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SWORDS OF JAPA

0ld Samurai Biades Are Looked
Upon as Sacred.

HANDLED WITH REVERENCE. |

A Curlous Formula of Etiquette Fol-
lows When “the Steal Bible of
Bushide” Is Drawn From Its Sheath
by a Hand Which Grasps It In Peacs.

If one were In a friend’s house In
Japan and should ask 1o examine oue
of the old sawmursl swords tbat rest In
the lacquered sword rock in o plice
of honor there a curlous formuly of
etiguette would be followed by the
bost.

He would go to a closet and return
with & Uttle square of sllk In his bhand
This be would wrap about the shark:
s8kin bandle of the sheathed sword be
fora touching his bare hand to the
sheath. Then, with bils right hand
grasping the sllk covered hundle nud
the Ongers of hia left gingerly raislng
the lacquered bilt from the rack, the
Japanese host would Iift the sword to
the level of his forehend and bow to It

All this 1o reverential spicit and with
utmost gravity. The square of sallk,
preserved for no purpose but this nnd
baving 1ts own name In the Jupauese
voeabulary, 18 to prevent the deflle
ment of the handle by a hand which
grasps It in peace, The bow I3 mennt
for the spirit of the swordsmith who
forged this weapon. The revercuce is
for the sword itself, “soul of the su
mural.” in the Jupanese poeticul con
ception and aptly called by foreigners
“the steel Bible of Bushido.”

But this s only the beglonlng of the
formallty. When the Japanese host
unsbheaths the blade he does It with
the edge toward bis own body snd the
point directed away from his guesi
When the guest recelves the sword In
his own hands he must be careful to
keep the outer edge always awny frow
the directlon of hls friend the host
If he wishes to examine both sldes of
the binde he must even turn his back
#0 that pever will the menace of the
sharpened edge be directed rownrd his
friend.

After the examinatlon I complated
the sword Is returned to Its seabburd,
and the owner recelves It with an
other bow and places It ouce more on
Its rack.

The etlquette of the sword I8 po
empty thing. With the high spirited
Japanese, who have not forgotten the
many centurles of chivalrty and of
hand fighting behlud them, the dell
ciately. curved and curiously  welidsd
sword of the samwurnl has o signin
cance almost sacred,  There o phi
logophy of the sworh no
than the use of the wenpon

1o the old days when the Japianess
fighters wore the wur wasks aod the
steel wrmor seen nowadoays o tin
curionity sbops thie boy wus Lught
that a8 the shlnlng binde must be Kept
free from spot and corropition, S0 wuss
his soul Le ever cleun, Nogleet of the
blade brings rust; veglect of the soul
an Impure characier.

Then the sharp &lge wos Held gt
only a8 a constant gunfllan of per
sonnl sufety and booor, but ns a sucred
diselplloarian to punlsh whenever (e
posseasor atepped from  the unrrow
path of the Yawmnte spirit of chivulry
Apain, the sword was embleunitiei)
of true peutllity, which 18 uever over
bearing or vulpar (o deportment, bt
sternly self repressive

No mon kuows when first the forge
for dgbting wenpons was set up In the
dawn of Jopunese. bistory nor who
was the mwan who frst replaced the
rude bronze Llades of n primitive folk
by the tempered steol of the Yumuto
blnde, There Is In the lmpertal collee-
ton of wwords at the enstle of Narn
the wenpon worn by the Crown Prince
Shotoku, who cowplled the constity
tlon of seventeen artleles o A, D, 0UY,
the oldest eword known (o Japan, From
that weapon, which wns stralght and
not curved ns all other swords of Nipe
pon ure, down to the full of the Toku
guwa shoguunte o the middle of the
last ceutury there la mo uubroken lils
tory of the urt of the swordsmith
Twelve centurles of recorded art lo
swordmakiog avd the numes of over
10,000 mnkes constitnte the history of
the sword In Jupan.

The Japanese blade, plnced almost
on a par with the Damascus product
fn art and utillty, differs from the
Arablan wenpoen in one material detall
of mnoufacture. Iostead of having a
oniforts high temper, which gives the
remarknble fexibllity possessed by the
Dampscus blade, the Jupapese aword
Las two tempers, a bard and o mild
steel

The edge of the blade 1a hard with
the finest temper, the body nod back
of o milder temper, suflicient to give
wome elasticlty, A Japanese sword
cannot be bent half doulle with the
pressure of a hand; It Is nearly rigid

Though sword manufacture lias cens-
0 to be In Japan today outside of the
government arsennls, which turn out
only the necepted military blode of the
modern army, the country I8 filled with
prized relies of the past art, und these
are relics which the Japnuese will not
sell A possessor of ope of the old
swords, keen and blue white In luster
a8 the day 1t was forged. would sell
s house, even himself maybe, hefore
be would part with his iron [lble of
Bushido for money.—Japun Magazine
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Starting the Trouble.
Mnabel--DIid be stutter when he pro
posed?  Ethol-No, 1 don't think so.
Mnbel—Meally! He muost have Im-
proved.—Loudon Punch.
tirent minda have purposes; others
huve wishes.

DON'T SNEER.

Never bring a human being, how-
ever slly, ignorant and weak—
above all, any httle child—to shame
and confusion of face. Never by
petulance, by suspicion, by ridicule,
even by selfish and slly haste—mnev-
er, above all, by indulging in the
brutal pleasure of a saeer—crush
what is finest and rouse up what is
coarsest in the heant of any fellow
creature.

The Wedding Day
A Tale of New Amsterdam

By HELEN INGLEHART

Copyright, 1810, by American Preas
Asnogiation,

There Uved o the town of New Am.
sterdam, which ls pow the great city
of New York, n Dutchman—they were
sll Dintehmen there then—nnmed Peter
NVan Gansbnek. Peter bad a daughter,
Katrinn, whose eyes were as blue ns
the wvault of heaven, whose cheeks
were like two roses fHoating In s pan
of milk and whose hulr hung down ber
back like a lovely woven fax rope.

Now, there were n people not fur to
the enst of New Amsterdam who were
of English extranctlon and of nn eptire
Iy different makeup from the Dutch.
These were the Yankees, Whenever
the two peoples met for trade—they
never met for anything else exvept to
fight—the Dutchwnn invarinbly went
bhome with nothing, while the Yankee
bad twice as much as he had before.
It Is not to be wondered that the for-
mer hated the latter.

Pardon Langdon, the Yankee who
bad won Eatrinw's young heart, was n
long, lean, bungry looking youth who
willked with n slouchy guit, drawled
his words and did not appear to know
e¢nough to go under cover when It
ralned. Nevertheless be was not to
be shiken from his purpose to marry
Katrlnn degpite the refusal of ber fa-
ther and mother and the priveipal citf-
Zzens of New Amsterdam. These prin.
elpal  citizens, Including ber fatber,
met 1o toke measures to prevent the
robbery of one of the most beauteous
of thelr lassies by a Yankee and ber
trangfer to the cabbage flelds of Con-
nectlent, A grent deal of schnapps
wis consumed, and mnny pounds of
tobacen wore smolked - for o Dutchman
eonld not dellberate witbout both—when
the councll eame to the conclusion that
the best way to prevent Katrinn's mar-
rylng 8 Yaokee wns to marry her to o
Dutehman.

No sooner was this declsion reached
than every unmarried man present put
forward a clalm for the position of
[Katrinn’s  husband, whercupon her
futher announced that she should be
wedded to the man among them who
vould show (he Inrgest number of pelt
ries—Tor that was the sole business of
the town—aud old Dietrlch Van Crin
rle. some slxty years old, baldbheaded
und with the palgy, having shown that
he owned more skins than any other,
was selected to snve Katrlpa to the
community,

This wns too much for Knatrlon's
mother. who from thig time sided with
her daughrer. RBuol Katrina's motler
wus the grupidest womnn In New Am
sterdnm,  Katrlon told Predon Lang
don nll thut had bappened and thnt
she wnas to be foreed to marry old Van
Crincle on the fifteenth dny of June
coming, Fardon told Ratrina to per
sttnde her fother to promlse ber that
If she was not marrled to Dietrlek Van
Crincle on the 16ih of June, 1047, she
ghould not be forced to marry hlm at
all, but shonld be permitted to wmarry
whowmsoever she Hked, Kotrion, nided
by her mother, spent a week persist.
ently entreating- the old mun o graot
this request, and he, worn out by thelr
Importunities, inally gnve fu.  But he
told Van Crincle what he hod done
and wirned him to surely be on bnnd
pn the appointed day to coloim s
bride,

VWhen Kotrina reported the success
of ber and ber wotler's work done
upoen ber father he told ber to tell ber
mother to meet him that oight nt the
base of the tower whereln was the
town ¢lock. ‘The mother did so, and
Pardon, opening the door for hoer, told
ber to go up and ser the clock back
twenty-four hours. Thix was dotie, and
Pardon Instructed ber thut on the 15ih
of June she should tell her husband
what she had done.

The result of all this was that on
the morning of the appointed wedding
Peter Van Gaanshnek ealled the councll
together, told thew of his promlise to
hiys doughtor, of lls wife's turning the
clock back twenty-four bours, and that
Ratrina now claimed that the day for
the wedding bad passed.  What shonld
he do?

Anthopy Ten Broeck, the clearest
bedded man I New Amsterdam, arose
and artemptisd to prove that. thongh
the ¢lock lLnd Ueen turoed buck o
day, oo day had been lost But he
becntne nvolved in his own argument
and sat down o confuslion. Others
endesvored to sel the matter right, but
et with po better s s than Ten
Broeck, Then the btk ‘oo expect-
not attempted to ghow that the doy
appolnted for the nuptials had srrived,
but he vnly succeeded 1o proving that
@ doy had been lest by the turning
buek of the clock und It was now the
ith of June. As the schonpps nnd
fobacco smoke mounted to the bralns
of the Dute @ the confusion he
eame greater, nod the debate lasted so
long that some of them went to slesp.
while others went home to diooer.
After dluner the digcussion coptinned
HIL I began to grow dork, nod all weut
home to supper and to bed

The next inoruing Katring went to
ber fother aod claimed thot the 15th
of the monpth had passed while the
eounell wete deldating and she was
now entitled 1o marry whom she
pleased
I'he old man was satlsfied that It
wns now nt least the 16th of the
month, sud he wns not quite sure bui
It was the 17th,  Katripa's mother got
go plxed ln ber enlenlntlons that Ler
reckiotiing wns lost enticely The Ta-
thar, telug sntisfled thut whntever was
the idnfe the day appointed bad passed.
fett bound In honor to perodt his
dnughter to have her own way

How the Butterfly |s Protected.

The brilllast coloring on the wingw
of some klnds of butterflies Is a bitler
tasping plgwent, wbich 1o a cerialp ex-
tent protects those gpecles from belng
onlen Ly their fous
eat sulphur botterilles and after tast
ing thewn will promptly reject them
The brilliant colors way be produoced
In order to advertise the nanseous
taste as well as o ald the bunterily in
sttracting s mate of lis own kingdl. We
tuny be squully lgnorint of the wtent
social powers of binds.—\Westminster
Gazette

Frugs will try to

| _
| THE STOMACH.

| Its Power to Resist Its Own Gastric

Juices la o Puzzle. |
| One of the grodtest questions dls-
torbiog the winds of physlologlsts
both pust und present |8 that of the
stomach's digesting powers, It s
asked why the stomach does not digest
fteelf. It 1s well knowo that gustrie
Julcea bave the power to digest the tis.
sue of which the stomach Is maode,
One of ihe things actuslly manufue-
tured by the body, secreted In the
glands oear the stomach avd poured
nto It v bydrochlonic acid, a power |
fud agent that will eat up almosl any-
thing, Why It does ot eat the stomach
op s problemntieal,

It is known that a stomnch from a
dend npimnl or man enp be dlgested
by u lvieg man, It bos beeu found
out ulso thot when a man Is killed
accidentally and his stomach Is In the
process of digesting, If the body be
kept wurm, his whole stomach will be
digested and possibly, teo, adjncent
orgnns, a8 liver, pancerens, ete, From
this It was argued that the “prineiple
of life” kept the process from golng
on In n living belog, Subsequent)y,
however, this was proved to be untrue,
A living frog was put Io an uncon.
sclovs condition and his leg Inserted
throngh a small hole in a dog's
stomach, the dog belng alive and well.
It was found that the frog's leg was
wholly digested In the process, al-
though living. So the Inst reason con-
celvable was proved Incapable of ex-
pluining the phenomenon,

About the only conclusion left Is that
the stomach does gradually actoally
ount itself up, but that It Is belng con-
stantly rebullt, However, as this ex-
perlinent s hard to perform and as no
resalts have so far been announced i
this direction, we are left o o state of
absolute Ignorance, and all we can do
15 to be devoutly thankful to Provl-
dence that our stomachs do not digest
themselves except in the ordinary
course of humnn events.—Lawrence
Hodges In New York Tribupe,

In Doubt.
Editor—=Look here, what sort of writ-
ing Is this in your story?
Reporter—What's wrong with it, sir?
Editor—You say Io your account of
this party where they bad fun with a
bashful guest, “As his iotended part-
ner swept past gracefully the others
brushed by to scour the place for the
timid victim of the gnme, who had lost
cournge and dusted.”  Suy, nre you
writing obout a socinl party or a
housecleaning exhibitlon?—New York
Jouruni,

A Lesson In Anatomy.

A professor at ove of our unlversities
is very witty vpon occasion.

A medlenl stodent onee asked if there
were pol some worke on anntomy
more recent than those In the college
lHbrary,

“Youpg wan” sald the professor,
“there have not been many vew bones
added to the bumnn body durlng the
Ingt ten years."—London Stundord

Lovers of Sports.

The Anglo-SBuxons love sport. No
matter in what part of the world they
are found the spirlt 18 stroog nmong
them,. Wherever the restless Anglo-
Saxon dominates the love of sport Is
dominnut. The Awmerlcons  Are—at
least the most of them—descendants of
this virlle ruce, and powhere 18 the
love of spart so wuch exhibited ns 1o
this country. Our people are patrons
af boese relig, of busebull, of golf, of
foutlinll, of nll out of door sports ns no
Phe Boglish are gront
bt wot 1o bhe estent that
Americans are for the reason thint the
wiportunities are greater here.—Nagh
ville Amuerican
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Dad Advice.
Friend—What's worrying you? Man-
mger =The primg donnn of my compa-
¥ tefuses to slug oftener than twice
noweek Foam making onty bundreds
wl VL ol o by minking 1housinds
Priond—1"d =ettle that,  If 1 wore you
P omarey Ber (A yenk passes.) Friend
=My graclons, vou ook secdy! \What's
hapnened® Mo er—1 took your ad-
view and married the pelms donnn, and

now she won't sing at all

Recipragity.

Theve In one word which may serve
as rile of praoctice for one's |ife.
That word Is “reéclprocity™  What you
do not wish done to yourself do not do
1o ofhers

| Fri ndship-—One snul In two bodles,—

I'sthhzorns

Gentlemen’s

_Panama

nd Straw Hats,

Stiff Hut
and R
Satis

< well as Soft and
Tesnedd,  Bleached,
ceked  wt omy
‘l':;:-ti-’ll cunranteed,

st
I'I'il't'-

I'ed s ’Tilll 'Il',

'Miss Kate L. Lucas.
FOR SALE.

| Niee bt room, 2 slon
7axltn. Maodern plumbing
Narth End

iWdenee. L
£1300. 00,
Twelve lots, + besl vaecant
Tosts i iy, 200,00 1o $600.00 each,
Seven wildings o be sold in lump,
£3 00, 00

ke lund, 2 weres clesr-

FOR SALE=Nice § room Residence;
modern improvements, Lot 100 x 150,
one of the best homes in the eity.
Waorth $5,000 to close guick for $2,500
¢ush

100 gores potate land at Flastings, rang-
ing from $50 to 2100 per acre.

| room residence, 10 acres land 2 miles
from town, $550

Do you want & home? 1 so, 1 have it
for you. Twenty-four acres land with
{-room residence, joining city limits, for

| £1. 004,00
P. J. BECKS,

Palatka, Florida.

Subscribe for

FOUND HER

By WILLIAM R. KING

Copyright, 1910, by American Pross
Ansocintion.

What tagedles, what joys, are con-
stantly belng enacted in a great elty!
And the ups and downs there are!
‘Wialk along an important thoroughfare
and suddenly you come upon & wed
ding party just entering or just coming
out of u church. Proceed a little far
ther and you see n crowd gathered
about an aunto, A child hns been run
over and kflled. Stll farther you meet
n starving mother with n sickly babe
in her arms. A nurse trundling n child
dressed In embroldered and lace gar
ments turns the perambulator for fear
her charge will be contnminated.

Ope bright moonlight night 1 was
walking over a bridge, The scene wus
pleasing, and I paused asd leaned over
the rall to enjoy it. “How fine It Is"
1 remsarked to myself, “to lyve In a
city! By day there is the excitement
of people and vehicles passing and re
passing, the hum of business and pleas-
ure; by olght myriads of lghts, with
occasionally the one great plght lnmp
of heaven to Hlumlne the whole.”

SBuddenly to my left down on the
witer | beard n splash. A moment
Iater a human figure came to the sur-
fuce nnd went down nguin. A boat
shiot under an arch, und o man in 0t
Alved and brought up a womnn, and the
two were bauled lote the bont. A po-
Heeman ordered the boatman to pull
nshore, While they were dolug so 1
went to where he was standing.

“What were you dolng?' asked the
polleeman of the girl, who by this time
showed signs of life.

“l wnoted to dle
let me alope?”

“What's the mntter?"

“No bome, nothing to do to earn &
living, tired and henrtsick.”™

“Well, you'll have to come along
with me to answer to a charge of #ul-
clde.”

“Polleeman," 1 sald, “will you let me
provide a carcinge?”

“1 ean call the patrol wagon,"

An emply carringe was poassing, 1
bolled It, and the policemnn, the girl
and 1 got In wnd were driven to the
police stution,

1 must pause here In my story to tell
what | afterward learned of the girl's
history. Some twenty years before
one passing up one of the fashionable
streets of the city on g certnin day and
bour woulld hitve seen pparty emerg
Ing from u church. A yvoung Liride and
groom were gtarting in lHfe with every
prospect of bupplness, The groom's
father was bend of 8 Inrge business
and the son had been mude o junior

Why didn't you

A lttle glel was born to the couple
and sbe was tnken to chureh bundled
In embroldered and luce gurments, ke
the clilld I the persmbulntor | buye
rieferred to, that she wight be baptlzed
Then fo a bandsome stone residence
there was a christening feast, with a
milllopnire for godfather,

That was the year before the great
panie of 78, when one mornlng It was
announced that u grent business house
bad fulled and down went the other
concerns ke card houses. Thbe father
and son of this story fell with the rest, |
the fother dyving of disappointment and | §§
wounded pride. The clothing of the |
baby glrl frow that moment began to |
grow plaly, then dingy. Ier father
dled, and ber wother Hved in want
The ehlld grew to womanbeod with no
remembrance of her baby clothes,
When her sun arcose the sun of hor
famlly set. Then her mother died.
The girl wenl from place to place
begging for o sltuation, but uobody
wanted her, Theu one night she stood
on the bridge. The waters below sald,
“Come, 1 will give yon rest.”

The morning sfter the attempted
sitfeide T went to the courtroom where
the good upd the bnd, the unfortune
and the unregenerate, were brought up
before a magistrate, In her turn the
girl was led In sod placed In the dock.
She hud vo defense. 8She slmply sald
that she bad got discournged, and.
passing over the bridge on ber way to
her dingy room which she had been
notified she must leave on the morrow,
shie had looked out on the brilllant
scene, then down on the water, and
slie conld not reslst the eull to ublivion

The downward slide In fe, though
it had marred, bad oot destroyed her
comellness. There was evidence of an

and beuring.

Suddenly a member of the pallee
court arose and sald that there was a
young man present who would marry
the girl If she were wllling. He was
produced. The girl looked ot bim, then
lnpguldly gave ber consent,  What
eould she do?

“Judge." 1 sald, rising, “If you will
send the girl to some home where she
will be protected 1 will fnterest myself
in her*

The judge asked the girl which plan
ahe would prefer, and she chose my
plan, 8be wna sent to a home for In
digent girls, and soon afterward 1
called apon the matron nond got her
churge's story ns 1 have given It here.

1 looked up o few of those who hnd
known her parents, but found there
Wis no one to tuke an interest in ber
Bume were dead, some wore vEry poor,
and the children of those who had kept
in touch with the upper steatom had no
use for the children of those who had
gone down. What was to be done for
her I must do mywelf. I followed the
example of the young man who had |
offered to marry her. 1 could do noth- | B
Ing for her In any other way. She
consented, not langnldiy, as she had |
done with the other, but gladly. |

CLIMBING UPWARD,

Everytrue life should beaperpet-
ual climhing upward. 'We should
put ow faulls under owr feet and
make them steps on which o lift
ourselves daily a little higher. We
never in this world get to a point
where we may regard ourselves as
having attained the loftiest height
within our reach. There are al
mothﬂm&d!hellddalu

partner on the day of his morringe |§8

Inberited reflnement both Ilu person |

PALATKA
NEWS

$1.00 per Year.
Six Months, 50c

If you go home at night and
find your wife talking to the neigh-
bor’s wife over the fence, and your
supper not prepared, don’t get an-
gry and accuse her of gossiping.
She is simply finding out the news.
Give her a year’s subscription to

the PALATKA NEWS and your

meals will always be ready.

Our Job
Department

Is thoroughly equipped to turn out
all kinds of COMMERCIAL Print-

Ing at reasonable prices.

Estimates on any kind of print-
ing cheerfully furnished.

Send Us a Trial
Order.




