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THE TOMAHAWK, WHITE EASTH. MINN. 

INDEPENDENCE, HALL 

A
MERICAN independence was 
not an act of sudden passion 
nor the work of one man or as
sembly, according to George 

Bancroft in his "History of the United 
States," and the declaration which was 
made July 4, 1776, was the climax of 
a long series of deliberations. 

In the building which had been 
erected as a state house for the use 
of the colony of Pennsylvania in 1736 
the Continental congress had sat dis
tressing the vital matters pertaining to 
the prosperity of the colonies, says a 
writer in the New York Herald. Here, 
on motion of John Adams, George 
Washington had been placed in com
mand of the American army, and here, 
on the most eventful day of all, the 
great declaration of rights and inten
tions was presented by Thomas Jef
ferson, signed by the men whose names 
are inscribed high in the rolls of Amer
ican history and read from the steps 
of the famous building to the crowd 
waiting outside. Here, too, the Con
stitution of the United States was 
adopted. 

Most Americans are familiar with 
the present external appearance of 
this "Cradle of Liberty," few know so 
much about its interior, which is nobly 
Inspiring. 

The land for the building was pur
chased in 1730 and a committee was 
appointed to carry on the building 
operations, one of the members being 
Dr John Kearsley, who had been so 
successful with the building of Christ 
church. 

Independence Hail First Built. 
The first portion to be finished was 

Independence hall, a room 39 by 40 
feet and almost 20 feet high. The 
work dragged, and when the legisla
ture was ready to occupy it the south 
wall was unfinished and there was no 
glass in the windows. The room was 
not really finished until 1745. The 
next part of the building to be com
pleted was the judicial chamber, of 
the same size as Independence hall, 
and separated from it by three arches. 

The tower was built in 1750, the 
steeple being added in 1753. After 
the revolution there was considerable 
dissatisfaction with the wooden steeple 
and It was finally declared to be dan
gerous and was taken down. In 1813 
the wings were altered to provide a 
greater amount of space which was 
needed by the county commissioners, 
and in 1818 the entire property was 
purchased by the city of Philadelphia. 

A few years later a survey was 
made of the tower to determine wheth
er a new bell could be mounted upon 
it. All of the walls were found to be 
thick and stanch except for a slight 
crack in the wall over the arch of the 
large Palladian window, probably due 
to the great width of the window 
opening and its arch. This was not 
considered a serious objection, how
ever, to putting up a cupola similar 
to the original. A bell weighing 4,600 
pounds was placed in the tower and, 
beginning with December, 1828, struck 
the hours by means of a new sort of 
clockwork. Another bell was hung in 
the toMpr 1Q 1876. 

Not Injured by Restorations. 
Whatever changes or restorations 

have been made, the spirit of the old 
architects and builders has been re
spected and today, as in Colonial days, 
the state house typifies the refined 
simplicity and sincerity which has 
Tjeeti left as a precious legacy. Archi
tects take 'their lessons from it, and 
patriots take theirs. 

But, satisfactory as are the propor
tions and the panelling, the treatment 
of doors and windows and the simple 
furnishing which leaves the interior 
tmspoiled, there is one object, with no 
esthetic claims, which yet eclipses all 
the others—the Liberty Bell, which 
rang out the glad tidings that the Con
tinental congress had dared to sign the 
Declaration of Independence. Parents 
bring their children to gaze upon it 
and to tell them the story of how it 
was cast in England but cracked in 
landing, so that it had to be recast in 
Philadelphia, when the inscription 
"Proclaim liberty throughout the land 

to all the people thereof" was inscribed 
upon it. 

When the British occupied Philadel
phia in those dark days of the wan 
the old bell was sunk in the Delaware, 
but it was brought back and hung in 
its old place to proclaim liberty to 
the citizens of Philadelphia on many 
Fourths. It was broken when tolling 
for the funeral of the great Chief Jus
tice Marshall in 1835. 

MUNITION TOWN OF FRANCE 

Le Creusot and the Immense Ordnance 
Factories Started There by 

the Schneiders. 

Le Creusot is the center of France's 
war munition works. Like the famous 
Krupp works of Germany, Le Creusot's 
vast ordnance factories owe their 
origin to the organizing and inventive 
genius of one family—the Schneiders. 
At the outbreak of the war the 
Schneider Iron works employed more 
than 15,000 workmen and their great 
shops, covering hundreds of acres of 
ground, were connected by a network 
of nearly 40 miles of railroad tracks. 
Since the war this plant has been 
enormously increased, says a National 
Geographic society bulletin. 

Le Creusot owes its importance in 
the manufacturing and foundry indus
try to the fact that it is in the center 
of one of the richest coal and iron min
ing districts of France. The coal bed» 
of this region were discovered in the 
thirteenth century, but it was not un-
tlll 500 years later, in 1774, that the 
first iron works were established. Sixty 
years later the Schneiders, Adolphe 
and Eugene, established their first 
workshops here, and the little hamlet, 
formerly known as Charbonniere, be
gan to grow. In 1841 it was a town of 
4,000 people; just before the war there 
were 35,000 inhabitants, nearly half of 
whom were employed in the armor-
plate factories, the gun shops, the lo
comotive works and the ordnance 
plants. It was one of the Schneiders, 
incidentally, who revolutionized war
ship armament in 1876. Up to that time 
the most progressive nations used 
wrought iron for protective armor on 
their ships. Schneider proved the 
superiority of steel in resisting the 
penetrating power of projectiles. 

Le Creusot fs admirably situated 
with respect to the French frontier, 
for while it Is not so far from the fir
ing line as to occasion undue delay in 
th l transportation of munitions, it is 
sufficiently removed to be well beyond 
the danger zone. It is 135 miles, In 
an airline, southwest of Belfort, a 
fortress of the first class en the Alsaco 
front, and is 175 miles south of Ver
dun. 

Supplementing its railway connec
tions, Le Creusot enjoys the transpor
tation facilities of the Canal du Centre, 
five miles to the east. This waterway 
joins the Saone and the Loire. The 
former, rising to the north in the 
Fauci lies mountains a few miles below 
Epinal, flows south and mingles its 
waters with the Rhone at Lyon. The 
Loire, the longest river in France, rises 
to the south and flows northwest into 
the Atlantic. 

While Le Creusot has practically no 
historical associations of its own, it 
is only a few miles southeast of Autun, 
the famous Augustodunum of the Ro
mans, celebrated for its ancient 
schools. The 62 towers and most of 
the old walls have disappeared, and 
the town now occupies only about half 
the area of its most prosperous days. 

World-Telephone to Level All Barriers 
and Bring Common Brotherhood of Man 

By JOHN J. CARTY 
Chief Engineer American Telephone and Telegraph Company 

There can be no doubt whatever that some day we 
shall establish telephone communication with every 
part of the known world. This is the work we are 
engaged on now. What will be the effect of all this? 
Where people do not freely communicate with each 
other they do not understand each other. There is 
misunderstanding, there is suspicion, there is jealousy, 
there is war. But when people can freely communicate 
with each other they are drawn together and a con
dition is created where all interests are common to all 
the people. The world-telephone will make a common 
language a necessity. That does not mean that all languages except one 
will disappear, but there will be one language which all the world will 
understand and use for communication. I t will be the language that we 
Americans talk. And with the common understanding of language will 
come a free exchange of thought and of ideas and a common brotherhood 
of man. Frontiers will gradually disappear, and we shall evolve into one 
great family of mankind. That, I believe, is the true mission of the tele
phone. 

What we ought all to be specially proud of is the fact that these 
achievements are the product of American institutions and reflect the 
genius of our people. The story of the telephone, the story of its develop
ment, is the story of our own country, a story exclusively of American 
enterprise and of American progress. All the most powerful governments 
of Europe have tried their best to develop and operate telephone systems, 
and with what results? Great contributions to the art have not been 
made by any one of them. 

Americans have given a new voice to mankind, have created and per
fected an electrical system of communication for the advancement of 
oivilization. Americans have extended without limit the carrying power 
of the human voice, eliminating barriers to speech, binding together our 
own people and now reaching out with the great aim of some day bringing 
all the people of all the nations of the earth into a common brotherhood. 

Evil of Economic Inequality Is More 
Brutal Now Even Than in Ancient Days 

By MAYOR JAMES M. CURLEY of Bo«ton 

Is humanity in the grip of evil? Yes, according to my interpretation 
as to what constitutes evil. The evil of economic inequality as it applies 
to the struggle for a livelihood is more brutal in our day than in ancient 
times because of the subtle character of its concealment. 

In ancient times the lash of the taskmaster made death both speed: 
and welcome for its victim; in our day with three-quarters of the adul 
male population receiving an average wage of less than $600 per annum 
death is alow, but nevertheless welcome because of the inability of the 
workingman from his'meager weekly pittance to provide the necessaries 
essential for the prolongation of life. 

Of the 300,000 infants who die annually in America more than one 
half are victims of malnutrition and the industrial system under which 
prospective and nursing mothers are obliged to toil in manufacturing and 
mercantile establishments at a time when they should not only be the 
objects of tender solicitude but the recipients of the means which it is pos
sible to provide for bodily health. 

The fact that 8,000,000 women are employed in the United States, 
and that more than 50 per cent of these women are engaged in what might 
properly be termed manual labor, is a most powerful indictment of both 
our economic and social systems. 

Two million children of school age are at work in the United States, 
and it is not an unreasonable assertion that 10 per cent of these children 
upon arrival at man's estate will be of little value to the community in 
which they lire. 

A livelier patriotism than that which sheds its blood willingly for 
flag or country is imperative, that motherhood may receive her heritage, 
comfort and the necessaries of life, that children may be clothed with 
the armor of education to combat ignorance, that man may receive income 
sufficient to provide for life and not mere existence, to the end that the 
dread specter of misery may not steal the sunlight in its waking hours 
and that poverty and pauperism may not make of his slumber a hideous 
nightmare. 

Plain Talk by Fearless Preachers in 
Pulpit Might Have Averted Great War 

By REV. T. F. DORNBLASSER of Chicago 

Wound Comparisons. 
In the South African war wound* 

were not so severe and there was 
less smashing than in the recent cam
paign. These ballets had frequently 
traveled for more than half a mile and 
lost much of thi»ir velocity, whereas In 
the present war the bullet travels 
only a few yards. 

The ordinary ballet wound of the 
South African war was quite small, as 
though it had been made with a 
bradawL In the present war there it 
much more tearing of tf" tissues. 

The warring nations of the world stand in great need of prophets 
at this time. They have had priests and preachers by the thousands, but 
few prophets like Elijah and John the Baptist. They have had an abun
dance of expert ministrants at the altar, but few fearless preachers in 
the pulpit. 

How many preachers in Europe have dared to rebuke their sover
eigns to their faces? How many chaplains have dared to rebuke their 
superior officers in the army and navy ? The ministry of the state churches 
has been practically muzzled. The men in the pulpits who should have 
warned the ruling classes against greed and unholy ambitions confined 
themselves largely, for the sake of peace and their bread and butter, 
to the established ritual. 

If Europe had been manned by prophets instead of priests and rit
ualists, this calamity might have been averted. Prophets are not cowed 
by the threats and chains of rulers. They are not subservient to their 
wealthy parishioners, who pay them handsome salaries. The high-salaried 
preacher who boasts of it and looks patronizingly upon his brethren of low 
degree usually wears a muzzle over his mouth. He knows that pew rent* 
come in much more cheerfully when he prophesies smooth things to tlu 
people, and especially from his rich parishioners. 

The popular pulpiteers of today are the clerics who dress to suit th« 
ladies, who talk to please their pew holders, and who disport sufficiently 
to win the lavor of the pleasure-loving crowd. I am speaking of the 
high-salaried, fashionable pulpits, which by their commanding position 
should be watch towers of national safety, but for lack of courage and con
viction on the part of their occupants they are echoes of public sentimea' 
and high priests of popular amusemant. 

VIEW OF THE. ROCK 

LOOMING straight up out of the 
sea the rock of Gibraltar 
stands today as it has stood 
two centuries in the grasp of 

Britain. Never ceasing in her vigi
lance Britain's ihln red line of soldiers 
has held this well-nigh impregnable 
fortress year in and year out. Wars 
have come and wars have gone, but no 
power for a century has even threat
ened the looming, forbidding rock. 

They say the central powers of Eu
rope offer to give the frowning rock 
back to Spain if Spain will cast her 
lot with them. But before the gift 
may be made by the Austro-Germans it 
must first be won. You have to catch 
your rabbit, you know, before you can 
skin it. 

And in the meantime Great Britain 
keeps her never-ending watch over the 
portal of the Mediterranean. 

Every moment, day and night, in 
times of peace, as well as in times of 
war, for upward of 100 years, a line of 
British sentinels has stood on the shore 
side of the rock watching out over a 
narrow strip of low lying neutral 
ground toward the shore of Spain to 
guard against surprise. And every 
moment, for over 100 jcars, a sentry 
has stood upon the highest pinnacle of 
he rock and gazed out over the sea. 

Generations of sentinels have lived and 
lied and been replaced by others; 
ivars have come and gone; no attack 
!ias ever been made or even threat
ened against the rock, but the eternal 
igllance has never relaved, not x'or 
mo minute In the last 100 years. 

The sleepless vigilance through the 
•entury may well be taken as typical 
if the bulldog temper of the British 
>eople. They have salted this rock 
lown with their blood and bones. They 
lave given too many lives for it to 
ver give it up now so long as a Brlt-
sh soldier lives to fight for it. And so 
his precipice of rock, looming out of 
he sea, looking out across the strait 
o the shore of Africa, the mysterious, 
veeps on brooding there In grim si-
ence, with its thousands of guns 
hotted, always ready, ever watching 
tud waiting through the centuries. 

Honeycombed With Tunnels. 
Britain has held the lto<k of Gibi al

tar for 200 years and has fori!lied 
t so strongly that it has been known 
for a century as "impregnable Gi
braltar." To capture it an allarking 
torce would literally have to pound the 
vast rock to dust. Gibraltar is honey
combed with tunnels and the mur/les 
of the greatest guns in the world 
bristle from a thousand openings in 
fhe face of the rode, like pins stuck 
in a paper. What would those guns be 
doing to a fleet or land force that got 
close enough to throw shells against 
the rock? 

It Is very well to slate, as some mili
tary men have said these past two 
years, that modern guns which can 
-.hoot more than the 20 miles across 
the narrow gap that divides Europe 
from Africa could render the place un
tenable, but no power yet has seen (it 
to try it out. The odds are too great 
and the prize too inconsiderable for 
the price. 

Fruitless Siege of Four Years. 
The last time an attempt was made 

to take Gibraltar was 100 years ago. 
France and Spain together undertook 
to capture Gibraltar from the British. 
Inside the rock, hidden in the tunnels 
like ants in a hill, were 6,000 British 
soldiers. Attacking them were 01,000 
of the best trained fighters in the 
world and a fleet of 47 ships. For four 
years the siege went on. It was one 
of the greatest sieges in all history 
and there were many deeds of daring, 
but the 61,000 had never a chance 
against 6,000 safely hidden in their 
rock cells, just the muzzles of their 
guns thrust out and hurling red-hot 
iron shot. 

That was a century ago. Ever since 
then the human moles garrisoned there 
have been boring and burrowing deep
er into the rock, storing food and am
munition In great chambered galleries, 
even below the sea level; mounting 
larger guns and making the rock as 
nearly unconquerable as possible. They 
i<re never idle, those human moles. 
They are always making the place 
stronger. 

Gibraltar has been the scene of 13 
sieges and many battles. Its rocky 
slopes have run red with blood. Early 
armies rained th^ir arrows against it 
and their battering rams tried to pow
der its natural walls centuries before 
the age of powder and iron balls. For 
this Is OIIP of nature's strongholds, this 
western gate of the Mediterranean. 

This cliff of 3olId limestone was one 
of the Pillars of Hercules, beyond 
which it was though anciently no man 
'night venture and live. Beyond was 
Ultima Thule, the last island, the end 
of all. Later the Phoenicians, ventur
ing out into the Atlantic to the tin 

mines of Britain, had a way station 
and fort on the rock. Centuries later 
the Carthagenians erected watch tow
ers upon it to observe the galleys of 
their Roman enemies. The Romans 
captured it, and the Goths took it from 
the Romans. The Moors got it next 
and held it for 800 years. The Moslem 
hosts landed there to overrun Europe. 
Always the power that held the rock 
was a power dominating world com
merce, and never since the days of 
Hercules has the rock been so forbid
ding us it is this minute. 

REGION FULL OF ROMANCE 

Khanikin, Kasr-i-Shirln and Other 
Points on the Caravan Route 

to Bagdad. 

The Khanikin region, where the 
Russians were reported to have been 
checked some time ago In their ad
vance upon Bagdad, is the subject of 
the following war geography bulletin 
issued by the National Geographic sa
tiety : 

It is a 32 hours' journey, along a 
much-traveled caravan route, from 
Khanikin to Bagdad. The latter city 
lies 85 miles southwest of the Turkish 
border town which is situated on both) 
sides of the Ilulvau river, a 'ributary 
of the I Mala, whose waters empty into 
the Tigiis. 

Nestling near the foothills of the 
Zagos mountains, with the fertile but 
uncultivated Mesopotamlan plain 
stretching to the south, Khanikin is a 
commercial gateway between Persia 
and Asiatic Tuikey. Through it pass 
the caravans which bear to Bagdad 
the produce destined for transshipment 
to the port of Basra on the Persian 
gulf. To the east lies Kormanshah, fa
mous for its carpets and its horses, 
and situated almost equidistant from 
Tabriz, Teheran, Ispahan and Bagdad. 

Not only does the traveler journey
ing from Bagdad to Khanikin meet 
trade caravans, but frequently he en
counters curious funeral piocosslons 
of Shllte pllgiiins making their solemn 
way from \ailotis points in Kurdistan 
to Kerbela, below Bagdad. The faltn-
iul believe that thero is special virtue 
in being burled near the slnine of 
Uusi'in, who fell at Keibeln in 6SO 
A. D., while battling with the enemies 
of his father, Ali, son-in-law of tho 
prophet and foui tli caliph. 

Khanikin is charmingly situated in 
the midst of gsuWens, whose lnnts 
and palms are latuous. Six hours' 
journey from here, on the road to 
Keimanshah, is Kasr-i Shirin, once tho 
headquarters of a notorious robber 
chief and interesting on account of its 
connection with the romantic legends 
concerning Feihad and Shirin. lieio 
are to be found the remains of a rock-
hewn aqueduct, which in ancient days 
conveyed water for a distance of 15 
miles in order that the gardens of 
Shiiin might be made worthy of tho 
beauty of their far-famed mistress. 
The story of Forbad and Shirin Is one 
of the favorite romances of the East. 
Feihad was the greatest sculptor of 
his day, and a great architect. While 
making bas-reliefs of his sovereign, 
Chosroes II, and of the hitter's bride, 
the Christian Shirin (also called Sira), 
the sculptor fell madly in love with 
his beautiful model. (Jhosroes, so goes 
the legend, promised to bestow Shirin 
upon his gifted subject provided the 
latter would cut through the rock of 
Behistun and divert a stream to the 
Kermanshah plain. Ferhad under
took the ta^k, but wh*m the work was 
almost completed an emissary came 
from the false king bearing a tragic 
story of Shinn's death. The sculptor 
in despair leaped fiom the rocks and 
was dashed to death upon the site of 
his engineering tiiumph. 

In this neighboihood is Sar-I-Puhzo-
hab, whore the Ah Ilahis believe David 
lived and where a rock-hewn tomb is a 
place of pilgrimage. This sect, sup
posed to believe in the successive re
incarnation of the godhead through 
1,001 existences, had a remarkable be
ginning, for it is recorded that AH, 
who is held to be their god, repudiated 
the worship of his would-be followers, 
and when Abdulla ibu Saba, an Arab, 
proclaimed him to be God the disciple 
and those who joined in protestations 
of reverence were ordered cast into a 
pit where fire was thrown upon thj»m. 
While the burning brands descended 
upon the zealots they cried out in their 
agony, "Now is the certainty of all cer
tainty that thou art God, for the 
prophet has said, 'None but God shall 
punish with fire.'" 

A Warning. 
"Can you tell me, mj good man. 

If they take in summer boarders a t 
the farmhouse yonder?" 

"Yep, unless the summer boarders 
are smarter than the farm folks are.'* 


