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THE STOMACHSWORDS OF JAPAN

Old Samurai Blades Are Looked

The Wedding Day
A Tale of New Amsterdam

By HELEN 1NGLEHART

Copyright, 1810. hy American Press
Association.

Its Power to Resist Ita Own Gaatrlo
Juicea la a Puzzla.

One of tbe greatest questions dis-
turbing tbe mluds of physiologists
both past and present Is that of the
stomach's digesting powers. It Is
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FOUND HER
By WILLIAM R. KING

Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Association.
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HANDLED WITH REVERENCE, bscnoe lor
A Curloue Formula of Etiquette Fol

low Whan "the Steel Bible of

Bushido" Is Drawn From Its Sheath
by a Hand Which Graapa It In Peace.

If one were In a friend's bouse In
Japan and should ask to examine oue
of tbe old sauiurnl swords that rest In
the lacquered sword rack In a place
of bonor tbere a curious formula of
etiquette wonld be followed by tbe
boat n H .He would go to a closet and return

LiJwltb a Uttle square of silk In bis band.
This be would wrap about tbe shark- -

kin handle of the sheathed sword be
fore touching bis bare band to the
beatb. Then, wltb bis right hand

There lived In the town of New Am-

sterdam, which Is now tbe great city
of New York, a Dutchman they were
all Dutchmen there then named Peter
Van Gaasback. Peter bad a daughter,
Eatrlua, whose eyes were as blue as
tbe vault of heaven, whose cheeks
were like two roses floating In a pan
of milk and wbose hair bung down ber
back like a lovely woven flax rope.

Now, there were a people not far to
the east of New Amsterdam who were
of English extraction and of an entire-
ly different makeup from tbe Dutch.
These were tbe Yankees. Whenever
the two peoples met for trade they
never met for anything else except to
fight the Dutchman invariably went
borne witb nothing, while the Yankee
bad twice as much as be bad before.
It is not to be wondered that the for-
mer bated tbe latter.

Pardon Langdon, the Yankee who
had won Katrina's young heart, was a
long, lean, hungry looking youth who
walked with a sloucby gait, drawled
his words and did not appear to know
enough to go under cover when It
rained. Nevertheless he was not to
be shaken from bis purpose to marry
Katrlnu despite the refusal of her fa-

ther and mother and the principal citi-
zens of New Amsterdam. These prin-
cipal citizens, including her father,
met to take measures to prevent the
robbery of one of tbe most beauteous

grasping tbe silk covered handle and
tbe fingers of bis left gingerly raising

asked why the stomach does not digest
Itself. It Is well known that gastric
juices have tbe power to digest tbe tis-
sue of which the stomach Is made.
One of the things actually manufac-
tured by the body, secreted In the
glands near the stomach and poured
into It, Is hydrochloric acid, a power-
ful agent that will eat up almost any-
thing. Why It does not eat the stomach
up Is problematical.

It is known that a stomach from a
dead animal or man can be digested
by a living man. It bas been found
out also that when a man is killed
accidentally and bis stomach is in tbe
process of digesting. If the body be
kept warm, his whole stomach will be
digested and possibly, too, adjacent
organs, as liver, pancreas, etc. From
this it was argued that the "principle
of life" kept the process from going
on in a living being. Subsequently,
however, this was proved to be untrue.
A living frog was put In an uncon-
scious condition and bis leg Inserted
through a small hole in a dog's
stomach, the dog being alive and well.
It was found that tbe frog's leg was
wholly digested In the process, al-

though living. So the last reason con-

ceivable was proved incapable of ex-

plaining tbe phenomenon.
About the only conclusion left Is that

tbe stomach does gradually actually
eat Itself up, but tbat It is being con-
stantly rebuilt However, aa this ex-

periment Is bard to perform and as no
results bave so far been announced in
this direction, we are left in a state of
absolute Ignorance, and all we can do
is to be devoutly thankful to Provi-
dence that our stomachs do not digest
themselves except-- . In the ordinary
course of human events. Lawrence
Hodges in New York Tribune.

rmtbe lacquered hilt from tbe rack, tbe
Japanese host would lift tbe sword to
tbe level of bis forehead and bow to It.

All this to reverential spirit and witb
utmost gravity. The square of silk,
preserved for no purpose but this and
having Its own name In tbe Japanese

What tragedies, what Joys, are con-

stantly being enacted in a great city!
And the ups and downs there are!
Walk along an Important thoroughfare
and suddenly you come upon a wed-

ding party Just entering or Just coming
out of a church. Proceed a little far-

ther and you see a crowd gathered
about an auto. A child has been run
over and killed. Still farther you meet
a starving mother with a sickly babe
In ber arms. A nurse trundling a child
dressed in embroidered and lace gar-

ments turns the perambulator for fear
ber charge will be contaminated.

One bright moonlight night 1 was
walking over a bridge. The scene was
pleasing, and I paused and leaned over
the rail to enjoy It. "How fine it Is,''
I remarked to myself, "to live In a
city! By day tbere is the excitement
of people and vehicles passing and re-

passing, the bum of business and pleas-

ure; by night myriads of lights, with
occasionally tbe one great night lamp
of heaven to illumine the whole."

Suddenly to my left down on the
water I beard a splash. A moment
later a human figure came to tbe sur-

face and went down again. A boat
shot under an arch, and a man in it
dived and brought up a woman, and the
two were hnuled Into the boat. A po-

liceman ordered the boatman to pull
ashore. While they were doing so I

went to where he was standing.
"What were you doing?" asked the

policeman of the girl, who by this time
showed signs of life.

"I wanted to die. Why didn't you
let me alone?"

"What's tbe matter?"
"No borne, nothing to do to earn a

living, tired and heartsick."
"Well, you'll have to come along

wltb me to answer to a charge of sui-

cide."
"Policeman," 1 snid, "will you let me

provide a carriage?"
"I can call the patrol wagon."
An empty carriage was passing. 1

bailed it, and the policeman, the girl
and I got in and were driven to tbe
police station.

vocabulary. Is to prevent tbe detile-men- t

of tbe handle by a band which
grasps It in peace. Tbe bow Is meant
for the spirit of tbe swordsmltb who
forged this weapon. Tbe reverence Is
for tbe sword itself, "soul of the su
mural" in the Japanese poetical con
ceptlon and aptly called by foreigners
"the steel Bible of Bushido."

of their lassies by a Yankee and herBut this la only tbe beginning of tbe
13formality. When tbe Japanese host

nnsbeatbs the blade be does It with
tbe edge toward bis own body and the

transfer to the cabbage fields of Con-
necticut. A great deal of schnapps
was consumed, und many pounds of
tobacco were smoked-fo- r a Dutchman
could not deliberate wit bout both-wh- en

the council came to tbe conclusion that
the best way to prevent Katrina's mar

point directed away from bis guest.
When tbe guest receives tbe sword iu
his own bands be must be careful to
keep tbe outer edge always away from
tbe direction of bis friend the host. rying a Yankee was to marry ber to a

Dutchman.If be wishes to examine both sides of
tbe blade he must even turn his buck No sooner was this decision reached

than every unmarried man present putso that never will the menace of the
sharpened edge be directed toward bis
friend.

forward a claim for the position of
Katrina's husband, whereupon her
father announced that she should be

$1.00 per Year.
Six Months, 50c

After the examination Is completed
tbe sword Is returned to its scabbard,

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 In your account of

this party where they bad fun with a
bashful guest, "As bis Intended part-
ner swept past gracefully tbe others
brushed by to scour tbe place for the
timid victim of tbe game, who bad lost
courage and dusted." Say. are you
writing about a social party or a
bousecleaning exhibition? New York
Journal.

wedded to the man among them who
and the owner receives It with an could show the largest number of pelt
other bow and places it once more on
its rack.

ries for that was the sole business of
the town aud old Dietrich Van Crin-rle- .

some sixty years old. baldheaded I must pause here in my story to tell
what I afterward learned of the girl's
history. Some twenty years before

and with the palsy, having shown that
The etiquette of the sword Is no

empty thing. Wltb the high spirited
Japanese, who have not forgotten the
many centuries of chivalry and of

he owned more skins than any other,
was selected to save Katrina to the
community.hand fighting behind them, tbe dell

one passing up oue of tbe fashionable
streets of tbe city on a certnln day and
hour would have seen a party emerg-
ing from a church. A young bride and

This was too much for Katrina'scately curved and curiously welded
A Lesson In Anatomy.

A professor at oue of our universities
is very witty upon occasion.

A medical student once asked if tbere
were not some works on anatomy
more recent than those in tbe college

mother, who from this time aided with
her daughter. But Katrina's mother groom were starting in life with every

sword of tbe samurai has a signifi
cance almost sacred. There is a phi-

losophy of the sworn no less sieri;
than the use of the weapon.

prospect of huppiness. The groom's
father was bead of a large business,
and the son had been made a Junior

was the stupidest woman in New Am
sterdam. Katrina told Pardon Lang-
don all that had happened and that
she was to be forced to marry old Van

library.
"Young man," said the professor,

Id the old days when the Japanese
fighters wore tbe war masks and the
steel armor seen nowadays in tbe Crlnclo on the fifteenth day of June "there have not been many new bones

added to the human body during thecoming. Pardon told Katrina to per-
suade her father to promise ber that last ten years. London standard.
if she was not married to Dletrick Van
Crlncle on the 15th of June. 1G47, she

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.

Lovers of Sports.
Tbe Anglo-Saxon- s love sport. No

matter In what part of the world they
are found tbe spirit Is strong among

should not be forced to marry him at
all, but should be permitted to marry
whomsoever she liked. Katrina, aided
by her mother, spent a week persist-
ently entreating-th- e old man to grant
this request, and he. worn out by their
importunities, finally gave in. But be
told Van Crlncle what he had done

them. Wherever the restless Anglo- -

Saxon dominates the love of sport is
dominant The Americans are at
least the most of them descendants of
this virile ruce, and nowhere Is the

partner on the day of his marriage
A little girl was born to the couple,
and she was taken to church bundled
iu embroidered and luce garments, like
the child In the perambulator I have
referred to, tbat she might be baptized.
Tben In a handsome stone residence
there was a christening feast, witb a
millionaire for godfather.

That was the year before tbe great
panic of '73, when one morning it was
announced tbat a great business bouse
bad failed and down went the other
concerns like card bouses. Tbe father
aud son of this story fell witb the rest,
tbe father dying of disappointment and
wounded pride. The clothing of the
baby girl from that moment began to
grow plain, then dingy. Her father
died, and ber mother lived in want.
The child grew to womanhood with no
remembrance of ber baby clothes.
When her sun arose tbe sun of her
family set. Then her mother died.
The girl went from place to place
begging for a situation, but nobody
wanted ber. Tben one night she stood
on the bridge. Tbe waters below said,

and warned blm to surely be on band
on the appointed day to claim his

love of sport so much exhibited as in
this country. Our people are patrons
of horse r icing, of baseball, of golf, of

bride.
When Katrina reported the success

football, oi' all out of door sports as noof ber and her mother's work done
other people. The English lire greaupon her father he told her to tell ber

mother to meet him that night at tbe sportsmen, but not to Hie extent that
Americans are. for tbe reason that the
opportunities are greater here. Nash

base of the tower wherein wns the
town clock. The mother did so, and
Pardon, opening the door for ber, told ville American.

ad Advice.
ber to go up and set the clock back
twenty-fou- r hours. This was done, and

Friend-Wh- at's worrying you? Man
ager-T- he prima donna of my compa

Pardon Instructed her that on the 15th
of June she should tell her husband
what she bad done. ny refuses to King oftener than twice

a week. I am making only hundredsTbe result of all this was that on
whore 1 ought to be making thousauds.

curiosity shops the boy was tuught
that as tbe shining blade must be kept
free from spot und corruption, so must
his soul be ever clean. Neglect of the
blade brings rust; neglect of tbe soul
an Impure character.

Then the sharp edge was held Lot
only as a constant guardian of per-

sonal safety and honor, but as a sacred
disciplinarian to punish whenever Its
possessor stepped froin the narrow
path of the Yamato spirit of chivalry
Again, tbe sword was emblematical
of true gentility, which Is never over-
bearing or vulgar in deportment, but
sternly self repressive.

No man knows when first the forge
for fighting weapons was set up in the
dawn of Japanese-histor- y nor who
was the man who first replaced the
rude bronze blades of a primitive folk
by the tempered steel of the Yamato
blade. Tbere is In the Imperial collec-
tion of swords at the castle of Nara
the weapon worn by the Crown rrlnce
Shotoku, who compiled the constitu-
tion of seventeen articles in A. D. 093,

the oldest sword known in Japan. From
that weapon, which was straight und
not curved as all other swords of Nip-
pon are, down to the fall of the Toku-gaw- a

sbogunate in the middle of the
last century there Is an unbroken his-

tory of the art of the swordsmlth.
Twelve centuries of recorded art In

swordmaklug and the names of over
10,000 makes constitute the history of
tbe sword in Japan.

The Japanese blade, placed almost
on a par witb tbe Damascus product
In art and utility, differs from the
Arabian weapon In one material detail
of manufacture. Instead of having a
uniform high temper, which gives the
remarkable flexibility possessed by the
Damascus blade, the Japanese sword
has two tempers, a bard and a mild
steel.

The edge of the blade Is hard with
the finest temper, the body and back
of a milder temper, sufficient to give
some elasticity. A Japanese sword
cannot be bent half double with tbe
pressure of a band; it Is nearly rigid.

Though sword manufacture has cens-

ed to be in Japan today outside of tbe
government arsenals, which turn out
only tbe accepted military blade of the

the morning of the appointed wedding
Peter Van Gaasback called the council
together, told them of his promise to
his daughter, of his wife's turning the

Friend I'd settle thai. If I were you
I'd ma try her. (A year pusses.) Friend

My gracious, yon look seedy! What's

"Come. I will give you rest"
The morning after the attempted

suicide I went to the courtroom where
the good and tbe bad, tbe unfortune
and the unregenerate, were brought up
before a magistrate. In ber turn the
girl was led In and placed in tbe dock.
She had no defense. She simply said
that she had got discouraged, and,
passing over the bridge on her way to
ber dingy room which sbe had been

Jobhappened? Manager I took your adclock back twenty-fou- r hours, and that
vice and married the prima donna, andKatrina now claimed that the day for

the wedding bad passed. What should
he do?

now she won't sing at all.

Reciprocity.Anthony Ten Broeck, the clearest
There Is one word which may serveheaded man in New Amsterdam, arose notified she must leave on the morrow,

she bnd looked out on the brilliant
scene, tben down on the water, and

and attempted to prove that, though as a rule of practice for one's life.
That word Is "reciprocity." What youtbe clock bad been turned back a

she could not resist tbe call to oblivion.do not wish done to yourself do not do
Tbe downward slide In life, thoughto others.

day, no day had been lost. But he
became Involved in his own argument
and sat down In confusion. Others It had marred, bad not destroyed her

comeliness. There was evidence of anFriendship One aunl In two bodies.endeavored to set tbe matter right, but
inherited refinement both In personPythagoras.

met with no better success than Ten
Broeck. Then the bridegroom expect and bearing.

Suddenly a member of the police
court arose and said that there was a
young man present who would marry
the girl if she were willing. He was

Gentlemen's

Panama

ant attempted to show that the day
appointed for the nuptials had arrived,
but he only succeeded In proving that
a day had been lost by the turning
back of the clock and It was now the
lGth of June. As the schnapps and
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produced. The girl looked at him, then
languidly gave ber consent. What
could she do?

"Judge." I said, rising, "if you willtobacco smoke mounted to the brains
of the Dutchmen the confusion be

md Straw Hats,

s well its Soft and Stiff Hut
. Bleached, and 1J- -

came greater, and the debate lasted so
send the girl to some borne where she
will be protected I will Interest myself
in her."long that some of them went to sleep.

while others went home to dinner. The Judge asked the girl which plan
After dinner the discussion continued locket at my store, hati- - she would prefer, and she chose my

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

ing at reasonable prices.

Estimates on any kind of print-

ing cheerfully furnished.

niarauteed.faction 'ricestill it began to grow dark, and all went
home to supper and to bed.

plan. She was sent to a home for In-

digent girls, and soon afterward I

called upon the matron and got her
charge's story as I bave given it here.

reasonable.

Miss Kate L. Lucas. I looked up a few of those who had

modern army, tbe country is filled with
prized relics of the past art, and these
are relics which the Japanese will not
selL A possessor of one of tbe old
words, keen and blue white in luster

as. the day It was forged, would sell
his house, even himself maybe, before
be would part with bis Iron Bible of
Busbldo for money. Japan Magazine.

known her parents, but found there
was no one to take an interest in ber.
Some were dead, some were very poor.

Tbe next morning Katrina went to
her father and claimed that the 15th
of the month had passed while the
council were debating and she was
now entitled to marry whom she
pleased.

The old man was satisfied that it
was now nt least the ICth of the
month, aud he was not quite sure but
It was the 17th. Katrina's mother got
so mixed Iu ber calculations that ber
reckoning was lost entirely. The fa

FOR SALE. and the children of those who had kept
in toucb with tbe upper stratum had no
use for the children of those who had

Nice 6 room, 2 slorv residence. K

75xlW). Modern plumbing. $1300.00.
gone down. What was to be done for
ber I must do myself. I followed tbe
example of the young man who hadTwelve lots, North End, best vacant

Starting tha Trouble.
Mabel Did he stutter when he pro-

posed? Ethel No, I don't think so.
Mabel Really! He must have im-

proved. London Punch.

Great minds have purposes; others
have wishes.

offered to marry her. I could do nothlots in city, $400.00 to $600.00 each.
Seven buildings to be sold in lump,

$2,000.00.
ing for her In any other way. She
consented, not languidly, as she had
done with the other, bat gladly.20 acres hammock land, 2 acres clear end Us a Trial

ther, being satisfied that whatever was
the date the day appointed bad passed,
felt bound In bonor to permit his
daughter to have her own way.

How tha Butterfly la Protected.
The brillia jt coloring on tbe wings

of some kinds of butterflies Is a bitter
tasting pigment, which to a certain ex-

tent protects those species from being
enteo by their foes. Frogs will try to
eat sulphur butterflies and after tast-

ing them will promptly reject them.
Tbe brilliant colors may be produced
In order to advertise tbe nauseous
taste as well as to aid the butterfly In
attracting a mate of its own kind. We
may be equally ignorant of tbe latent
social powers of birds. Westminster
Gazette.

Order.

ed, $100.00.
SALE Nice 8 room Residence;

modern improvements. Lot 100 x 150,
one of the best homes in the city.
Worth $3,000 to close quick for $2,500
cash.

400 acres potato land at Hastings, rang-
ing from $50 to $100 per acre.

4 room residence, 10 acres land 2 miles
from town, $650.

Do you want a homo? If so, I have it
for you. Twenty-fou- r acres land with
4 room residence, joining city limits, for
$1,000.00.

P. J. BECKS,
Palatka, Florida.

CLIMBING UPWARD.
Every true life should be a perpet-

ual climhing upward. We should
put out faults under out feet and
make them step on which to lift

ourselves daily a Uttle higher. We
never in this world get to point
where we may regard ourselves as
having attained the loftiest height
within our teach. There are al-

ways other rounds of the ladder to
climb.

DONT SNEER.
Never bring a human being, how-

ever silly, ignorant and weak
above all, any little child to shame
and confusion of face. Never by
petulance, by suspicion, by ridicule,

even by selfish and silly haste nev-

er, above aD, by indulging in the
brutal pleasure of snect crush
what is finest and rouse up what is
coarsest in the heart of any fellow
creature.


