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A HOSPITAL 
INCIDENT 
By HASY ROBERTS BINEHAIT 

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.) 

Willie Madden picked up the.bowl 
of brown sugar, and giving the oil
cloth-covered table a wipe with the 
sleeve of his jacket, hobbled into the 
pantry. 

The pantry was empty. Miss Ar
thurs, the nurse, was busy back In 
the ward, turning down small beds 
for smaller occupants, hunting out 
"nighties" for the babies, changing hot 
pillows for cool ones, and providing 
that final drink of water which is for
ever associated with bed-time, and 
which helps to postpone, if only for a 
moment, the inevitable turning down 
of the light. 

Willie Madden loitered for a mo-
pent in the pantry, finishing a bowl 
of bread and milk which he found 
there, and filling his pockets with 
lumps from the sugar bowl. Then he 
limped back again. The ward was 
growing quiet now. Over in a corner 
behind a screen, the "Hunkie" baby 
was getting its bran bath, while on 
the red-covered center table three 
nursing bottles reposed in a basin, of 
hot water, substitute mothers for as 
many waiting infants. 

Willie Madden, autocrat of the 
ward, sat down on the side of his 
small bed and leaned his crutch 
against a chair, his broken leg ex
tended,stiffly before him. 

Willie Madden was not sleepy. 
"Nice hour to go to bed," he grumbled 
to a boy on the other side. "Six 
o'clock ain't no bedtime. Last edi
tion's just out." 

"It ain't so bad when you can walk 
around and get tired," said the next 
boy, who wore a plaster cast around 
his small body, and whose legs and 
arms tossed restlessly. "I guess I 
won't never be tired again. I'm goin' 
to sit up next week, though." 

Willie Madden debated for a mo-
it eagerly, holding it in his thin fin-
ment. Then he reached for his trous
ers and fumbled in the pockets. 

"Here," he said, carelessly tossing 
over a lump of sugar, "take that to 
make you feel better." 

The boy in the plaster jacket took 
gers and nibbling at it to make it 
last. Miss Arthurs gave the last dose 
cf medicine, and locking the cupboard 
went wearily out, her keys jingling 
in her hand. A moment later the 
night nurse stopped at the door, her 
i ubber-heeled shoes making no sound, 
and smiled a good-night to the chil
dren. 

The boy cautiously crept out of 
bed and reached for his crutches. It 
was evident that some dark conspir
acy was on foot, for he limped noise
lessly to the corridor and looked 
carefully up and down. There was 
no one in sight, and save for a strong 
'odor of turpentine in the air and an 
occasional^ stifled cough from the_gext 
ward, there was no evidence of life. 

Willie Madden's next motions were 
-- »•- =»•— 

mysterious. He crept over to the pan
try, with its rows of locked cupboard 

"and refrigerator doors. Some one 
came quickly down the hall, and the 
boy slipped behind a door and £tood 
quiet, his heart thumping in Ms 'ears. 
The steps passed on and again every
thing was quiet. Willie Madden 
emerged from his hiding place, and 
stooping with difficulty, his splinted 
leg out before him, he groped under 
the long red table-cover which reached 
almost to the floor. , 

When he straightened again he held 
in his hand three large, thick slices 
of bread plentifully sprinkled with 
brown sugar, which he proceeded to 
button inside his jacket. Still with the 
same caution he went back to the 
ward. There was no vacillation in 
his movements. An observer, had 
there been one, would have seen es
tablished routine in his actions, for 
without a spare gesture he picked 
from the nurses' table the little wick
er basket which carried empty bottles 
to the pharmacy to be refilled, and 
carried it to his bed. 

His next proceeding was curious. 
From under his mattress he produced 
an orange, somewhat flattened from 
its place of concealment, and a ball of 
cord, much knotted and of every 
shade and thickness. In a moment 
he had fastened the string to the han
dle of the basket, had dumped in the 
sugared bread and the orange, and 
was ready for the last act in the 
drama. 

The night nurse came alpng the 
corridor and stopped at the door. 
"What's wrong, William?' she called 
•softly. 

"Gettin' a drink," he answeerd men
daciously. 

He watched her out of sight, then 
slipped to the window and unhooked 
the screen. "Hst!" he called into the 
darkness. *£t-< 

"Hst!" came sibilantly from be
low. 

The basket disappeared over the 
window ledge. It swung slowly down 
into the void, its progress marked by 
the various hues of the cord, until at 
a knot of lavender and green the con
spirator stopped. The cord jerked for 
a moment—the nibbling of a hungry 
fish at the bait. Then the basket 
swung clear and was hauled up 
swiftly. Rather to the surprise of 
the boy above, it was not empty. At 
the bottom was a soft, sticky gum-
drop, once lemon-yellow, now a dark
ish brown. Willie Madden drew the 
screen shut, snapped the catch and 
popped the gumdrop into his mouth 
with what seemed a single compre-
ihensiye gesture. Then, the gasket in 
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his hand he turned around. In. the 
middle of the ward stood one of the 
doctors and the night nurse. Both 
were frowning ferociously, both were 
looking at the basket. , 

"Well?" said Willie Madtfen defi 
antly, when the silence became op
pressive. 

v "Well," said the doctor, "this looks 
uncommonly like stealing, my friend. 
What was in that basket?" 

"Bread and butter—and sugar," he 
said honestly. He had heard some
where that there are times when the 
truth is a good thing. Anyhow, what 
use to say that he was merely amus
ing himself, when they had only to 
look out to see the kid eating his sup 
per just below the window? 

"Is that all?" asked, the nurse 
searehingly. 

"An orange," he admitted. 
The nurse turned to the doctor. 

"The Fruit and Flower Mission sent 
oranges to-day. It was probably his 
own." 

"Who's waiting below there?" The 
doctor's voice was even more savage 
than before. It was too dark to see 
his eyes. 

"The kid—my brother." 
The doctor spoke a word or two to 

the nurse, turned on his heel and 
went out. Willie Madden watched 
him shrinkingly. 

"What'll he do to him?" he asked 
tremulously. "He ain't done nothin'. 
I did the pinchin'." 

The nurse was still severe. "Wait 
and see," she said, holding tight to 
the boy's shoulder. "It's a serious 
thing to pass bread and butter—and 
sugar out of a hospital window at 
night." 

There was not a sound in the ward 
except the heavy breathing of the 
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NOW SECOND AMONG 
WORLD'S NAVAL POWERS 

Placing in Commission of Uncle Sam's Greatest Bat-
tleship, Kansas, Gives Country Naval Boost. 

"Hst!" He Called. 

sleeping children. Once Sarah Ann 
Johnson moaned restlessly and Willie 
Madden started in terror, white and 
choking. He thought it was the "kid" 
crying, and his heart nearly stopped 
beating from fright and uncertainty. 
Then he steeled himself, and bracing 
his crutch against the bed he stood 

"Well, if it s a reform school they'll 
havg to send the kid, for he ain't got 
nolaody to look out for him but me! 
Say, how would you feel to know 
that your kid was hungry when you 
was just stuffed with good things'' 
You couldn't eat much yourse!f> could 
you? It 'u'd kinda choke you, wouldn't 
it? Well, that's the way-1 feel every 
time I take a bite, for I know the ki6 
is half starved because I'm not there 
to look after him." 

The nurse moved a little nearer to 
Willie Madden, but she remained si
lent. He almost hated her, she 
seemed so cold and hard and relent
less. He was glad that he wasn't hei 
kid, and that the other kid wasn't 
hers. Well, nothing mattered much 
now unless they would let him go 
with the kid. 

There was sound of steps out in the 
corridor. There was more than one 
person, and the boy braced himseli 
again to meet the shock. Probably it 
was a policeman, maybe two of .them, 
but where was the kid all this time? 

The room spun around for a second, 
and Willie Madden was obliged to 
cling to the little white bed for sup-
port. He had never felt this way be
fore. "Someway he had always been 
able to laugh at any situation, espe
cially if it only affected him, but this 
was different, for now the kid was in 
volved, his little kid who_ depended 
upon him for any emergency, and 
whom he had never failed. 

A few seconds later the doctoi 
came in, pushing before him a small, 
badly frightened boy, who displayed 
much resistance land who still held in 
his hand a piece of bread and butter. 
The doctor felt around in his coat 
pocket, and pulled out with difficulty 
a similar piece. 

"Here," he said gravely, presenting 
it. "You were leaving this behind. 

Willie Madden was puzzled. He 
slid from the nurse's restraining hand 
and hobbled over to the disconsolate 
newcomer. 

"Don't you be scared," he said im 
pressively. "You ain't done nothin'!" 

"The order book, please," Said the 
doctor soberly. He wrote for a mo
ment, then passed it to the nurse, who 
read it aloud to the astonished boys. 

"New patient, otherwise the Kid. 
Bath and bed, with liberal diet. The 
Brothers Madden will go to thg Fresh 
Air Home to-morrow." 

Willie Madden^ drew a breath of re
lief, then turned away. He tip-tapped 
over to the bed next his, where lay 
the hoy who had helped to undress 
him, and wakened him ruthlessly. 

"Here," he said, "you crawl into the 
bed over there next to Sarah Anw 
This here bed's "for me little bro-

When the United States battleship 
Kansas went into commission a short 
time ago, the/Cherished dream of half 
a dozen secretaries of the navy was 
an accomplished fact, and Uncle Sam 
had taken second place in the world's 
naval powers. 

Not long ago, during Grover Cleve
land's first administration, in fact, 
three other nations in addition to 
England boasted a stronger navy than 
Uncle Sam. 

Germany, France and Italy all out
stripped the nation which, when still 
in its infancy, had been strong enough 
to defeat Great Britain in the distinct
ively naval war of 1812. 

From the conclusion of that struggle 
to the Civil war, the policy of the gov
ernment toward the naval branch of 
its service \yas curiously indifferent. 
In the one war of importance that 
cajne during that period, the easy con
quest of Mexico, there was no occasion 
for the naval arm, and so the Civil 
war started with Washington almost 
as badly off as the Confederacy. 

But American genius soon rose to 
the occasion, and before the conflict 
between the Noi'th and South ended, 
the naval warfare of the world had 
been revolutionized by the develop
ment of the ironclad ram Merrimac 
and the Monitor of Capt. Ericsson. 

Europe learned much from the War 
of the Rebellion, but the United States, 
satisfied with having settled its own 
terrific internecine struggle, and con
tent with the belief that its own in
sularity would assure it immunity 
from any nation of Europe sufficiently 
strong to expose the stretching Ameri
can seacoast to the danger of an at
tack, let its navy go along without at
tention till it ran behind almost to the 
point of uselessness. 

The late William C. Whitney was 
the father of the revival of the Ameri
can navy. He appealed strongly to 
congress for the need of starting a pro
gram which should result in upbuild
ing the nation's floating defenders. 
His request was grudgingly granted. 
Successive secretaries—Herbert, under 
Cleveland's second administration; 
Tracy, under Harrison; Long, under 
McKinley and Roosevelt, and Moody, 
Bonaparte and Metcalf under Roose
velt—have given impetus to the move
ment. Nor must the part be forgotten 
that Theodore Roosevelt played when 
he was assistant secretary of the navy, 
under Long, just before the outbreak 
of the Spanish-American war. He is 
given the credit by many experts for 
having done much of the work that 
helped put the American warships in 
such perfect shape to go against their 
Spanish foes. 

As president he has been insistent 
in favor of an adequate navy. 

The Kansas is interesting for her
self alone, independently of the fact 
that she is the tally on the score sheet 
of the nations that shows the United 
States tojifive . Jte££gd into second 
place as a naval power. 

The new battleship can justly wear 

32,000,000-pound monster. Eight hun
dred men have just been enrolled as 
the permanent handlers of this superb 
creation of steel and electricity, and 
to be in accord with the fine equip
ment otherwise they represent the pick 
of Uncle Sam's mechanics, electricians, 
sharpshooters, -marines and fighting 
men generally. 

The Kansas is 455 feet long, with a 
deck that is sevenfy-six feet in width. 

The most powerful feature of her 
equipment are four 12-inch mighty 
guns, forty-five feet long apiece, weigh
ing sixty-two tons each, and throwing 
a projecting weight .of 850 pounds. 

It takes 108 pounds of gunpowder to 
fire this huge engine of death, and 
nothing within twelve miles is safely 
out of range. 

Just as a sort of side issue to these 
four big fellows that will bear the 
brunt of battle are eight 8-inch guns, 
twelve 7-inch guns, some twenty 3-

charges and taking aim to . fire theUIg 
guns are1 models of ingenuity, and no 
such, back discharge of gjas from the 
big guns as killed several gunners on 
the Missouri's turret a few years ago 
caift happen now, for the Kansas' new 
guns are fitted out with an automatic 
pressure that sends through a bore 
hole all the smoke and burnt powder 
every time the back door is opened. 

The monster engines that drive this 
wonderful creation through the water 
have the power to send her at a rate 
of eighteen knots an hour. The en
gines are made in duplicate, so that if 
in battle one set becomes disabled, an
other can immediately be switched in 
to take its place. 

In the Kansas an extra effort was 
made to get room for coal, for just as 
Napoleon once made the immortal re
mark that an army traveled on^ts 
belly, so the journeyings of a battle
ship are limited by the amount of coal 
it can carry/ The coal space is found 
in the bunkers all along the sides of 
the Kansas below the water line. 

The air that makes it possible for 
800 men to live in comfort on this huge 
pile of steel is brought in from the 
huge ventilators that stick up in the 
air above the deck. When forced 
draught is wanted for the purpose of 
making speed, a pump sends an extra 
quantity of air down these pipes into 
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THE NATION'S PRIDE—N EW BATTLESHIP KANSAS. 

the title that h&8«S~o often been applied ! ly getting down to machine guns that 
inchers, and thirty smaller ones, final- the boiler rooms and makes the coal 

to new ships, in fact nearly always 
goes to the last one turned out, "The 
Queen of the Navy." 

Such a title seems more than a tra
dition when applied to the Kansas. 
She represents the very last word, the 
best we have been able to do, to date. 
And this is the same as saying that 
the Kasas would have at least an even 
chance with anything afloat. 

Uncle Sam thought enough of the 
Kansas to spend $4,250,000 for this 

would be used when the engagement 
got to close quarters. • 

The turrets of the Kansas are con
sidered to be the finest ever put on any 
American battleship. Though they 
weigh 300 tons apiece, they are so per
fectly balanced that they can be moved 
around with the greatest ease. Not 
even the Well-greased barber's chair 
wheels around as easily as these huge 
compounds of steel. 

The mechanism for lifting the 

burn so much faster that the ship gets 
that much more power immediately. 

The progress, from stage to stage, 
made in the construction of battleships 
will, of course, in time, make the 
Kansas a back number, but now in its 
perfection as the last word in con
struction, the new warrior makes a 
powerful argument for peace, and it 
will live in memory as the warship 
that,advanced the United States to 

1 
second place 
fighters. 

among the world's sea 
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VHE SAILORS' PLAYGROUND—THE FORECASTLE.-

MAKES COSY JERSEY! 
SOFT WOOLEN 

HARD TO 
GARMENT NOT 
FASHION. 

Woman in Any Way Skillful with Her 
Needle Cam Turn This Out in 

Leisure Moments— 
Directions. 

Not for Him. 
"Firemen has a cinch," remarked 

Dusty Rhodes. "They don't do nothin' 
most o' the time hut loaf around de 
fire house. I'd like ter be a fireman, 
wbuldn't youse?" 

"Not on your life,' replied R§gson 
Tatters, "onct I seened a fireman git 
soaked wi' water from a hose." L 

No Sitting Down on Him. . 
'Do you lead a sedentary life?" 
"Not much":' I ""have twins to walk 

Valuable Medicine* .... 
"Doctor, I wish to thank you for 

your valuable medicine." , 
"It. helped yo'u, did it?" asked the 

doctor, very mucji pleased. 
• "It helped me wonderfully." 

"How many bottles did yoi^ find it 
necessary to tak&?" v 

"Oh, I didn't take any of it. My 
uncle took one bottle, and I am his 
sole heir." -

. Beholdi t.hA' wm-fhloOE m nn r whn a 

Perfectly Peaceful Person. 
, Gaylord—I think it's frightfully over

done, you know, all this nonsence 
about mothers-in-law. 

Brightman—Yes. 
Gaylord—Ever have any trouble with 

yours? . ' \ v " 
N Brightman—No; she died quietly 
enough. - -

She Never Anticipates* 
•Is she engaged?" 

"fib not this vear. vet! ' The season 

Andalusian wool and a No. 10 hook 
will make a very soft, cosy garment, 
but any other wool and a suitable 
hook may be used, and, with a little 
attention, these directions will serve 
for any sized jersey required. 

Back thread only to be taken up 
throughout the work. 

Work a chain the length required 
from the top of the shoulder to the 
lower edge of the jersey, turn, pass-JL, 
and work a single crochet (pass the 
hook through the stitch and draw the 
wool through that stitch and the loop 
on the hook at the same time) into 
each of the, nearest 10 stitches, then 
a double crochet into each of the 
other stiches to end of chain; turn 
with one chain, work a double crochet 
on each double crochet in previous 
row, and a single crochet on each 
single crochet; turn with one chain 
and repeat, working singles on singles 
and doubles on doubles to and fro 
until the top (or double crochet end 
of the work) is of sufficient width for 
the shoulder, then work 11 chain 
stitches, turn, pass 1, a single crochet 
in each of the other 10, and continue 
the row as before; there will now be 
10 single crochets at each end of the 
work; continue working rows of this 
length for half the size required for 
the neck, then discontinue the singles 
at the top and work the same number 
of rows as in the first shoulder piece, 
one half the garment. In the next 
row leave a sufficient number of 
double crochets unworked for the 
armhole. Make a corresponding num
ber of chain stitches—with one extra 

for the turn—and work like the first 
half, but, on reaching the collar, in
stead of the chain, work the singles 
on those of the first half, this shoulder 
to be joined afterwards with single 
crochet. Leave the other side of the 
collar and also the shoulder unjoined, 
these to be fastened with .small hooks 
and eyes, and a piece of ribbon s.ewn 
under one side of the opening will add 
both to its strength and neatness. 
Join the two sides together with single 
crochet, leaving opening for second 
armhole, and fasten off. 

For the sleeves work six chain, turn, 
pass one, a double crochet in each of 
the others, *, turn with one chain, a 
double crochet on each of those just 
made, six more chain, turn and work 
to the top as before; repeat from 
* twice more, then add 12 chains to 
each row, instead of six, until the 
sleeve is of sufficient length, then, 
work singles into the ten last made 
chain stitches and continue as before, 
working singles on singles and doubles 
on doubles, Keeping the rows of the 
same length until there ar.e a sufficient 
number of single crochet rows for the 
wrist; decrease each of the next rows 
in the same proportion as the in
creases were made; place the two 
sides together and join with single 
crochet; place the seam of the sleeve 
to the lower part of the armhole and 
join in same manner. 

The following may serve as a guide 
for a jersey for a child of three to 
four years: About four ounces An
dalusian wool. Foundation chain, 80 
stitches; with collar, 90. Width of 
shoulder piece, six ribs; across from 
shoulder ta: shoulder, 20 ribs; opening 
for sleeve, 25 stitches; full length of. 
sleeve, 80 stitches; number of ribs for 
wrist, 20. •• - „ •' . ; _ . • • : _ 

5 ; For Evening Gowns. 
Pompadour silks, make charming ev

ening gowns under transparent over-
skirts of point desprit, net or spangled 
tulle. 

PRETTY SUMMER WRAP. 

A Picturesque Little Coat for the 
Warm Days. * 

It is among the loose, picturesque 
little coats and wraps that the most 
interesting street models are to he 
found. The French makers have sent 
over many of the separate little coats 
in black biscuit, natural pongee and1 

other tones as adaptable, and very 

Navy Blue In Favor. 
Navy blue is more in fayor than it 

was at the beginning of the season, 
especially mixed with crude green and 
mandarin. 

n 
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frequently women buy these coats and 
have simple skirts or bodice and skirt 
made up to wear with them. One of 
this type is shown in our cut to-day. 
It is of tunic color pongee and cut 
with a most attractive development 
of the kimono sleeve idea, but the 
unique feature of the garment is its 
trimming, which consists of intricate 
braiding such as that so popular in 
fine soutache, but done in ordinary 
twine of medium size. Ornaments and 
brandenbourgs down the fronts were 
cleverly made of twine and the fasten
ers passed around buttons of empire 
green silk. A touch of this green silk 
appeared also as a neck finish and on 
the sleeves. 

ALL KINDS OF HANDBAGS. 

Brown the Most Popular Color for 
This Season. 

Brown bags and purses are the fad 
of the season, and in alligator, pig
skin, cowhide and various other leath
ers tanned or colored in this fashion
able shade are now being carried. 

Some of the purses are long, others 
are short, and are severely plain or 
artistically ornate. There is almost 
endless number of designs to choose 
from this year. 

For business the plain bag of med
ium size in brown leather with strap 
handles is considered the most serv
iceable and practical model, while the 
smaller bag of dull suede or glossed 
kid, effectively mounted with silver, 
gold or artistically studded with tiny 
nail heads, is carried for dressy street 
wear. 

Metal bands, plain or chased with 
flowers, scroll or geometric designs, 
are being used extensively on purses 
and make most attractive ornamenta
tion for alligator or pigskin bags that 
are otherwise plain. 

The oblong purse, with no trimming 
except a button like a clasp at one 
end, is considered fashionable in alli
gator, suede ' or any of the favorite 
skins. Such a model is particularly 
useful for shopping, because it has a 
strong chain handle that may be in 
black, imitation silver, gold or tinted 
in any shade to match the costume, 
or to correspond in tone with the 
leather bag. 

To Remove Lines. 
The talker's wrinkles commence in 

and near the lower cheek and run 
down under the chin from side to 
side. The straight up-and-down lines 
furrowed in the brow denote sternness 
and sharpness. Diagonal lines, criss
crossed in the middle of the brow, 
mean small frets,and worries.* The 
remedy for wrinkles is found in a 
cheerful disposition,, a watchfulness 
over one's' own face that it doesn't 
crinkle into plaitings and in gentle 
massage with a good skin food. It is 
the manipulation of the skin as much 
as the cosmetic itself that banishes 
the lines. Expert facial specialists 
who massage the face and use elec
tricity do much toward blotting out 
lines. The whole process is rejuve
nating and stimulating. Outdoor ex
ercise, restful, refreshing sleep and 
nutritious food are essential in the 
treatment of wrinkles. 

FOR THE HAIR. 
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The hair needs a sun bath two or 
three times a week. 

v Brush the hair fluffy from the scalp 
to the length of the tresses. Lift it up 
in your hands and shake it so as to 
separate it as much as possible. 

Then stand where , the sunshine 
drifts over the head. Brush the hair 
and lift it up with the hands, letting 
it drop slowly. Stand in the sunshine 
from three to five Mninutes—not until > 
your heafa aches. 1 ^ 

The- sun bath invigprates the halt 
. and tones up the .scalp*. A ^ v. 
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