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The Little Brown
Men Have Every- .
thing in the Way
of Modern Fight-
ing Eq’uipment.

HILADELPHIA has a _ factory

where only those who are sight-

less are employed, which is a veritable

hive of industry and which does a bus-
iness of over $125,000 every year.

Its superintendent 1is blind. Its
bookkeeper is blind and its 125 work-
men, whose skill in their separate calfl-
ing is remarkable, are all blind.

In spite of the fact.that a ray of light
is an unknown- quantity in the lives of
all these workmen, they accomplish
what they do by remarkable exercise of
the faculties they are possessed of, and
their products have a most enviable
repultation for excellence.

A handsome buff-brick building, four
stories in<height, the factory stands at
the corner of Thirty-sixth street and
Lancaster avenue. A stranger visiting
it might go through its various depart-
ments without perceiving that it dif-
fered at all from any other factory.
He would find there men working dex-
terously at rattling looms or running
up and down stairs or handling sharp
knives or dodging swift and dangerous
machines quite as seeing men do.

There are only two things at the fac-
tory that would inform him of its pe-
culiarity. One of these things is the
cheerfulness of the workmen; they
sing and laugh at their labor. The
other thing is. the workmen’s eyes.
which have the opaque, blank stare of
the blind.

Feel Their Way to Work.
These men eome to werk at 7 o'clock
in the mornings. They approach the

factory quickly from a half-dozen di-
rections with a sharp tap-tapping of

their iron-pointed sticks wupon the
pavement. The moment they are with-
in they lay their sticks, with their

hats and coats, aside, and all set brisk-
ly and cheerfully to work, blind men
no longer, for training, habit, in the
tasks they perform takes the place of
sight quite adequately.

Sometimes in the winter it is dark
at 7 o'clock when the factory opens.
Sometimes it is dark at 6 o’clock, the
closing hour. Then, should there be
perhaps a visitor, the electric lights are
not turned on, in order that the visitor
may enjoy the novel spectacle of a
factory running hastily—men rushing
to and fro, men minding clattering
machines—when it is hardly possible
to see the hand before the face.

H. L. Hall conducts the factory; he,
indeed, founded it. A blind man, tall
and erect, with a white beard, with a
look of energy and intelligence, Mr.
Hall sits all day at his desk, telephone
beside him, a clerk at his elbow. Ask
him the meaning and history of the
plant, and he takes his cigar from his
mouth and answers:

“I have always been interested in
blind men. I go about a great deal, and
I keep my eye peeled for chapg who
are blind—my guide, you know, leads
me up to these chaps. Now, suppose
We run acroSs an organ grinder. He
sits on his .tool, his little machine
whines and wheezes;  he has on his
breast the placard ‘I am blind,” and he

holds in his hand a tin cup. I stop be-
fore him.

Blind Talks ¢o the Blind.

“‘Hello,’ I say, ‘are you a blind man?”

“‘Yes,” he answers.

“‘Well, that’s good; so am I. Now;
how is it you can’'t get along better
than this? Have you an_education?
Have you been to school?

“‘Yes, sir; I've been to school.’

“‘Do you know how to work—how to
cane chairs, make rag carpets, make
brooms?’

“*Yes, sir; I can do all that.’

“Well, then, why don’t you pitch in
and work? Why don’t you be a man?
What do you sit here on the street and
beg for?

“‘I can’t get along at chair caning or
carpet weaving or broom making,’ the
blind man answers.

“‘Can’t get along, eh?
you drink whisky. Do
whisky ?’

“‘No, sir; I don't drink.’

“‘Why can’t you get along, then?

“‘Ingrain carpets,’ says the blind
man, ‘can be bought cheaper than I
can weave rag ones; there is no de-
mand for chair caning, and, as for
broom making, the raw materials of a
broom cost me more, in the small
quantities I can buy them, than a
broom itself costs me in a store.’

“That is the kind of talk,” said Mr.
Hall, “that I used to hear before the
establishment of this factory. The talk
was true and there was no answer I
could make to it. The blind were de-
barred from engaging in the trades
they had learned at the institutions in
their childhood, for the reason that
working at these trades singly In a
small way they could produce nothing
that did not cost 200 or 300 per cent
more than its market price. You, to-
day, if you should decide to make
brooms at home, would pay more for
the corn and other raw materials for,
say, a gross of brooms than a gross of
brooms finished would cost at a broom
factory.

Well, maybe
you drink

Pities Their Infirmity,

“I saw blind men everywhere who
either begged or, supported by their
families, moped in kitchen corners—in-
dustrious men, willing to work, desiring
above everything else to work, but
doomed to idleness, wretched, queru-
lous, unable to eat, unable to sleep.

“I saw that what was needed was a
factory for these men—a factory where
raw materials might be bought in great
quantities, where labor-saving devices
might be employed, where many blind
men, working together, might compete
with the men who have sight.

“So in a small way we starteq the
factory that you see here. It has pros-
pered. It has grown. The men work
here ten hours a day and they can earn
from §8 a week up to $10 and even $12.
They are seif-supporting; about two-
thirds of them are married. With minds
occupled, with the self-respect that in-
dependence gives, with muscles tired
every night, they are happy; they sleep
well, they eat well. It is a pity that
the factory isn’t bigger; it is a pity
that more blind men can't work in it.
There are always at least 100 men
clamoring for work.. We have always,
like a fashionable club, a walting list of
over 100 applicants.”

In the factory the first floor is given

Can be had all summer by getting the right
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NONE BUT BLIND WORK IN THIS FACTORY

over to carpet weaving and to chair
caning. A blind man sat at his loom
the other day. The shuttles shot
swiftly back and forth, the loom clat-
tered and at the rate of nearly two
vards an hour the carpet grew. In
explanation of his work the blind man
said:
They Are Dexterous.

“The warp, composed of hundreds of
threads, is on the huge spool there at
the front of the loom. The warp
threads are those that run lengthwise
through the carpet, and each of them,
before I begin to weave, must be pass-
ed through certain little guiding eye-
lets and compartments that are called
heddles and reeds. To pass each thread
through its respective reed and heddle
correctly is the hardest part of my
work.

“The shuttles contain the shorter
threads that run crosswise through the
carpet. I am using three shuttles, one
of white, one of red and one of green.
Each shuttle must go back and forth a
certain number of times, then come out
and give place to another shuttle. The
white runs six times, the red four and
the green five. I keep my shuttles in
that box behind me. How do I tell
colors? Oh, by their location in the
box. The white is in the box’s right
compartment, the green in the middle
and the red in the left.

“Every little while you'll notice that
I run my hand across all the threads of
the warp and woof. I do that in order
to detect broken threads. When I find
a fracture I must gather up the two
ends and knot them together neatly.
This is a difficult thing for a blind man
to do.

“To learn to weave requires three
months. To learn to be a fast weaver
requires a year. A weaver of average
speed turns out a yard and a half of
carpet an hour. His rate of pay is 10
cents an hour. Thus he earns $1.50 a
day, or $9 a week.”

In a room farther on were the chair
caners. Their chairs were screwed
tight upon stands, and leaning over
these stands they plaited the straw in
neat patterns across the seats with
great speed. The work was simple;
they said it could be learned in a day.

Speed the Desideratum.

“But to get the speed, that is the
thing,” a blind man added. “It takes a
long time to get speed enough to cane
two chairg a day. The pay is 50 cents
a chair. I average $7 a week.”

The main business of the factory is
broom making. Guided only a little by
one or two men with sight, the blind
employes sort out broom corn, accord-
ing to its length and quality; they dye
it green, they cut it upon machines,
they fasten and clamp and sew it on
wooden handles, they trim and pack in
bundles the completed brooms. To see
them at their work it is a marvel, they
are so quick and sure of hand, and in
the great room where they stand in
long rows, each at his machine, they
have so singular an air of happiness,
the big, clean place, full of wholesome
odor of California broom corn, resound-
ing always with laughter, with gay
voices and with singing that is very
true and musical.

Six of the men at the factory are
like Helen Keeler, deaf, dumb and
blind. Nevertheless, they work well,
though they are a little slow. The over-
seer to talk to one of them gives him
his hand, and while the man holds the
hand delicately in both of his own, the
overseer spells in the deaf mute alpha-
bet the words that he wishes to say.

A number of the men are good mu-
siclans. They have cornets, violins,
mandolins. The janitor of the factory,
John Boone, tells of one of them an al-
most incredible anecdote.

“I will take a new piece of musie,”
says the janitor, “and I'll read it to
this blind man from beginning to end.
‘C, A, D, B-sharp, E-sharp, F, G. A
and so on. When I am through he will
put his fiddle to his chin ang play the
plece without a mistake.”

CHANGES IN-SLANG.

The 1804 Crop Is Now in Flourishing
Condition,

The 1904 crop of American slang is
now In a flattering state of cultivation,
With a few holdovers from the pre-
ceding year, it presents, an outlook of
much cheer to the members of the anti-
dictionary organization.

The present place of honor must

without question be given to the phrase
“That’s the answer.” Here is a usable
expression, the delivery of which
stamps the speaker as a wise gazabo
of the first water. It is to be employed
thus, for an example:

“l see Knocker has been roasting
Getthere’s new play, while everybody
else agrees the play’s the goods.”

“Oh, Getthere’s turned down one of
Knocker’s songs—that’s the answer.”

Or again:

Employer—Mr. Comelate, you are be-
hind time again this morning.

Mr. Comelate—Well, you see, sir—

Employer—I don’t want any excuses.
Next time this happens you hit the
bricks for yours—that's the answer.

“That's the: answer” ‘may be ap-
propriately used in about twelve con-
versations out of every dozen, and it
is a distinct addition to the picturesque
phraseology of a workaday world.

“Frisk” is a new word which is at-
taining wide popularity in certain cir-
cles. It means “te go through one.”
Thus, a gentleman who has been made
the victim of a personal robbery has
been “frisked.” A “frisker” is, in plain
language, a thief, though the term is
becoming elastic, and may mean a
form of skylarking. 3

“Up the pole” is the latest and
smartest synonym for undeviating so-
briety. Time was when “on the water
wagon” was, the accepted formula, but
this is no lo"uger fashionable in know-
ing circles. In 1904 when a man bids
farewell to the demon drink he goes
“up the pole.”

“Out of Iuck” is a commendable ex-
pression, being used on the slightest
provocation. If a man has lost a
million dollars in Wall street he is “out
of luck.” With equal appropriateness,
if he fails to get a seat on a street
car he is “out of luck.” In using this
phrase one is permitted to anticipate.
Thus, “if we don’'t make that 12:45
train we'll be out of luck.”. Further,
“If the boss hears about me going
against the wheel I'll be ‘out of luck.””
It's a fine expression. It rolls on the
tongue,

“Tin-canning” goes for the getaway.
So, in a report of a prize fight—which,
en passant, must never be written in
English—when one of the gentlemen
runs around the ring in an effort to es-
cape the reach of the other gentleman
the smart reporter must chronicle,
“The boilermaker ‘tin-canned,” but the
former bank clerk was wise to the play
and apprehended him.” If a “gun” or
thief is pursued by the fly cops he no
longer “takes it on the run,” as he
did last year; he “tin-cans.” The ex-
pression comes from the getaway tac-
tics of the dog of glorious memory to
whose tail was attached a tin can.

“Cush” and “kick” are concomitants.
No one in these wise days of the twen-
tieth century ever has money in his pock-
et. Instead he has “cush” in his “kick,”
or, if he be strapped, he has no “cush” in
his “kick.” The origin of the terms is
shrouded in mystery.

A favorite term, and one growing daily
in popularity, is ““crab,” to be used as a
verb. Thus, if the second comedian seeks
to offset the efforis of the first comedian
by questionable methods he is trying to
“crab the act.” If a confidence gentleman
is restrained from his industry by the ar-
rival of the “bulls,”” or policemen, “his
play has been crabbed” by the interfering
gendarmerie.” *“‘Crab’”’ is the 1904 equiva-
lent of the verb ‘‘queer,” which had a
vogue in its day.

A “rave” is any form of conversational
endeavor, The office boy listens to a
“rave” by the boss, the humble manager
harks to a star’s “rave,” and lesser mor-
tals alsp are permitted to indulge in the
“rave.”

When the ‘rave’”s is extended it be-
comes a “talkfest.”” Earlier in the history
of American “letters” the “rave” was a
“wheeze,”” and still earlier it was a
“‘spiel.”

“Shine’” clings tenaciously as a syno-
nym for incompetency and as a general
term of reproach, but *“flal,” which has
been brought here by an English actor,
is reaching out for recognition along al-
most identical lines.—New York Herald.

The Sluggard In After Life.

In our family of five boys there was
never one who jumped out of bed until
he was pulled out or dabbed with.a wet
sponge.

Yet here is the faithful record of the
five sluggards:

Aged Thirty—manager of large manu-
facturing works.

Aged Twenty-seven—Doctor;
with honors.

Aged Twenty-three—M. A, at eighteen
years old; now going up for the last half
of his final for LI, B.

Aged Twenty—Student in medicine; car-
ried all before him in every exam.

Aged Fifteen—Head boy of his school.

Yet everyone of ug was called lazy,
and every one will to this day at any
time, morning, noon and night, enjoy re-
pose when he can  suatch
Alail.

medallist

it.—London i
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T is noéw two years since the Boer
war ended. The world has been of
the impression that the rancor of that
conflict had largely disapepared. Eng-
land has announced the successive
steps of large schemes of repatriation
-and the world has given her the credit
of playing in all respects the part of a
generous conqueror. Even Col. Lynch,
who stirred the fiercest resentment of
of the English people, has, it is said,
through the social influence of Sir
Thomas Lipton with the®king, been set
free. One would expect this to be the
last act of pardon, the very end of the
passion of intemperate  resentment
which England could not help but feel
for an enemy which had to bear not
only the expected punishment of the
conquered but the added rancor which
came of England’s realization of her
own army’s incompetence, ‘and of the
fact that the overwhelming sympathy
of the world was with her small an-
tagonist.

It is surprising, therefore, at this late
date, to receive an appeal from forty-
three Boer soldiers who are still de-
tained on the Bermuda islands, under
circumstances which one hopes the
British government may be able to
present in a better light than does their
appeal. These prisoners are nect crim-
inals. They are not of those Dutch
subjects of England who joined their
brothers in the Transvaal and whom
England saw fit to treat as traitors.
They are not among those whom the
English excluded from the general am-
nesty because of alleged breaches of
the rules of war. They are Boer sol-
diers whose statug differs in no way
from that of the 4,000 others who were
captured with Cronje at the Modder
river.

England’s Tyrannous Course.

Their troubles are due solely to their
refusal to take the oath of allegiance
to Great Britain. This, one feels, is
hardly a justification for their deten-
tion. One does not like the spectacle
of a conquering nation forcing an oath
of allegiance down the throats of the
conquered. Such an oath might well
be made a condition or participation in
the new government of the Transvaal.
They do not wish to become subjects
of the king. They desire nothing more
than to be released, when they will
proceed to the United States or else-
where to settle. It ought not to re-
quire exceptional generosity for Eng-
land to permit this. The United States
put no stone in the path of the vice
president of the Confederacy, Judah P.
Benjamin, who preferred not to remain
in his home, under a flag which he had
fought against, and as a voluntary ex-
ile rose to eminence in the London
bar.

There were at one time 5,000 Boer
prisoners of war on the Bermuda isl-

-5

Boers Refdse to Swear

-3

e to King Edward

ands. At the close of the war officers
of the British army appeared at Ber-
muda and presented the oath of alle-
giance. This nearly all the Boers, with
the advice of their leaders, accepted.
Those who signed the oath were taken
back to their homes on British war-
ships, at the expense of the British
government. But the forty-three who
now make the appeal refused to swear.
At first this seemed simple enough to
the British authorities. If the Boers
wouldn't swear they should not be
taken home. Time would bring the
Boers to terms. But the English mili-
tary officers seem singularly slow to
learn the lesson of Boer obstinacy. The
forty-three continued placidly to draw
their rations as prisoners of war. The
military authorities tried threats and
tried cajoling. Meantime over a year
had passed since the peace and the
English were busy with their repatria-
tion work in South Africa.

Claim to Be Prisoners of War.

Finally it occurred to the governor
to make the prisoners earn their ra-
tions. This incident is described in
the language of the appeal as follows,
the “chief captain” being the repre-

sentative of the Boer prisoners and
the *“camp commandant” being the
British military governor: “On the

14th of May last our chief captain was
summoned to the camp commandant
and informed that a number of pris-
oners of war, burghers, would have to
g0 and weed the graveyard; in case
they refused further steps would be
taken.” Here the governor found
himself opposed by another character-
istic Boer quality. The chief captain
of the Boers told him with great de-
ference that he feared his fellow pris-
oners might be unwilling to weed the
graveyard, that they understood the
rules of international law required
that prisoners of war be supported by
the conqueror without labor, and that
the Boers would be sorry to do any-
thing which would be contrary to the
rules of international law or which
might alter their standing as prisoners
of war.

The end of it was that the Boers
refused flatly to do the work required
of them. Then the military governor
issued his ultimatum. It was in this
form: If the prisoners would sign the
oath of allegiance they would be re-
turned to their homes in South Africa
at England's expense; if they would
not swear they must work for their
rations; if they would not work, then
no- rations would be issued to them
and they would have to shift for them-
selves.

The Boers received this ultimatum
with their usual stolid complacence.
The governor appointed a day when
the Boers must either work or be
turned out of the military prison to
shift for themselves. The prisoners
refused once more to work. The gov-
ernor carried out his threat to eject
them from their quarters on Hawkins
island and cast them adrift on Ham-
ilton island. This was done apparently
not without some force.

Mrs. J. Douglas Outerbridge, learn-

ing of their terrible plight, invited
these worthy suffering men to take up
their abode upon the estate at Sunny-
land, where all but thirteen are now
located. The thirteen are now at
Mont Royal, Paget West, on the es-
tate of Eusibius J. Lightbourn, whose
American wife gave them a like op-
portunity.

These Boers live in dog tents and
in small, rudely made cabins. Their
industrious nature is to be commended.
They make their own clothes from
remnants, knit small articles of ap-
parel, attend to their own homes and
hold their religious services: they
make small cabinet articles, penhold-

ers, paper Kknives, jewel and stamp
boxes, napkin rings, etc., from their
native cedar, engrave them with the

Transvaal coat of arms, and sell them
to visiting tourists through the small
stores in the towns of Hamiltonr and
St. George. They have even made vio-
lins and flutes on which some can play
with entertaining results. Their spir-
its, despite all obstacles, seem to be
cheerful and resigned; they are most
peaceful and law-abiding; they live
and pray for their liberty.

The civil authorities and many indi-
vidual Bermudans are in deep sympa-
thy with the Boers, and if the governor
of Bermuda were a civilian, instead of
being a military officer, a protest
would have been made at the very out-
set against the action of the military
authorities in casting adrift prisoners
of war upon the civil community. Sir
Henry Geary, a general officer com-
manding the garrison, is also the gov-
ernor of Bermuda.

The Boers in Bermuda believe the
local military authorities are to blame
for their detention and that if the
higher authorities in England were
cognizant of the facts a remedy would
likely come from that source. But
with a Dutch consul who is an English
sympathizer, and the local military au-
thorities at fault, redress from <the
Bermuda end is not probable.

Smart Bees.

One of our neighbors has for a num-
ber of years past derived a very satis-
factory revenue from the industry of
his bees. His farm is a village lot
50 by 200 feet, in a sheltered corner
of which he keeps a few colonies of
bees. With the numerous families he
has always lived in the most perfect
harmony of purpose, and each individ-
ual seems to know and respect him,
however warlike they may appear to
strange faces. When all the beoxes
were filled this season they were re-
placed by others, as is the usual cus-
tom. This operation did not commend
itself to the bees, as it taxed thelr
proverbial industry’ to too great an
extent in a season of few flowers, like
the past.

Seemingly a council was held, and
the question of winter's supply of food
duly considered and soon carried into
effect. Some wise bee found a Small
hole in the attic, where 100 or mare
pounds of honey were stored. At once
all the forces of the colonies were
summoned, and with determination
that knows no failure they transferred
every particle of honey from the garret
to the new boxes on the hives. A few
days ago, when our bee farmer went
to the garret for a supply to fill an or-
der he found he had been robbed! No,
it was not robbery! The bees got back
what had been taken from them. It

was theirs.—New England Homestead.
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