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THE ASSUAN DAM.

INCE the English engineers built the Assuan dam in Egypt
S to impound the waters of the Nile for distribution in irrigation
to land lying above the flood plane of the river, that structure
s become a figure of speech in irrigation oratory in this country.
\c ambition of constructors has been to equal or exceed the Assuan
on some of the Government irrigation work now in progress
yur arid regions. :
So recently that the matter has not heretofore had place in
the American press, the operation of the Assuan dam has d.eveloped
w physical law of such structures, that must be taken into con-
ration by our engineers. Of course the weight of the i.mpoundcd
water is exerted upon the base of the dam. The mathematical theory
-retofore held has been that this pressure will cause the dam to
and crack horizontally. Therefore every device has been |
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adopted to guard against these horizontal cracks. When, that is done |
the structure has been regarded as proof against the thrust caused |

by the weight of water.

|

When Assuan dam was built these safeguards against hori- |
zontal cracking were increased so as to sustain an increase in thei
ht of the dam, if that should be found desirable. The time came |
this seemed necessary,and the Government had prepared for ‘
masonry so as to raise the water level in the reseryoir |
There was no reason why this should not be done,
. theory to be true that masonry dams crack horizontally
dams have a slope on the water side. It is now dis- |

the

raising the

only. ~>Uuci
covered that the pressure tends to crack this slope perpendicularly |

ntal

instead of horizontally, tilting the dam inward while the water, es- |
aping through the perpendicular breach, finally destroys the whole |

c
structure.
From this it is apparent that all of the protection of the Assuan
from the horizontal cracking was thrown away. it the water |

s sufficient to finally destroy the perpendicular integrity of |
ure, there is no remedy except to tear it down and recon-
Under these circumstances the engineers are searching|
for a site for a second dam, to impound the extra water, the weight|
of which th re not add to the pressure that is already on the!

r da

ey a
exsling
new law of pressure by water upon
masonry dan in the interest of the vast Federal irriga-4
tion works now in progress and planned in this country. The As-

1 will serve as something more than a figure of speech, if it
example in structure that will save our dams from de-
Sir Benjamin Baker, ‘the consulting engineer of the
‘ says that it will fake two years to either determine
ority of that structure or: begin the second dam which is
But he says philosophically, “I do not con-

ler consideration.

r the postponement a bad thing, if only because it will stop
speculation in land. Private speculators have forced the price up
$146 and in some cases $386 per acre.”

ir Government has taken everv precaution to prevent land
speculation in the regions it is irrigating. Indeed, it is still a ques-
hether these precautions have not been overdone to such an
» make the actual settlement of the lands difficult. As
takes possession of the land he must begin paying
for the water that is necessary to irrigate his whole
: womestead of 160 acres this amounts to $400 a year. It
ossible for the average settler to put his whole tract in a
and permanent crop, like alfalfa, in one year, or five|
land must be ditched and checked, at a cost of not I¢ss |
7 per acre, and if the settler prepare#m that way forty acres
t year, he will strain himself to do it. Then the yield is not
te, and his situation requires that he must have capital on
to a larger amount than is usnal with homesteaders.
seems to be needed to shat off such speculation as that |
vpt, and at the same time give the settlers a fair chance for a
is, that the Government should make them pay only for the
water they use. If the first year a man is able to ditch, check, seed
and irrigate twenty acres, make him pay for twenty acres. As he |
extends his operations and irrigates more land, let thc water be paid
for. When his total acreage is under cultivation or-is made useful
to him by irrigation, let it be paid for. Of course this would extend
the time for returning the revolving fund to the Government beyond
the period fixed by law. Baut if settlement of the land is not made
possible by reasonable regulations, none of it will ever be returned. |
In the Egyptian land speculation there is light thrown upon the |
value of irrigated lands in California. The climate of Egypt has no
gifts and graces greater than that of California. If land, therefore, |
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in Egvpt can be sold under irrigation at from $146 to $486 per acrc%

what is as good land under a better climate in California worth 2.

COLLEGE MEN AND WOMEN.

TATISTICS in regard to the relative scholarship of the men

S and the women students at the leading universities of the

country have been collected by the Chicago Record-Herald,
and the result of the showing is that the women distinctly outclass
the men. Sixteen prominent co-educational institutions gave re-
ports and among them there was only one where the men showed
superiority, and in that case, the University of Wisconsin, it was
deemed very surprising that the men were ahead, for statistics or
the former vears showed that in the literary depardments the men
and women have been evenly matched.

At this, the graduating season of the year, the-fact of this fem-
inine superiority gets prominence. We may regard it as certain
that on the average the women who,are to pass from coilege halls
out into the world of practical efforts are superior to the men in the
success of their intellectual traiffing; the unsolved part of the prob-
lem is, Will they be as successful in life work as the men? If they,
on leaving college, can make their higher efficiency in taking the
training that fits for life hold good to higher achievements in the
world’s work, will this result in making the world better? It is

perhaps only in.the thought that it will that man can find balm for |

the wound to his intellectual pride caused by his average inferiority
to women in the classes.

One of the records which most readily shows that men are not
keeping up in scholarship with women is that of the Phi Beta
Kappa Society, whose standard is that of scholarship alone. In
the University of Chicagp 13 per cent of the women won the honor
of election to the society, but only 8.5 per cent of the men suc-
ceeded. This test gives women the advantage throughout the
reports. :

In this comparison of men’s and women’s brains perhaps the
report from Stanford University comes closest to what is the truth
of the whole matter. There, in the department of liberal arts, the
women are superior to the men in their scholarship, but in every
class there are three or four men superior to any of the women.
That summing up is in general accord with the world’s history.
Women equal men or may even surpass them in average attain-
ments, but there are always a few men of pre-eminent intellect
whose achievements are beyond feminine rivalry. Whether this
is due to a fixed natural superiority or whether it comes from ages
of masculine advantage in training is a question made very perti-
nent by the high average scholarship reached by women when co-
education gives them a fair field of competition.

When we consider the Equitable matter in its entirety a chill doubt in-
‘sinuates itself whether Thomas W. Lawson’s outgivings are not dull and pro-
saic.—Pittsburg Dispatch. : .

Roumania's Queen srises every morning at 4 o’clock. Mark this with
2 blue pencil and place it where the cook will
Herald

-~

be sure to see it—New York |

-

Joan (on her annual spring visit to London)—There, John, I think that would S\;it me.
Darby (grumblingly)—That, Maria> Why, a pretty figure it would come to!
| Joan—Ah, John, dear, you're always so complimentary! I’ll go and ask the price.
J . “—PUNCH.
FRENCH WOMEN THE WOOERS ||| THE AMERICAN
CITIZEN.

They Appear to be Satisfied With the Inferior Position
the Men Give Them.

BY DOROTHY FENIMORE.

2
PAR]S, June 15 ~
HE world of Paris is emphatically
T a man's world. “Make way for

the ladies,” though originally a

French phrase, is nothing more or
French soil than a polite formality which
has nothing in common with the spirit of
chivalry which animates the manhood of
the Angio-Sd%onh race.

In the ordinary course of French su-
cial life this relation between men and
women i8 perhaps more evident from
woman's attitude toward man than from
man's attitude toward woman. One can
see with half an e¢ye that she regards
him as her lord and master, that she
realizes that it is through his favor only
that she can gain the good things of life
which she desires.

What strikes me as most characteristic
in tlie situation is that it seems to be
woman's part to do the wooing, to prof-
fer the little courtesies and tokens of
affection which in our own land women
expect, 'and regard as their right, from
husband or sweetheart.

The masculine attitude,” while not ex-
actly “indifferent, is con&picuously - toler-
ant. This lord of creation permits him-
self to be amused and enticed by feminine
charms. He is Zeus on Olympus, and
even the woman whom he loves is no
more than nis handma:d.

This is  just another medieval aspect
of modern France, who, ahead of her

times though she is in art and science

and philosophy, is in more respects than
one far behind the spirit of the age.

It recalls the state of affairs which
existed in the eleventh and twelfth cen-
turies, and which we find celebrated in
those gchansons de geste of this period
wherein love plays a part. Then it was
the woman who wooed and the man who
allowed himseclf to be won.

There is, of course, an important dif-
ference between the two points of view.
Love has a value to-day-that it did not
have in the long ago. In the medieval

in love. More sepfous matters occupied
the mind, persuading him to a life of
sirenucus action. Fame was the lady to
whom he bowed his knee. Distinction in
battle and the chance for rich booty fired
his ‘magination and gained hijs first al-
Though he might desire to wed
a woman he seldom assumed the humility
of a wooer. Why should he? Was he
not already sure of her favor? Woman
recognized that it was their place to
make things easy for the men.
when a knight was in love, which was
rare indecd, he expected the woman of
his choice to make the first advaneccs.
The Frenchman of to-day can hardly
be regarded as cold in love. He has, on
lhe other hand, a reputation for ardor
and gallantry. Indeed, he prides himsell
upon his sueceptibility to the attractions
of womankind, and considers''it- of al-

. most the same guality as patriotism, his

ruling passion. However eager he may
be for fame or for booty, he never fails
to take love into his calculations.

He still expects, however, th&t woman
shall bcw before him. Shé ' an inferior{°

being, whom he might look upon with
contempt were she not so necessary to
his comfort, amusement, and compla-
cence. Consequently he measures his
love, not by the worthiness of its object,
but by its own strength and permanence.
And what is yet more interesting, tke
French woman is apparently quite satis-
ﬁed_ with the position which he gives her.

Townsend’'s Cala. Glaze Fruits, in ar
tistic fre-etched boxex. New store no
open, 167 Market stirget. 4

Special information supplied dally to
business houses and public men by the
Press Giipping Bureau «Allen's), 50 Cali-
tfornia street.  ‘Ueléphone Main 1042,

The late Guy DBoothby, author of many
novelg, called himself a mechanical au-
thor. He worked with the phonegraph,

love stories the young man was usually | and rarely wrote a line with pen or type-
deseribed as one who was naturally cold writer,
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MIRROR OF DAME FASHION |

So, even !

| ot water—surt

+

TRONG-limbed and free
1 face the world a man,
Not Arglo-8axon,
But American.

My mocther’s father
Felt hale German bloor
Pour through his veins
A satisfying flood.

My father’s grandsire
Wore the Irish green,

Told tales of banshee
And of good pstheen.

My mother’s mother
! Climbed upon the knee
Of her good sire

In ancient Brittany.

My father’'s mother
Was of English birth,

And loved old England
Best of all the earth

My father's grandame
Came from Lombardy,

And left unto the line
The eyes of Italy.

Strong-lined and free
-L facg the world a man,
Not Anpglo-Saxon,
But American. .
—Grace Shoup in Leslie’s Weekly.

BAKING WA'iCHES.

“I will be with you in a moment. I
must finish the baking of this batch
of watches first.”

The speaker was a jeweler. ' He said,

-

3

4 as he worked:

“] suppose¢ you are surprised at the
idea of watch-baking. 1 will explain.
“The machinery of a watch is delicate,
yet it must work the same in winter
as in summer, the same in Russia as
in Cairo, the same in the Sahara as in
Iceland. There is only one way to ac-
complish this; the watch must be regu-
hated to heat and eold.

“l am regulating these watches to
heat. Afterward, in a refrigerator, 1
will regulate them to cold. Then, when
they go out in the world. they won't
disgrace themselves in any climate.
Clhronometers must be regulated more
carefully than watches. They are often
kept for weeks in temperatures that are
now zero and now 120 degrees.”"—
Philadelphia Bulletin.

THE NEW BABY.

The Mother—I1sn't he just perfect?

The Father—Great kid!

The {Uncle—What! Another?

The Aunt (on the mother's side)—
He favors all of us.

The Aunt (on the father’'s side)—He
favors all of us:

The Nursé-—He'x a poor sleeper.

The Bachelor Friend—I'm sorry for
them. . o

The Cook—He's a darlint!
'em notice to-morrow.)

The Doctor—sShall T charge $50 or
$100? :

The Cynic—Well, it isn’t his fault.

The Clergyman-—Another soul.

The Milkman—Another customer.

—Life.
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| T thought about a dairy house I know,
Out in the country. It was paved with
stones
And underground; a 47)& spring trickled

through
The deep. cool shade, talking in under-
‘tohes;

(I'nl give

‘I And on the threshold green moss grew.

1 thought about a certain giant tree—
Fallen aercss a northern stream it was;

The water rushed bemeath incessantly,
And in its up-stream shadow lurked a

. bass, . .
| Full five feet dov.m.'md looked at me!

Imh; about & little beer saloon -
Down on the corner. Tables bare and

wet, g
wmm the clink of ice and spoon
 glags—and O! béfore you will be set
full soon!

| A toaming pewter stein,
I thought about cold-storage rooms and

Cathedral nlalu—gﬂ_u‘ noses in a trough
‘baths—ice cream on a

11l Occidental

| “Your uncie's pining for

him.”

Accidentals

BY A. J. WATERHOUSE.
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NE time my Uncle Reuben came

out here to visit me
From where the low New Hamp-
Eastern

shire hills stoop to the

sea. \
He left a land all clothed in whitefand
found & world of green,

Where Nature's smile was constant
" and her countenance serene;
Where the fragrance of the orange and

: the beauty of the rose

Seemed in perpetual rivalry her glory
to disclose.

“How do you like it, Uncle Reub?" said
I. His breath he drew.

And said: “It ain't like winters thet
I've been advustomed tew.

It sorter takes my breath away;
reely does. b’ gum!

But I reckon I sh’d mention thet I miss
the chilblains some.”

it

\

The white cup of the calla and the
dainty mignonette,

The fuchsia, where the crimson and the
regal purple met;

The high line of the summits, God's
writing ‘gainst the sky:

The brooks in wooded canyons where
the fin degions lie—

I showed te:Sthousand glories to my
uncle, ag he stood

And drank. theif sweet perfection in
and whispered “It is good!

“Of gourse, I know,” said he at last, “it
ain't like this tew hum.

How in_tarnation dew yew tell when
summer time hes come?

The folks is right thet calls this State
a summerland of cheer,

But I sorter miss the 'tention of the
frost tew nip my ear.”

“Did you ever eat tamales?” one day
to him I said,

And uncle looked quite puzzled as he
slowly shook his head.

“Waal, no; I rayther reckon not,” at
last he answered me.

“I never et none on ‘em an’' I mnever
séen a tree.”

And so I ordered one for him. He
struggled on alone,

And sometimes T would hear him gasp
and sometimes he would groan.

“How do you like it, uncle?” at last I
asked of him: ~

That timeé his cheeks were somewhat
flushed and both his eyes weére

“The Inside's midlin’ warm,” he gasp-
od, “but, take it as a hull,

I guess I'd like the outside ef my
dratted teeth wan’'t dull”

Human nature’s human nature. The
thing we can't attain

Is the thing we deem much sweeter
than the one that we can gain.

And so when uncle got back East Aunt
Martha wrote to me:

some fruit

from that tamale tree.

He ’'lows the scenery's splendid and
the flowers can't be beat,
And he's freauently suggesting

that
the fruit is good to eat, .
But since he's had his old teeth pulled
and got a bran new set

tainly be et.”

O nature, human nature!
of plumb!

I wrote to uncle, “Practice on some
corn husks till you come.”

Forever out

IS Honor—You say that theé de-
fendant has the conscience of a
chirographical expert. Am I to
understand that you desire to impugn
his veracity?
The Witness—Oh no; certainly not.
“What, then, do you mean?
“Merely that his conscience always
assures him that the side that employs
him {8'in the right.”

UNDERSTAND that they
‘churched’ the deacon.” .
“Yep." '

“On what ground?"

'u"glaitr:'ed he had said there was no

C ng as sheol
e W L} They failed,

"t‘ouldn't prove it?”

“Well, they proved that he
hades was like a woman's pochk:(:."-m

“Wasn't that the same thing as say-
ing there was no such thing?’

"80 one of them insisted, but the dea~
con put a different interpretation on it,
and they had to take his word.”

“How’d he explain it?”

“Said he meant it was something that

was carefully and religlousi ided
almost all women." 8 T -
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Ymtl;o Liao Yang river a wee, yellow
g -
sang “Yama, Oyama, Oyama,”
And 1 said to him, “What do you mean
by the word,
Oyama, Oyama, Oyama?’
And he answered: “The Russians have
dropped a Linevitch ¢
Has caught on a snag with a terrid
hitch, 3

ling, and sich. g
Oyama,“Oyama, Oyama.”
OR a flong time the poet had been

nook beside a babbling stream. Or-
dinarily it would not have been a

to babble  when
the eyes of the poet was that dreamy,
his

ffar-away look which proves that

kind- can write sonnéts and lyrics to
pain their friends. At Jast the poet
lifted his head from the ground and,
after removing seven ants and

following:
Oh, the tramp of ceageless thousands

And the soul of man is blest,
And is free.

Give the é¢ountléss thousands welcome
«  'To our’ best: “
Let them know “the thrill of sunlight,
And its zest,

For there's not, or far or near,

Such a land of 1 cheer,

Nor a country hi

He'd try if that tamale fruit can cer-

A truly

“Ah! Crafty chap, the deacon.”
* “You bet! All the sisters voted for |-

And the name of that snag T am whist-

lying up the ground in a leafy |

The 6n_1_ért Set |

'BY SALLY SHARF,
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Tt would seem that the smart set—part
and ¢ at Del Monte, many
of w are down for the holidays, but
the

weather threatens to hold a
. In-

Many of the guests have made the trip
down in their machines, and are out of
the hotel soon after sunrise.

Sunday night a sacred concert was given
in the drawing-roem, Mrs. R. E. Revalk
and Herbert Medley taking the
parts, with Delroy following “The

Salmagundi.
Monday night a brilliant concert was
the same artists, and last

dominant in the
and illumination of the beautiful

the crowning feature without, and &
patrigtic concert and an informal hop
within.

Among the people registered here
are: Mr. and Mrs. Harry Holbrook,
Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Hueter, Mrs. Eddie
Gonszales, E. Courtney Ford, Jerome Land-
fleld, Miss Pearl! Landers, Miss Grace
Spreckels, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Hobart,
Mr. and Mrs." Frank Griffin, Mr. and
Mrs. Roland G. Brown and the Misses
Brown of Oakiand, Edward C. Greenway,
Senator and Mrs. James C. Sims, Miss
Biythe McDonald, Mrs. Linda V. Bryan,
Mr. and Mrs. Mark Girstle, Mrs. J. A
Ford, Joseph L. Eastland, R. Wilson
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. 8. A. Moss, Mr. and
Mrs. H. 8. Porter, Hugh Porter, Miss
Iily O'Connor, Dr. and Mrs. John L.
Benepe of San Jose, Mr. and Mrs. Walter
Scott Hale, Mr. and Mrs. Louls Parrott,
Mr. and Mrs. Louis S. Greenebaum, Mr.
and Mrs. A. W, Wilson, Alexander WIl-
son, C. N. Felton Jr., Mrs. E. M. Heller,
Mr. and Mrs. Moses Heller, Mr. and
Mrs. Bradford of San Rafael, Mrs. Beverly
McMonagle.

. L

It is a matter of al congratulation
that the President decMed that the plans
of Secretary Taft and his party be car-
ried out as originally planned. For some
hours after the death of Secretary Hay it
was not known whether the trip West
would be abandoned—and great was the
perturbation thereat among those of the
elet who are bidden to Mrs. Eleanor
Martin's reception on Friday night. But
all is settleé¢ now, and San Francisco's
smart set will be privileged to miket and
entertain the President's daughter, whe,
from the standpoint of popularity and
public interest in her comings and goings
—and particularly in her heart affairs—re-
calls the days of Nellie Grant, the idol of
her President father and the pet of the
nation.

Many people from out of town will re-
turn to pay their compliments to the
hostess and the distinguished guests of
honor. .

Mr. and Mrs. J. V. de Laveaga are
spending some time at Rowardennan.
- - -

| Miss Ruth Adams of Burlingame is en-
| joying a few weeks at Napa Soda Springs,
where, too, Mrs. Max Rothschild and son
are spending the lummo:.

- -
| Mrs. Florence Alken and Charles Sedg-

| wick Afken are spending the holidays at

| their ranch near Howell Mountain, where
Mr. Alken spends much of his time
among his kennels of collies—quite the
prettiest in the State, and many of them
|prla winners, A

Mrs. Ruby Dore Bond is vyisiting at
Bilithedale for the month of July, while
‘her sister, Mrs. Philip Wooster—formerly
Lillle Dore—is spending some time with
her mother at San s.ateo. Mrs. Wooster
returns to New York in the fall

o

(-

- A
covered it as yet. But be ye no§ there-
fore discouraged, lttle children. He

may discover it after a while—say, after
we are dead—and in the meantime it is
wonderful to realize that our
bodies could be made immortal—if we
only knew how,
But hurry, professor; oh, do hurry,
please—
Be my final petition thus sald—
Feor if I'm to be immortal at all
I should like it to be ere I'm dead.

JUST SMILES |

TOO MANY PROMISES,

“Dat seems to be a very promis-
ing congregation you have, Par-
son.”

“Dat's a fact, Deacon, but fo'
my part I'd rather gib a good dis-
count fo' cash.™




