 
royal family ot England with almost 
every royal family of Europe. After 
the death of the Prince Contort, the 
Prince ot Wales' father, Albert Edward 
made several tours • abroad, among 
them being the visit of himself and his 
wife to Egypt and of himself to India. 

His Interest in agriculture gave him 
a road to the hearts of the country-
loving Englishman. Almost every Eng
lishman is In some sense a sportsman, 
and in his fondness for outdoor sport* 
Edward was typically English. That 
fondness, too, did mucb to add-to his 
popularity. Shooting was one of Ed
ward's pastimes, both as Prince and 
King. 

As a horseman. Edward was partic
ularly conspicuous, and for years 
owned an exceptionally fast string of 
thoroughbreds. His colors won many 
times and were seen In front in almost 
all the classic races of the English 
turf. Yachting was another sport of 
which Edward was extremely fond. 

LATE KING AND THE QUEEN IN ROYAL ROBES. 

"KTH^ Edward "SZE ?";Queei\. Alexandra. 

tended to exercise in the empire's af
fairs no inconsiderable degree of In
fluence on the side of the broadest 
wisdom. 

Become. Kins; and- Emperor. 
It was Jan. 22, 1901, that Albert Ed

ward, Prince of Wales, became King of 
England and Emperor of India, the 
moment that Queen Victoria died. The 
following day he took the oath in his 
dual capacity as king and emperor. 
The ceremony took place at St. James' 
Palace at 9 o'clock in the morning. 
The formal proclamation of the king 
took place on Jan. 24, and was a pic
turesque spectacle. The college of 
arms, or Heralds' college, which en
acted the ceremony, was almost un
known to the general public. The par
ticipants in tho ceremony seemed like 
strange creatures from a far-off age. 

Edward's coronation took place Aug. 
9, 1902, having been postponed from 
the latter part of June of the same 
year because of the king's seilous ill
ness. The dpy he reached London to 
prepare for the coronation planned for 
June, Edward was seized with severe 
intestinal trouble, and an operation 
became necessary oh June 24 for per
ityphlitis. For several days his life 
was despaired of, and the whole Brit
ish Empire hung in suspense upon the 
news from the sick chamber In Buck: 

Ingham Palace. The king's good con
stitution, however, stood him in stead, 
and he recovered his strength in re
markable fashion. 

The Prince who made so capable a 
King was born on Nov. 9, 1841, at 
Buckingham Palace, and at the news 
of his birth the whole of England 
and of the empire went wild with joy. 
An heir to the crown had been given 
to Britons, and Britain celebrated that 
event ecstatically. The youth and early 
manhood of the Prince was not very 
ditferent from that of any other boy 
born to good fortune, except that the 
slightest incident in relation to him 
was followed with the keennest eager
ness by thq nation which had jubilated 
over his birth. 

He studied at Edinburgh and theu 
entered Christ Church, Oxford. Dur
ing these years he made his first trip 
on the continent of Europe, visiting 
Paris with bis parents and sister. That 
visit was historic, Queen Victoria being 
the first English sovereign to enter 

Edward, both as prince and king, 
had a life remarkably free from acci
dent. He narrowly escaped death by 
a falling spar on Sir Thomas Llpton's 
yacht, Shamrock II., in May, 1901. In 
1900 he was shot at by the anarchist 
Sepido in Brussels. 

He , was rather below the average 
stature, of strong and heavy build. 
His ruddy face betokened good health 
and good spirits up to' a short time 
ago. He wore his gray beard trimmed 
to a sharp point. His thin circle of 
gray hair diminished until he was 
quite bald. Even in his latter days he 
continued to be one of the best dressed 
men in Europe and was regarded as a 
model for quiet refinement of dress 
and bearing. 

Hilprecht Defends Tablet. 
For the first time since the authen

ticity of Dr. H. V. Hilprecht's deluge 
tablet was attacked by Professors Bar
ton and Clay, Hilprecht has issued a 
letter in defense of his claims. He 
draws attention to the letter from Dr. 
Pinches, of the University College ot 
London, printed in the London Times 
of March, in which Pinches says: "The 
world which Dr. Hilprecht has written 
is scientific production of the -highest 
importance." Dr. Hilprecht says he 
has received letters of similar tone 
from live leading Assyrlologlsts ot 
America and from three English and 
two German scientists, all experts 
without exception. He gives his au
thorities on the translation as "Wil-
hausen, the most famous Old Testa
ment scholar living," and Delltzsc'i 
whose book, he says, Prof. Clnv evi
dently never saw. 

Quadroon Not n Neiro 
The gist of a decision handed down 

by the Louisiana Supreme Court is 
that where the text of the laws refers 
to "negroes" It can not be applied to 
octoroons, quadroons or other persons 
of mixed color, and that to all such the 
laws directed against the negro race 
shall not apply. 

It was reported In Pittsburg that the 
New York Central Railroad had deter
mined on the purchase of the Wheel
ing and Lake Erie and the Wabash-
Pittsburg Terminal road's Gould lines. 

Westminster Presbyterian Church at 
Lincoln, Neb., has ordained W. J. Bry
an as an elder. 

mm 

A Millionaire*. Confession. 
As the guest of honor at a University 

of Chicago Settlement dinner, Joseph 
Fels, millionaire HOili) manufacturer, 
after confessing to beipg a robber 
along with Carnegie, Rockefeller, Mor
gan and other captains of Industry, of
fered to be one ot twenty to give $1,-
000,000 a year to educate the world on 
the subject of single tax. He said; "I 
confess that I, too, have robbed the 
public, am doing It still, but I propose 
to spend the accurBed money in wiping 
out the system by which I made it I 
do .not believe in charity. It Is -un 
agent of pauperization, I have In mind 

no plan to aid Institutions of mercy. 
Wo have accumulated our wealth under 
unjust laws, especially under the tar
iff's protection. I am not responsible 
for these laws, but intend to do what I 
can to change them." 

A $500,000 fire visited tho Humbird 
Lumber Company's plant near • Sand 
Point, Id., and threatened the towns of 
Pondery and Kootenai. 

When searched at the station house 
by New York police, a ragged beggar, 
under vagrancy charges, was found to 
have $1,800 in his possession. 

George V. brings to the throne of 
England a considerable experience of 
his own in the routine demands of pub
lic service made upon him as Prince of 
Wales, and he comes to the task ol 
governing with ability, good personal 
character and a serious sense ot his 
own responsibilities. J 

The new King Is less democratic 
than was his father and does not have 
such an ardent love.for sports. It has 
been predicted, therefore, that after 
his accession to the throne the court 
gayety, which was always a feature 
during Edward's reign, will be less 
marked. 

It should not be forgotten, in consid
ering the attributes of the new King, 
that he was not brought up as the heir 
to the crown. Chroniclers who were 
in a position to know state that ha 
came to the honors and duties of heir
ship with no desire and with real re
gret. He was 27 years old before he 
became heir to the crown through the 
death of his elder brother. Prince A1 
bert Victor, Duke of Clarence and Av-
ondale. 

Prior to that time he had been at lib
erty, as a mere second son ot the then 
Prince of Walfes, the late King, to fol
low in large degree his owp inclina
tions. Those inclinations were for a 
quiet life, with little of pomp and pub 
lie appearance. He loved the Bea, 
which he had. actively followed since 
he was 12 years old, when he entered 
^he navy. As the "Bailor prince" he 
was popular with Englishmen. 

He wanted to live, unostentatiously 
and to pursue his career in his own 
way. He had married, morganatlcal-
ly, a woman whom he loved and who 
loved him—a niece of Vice Admiral 
Tryon of the British navy, who lost 
his life |n the Victorla-Camperdown 
collision in the Mediterranean In 1893. 
The wedding took place in the English 
Church at Malta, and two children 
were born to the couple. 

Such was the situation of George's 
life in January,. 1892, when the Duke 
of Clarence died. George found him
self heir to the throne, with vast du
ties awaiting him. Immediately his 
entire life was changed. He had to 
give up the sea, he had to abandon his 
retired life, he had to part from his 
morganatic wife. The heir to the 
throne of the British Empire faced 
duties Inconsistent with the life pos
sible to a prince not in the direct line 
of succession. 

Men who were in a position to know 
declare that George renounced, his 
quiet life as the "sailor prince" with 
a regret so deep that It changed his 
whole outlook on the world. It is cer
tain that after he became heir to the 
throne he exhibited a coldness, a lack 
of whole-hearted Interest, a species of 
bored tolerance of life whidh had nol 
marked him .before. 

Not only was George, when he be. 
came heir, forced .to take up the pub
lic dutlefe of the Duke of Clarence, but 
he was also obliged to marry his broth
er's fiancee. Princess Victoria Mary of 
Teck, or "Princess May," as she was 
popularly known, had been chosen as 
the future Queen of England, and her 
marriage to the Duke of Clarence was 
to have occurred In 1892. After the 
Duke's death Queen Victoria ordered 
George to marry the present queen. 
In 1898 George did so, when the pe
riod of mourning for the .Duke of 
Clarence' »waa ended.' The metamor
phosis in the present king's life was 
then complete. 

ALEXANDRA DOWAGER QUEEN. 

Although a Dane by Birth, She Has 
Always Enjoyed Popularity. 

Dowager Queen Alexandra, as she 
now becomes, although a Dane by 
birth,'has always been popular In the 
extreme both in England and the coI: 
onles. Gracious, kind-hearted, clever, 
handsome and lovable, Queen Alexan
dra has appealed strongly to the affec
tions of the British and has • for yearB 
been established as only second in 
popularity of the members of the royal 
family to the late king himself. 

Alexandra's physical attributes have 
undoubtedly aided her much in ob
taining popularity, for her perfection 
of face and figure were such as to win 
friends In themselves. Even in her 
later years the queen has contrived to 
maintain much of her personal, grace, 
and at Edward VII.'s coronation In 
1902 It was declared by many peer
esses present, In Westminster Abbey 
that the queen did not look a day over 
35, although she was then 58. Alexan
dra has a particularly fine talent in 
the art of dressing well, and sets her-
'self oft by peculiarly becoming attire. 
Every detail of her costumes seems to 
havfe been made for her, and her alone, 
and she is invariably gowned in what 
appears just the right thing for the 
occasion, devoid of exaggerations of 
style. 

f 
ALL AROUND THE GLOBE. 

Columbus day, Oct 12, will hereafter 
be a - legal holiday in Massachusetts, 
through the approval of the legislative 
measure by Governor Draper. 

Six? thousand operatives were thrown 
out of work by the shutting down of 
the Weybossel, Valley, Riverside, Na
tional and Providence mills of -.he 
American Woolen Company In Rhode 
Island. 

William Andrew McAloon, an actor 
and singer, known on the stage as An
drew Mack, was married in Jersey 
City .to Miss Sarah Humphrey, who 
has been the leading woman of his 
company. 

Governor Malcolm R. Patterson, of 
Tennessee, announced his candidacy to 
succeed himself, subject to the Demo
cratic, primary. He treats the pardon 
of Colonel Cooper exhaustively in his 
statement 

The National Association of Lum
ber Manufacturers closed their con
vention in New Orleans with the re
election of Edward Hlnes of CHlcago 
as President and J. A. Freeman of St. 
Louis, Treasurer. 

The Kansas City' Star, owned and 
edited by W. R.' Nelson, who was one 
of Mr. Taft's advisers during the pres
idential campaign, came out as n 
strong advocate for a third term for 
Colonel Roosevelt. 

The Ohio Senate passed the Lang-
don bill giving new application to the 
lawB under which public service cor
porations are taxed. The measure Is 
expected to increase the revenue from 
corporations by $1,000,000. 

John F. Burns, of Troy, N. Y„ a 
member of the freshman class of the 
Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute, died 
as the result of a blow on the temple 
by a pitched ball at a baseball game. 

Major General J. Franklin Bell com
pleted his term as chief of staff of the 
army and took official leave of all his 
associates at Washington. Major 
General Wood will succeed General 
Bell as chief of staff. 

Officers of the National Republican 
League issued a call from Washing
ton for the biennial convention of the 
organization to be held in New York 
June 28. Former President Roosevelt 
has been asked to speak. 

THE WHITE PLYMOUTH ROCKS. 
After twelve or fifteen years' ex

perience. In raising nearly all kinds 
of "pure-bred" poultry, and having 
had real practical experience, I am 
Impelled to speak largely in favor of 
White Rocks, writes B. R. Freeland 
In Stockman and Farmer. They 
have several advantages over the 
sther branches of the Rock family, 
of which might be mentioned. They 
are easier to breed true to color 
than the Barred or Buff Rocks. They 
aire easier to dress; !>elhg snow: 

white there are no black or dark 
pin feathers to contend with. Take 
a coop of White Rocks into market 
and you have no trouble to find a 
ready sale for them. The next time 
you go back people are wanting to 
know if you have any more of "the 
white chickens" for sale, or at least 
this 1B my experience. Take a cpop 
of White Rocks, with , snow white 
plumage, yellow skin, shanks and 
beak, with red or bay eyes, why 
Bhould they not be attractive to the 
public's eye and appetite, too? » 

Speaking ot yellow shanks and 
beak, there is another advantage 
over the Barred Rocks especially. I 
bred the Barred Rocks for years, 
having had many different strains and: 
paying all kinds of prices, and 
they would invariably breed dark 
legs and beaks, especially In fe
males, and occasionally jet black 
feathers In plumage. 

The White Rocks have none of 
these objectionable faults. They are 
good sitters and mothers, though not 
persistently broody, quick and hardy 
growers, always plump and nice at 
any age. They are fine layers of 
large brown eggs, are fine winter 
layers. My flock furnishes me with 
eggs in winter the same as summer. 
If a hen doesn't lay eggs in winter 
I have tno use for her. Feed is too 
high-priced to have her loaf all win
ter, when eggs are bringing high 
prices. In conclusion, I say got a 
good laying strain of White Rocks, 
and they will please you every day. 
In the year, both in beauty and as 
money-makers. My stock Is from one 
of the most noted breeders of White 
Rocks in tl^e United States. They 
cost a good bit of money, but it pays 
to start with good stock, and not 
waste time and money on inferior 
blood. 

THE FEED AND CARE OF DUCK
LINGS. 

"For the first four days feed bread 
and cracker dust moistened with wa
ter or sweet milk, with a little meal 
stirred In, about 15 per cent hard 
boiled egg and 5 per cent sand. Feed 
four times a day. Their drinking 
vessels should be deep enough for 
them to stick their heads under the 
water, but they should not be allow
ed to play In the water. From five 
to twenty days old feed wheat bran, 
two. parts, corn meal, one part, rolled 
oats, 50 per cent of this bulk, beef 
scrap, 6 per cent, sand, 5 per cent, 
green food 10 per cent. Mix to a 
crumbly state and teed four times a 
day. Feed only what they will clean 
up. Personally, whilst I prefer a 
ration such'as the'above, I have tad 
good results with young ducks on a 
feed of corn meal alone, and if 1 
found they - were getting too' fat, 1 
would add bran. Like most farmers, 
I have often been too busy or too 
indifferent to feed properly, and have 
fed what was most convenient. I 
have had at times fairly good results 
feeding laying ducks corn and oats, 
but always found they responded to 
a good soft food ration with beef 
scrap added, and particularly so In 
the fall, or In a dry season, when 
they could not get insect life. 1 
trust that others who have fairly 
tried this duck will report their ex
perience, for if they be as good as 1 
think them to be, they will prove a 
most valuable addition to the aver 
age poultry yard.—W. W. Henry, In 
Southern Planter. 

GREEN FOOD FOR POULTRY. 
More than half ot the poultry of> 

this country do not have a green 
thing to eat from December to May. 
At Green's fruit farm we grow each 
year several acres of beets generally 
known as Mangel Wurtzel especially 
for poultry. These beets are stored 
so that they can be reached and 
placed before the birds continuously. 
A big beet or cabbage head hung up, 
in the hen's house by a stout cord of 
rope just'high enough for the hens 
to peck at will furnish . both food 
and exerciBe on a winter's day. Tur
nips,' carrots, onions, or clover hay 
furnish a delightful change in food 
for poultry during winter. The clov
er hay should be cut up fine' in a 
cutting box mixed with a little corn 
meal or bran moistened. If your 
birds are pulling out their feathers 
or eating their eggs or doing other 
strange stunts feed them green food 
for a week or two and Bee the 
change for the better.—Green's 
Fruit Grower. f ^ 

horns, are usually the -most' profit
able for egg production. The Leg
horns should ' lay as many eggs as 
the Plymouth Rocks and breeds ot 
that kind, on, one-fourth less food. 
But the question of profit does not 
hinge on ogg-yleld alone. Large re
turns will be secured from the sales 
of the PlymouUii Rocks for market, 
which will about balance the differ
ence in the cost of feeding.—\fyeekly 
Witness. . v 

CLEAN WINDOWS. 
Dirty windows in the poultry house 

prevent the fowls from getting the 
full benefit of the sun's rays. and 
make the house cheerless and un
comfortable. It Is a good plan to 
place the dust-bath where the sun 
can shine directly Into It during 
some part of the day. Clean the 
wlndowB and'let a little sunshine In. 
—Farmers' Home Journal. 

WHERE IS THE MARKET. 
Any man making an Investment In 

any manufacturing or producing busi
ness first asks, himself the most im
portant question—What market will 
I have for my products? 

Can any one tell us qf a business 
that could have greater demand fpr 
Its products than an. egg farm? Then 
It only ̂ stands to reasiin that It Is a 
safe . investment.—Farmers' Home 

' NOTES. •>, 
It must not be forgbtten that food 

flavors the, flesh as well aa tlie, egg. 
Our America^ breeds fatten very 

readily, making them Ideal market 
poultry. 

Those who. become, discouraged by 
mistakes are not very., progressive. 
Instead of being stumbling blocks, 
mistakes are object lessons that 
arouse one to-a sense of closer ob
servation and point out' facts. How
ever, the man who makes the same 
,mistake twice is not a very observ
ing person. 

The older the egg the less Is that 
sweet rich flavor noticeable. v ' 

It Is more Important to. know the 
work of the Individual hen than the 
average of the flock. 

There Is no foundation for the as
sertion that the "sweet, rich flavor" 
pf the egg belongs to the breed. 
That condition, can only i>e brought 
about by the quality of the food. 

If hens trusted to luck, they would 
lay very few eggs. Hens never go at 
it in that haphazard way. See that 
you do your part as well as they do 
theirs. 

The farmer's wife often speaks 
about: being lucky or unlucky with 
regard to getting winter eggs from 
her hens. The fact Is that It Is a 
matter of management rather than 
luck. When you get eggs and your 
neighbor does not, it is not luck that 
makes the difference. , 

All authorities are predicting a 
shortage In the poultry crop of the 
coming season. This will mean high
er prices, both for yeggs and dreBsed 
poultry. Hatch all the-chicks you 
can posBibly attend to, and keep as 
many pullets as possible. Your re
turns will more than compensate 
you. ' 

Saving the Peach Crap. 
The Department of Agriculture 

wants to save aill otf the i peach crop 
and has therefore Issued a bulletin 
Bhowing how this may be done In a 
large measure wherever .peaches are 
grown. It says that the losses peach 
growers endure from the "peach 
brown rot" Is $5,000,000 annually. 
The department is at work trying to 
discover a completely satisfactory 
remedy, tout apparently has nbt 
reached any satisfactory conclusion, 
but It ihas of the ,peach scab or black 
spot which causes a great deal of 
damage. 

A cheap and simple remedy has 
been found for. this disease In self-
boiled lime-sulphur wash, which can 
be applied during the growing sea
son with little danger of injuring the 
fruit or the foliage. It 1b declared 
to -be very effective. By mixing air-
senate of lead with the fungicide the 
curcullc can he destroyed at the same 
time. 'The department has prepared 
a pamphlet describing the prepara
tion and use of the remedy.—Wash
ington Special to the Boston Adver
tiser. . 

DOES FARM POULTRY PAY: 
During January and February the 

city prices' of eggs ranged from 45 
to -CO cents a dozen. Throughout 
most of the winter'they were sell
ing at 40 cents or higher. These 
prices almost prohibited the general 
use of eggs as an article-, of food, 
and caused many consumers to jump 
at the conclusion that there was easy 
money in egg production. 

Careful inquiry by the Ohio Agri
cultural Experiment Station among 
a number of farmers would seem to 
Indicate that not to exceed 5 per 
cent of the hens w6re laying at all 
during these months of high prices, 
and, that had the producer received 
for his product the price paid by the 
consumer, he would still, In many 
cases, have been a loser. Certain 
farms reporting to the Station show 
an egg cost ot from 7 to 13 ceQts 
each for the month of January. Ot 
course the fellow who had things 
fixed so that his hens did lay reap
ed a golden harvest. 

BREEDS AND LAYING CAPACITY. 
Laying capacity varies greatly 

among Individual hens. This has 
been discovered by the use of trap 
nests. Experiment statlpn records 
show that hens vary from 250 eggs 
per year to no eggs. Frequently a 
good-looking hen, in good health, will 
pot pay for the food phe eats, while 
another hen of the same breed and 
with the same care, will lay eggs 
worth three or four times the cost 
of the food. 

The smaller breeds, such aa Leg-

j;"k • One on Roosevelt. ' 
When Teddy was on his way to 

Jungleland his ship, ordinarily a 
through steamer, touched here and 
there along the coast to give the em
inent passenger a look at the coun
try and to let the natives look oyer 
the Colonel. The interest was mu
tual, and the captain ot the ship 
took great pride in Introducing the 
THstlngulshed traveler. -Roosevelt, 
who was taking his comfort on the 
trip, went down the gang-plank at a 
small .port on the German African 
coast, wearing khaki, a woolen shirt 
and a soft hat. The master o( the 
steamship proudly Introduced him to 
a local German officer In charge ot 
the port 1>y his title. "Ach," said 
•he G-ennan, who evidently thought 
he was being chaffed by the. sailor 
man, "if that Is the President of the 
United States, I am the King of Abys
s i n i a ! " — N e w  Y o r k  P r e s s .  v - ;  

A Point on Pencils. 
Life is just one iworry after an

other, and' just as we are getting ac
customed to the high cost of living 
along come the manufacturers ol 
lead pencils to -tell us that in Ave 
years from now the supply of wood 
suitable for -lead pencils will be ex
hausted. 

The number of pencils consumed 
annually is 350,000,000, and red cedar 
furnished the wood for these. That 
is chosen because It is soft, whittles 
eaBlly and is free from knots. 

The pencil manufacturers -have 
become so alarmed over the prospect 
of a disappearance at the supply that 
they have interested the United 
StateB Forest Service, and that 
branch ot the government is sending 
broadcast for suggestions to meet 
the threatened deficit. ' 

No doubt some good substitute for 
red cedar will be found, and thus the 
manufacturers -be • permitted to go 
along the even tenor of their ways. 
But if the worst comes to the worst 
and we must get along without pen
cils that we cannot whittle, why, w« 
will just about face and use fountain 
pen.—Schenectady Union. 
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Marlon Ohio) steam shovels are 
known around ithe world. 
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-/f tie Da/ 
The Defeat of Aldrldve. :,\5 

All analyses of conditions in the . 
Thirty-second New York Congression
al district, and the New York City 
newspapers have printed many in the 
last few days, have agreed in .declar
ing the tariff the chief Issue on which 
a verdict would be rendered in yes
terday's special election. 

Local Influences have had their sub
ordinate part in shaping the result, 
just as they would have had in any 
district in which an election might be 
held during these current weeks. Tho 
late graft exposures at Albany have 
not been without their effect on the 
prestige of the party to which George 
W.j Aldridge belongs, exposures in , 
which, it happened, : Mr. -Aldrldge's • 
own past acts were called in question, 
and a weighing of the records of the 
two candidates was atone enough to 
decide the course of more than a few 
of the voters at the polls.'; The great. , 
Influence,' however^ that stood in the' 
relation of cause and effect to the 
verdict was one that will be present 
in every Congressional district In tho 
country when the ballotB are marked 
in next November's election. 

It'ls'for this reison that the victory ' 
of James 8. Hayens over Mr. Ald-
rld^e ls pec,ullarlyxgratjtying^and, tak- . 
en lo connection with th£ special elec
tions/ in -.the Sixth .Missouri and the 
Fourteenth ^Massachusetts./ district,, 
hlghfy significant. -. 

"iFortulrous dlsposttibhs could hardly i 
provide, a battle more, typical of the -
battles that will take place later In the 
year in 391 Congressional districts. 
Mr. 'Aldrlage was the embodiment ot 
everything that standpatlani repre
sents. Mr. - Havens waa the embodi- / 
ment of ail that-opposition to stand-
patism represents. 

With the issue thus squarely made i 
and the campaign directed with a 
view of making it essentially a cam- . 
palgn of education on the Issue, the 
district which gave the late James B. 
Perkins nearly 10,000 ipajority a year, 
ago last fall records its emphatic dis
approval of what has been going on at 
Washington since It last had an op
portunity to express its judgment. 

In advance of an expression from 
the whole country, could anything be 
more eloquent of political sentiment 
as a whole _ in the United. States just . 
at present-than the three amazing spe
cial election's, that'have &]ceii place 
since the first of the year? 

The extinction of Cannonlsm and 
standpatlsm cannot be far distant.— 
St. Louis Republic. 

The iCout off Llrlnsr. 
The second conversion of a republi

can congressional district to a demo
cratic majority as a r6buke to the 
tariff and' its high coBt of living was 
the signal for. a concerted move by 
regular republican newspapers to 
make It appear that the'prices of ne-' 
cesslties are coming down. Butter, 
eggs, early vegetables and fruits are 
naturally less expensive than in mid
winter. Outside of these items the re
duction is not apparent, and most ar
dent efforts of republican editors to 
twist facts Into any other interpreta
tion are unavailing. The man who 
foots the bills knows that the neces
saries of life are still far above tbelr 
proper and reasonable price, and will 
remain so until congress- is once more 
controlled by the people and reduces 
the tariff to a just basis.' 

Old age Insurance Is compulsory la 
Germany., 

%! 

It's Too Late,. 
Frantic appeals are made'to tile Re

publican Congressional committee to 
emphasize in" the coming campaign 
other Taft administration policies, 
and subordinate the tariff issue. The 
staudpat leaders have heard a rum
bling sound from .Massachusetts and 
New York. It thunderbolts like the 
election of Foss and Havens ,develop 
in > heavily '• Republican'- districts what 
mjf^yjhi^ggjh^rlng.clouds throughout 
the middle West? Republican stand
patters know. 'and seek to shove tho 
tariff issue -to the; rear. Republican 
orators will hammer on the railroad 
rate issue, on anti-trust prosecutions, 
on the commerce court, on conservn-
tton policies, on postal! savings banks? 

It Is too late-to dodge the supreme 
Issue. . The . American people have 
made up their- minds that there is 
just one overshadowing Issue In this 
campaign. They cannot be diverted 
from it No One of the other pet poli
cies of the Taft .administration strikes 
home with immediate effect, in com
parison with the tariff Issue. The cost 
of living Is a personal matter to tho 
American' voters. It affects tfii pock-
etbook of ev.ery toller with brain or 
hands. The battle for subslstance has 
enough odds against it without the ad
ditional handicap of the Aldrlch-Taft 
tariff! The Republican party is con
victed, in the people's minds, of .de
liberately violating its pledge to make 
the cost, of living lower by tariff re
ductions. It is too late to shift the 
issue.—Chicago Journal. 

The . People's Verdict. 
Lincoln, we are told, once said that 

the Lord loved the common people— 
else be would not have made sb many 
of them. The usual complement to 
this aphorism Is the obvious truth that 
the common people, when deeply 
roused in a great national crisis, are 
always right In their collective judg
ment. Another trust is no less ob
vious—that political leaders can not 
sway the collective judgment of the 
plain people Into a false position. 

The American people have decided 
that the Aldrich-Taft tariff Is another 
trust-made instrument of oppression 
and extortion, and no political ora
tor, from President Taft downward, 
can influence them to a contrary view. 
The republican party organization, 
through its spellbinders, calls the Al-
drlch-Taft tariff law a- good measure. 
The people call, it a bad one—and the 
conflict is on. There is- no power of 
oratory, of juggled statistics, of spe
cial pleading, that can convince the 
American people that the > Aldrich-
Taft law was framed to protect the 
consumers of life's necessities. Thus 
the tariff Issue shapes Itself Into an 
Impending people's verdict, regardless 
of party ties, against further slavery 
to robber-trusts. 

H'l? 

_ Superb; 
"What a regal . carriage he has! > 

There is surely royal blood In his P 
veins. Do you know him?" whispered 
the enthusiastic woman. 

"Yes," replied the man; "he comes 
of a long line of janitors."—Cincinnati • "> 
Commercial Tribune. 
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