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The Kremlin. 

I T WAS a strange irony of fate 
that forced revolutionists, hard-
pressed by the soldiers of Ker-
ensky, to fall back into the Krem-

iln of Moscow, for centuries the seat 
"of despotism of Russia. And addition
al interest was attached to this his
toric spot by the later announcement 
that here Kerensky intended to estab
lish his government. Perhaps no city 
of the nation has figured so prominent
ly in the turmoil which for centuries 
has accompanied Russian politics as 
has this "city within a city." 
' It was on the cite of the Kremlin, 
now the center of the city, that Mos
cow was founded by Yuri Dolgoruki, 
prince of Kiev, in 1147. The historians 
believe a village existed on t?ie heights 
above the River Moska even before 
the advent of Prince Yuri. Within a 
century, says the Kansas City Star, 
the new village entered into the tur
moil of Slavic wars then raging. In 
1238 the Kremlin, then an important 
military station of the principality of 
Vladimir, was sacked and burned by 
Batou-Khan. In 1293 it was again 
sacked and its inhabitants were carried 
away into slavery by Khan Nagai. 
Since then it repeatedly has been plun
dered and burned. 

The Kremlin is almost triangular in 
shape, and is surrounded by a high 

In the early part of the fourteenth 
century Ivan Danilovitch of Vladimir 
took the title of grand prince of Mos
cow and moved the government from 
Vladimir to Moscow. From that time 
until the beginning of the eighteenth 
century, when the administration was 
transferred to St. Petersburg, the 
Kremlin remained the seat of gov 
ernment. 

Time after time, together witB tut 
rest of the city of Moscow, the KreiO-
lin has been burned, the last instance 
being in 1812, when it was occupied by 
Napoleon, and the inhabitants started 
conflagrations throughout the city 
which forced the Little Corporal to 
commence his disastrous retreat from 
Russia. Napoleon's headquarters were 
in the Kremlin, and, while the flames 
there were not so destructive as in the 
remainder of the city, the Are attained 
sufficient magnitude to compel the 
French to evacuate. 

Czars Formerly Crowned There. 
For centuries the czars of Russia re

ceived their crowns "from God and the 
fatherland" in Uspcnskiy Cathedral 
(Cathedral of the Assumption), in 
Cathedral square on the summit of the 
Kremlin, and in Archangelskiy (Cathe
dral of the Archangel Michael), are the 
tombs of many of the emperors, down 

Monument to Alexander III. 

earthen wall, a mile and a half long, 
which has stood for centuries. It is 
one of the five divisions of the city 
which still retain their palisades. The 
Kremlin's wall is surmounted by 18 

' towers and pierced by five gates. 
In the Kremlin are grouped some of 

the most beautiful buildings of Russia. 
Within its walls may be read the archi
tectural history of the nation, but per
haps the most interesting of the sights 
of the acropolis is the tower of Ivan 
the Great, 322 feet high and crowned 
by a gilt dome. 

The "King of Bells." 
It contains 34 bells, and at its foot 

rests the "King of Bells," the Czar Kol-
okol, 60 feet in circumference at its 
rim and 19 feet high, which for more 
than a century remained buried in the 
earth where it fell as workmen at
tempted to raise it to the dome, until 
it was raised in 1832 to the marble ped
estal where it now stands. On Easter 
eve all the great bells of the Kremlin 
toll out their message of the resur
rection, and before the war travelers 
journeyed from all over the world to 
participate in the impressive Easter 
ceremony there. 

JUAREZ IS AN ADOBE CITY 

Mexican Town Displays General Un-
kemptness and Carelessness, 

and Is Not Attractive. 

Most Americans have gotten their 
ideas of Mexico from the city of 
Juarez, which lies just across the in
ternational bridge from El Paso. This 
is unfortunate and some day Mexico 
will realize it, writes Niksah. When 
our sister republic awakens to the 
importance of making a good impres
sion she will tear down most of Juarez 
and build it over again. 

Juarez is an adobe city, which is to 
say that it is of one drab gray mono
tone, relieved here and there by white
washed porches and shutters painted a 
pale sky-blue. In this it resembles 
most other Mexican towns, but its 
streets are narrowed and worse kept, 
its houses more in need of repair and 
its street cleaning department more 
completely nonexistent, if such a 
phrase is permissible, than in almost 
any other Mexican city of its size. 
And this Is unfortunate, because so 
many foreigners never see more of 
Mexico than Juarez. 

A moderately well administered 
Mexican town, and there are many 
such. Is picturesque and pleasant. The 
adobe architecture is distinctly a part 
of the environment, and more genuine
ly artistic than anything of the sort 
we have produced in the United States. 
The narrow unpaved streets, the mud 
walls, the unexpected plazas with 
their statues, are all adapted to the 
life that is lived In them, and hare 

to Peter the Great. In the upper story 
of the treasury repose the crowns of 
the early czars, several thrones, war 
trophies and miscellaneous curiosities. 
In the arsenal is a great collection of 
weapons and arms taken in conflict. 

The Kremlin was the second capital 
of the empire after the removal of the 
government to Petrograd. Within its 
walls Is the great palace completed in 
1849, and here, too, are the most won
derful churches and cathedrals of the 
country. Up to the dethronement of 
Nicholas the Kremlin was the eccles
iastical center of Russia. 

The acropolis is full of memories of 
Ivan the Terrible, whom Tolstoy called 
the "great beast," and in the network 
of underground passages which under
lies it is supposed to be buried the 
library of that scholarly, but brutal, 
ruler. 

In 1905 the citadel was the center of 
revolutionary disturbances, and here 
In February of that year the Grand 
Duke Sergius was assassinated. And 
now the historic place, the nucleus of 
the city of Moscow, and the seat of 
Russian autocracy, again figures In 
Slavic turmoil. 

the beauty that comes from usefulness 
and a serene Innocence of the desire 
to copy something else. But in Juaren 
the streets need cleaning, the wails 
need plastering and the general im
pression Is one of unkemptness and 
carelessness. 

It could easily be Improved, for 
there are many beautiful things Ic 
Juarez. There Is a church that was 
old when the Alleghenies bounded the 
American colonies. There is a great 
plaza that could be transformed Into a 
noble park. But Juarez is rather prou*". 
of her bad reputation. She prefers to 
swagger a little and talk about the 
bull ring, the race track and the Black 
Cat saloon. There was a time when 
the proceeds of this latter Institution 
are said to have paid the costs of keep
ing the armies of Francisco Villa In 
the field. 

Aerial Torpedoes. 
Aerial torpedoes — great cigar-

shaped cylinders crammed with trini
trotoluol or a kindred explosive and 
finned to revolve rapidly in falling— 
are gaining great favor as the war pro
gresses. More and more airplanes and 
dirigibles are being armed with them, 
and naval airplanes are equipped with 
such devices to exterminate German 
U-boats. The pressure of the air 
against the fins causes them to re* 
volve, and in some peculiar fashion ac
centuates both the missile's speed and 
accuracy. Very similar to the aerial 
torpedoes in construction are the bug* 
trench bombs fired from a spedfci 
bombing gun and flanged to rotate 
while en route to visit MU». 

Protection of Democracy Must 
Come From Those It Protects 

By THEODORE N. VAIL 
President of the American Telegraph and Telephone Company 

Two thousand years ago a new era, a new religion, --" ^ 
dawned npon the world. 

Whatever of civilization, of freedom or of liberty 
we have and enjoy comes from the subordination by 
man of human passion and selfishness because of the 
teachings, the incarnation or reincarnation of the 
ideals and principles of that religion. 

Peace and good will on earth to men. Peace on 
earth to men of good will is the basis of liberty of 
mankind. 

Our democracy is based on liberty, the liberty of all to live and enjoy 
life, the fullest liberty to each individual consistent with the same right 
to all other individuals. More is impossible. 

Under this civilization has come greater peace throughout the world 
Wider intercommunication and more neighborly feeling toward our fellow 
men have been developed. 

Man's self-dependence, or independence of others, has passed, but 
in its place have come greater possibilities of life. Dependence of man 
upon man implies service of man to man. 

To maintain democracy, civilization and service, convention, regula
tion and law, an organized government is necessary. 

The difference between the organization of the government by democ
racy and that by autocracy is that democracy is government by tho will of 
the governed, and not the government of a few acting by usurped power 
or that of an insurgent minority. 

Government by democracy must be enforced as vigorously, impar
tially, unflinchingly as that by any other government. 

They who differ may express their difference, may do all possible to 
convert others, so long as it is not done in open defiance or in active rebel
lion, and so long as their actions are subordinated to the will and authority 
of the majority. 

If and when a majority of all cannot be trusted to express the will 
of a people, cannot be trusted to act wisely, and all are not willing to abide 
by it, any government except government by force will fail. 

Our democracy is now threatened from without and the democracy 
of the whole world is at stake. 

The protection of our democracy must come from those it protects. 
Every individual to its protection owes all life, liberty, substance. To the 
protection of that democracy he must if necessary devote all. 

Let us dedicate to our country, in whatever way, whenever and wher
ever we may be called, our unhesitating, unflinching service, implicit in 
its obedience and subordination to duty and authority. 

Build U p the Virtues in Children and the 
Faults Will Disappear 

By MRS. ELVIRA HYATT 

It pays to have high ideals for our children and to respect their indi
viduality. Much can be accomplished by expecting children to be good, 
and by showing them that we trust them. 

We should never call a child "bad," never wound his self-respect. 
This does not mean that his naughty actions should be "glossed over," 
but as one wise educator has expressed it, we should realize that every 
fault is simply the absence of some virtue, and we should try to build up 
that quality in which the child is deficient, rather than condemn him for 
that which he has not. 

Build up the virtues and the faults will disappear. If a child is 
selfish we should dwell on unselfishness; if the child is untidy, on neatness; 
if slow, on quickness; and we should always remember to praise even tho 
slightest sign of the virtue we are working to cxiltivate. A child will try 
to live up to the thing for which he is praised. "How quiet and helpful 
my little Peggy is today" will do more good than a dozen scoldings abou* 
noise and mischief. 

Stories can be told to arouse and stimulate high ideals. Stories have 
a wonderful educational value and almost any lesson can be taught in story 
form. Tell stories about birds, trees, flowers, animals, gTeat and good 
men, simple stories of home and family life, stories from history and from 
the Bible. The eager little minds are ready for anything you wish to 
give them, and if you are a natural story-teller great indeed is your oppor
tunity. Ideals of right conduct, love of family and sympathy with every 
living thing can all be given through the Tight use of stories. 

Much has been said and written about parental influence, but vol
umes more are needed on post-natal influences. One of the first things 
a baby learns is to "smile back" at his mother, and in all his earliest years 
the child reflects the attitudes of those around him. He imitates the 
things which he sees and hears, in order to understand them, and as the 
twig is bent the tree's inclined." 

T o D o Everything Possible to Help Win 
the War Is Object of Railroads 

By R. H. AISHTON, Prcadenl Chicago & North Western RaJroad 

To do everything possible to help win the war has been the objec; 
of the railroads since the war began and will be tbeir object until the war 
is won Everything else must be subordinated to that object. That is 
why the railroads of this country have eliminated all individual interests 
and competitive rivalries and have been operated as parts of a single 
system under the railroads' war board. 

With no increase in their facilities, the railroads have transported 
an enormous volume of government business, including troop movements, 
n addition to the heaviest commercial freight and passenger traffic ever 
it own. With the continued patriotic co-operation of the public, the rail-
•, ads will keep on doing what is most necessary to win the war 

They have not broken down and will not break down under the enor
mous burden imposed on them by war conditions. 

Thev look to the future with confidence and hope in view of the assur
ers contained in the president's proclamation assuming on behalf of 
o federal government their control and direction, and will continue to 
]<-•* H* I: st service of which they t i e capable under tha new order c< 

races ggpm 
Yes, Its "Come to This" on Street Cars 

NEW YORK.—"So, it's come to this!" ejaculated a meek little lady, as she 
boarded the Seventh avenue surface car. "Well, my two boys have gone to 

the front, and I suppose the rest must go, too." She was addressing Miss 
Margaret O'Leary in a tone that de
manded sympathy. And she got it, 
for this new employee of the New 
York Railroad company had sent two 
brothers to France. However, there 
was not much time to be lost in con
dolence. 

"Move on there"—this from Miss 
O'Leary to a stationary gentleman who 
was determinedly blocking the door
way. 

"All right, Mrs. Shontz; I'm mov
ing." No smile answered his sally. 

Miss O'Leary was too busy for that. If you have to collect some 500 transfers 
and some $50 in fares in one day it is all you* can do to attend strictly to 
business. 

Yes, Miss O'Leary Is a car conductor. You may meet ber almost any day, 
her or any of her 30-odd comrades, anywhere between One Hundred and Twen
ty-fifth street and South Ferry. 

Sounds daring, doesn't it, this taking on of men's jobs? A romantic way 
of doing one's bit? Miss O'Leary, however, seemed not to see It in that light. 

Judge Drives a Coal Truck and Gets a Ten-Cent Tip 

N EW YORK.—The identity of the most highly polished coal truck driver East 
Orange ever knew came to light the other day. He was none other than 

Police Judge Francis A. Nott of that place, who also is a well-known lawyer In 
Newark and Orange. In the course of 
his experiences the judge received the 
same advice he often had given many 
others—leave the old Demon Rum 
alone. 

The city coal administration suc
ceeded in obtaining several hundred 
tons of the valuable mine product, 
which was to be sold In quarter-ton 
lots—the poorer citizens to have the 
preference. It had been delivered in 
the city's yards, but shortly before 
noon it was discovered that there were 
no drivers on hand. When the search was begun for them Judge Nott heard of 
It and volunteered, as did also several members of the Home Defense league. 

The judge donned an old suit and started out on his labors. Half an hour 
later he had delivered his first load and his troubles began. He had called at 
the home of an exceedingly poor wonmn with a small quantity. She did not 
have the money handy, but told him to dump it in the kitchen while she went to 
a neighbor. When she returned she gasped at the coal pile and exclaimed: 

"You've dumped it in the parlor." 
The judge was somewhat more fortunate on his second visit, ne had 

driven with a quarter of a ton some distance from the city yard and succeeded 
so well in placing It bucket by bucket in the coal bin that the happy housewife 
tipped him ten cents. The judge said she looked at him as if she knew him, 
but is sure now that she didn't, because as he was leaving, she remarked: 

"For land's sake, don't spend it. for drink!" 
When the jurist driver had finished his day's labors his face resembled 

that of a coal passer. He was driving his cart into the yard when two others 
got in front of him nnd he blocked the public service trolley track. The motor-
man alighted and said things to the judge that do not belong in the vocabulary 
of any home-loving man. He finally was arrested and later was arraigned 
before the judge: 

"Why, you see, your honor," he began, "a bloke " 
At this point the judge looked up and the motormnn's face changed. 
"I know just what you were going to say," he put in. 'Til discharge you 

this time, but after this always take that kind of talk to the car barns with 
you. You'll find lots of men there who'll give you a receipt for it." 

Warm-Hearted J. Rooney Ordered Coal and Got Ice 

N EW YORK.—If it were not for the warm heart and hot head of John Rooney 
there would have been less noise tlum usual in the vicinity of the Yorkvllle 

court, of which Mr. Rooney is the sole authorized janitor. As it was, Mr. Rooney's 
heart and warmth were stirred with 
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sympathy and indignation, respective
ly, and persons for blocks around 
heard the entire details without leav
ing their heatless hearths. The cause 
of the racket was that an unspeakable 
coal company tried to deliver a ton of 
Ice to Mr. Rooney when he ordered 
coal. Furthermore, they Indulged in 
an argument. 

Early one morning one of the 
sweepers at the courthouse threw 
down his broom and had a good hard 

cry. Mr. Rooney approached him, seeking the scent of hard liquor, but waa 
assured by the sweeper that his grief was of the most sober type, and that he 
had been driven to tears at the thought of his heatless home and the discomfort 
therein. He recited vivid details, and Mr. Rooney assured him that he would 
have a ton of coal, even though it were the last one in the metropolitan district. 
He called a coal firm, and gave to them the number of the sweeper's town 
house* 

One hour later a driver with a cauliflower ear and one beautifully blackened 
eye howled through the basement of the courthouse that the Ice had arrived. 
Mr. Rooney came forth and asked the decorated charioteer just what was on 
his mind, and was Informed that there stood without one ton of Ice as per 
order of one John Rooney. 

"I ordered coal!" roared Mr. Rooney. 
"You He!" said the driver, who, despite his appearance, had not had 

trouble enough. 
"An' I wanted It sint somew'ere's else," added Mr. Rooney. 
"Yere off yer nut," isald the gentleman driver, "an* if yeh come out here 

HI slap y' from under yer hat, y' boob I Whnddye think I am, anyway T 
So Mr. Rooney went back to the sobbing sweeper and told him to shut up. 

Los Angeles Is German Spy Center of West Coast 

L OS ANGELES.—Los Angeles is the gateway of the entire West for the paid 
German agent and the I. W. W. leaders. The two classes work hand In 

hand. Los Angeles is the spy center of the Pacific coast, and the regular clear* 
ing house .for Teutonic Information 
that is gathered by hordes of German 
agents who flood the entire Western 
country. 

German agents meet in Los An
geles, turn nil their data over to three 
or four Wilhemstrasse leaders, and 
these men in turn leave for Mexico, 
where the great headquarters of the 
German spy system for the United 
States Is located. 

United States operatives today 
cannot cross the Mexican line to catch 
their men, and the German agents work In absolute safety a few miles acroso 
the border. These authentic facts were divulged here by one of the biggeet 
men in the United States government service. This man, whose business le 
detecting German agents, stated that today Los Angeles is one of the greatest 
spy centers in the United States. He said: ^ ^ 

•The majority of the Teuton spy work is done through the Germans who 
have been residents of ctties or towns for many years. These persons are store 
owners, workers and servants and they cover every line of work In Southern 
California. They gather nil the information they possibly can. A proud mother 
exhibits a letter from a son at Camp Kearny. The boy tells that on such and 
such a date his company will leave for the East and will sail for the front 
shortly afterward. This data is turned over to the German agent who travels 
from Seattle, Portland, San Francisco and inland points and ultimately *—•-
In Los Angeles. 


