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I began picking it as fast as I could, not thinking about the playing in, the mud. About three o'clock mother called me 
feathers which I scattered all over the room. * When I was and said 'she wanted me to go over to Uncle ,John's for 
nearly done .a knock came to the door and I called mama be- something. So I mounted our old gray horse and was off for 
cause I kn«W I was covered with feathers. Mama told me Uncle John's. I t was about five miles from our place. A boy 
to open the^door, so I opened it and somebody stepped in. 1 t lived about half a mile west of us so I asked him to go with 
could not see who it was for the feathers were flying so me. Every time we met we would run races, so when we 

The World for a Week 

thick everything was white. The door which connected 
the kitchen with the rest of the house happened to be open, 
and when it was shut and the feathers stopped flying every
thing was covered with them. I thought I had "been a great 
help to mama though i t did take a week to clean the feath
ers up. Wow when I Want to help her sher tells me to pick 
another chicken. —Robert Collinson, 

Sixth Grade. v «• ^Barnesville, Minn, 
•5 

LIKE A LIVE TALLOW CANDLE. 
When I think of helping mother It reminds me of a time 

When my help proved a hindrance. We were living oh a farm 
then and one day in haying time my mother set me to churn
ing. We had a large churn and there were about ten gal
lons of cream in it. I had churned until I thought the but ter 
must have come, so I took off the cover and looked in. The 
cream had almost turned to butter. I put the cover on, or 
a t least supposed I did, and gave the churn a vigorous turn.' 
There was a roar, a splash, and with an "O-o-ohl" I jumped 
back and threw up my hands. Mama was cleaning some 
vegetables for dinner, and in her 
effort to catch the churn she up
set the dishpan; vegetables and 
dirty water went into the cream. 
Mama was standing in the midst 
of the cream taking it up with a 
fire shovel when the men came 
'or dinner. I wish you could 
have heard them laugh. They 
all declared that 1 looked very 
much like a tallow candle. 

There were five very hungry 
men for dinner, but they busied 
themselves about the barn until 
dinner was ready. Since then I 
never forget to fasten a churn 
cover and have always tried to 
be a help instead of a hindrance. 

—Earle McKnight, 
Park Rapids, Minn. 

Seventh Grade. 

A WAR DANCE ON ONE FOOT. 
One day just before supper I 

was feeling very well indeed. 
Everything had gone right that 
day. I had just been having a 
romp with my cat in the bracing 
air- and I was overflowing with 
good spirits. Mama asked me to 
make tea for supper as she was 
tired. 

I went into the kitchen and be
gan to fill the teapot with, hot 
water from the tea kettle. Our 
teakettle is of iron and very large 

s and heavy. When the teapot was 
full I tried to lift the stovelid a n d the teakettle a t the same 
time in order to finish my task as soon a's possible. But 
"naste makes waste" as I found to my Surrow. The stovelid 
slipped and descended with a crash upon my foot, the tea
kettle tipped and a stream of water began to pour over the 
stove, the floor and myself. While I danced about the kitchen 
on one foot, the other clasped in my hand, I neglected the 
teakettle and by the time my screams brought mama and my 

' sister to the kitchen half of the floor was flooded. I t was 
a t least half an hour before the floor was wiped up and quiet 
restored and a week or more before the black and blue spots 
left my foot. I do not remember whether we had tea for sup
per or not, but I do remember feeling very much aggrieved 
because more sympathy was not expressed for my foot. 

A Eighth Grade, —Ruby Applebee, 
Irving School. Anoka, Minn. 

*6 
UNFAVORABLE WASHDAY SPRITES. 

Early one bright morning in June as mama was busy 
with a large washing a crowd of boy friends came and wanted 
me to go with them on a fishing tour. Much as I should like 
to have gone I knew mama needed my assistance more 
than the boys did. They kept coaxing me and, boy-fashion, 
taunted me. I did not listen to their taunts but went willingly 
to help mama. When the boys saw I would not go they went 
on their way. 

Mama and I still kept a t our work and while we were 
working a tub full of clothes fell from the bench. We felt 
badly bul we rinsed them again and hung them on the line. 
But tha t was not the end of our trouble. We went to get 
the two remaining baskets when the line broke. We washed 
them and after a struggle succeeded in getting it very suc
cessfully done. Then I went to help mama in the kitchen 

' and then to the lawn, where a task awaited me—the cutting 
of the lawn. While I was at ' work, I looked towards the 
river to see one of my friends, who wanted me to go fishing 
with him, running to the doctor's office. I asked him what 
the matter was and he said tha t one of their party had been 
hurt . I was glad then tha t I had not gone. I certainly was 
repaid for remaining a t home and giving mama the little a s 
sistance that I could. —Chester Gewalt, 

A Sixth Grade. * Breckenridge, Minn. 

THAT BEAUTIFUL RED PAPER. 
One day when I was about six years of age I tried to 

help mama. She had hired a woman to wash the wainscot
ing; I teased to help, bu t mama refused. I .went outside and 
found a pail, put some water in It, hunted a cloth and 
marched around to the*front door and went in. Fortunately 

started for home we made the horses run. I was about three 
feet ahead when my horse slipped and threw me into a 
ditch. Of course I was covered with mud and water, and 
when I reached home my mother had my clothes to wash. I 
think she must have wished tha t she .had found a more re
liable person than me to go on errands for her. 

—Earl Griggs, 
Sixth Grade. ~ <• Truman, Minn. 

•S 
A SALTY NEW YEAR'S PJE„ 

I rose New Yearns morning thinking of all the things I 
•was going to do. I quickly dressed and*hurried downstairs. 
But I found everybody was hurrying around for my brother 
Freddie was .very ill. There was so much to be done. There 
was breakfast a s well as a good dinner to prepare, for we 
expected company and our girl had gone home for a few 
days. I prepared breakfast and when all were through I 
washed the dishes. Then there was pie to make. I had 
often seen mama make it and thought I knew just how. I 
had the pie crust mixed but found it would not stick to

gether, so I put in a little more 
butter, and finally I had it ready. 
I -then put the pie Into the oven 
and looked a t it every five min
utes . At last it was done, so I 
took it out and put it on the shelf. 
How good it smelled and how 
crisp it looked! 

The turkey was almost done 

CCORDING to a statement made by John Mitchell 
early in the week, the continued scarcity of coat 
and the consequent high prices, are the result of 
the action of the railroads which refused to furnish 
sufficient cars to the miners to handle the output. 

He says also that there are 3,000 men who were out on the 
strike who-have been refused work by their former employers, 
so that the natural inference is that the coal operators are 
deliberately holding up the public in spite of their claims to 
the contrary. Several railroads, following this statement, re
fused to handle ore, hay, lumber and grain until all the coal 
in sight was hurried out. Still other railroads have refused 
to send cars to shippers of coal, until those being held In tho 
outskirts of the cities are unloaded,—thus practically insisting 
tha t there shall be no further "corner" of the coal supply, 
so far a s they can prevent f 

Abram Stevens Hewitt, the grand old man of New York, 
of whom editorial mention was made last week, died a t his 
home in New York on Jan. 18. Mr. Hewitt was born of Eng
lish parentage a t Haverstraw, N. Y., July 31, 1822. He was 
recognized as one of the most reliable authorities on all public 
questions of the day, and his comments on passing events 
were always eagerly read. 

v The plague is increasing m Mexico. . In spite of pre
cautions, people from Mazatlan have made their way to other 
cities, carrying the plague with them, and spreading the infec
tion^ It is thought that "the house burning which is going 
on by wholesale in Mazatlan may be extended to the govern
ment docks, etc., which were erected only a few years ago a t 

„ ^ , , S T 5 a * c <? s t ' California now faces a rigid quarantine because 
and dinner would be ready, in a - of the known cases of the plague that have existed there 
half hour. At las t the visitors for a year, although the state health authorities have denied 

its presence. 
s 

China has set the powers by the ears because of her re 
fusal to pay the war indemnity on the gold-basis. China in
sists that she is willing to pay, but that owing to the great 
depreciation of silver within the past year, it is impossible for 
her to accept the gold standard. The ministers in Peking are 
now awaiting instructions from their governments. 

Drawn by Willie Anklam, A 7th Grade, Blaine School 

arrived, but they did not stay 
on account* of the illness of my 
brother. At last dinner was ready 
and everything was all right -ex
cept the dressing, which was a 
little too salty and the potatoes 
were not quite done. Finally I 
brought the pie. which I thought 
would be fine. Buf when papa_' 
took the first mouthful it was 
enough, for I had put in salt in
stead of sugar. Oh, how badly I 
felt. But mama said, "Never 
mind. I t is your first experience 
in getting a New Year's dinner." 

—Cora Hoeffken, 
Norwood, Minn. 

Sixth Grade. 

A DEEP, DARK MYSTERY^ 
One washday when I was about 

seven'years old I wanted to be a 
"man and help mother a little, but 
I t h ink I was a little unlucky and 
hindered mother more than I 
helped her. When the time came 

to carry up water for the washing I was all excitement. I 
took a pail which was almost as large as I was and started 
down the outside stairs. When I was almost to the top of 
the stairs coming back I thought I would rest. Mother came 
to the stairs to help me, and as she was reaching for the 
water and saying "My, but my little man is getting strong," 
something happened that I cannot explain to this^ day. When 
I opened my eyes mother and I were almost swimming a t the 
bottom of the stairs. Later on I was helping to turn the 
wringer, when in some way my fingers were bruised. Then of 
course I needed considerable soothing. I th ink my mother 
wished I had played instead of trying to help her. I did not 
t ry to help her again until I was laige enough to do so. 

—Robert Ransch, 
Eighth Grade. Jordan, Minn.-

GLAD OF A PLAYTIME. 
One day my mother wanted me to help her can f rui t I 

thought tha t It would be great fun and I was going to be of 
great help to her. I put my apron on. My little sister wanted 
me to play with her, but I asked my brother to. We were 
going to make some apple pickles. I put them in the pan to 
cook. Then-1 went to bring some wood in. My pickles burned 
while I was gone. I smelled them burning and hurried into 

Minister Bowen, the special representative of Venezuela in 
her controversy with England and Germany, has delivered the 
ultimatum of President Castro, announcing that before he will 
consent to putting the matter into the hands of The Hague 
tribunal, the blockade now maintained by the powers m u s t 
be raised. He was given free hand to offier any security for 
the payment of any award made by The Hague tribunal, even 
to the use of the customs, but everything is blocked until 
the embargo upon the ports is raised. Meantime, German 
warships have bombarded the fort of San Carlos, and the 
plain indications are that Germany does not desire a change 
in the blockade program. Possibly, she desires the blockade 
as a mask for gaining a special footing upon "Venezuelan ter
ritory. The fort of San_ Carlos was not materially damaged, 
there were but two or three lives lost and the action showed 
conclusively tha t the Venezuelan gunners were able and ef-
fpctive. 

. M. de Blowitz, the Paris correspondent of the London 
Times, a man famous in European newspaper rank3, died in 
Paris January 18., During the exciting times in Paris in 
1870, accompanying the fall of the second empire, M. de 
Blowitz kept his,paper informed of all matters by true Yankee 
ingenuity and resource. He always seemed to have first in
formation of all the great movements in Europe, so that he 
was invaluable to his paper, and held a most unique position 
in the newspaper world. ' 

Dr. Charles Barrows of New York believes that he has 
•discovered a cure for blood poisoning, one of the complica

tions most dreaded by all physicians and surgeons. I t is the 
injection of formaline of a specified strength. Formajine is 
the strongest known antiseptic, and if i ts proper use can 
reduce the danger of blood poisoning, the discovery is one of 
the most valuable yet made in medicine. 

The Censors, the most powerful branch of the Chinese 
government, have memorial zed the empress, asking her to 
resign in favor of the emperor. They declare that her retire
ment will be the first step in the direction of real reform. 
Naturally, the empress is annoyed a t the memorial, which is 
an expression of the best native opinion, the first that has 

the house, but I fell over the rug and hurt myself quite badly. . been heard since 1900. The Censors say that all of her pro-
Then I prepared to pick over some berries. My sister came 
in and wanted a \ d r i n k v I sej the dish on the table, but 
somehow I hit it with my elbow and it fell on the floor. I t 
broke all to pieces and the berries rolled all over the floor. 
Mama said I better be more careful, but I said I could not 
help I t Then I went down town and bought some cans to 
put the fruit in. I slipped and fell but did not break any 
cans, and you may be sure I was glad. When I reached 
home mama said I had better go and play because I made so 
much trouble. I was indeed very glad to go. 

—Mamie Allen, 
B Sixth Grade. Canby, Minn. 

«e 
A MOIST RESTING PLACE. • 

One day, when I was about five years old, I thought I 
would stay in and help mama wash. In the morning I rose 
early and ate my breakfast. I told mama I would help her 
wash. I could rfbt do much because I was so small but I 
thought I would be a great help to her and she would tell 
me s o . ' We washed in the basement, so mama and I went 
down. I t was quite a while before I could help her and 1 
jus t watched herT When she began to "wring the clothes I 
thought I would watch for my chance. 

In a few mniutes she went into the other room. I ran up 
for me mother did not hear me. I went, to the parlor (which ** «"» wringer' « a p , t i n ? * ™ * ™ * 2 L ? ^ L ^ 
had been papered but a fortnight before), and be^gan mopping 
with all my might. I dW this for perhaps a half hour. Tha t 
not satisfying my taste for work, I went to the stand and 
began washing t h a t The water had become quite red from 
the paper and of course spoiled the stand. 

I turned around to look a t my work when lo! there stood 
mama. I wondered what the matter was she looked so 
frightened. At last she said tearfully, "Why, Jennie, you 
have ruined*my paper and that new stand! And my beautiful 
new carpet! Oh, dear! TeH me how you did i t " I began to 
cry, and told her a s well as I could the way i t was done. I 
had one dollar and eight cents in my bank with which mama 
said I must pay for the paper. —Jennie Jasink, 

Seventh Grade, S t James, Minn. 
South Side SchooL -

ON THE WAY TO UNCLE JOHN'S. ' 
I t was a'•warm day in spring, the river was high and 

everything was muddy and w e t I had been outdoors all day 

would not go farther than a few inches. I tried to turn with 
all my m i g h t when suddenly the tub tipped over and mama, > 
came rushing In to find me sitting in a pool of water. She 
then thought sh« &*<! h a d enough of my help. 

* —William F . Rounds, 
Eighth Grade. Sleepy Eye, Minn. 

^if * '• A Sign of Faith. 
I n ancient days the addition of a cross t o the signature 

dld^not always indicate tha t the signer could -*4 write, 
bu t was added as a testimony of good faith. "*- - _*, 

posed' reforms have failed, while many useless expenditures 
have been approved. l 

Euclid Madden, the motorman who was in charge of the 
car which ran down President Roosevelt, severely injuring 
him and killing his secret service guard. William Craig, was 
sentenced on January 20 to six months in the house of cor
rection and to pay a fine of $500. Kelley, the conductor, 
against whom the government did not proceed, was released. 

Julian Ralph, the well known newspaper man, war corre
spondent and novelist died a t his home in New York an 
January 20. Mr. Ralph was born in New York in 1853 and 
served on the staffs of several of the New York papers, and 
also on the London Daily Mail for a short time. 

Robert Poole, the builder of the dome of the capitol a t 
Washington, died in Baltimore on January 15. aged 75. The 
capitol dome has been built a great many years, but it still 
is the wonder and admiration of modern architects. It was 
constructed according to plans drawn by Mr. Poole himself. 

It is said tha t a tremendously rich strike of gold has 
been made in Alaska, about 318 miles from the source of the 
Tanana river. According to the stories now coming in, this 
territory rivals the Klondike. 

Sacred Arabian Language." 
I t is said that 2.000,000 inhabitants of the Philippines ac

knowledge Arabicas their sacred language. 

All Vacancies Filled. 
_ All the vacancies in the naval medical service are now 

filled for the first time since the civil war. 

Foreigners In Paris. ^ 9 

Paris, according to the latest census returns, has a popu
lation of 3,650,000 persons,"of whom over 1,200,000 axe either 
foreigners or provincials. 

Sturdy Birch Trees. 
\ The birch grows farther north tban any other tree. Next 

comes the Siberian larch, and then the fir. 

J Valuable Black Sand. 
Gold is found in the Samoan islands «n black sand. On* 

ton of black sand yields*' $1,000 of gold. 

Fine German Gloves. ^ * 
Germany new surpasses France in the export of kid 

glove* < „ - - * - * " " „ 

- , The Biggest University. 
The biggest university in the world is in Paris, with 9,1 

s'tu4ents 


