
children. They are tireless and I see
some of them coming back to shore,
only to chase each other about on the
sands. They are brutal in their play,
for they are worthy scions of the
Saxon race, still barbarous and young
in its journey through time. We fore-
see that the future is theirs. They
are the conquerors, the modern Ro-

mans. We feel that we are decadent,
old, puny sprouts of old races which
once knew epochs of supreme splen-
dor.

For you American people life has
only commenced. We anxiously ask
ourselves whether we are to be the
prey of the northern men. They as-

sess everything warships, cannons,
young and vigorous soldiers, money
and numbers. There are 100,000,000
of them.

American marines live too well to
know how to die. They have many
reasons to love life and it is a sure
thing they hate war with its horrors.
Among the American marines, as
they played in the surf, I did" not see
a single man that showed on his arms
the tattooed . square that indicates
previous service. It is not the same
among the Spanish, German, English
and French marines whom I see in
the surf.

The American marines are not
temperate, and at times get barbar-
ously drunk. When the marines first
came here one policeman used to try
to handle one marine by force and
had to call other policemen to his
assistance. But now the policeman,
instead of fighting with them and
making them angry, only indicate
that it is the law and not the police-
man, personally, that the marine is to
obey. And one policeman has thus
been able to handle eight marines,
when it used to take eight policemen
to handle one marine.

o o
TOO BAD

Too bad every man can't be like a
thermometer that takes a drop too
much at night, and still gets up arly
the next morning.

HEROINE OF RUSSIA AWAITING
DEATH IN PRJSON

This is "Babushka" Catherine
Breshkovskaya, heroine of the Rus-
sian revolution. "Babushka'' is Rus-
sian for grandmother; it is the term
of endearment used by every Russian
peasant in sneaking of the famous
woman. Catherine Breshkovskaya is
as famous amongst the lowly peas-
antry of Russia as Mother Jones, the
famous American martyr, is amongst
the dowi-trodd- working classes in
this country. For years the old wo-
man, now past 70, once a beautiful
lady of title, who has sacrificed her
life to the cause of the Russian peas-
ants, has been a political exile in
Siberia.

She has suffered every torture
known to the czar's officials, having
served in the dreaded "Black Hole,"
and marched hundreds of miles under
guard, footsore, half clad and fam-
ished, from Russia into the wilds of
Siberia, where she worked in the in-

famous salt mines in places so lonely
that only by superhuman power did
she fight off insanity. And she has
seen men killed by disease, bullets,
floggings and' the noose. ,

Now, near the close of a career that


