
THROUGH THE LINES

Dy WALTER JACOBS MORSE.

"Whisper!"
Jan Voorst, burgomaster, leaned

over, seized my ear for ho was
pudgy and short pulled himself up
and myself down and murmured an
ominous word.

I thrilled. I started, too, and ten
feet distant the beautiful lady who
was perforce my prospective com-
panion for a long and dangerous Jour-
ney, regarded us both with close at-

tention, almost suspiciously.
What Jan Voorst had told mo an-

swered a question I had asked. It
related to a patient, plodding pack
horse, standing beside the one where
"Lady Disdain" sat, superb and statu-
esque, in tho saddle of a more mettled
steed. Why I called her bo was, first,
because I did not know her real name;
next, because when she was not se-
cretly weeping over the great anxiety
and surprise that filled her mind she
was cold as ice in her manner. She
suggested tho lofty disdain of a per-
son forced Into an unpleasant and dis-
turbing situation and submissive only
because circumstances compelled It.

This much only I knew concerning
her she was a lady of high breeding
and the daughter of an affluent Amer-
ican family. Separated, they had been
caught in the battle zone. It might be
that her parents were dead, for she
had not heard from them. Stranded
in the city where I myself had been
halted in my art labors by the prog-
ress of the war, an acquaintance, a
native college professor, had become
Interested in getting her past the dis-
puted frontier.

I. too, was anxious to leave the war
center of peril. I had a good friend
iln Belrne the burgomaster, Voorst.
In fact, he was a relative by marriage
of my brother-in-law- . Few and select-
ed were those who were allowed to
leave Belrne, and they practically
smuggled out. Honest, helpful Jan
.came to me one day.

'My friend," he said, "I have se-

cured a passport, or rather a safe
conduct through the Belgian home
lines for yourself and your wife."

"But I have no wife!" I exclaimed.
"You roust imagine that you have,

then," he returned. "A friend is in-

terested In getting a charming and de-
serving young lady through the lines.
1 have a limited influence. I have sue- -

"I Have Succeeded In Securing a
Pass."

ceeded In securing a pass for 'Wal-
worth Doty and wife.' It Is your last
chance. Within forty-eigh- t hours ac-
cess to the whole frontier will be Im-

possible. Tho lady and yourself must
go on horseback. You will lead a pack
horse with a heavy load. It's to bo
delivered at the end of your journey.
The fact that you are to thus act for
us is the excuse for your safe con-
duct. You will follow to the letter
tho route marked out."

"But the young lady has she a
knowledge of this awkward arrange
ment!

"I will confess that she has reluc
tantly agreed to it," replied Voorst.
"She is proud, angered at the treat
ment she has received in the war zone
and halt distracted with the fear that
her parents have perished. I need not
ask you to be courteous. Be more
Indulgent. She seems never to have
before experienced the rigors of depri-
vation, nor the horrors of the scenes
through which she has been forced to
go."

The restriction that I should de
liver the pack horse and the heavy bur-
den the animal carried had something
mysterious about It. Now that the
nature of that burden was made clear
to me In one ominous, almost terrify'
lug word, I shrank and thrilled. For
a moment It dazed me. Then I said

"Very well. I will carry out your
Instructions to the letter."

THOSE THAT ARE BORN TIRED

World Has Different Ways of Looking
at Them, According to Their

Station In Life.

Out dt the words of some modern
thinkers those who are "born tired"
may And consolation. They are the
victims of a malady as Incurable as
birth Itself.

Like many other ailments, and like
certain crimes. It bears different
names In different circles of society.
He of low degree Is the "Incorrigible
Idler" of tho police courts, tho "Weary
Willy" of tho comic papers.

More fortunate lotua eaters escape
with an epithet; they pass for
"dreamy" or "thoughtful" among their
fellows the delicious phrase "temper-
amental languor," was recently coined
anent an eminent specimen and they
acquire actual kudos Instead of a
"week's hard labor" for their lounging.

They are commonly great readers,
Jong sitters In armchairs under the
.Hght of graen-sbade- d lamps, when It
'Is assumed that they are revolving
sslghty matters.

It was dusk when wo started. As
Voorst bads the lady goodby, she
iook nis nana and expressed her grati-
tude tearfully but with warmth. As
ho waved his hand towards mo with
the words: "This Is your guldo and
my friend. He la brave and a gentle-
man," she drew up haughtily and gave
me simply a cold, formal bow. It
rather nettled mo, but I said simply:

"I will lead tho pack horse. You had
better follow at, say, twenty feeL"

She viewed me with a challenging
stare, as though wondering nt the ar-
rangement.

"Yes, it is best," spoke the burgo-
master, and tho approving look in
his eye told that ho appreciated my
desire to run all the risk for risk It
was.

There was a clear half-moo- and
tho road was broad and even tho first
part of the journey. I noticed my
companion shiver as we diverged into
moro obscure bridle paths.

Twice she urged up her horse and
kept close to mine. I saw that the
weird loneliness- of our environment
affrighted.

"You must fall back," I spoke defi
nitely, but pleasantly.

But but I fear I am afraid!" she
demurred.

"It must be as I say." I Insisted.
"It Is necessary to your safety. You
will appreciate what I say when the
journey Is completed.

She did not understand, and bridled.
She fell back, but with an offended
look upon her face.

Twice up to midnight we came upon
friendly encampments. My creden-
tials passed us on. At the last place
the commandant read the safe con-
duct: "One Walworth Doty and wife.
Madam, I salute you."

She directed a flashing glance at
me, as if arraigning me for an affront
I met her glance steadily. That beau
tiful face enchanted me, but I tried
to act the guide under strict disci-
pline.

It must have been three o'clock In
the morning when we reached the
most difficult part of the route. Here
the road ran along the edge of a cliff.
I had been advised by Voorst that the
enemy were likely to be prowling
about. I thought of that and of tho
load the pack horse carried. I in-

creased the space between myself and
my convoy. Her angry, yet anxious
face resented this. I had to speak
sharply to have her maintain the dis-
tance. She received it with a pout
and a toss of her head. Suddenly,
turning a curve in the rock-line- road,
there came a quick word:

"Halt!"
I made out an armed officer. He was

of the enemy. Beyond him, 50 feet
in a ravine, was a temporary camp.
He kept a revolver and leveled at me
as he grabbed out to seize the bridle
of the pack horse.

The animal swerved, threw up its
head, curvetted past him and broke
into quite a trot. The officer turned
and leveled his weapon, Intent on halt
ing the flight with a shot.

"Stop! Stop!" I shouted.
Too late! The well-aime- d bullet

struck one of the packages on the
back of the horse, bored Into It and
there was a frightful detonation.

I saw the officer, struck by a huge
fragment of rock, fall prone and life-
less. I saw the pack horse, blown to
atoms, go over the ledge into the
midst of the camp below. I heard a
shriek and ran back to my charge.

"You are hurt?" I cried solicitously.
"No! No! But you " and I felt

the warm blood trickling from my fore-
head, where a flying piece of rock had
struck me. Then I hurried on her
horse and my own past the motionless
officer, away from the camp.

"What was it?" she shuddered, as
we deviated to a broader road.

"Dynamite."
She started and paled, Then she

insisted on binding up my wound with
a lace scarf. She kept close beside
me.

"And It was to shield me that you
took all the risk!" she murmured.

Within the hour we were safe in
friendly hands. All her disdain and
coldness was gone now. She seemed
to look to me for help. I placed her
In kindly hands.

Within two days I located her fa-

ther and mother. She Insisted on my
taking her to them. Then that I be
come their guest.

And thus It was that out of a great
war I won a bride no longer, how-

ever, my dear Lady Disdain!
(Copyright, 1915, by W. G. Chapman.)

His Reasoning.
"I believe I'll go to the city. Tho

city offers more opportunities than a
country town."

"What can the city offer you more
than Plunkvllle? You do nothing but
loaf."

"Maybe so. And here I loaf on a
fence rail. In the city I can have a
park bench." Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

Making Ends Meet.
"Here's a man who keeps a shoe-

maker's shop and his wife runs a
halrdresslng establishment."

"That Is what I call going to ex-

tremes."

Often, indeed, they experience the
exquisite pleasure of being begged to
"stop working now" for their eyes' or
health's sake, and Melanchthon him-
self, after days and nights of intense
study, never rose from his bench more
crampedly than they, for they are
really tired.

The world holds no such hero as he
who, thus afflicted, conquers his very
nature and works.

As the Lights Dim.
Last words are a mirror to life.

They reflect nil spiritual endeavor,
faith, courage, aspiration, greatness of
motive, beauty of temperament. When
the Lusltanla sank, the miracle of
heroism was enacted. Charles Froh-man- 's

last known words were: "Why
tear death? It Is the most beautiful
adventure that life gives us," and Al-

fred Vanderbllt, speaking to Denyer,
his valet, exhorted him to help "Find
nil the kiddles." These expressions
are typical. They are true to the tem-
per of tho race tn time of disaster.
They are a gleaming screen to that
Immortality nations aspire to attaint-Corp- us

Chrlstl Caller,

BRITISH ARTILLERY AT ST. EL0I

Men of the Royal Scots Fusllcers
contested battle that took place In the

HIDDEN If! BEER

CASK, SPY RIDES

iT

French Officer's Conveyance, a
Dutchman's Dray, Passes

Safe 'Mid Man Hunt.

STOPPED NEAR THE FRONTIER

Purloiner of German Secrets at Namur
Finally Emerges In Holland From

Barrel Refuge Close to Cap-

ture Several Times.

By EDGAR ANSEL MOWRER.
(Correspondent of the Chicago News.)

Paris. Thl3 Is a story that was told
mo by a hotelkeeper's wife at Namur,
who has traveled considerably about
Belgium.

After the Germans destroyed the
forts of Namur with their long-rang-

heavy cannon, the Belgians, for rea-
sons arhlch are not yet quite clear,
evacuated the place. The Invaders oc-

cupied the city, made it one of their
centers of operations and settled down
as If they intended to stay.

With their usual precision they saw,
even in August, that a time might
come when a retreat would be neces-
sary. Namur, at the junction of the
lleuse and the Sambre, would be one
of the pivots for a line of defense.
They hastily began to rebuild the
forts, enlarging and strengthening
them.

Namurrols Go to Work at Last.
But this work demanded many

hands. The Germans called upon the
Inhabitants, offering high wages. For
a month not a man from the town re-
sponded. The Namurrols would die
rather than work for the Germans, and
said so. So the German military
brought a few hundred civilians from
Germany, but left the original offer
open to the Belgians.

There was no work in Namur; the
prices of foodstuffs rose higher and
higher. Finally one man, mnddened
by the pinched faces of his wife and
babies, shouldered bis shovel and re-
ported ready for work. This was the
signal. Not only the Namurrols but
Idle men from all over Belgium came
to toll at the massive fortifications.

With tbem one day arrived a French-
man, who turned out to be an officer
of the engineering corps. He came
originally from Glvet. near the Bel-
gian frontier, so his French resembled
that of the Belgians. He was dressed
like a worklngman, even to the in-

signia of the Belgian I. W. W., which
ha wore conspicuously. His papers
showed his name was Georges Bezon,
Belgian, thirty-tw- o years old, born at
Neufchateau. The Germans accepted
him without question or suspicion.

Notices Hands Are Small.
For three weeks the French officer

dug on the fortifications. He did his
work well. Then, ono day, a German
officer, who happened to pause near
where the Frenchman was digging, no-
ticed that the latter'a hands, despite
their coating of dirt, were small and
well made. To this German they
seemed too small and too well made.
Ho questioned the pseudo-labore- r. The
latter'a replies were satisfactory.

But the German felt that In spite of
appearances something was wrong
about this Georges Bezon, born In
Neufchateau In April, 1882. That
night Namur telephoned Neufchateau.
Search among the municipal records
failed to reveal the name of Bezon.

"Well get him," laughed the Ger-
man officer who had laid bare the de-
ception, and he gave orders to arrest
Bezon the following morning, When
morning came It brought the workers
to the fortifications, but Georges Be-
zon was not among them. A search
was made. Inquiries at the house
where the suspect had been staying
showed he had not come In tho night
before. All of the efforts made by themilitary failed to reveal how the art-
ful Georges had escaped. Perhaps
some of the inhabitants didn't tell all

WOMAN CAN'T BE "TIPPED"

Head of Hotel Cloak Room Could
Make $2,500 Extra, But

Turns It Down.

Seattle, Wash. May Stehle,. In
charge of the cloak room at the Hotel
Washington here. Is untlppable.

If she would take tips sho could
make $2,500 a year In addition to her
salary. "Rut," she says, "I would.lose
my

The hotel management could, if It

handling a heavy gun in the fiercely
ruined village of, St. Elol.

they knew. The hatred of the
for the German Is extreme.
Next Seen In Liege.

The next that the clever German of-

ficer saw of Georges Bezon was at
Liege. He had gone over to visit a
friend, an officer in the artillery. The
friend was conducting him about tho
town one evening. They entered a
cafe. At the first table, sipping a glass
of bitter wine, dressed as a well-to-d- o

bourgeois, sat the man who had
worked on the fortifications In Namur.

'Catch that man," the German cried
to some soldiers, and he himself
rushed upon his enemy. But the well
dressed man had seen the German as
quickly as hewas seen. In a flash he
was out of the cafe, around the first
corner and had disappeared.

The garrison of Liege was all upset
and a hunt was begun In earnest. The
inhabitants were disturbed, guards
were posted, German cavalry scoured
the country, descriptions of Georges
Bezon were telephoned broadcast. But
when evening came and the cavalry
bands returned none of them had the
desired prisoner, though they had
plenty of others who were magnani-
mously released as soon as they
proved their Innocence.

Were Close to Capture.
But the Germans had come closer

than they knew to catching their man.
From Liego to the Dutch frontier at
Esden Is about. twelve miles. Sentries
are posted on the outskirts of the town
and again at the frontier. But enter-
prising Dutchmen drive a flourishing
trade by loading drays with beer In
Holland and drlvtne to r.l PITA nnrl oall.
lng their refreshments. Whether legal
or not, the trade seems to be allowed
by both nationalities.

On tho day of the man hunt a Dutch-
man was returning from Llego to the
frontier with a drayload of empty
casks. He was passing through, the
ruined village of Vise, when from the
wreck of a house a man rose and
called to him to stop.

"Let me go with you into Holland,"
said the man, who wore the clothes of
a worklngman.

"I can't, friend," replied the Dutch-
man. "My pass Is cood onlv fnr nno
Who are you?"

For answer the other mnrin Mm wMo
French salute with the palm forward
ana tne fling of the arm as It returns
to the side.

Baid the driver.
"Will you help me or not?" went on

the other. "Make up your mind quick-
ly. The cavalry are after me. It won't
be long before they're here. You know
what that means, a spy?".

The sympathies of those Dutch1 who
live along tho Belgian border are not
doubtful. The carter, was risking his
life, but he did not stop to think of
consequences.

"Can you get into that cask?" he
asked, pointing to one on top.

WEALTHY NEGRO EXPLAINS

His Man "Friday" Arrested, He Pays
Fine Because of Man's Expert-nes- s

as Driver.

Sacramento, Cal. Unadulterated
selfishness and not pity prompted N.
C. Owens of Los Angeles, reputed as
being the only negro millionaire In
California, to pay a $10 fine for his
chauffeur "Friday," arrested recently
for violating tho state vehicle laws.

In making out the receipt and a
short abstract of tho proceedings. Jus-
tice of the Peace C. P. Carter of

reported the remarks of the
wealthy negro.

"Do intention of mah soul guaran-
tees mah putting up dls equlblent In
order to keep yo' out of tho lock-up- .

"If yo' wasn't de bos' driver I ebor
had, I wouldn't put up dls equlblent to
save yo' black skin."

BANKER STARTS HOG BOOM

Gets Texas County Worked Up and
HI Bank Deposit Increase

Amazingly.

Temple, Tex. During a receut cam-
paign for diversification of crops In
this (Bell) county It developed that,
notwithstanding Its unusual advan-
tages for hog raising tho county last
year sent away $613,157 for meat.

Forthwith H. C. Foe, president of the
Temple State bank, communicated
with breeders of flno bogs and then
announced In a newspaper advertlse- -

deslred, fire Miss Stehle and save her
salary and, to boot, sell the cloak-
room "privileges" for $150 a month.

But tho mere fact that It has an
employee who actually spurns tips
has proved such an advertisement
that the hotel can't afford to let Miss
Stehle go If It wanted- to which' It
doesn't.

The traveling public cannot believe
Its ears when It hears Miss Stehle
refuses tips. Thank you," she says
with a gracious smile," but I do not
take tips."

The Frenchman sprang to the too of
the load.

"Yes," ho called from tha Inside, "put
on the head and hammer It In welL
Hurry,

German cavalry overtook tho dray
500 yards from the frontier.

Stop!" ordered the sergeant Jn com'
mand. "What's In that load?"

"Empty casks," answered the
Dutchman, pulling Up his two horses.

The cavalry surrounded tho dray.
They Inspected the driver's pass, and
found it In good order.

"There's nbthlng in those barrels?"
the sergeant asked, as ho pounded
lustily on the very one where the
fugttlve was curled.

The barrel boomed a hollow reply. It
the sergeant had pounded anothor bar
rel he would have noticed a difference
in the tone. But he didn't. Instead,
ho turned his horse and (he party gal-
loped back the way they had come.

Ten minutes later the French officer
stood on Dutch soil, a frco man. In
his pocket and in his mind went
some sketches of the German defenses
of Belgium.

HER FIFTH DIVORCE CASE

Mrs. Woodson Is Only Twenty-Thre- e

and Has an Unusual Collection of
Matrimonial Experiences.

Kansas City, Mo. A divorce hear
ing in a suit brought by Henry N.
Woodson, an employee In tho cash-
ier's office of the Kansas City Gas
company, against Lana V. Woodson,
twenty-thre- e years old, flvo times mar-
ried since 1910 and four times di-

vorced, was begun a few days ago In
Judge Guthrie's division of tho cir-
cuit court.

Woodson charges that Mrs. Wood
son went to dances without his con-

sent and that she never had told him
of her former matrimonial ventures.
All of this, however, MrB. Woodson
denied on the stand. She says she
told him everything of her past.

Mrs. Woodson got a divorce from
her former husband, sho said, one
month before she married Woodson.
She was married the first time In
March, 1910, and- - divorced the same
year. In 1910 married again. In 1911
she had obtained a second dtvorco
and married a third time, and two
years later took a fourth husband,
having obtained a third divorce. In
February, 1914, according to the evi-

dence, sho and tho man sho married
in 1913 were divorced and a month
later she married.

BURROWING THROUGH WALLS

Scene at St. Elol where some of the
fiercest fighting of the war was waged.
The picture gives an Idea of the com-
munication between the trenches.
Holes are made through .the walls so
that the soldiers may pass from house
to house.

ment that be would distribute a hun-
dred to the boys of th county, taking
their personal unindorsed notes, pay-
able out of the net profits from the
Pigs.

Before the newspaper was off the
press the printer's devil made an ap-
plication for a hog. .After that the
applications piled In on Mr. Poe until
he was fairly swamped.

Mr. Poe says that the deposits In
his bank have Increased $200,000 with-
in ninety days, or coincident with
tho hog distribution.

Antique Maine China.
Auburn, Me. Mrs. Mary B. Emery

of Auburn, seventy-nine- , has a rare
collection of antique china which be-
longed to her mother. A few plates,
a cup, saucer, bowl and potato dish, of
a set over sevonty years old, of white
china, with light green borders and
dark brown scenery in the centers,
showing figures of men and women,
swans, trees, urns, etc. A bowl-lik- e

cup and Baucer of white china deco-
rated with blue and red. Is seventy-fiv- e

years old. and the oldest piece of
china is a tiny yellow teacup made
without a handle. This cup belonged
to Mrs. Emery's great-aun- t and la over
one hundred and fifty years old.

Wouldn't Waken Baby.
Scottdale, Pa. Rather than waken

tho baby by firing his rovolver, Frank
Weiss watched a burglar ransack his
dining room. Woiss, after four hours'
prdeal, had Just succeeded In getting;
the fretful baby to sleep.

Craving for Tobacco Fatal.
Kempton. N. Y. Fred M. Jaeger

was killed because ho wanted a smoke.
He let go of the steering gear of hU
automobile to light a weed. The car
swerved Into a ditch, overturned and
crushed Jaeger beneath It

Wanted to Be Sure.
Rarablersvllle, N. Y, To make sure

of sinking, Mrs. Minnie LUIey filled
her shirtwaist with pieces of concrete,
tied a smoothing Iron around each
wrist and jumped into Jamaica bay.

Florists Present Roses to

The formal to the United States
400 varieties of roses now growing In the

mrm oi me aepartment of agriculture

United States

WASHINGTON. presentation
experimental

government

ycarB. They were donated by florists, both amateur and professional, living
in all sections of the country. Tho roses are being grown for tho purpose
of ascertaining the effect of this cllmato on the different kinds of plants.
Similar testing gardens have been established by the National Rose society
nt Hartford, Conn.; Minneapolis, Minn.; Ithaca, N. Y and others are now
ueing esiaDiisnea on Long Island and at San Francisco.

Two years ago the department of agriculture set asldo about two ncrca
of ground In the experimental farm for rose testing. The rose plants wero
supplied by various rose growers desiring to have different species tested.

The testing of rose bushes takes three years. They are examined by
exports at frequent intervals during this period and an accurate record kept
of their growth and performance.

Silkworms and Their Work In National Museum

A SMALL army of silkworms' Is busy In the older building of tho United
States National museum, eonrlne Itself on iniilhnrrv Tnnvoa nml ininnin

cocoons from which the silk thread and
lng tho live silkworms forms the be
ginning of a series of exhibits showing
wnnt Bilk Is, how It is manufactured,
and many samples of the various prod-
ucts derived therefrom. This section of
the division of textiles tnkes the vis-
itor on a brief tour of Instruction in
silk literally from the worm to tho
gown. The exhibit includes examples
of practically every kind of fabric
manufactured from silk In this coun
try and abroad, as well as dyed and
printed silks. Each worm winds about
itself a cocoon composed of a single

struction

the

an
which

Arlington, Va., took place tho other
day at gathering of prominent

from all sections of the
country. Tho roses were on
behalf of the by Dr. W.
A. Taylor, of the bureau of
plant Industry, who represented tho
secretary of agriculture at tho exer-
cises. The formal presentation was
made Wallace Plerson of Cromwell,
Conn., president of the National Rose

The roses have been growing In
tho experimental farm for about two

fabrics are mado. Thn rnso rnntnin.

thread from 300 to 700 yards In lencth.

Is to find just what aro the variations
of the pole. "Of course, to a layman
It seems Btrnngo to hear any reflec-
tion cast upon the upright conduct
tho pole, was
to always an example of un-
flinching, steadfast devotion to keep-
ing Its position. Yet, as even a Jove
may nod, so one must accustom one's-se- lf

to tho sad realization that the
pole actually "wobbles."

The tlmo consumed for spinning Is usually from two to flvo days.
A case of presorved specimens shows the cycle of life of this industrious

little The egg of the silk moth Is about the size of tho head of a
small pin, and hatches In about ten day3 Into a tiny worm. Its growth from
this minute form takes about a month, during which time It develops Into a
very respectable worm about three and ono-hal- f Inches long and
of an Inch In thickness. Upon reaching Its maturity, the worm stops feeding,
and begins to crawl about In search of a place In which to spin its cocoon.

Within the finished cocoon the silkworm sheds its skin, and passes Into
the pupa, or chrysalis, stage. If tho cocoon Is not put through a stovlng or
stifling process, which kills the chrysalis inside. It will become a graylsh-whlt- c

moth In about two weeks more, and break Its way out of one end of
the cococn. Such procedure, however. Is allowed only when silk moths are
needed for breeding purposes, since In breaking Its way out the moth pushes
through every layer of the filament, thus making tho cocoon useless for
rnnlln. nnA rt vnlim n.lu n -- til.- " 'o J - M.utj uiw; mi OJJUU nil - -

In order to reel the cocoons, they are first Immersed in boiling water,
and brushed, to rid them of tho loose outer filaments. Tho true thread is
then unwound almost to the chrysalis, fcnt the Inner lining Is far too fine to
be reeled, and is used with the outer waste In tho manufacture "of spun Bilk.

A single cocoon strand Is too fine for commercial use. and Is, therefore
combined with several others to make a single thread of reeled silk. One
pound of six-pl- y reeled silk will reach a distance of about 180 miles.

Naval Observatory Exposes North Pole's Vagaries

THE naval observatory has erected a very curious and Interesting machine,
purpose Is to, see Just how much the North pole falls from grace.

This Instrument Is In charge of Prof. F. E. Ross, who Is making the experi-
ments. Tho object of this new work

The instrument Is a small house
on the observatory grounds. It resembles a water tank standing on end, but
is ornamented with scientific paraphernalia.

Contrary to the commonly accepted belief tho pole does not keep point-
ing In the same direction. Its axis Is moving about constantly In a spiral
and describes a path which varies at least 60 miles from Its true station.
It3 farthest point will gain 30 miles side and the same rate on the other,
but It has not yet been known to mako any wider swing out of its standard
position.

Its variations aro In periods extending over seven years. The pole
spends about three and one-hal- f years In swinging outwards, then the same
time in retraclng-lt- s steps. At the present the pole Is going on Its outward
voyage and will take moro than a year to complete the trip.

Ono remarkable feature Is that these variations of the pole, especially
when the variations are erratic In character, are generally characterized by
earthquakes. The theory has been advanced that this changing of the pole
from Its fixed tilt In tho heavens Is In reality the causo of many seismic
upheavals. Be that as It may, there Is no chance now that any of the polar
eccentricities will ever elude tho eagle eye of tho star sharps at the naval
observatory.

How Army Prisoners Get Back to Colors

IN connection with the system of honorablo restoration to the colors now In
at the United States disciplinary barracks at Fort Leavenworth.

Kan., and the branches nt Alcatraz, Col., and Fort Joy, N. Y., an Interesting
exhibit of the system of military in

required at these places
previous to returning general prison-- "

ers to duty with companies of
regular army is on view In the office
of Adjutant aeneral McCain at the
war department

It is a representation In sand, on
a reduced scale, of Infantry trench,

the members of disciplinary or-
ganizations are required to bo pro-

ficient In constructing. Many of the
kinds of revetment now In use are

the
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of
North which supposed

remain

animal.

ono

the

shown the sandbag, sod, fasclno, gabion, hurdle, together with the methods
of fastening. All men jvho desire restoration are' put. through a regular
course on modeling these trenches in sand in a "sand table," as well as In-

struction in constructing overhead shelter, zigzag approaches, pits, barbed-wir- e

entanglements, etc., In miniature. After the prisoners havo become rt

at the modeling game they are transferred to the open fields, where
they reproduce the work on tho normal field scale.

The Band-tabl- e work Is a very small part of a very thorough three-mont- h

course of Instruction required to be taken before a man Is considered aiqualified for restoration to the army, Tho course Includes, also, drills
In target praqtlco, estimating distance and military signaling (Bas

and semaphore). Many retored men havp been promoted to be noneommts
sloned officers. One of tho latter Is used tq giva lectures to the noucom
missioned officers In his regiment, while tho reports as to character fromUrge per cent those restored show "excellent."


