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This question has been asked time
and again in the past but it must be
isked again with increased emphasis
n view of the recent remarkable feat
of M. Henry Farman, the French
aeronaut, who made a perfect circle
in his aeorplane at Paris, thereby
winning the Deutsch-Archdeacon
prize of $10,000. The circle which
Farman described had a radius of
one kilometer, almost five-elghths
of a mile, and during the en-
tire flight the aeroplane appeared to
be under perfect control, displaying
rara equilibrium and making the con-
tinuous turn on an even keel. The
Deutsch-Archdeacon prize had been of-
fered to the aviator, or aeronaut, who
first succeeded in completing a circu-
lar kilometer in the air.

As a second accomplishment M.
Farman demonstrated beyond doubt
that his aeroplane has solved for all
time the problem of aeronauties, that
the heavier-than-air power kite, and
not the gas-bag flying machine, is the
airship of the future., The flight of
the Farman aeroplane marks a record
in aerial navigation,

The third thing M. Farman did was
to predict the speedy inauguration of
an aeroplane omnibus service between
Paris anl London, a distance of 287
miles, with the possibility of the ser-
vice being extended to all parts of
Furope and even to New York. It is
simply a question now of determining
how large the aeroplane must be to
fly thousands instead of merely hun-
dreds of miles.

Wildly imaginative asg it may seem
at the present time, the idea of con-
strueting aeroplanes capable of flying
from New York to London or Paris
iz receiving encouragement from deep
thinking scientists and inventors in-
terested in aeronautics whose opin-
ions have weight and who are gener-
ally eredited with knowing what they
are talking about.

The Farman aeroplane, which has
opened a new field for speculation as
to the future of aeronautics, resem-
bles a huge dragon fly with upper and
lower sets of wings. On the under
side are four bicycle wheels upon
which the machine glides along the
zround until it has gathered suflicient
impetus to rise from the ground and
commence its flicht, The motor and
operator are situated between the
two front lateral wings, and the
course of the machine is governed by
a small aeroplane placed in front. The
machine is propelled by two revolving
blades in the rear. These act on the
same principle as the screws of a
steamship.

It is interesting to note that the
late Prof, Langley is in reality respon-
sible for the success of the Farman
seroplane. M. Farman went ahead
just wheve Prof. Langley left off and
has embodied in his flying machine
4]l the correct principles and theories
soverning the Langley aeroplane.

Very little can be told at present as
to the size or capacity of the aero-
planes for the projected London to
Paris service. Xach aeroplane will
necessarily have to be many times
larger than the machine with which
M. Farman won the Deutsch-Archdea-
con prize.

As stated above, the present type
of aeroplane starts by gliding along
the ground until sufficient impetus has
been gathered to give it a lifting
power. Then it gradually rises to be
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guided along in any direction desired
by the operator and propelled by the
motor-driven propeller blades behind.
This method of getting a start, it has
been suggested, may be improved up-
on by following out the idea of Prof.
Langley. His plan was to provide a
launching platform several feet above
ground to be reached by an inclined
plane. The Langley idea was to haul
or propel the aeroplane up the in-
clined plane at a good speed and then
to project it from the platform out in-
to open space, where the aeroplane
was to take care of itself by skimming
along through the air, instead of fall-
ing. And while Farman and Dumont
and other aeronauts of Europe are
busy working on the problem of air
navigation, American inventors are
rnot idle. Mr. Arthur Feron, a New
York architect, is the latest experi-
menter in aeronautics to command at-
tention. He claims to have solved the
problem of aerial flizht by means of
a machine that is heavier than air,
yvet not a dead weight in the atmos-
phere. He has invented an airship,
circular in the main points of its
structure, which, like a huge pinwheel,
spins its way from earth to the high-
er levels.

Feron is the first man to give prac-
tical expression to an idea which has
long possessed students of the aerial
navigation problem—the idea that alu-
minum might be substituted for silk
or other textile as a strong gas tank

Although oxygen gas is used by Mr
Feron as an agent of buoyvancy, his
device is not a dirigible balloon. It
is a flying machine in as full a sense
of the word as the aeroplanes of the
Wright brothers or of Farman, bug
it is made of finest aluminum.

The significance of this departure,
attended as it has been by success, is
more apparent to experts in aero-
nautics than to the lay mind. But the
Feron filter has one quality wkich all
can appreciate—it flies. This has been
proven by experiments made with
models constructed on varying scales.

Mr. Feron does not depend entirely
upon the gas to keep his machine in
the air. It is intended only to lighten
the task of the rising screw, which is
the soul of this flyer. The airship is
composed of two distinet parts, which
may be described as the upper and
the lower works. In the upper works
is the cylindrical aluminum bag, re-
sembling a huge crown. It has a di-
ameter of 96 feet. It has 32 air tight
compartments.

The lower works consist of the bas-
ket or car, ten feet square and five
feet deep; the rising screw, the pro-
pellers and steering gear and motor.
There are two “decks” to the car. On
the lower one, or the bottom, rests
the motor and all machinery for work-
ing the rising and propelling screws.

The rising screw is set upon the
end of an upright shaft which passes
from the machine compartment
through the main deck to a point 15
feet above the rim of the car. The
rising screw has two blades shaped
like the blades of a steamship pro-
peller, Its motion, however, is horl-
zontal. It pushes the air beneath it
and makes the airship mount, where
the watership’s propeller pushes the
water behind it and makes the vessel
go forward.

The rising screw blades are each
20 feet long and when revolving span
a diameter of 40 feet.

ANTAGONISM A MUTUAL FAULT.

Blind Unwillingness to See Things as
They Are Is the Cause.

Antagonism between two persons
usnally arises from their not knowing
each other well enough. They see cer-
tain apparent characteristics in each
other which, on the surface, are un-
favorable; and they stop with that, as
thongh by knowing the surface they
counld know the real person! How
often have we all had the experience
of heartily disliking some one, and
feeling quite sure that he also heartily
dislikes us; and then, through some
trifling circumstance, being thrown
with him in such a way that the outer
shell of conventionality 1is broken
through and each one gets his first
real glimpse of the other! The old
dislike, of course, is replaced by
hearty admiration on both sides. We
ave always surprised at this experi-
ence; we ought never to be. For there
Is something lovable and attractive in
every soul that lives; it will always
appear when we become well enough
scquainted, - Let us not dedge .- the

truth that when we are repelled by
a fellow-being it is not because of that
one's unworthiness, but because of
our blind unwillingness to see things
as they are.—Sunday School Times.

Appetites of Husky Woodsmen.

Here are some figures from a lumber
camp up in Greenwood, Maine, which
give an idea as to the appetites of hus-
ky woodsmen. There are 35 men in
this crew, and the cook reports that he
makes each day 300 large biscuits,
150 doughnuts, 36 ples, bakes six
quarts of dry beans, with potatoes,
vegetables, ete, in proportion. A
large beef creature is eaten every five
days. There i8 something to be ex
plained in that item of 36 pies daily
for 35 men. Probably the boss gets
the extra one.

To Explore Amazon Watershed.

An expedition organized in Boston
by George M. Boynton will explore the
great unknown regions of the southern
watershed of the Amazon river ne-
tween the fourth and fifth parallels
Boynton's work already done there has
gained him honorary membership in

the Royal Geographical soclety,
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ASHINGTON.—The question that

has been agitating the public

mind in Washington for some days has
been:

“Who are we?”

No, it is not a college yell; it is
the demand for information concern-
ing the president’s meaning when he
abandoned his old friend “I” and
studded his message with refer-
ences to “we,” “us,” and “our policies.”

The idea ,that the president meant
himself by “we” and was merely
adopting a royal fashion is scouted by
those who know the president and
are zware of his distaste for getting
into the low and vulgar class to which
mere kings belong. It is generally ac-
cepted that Mr. Roosevelt was talking
in the plural.

Consequently there is much curios-
ity to learn the identity of the mem-
Careful in-
quiry results in establishing the fact
that there are more of them than had
been believed. Here is a practically
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Out of the White House Alphabet

complete list of “we,” obtalned wi..
vast difficulty from high sources:

President Roosevelt, who holds th.
highest position in the club, that of
“I,” BSecretary Taft, who holds the
next highest, that of “me, too;” Her-
bert Knox Smith who is “first as-
sistant me;” Milton D. Purdy, “chief
trust buster and second assistant
me;"” Charles J. Bonaparte, “assistant
to Mr. Purdy and deputy trust bust-
er;” James R. Garfleld, who holds
the post of “almost 1;"” Kenesaw Moun-
tain Landis, Frank B. Kellogg, George
Von L. Meyer, Jonathan Bourne, Her-
bert Parsons and Francis J. Heney, who
serve in the ranks, and are known col-
lectively by the title of “us.”

George B. Cortelyou, it is learned,
was formerly a component part of
“we,” and sometimes even had a look-
in at “our policles.” He is now a
member of the class whom “we” refer
to as “them.”

There is the highest authority for
the statement that Edward H. Harri-
man, J. Pierpont Morgan, William D.
Haywood, Chancellor Day, John D.
Rockefeller, Joseph B. Foraker and
Bellamy Storer do not belong to
“we.” The allegation that they do,
from whatever source it may come,
may be safely met with the shorter

and uglier word.

“Uncle lke” Objects to Hotel Bills

s(] INCLE IKE" Stephenson, the new

Tl-year-old millionaire United
Btates senator from Wisconsin, is hav-
ing an awful hard time trying to have
money and be a senator at the rate of
$7,600 per annum.

“Uncle Ike” is a brother of Samuel
M. Stephenson, former representative
from Michigan, who entered congress
during the Fifty-first session just after
Isaac had retired. When the new
senator came to town in December he
brought with him his whole family,
aven to the third generation, and the
daughters-in-law and the sons-in-
law.

Senatorships don't happen every
day, quoth “Uncle Ike,” and what's
the use of being stingy about spend-
ing a few extra simoleons while one
is getting $7,500 a year for running
department errands and sitting in the
senate and looking wise. So he took
a fine suite of rooms at the New Wil-
lard and prepared to wear a buiton-

hole bouquet every day and put on
all the dog there is.

All went well until the bills began
to come in, and then “Uncle Ike” went
to one of his colleagues and said:

“Senator, got any idea where a man
could find a good, modest priced
boarding house?”

“Where are you living now?” was
asked. )

“At the Willard.”

“Well, senator, that's the best board-
ing house in Washington.”

“I know it is good,” answered “Uncle
Ike,” “but it costs llke blazes.”

“But youre the richest man in the
senate, so what's the difficulty?”

“Probably I've got a little more
saved up than some of the boys,” was
the Wisconsin senator’s reply, “but,
gosh ding it, I want to spend it in my
own way. Why, just before I came
east I gave $150,000 to colleges. Y
expect to give some more, and I'm
blamed if I want all of my substance
eaten up by hotel bills,”

“Uncle lke” pounded his knee
by way of emphasis and proceeded te
give further vent to his indignation by
hunting a newspaper and looking
through the want ads to see if he
could locate a place where good board
could be had for a small section of his
income per week.

Uncle Sam Tests All Paper He Buys

¢CTHERE,” sighed the professor, as

he placed a drop of what looked
like soup, but was really dis-
solved paper, on a glass slide, “three
waves of my wand and we will see
what this rascally jobber has been
gelling to the government.”

It was in the paper-testing division
of the United States bureau of stand-
ards that this monologue took place.
The government printing office had
sent some samples of paper to be
tested. The samples were warranted
to be “pure poplar pulp paper.”

“That's the poplar,” murmured the
professor, as he dropped some liquid
from a glass tube upon the small glo-
bule of soup, and watched it turn
purple. “Now for the spruce.”

It required but a moment to pick
up another glass tube and apply anoth-
er drop of colorless liquid. Under its

magic Influence part of the soup
turned pink.

“Ha,” sighed the professor; “about
10 per cent. of spruce. Once more.”

A third drop was applied with a
third glass tube, and the soup began
to show several points of bright yel
low.

“Rags,” said the professor.
five per cent.”

The glass slide was slipped under
the end of a microscope, and the pro-
fessor took a good look and jotted
down the areas occupied by the dif-
ferent colors.

“That jobber,” sald he, “either does
not know what is in the paper he is
selling or he is a liar. But the eys
of the bureau of standards sees it
all.”

And so, indeed, it does. Even after
the wood, rags, and other ingredients
have been ground up into pulp and
then made into paper, the hand of
science resolves them again into
their original ingredients and the eye
of science sees the relative proportion
of each as certainly as if the pro
fessor had stood beside the pulp mill
when the paper waa made.

“About

Ca.mera Pest at the National Capital

F there is any one thing that is more

numerous in Washingtonthan states-
men, it is photographers. This fact
is impressed forcibly upon strangers
visiting the city, especially if they
happen to be with a party on a sight-
seeing expedition. The man with the
camera is met at every turn. He is
audacious and irresistible. He goes
after his victims in a business-like
way, there are no stops and delays,
and before the victim hardly has time
to realize what has happened the pho-
tographer has his order for a picture
to be delivered that evening at his
hotel.

The particular delight of the camera
man is a party of excursionists. He
catches them, perhaps, as they emerge
from the handsome new union station,
or as they come out of the capitol, or
some other public building. He holds
up his hands as a signal for them to
halt, then he admonishes them to look
pleasant, please, and the next thing
he and his agent are passing through
the crowd taking orders. And they
do take orders, and lots of them. For
what person would not be happy to
take back home a photograph of him-
self taken with the White House, or
the treasury, or the congresslonal li
brary, or some other governmernt or
historical building as a background?

One photographer makes crowds on
seeing-Washington automobiles  his
specialty. 1
on EXecutive avenue at the’beginning

He usually catches them |

of the trip. When they get back te
the starting place the pictures, print-
ed and mounted, ready for them

WAYS OF TELLING TIME.

Some of the Curious Contrivances
Used for That Purpose.

From our Philippine possessions has
come an account of a primitive de
vice for recording time which de-
serves a place among the long list of
contrivances for that purpose. It is
used by the natives during certain
sports. They bore a hole in the bot-

tom of a cocodnut shell and let it fill

with water. At a certain point it sud-
denly drops to the bottom of the
basin. This calls “time.”

Many were the devices for recording
the flight of the hours before the com-
ing of the clock. The most famous,
of course, was the hour-glass, which
was made of various sizes and capable
of recording with tolerable accuracy
almost any given interval of time, al-
though seldom one greater than an
hour.

The burning of candles was another
favorite device. Lines were drawn at
different elevations for the fractional
divisions of the period which the can-
dle recorded. There was also an in-
genious water-clock, which is even
now occasionally seen in museums.
The sun dial, for marking true astro-
nomical time, was much in use In early
days. In our latitude it would not be
strictly accurate, except on a few days
in the year, and its accuracy at other

times would be of a varying qmtlty ]

—-Harper's Weekly.
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MEN IN 45 YEARS

MRS. TOWNSEND OF DODGE, NEB,,
GETS HELPMEETS CONFUSED
WHEN TALKING OF THEM.

LOSES BUT FIVE BY DEATH

Two Spouses Were Colorado Men and
One Now Lives in Cripple Creek
—Advertised for Last

: One.

Omaha, Neb, — Joseph Zoover,
Charles E. Ewing, John J. Suits, 0. H.
Scott, Philip Moomaw, Charles Hitch-
cock, D. C. Bigford, George W. Smith,
Henry Straw, Jesse Luman, Thomas
Birchell, Edgar Fenton, Charles Hen
shy, A. W. Townsend. Mrs. A. W.

.Townsend of Dodge, Neb., has been

married to 14 men within the last 456
years. Above is a complete list of
their names in the order in which she
married them. Her marriage to
Townsend, a wealthy retired farmer,
has just been celebrated.

Mrs. Townsend became the wife of
Joseph Zoover, a Colorado miner,
when she was 13 years old, and before
she was 14 she was a mother and a
widow. Before she was 15 she was
married to Ewing, and before she was
of age she had had several husbands
and was the mother of a number of
children,

She is now 58 years old, and is a
well-preserved and by no means un-
attractive woman.

All but five of her 14 husbands are
living. All but two of the 14 served in
the civil war.

Zoover, Suits, Scott, Bigford and
Smith are dead. Ewing lives in Cripple
Creek, Col.; Moomaw in Salt Lake
City, Hitchcock in Oakland, Cal.;
Straw, Luman and Birchell in Council
Bluffs, Fenton in Seattle, and Henshy
In Dayton, O.

Mrs. Townsend has had so many
husbands that she sometimes experi-
ences difficulty in recalling the names
of some of them. When she talks of
them she occasionally gets them con-
fused and has to stop and think to get
them straight in her mind. Their faces
she cannot always recall, either, nor
can she always recall clearly just what
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She Had 14 Husbands.

sort of men some of them were men-
tally, morally and spiritually.

“Of course 1 know the names of all
my husbands when I stop to think,”
said Mrs. Townsend. “It is true, how-
ever, that I do get them confused in
my mind occasionally. Within a short
time I was married to and separated
from a good many men. With some of
them I lived but a few months. It is
those with whomm I lived so short a
time that I sometimes cannot recall
readily, Some of my husbands I re-
member very, very distinctlv, and can
tell you all about them.”

For more than 40 years this remark-
able woman made her home in Council
Bluffs, where she is well known. Most
of her numerous marriages were cele-
brated there. Her old neighbors in
Council Bluffs have a good word to
say for her in despite of her peculiar
views on marriage and the extraor-
dinary matrimonial record she has
established.

The men living in Council Bluffs
who were formerly her husbands
speak not unkindly of her, either.

Her children have opposed her mar-
rying so frequently, but they say she
is a woman of good heart and she has
always been good to them.

As for Mrs. Townsend herself, she
says the explanation of her 14 mar-
riages lies in the fact that she has a
very affectionate nature and cannot
live happily alone, and to the further
fact that every woman needs a hus-
band to support her.

She advertised for a husband after
her separation from her thirteenth
husband, and in this way became a¢-
quainted with and finally the wife of
Townsend.

Townsend is 65 years old, hale and
hearty, prepossessing in appearance
and address, and is held in the warm-
est regard by all who know him. He
has lived in and near Dodge for many
years, and no man in the community
is more respected and honored than he.

Mrs. Townsend says it Is easy

enough for-any woman to capture the
husband she sets her heart upon if she
but manage right.

Last Kiss in Coffin Saves Life.
Aspen, Col—Just before the coffin
id was to be fastened the mother of
John Classic, aged 18, pressed the
last kiss on his brow and saw a faint
twitch of his eyelids. 'She screamed

for help. Physicians soon restored

him to consciousness and are hopeful
of a complete restoration to health,

_ Big 8um for Charity.

New York city will be required to
spend this year $2,287,944 for ehar
ity, besides $926,203 for -Bel!em ud
dllod hospitals. )

HOLDS MAD WOMAN BY
ARM AT DIZZY HEIGHT

MAID CLINGS TO MISTRESS UNTIL
MEN IN STREET BELOW GET
NET TO CATCH HER.

New York.—The young and beauti-
ful wife of James Graff swung from
the fire escape at their apartments
the other afternoon in a mad effort
to commit suicide. She was caught
by a negro maid, who held the insane
woman far above the heads of an ex-
cited crowd that assembled in the
street below, until men could snatch
the blankets from horses standing
near by, and catch the woman in the
improvised jumping net.

Mrs. Graff developed signs of tem-
porary insanity and drove her husband
from the apartment. He was standing
on the sidewalk in front of the house
when Mrs. Graff appeared on the fire

The Negress Hung On with All Her
Strength.

escape and started to climb over the
railing, at the same time announcing
her intention of Kkilling herself.

| Susan Claw, her negro maid,
clambered out after her, and managed
to grasp her right arm, just as she
was about to drop. The negress,
braced against the railing hung on
with all her strength, and screamed
at the top of her voice.

Mrs. Charles Viohl, who lives in the
next flat, which opens upon the same
fire escape, opened her front window,
looked out, and then hastened to assist
the maid. The two women held Mrs.
Graff, who squirmed and twisted and
fought with desperate energy.

The husband, rendered helpless
from fright, ran about aimlessly on
the sidewalk, while others prepared to
catch the struggling woman.

When they dropped Mrs. Graff to
the blankets below, Mrs. Viohl dropped
on the fire escape in a dead faint.

STRUCK A HORNET'S NEST.

This Hobo Will Visit Lincoln Park, N.
J. No More.

Lincoln Park, N. J.—Stung by
hornets, chewed up by a farm dog and
then horsewhipped, a tramp was
triply’ punished for stealing p4aches
and chasing two young women through
the Snyder orchard. They don't like
tramps here. This one did not even
have a chance to shake the dust of the
place from his person. It was shaken
from him by a young farmer, William
Jackeon, who said alterward that he
greatly enjoyed the tosk.

Miss Carlotta Snyder, daughter and
heiress of the snug Snyder fortune,
was the first to discover the tramp.
She was wandering through her fa-
ther's orchard with her friend, Miss
Esther Burridge,of Brooklyn, when
they espied the man in one of the
finest peach trees filling a bag with
the fruit.

“That fellow is stealing my father's
peaches!” cried Miss Snyder, and
then she sternly ordered the tramp to
leave the place.

“I'll steal you, too, for you are the
finest peach in the orchard,” declared
the tramp, as he descended from the
tree and ran toward the girls.

They screamed and fled, with the
tramp in hot pursuit. In their flight
the girls ran past a tree, on a lower
limb of which was a large hornet’s
nest, and Miss Snyder, with a sudden
inspiration, shook the limb vigorously
and then ran on faster than ever.

The angry insects swarmed out
just as the tramp reached the tree
His chase of the girls ended right
there, and while he was fleeing from
the hornets and fighting them off,
“Tige,” the Snyder dog, arrived and
gave battle. He would have killed the
tramp, who had been bitten in a
dozen places and stung in something
less than a thousand more, when
young Jackson arrived and pulled the
dog off.

Then he led the tramp none too
gently to a railroad siding, and lean
ing him against a freight car, soundly
horsewhipped him. Mr. Tramp was
forced to board a train, from which a
brakeman promised to kick him 40
miles farther on.

Sailor Captures Leopard Shark.

Santa Barbara, Cal—A leopard
shark, about three feet long, was cap-
tured alive by Capt. George Gourley
pof the launch Vamoose, about a mile
off the pleasure wharf. The shark is

dark colored, with great blotches all

over the body.

It is rated as a rare specimen of
shark, is thick across the jaws and
fore fins, with a body tapering to a
slender tail. The mouth is large, and
when the great slit is opened ‘hree
rows of small teeth, not unlike the
rasps of a large flle, are revealed on
either jaw.

The captive is in tow to the piles
of the wharf by means of a strong
cord tied to his tail

Eyves Frozen in Viewing Ice.

Cedar Falls, Ia—While sitting in an
engine house looking through a small
opening and rumning -an engine used
to hoist ice into an icehouse, Frank
Osgood's eyes were frozen.  He has
lost control of both lids and 1t is
feared he will lose his'sight.
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That fresh air is the best kind of
medicine for almost every kind of
disease which in any way affects the
respiratory organs is coming more
and more to be realized. Years ago
persons suffering from bronchitis,
pneumonia and kindred ailments were
guarded with the most zealous care
lest the least whiff of fresh, cool air
should strike them or even enter the
room where the patient was confined.
And to the common mind even to-day
pneumonia is associated with warm
rooms protected from every draught,
with efforts to keep the temperature
equable. But such methods no longer
receive the indorsement of the pro-
fessional men whose business it is to
keep pace with the latest develop-
ments of medical and surgical science.
It is no longer the close room where
the pneumonia patient is kept shel-
tered but in the apartment where the
greatest amount of fresh air can be
secured. Perhaps the Presbyterian
hospital of New York has taken the
most advanced steps in respect to
this open air treatment for pneumo-
nia, and a visit to their roof ward
would come as a shock and a revela-
tion to many who still hold to the old
method of treatment.

There on that high, exposed place,
with only canvas awnings to shelter
from snow or rain are to be seen a
score or more of patients on iron bed-
steads, their pallid faces upturned to
the winter sky, their breath frosted by
the keen wind, and the failing light of
the bleak winter day giving an aspect
of utter dreariness to the wind-swept
space.

“These,” said the doctor in attend-
ance, with a comprehensive sweep of
arm over the still, white faces, “are
our pneumonia patients. We have now
about 45 in all. Here is where we
bring them to combat the disease. See
this one—high fever, delirious when
brought in, now resting comparative-
ly easy—asleep, as you may see. This
other, a child four years old——here,
put your arms under the cover—there,
now, keep still and go to sleep. Afraid
of the dark? It won't hurt you. Go
to sleep now. You'll wake up feeling
all right.”

Yet here were pneumonia patients,
many of tender years, exposed to
every winter blast that blew; no roof
overhead, only an awning that could
be slid over rods in case of rain or
sleet or snow. It seemed barbaric.
The doctor said that it was only revo-
lutionary.

Here is Dr. Willlam P. Northrup of
the visiting staff of the Presbyterian
hospital, and it was due to his strong
faith in this radical idea, and to his
insistence in the virtues of the open-
air treatment for all suffering from
pneumonia and acute infectious dis-
eases, such as typhiod, scarlet fever,
diphtheria, etc., that this open-air
ward was established on the roof of
the hospital.

“In one sense it is an experiment,”
Dr. Northrup said, “and in another it
is not. I have employed the treatment
in private practice and have been
more than satisfied with the resuit.
It is an experiment only in the sense
that this is the first time it is being
tried out in a hospital and on a large
scale. It was only at the beginning
of this winter that the ward was made
ready for the reception of pneumonia
patients. That is the only type of
disease that we are treating in it now.

“The result has been satisfactory.
It has been conclusively shown that
no harm has followed the sending of
the patients directly into the open
air, and conspicuous benefits have
been noted. The patients are less
nervous, their sleep is better, and this
conserves their strength; they are
able to take more nourishment, and

once past the crisis their recovery is
more rapid.

“It is not claimed that the open-air
treatment kills bacteria. It is not
even sure that it shortens the period
of the disease. But it is sure that it
enables the patient to bear up against
the poison, helps him throw it off, ren.
ders breathing less difficult, induces
restful sleep, increases appetite, aids
the assimilation of food—in short,
contributes in every way to his bet-
terment and harms him in no way at
all.”

The establishment of the open-air
ward was the result of Dr. Northrup's
recommendations and the munificence
of Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt, who bore
the expenses of the undertaking, and
who has shown much interest in the
experiment, being a frequent visitor to
the institution.

What led to the adoption of the
open-air ward was the successful out-
come of an experiment which directly
preceded the permanent installation of
the ward.

“A portion of the roof,” Dr. North-
rup explained, “was extemporized into
a roof garden for the benefit of the
sick children who were sent to the
hospital for treatment. A framework
of iron piping, covered with canvas
was made to lean-to, around the sides
of which canvas curtains were ad-
justed. The arrangement was crude,
but did good work in summer and
early fall. What was proncunced a
very cozy place for a family pienic
party in September or October was by
the same persons denominated deso-
late in November and December.
However, it was airy, well sunned, and
endurable. The children spent six
hours a day there all winter, the en-
tire ward being emptied out upon the
roof, while their ward below on the
first floor was well ‘blown out’ through
the wide-open windows.

“What kind of cases were sent to
the roof? All cases. On mary days
every case In the children’'s ward was
sent.to the roof. Exceptionally, where
the case was considered unfit for re-
moval, such as one having a weak
heart, or one just recovering from an
operation, or when an extension appa-
ratus was attached to the bed, a child
or two remained in the ward. This was
regrettable, because the ward could
not then be adequately aired through
wide-open windows. By all cases 1
mean pneumoria in all stages, ap-
pendicitis, meningitis, burns, fractures,
ete.

“Most onlookers have wished tc
know details about pneumonia cases
taken out of doors on the roof. All
pneumonia cases in the height ot
fever, while the stimulating effect of
the pneumotoxin was full on, werse
regularly on the list to go to the roof
for six hours on pleasant days. That
did not mean avoiding winds or cold
with sunlight, but avoiding rain or
Snow.

“It has been noted by the nurses
that the children on rainy days, after
being confined to the ward all day,
become restless and peevish toward
evening. When returned from a good
airing on the roof they are hungry and
sleepy. At night their sleep is quiet,
profound, unbroken.

“This ‘roof ward' only illustrates
the greater emphasis now being laid
by the medical profession on fresh-air
treatment.”

Watercress Farms In England.

The development of watercress
growing in Dorset, England, is enor-
mous. One firm near Bere Regis em-
ploys no fewer than 40 men in the cul-
tivation, cutting, and packing of cress,
and the proprietor publicly stated a
few days ago that he pays £2,000 a
year in wages. The watercress, which
is sclentifically cultivated.

WON THE FATHER'S GRATITUDE.

Old Doctor’'s Simple Method That
Saved Child from Death.

“l have just passed through an ex-
perience that showed me what ten-
der threads the human life hangs on,”
sald George J. Mattock at the Gilpat-
rick. “I was out in Denver when I
received a telegram from my home in
Springfield, Ill.,, telling me that my
little five-year-old daughter was ex-
pected to die at any minute.

“Of course I rushed home at once.
I found that she had been reaching
for something whiie on top of achair
and !n so doing bad strained herself
apd became sick a day or two after-
ward. Several of the prominent doc-.
tors of that town were called in, but
all failed to find what was the mat-
ter. At last it was determined by the
doctors who met in consultation that
the girl could not live 24 hours.

“My wife and I were heartbroken,
but I refused to give up hope.: ''There
was an old doctor im- 8pringfield who
used to' be a favorité of my mother,
and often she declared he could cure

any disease in existence. 1 never had
much faith in him, however, but at
this period I thought of the old doe-
tor. And as a last resort I called
him in.

“When he came he asked about the
cause of the accident. When we told
him, he'at once went to work and
with such good results as to bring
around the absolute recovery of my
daughter. And the cure consisted of
a simple pounding upon her back, the
old doctor succeeded in loonaning the
blood clot and thus eliminating the
whole trouble.

“Needless to say, the old doctor has
obtained one client who will patronize
:11lm" until death.”—Milwaukee Sen.
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Sure Enough.
Patience—I. see it is sala that the
renting of wedding ovutfits is a large
industry in France. - It frequently hap-

pens that everything used is hlred for.

the occasion.
Patrice—Wonder what taey have tq

pay for hiring the rice and old shoes?
—Yonkers Statesman.




