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T ^ H E APPEAL KEEPS IN FRONT 
I ^ B E C A U S E : 

1—It aims to publish all the news possible 
2—It does so impartially, wasting no words 
S-I ts correspondents are able and energetic 
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GRANADA,AMERiCA3 
NEGLECTED SHRINE 

OST Americans associate the 
name of Granada with but one 
thing—the Alhambra, the world-
sung fairy palace of the Moors. 
Boabdil, its last king, is the gen
ius loci, and they are prepared to 
shed a sentimental tear over his 
sad fate. Most Spaniards asso
ciate Granada with Christopher 
Columbus For them the city is 
consecrated as having been the 
turning point in the fortunes of 
the great navigator 

Here it was—but not until he had followed the 
court for seven weary years—that Columbus at 
last secured the long coveted personal interview 
with Isabella Here it was that the agreement 
giving him vessels and men, "the greatest parch
ment that ever sovereign put ink to," was drawn 
up And here "given in our city of Granada," ac
cording to the old phraseology, his letter of privi
leges was drafted, wherein Don Fernando and 
Dona Isabelle said in part: 

"Inasmuch as you, Christobal Colon, are going 
by our command to discover with some of our 
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vessels and subjects cer
tain islands and mainland 
in the ocean, it being just 
and reasonable that for ex
posing yourself to such 
danger in our service you 
should be rewarded, we 
declare that you, Christo
bal Colon, shall be our ad 
miral, viceroy and govern
or of such Islands and 
mainland We now and 
forever make a grant to 
you of the said offices by 
right of inheritance for
ever " 

Short lived titles for the 
gieat discoveier, though so 
deailj won, for when Isa
bella was no longer alive 
to piotect him his claims 
were repudiated by the perfidious Ferdinand, who 
left him to die in want But the old letter of priv
ileges still exists, with its cramped signatures, 

"I, the King; 
"I, the Queen " 

and its cryptic, almost illegible, Christopher Co
lumbus It is dated "Granada, the thirtieth day of 
the month of April, in the year of the Nativity of 
Our Lord Jesus Christ 1492 " For one who has 
seen it and the other documents Issued from the 
same city, thp old stronghold of the Moors has a 
new meaning—the meaning it has for the Span
ish 

Granada, lying in the midst of a rich plain un
der the ever snow-capped range of the Sierra 
Nevada, is magnificent enough scenically to be 
worth a visit even had there been no Boabdil or 
no Columbus It became important historically 
only when, in the middle of the thirteenth century, 
the Moors had been pushed south out of the rest 
of Spain. From then until 1492 they held it as 
an independent kingdom (though constantly dissi
pating their strength in civil feuds). Except sen
timentally, the last Moorish capital never amount
ed to much, writers of "fictional history" to the 
contrary. It could not be compared with the 
earlier glories of Cordova, once the home of art 
and science—of all the rich exotic culture of the 
Arabs, as well as an intellectual center for Aryan 
civilizations In short, Granada created nothing 
but its stucco palace; and of this palace it may 
be truthfully said that it has never deserved the 
"gush" which certain authors, in imitation of 
Arabian hyperbole, have lavished upon it. The 
Spanish Moors were, it is true, supreme decorative 
artists who could cover acres of flat surface with 
painted stucco-duro, wainscot it with glazed tiles 
of extraordinary beauty, honeycomb its ceilings 
with wonderful stalactite pendentives, and never 
repeat themselves in a single motive! The Al
hambra today is more satisfactory to look at from 
the exterior, where its severe crumbling towers 
rise from the incomparably beautiful Alameda or 
public garden on the hillside, than from the in
terior, where one roams and roams through its 
courts in vain search of some small area that has 
not been crudely "restored." 

It was on January 2, 1492, that the banners of 
Castile and Aragon floated above the fortress and 
Isabella and Ferdinand fixed their thrones in the 
richly decorated Hall of the Ambassadors (Sala 
de los Embajadores) All Christendom rejoiced at 
the news of this victory and a special Te Deum 
was sung in St Paul's, London, by order of Henry 
VII. 

Columbus bad arrived in Granada the day before 
and witnessed this memorable surrender. He had 
come from Palos, a town which plays a part sec
ond only to Granada in his checkered quest for 
aid. Poor and afoot, he was traveling through 
Palos in his way to Huelva, where he intended 
leaving his little son with an aunt while he went 
on to France to ask the help that Spain had de
nied him; and as they were passing the old Con
vent of La Rabida he stopped to ask for a drink 
for the thirsty child. 

chance 

The pior, Fa
ther Preze de 
la Merchena, 
opened a con
versation with 
him, and learn
ing of the glo
rious scheme 
he treabured, 
begged the dis
appointed man 
to give Spain 
then wrote a one more chance Father Perez 

strong letter to the queen, a letter of both argu
ment and rebuke. They got an old pilot of Palos 
to carry it to her camp, 200 miles away, at Santa 
Fe, under the walls of Granada Replying, Isa
bella asked the old priest, once her confessor, to 
come to her himself and talk about his dreaming 
protege, and so effectually did he comply that she 
sent him back with some $200 with which to 
purchase a mule for the said Christopher Colum
bus, and proper clothing for his presentation at 
court. Great was the rejoicing in La Rabida, 
where Columbus had made warm friends, when 
they saw him start out for the besieged city. 

It was the first time he had been asked to talk 
to Isabella; formerly it had been Ferdinand or 
Archbishop Talavera, and as Talavera opposed 
him from the start, he made repeated unfavorable 
reports to their majesties of the mad Italian and 
his schemes; impressed by which the queen's an
swers to Columbus had always been that while 
Infidel Moors remained In Spain she could take 
no other venture than their expulsion. Now, this 
long-cherished expulsion was almost consum
mated; Granada, their last stronghold, was sure 
to surrender, and Isabella began to see, partly 
through the good Father Perez's arguments and 
partly through those of her friend Beatrlz de 
Bovadilla (who had heard Columbus speak at 
Malaga), that if Spain would not be outdone by 
Portugal she must discover a western route across 
the open sea 

It was while she waited in the little town of 
Santa Fe, hastily built when her tent city had 
burned down, that this point of view was pre
sented to her and the seeds sown in her mind 
which were to win her over to the glorious cause. 

Columbus reached the Spanish camp to find It 
one wild tumult of joy. 
"There was crying in Granada when the sun was 

going down; 
Some calling on the Trinity, some calling on 

Maltoun. 
Here passed away the Koran; there in the Cross 

was borne— 
And here was heard the Christian bell and there 

the Moorish horn!" 
"And yet," writes an eyewitness, "one man in 

the midst of this Spanish jubilee did not seem like 
the rest, to consider the utmost bounds of human 
desire reached." This one man, as he looked upon 
the newly acquired city, was dreaming of realms 
far vaster that he would add to Spain would she 
but give him the means; and he went through the 
festive streets of Granada pensive and preoccu
pied, awaiting his summons to court. 

When it came he did not present himself as a 
humble suppliant, but rather as a man who had 
gifts to confer: "I only ask for a few ships and a 
few sailors to traverse between tw« and three 
thousand miles of ocean to the west. I will thus 
point out to your majesty unknown nations, ma
jestic in wealth and power. I ask in return to be 
made admiral and to be appointed viceroy over 
these new realms, and to receive one-tenth of the 
profits that may accrue." 

TM* ?een35, a modest enough recompense, but 

Ferdinand and his grand
ees found it preposterous 
and the man who asked it 
impertinent. Their objec
tions are not to be won
dered at when we reflect 
that "admiral" was an 
hereditary title in Spain, 
carrying with it honors 
that were almost princely; 
and, being noted for their 
deference to etiquette, 
they i hated seeing an 
Italian seaman made one 
of their number. They 
asked) for more moderate 
termsj but Columbus was 
firm-leven to the point of 
saddlipg his mule and 
starting again for France. 

\ . And ;$$%, he was heading 
despondently over the 
vega Isabella sat sorely 
troubled, and asked her hus
band if there was no way 
of meeting the would-be 
explorer's demands. 

"No," answered Ferdi 
nand coldly; "the royal 

finances are absolutely drained by this war " 
Still she could not renounce the proDect, and re

mained much more attentive to it than to the 
wonderful plaster palace into which the court had 
just moved Thither came Don Luis de Santangel, 
treasurer of the church revenues, and a stanch 
friend of Columbus, and sought audience with her 
majesty. He asked in amazement if she would 
let the paltry sum Columbus demanded deprive 
her and Spain of immeasurable glory "All he 
needs to set the expedition afloat," said Santangel, 
"is a million maravedi'" (between three and five 
thousand dollars), and he straightway offered to 
advance the money 

This generous offer seems to have piqued its 
royal hearer into proper contempt for the court's 
niggardliness. Also it put an end to her mis
givings and to her deference to Ferdinand's opin
ion. For the first time the scheme broke upon 
her in all its grandeur and the palace wall that 
had echoed so many languorous Arabian love 
songs now rang to her stirring cry: "I will under
take this enterprise for my own kingdom of Cas
tile! And if its treasury is empty I will convert 
my jewels into the necessary money." 

So messengers were dispatched instantly to 
bring Columbus back. They overtook him some 
ten miles off, just as he was crossing the Bridge 
of Pinos—a fine little stone structure with turrets 
and abutments, massively built, for the Cubillas 
has great volume there in spring. This Pinos, 
an ancient Roman town, is prettily situated at the 
foot of the Slerre de Elvira. It has been the 
scene of many a bloody encounter between Mos
lem and Christian. In 1319 the Castllians suffered 
frightful defeat there at the hands of the Moors, 
both the royal princes, Don Pedro and Don Juan, 
being killed. But Pinos' great date is 1492, when 
a lonely traveler on muleback, pondering dejected* 
ly on how large a part of his life had worn away 
and must still wear away in fruitless sollcitings, 
was halted on the bridge by the queen's messen
gers and brought back to Granada That bridge 
more than any other spot in Europe (save perhaps 
the convent of La Rabida) should be held sacred 
by Americans Yet few take the trouble to visit 
it, though many climb to the spot in the mountain 
now called "The Moor's Last Sigh," 

Columbus, soul-sick of royal promises, needed 
much urging ere he left the little bridge and 
turned back; but when next he rode his mule out 
of Granada his head and his hopes were high, 
his heart sang; the capitulations had been signed 
at Santa Fe and he carried in his pocket an order 
to the citizens of the little port of Palos to fur
nish him with ships and men. Thus this most 
momentous and adventurous journey ever re
corded in history may truly be considered to have 
begun in Granada. 

Today this city of so many memories is de
scribed as a "living ruin." But even the city 
Itself has suffered mildly compared with the Al
hambra. Charles V., Isabella's grandson, pulled 
down a large portion of it in order to erect his 
still unfinished Renaissance residence. The Sala 
de los Mocarabes and the Court of Lions were 
injured by a powder explosion just a hundred 
years after Columbus' .eyes had first gazed on 
them. In 1718 Philip V. took for his personal use 
the revenues formerly assigned for the preserva
tion of the Alhambra and the famous building fell 
into total neglect. 

Down below the hilltop, in the city itself, dirt 
and decay reign where the Moorish nobility had 
their palaces. The Spanish, immediately after 
their conquest, erected some fine buildings, prin
cipally the superb Gothic cathedral built as the 
mausoleum of Ferdinand and Isabella. But these, 
too, are In sad need of preservation. 

Homes and Temples Have Orig
inal and Unique Style. 

Ideas Were Not Borrowed-—Basis of 
Construction, Both External and 

Internal, is That of the 
Nomad's Tent. 

Pekin, China.—Isolated from other 
nations by geographical barriers, such 
as seas, deserts, and mountains 
ranges, the Chinese developed a civ
ilization which was entirely their own. 
Their customs, arts and sciences were 
indigenous and original. They bor
rowed little or nothing from other peo
ples, but built upon their own founda
tions. The architecture of the Chi
nese is typical of the originality of 
their civilization; it contains no bor
rowed elements, no exotic features 

The Chinese house exhibits certain 
features which can be traced directly 
back to the tents of the barbarian an
cestors of the Chinese, who wandered 
into China from the west. The roof 
of a Chinese house, though made of 
rafters and tiles, still retains the 
shape of a tent. It hangs In graceful 
curves and Is caught up at the cor
ners like canvas. It does not rest 
upon the walls of the house, but upon 
wooden pillars, which are placed in 
che same position as the poles of a 
tent The process of construction re
minds one of the erection of a tent; 
the pillars and the roof are erected 
first and the walls are filled in after
ward, t 

It is not only externally but inter
nally that the Chinese house reminds 
one of a tent. There is no ceiling to 
hide the inner surface of the sloping 
roof and its supporting rafters. In
stead of a wooden floor there is only 
a layer of bricks to cover the cold 
earth. The brick floor is covered with 
mats and rugs, which also remind one 
of a tent The furniture is portable 
and makes one think of the desert. 
Most of the movables in a Chinese 
house, even the stove, could be loaded 
on the back of a camel or carried on 
a pole. A Chinese house is a com
posite affair, consisting of a number 
of buildings arranged around squares 

Chinese Architecture. 

or courtyards, much as one would 
pitch tents around campflres. 

Comparing the buildings of the 
Chinese with those of the ancient 
Egyptians we find that Chinese archi
tecture is weakest in that quality 
which the Egyptian buildings pos
sessed in the highest degree, namely, 
stability. The buildings of the 
Egyptians were satisfying and rest
ful to look upon because they had 
the appearance of being built to stand 
till doomsday. Those of the Chinese, 
on the contrary, seem to have been 
built for one generation only. 

The Greeks were the first people to 
produce a type of architecture which 
combined delicacy of design and sta
bility In such a way as to secure a 
maximum quality. 

The quality of purity, for which the 
Greek architecture has been so much 
praised, Is also characteristic of the 
Chinese. The buildings of the Chi
nese display no unnecessary or exotic 
features. They are true to themselves 
and have borrowed no elements from 
other styles. 

The roof, with its graceful curves, 
is the most beautiful part of a Chi
nes house. In fact, besides the Jap
anese, who have learned from them, 
the Chinese are the only people who 
build beautiful roofs. Following out 
the theory that one cannot have too 
much of a good thing, they often or* 
nament their buildings with several 
roofs, one above the other, thus pro» 
ducing a very beautiful effect. 

Put Skirts on Boys. 
Wilmington, Del.—The boys in the 

Ferris Industrial school have been put 
In hobble skirts to prevent them from 
funning away. 
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U. S. STILL HOLDS APACHES 

Only Six of Tribe Ever Fought Gov. 
eminent, but All Held in Bit

ter Captivity. 

Phoenix, Aris.—In the early 80s 
Colorado-Magnus, Victoria, and Go-
chie had made the very name Apache 
a synonym of terror, and then came 
Geronimo, the superlative savage. 
Neither sentiment nor friendly feel
ing can minimize the shocking cruel
ties of his career, which history has 
recorded as the high-water mark of 
bloodthirsty brutality. The extreme 
hatred and fear felt toward him in 
the southwest may be guessed from 
the following incident: 

Some years ago the writer was a 
member of a little group gathered at 
a ranch in the desert near Phoenix, 
Ariz, when the conversation turned 
to Geronimo and his recent conver
sion to the Christian faith. A lady 
of the party, the wife of a prominent 
citizen, immediately flushed with an
ger and burst out hotly: "If I should 

"Civi l ized" Apache. 

see Jacob's ladder let down from 
heaven, with the angels walking up 
and down, and Geronimo with his 
harp in the middle, still I would not 
believe that he was a Christian" 
When asked to explain the intensity 
of her feelings, she said "When I 
was a young girl I lived at Tomb
stone, Ariz, in rooms over the under
taker's establishment, and from time 
to time had to go down to help pre
pare the mutilated and desecrated 
bodies of Apache victims, and you 
needn't talk about Geronimo being a 
Christian " This is the sentiment of 
most of the old-timers—so much so, 
indeed, that the war department never 
thought it safe, even in his later years, 
for the old man to return to Arizona. 
Let us then be fair and admit the un
told and untenable miseries inflicted 
by him and his band in those dreadful 
days of raid and massacre. 

However, did the space of this ar
ticle allow, we might tell of brilliant 
generalship, dauntless courage and in
credible endurance on the part of 
the leader and his band, that forced 
the United States army and their Mex
ican and Indian allies into one of the 
most difficult campaigns in the history 
of Indian warfare—a campaign that 
tested to the utmost men like Crook, 
Miles, Wood, Lawton and Chaffee, and 
that came to an end only when, ex
hausted by famine, thirst and continu
ous marching through mountains and 
deserts, the bedraggled fragments of 
the worn-out band of men, women and 
children came in and surrendered. No 
man who fought in that campaign will 
sneer at the Apache as a soldier 

REINDEER QUEEN OF ALASKA 

Woman Successfully Competes Wi th 
Men in Breeding Animals—She 

Speaks Eight Languages. 

Nome, Alaska.—When a woman in 
an enlightened country makes her 
way to a front rank in the industrial 
world, the fact soon becomes, known 
and people are eager to learn some
thing of the conditions that brought it 
about and of the character of the one 
who accomplished it. That a woman 
with a brown skin should also success
fully compete with the men of her 
race is less generally understood. Out 
of the 260 Eskimos who own reindeer 
in Alaska, two are women. One of 
these, Mary Arisarlook Andrewnk, has 
received the title of "Reindeer 
Queen of Alaska." 

"Queen Mary" owns a herd of 1,303 
deer, which she manages with judg
ment and intelligence. According to 
the usual contract made with the .gov
ernment she is required to train three 
apprentices and to give to each the 
customary number of deer. She has 
done better than this. She has train
ed and rewarded tight or ten appren
tices, and at the present time has an
other under her care. She long since 
discarded the igloo, or native hut, half 
underground, in which she was born, 
and is now comfortably .housed near 
Nome, in a cabin of logs. She speaks 
seven or eight Indian languages, and 
this has enabled her to be of consid
erable service as an interpreter. 

Queen Mary has brought up a num
ber ofi helpless children, and hav
ing none of her own, has not only 
cared for them physically, but has also 
given them a place in her heart. Sure
ly, according to her light, "she hath 
done her part." 

Asks Board for CateT 
Chicago.—Mrs. Margaret Tooke left 

her pet cat with Charles A. Miner 
when she went away on a visit The 
case got into court because Miner 
wanted $13 board for 13 kittens. 

Fur Lined Bathing 8ults. 
New York.—Fur lined bathing suits 

are being worn by the fashionable 
women bathers, here this summer. 
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DID PURITAN JAIL 
Church Tower Where Separatists 

Were Confined. 

Brewster and Bradford, Who Forme* 
Resolution of Going to Holland, 

Were Apprehended and Placed 
in Boston Edifice. 

London. — The tower of Boston1 

church in Lincolnshire stands proud 
and queenlike, its foot all but lapped 
by the salt spray of the Wash. Itself 
is Boston—the Boston which tourists 
from the greater city of Massachusetts 
carry home in the mind's vision. Yet 
from several points of view the grand 
old church, in spite of its lofty pin
nacles and sweet carillon, is less in
teresting and less an embodiment of 
the local past than a building a hun
dred yards away, which is barnlike 
by comparison This is the old Guild
hall, long since disused for municipal 
assembles, and now to be turned into 
a town's museum as a memorial to 
the late King 

It still possesses a grave dignity. 
You can conjure up the day when it 
was the house of the Guild of the 
Blessed Mary—Queen Mary the Tudor 
—and had a table of alabaster two 
yards in length, above which were 
"five candlestyks hanging like potts." 

The deserted banqueting hall makes 
it easy to imagine the prodigal way in 
which toasts were honored here in 
old world Novembers when the cor
poration of this ancient borough had a 
prestige few others could rival The 
great west window is still filled with 
early tracery and some remnants of 
the ancient stained glass. And the 
ample hearths are here, and below in 
the kitchens is the appetizing spit. 
And there is something less jovial than 
a spit in the kitchen It holds a num
ber of prison cells 

The writer fitted himself into the 
cramped space of one of them, and 
the gate was clanged to; but he had 
no such sinking of the heart as some 
others must have felt 300 years ago. 
A vague tradition has it that John Cot
ton, vicar of Boston, and leader of the 
Puritans in the new world, was im-

Corner of Old Boston Church. 

prisoned here I have it on the au
thority of a Boston minister, who 
knows the story of the Guildhall 
through and through, that the tradi
tion is baseless. Indeed, was John 
Cotton ever imprisoned anywhere? 

Nevertheless, these cruel stones are 
sacred to the Pflgram Fathers. It is 
part of history that some of the Sepa
ratists, including William Brewster 
and William Bradford, formed the res
olution of going from Boston to Hol
land by a Dutch sloop. They were ap
prehended at the point of sailing, and 
lodged, not without contumely, in 
these very cells. The cells were in 
the nature of a place of retention 
while the prisoners were awaiting the 
magistrates, rather than an actual 
dungeon in which they served a sen
tence. But it was a heartbreaking ex
perience for the elders, meaning 
months of confinement for some of 
them. Brewster suffered the most. 

It is strange by what threads the 
present is bound to the distant past. 
A few paces from this very Guildhall 
there is another illustration of time's 
whirligigs. At the back of a timber 
yard is the red-brick Hussey tower, a 
structure about as old as the ill-fated 
Tattershall castle, ten miles away. 
The owner was Sir John Hussey, who 
was beheaded by Henry VIII. for high 
treason. At about the same period a 
sum of money was left by a member 
of the Hussey family for the educa
tion of black slaves, and, strangely 
enough, the fruits of that legacy have 
Quite recently been applied to the 
work of Dr. Karl Kumm in Africa. 
That old tower, with its broken para
pet, and the land about It is, through 
a mediaeval bequeathment, assisting 
tht Regions Beyond Missionary union. 
Is it not strange how old things work 
themselves out? 
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