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departmental. Sin. ****• 

I feel within me 

teaee above all earthly dliriiltleo, 

till and quiet conaclence. 
—King Henry VIII. 

-: 

Dr. Searcy on Insanity 

When Dr. J. T. Searcy speaks this 

state at least listens, fpr the people 

hereabouts know that he knows what 

he is talking about. And yet he was 

not discussing conditions in Alabama 

alone, and he says that something in 

civilized countries, more than in oth- 

ers less civilized, is impairing the 

brains of men. Deficiencies and de- 

fects in the mind center are increas- 

ing faster than the population. 
Dr. Searcy does not hesitate to at- 

tribute this tendency to the increased 

use of drugs that act upon the nervous 

system. He particularly regrets that 

the use of caffeine, nicotine and alco- 

hol have passed entirely out of scien- 

tific hands and are now -widely used 

as luxuries. To the extended use of 

all drugs that act freely upon the 

nervous system is attributed the in- 

crease in insane persons and in many 

classes of defectives ranking dose up 

to those who have lost mental con- 

trol altogether. 
The subject discussed by Dr. Searcy 

deserves close attention in the next 

legislature. It may be possible to stop 
the abnormal increase in insanity by 
putting all drugs affecting the nerv- 

ous system under close supervision of 

the state authorities. The entire ques- 
tion needs investigation and possibly 
legislative action, for all know that 
Dr. Searcy is not talking at random 
when he discusses the subject of in- 

sanity. 

California's Race Problem 

Should Secretary of State Bryan be 
able to induce the California legisla- 
ture to adopt an intelligent and just 
land bill that will create no interna- 
tional friction, his time would be well 

spent. He will arrive in Sacramento 

today, and the result of his confer- 
ences in the California capital will j 
■oon be known. 

The ownership of lands by aliens 
Is a sore subject in many states, but 
It assumed an acute form as soon as 

the Japanese began to buy or lease 
lands in California. And yet the num- 

ber of Japanese in that state is an- 

nually decreasing, and will continue to 

decrease if Japan continues to keep 
her laborers from emigrating to this 

'country. Many Japanese are returning 
to the home land. They are ostracized 
in this country’ and they are proud 
«nd sensitive as well as capable. 

The question of states rights is in- 
volved, as well as the treaty obliga- 
tions between this country and Japan. 
The case is complex and difficult and 
the people of California are not in 
an amiable frame of mind concerning 
it. Mr. Bryan will need all of his 

persuasive power and tact and well- 
known knowledge of public questions 
when he undertakes to induce the Cal- 
ifornians to be just to the Japanese. 

A Credit to Birmingham 
The potlatch has demonstrated one 

thing—a leader with a talent for or- 

ganization combined with determina- 
tion and enthusiasm with a few ener- 

getic assistants can achieve almost 
anything. 

When the idea of having a potlatch 
celebration was first brought up in 
the Chamber of Commerce it seemed 
to take well. Oscar C. Turner, who 
had established a reputation for being 
able to do things, thought a potlatch 
would be a good thing for Birming- 
ham and he accepted the chairman- 
ship. The finance committee pro- 
ceeded promptly to devise ways and 
means and preparations progressed 
ateadily. But some good citizens who 
had enlisted in the potlatch cause be- I 
came timorous host their novel under- 
taking should not turn out to be what i 
vac expected. In other words, in the] 
language of modern phrase-makers, I 
some people got “cold/feet.” 

But Mr. Turner and his lieutenants 
never lost heart. They worked on 

hopefully and the result was a revela- 
tion to the public. Thursday night's 
pageant was magnificent. Nothing 
k> fine was ever seen here before, and 

I excepting New Orleans, no city in the 

south ever had a parade so brilliant. 

Yesterday afternoon’s extensive 

parade was creditable in spite of 
the rain. There were not so 

many commercial or industrial 
floats as there should have been 
but it was clearly shown that Bir- 

mingham was a manufacturing, job- 
bing and shopping center. 

The potlatch festivities were to have 
been concluded at East Lake last 

night, but owing to the inclement 
weather they could be carried out 

only in part. They will take place in 
full Monday night. Visitors and 
residents alike have words of praise 
for the “Indians,” big and little, who 

have labored to make this first effort 
of perpetuating an honored Indian 

custom permanent. 
Birmingham was never so profusely 

decorated as it has been this week 
and when the time comes for starting 
to work on next year’s spring festival 
citizens generally will be ready to put 
their shoulders to the wheel. There 

will certainly be njK doubters or 

croakers- 

Confedcrate Memorial Day 
By legislative enactment today is a 

legal holiday in Alabama. It is also 
a legal holiday in Georgia, Mississippi 
and Florida. It is Confederate Memo- 
rial Day and is observed in many of 
the southern states whether or not it 

has a legal status. In the Carolinas 

May 10 is Memorial Day and in Ten- 
nessee the second Friday in May is 

Confederate day and is a legal holi- 

day. 
On Sunday nearest the 2Gth of 

April—this year tomorrow—the Con- 
federate veterans in Birmingham, as 

in other cities of the state, visit the 
cemeteries and with fitting exercises 
decorate the graves of the Confed- 
erate dead. It is a beautiful and ten- 

der custom and after the last veteran 

shall have passed over the river, sons 

and daughters of veterans will con- 

tinue to lay flowers on the graves of 
those who were slain in action or who 
risked their lives lor the Confederate 
cause. 

It has been 18 years since Lee sur- 

rendered to Grant at Appomattox and 
the chasm between the north and 

south, wide and deep for many years 
after the mighty struggle, has en- 

tirely disappeared. Thank heaven, 
sectionalism has passed never to 

return. This country was never so 

firmly united as it is now. But so 

long as there is a vestige of manly 
feeling left Confederate valor—the 
splendid chivalry of southern youth 
and manhood- should be recalled with 

pride and grateful hearts on these re- 

curring memorial days. Both north 
and south honor, as they should, their 
heroes. They fondly cherish memories 
of their valiant dead. 

Here in the south in all of the ter- 

rible tragedy of internecine strife 
there was romance and chivalry and 
daring scarcely paralleled and never 

Surpassed in the annals of war. The 
rank and file as well as the great 
commanders furnish inspiration to 

the young of today, albeit love of 

peace more than ever animates all 
true Americans. But no matter how 

peace loving a nation becomes its 

standards of patriotism and righteous- 
ness would be lowered in proportion to 

the lessened veneration of the living 
for the memories of those who fought 
and died in defense of home and state. 

The banks will be closed today. 
Many business concerns in Birming- 
ham will be closed this afternoon and 
a Saturday half holiday will be more 

strongly in evidence! than usual. In 

decorating the graves Sunday ^he 
veterans will be assisted by young 
men and women and the sympathies 
of thousands here will be touched and 

quickened by the acts of devotion on 

the part of gray and tottering sur- 

vivors ol' the lost cause. 

For Birmingham College 
The Methodists of the city and dis- 

trict are endeavoring to raise for Bir- 

mingham college $250,000, the sum 

to be spent on new buildings and to 

start an endowment fund. 
This is really a case in which the 

non-Methodists of the city are inter- 
ested also, for a great institution can- 

not be built up at Owenton without 
benefiting every property holder at 

least in this city. The benefits would 
extend to many who are not property 
holders. It is a civic enterprise of 

large promise, and every citzen is 
interested in the outcome. 

The Age-Herald hopes a general ef- 
fort will be developed in this matter. 

It should come, not only for the sake 
of Methodism, but for the good of 
all in or out of that great church. 
The development of Birmingham col- 

lege would be far reaching, and no 

one could measure its possibilities in 
the future. All should lend a hand in 

securing the sum needed for building 
and endowment purposes. 

-j-- -.r / 

10\-Supreme Court Justice J.eventrit.t 
for the plaintiff and cx-Supreme Court 

Justice McCall for the defendant, ap- 

peared in the supreme court for the 

trial of the suit of lJebler & Co. against 
l;ee Siiubert for an accounting of the 

profits from "The Bluebird. The case, 

is on trial before Justice Rljur in New 

York, deorge *C Tyler for lJebler £• 

Co. testified that his company had a half 

interest in the production, but that 
Rhubert Ibrned over only $40C0 of the 

120,000 profit*. 

Times certainly have changed, s*ys 

the Baltimore Bun, when an assault on 

| fi southern member of Congress Is set- 

tled by an "investigation,’’ and not by 
the person attacked. "Mr. Sims of Ten- 

nessee, as far as we recall," says the 

Sun, ‘is the only southern member who 

ever showed so much Christian meek- 
ness under personal chastisement. We 
are afraid that, when he comes before 
the belligerent Tennessee voters for re- 

election, his record as a noncombatant 

will damage him as much as a bad rec- 

ord on the tariff. So greatly does man- 

kind admire a fighter." 

Probably the appraisal in the .T. P. 
Morgan estate will not be completed 
w ithin a year. Under the law the ex- 

ecutors can save 5 per cent if they pay 
the tax within six months from the 

time of Mr. Morgan's death. On ac- 

count of the size and complexity of the 

Morgan estate the executors are likely 
to take all the time the law permits ! 
before making their advance payment. 

Senator Hoke Smith has received a 

copy of the contract between Ty Cobb 
and the Detroit Baseball company. The 
senator said he had not been able to 

study it in Its relation to the anti-trust 
laws because the contract was wrltte.fi 
subject to the rules and regulations ol 
the baseball league. He has written Ty 
Cobb asking for a copy of these rules 

A board of censors to pass on alt 
songs published in the United tSates will 

be proposed at a session of the Nation- 
al Federation of Musical Clubs by Mrs. 

Jason Walker of Memphis, chairman of 

the standing committee on American 
music. This will be the federation's 
plan to suppress suggestive songs 
which are featured in cabaret shows. 

Outsiders do not realize the precautions 
taken in nearly all large Industries to pre- 
vent accidents. The Midvale Steel com- 

pany pays one man a salary of $6000 just 
to prevent needless mishaps. Men often 

thoughtlessly do something that results 

in a fall or a crushed finger. This paid 
supervisor of life and limb is on tlie spot 
to prevent carelessness. 

No state can claim the summer capi- 
tal, for the executive offices will be in 
Vermont while the summer White 
House is in New Hampshire. 

The man has lieen found who pro- 
nounces futurist art a back number, fie 

should bo put on the progressive ticket in 

1916. 

The hatchet that once belonged to 

Messrs. Bryan and Clark has been 
buried with George Washington's. 

Tariff revision cannot be decided this 
year. It was Anally and fully decided 
last November. 

__•••___ 

It is no longer good form to bite into 

a plug of tobacco. Cut it off with a 

knife. 

Some of the big league teams lost money 

last year, while some of them lost games | 
only. 

Washington is about to become the 
scene of an old fashioned tariff log roll- 

ing. 

Mary Garden held up a special train 

while she indulged in an hour's fish- 

ing. 

There is nothing like a moving van 

to shyw up the family furniture. 

The an.nual.s cannot protest against the 

use of their names in zoo dances. 

Togo is admiral of the Japanese fleet 

and Dewey is still on deck. 

Put on the straw hat and turn on the 

etc trie fan and be happy. 

Nearly every man is or should be 
tuited by a woman. 

l\ AREQUIPA 
From “To South Peru and Arequipa," 

by Ernest Peixotto, in the May Scrib- 
ner. 

The short twilight had deepened. Tingo’s 
lights burst forth in the semi-darkness, 
and in 10 minutes we pulled itno the sta- 
tion at Arequipa. The acting superin- 
tendent of the Southern railways was 

there to greet us. and soon we were rat- 

tling with him, in tlie dark of the early 
evening, over the cobblestones to the 
hotel. 

How like Spain it all was—perhaps even 
more Spanish than SpJHii, for it lacked 
every taint of cosmopolitanism. 

Suddenly we emerged into the plaza and 
a moment later stepped out upon our 

porch speechless at what lay before us. 

The great bell of the Compania just op- 

posite was tolling for vespers, and its 

deep bass voice was answered by the 

jangling but sweet toned chimes of tiie 

other churches and by the slow, irregular 
thud of the cathedral bell. We were 

standing on top of the Portales, or stone 

arcades, beautiful in design, that com- 

pletely surround the plaza on three of 

its sides. Below us lay flower beds, palms 
and broad curving pathways, whose glis- 
tening tile pavements, clean as mirrors, 
reflected the arc lights above. A quiet 
crowd was slowly moving about, for a 

military band was playing off in one cor- 

ner. 

Directly opposite loomed the long facade 
of the cathedral, above which we could 
faintly descry* th»* shadowy form of Misti, 
rising to its snow capped cone in all the 
perfect symmetry of its pure volcanic 
outline, contrasting, with its rugged 
neighbor, Chachani, cut into a multitude 
of peaks and ice Helds and rocky pin- 
nacles. "Where,’’ we asked ourselves. 
"Could we find such another combina- 
tion, a great metropolitan cathedral front- 
ing a monumental plaza and backed by 
two such mountain giants?” 

And the spell of this first Impression 
did not wear off. 

We dined that evening with friends at 
the Central—a good Spanish dinner—after 
which we were amused by an Indian 
dower boy, who, though ugly and ill 
formed, danced by our table and with 
rolling eyes recited ^quaint pensamientos 
of languishing themes. 

A LUCKY MISTAKE 

From the Strand Magazine. 
A young doctor may stumble into the 

good graces of a patient by a fluke, as 

in the story fathered, like many stories, 
upon Abornethy. After a convivial gath- 
ering Abernethy was summoned to the 
aid of a well to do lady. When he pulled 
out his watch and put his fingers on tne 
patient's wrist he could not count the 
pulse. "Drunk again,” he muttered. The 
next morning he was requested to make 
an early call to see the lady, who received : 
him most effusively. 

"Doctor," she said, "you are the first 

honest doctor 1 have had. 1 was drunk." 
And ever after she was one of Aber- 
nethy's staunchest adherents aud best 
patients. 

IN HOTEL LOBBIES 
Good Plm»tln* 

"This has been a good April for the 
farmers,” said A. p. Fuctuay of Alexan- 
der City. “The cotton planting is fully 
three weeks ahead of this time last year. 
This is not only so In my neighborhood, 
but I am told that the average for the 
state is something like that. 

"It will be recalled that the spring of 
1312 was extremely wet and that cotton 

planting was so laic as to cause fear that 
.Alabama would produce no cotton. But 

providence was kind to us. Notwith- 
standing the late planting the summer 
season was"just right and this state made 
next to its record breaking crop. The 
acreage planted this year seems to be 
about-the same as last. 

“It Is a safe prediction that Alabama 
will produce its banner corn crop this 
summer. TJie farmers are vying with 
each other in corn culture. The steady 
increase in corn production within the 
past two years has been most encourag- 
ing. And tlie time will come before many 
years when Alabama will be a seller Ut1 
stead of a buyer of corn. What this 
means in the way of wealth accumulation 
cannot be overestimated.” 

Symphony Festival Seats 
“There will doubtless be a steady de- 

mand for tickets for the symphony festi- 
val, which will be held here at the Jef- 
ferson theatre May 5 and 6," said an old 
citizen w'ho never misses an opportunity 
of hearing good music. 

“The Cincinnati orchestra would well 
be worth the price of admission, but in 
addition to this splendid organization we 

are to have Mrs. Aldrich, Miss Christine 
Miller and Miss Elizabeth Cunningham 
as soloists. Symphony orchestras are 

expensive luxuries, and it is confidently 
believed that the public will appreciate 
the efforts that have been made by those 
who have made the forthcoming concerts 
possible." 

Me moll Tomorrow Afternoon 
“Memoli and his band of 40 men, as- 

sisted by Mis Elizabeth Cunningham, 
soprano, wil give a grand concert at the 
Jefferson theatre Sunday afternoon and 
an unusually large attendance is expect- 
ed.'* said a club man. 

f‘I was greatly disappointed last Sunday ! 

when I went to the theatre at 3:30 to find I 
that the police had been instructed to stop 
Memoirs concert, which had been widely 
advertised. On Monday Commissioner A. ! 

O. Lane, who had issued instructions to j 
(’hief Bodeker not to permit the concert] 
to take place, found the amended ordi-j 
nance, adopted three years ago, which! 
made Sunday concerts lawful. There will 
be no more inhibition of such concerts, j 

"While some citizens do not think it: 
right to attend Sunday concerts, it is, 
safe to assume that an overwhelming ma- 

jority see no sin in listening to artistic! 
music of an elevating character, even if 
there be paid admission. The Sunday 
concert is an institution in nearly every 
city in this country of tin? larger size, 
and when Commissioner Weatherly made 
a speech at Memoli's premiere one Sun- 

day afternoon, in which he congratulated 
Birmingham on having such a splendid 
band and spoke in high favor of the Sun- 

day concert the applause was most gen- 
erous.” 

Blriiiiuglinui in (inln Dress 
"If it had not been for the rain the 

potlatch parade this afternoon would have 

been much larger and there would have 

been more floats and more automobile dis- 

plays,” said a member of the Chamber of 
Commerce last night. "As it was the pa- 
rade was decidedly creditable. 

"Special mention should be made of the 
Red Men and of the Woodmen. Both of 

these fraternal orders are to be warmly 
commended. The Improved order of Red 
Men is one of the oldest fraternities in the 
United Staled and in several cities 1 have 

seen tribes parade, but nothing ever came 

up to the Red Men’s display here in Bir- 

mingham. Our Red Men were not only 
dressed like Indians, but they looked 
like ’em. 

"Birmingham was profusely decorated 
in 1908 for the Confederate Veterans' re- 

union, but it has been even more elabo- 

rately decorated this weeg. This city has 

learned to do big things well and a grand 
spring festival—potlatch let it be—is un- 

questionably assured.” 

Age of Odd Fellowship 
“April 20 marks the anniversary of 

the founding of the Independent Or- ; 

der of Odd Fellows in the United 
States,” said an elderly brother. "Odd 
Fellowship was an institution in Eng- 
land In the eighteenth century, hut 

Nie first lodge established in America 
was in the city of Baltimore. It was 

on the 26th day of April, 1819. There were 

only five members of that lodge, but 
the order spread fast and today the 

membership under the jurisdiction of 

the sovereign grand lodge which in- 

cludes Canada, is nearly 1,600,000. There 
are, I understand, more than 1,250,000 
Odd Fellows in the United States alone 

“In 1869, when tlie fiftieth anniver- 

sary was celebrated, 1 was not old 
enough to belong to tlie order, but 1 

i<*call the occasion well. In every city 
there was an imposing parade. The cen- 

tennial will doubtless be celebrated on 

a grand scale.” 

The Iron Market 
“The pig iron trade is like a restau- 

rant where they are doing a big busi- 

ness in the dining room but are getting 
mighty few' fresh supplies in the kitch- 
en—that is, all the finished lines are 

active but new buying of pig metal 

is of minor volume," is the way Mat- 
thew Addy & Co., puts it. “Furnaces 
of course are not suffering, for, with 
few exceptions, they are sold up 
through the first half. in fact, the 
whole attention of the trade is cen- 
tered on the last half of the year. That 
is the single uncertain feature of the 
situation. 

“Matters just now are complicated by 
the fact that pig iron is so sensitive to 
tariff changes. No matter what part 
of the jron tariff is concerned—be it 

ere, pig, rails or other finished shapes 
—the whole body of the trade suf- 

fers, and on this occasion the men in 
the iron trade are like the Biblical lamb 
who before his shearers was dumb. 
They are not opening their mouths, 
feeling the uselessness of protesting 
with the dominant majority in Wash- 
ington exhibiting us present temper. 
But the general feeling is that what- 
ever changes arc to be made in the 
tariff should be made at once. ],et us 

have the agony over as quickly as pos- 
sible and give business a chance to 
r< adjust iU^lf td now conditions. 

“As noted last week, the east Is do- 
ing more business than is being done in 
the middle west. But consumers are all 
busy. There is no question as to that, 
the only unsatisfactory Untures being 
the tariff uncertalnt> nml the tendency 
tu put off new contracts until the 
eleventh hour." 

__ 
—-—- 

nSXTBNAlIV OF.TUI’. -Top u..\TM 
From the Journal of the American Med- 

ical Association. 
It is proposed to celebrai* the cen- 

Itnary uf the high hat, although this 

badge of affluence. If not of respecta- 
bility, seems t ohave existed feroe 3913. 
Made of beaver skin, plush or silk, 
bility, seems to have existed before 1813. 

fore that year; hut they rather approxi- 
mated truncated cones than the cylin- 
droid shape which has since obtained 
--as witness the shaggy, yellow 
"grandfather's hat." with the flaring 
hell cfown of the "Tippecanoe and Ty- 

j ler too*' period, the lofty stovepipe which 
Lincoln wore, and the tile of today, 
which no presidential inauguration and 

no household ran he without. For a 

century at least the high hat has been 

civilization’s symbol of somber splen- 
dor; it has ben tlie appendage of man's 

highest estates, in whatever sphere of 
existence. In London no gentleman of 
the stock exchange will venture across 

the street, however hot the August day, 
r.ot thus bedecked. In Darkest Africa 
the jungle potentate will evidence his 
savoir vivro by receiving the explorer 
clad In a “stovepipe," though lacking 
every other adornment save a smile of 

greeting, and possibly also a loincloth. 
By the high hat alone may all "exalted 

personages" be recognized; and in some 

instances, wc regret to add, there is no 

other mark of identification. Who 
would today enter an equipage of state 
that is not driven by a coachman 
adorned with a "plug," no matter how 
old Its vintage? The tile Is ever re- 

served for occasions when it tops the 
utmost pulchritude of which\ man 13 

capable; and great indeed is he who 
can wear it as gracefully and "as easily 
as a camel bears a Bedouin family tent 
and furnishings and all, or a blithe lit- 
tle Sardinian donkey a load of grass!" 
A woman’s crowning glory is her hair; 
Oman’s crowning glory is his- tile. May 
not baldness, inquires the Journal of the 
American Medical Association, now' so 

frequently observed in the human male, 
be concomitant with the vogue of the 
beaver This structure fits tightly i 
on the head. Is it not therefore possible j 
that by compressing the blood vessels ; 
It leads to impoverishment of the scalp, 
which is the soil for hair to grow in?| 
Xeither hair nor plants will grow well, 
if the soil be poor. A scalp favorable 
to hair growth is thick and pliable, and 
moves freely on the skull; a thin scalp 
drawn tightly over the skull will lessen 
the blood supply in the vessels and 
cause death of the hair roots. Will not 
the tightly pressing beaver (the derby, 
too, for that matter) have the same de- 
vitalizing effect? Women and savages 
are seldom or never bald; why should 
civilized man lie so? is the reason to 
be found in the stiff hat? 

SHIPS LIKE VILLAGE 
Hrpest Peixotto in Scribner's Magazine. 

Next morning (how strange at sea) I 
"'8s awakened by the bleating of a lamb 
and by a lusty cockcrow. The Royal Mail 
steamers of the west coast are a strange 
little world. Built for an ocean where 
storms are unknown, they combine cer- 

tain comforts not to be found on much 
more pretentious boats. 

Their saloons and cabins are exception- 
ally large and open directly upon the 
promenade decks that stretch the entire 
length of the ship, there being, properly 
speaking, no steerage and no second class. 
The natives and others who cannot af- 
ford the first class ticket travel In the 

“cubierta,” as it is called, a deck at 
the stern roofed with canvas but other- 
wise open, where in picturesque con- 

fusion, surrounded by bags and bundles, 
they loll in hammocks or lie wrapped in 
shawls. 

Upon this deck the hencoop faces—a 

big two story affair, partly with ripening 
fruits, bananas, oranges and the like, and 

partly with chickens, ducks and other 
forlorn looking fowl, fattening for the 

table. Between decks stands your beef 

and mutton on the hoof, gazing mourn- 

fully up at you as you look down the 

hatchways. 
Upon this homelike boat, quiet and con- 

tented, fwith no unseemly hurry, you 
meander down the coast at 10 knots. The 
air is soft as a caress and for at least 

eight months of the year the sea as 

placid as a mountain lake, a glassy mir- 

ror reflecting an azure sky. 

TEACHING THE EDITOR A LESSOX 

From the Kansas City Star. 

She came down the street three steps 
at a time and sailed into the country 
newspaper office like a whirlwind. She 

waited for no ceremony, but wildly 
asked: 

“Is this the printin' office?” 
“Yes, madam.” 
“I want to stop my paper.” 
“All right* madam*” 
“Stop It right away, too.” 
“it’s stopped,” we replied, making a 

blue line through her husband's name on 

the subscription list. 

“Mabbe that will learn you some hoss 

sense jind how to do the square thing 
next time, and not to slight people just 
because they are poor. If some rich, 
stuck up folks happen to have a bald- 
headed brat born to 'em jfou’re in an aw- 

ful hurry to put it in the paper and 

make it out an angel, but when poor 

people have a baby you can’t say a word 

abolit it even if it is the-purtiest child 

horned. That's what I’m stoppiu* the 

paper fur. This ort to be a lesson to 

every paper in Oklahoma.” And she wrent 

out of the office as mad as a wet hen.— 

Kaw City (Okla.) Tribune. 

AMUSEMENTS IN UTOPIA 

Sir Thomas More. 

After supper they bestow one hour 

in play; in summer in their gardens; 
in winter in their common halls, where 

they dine and sup. There they exer- 

cise themselves In music or else in 

honest and wholesome communcation. 
Dice play and such other foolish and 

pernicious games they know not. But 

they use games not much unlike the 

chess. The one is the battle of num- 

bers, wherein oiye number stealeth 

away another. The other is wherein 

Vices fight with virtues as it were in 

battle array, or a set field. In the 

which games is very properly shared 

both the strife/ and the discord that 

vices have among themselves, and again 
their unity and concord against vir- 

tue; and also what vices lie repugnant 
to what virtues; with wlfat power and 

strength they assail them openly, by 

wliat wiles and subtlety they assault 

them secretly; with wliat help the vir- 

tues resist and overcome the puissance 
of the vices; by what craft they frus- 

trate their purposes, and, finally, by 

wliat sleight or means tlie one getteth 

the victory. 

A QUEER DRINK 

From Cassell's Saturday Journal. 

An Englishman met a Frenchman at 

a hotel in London and asked him -what 

he would have to drink. 
utin take a drop of contradiction," 

said the Frenchman. 
"Contradiction? \Vbat_ on earth do 

you mean?" questioned the Englishman. 
"tveil, you put’in ze whisky to mft^e 

it strong, ze water to make It 

weak, ze lemon to make It sour, ze 

sugar to make it sweet; .then you aay, 

'Here's to you,’ and you drink it your- 
scif!" was the quaint reply. 

ADRIFT WITH THE TIMES 
SPOILING HER FUN. 

"But, my dear, I have no objection to 

your voting if you want to." 

"That’s just like you! You are so com- 

placent it isn’t any pleasure for me to 

be a suffragette." 

MARSHY GROUND. 

"Diilberry tells me he is dabbling In 

| suburban lots." 
" 'Dabbling’ Is correct. Most of them 

are under water." 

STILL OPTIMISTIC. 

"You seem depressed this morning, 

Dubbwain." 

“‘So I am, to a certain extent. Still, 
there is a bright side to all our misfor- 

tunes. While it is true that I have a 

wife and nine children to support, and 

my home Is mortgaged and I haven’t been 

able to make both ends meet in years, 1 

at least never have any tire troubles." 

IF HE COULD KNOW. 
A man who has a pompous miep 

And dearly likes to make a speech, 
And ne’er foregoes a chance to shine 

When bells are rung und whistles 
screech; 

Who thinks this world without his aid 
Would fall into a woeful plight, 

And no one would know what to do 
Of humankind /Lhe wrongs to right, 

Will some day quit these earthly scenes, 
Where death is every mortal’s lot, 

And ere the grass sprouts on his grave, 
Like millions more, will be forgot. 

CITY INDIANS. 

^“Are those real Indians?” asked an un- 

sophisticated woman, who was viewing 

the Potlatch parade. 

The man with her looked closely at the 

faces on a passing float. 

“No,” he answered, “but l suspect some 

of them are quotation-mark Indians.” 

SEVERE -CRITICISM. 
A poet wrote a bit of rhyme 

And thought it was a “lyric gem,” 
But truly lie'll he doing time, 
if he got what was due to him. 

EXPENSIVE ITEMS. 
T do not want a touring car, 

Or costly limousine, 
'Less someone will contribute for 

The tires and gasoline. 

HIM AN FAILING. 

A citizen of a western town, in a cyn- 

ical humor, calls the attention of reform- 

ers to the fact that a great uproar is 

made about certain features of city lire 

and then the blatant ones, some of them, 

at least, turn right around and pay $2 to 

see Gertrude Hoffman dance. And what Is 

worse, people who pay $» to see Gertrude 

Hoffman exhibit her line contempt for 

clothes seem to think they get their 

money's worth. 

Huie UPLIFT. 

We are pleased to see a movement start- 

ed for clothipg umpires uniformly. While 

heretofore they have appeared for the 
most part in the same general attire, 

! there was a sort of insouciance in their 
dress that was trying on esthetic temper- 
aments. Now it is proposed to make the 

umpires of the American league wear im- 

maculate white flannel suits on special oc- 

casions. The idea Is a very good one but 

“dolling up" an umpire is apt to make 
the rougher element on the bleachers long 
with more intensity than ever before to 

“spoil'’ him when he makes a decision 
they consider “off color.” 

MERCENARY. 
“I love you for yourself alone,” 

I he maiden told the rich old man; 
'Twas just as well, if truth we own. 

Her Inmost mind ho could not scan. 

For though her smile was wondrous 
sw’eet 

And tenderness lurked in her tone, 
She thought with every soft heart-beat, 

“I love you for your pelf alone." 

UNANSWERED. 
A spinster, sere ami yellow, quite 

Of matrimonial hopes bereft, 
Asks, “If whatever is is right. 

How does it happen I am left?” 
—Elliott’s Magazine. 

An artist.chap whose name is Strong, 
Though ho is of the helpless sort, 

The question puts: “If art is long, 
How is it I am always short?" 

—Boston Transcript. 

A sculptor, too, whose lines are hard, 
Has often asked in voice that .jarred; 
“1 give them chiseled stones,” he said, 
“Why don’t the clods return me bread?” 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

A poet who is widely read, 
And who is widely quoted, too, 

Who has no money to buy bread 
Asks: “If I'm read why am T blue?” 

—Houston Post. 

A novelist whose books repose 
Upon the dim and dusty shelf. 

Asks, “What is fame. If no one knows 
About my work except myself?” 

A BOLD ATTITUDE. 
Commencement time 

Is drawing near, 
The sweet girl grad 

Will soon be here. 

And while we may 
Admire her looks, 

A fig for what 
She's learned in books! 

PATH COOK. 
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THE MAROON BROTHER 

From the Louisville Courier-Journal. 

IN 
BILL NYE’S humorous, but not 

always Inaccurate, history of tho 

United States the American Indian 
is pictured as "standing with reluctant 

feet" upon the shore of the Pacific 
ocean, while a white man is pushing 
him frcfm the rear and advising the 

maroon brother to move on. That pic- 
ture is recalled by an article by John 
M. Oskinson, a Cherokee, who writes 
an article in the Journal of the Society 
of American Indians upon the troubles 
of the Apaches who have been pris- 
oners of war at Fort Sill. 

Geronimo, tho fierce old war chief 
of the Apaches, dictated, a few years 

ago, the narrative of his life, his casus 

belli, his capture and bis longing for 
freedom. A sentimental savage, and 
not a business man, Geronimo would 
have been glad to go back to the Gila 
river country to live upon Gila mon- 

sters and sit in the grateful shade of 

the cactus if he could have felt the 

tingle of freedom in his blood. But the 

Apaches of a younger generation do 

not relish freedom which looks to them 
a good deal like thinly disguised con- 

fiscation of property. 
According to Mr. Oskinson: 
"In the first place two-thirds of the 

•prisoners of war’ held originally at 

Fort Marion, in Florida, were friendly 
Indians whose leaders had led in tho 
chase of Geronimo and the renegades; 
of these leaders four, Clioto, Noche, 

Kuta and Martinez, conceived the final 
plan to Induce Geronlino to surrender. 
From Fort Marlon In 1887 they were 

pent to Mobile, Ala., there languishing 
and dying until 1894, when the Coman- 

che, Kiowa and Kiowa-Apache Indians 
gave 30,000 acres adjoining the mili- 

tary reservation at Fort Sill—good, 
level, fertile land—for their permanent 
use. By act of Congress they must 
now give up this land, ostensibly to 
extend the military reservation, so that 
tlie good land may soon be thrown open 
to white settlers. Some $200,000 has 
been appropriated to buy parcels of 
land elsewhere In Oklahoma, scattering 
those members of the tribe who do not 
care io go back to wild life with the 
main body to the rugged and rocky 
Mescalero reservation in New Mexico." 

Modern Apaches, lie says, are not 
hunters, but because- they do not wish 
to be separated and scattered about 

upon various parcels of land they will 
cast their lot witli the Mescalero*. 
Their good land in New' Mexico has 
been appropriated by white settlers, 
and they have nowhere to go but to a 

barren reservation and a barbaric life 
if they would remain together. 

The Apafe-hes at Fort Sill are the in- 
heritors q€ the tradition that their tribe 
did not get a square deal when the 
government removed them from land 
once given them. It seems a pity that 
they must now lose their holdings or 

their§ tribal unity in the Interest of 
white men w'ho want their land. 

A JOHN RUSKIN AT HOME * 

From “English Friends—From Letters 

and Journals of Charles Eliot Nor- 

ton," In the May Scribner. 

SUPPOSE 
you and I were to go out 

there some pleasant morning to- 

gether. AVo should walk slowly 

up the shady Denmark Hill, and com- 

ing along by a high black fence on the 

left, should ring the hell at the avenue 

gate, which would he opened for ns by 

David the coachman, <yc hi" wife, cl- 

one of their numerous children, who 

would greet us cordially, and from 

whom we should learn that Ruskin was 

at home. Going up the avenue we should 

hear a bell rung to announce our ap- 

proach, and before we reached the front 

door it would he opened lo us, and we 

should hear that Mr. Ruskin was very 

busy, and desired not to be disturbed 

unless we rame. which 1 had told him 

we might very likely do on one of these 

days. Me go through the ha^l, through 

a little room or passage at the right 
filled with flowers in beautiful bloom, 

and should stop to look at the touching 

'portrait by Turner of himself as a 

youth, through which In his old age he 

bad thrust a knife—and we should then 

pass Into the middle parlor hung lound 

with 10 or 12 of Turner's finest draw- 

ings, and with two or three of AVllliam 

1-lunt's over the fireplace. A long win- 

dow at the southern end of the room 

looks out over the flower beds and the 

lawn. AVe should hardly have time to 

get even a general view of all this be- 

fore we should hear Raskin's quick 

light step through the „hal1. and he 

would come In with the most warmly 

welcoming smile, both hands out- 

stretched, and jnost cordial words of 

pleasure at our coming. 

You'would be struck at once with (Vie 
sweetness and refinement of his Iook. 

wilh a certain touch of qualnlncss lb 

his dress and manner which gives a 

pleasant flavor to his originality, with 

he peculiar and sorrowful tenderness 
of expression in his eyes, with the mo- 

bility of Ills mouth, and with the fine 
nervous, over-strung organisation be- 

trayed alike in gait. In carriage, In 

g tanner, In expression, in shape, and 

In words. At first, for five minutes per- 
haps, lie would show In your presence, 
as a stranger, a 111 tic shyness and con- 

straint, apparent In a want of entire 
.simplicity of manner. But this would 
wear off quickly and in a quarter of an 
hour you and he would he on easy 
terms, and talking as If you had known 
each other for years. 

THE LITTLE BIRD ON THE HAT 
From the Chicago Record-Herald. 

John Burroughs at an Audubon society 
meeting In Denver, said: 

"Women who wear feathers don’t real- 
ise the tragedy of all this bird slaughter. 
That tragedy would be brought home to 
them If they could overhear the conver- 
sations that go on amoung the bird folk 
In forest and jungle. 

'Where's your wife?’ many a bird of 
paradise must be asking these days, only 
to gel the sorrowful reply: 

'Oh, she's trimming a hat for Mrs. 
Van Astorbllt.’ 

_.- 
IN A BOSE GARDEN 

By John Bennett. 
A hundred years from now, dear heart. 

We will not care at all. 
It will not matter then a whit, 

The lioiwy op the gall. 
The summer days that we have known 
Will all forgotten be and flown; 
The garden will be overgrown 

Where now the roses fall. 

A hundred years from now, dear heart, 
We will not mind the pain. 

The throbbing, crimson tide of life 
Will not have left a stain. 

The song we sing together, dear, 
The dream we dream together here. 
Will mean no more than means a tear 

Amid thelsummer rain. 

A hundred years from now, dear heart. 
The grief will all he o'er; 

The sea of care will surge in vain 
Upon a careless- shore. 

These glasses we turn down today, 
Here at the parting of the way. 
We shall he wineless then as they. 

And will not mind It more. 

A hundred years from now, dear heart. 
We'll neither know nor care 

What came of all life's bitterness, 
Or followed love's despair. 

Then All the glasses up again 
And kiss me through the rosa laaf rain; 
We'll build one castle more in Spain, 

And dream one more dream there, 

I 


