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Trip to the New World. . . . .

The midsummer of 1492 saw the good things heading
Chris Columbo's way in bulky packages, but the tickled
feeling enjoyed by the future discoverer never threatened
to become strong enough to compel a shriek for as-
sistance in preventing an untimely though happy fin-
ish,

Back in the days wnen he marked collars in the
Genoa hand laundry, Chris had trained the works of the
Columbo brain repository to look on down the track. Now,

though the birds were singing sweetly and all nature
seemed in tune, the Columbo brain works were still much
to the gutta percha.

The government contractor was hard at work in his
attempt to hand the well known Isabella & -~Columbo
world-discovering firm all the worm-eaten timber in the
shipyard and the 1492 model vachts were growing into
things of beauty. Down at the shipyards the watch-
man had learned to recognize the fervid Colombo vest
and Chris no longer stepped to show his pass at the
gate.

At the suggestion of Mrs. Ferdinand he had wiped
the slate at the waterfront beanery, and was now the
honor guest at the Hotel Weyler. Three months be-
fore the followers of Isabella's dub husband, being cau-
tious boys, had switched the conversation to nut fac-
tories every time the Columbo frame pushed through
the Oriental portiere, but now these cautious boys were
Teady to mix things for a chance to sit in at lunch
with the gent from Genoa.

Chris had his map printed in all the Sunday pa-
pers up at top of column next to first-class advertising
matter and he had even been invited to cover a football
game for an enterprising but misguided daily. Every=-
thing on the menu card, from dinner at 12:20 down
to the shows in town tonight, was passed up to Chris-
tie's seat, and yet the future discoverer kept right on
ducking.

Try as he could, Chriseould not overlook that little
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back street trip to the Ghetto. Isabella had passed
over the royal jewelry without a balk, but C. Columbo,
having dined with the Ferdinand family several times,
knew that the first lady of the land could go some
when she got started. He knew that Tmis table man-
ners made a hit with Mrs. Ferdinand, but he also

knew that Isabella cared some for the currency.
‘Wise to all thls, C. Columbo knew that it was up to a

volumbo Leaves Hotel Weyler to Go Aboard Ship.

&
well known discoverer hailing from Genoa, Italy, to
start a study of the methods of the little ant and the
busy bee. Every time he reached for a match his
fingers mixed with the receipt for the diamonds. At
times he wanted to back up, but the gang plank had

been hauled in and it was tgo fa_x: for a jump.

Along about the time the grocers were starting the
collectors out after the July adéounts the gavernment
contractor admitted that his graft was worked out and
sent one of the hired men to ‘tell Columbo to coms
around and take away his yachts. Chris, Isabella and
the swell set, gathered down on‘.the docks and, thougn
it almost cracked the heart of C. Columbo, he stood
by and saw faree quarts of real wine spilled against the
gides of the 1492 models by a little cherub in a white
frock.

The next morning a government tug towed the
vachts around to the royal docks, and ‘Chris was soon
ready for the getaway. Ferdinand having been called
hard by Isabella for speaking about ‘‘our boats,” was
sore and knocked the departure, but Ferdinand was
only a dub, and then the crowd wag anxious to see some
thousands of dollars pushed out Into a hole in the
water. The inhabitants of Spain were loyal, but Kerdl-
nand's “you’ll-have-to-show-me’” gag had become popu-
lar.

It was a regular yachting party the first six or
seven days out. The shores of Spaln were wiped off
of the scenery list, but Chris had his merry band aypoed
and they didn’t care at all. . But still more trouble was
piling up for .ne great discoverer.

On the start of the third week the merry bunch
had reached the tinned goods strata of the provi-
sions. The soup made in ten minutes went all fine ana
dandy, but doings were started when the first tin pack-
ege of beef was assaulted.

Chris Columbo was punching red-headed pins in a
chart of the west sea when he heard the noise. A
marine tumbled down the cabin steps and into the
cabin,

“Don’t regret to report that the boat's blown up,”
shouted Chris, ‘“for the powder is on the Pinta.”

The marine looked disappointed and, after saluting,
turned and cimbed back up the stairs.

As the noise continued, Christ decided to break into

the rough time. Followlng the marine up the stalrs
he stopped to wrap his digits around a club, and then
butted down toward the lunch counter. The man from
Genoa went through center for first down on the play,

. and lining up in a hurry he signaled for another bunt

through tackle,
The crew had picked a big deck hand for the pro-

v C. Columbo Quells a Mutiny.

testing spiel, but C. Columbo, by a unanimous vote, was
pronounced a born leader.

“Don’t spring any of these embalmed beef gags on
your Uncle Chris,” he shouted, as he rapped for order

“with the club. *“You're several hundred years previous

with any attempt to make that stall get to the com-
mander of this ship. The first little Bertie getting
noisy on this expedition from now on will be croakea
by the direct order of the great admiral, and C. Colum-
bo is It.” % .

All this held the motley crew for about seven more
days, but at the end of that time the first coaling sta-
flon was still off the map and the sailors began to
think of the folks at home.

Thae merry sailor men had their commander Jumping
sideways. Several of the youths on board were real
anxious to get to Christie’s ribs with the pointed ena
of thelr seven-inch penknives, and Christis knew all
about it. The great discoverer nailed down the lid of
the dope chest and tried three meals a day on the dog
before trying it on Chris.

Christie was slightly 1o the iad in this iittle game
when the month of October began working, and his
finish looked all spelled out when another —olumbo life=
paver broke into the play.

On the twelfth of the month the lookout, busy studye
ing out the chances on a pot shot at the great admiral,
spotted a peculiar looking bundle down in the drink.
The boy up the pole howled for help, and the crew coppea
the bundle. Not next to the plays of the busy beosters
of patent medicines, the real value of the bundle went
right by the sallor boys, but Chris was Willle-on-the-
spot.

“Dead ones, all of you,” shouted the great admiral,
grabbing at the chance for a good nigat's rest. “Hur-
ry up and remember that this bundle was pushed oft
some dock over on this side. Tomorrow we will take a
pilot on board and go out anu rtart something on the
streets of New York. Now, vou weak, slsters, throw.
bouquets at the great admiral for bringing you up
against this chance for fame.”

Christie’s nerve had made another winning, for the
next morning the Spanish yachts were stopped outside
the first discovered harbor of the new world for quaran=
tine Inspection.
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Id iss highly amusing to me ven I lisden to der say-
ings oudt uf der mouth vich odder pear
s

les are alvays

saying und vich iss such a foolishness.

For instances I vos sidding in Schneider’s lunch ems-
unching a few soft bolled
ven Loule IHaasenpfeifer strolled in
der act uf eating mein subber, he
so efery body
vot are

poritm der onder- efening
hams und colt egg
und sphying me
valks ub to me und says id oudt loud
couldt hear him sed id, “Hollo! Budweiser,
you doing. Eating subber. Yes?”

Now vot do you subbose dot he thought I vos did-
ding or vot vouldt anybody else think ven dey saw me
ad der table. I set to meinselluf he is such a

R FEW CASUAL OBSERVATIONINGS.

geese und he belongs mit der foolish house, alndt 1d?
So I fickured oudt dot he hat to be instructioned a lee-
dle so I flashed him some answerings.

Nein, you sugger,” I set, “I am blaying croquet,”™
TUnd I set id goot und loud so eferybody in der ems-
poriums couldt hear id. Ven he came to he set, “You
are allright und der drinks are on me. I vill neffer
asket such foolish kevestlons some more, aindt 1d?”

A few veeks ago I vos hafling mein office papered mit
vall paper und der men vos yust aboudt half tarough
mit der chob ven in comes von uf dose schmardt alecs
und set, “Hollo! Budwelver, vot are you doing, paper-
ing?”

“Nein,” I set, “Ve are pudding In a loadt uf hay,'*

und der poor man stackered clean oudt on der site-
valk und - forgot to come back. Dose ars yust two
sambles uf vot ve go ub against efery day. You meet
a man on der streedt In der morning time und der sun
is schining und der leedle birds are singing, und be vill
set to you: “Guten morzen, olt man, fine day,” or *nice
morning,” yust lige as if you didn’'t know id vos a fine
morning or i#f id iss maging some raining he vill set i1d
iss “Vet, alndt 1a?”

Now, uf course he means 1d in =2ll politeness buad
vot iss der use? Such a difference id vould be if efery-
body vould call a spade a spade, but nein, Louie. 14 is
chenerally dot dey call a richfritzerator an 1ice boxes
aindt 1d?

By Budweiser.

B

You go to a leedle tea subber some night mit jeuchre
or penny auntie or maype tollar limit. Uf id iss jeuchre
you haf a partner who alvays trumpets
your ace und orters ub der righf bower or uf 1d Iss a
leedle poker playing dot you mage und you lose aboudt
sefen und a kervater und your “temper, yet ven it comes
to der parting uf der gangvays aboudt 11 P, X, you
must alvays schmile like a basket full mit chips und
tell der lady how you hat such a pleasant efening und
exchoyed yourselluf und how you vouldt nod forget id
until you half backed yourselluf clean oudt on der site-

valk.
Minnesoda used to haf a Feet Ball Clup until der

recently ven dey vented to Madison Vinsconsin. Efery«
body vos saying “Vot a skinch id Iss for us. vy
ve cant lose, aindt 1d? Yes?” Some uf der bunch hat
to mage a leedle telegraphing home for more monies
on accoundt dot id vos sucn a goot game, yes! I-vos
going to wride me somedings aboudt dot game, bud as I
habben to be fon Minnesoda meinselluf I hated to diddid
fd. Bud id is hard to stand for such a bunches uf
four flushers, aindt id?

Yust den Loule came ub. “Hello, Budwelser,” he
set, “Vare dit you get dot necktie, yes?'’ und ven [ set,
“In a butcher shob,” he fell mit some fits und ve hat to
gif him seferal trinks to mage him come to.

KNOWS THE INDIANS

blankets or skins, since it was custémary
for several families to occupy the

same

. house,

MISS ALICH C©. FLETCHER HAS
STUDIED THE RED MEN

FOR YEARS

CHARACTERISTICS OF OMAHAS

Interesting Details of the Life of a
Once Mighty Tribe Which
Has Now Become
Extinet.

One of the most Interesting things to
be seen in the Peabody Museum of Amer-
jcan Archaeology and Ethnology at Har-
vard is a perfectly rendered model, about
€ight inches high and some tw ~-lWaQ
dnches in clrcumference, of a typical In-
dian lodge. It 13 one of a group of
models which {llustrate the various styles
of Indian building, including the bark
the deerskin tent, and the mat-
covered wigwam. The earth lodge was
distinguished t2om these, howéver, by be-
ing a parmanent dwelling, and as such
was characteristic of all the aboriginal
races from the Atlantic ocean to the Gulf
of Mexico.

Most of these models were secured for
the museum by Miss Alice C. Fletcher,

who has more flrst-hand knowledge of
the American Indian than any other
white woman who ever lived. For a

number of years Miss Fletcher has been
the holder of the Thaw feilowship at
Harvard, which was established in 1850
by Mrs. Mary Copley Thaw, of Pittsburg,
in memory of her husband, with the spe-
cial object of promoting ‘“‘work and re-
search relating to the Indian race of
‘America.”” The speclal original of the
earth lodge model wasg the “Monohin-to,”
or earth lodge of the Omaha tribe, by
one of the members, of which an old
man who remembered the ancient ways,
it was bullt up, under the supervision of
Miss E. Jane Gray, Miss Filetcher's con-

stant companion in her work among the .

: A RECONSTRUCTED HOME OF THE

OMAHAS.,

Indians. Palns were taken to embody
every detail of proportion and construe-
tion with the utmost exactness so that it
might be studied by future archaeolo-
gists, when the Indian earth lodge is en-
tirely a thing of the past, with as much
confidence as if it were a genuine sur-
vival. On one side only a section of the
roof and wall has been left uncovered
to give a more complete idea of how
the lodges actually were put together.

The Omahas, who have given thelr
name to the largest city in Nebraska, are
supposed to have occupied the territory
west of the Mississippi river for about
two centuries, having been pushed west-
ward from the Ohlo valley. The en-
croachments of clvilization, the scarcity
of game, or the attacks of hostile tribes
from time to time, forced then\ into a
nomadic manner of life, and obligeéd them
to make their homes in tents or wig:
wams, which could be moved with all
their contents on the shortest notlce.
Pormerly, however, as Miss Fletcher has
shown in her various writings on the
Omahas, they lived in permanent villages,
where perhaps fifty or 100 earth-covered
houses would be huddled together in a
sheltered valley or bottom-land, in which

corn, beans, pumpking and melons could
be raised under favorable conditions of
soll and climate. A running stream was
always nearby, growing timber was con-
venient to hand, and the hills which
usually surrounded the settlement fur-
nished a vantage ground from which look-
outs could give notice of the approach of
enemies,

In the construction of the lodges which
composed the village the outline—a cir-
cle with a straight projection on one side
for the tunnel-like entrance—was carefully
drawn upon the ground. Within this out-
line the sod was removed and the carth
well trampled by the feet of the bullders
to form a solid flooring. Around the edge
of the floor space was erected a row of
poles close enough together to support
the walls and the caves. The central fire-
place was surrounded by a smaljer circle
of taller poles to support the upper por-
tien of a domelike roof. Thess poles,
both the taller ones in the inner and the
shorter ones in the outer circles, usually
had a natural crotch at the upper c¢nd
by means of which they were connected
bg' horizontal poles or beams., A pyramid
of long poles completed the frame work
of the roof, and shorter poles or slabs,
set close together, formed the basis for
the walls. The net stage of construction

consisted of binding all these poles and
slabs firmly together with willow withes.
Then the structure was closely and reg-
ularly covered with bunches of coarse,
dried grass; and finally the whole was
covered with sods in a double layer, mak-
ing the walls about two feet thick.

A circular opening the middle of the
roof served for both'chimney and win-
dow, and a skin curtaln or blanket hung
at each end of the entrance way, which
was about eight or tén feet long, an-
swered as double doorg to keep out wind
and cold, This entrance was called ‘I-
ba-ton,” and the doors “Ti-zhe-be.” The
central opening or chimney was known
as the 'Ti-hu-kon,” the fireplace was
the “U-ne-dhe” and the posts around the
fireplace were called “Zhongdhe.”

Both the men and the women were em-
ployed In the construction of the lodges,
though to the men alone was intrusted
the work of framing in the central open-
ing of the rcof, which was the most dii-
ficult part of the whole undertaking.
When finished the lodge was usually a
spacious and comfortable dwelling. In-
side, along the walls, were platforms of
reeds covered with skins, which served
either as seats or beds. Sometimes thesa
couches were partitioned off by means of

lodge. An idea of their size may be gath-
ered from Miss Fletcher's statement that
she frequently has seen from 200 to 500
guests gathered in a single lodge on some
ceremonial occasion. The dimensions,
however, varied according -to circum-
stances.

“The exterior resembles a mound more
than a dwelling,” Miss Fletcher gdds.
“The grass creeps upon it, and over it the
bhirds drop seeds, from which flowers
grow, so that it is completely covered
with verdure and bloom, except at the
top, where the blackened sod tells of
the heat and smoke of the fire below.
It is difficult to avoid the idea of inti-
macy with nature that these abodes con-
vey. They suggest no occupatlc_in1o:

isturbin ossession of man, and bu
goi 1:he \s;avl;ng line of smoke they would
not be noticed by the inexperienced eye.
It is as though mother earth had lifted
her flowery robe and taken her children

er it

ux}g ground plan both the Eskimo_ dwell-
ing ‘of the far North and the Navajos
“hogan’ of the Southwest have the same
general outline as the earth lodge of the
Tndfa. A resemblance is also found in
the primitive lava pueblo of anclent Mexi-
co, and it has been suggested that the
present pueblos of New Mexico or Ari-
zona—models of which may be seen in an-
other part of the Peabody museum—have
been evolved by bringing together a
number of round lodges Into a rectangu-
lar area. It is a curious fact that with-
in recent years, as soon as allotments
were made to the Omahas in a regular
reservation and they felt assured, there.
fore, of a permanent abiding place, they
reverted immediately to thelr anc.h?ﬂt
custom and built a viliage of sod d}vln -
ings—which were soon abandoned, how-
ever, for log cabins or frame 1‘9“593'(1,

In tha model of the Omaha eaxth_ lodge
at Harvard Miss Gay and her Indian a;;
sistant have not only, as has been s:; B
reproduced the actual structure, po e?i
willow withes, l()iuntc’hgs t?g‘%rl;c}aggg.ssi r?nit

v sod, bu ced |
Eﬁéetrll:)g s%tarkoof a mimic fire, furnlshf-ld
it with couches and household utensils
and peopled it with little Indian ﬁ~gu1:§tsﬁ
In all respects the model perpetuates w'.‘. :
scientlfic exaotness the, [NIAT, Rirele with

ound plan of which—iie. :

it:}sengercl-;‘{nkepentrance always pointing, In
the original lodges, to the east——c%me g
be the symbol among the Omal gs o
thankfulness and hove and, indeed, &
that home might imply.

Writers are writin’ ’bout ‘‘How to

Succeed,"’

(Ain’t none of 'em tol’ me what I need)
They say it takes brains, pluck 'n

endurance,

Persistence, etcetry, 'n vome assurancs

An’ you'll be a great raan if ye have

all o’ these,
But I ain't got nore.
please,

Where I'm to get on,

Tell me, if ye
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OPERING ARNOUNGEMENT FOR THE SIXTH YEAR.

HUNDREDS of CURED MEN and WOMEN

THOUSANDS OF HOMES MADE HAPPY BY THIS GURE.

Remember there is
onlyone Murray Cure
and only one Murray
Cure institute in Min-
nesota.  All others
are imitators.

Now is the time fo take the Murray Cure.

MURRAY CURE INSTITUTE

1819 Nicollet Ave., - -

The Murray Cure is not a so-called “gold cure,” bhut an effective, reliable and absolutely
harmless vegetakle treatment which improves the health of the patient while it frees him from
the appetite and necessity for alcoholic drink. ; :

We are prepared _t;_) inferest anyone who
wants fo be cured of the drink habit. . . . e . . a

Y CURE for DRINK

CALL OR SEND FOR OUR NEW BOOK..

' EDWIN MURRAY, Proprietor and Manager-. :

If you are sending a
friend to the insti-
tute, telegraph or
telephone at our ex-
pense and we will
meet him with a car-
riage at the train,

Minneapolis, Minnesota

THE OLD WORLDLING.

He shambles by each sunny afternoon;
His portly form is shrunken as a
specter;
His face is vacant as the morning moon;
Quaffed is hig nectar.

QOut of his eyes the dancing light is gone;

Out of his blood the wanton warmth
that thrilled it;

Out of his air the charm that conquests

won
When fancy willed it

Proud was his §ort and tasty his array;

His days and nights o’erflowed with
song and laughter;

He never dreamed that these would pass

awa
And thYs would come after,

He courted pleasure and secured it still;

He asked for friends, and loves, an
thess were given;

He cglilved all worldly good and had his

He sox’xght not heaven. 5
His frlends have vanished never to re-
turn; %
l. His pleasures, treasures, all his heart's

re;
His passions only in their embers burn;
Mute Is his Iyre,

For 1}1':;'1'1’ :the eventime has brought no

s Its hallgl;ung breezes pity as they kiss

The dark will bear him to the wastes of
Ea.rr:h v:ill‘ not miss him.

Alas, the life that has no upward look,
No sacrifice of self, no high endeavor;

Its taste becoming like the seer’s book,

. Bitter forever! o

—Edward N. Pomeroy in Boston Tran-

script.
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Quite Different.
Grace—And she Is trylng to avold meet-

ing him.

May—Doesn't she want to see him?

Edith—Certainly. She wants him to try
to meet her.—Brooklyn Life.

Cordial Acquiescence.

Mrs. Dash—James, I've been asked to
join the Women’'s Improvement associa-

THE CHILD ETERNAL,

I heard their prayers and kissed thelr
sleepy eyes.
And tucked them {in all warm from
feet to head,
To wake again with morning's glad sun-
rigse—
Then came where he lay dead.
Or: cold, still mouth T laid my lips. Asleep
He lay, to wake that side of God's
great door,
But this one mine no more.

Those other children long to men have
grown—
Strange, hurried men,
passing thought,
Then go their ways. No longer now my
own,
Without me they have wrought.
So when night comes, and seeking moth.
er's knee,
'I‘iretzi, childish feet turn home at even-

tide,
I fold him close—the child that's left to

me,
My little lad who dled.
—Hayne's Magazine,

THE ROAD TO THE SEA.

who give me

Past briar and rose, past heath and rill
Through weary sand, amid boulders

gray
The old road winds its tollsome way
Out ur;ld“elr the shade of the fires on the

To the strand of the sunlit sea.
Where the white sails gleam and all

the day,
The waves make melody.

So may thy progress be, O soul,
That toilest through the heavy sands
oppressed;
Still onward strive, till thy tired feet

rest
On the beach where the heavenly break-
ers roll
Ever in from the bosom of God;
Earth’s shadows behind thee, upon His

breast
There is balm for the rough ways
trod.
—Ladles’ World.

Positive About It.
“I was sxwfully troubled with Insomnia

last night.
“Are you sure it was insomnia?”

“Why shouldn’t I be sure? I was wide

tion. 3
|~ Mr. Dash—Put on your hat and go at
once, my dear,—Syracuse m 2

awake at the time,”"—Clev
| Dealer.
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