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T ^ ^PEAL KEEPS IN FRONT 
l—It alms to publish all the news possible. 
a~lt does so impartially, wasting no words. 
3—Its correspondents are able and energetio* 
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INCE we bent over our child
hood histories we have always 
had an idea that our fathers 
severed the ties with Great 
Britain on the Fourth of July, 
1776, and we have had the 
word of no less authority than 
Thomas Jefferson, the author 
of that hallowed instrument, 
that the Declaration was signed 
on that date, on whose anni
versary the great father of 

democracy died. But William H. Michael, 
chief clerk and historian of the department 
of state, says no, and for years he has toiled 
for his country beneath the same roof which 
shelters the sacred document; has had the 
nation's archives at his fingers' ends. 

"The independence of the United States 
was declared by resolution on the 2nd of 
July, and the adoption of the form of declara
tion on the 4th of July was a secondary mat
ter," says Mr. Michael. 'It is a little strange 
that more importance was not attached to 
the 2d of July in connection with the Decla
ration of Independence. The resolution in
troduced by Richard Henry Lee, which de
clared our Independence, was passed on that 
day (July 2, 1776). This was real
ly the vital point—the crucial Junc
ture." 

The real act of independence, 
which Mr. Michael has had repro
duced in fac-simile, was, then, the 
Lee resolution, declaring: 

"That these united colonies are, 
and of right ought to be, free and 
Independent states; that they are 
absolved from all allegiance to the 
British crown, and that all political 
cpnnection between them and the 
state of Giettt Britain is, and ought 
to be, totally dissolved." 

Concerning the actual date of 
the Declaration's signing, Mr. Mi
chael says: "Mr. Jefferson in his 
account states that all the mem
bers present, except Mr. Dickinson, 
signed the Declaration in the eve
ning of the Fourth of July. The 
journal shows that no one signed 
it that evening except Mr. Hancock 
and Mr. Thomson. The journal en
try Is: 'Signed by order and in be
half of Congress, John Hancock, 
President. Attest, Charles Thom
son, Secretary.' . . . On August 
2 the Declaration, as engrossed un
der the order of Congress, was 
signed by all of the members of 
Congress present." 

What really did happen on July 4 of that year 
of years was the final adoption of a draft of the 
"form of announcing the fact to the world" that 
independence had been decreed two days before. 
Jefferson had written this draft in his Philadel
phia apartments, consisting of a ready-furnished 
parlor and bedroom in the new brick house of 
Hyman Grata at the southwest corner of Seventh 
and Market streets, "on the outskirts of the city." 
The Penn national bank, now occupying the site 
of this dwelling, is in the very business heart of 
Philadelphia. 

Jefferson's diBgust at the changes made in his 
draft is described by Mr. Michael. The Conti
nental Congress struck out the language charg
ing the king with inciting "treasonable insurrec
tions with out fellow-citizens," by promising them 
confiscated property; with carrying on the slave 
trade and refusing to allow American legislatures 
to suppress it. While these and many other 
clauses were being stricken out of his draft "Jef
ferson sat in his seat without raising his voice in 
defense of his own work, notwithstanding he 
writhed in agony as he saw some of his most 
cherished paragraphs and sentences eliminated 
from the document." The historian, John Adams, 
otherwise a critic of the Declaration, complained 
that some of the draft's best parts, particularly 
that indicting the king for continuing the slave 
trade, should not have been stricken out. "Yet 
it will be well to remember," Mr. Michael says, 
"that Georgia and South Carolina were both car
rying on the slave trade at this time as energet
ically as they were able, and other colonies had 
profited largely by the traffic. Hence it was 
ridiculous to arraign the king for doing the Bame 
thing." 

After very heated discussions of this form of 
announcing Congress* real stroke of indepen
dence, on July 2—discussions which kept Inde
pendence Hall, Philadelphia, in a whirl of ex
citement throughout the next two days—this 
form ov announcement, the Declaration of Inde
pendence, was adopted on the night of July 4. At 
the close of that evening's session Charles Thom
son, secretary of the Continental Congress, went 
to the shop of John Dunlay, the official printer, 
and had the corrected draft set up. Copies of this 
first "broadside print" were sent to the assem
blies, conventions and councils of safety through
out the colonies and to the commanding offlc%rs 
of the Continental troops. It is probable that it 
was one of these printed copies, bearing the 
names of Hancock and Thomson only, that 
George Washington ordered proclaimed at the 
head of the Continental regiments. 

But the "original Declaration," which all pil
grims to Washington formerly gazed upon in awe 
and reverence, was not ordered written for more 
than two weeks after that long but unjustly hal
lowed July 4. On July 19 Congress ordered that 
the Declaration be "fairly engrossed on parch
ment," and that "the same, when engrossed, be 
signed by every member of Congress." Some 
time within the next two weeks the beautiful pen-
work which thousands of Americans have since 
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marveled at and admired was executed upon the 
great strip of sheepskin now locked away in the 
department of state, Washington. 

On August 2, 1776, Just a month after the real 
stroke of independence, this great sheepskin was 
unrolled in the presence of the Continental Con
gress, in Independence Hall. With the wording 
of the corrected draft it was carefully "compared 
at the table." This formality gone through with, 
it was spread out upon a desk and signed by all 
of the members of Congress present. Fifty of 
these fathers of the republic signed on that day. 
Six of the revered "signers" did not affix their 
signatures until later dates. George Wythe of 
Virginia signed about August 27. Richard Henry 
Lee, Virginia: Elbridge Gerry, Massachusetts, and 
Oliver Walcott, Connecticut, did not affix their 
signatures until some time in September. . Mat
thew Thornton of New Hampshire did not add his 
name until November, and Thomas McKean of 
Delaware probably did not affix his, the final sig
nature, until five years later, or 1781. Matthew 
Thornton, "by the way, was not appointed to Con
gress until November—four months after the 
adoption of the Declaration. Other signers who 
were not members of Congress on July 2 or 4, 
but were allowed to sign on August 2, the general 
signing day, were Benjamin Rush, James Wilson, 
George Ross, George Clymer and George Taylor! 
• Why two Georgia members did not sign is ex
plained by Mr. Michael. One of these, Rev. John 
Joachim Zubly of Savannah, as soon as it be
came apparent that independence was to be 
declared, had fled post haste from Philadelphia to 
Georgia with the intention of apprising Sir James 
Wright, the crown governor of Georgia, of what 
was going on behind the closed doors of, Inde
pendence Hall. Zubiys conduct having excited 
suspicion, he had been closely watched, and one 
of his letters to the British governor had been 
seized. It appearing beyond doubt that he was 
divulging the secrets of the executive sessions, 
then so zealously planning the stroke for liberty] 
he had been accused of his perfidy on the floor 
of the Congress by Samuel Chase, member from 
Maryland. Zubly had denied these charges, anv 
challenged proof. It had been the furnishing of 
this proof that had caused his flight. Congress 
directed John Houston, another Georgia delegate, 
to follow Zubly and circumvent his evil purposes! 
By the time both members reached Georgia, how
ever, the crown governor had been deposed by 
the people, and had taken refuge In an armed 
British vessel lying in Savannah harbor. Thus 
Zubly*s treachery came to naught, but it cheated 

.Houston out of his opportunity to sign the Decla
ration, and left Georgia with only three Instead of 
five signers. Why Houston did not sign with -
the other tardy members Is not discussed In the t i 
history, but his name should be as endeared to ?* 
the hearts of Americans as any of the actual ' 
signers. Zubly, by the way, after being banished >*'* 
from Georgia, with the loss of Half of his estate.'? * 
was allowed to return to his pastoral work l n ^ i | 
Savannah, which city honors him by allowing ^ 
two highways to bear bis, «wia~joachIm and ^ 
Zubly streets. *•>-»«•-«*- K 

Twenty-four of the signers were" lawyers, four
teen agriculturists, four physicists, nine mer
chants, one a manufacturer, one a{ clergyman and 
three had prepared for the calling of clergymen, 
but had chosen other vocations, ateocrding to Mr. 
Michael. Heaven sems to have rewarded them 
generally with long life, for three lived to be over 
90, ten over 80, eleven over 70, fourteen over 60, 
eleven over 50, and six over 44, although one, 
Thomas Lynch, Jr., was accidentally drowned at 
sea when only 30. Thus the average age of the 
signers was over 62 years. 

What has happened to the famous Declaration 
since its signing is recounted by Mr. Michael. In 
1789, Congress authorized "the secretary for the 
department of foreign affairs" to take charge of 
it, along with other records, books and papers 
of the Continental Congress. The same year the 
department of foreign affairs became the depart* 
ment of state, which has, to all intents and pur
poses, remained the depository off the Declaration 
ever since. The great document^was from 1841 
to 1877, however, deposited in the patent office* 
for many years a bureau of the? department of 
state, and was allowed to remain' there after the 
patent office was placed under the interior depart

ment, the old department of state not 
being fireproof, while the patent office 
building was believed'to be so. After 
the present fireproof state, war and 
navy building was finished the decla
ration was returned to its legal de
pository. 

TJntiL 1804 the Declaration was 
framed and displayed in a steel cab-

. inet in the library of the department 
of state, where all visitors might see 
it, but in that year it was hermetically 
sealed in a frame and placed in a 

^dra^e^-^oT^otl^'ISS^l -cabinet: con
structed to protect also the original 
signed copy of the Consttiution. Here 
the Declaration still remains, locked 
and sealed by order of Secretary Hay, 
and it is no longer shown to any one, 
except by his direction. 

A complete collection of biographies 
and artistic portraits of the signers of 
the Declaration has been made by Mr. 
Michael for his work, which will be 
distributed only through members of 
Congress. Only by dint of correspon
dence extending over many years and 
great personal effort has Mr. Michael 
obtained the portraits of Button, 
Gwinnett, John Hart and Thomas 
Lynch, of whom it was hitherto be
lieved there were no likenesses in ex

istence. Most of the portraits are after Trumbull 
and the one of Benjamin Harrison, by this artist, 
had to be painted after Harrison's death from 
minute personal descriptions furnished by rela
tives and friends who approved the finished like* 
ness. 
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The Sage of Monticello 
"The Sage of Monticello" is the nickname that 

was applied to Thomas Jefferson for the same 
reason and in much the same manner as Daniel 
Webster was given the title "The Sage of Marsh-
field." Jefferson won the title of "sage" for the 
many glorious truths he uttered, and as Webster 
loved every inch of the ground of the beautiful 
Cape Cod village of Marshfleld, and its calm 
scenery he believed gave him just such inspira
tion as he needed, so at Monticello, Jefferson's 
Virginia estate, the great statesman found the 
most delightful retreat from his labors, and the 
essence of contentment, which inspired him to 
larger, greater and more beneficial things for the 
betterment of his country. 

Jefferson was born at Shadwell, the homestead 
of the family, near Charlottesville,' Va: When 
that estate was destroyed by fire in 1770, along 
with its furniture, books and his law papers, he 
sought out another location which was even more 
attractive to him. About two miles from the 
Shadwell house was a hill named by Jefferson, 
Monticello (little mount). This eminence com
manded a view of surprising beauty, and he chose 
this place as the site for a mansion that should 
embody his ideas of architecture—an art upon 
which he expended much thought and in which 
he was more than an amateur. After the fire the 
building of a new house upon his "little mount" 
was pushed rapidly, and in something more than 
a year a section was made ready for occupancy. 

In 1772 Jefferson married and brought to his 
new mansion Martha Skelton, a childless widow 

* 22. In a letter written from Paris in 1786 to 
s. Maria Conway, Jefferson, referring to his 

ome, said: "And our own dear Monticello, 
where has nature spread so rich a mantle under 
the eye? Mountains, forests, rocks, rivers. With 
what majesty do we there ride above the storms. 
How sublime to look down into the workhousa 
of nature, to see her clouds, hall, Bnow, rain, 
thunder, all fabricated at our feet! And the 
glorious sun when rising as if out of a distant 

water, Just gilding the tops of the mountains, and 
giving life to all nature." 

Jefferson's public life began In 1769, when he 
took his seat as a member of the Virginia house 
of burgesses. He was twenty-six years of age at 
the time. This was only a little more than two 
years previous to his occupancy of Monticello* 
which he caHed bis home during the remainder 
Of his life. ' - *$> - ', ' ¥ ^ ^ : * f t * r 

Therefore all the W r tnfiigs £ * % * & £ c r 
this great American were centered about this 
Tittle mount," and next to the home of Wash-

ington atTfount Vernon, the home of Jefferson at 
Monticello, both in the same atata, U pne o f t i a 
great .American shrines. .'-.*- - -•£ 
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AN IDEAL ISLAND 
Romance of Centuries Hangs 

About Porto Rico 

One Hundred Years Before Jamestown 
Arose From Wilderness the Span-

lards Were Living on This 
Gem of the Indies. 

San Juan, Porto Rico.—Quaint and 
picturesque and heavy with the ro
mance of four centuries as a posses
sion of the superstitious and fiery 
Spaniard is Porto Rico, to which Ed
ward M. Bainter, principal of the Cen
tral high school of this city, goes next 
month as commissioner of education. 
As the reader Is aware. Porto Rico be
came a colony of the/United States at 
the end of the Spanish-American war; 
and a wonderful development has tak
en place in the tropical island the 14 
years since. 

Porto Rico had been settled a cen-, 
tury by . Europeans before James
town was founded or the Dutch sail
ed up the Hudson river. The second 
century had begun before the Pil
grim fathers waded from the Mayflow
er to the dry Massachusetts shores. 
Closely associated with its early his
tory are the names of Juan Ponce de 
Leon, Nicholas de Ouando, Diego, Co
lumbus, Drake, Hawkins," Lord Cum
berland, Salazar, Sotomayer and oth
ers whose struggles with the rebel
lious Indians, marauding Caribs, pi
rates and buccaneers in their attacks 
on the primitive city of San Juan and 
other more defenseless settlements 
furnish a story replete with ad
venture, warfare* and romance. 

Christopher Columbus touched at 
Porto Rico on his second famous voy
age to the new world. Ponce de Leon, 
he of the search for the waters of 
everlasting youth, built the first 
town upon it and called it San Juan. 
San Juan became the capital of the 
island in 1508, and today holds the 
same position. It is a typical Spanish 
city. 

If the traveler is fortunate he will 
sail into San Juan bay in the early 
morning when, against a gorgeous 
tropical sunrise, the blue of the ocean, 
the gray and moss covered walls, the 
white parapets of Casa Blanca and the 
many tinted dwellings rising terrace 
like from the bay to the heights over
looking the sea form a riot of colors. 
On the other side of the harbor vivid 
green cane fields, interspersed, with 

Luxuriant Vegetation in Porto Rico. 

dark tinted palms, the soft colors of 
an occasional settlement and the back
ground range upon range of hills still 
enveloped in the purple shadows of 
the dawn, complete the beauty of the 
scene, 

The sound of the sunrise gun 
booms forth from the grim and battle 
scarred ramparts of old Morro, the 
impregnable fortress which the can
non balls of many' nations have failed 
to crumble, as the ship approaches 
the narrow entrance to the land lock
ed harbor. Passing the gray and an
cient city wall, its heights crowned by 
the barracks, Casa Blanca, the resi
dence of the military commander and 
Santa Catalina palace, now the head
quarters of the civil administration 
and the residence of the governor of 
the island, in which. Mr. Bainter will 
have a home, the vessel threads Its 
way between buoys marking the chan
nel. Across the harbor^ the quaint 
fishing village of Palo Seco Is seen in 
a grove of cocoanuts, and farther 
along the beach Catano, another 
small village, the delicately tinted 
houses from a distance adding to the 
charm of the picture. 

WOMAN IS CHASED BY MOOSE 

Defective Page 

Husband Kills Animal, Which, It Is 
Believed, Escaped From the 

Whitney Preserve. ' 

Pittsfield, Mass.—As Mrs. Lawrence 
Clement was leaving her house at 
Becket recently a big bull moose, sud
denly appeared in the front yard and 
chased her Into1 the barn. She was 
so frightened she fell to the 'barn 
floor in a faint. 

Mr. Clement, who is a constable, 
was hear by and hastened by a back 
route to the house for his shotgun. 
He killed the moose as it darted for 
a thicket. 

The moose weighed at least one 
thousand pounds. Mrs. Clement was 
under the care of a physician tonight 
It Is believed the moose Is one that 
escaped from Harry Payne Whitney's 
preserve, on October mountain, last 
fan. 
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CALL THAMES 'LONDON' RIVER 

8ailors See Stream That Swirls Up 
From Sea—Unlike That Which 

Flows Through Country. 

London.—The Thames that most of 
as know, says Ralph D. Paine, in 
Scribner's Magazine, is a toy river in 

oa fair country of lawns and meadows 
wonderfully green, of gray .manor-
houses and parks of ancient oaks, 
where the levels between the locks 
are crowded, with skiffs, punts and 
small pleasure steamers and every 
nook and bight of shaded shore has 
its picnic party. This is astonish
ingly unlike the Thames that sailors 
know. Where it meets the brown tide 
which swirls up from the sea, they 
call it London river* and as such it 
was famed in their chanties when 
the Yankee packets were storming 
across the Atlantic and the tall East 

On the Yhames at Richmond. 

Indiamen swung abreast of Gravesend 
or dropped down past the Nore. No 
bright plaything for summer holidays 
is London river, but a crowded road 
of empire, the turbid thoroughfare of 
a seaport great and ancient 

Much of this commerce Is hidden 
from the casual eye because the ship
ping is scattered along twenty-five 
miles of the stream. In the heart of 
the city itself the waterfront contains 
so many stretches of archaic pic
turesque dilapidation and such com
pelling associations with a storied past 
that Elizabethan England is rather 
suggested than the age of steel and 
steam and the wireless telegraph. 
There is no line of modern quays 
and wharves, no spacious harbor. The 
river is a great deal too small for its 
traffic and large ships must seek the 
inland docks dug out of the flat land
scape far below London. 

The coastwise craft and steamers 
trading with the ports of Europe hud
dle in the Upper and Lower pool from 
London bridge to the reach on the 
seaward side of Tower bridge, or 
moor beside dingy warehouses that 
lip the tide, or are tucked away in se
cluded, obsolete basins behind walls 
and tenements where you would never 
dream of looking to find anything 
afloat. It Is this antiquated part of 
maritime London which can be seen 
in glimpses from the bridges or the 
embankment, the close-packed steam
ers painted in many colors, the drift
ing barges, the agile tugs and over all 
a haze, blended of smoke and mist, 
which softens and mellows without 
concealing. 

DIVORCE FROM COLD FEET 

Lean, Chilly Little Husband Loses Fat 
and Warm Wife—He Places 

Blame on Mother-in-Law. 

.Pittsburg, Pa.—Because John O. 
Wilfer, a wisp of a man weighing 120 
pounds, a prominent merchant of Ha-
zlewood, defiantly and vengefully 
placed his cold feet on his 300 pound 
buxom wife's warm back, after he 
had returned home from business and 
found no fire burning in the bedroom, 
Judge Cohen in Common Pleas court 
granted Anne M. Wilfer an absolute 
divorce. 

At the hearing of the case Mrs. Wil
fer recited a long story of abuse at the 
hands of her husband. She claimed 
that for ten years he had abused her 
in various ways, such as "dragging her 
down stairs by the hair," had "beaten 
her up," "spit tobacco Juice on the ta
ble and her feet" "pushed a revolver 
under her nose and yelled, 'Smell 
that!'" Yet all these Indignities, 
Mrs. Wilfer claimed, paled into insig
nificance in comparison with "placing 
his ice-cold feet on her warm back." 

Wilfer claimed that all their trou
bles were due to his mother-in-law, 
who came to live with her daughter, 
and immediately attempted to assume 
supervision of his life and the house
hold. Because he would not sign a 
paper placing his wife's property, val
ued at $50,000, in trust Wilfer says, 
his mother-in-law became a disturber 
and a menace to his home. 

'•*". Scientist To Explore Wilds. 
BogOtaj ̂ Colombia.—Dr. Hamilton 

Rose, of Boston, at the head of an 
American scientific expedition, started 
from here to explore the unknown 
wilds of the Colombian Amazonas. 
The expedition is the best equipped 
wMch lias ever been in Colombia. 

• * . > -

^ Aviator's BUI Is Passe t f 
, Berlin.—The reichstag passed the 

first and second reading of a pension 
bill for military aviators which ranks 
accidents occurring to them while fly
ing on the same level as casualties in 
time of war. 

Work Is Begun on Famous Or-
angerie at Versailles, France. -

Landscape Is Considered Le Notre's> 
Masterpiece—It Has Particularity 

of Giving the Impression of 
Being Perfect Work of Art. 

Paris, France.—Important works 
are in progress at Versailles in the! 
restoration of the Orangerie. These 
are expected to be terminated shortly.; 
Since, therefore, the great gardener 
Le Notre again occupies public opin
ion it is permissible to expatiate upon 
the beauties of the gardens at Ver
sailles, which are unquestionably his 
masterpiece. 

Designed as they are with consum
mate art, these gardens are always 
charming, though nowhere in them is 
there a trace of abandonment or 
fancifulness. They have the particu
larity of giving the impression of be
ing a perfect work by reason of the 
art, judgment and wit expended upon 
them, and for this reason such poets 
as Alfred de Musset have never been 
able to admire their precise, stiff and 
rather solemn style. But, on the oth
er hand, their beauty is one that en
dures, over which the years slide with
out marking it with a shadow of de
crepitude or with a wrinkle, and 
which ends by triumphing over all 
the caprices of taste, fashion and 
time. 

There is a famous point in the gar
dens of Versailles—this is the one 
chosen by Louis XIV. himself to af
ford his visitors an opportunity of ad
miring his vast domains. This point 
is in the axis of the Tapis Vert, at the 
foot of the Parterre de Latone. From 
It one can embrace in a magnificent 
view the perspective of the Chateau, 
the park and the Grand Canal. 

Turning first toward the Chateau, 
the visitor's eyes run rapidly over 
the marble steps, the wide alleys, the 
verdant slopes which lead up to it, 
without missing the play of the foun
tains, the sculptures and vases, 
mingled with the trees, lawns and 
flowers, with sobriety and perfect 
taste. 

From the parterre of the Orangerie 
the eye naturally rises to the impos
ing mass of the Chateau, which ap
pears so majestic above the stone 

In Versailles Park. 

balustrade of the sustaining wall. In 
all this architecture are arranged the 
greenhouses or winter garden in 
which the rare or fragile plants, the 
exotic trees, such as the rose laurels, 
the pomegranate and orange trees, 
find shelter. And the picturesque 
pleasure of this image Is such that 
one can easily imagine it adorned 
with the most varying and brightest 
colors in all possible shades of red. 
green, yellow and blue—in a word 
like a veritable picture. 

WRITER'S CRAMP, MISNOMER 

Merely a Case of Inability of an Over-
.Tired Brain to Signal the 

Muscles. 

London.—Biological tests by scien
tists at the London hospital show that 
"writers' cramp" and other similar 
states of apparent muscular paralysis 
are actually due, not to the tiring of 
the muscles, but to brain fag. 

It appears that the particular part 
of the brain which controls special 
combinations of muscle-action, such as 
the movements of writing or the work-
in gof a telegraph key, tend to be
come more quickly exhausted in some 
individuals than in others. Such ex
haustion leads to a state in which the 
brain is actually unable to send out 
its necessary messages to the hands 
and fingers to write, tap a key, hold 
a violin bow, and so forth. Further
more, once the nerve cells, the "bat
teries"''of the brain, get thoroughly 
run down, it is not easy to restore 
their energy. 

Heretofore it has been supposed that 
all troubles of the kind were due sim
ply to overtiring of the muscles con
cerned. 

Permits Elders to Sleep In Church. 
Philadelphia.—While William Ban

croft was holding forth before the So
ciety of Friends a gentle rumble of 
snores came from all parts of the old 
meeting house. The speaker admon
ished his hearers to let the old folks 
sleep on. He said he would talk t a 
the young people and let the elders 
enjoy their naps. 

Calico Dresses for Commencement. 
Pecatonica, 111.—The girls of the se

nior class of the High school have de
cided to wear calico dresses, of their 
own make, at their graduation exer* 
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