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WILSON LIFTS THE
ARMS EMBARGO

President Says Rivals in Mex-
ico Must Fight It Out

PEACE fS NOT FAR DISTANT

Jubilant Rebels at Once Order Field
Artillery— Heavy Guns and Other
Supplies to Be Rushed to Villa for

Attack on Torreon.

Washington.—President Wilson is-
sued an executive order lifting the
embargo on the shipment of arms from
the United States into Mexico. This
means that ClLarranza and the Consti-
tutionalists will now have full access
mp the supply of arms and ammuni-
tion markets on the northern side
of the Rio Grande. Steps already
have been taken by the Constitution-
alists to start the flow of war muni-
tions across the border.

The President’'s proclamation was
as follows:

“Whereas, by a proclamation of the
President, issued on March 14, 1912,
under a joint resolution of Congress,
approved by the President on the sdme
day, it was declared that there existed
in Mexico conditions of domestic vio-
lence which were promoted by the use
of arms or munitions of war procured
from the United State; and

“Whereas, by the joint resolution
came unlawful to export arms or mu-
nitions of war to Mexico except under
such limitations and exceptions as the
President should prescribe.

“Now, therefore, |, Woodrow Wil-
son, President of the United States
of America, hereby declare and pro-
claim that, as the conditions on which
the proclamation of March 14,1912, was
based, have essentially changed, and
as it is desirable to place the United
States with reference to the exporta-
tion of arms or munitions of war to
Mexico in the same position as other
powers, the said proclamation is here-
by revoked.”

The immediate effect of the Presi-
dent’'s action will probably he to ter-
rorize the Federal armies in Mexico,
and as viewed here, it also marks a

decided step toward the final over-
tillOW Ui iiuCHd. I'cLJUAC LtiptiilltiUiy

boasted that if the embargo on arms
were lifted he would be in Mexico
City within 30 days.

The President’s order will tend to
hasten the crisis in Mexico.

The lifting of the embargo mark3
the first departure by the Administra-
tion from its policy of “watchful wait-
ing.” The President, in promulgating
the order, made it clear that he was
actuated chiefly by the conviction that
the present prohibition against ship-
iflents of munitions of war to the Con-
stitutionalists stood in the way of es-
tablishing orderly and lawful govern-
ment in Mexico.

The President’s order contains a
word of encouragement for the Consti-
tutionalists and the recognition of
Carranza by the United States is ex-
pected to follow.

The important points through which
the rebels can obtain sinews of war,
as reported to the War Department,
are Matamoras, Juarez, Ojinaga, No-
gales and Agua Prieta. Carranza's
men completely control these cities,
while in the whole 1,800 miles of the
Northern Mexican border Fluerta's
troops are in control only of Nuevo
Laredo and Piedras Negras.

NEW ORLEANS NOW EXPOSES
VAST STORES OF ORDNANCE
New Orleans.—With the removal by
President Wilson of the embargo on
the exportation of arms and ammuni-
tion to Mexico the veil has been lifted
from the operations of New Orleans
dealers in war munitions, revealing
this city as a veritable arsenal of La-
tin-American revolutionary activity.
There are, in New Orleans and
nearby towns, more than 15,000,000
rounds of rifle ammunition; approxi-
mately 14,000 army rifles; four ma-
chine guns; and several thousand ar-
my revolvers; t6o, with plentiful sup-
plies of cartridge belts, holsters, can-
teens and saddles, sufficient for equip-
ping an army of approximately 15,000
men for active field service.

“WAR IS OVER,” SAYS VILLA;
- WHEN HE HEARS THE NEWS

El Paso.—“The war is over.” This
as Paneho Villa's first comment when
told of President Wilson’'s decision to
raise the embargo on arms and ammu-
nition.

“l want to thank the United States
for its action. Mr. Wilson's decision
does him honor, for it does justice to
Mexico. With plenty of ammunition
at our command, tire Constitutionalist
revolution will sweep Huerta’'s forces
from Mexico in a short while.

“Your President. Wilson is a great
man. | don’t think, the Americans, as
a whole, realize how strong and good
a character he is! His decision means
freedom for Mexico and the erection
of government like your owa.’ii

CARTERET,

WILSON LISTENS
TO SUFFRAGISTS

Four Hundred Women Invade
the White House
CALL FOR CAUCUS ISSUED

Big Delegation Sees Him— Pleas of
Workingwomen Impress Him, but
He Repeats That He Cannot
Speak Ahead of His Party.

*

Washington.—Headed by a brass
band, about four hundred forking
women, representing nearly a dozen
states, marched to the White House
and pleaded in vain with the Presi-
dent for his support of the proposed
constitutional amendment enfranchis-
ing women.

President Wilson frankly told the
women that lie could not speak as
the leader of his party on any legisla-
tion until the party itself had taken a
position on the subject. It was the
same reply he gave to a deputation of
suffragists early in December, and it
was far from satisfactory to the dele-
gates.

It was a unique spectacle that the
suffragists, carrying banners and pen-
nants describing their mission,: pre-
sented. There was nothing militant
in the attitude of the several hundred
women and girls, but there was an
earnestness evident which made an im-
pression upon the President.

The marchers halted outside the
executive office of the White House,
while a committee of twenty-five,
headed by Mrs. Glendower Evans, of
the Massachusetts Trades Women's
League, went into the President’s pri-
vate office, where brief speeches were
made.

President Wilson reiterated his the-
ory about the Baltimore convention
taking its position on national ques-
tions, saying he felt pledged to ad-
here to the platform.

Several other delegates spoke brief-
ly, the last being Miss Rose Winslow,
of Pennsylvania, representing the tex-
tile workers. “You are entirely too
fair and intelligent,” she said, “not to
know what is going on in the world.
Tnh 1DPW nocrn ir- "X Wour*
en it is either the sanatorium for tu-
berculosis or the streets.”

At the President’s invitation all the
marchers were invited in, and he
shook hands with them as they filed
past.

While this appeal was being turned
down, however, the suffragists were

having better luck at the Capitol.
Representative A. Mitchell Palmer,
chairman of the Democratic House
caucus, issued a call for a caucus to
act upon a resolution to create a com-
mittee on woman suffrage.

The suffragists regard the issuance
of the caucus call as the most import-
ant achievement of the past year, so
far as Congress is concerned. Their
supporters in the House are deter-
mined that a full and free discussion
of the full merits of the suffrage causa
shall be had at the caucus.

“STORE FOOD” KILLING INDIANS.

Governor of Choctaw Nation Predicts
Extinction in 50 Years.

Washington.—The prediction that
the full-blooded American Indian will
have disappeared in a half century
was made here by Victor M. Locke,
Governor of the Choctaw nation, one
of the five civilized tribes. He esti-
mates that there are 100,000 full-bloods
living at present.

Gov. Locke attributes the enormous
death rate among the full-blooded In-
lians in the last few years to pneu-
monia and other diseases of the lungs.

“In recent years,” Gov. Locke said,
“instead of raising his own meats,
vegetables, and bread, as he did fifty
years ago, the Indian has been obliged
to eat the food purchased from stores
by the Government. Though this
food is good, it seems to be impossible
for the full-blooded Indian to thrive
on it. It is against, his nature. Give
the old Indian the opportunity to rove
the plains again, let him hunt for his
food, and he will continue to live for
many years.”

PINDELL DECLINES EMBASSY.

Named as Envoy to Russia He Would
Avoid Misunderstanding.
Washington.—Henry M. Pindell," of
Peoria, 111, who was recently nom-
inated and confirmed as Ambassador
to Russia, has declined the appoint-
ment, according to a letter to the
President, made public at the White

House.

Mr. Pindell wrote to President Wil-
son that, although the Senate had In-
vestigated accusations in connection
with his appointment, he felt, never-
theless, that no controversy of any
kind should surround the appointment
of any Ambassador, as it was liable
to be misunderstood abroad.

N. J..
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JULIA FLAKE AND MURDERED MOTHER

Here are tlie two women concerned in the appalling tragedy at North
Henderson, a suburb of Galesburg, 111 Standing is Mrs. Frank Higgins, who
was murdered in cold blood by her husband, and seated is Julia Flake, the
woman'’s fifteen-year-old daughter, who has confessed that she and Higgins
planned the crime in order that they might be wedded.

MEXICAN REBELS FORTY-FIVE LOST

SIEZE MILLIONS

AS MONROE SINKS

Swell War Chest by Confiscat- Merchants LinerNantucket Runs

ing Rich Men's Property
VILLA LOYAL TO CARRANZA

Rebels Order 5,000,000 Pesos, in New
Bills From American Firm— Will
Be Made Like U. S. Currency—

To Circulate in North.

Juarez, Mex.—Five million Mexican
dollars is the amount of cash which
the rebels under Gen. Francisco Vil-
la possess to carry on their revolu-
tion.

In addition, they say, they have pos-
session of much personal property,
stores, cattle and land confiscated-
from rich families and valued at many
millions.

The cash represents part of the
wealth obtained under tbe direction of
Villa. It was accumulated from forc-
ed loans on banks, merchants, mines,
on the Terrazas and Creel families
and from taxation and import duties.

Villa underwent an operation which
was necessitated by a bullet wound
received several months ago. It was
said he will be able to return to Chi-
huahua in a few days.

Referring to General Ynez Salazar, a
Federal volunteer general who es-
caped from Ojinaga, Mexico, and is
now locked up in Marfa, Tex., for
violating the neutrality law, Villa
said:

“l wish the United States would
turn him over to me. | would promise
not to keep him in jail long.”

Five million pesos in currency will
he issued by the Constitutionalist Gov-
ernment. The money will be circu-
lated wherever the Constitutionalists,
are in control. All previous issues
of rebel currency will he called in.
An order for the manufacture of the
currency has been placed with an Am-
erican banknote concern. The quality
of the paper to be used will be sim-
ilar to that of American currency.

Villa persists that he and Carranza
are the best of friends, notwithstand-
ing indication to the contrary from
Sonora. Luis Sandoval virtually ad-
mitted that his recent mission to Chi-
huahua was to induce Villa to break
with Carranza and join with Felix
Diaz. He says his visit “was in the
interest of peace and to stop the revo-
lution.” Sandoval is opposed to Car-
ranza because he does not consider
him of sufficient strength to pacify the
country.

Fifty thousand pesos were brought
to Juarez in an automobile from EI
Paso, presumably as part of the ran-
som which General Luis Terrazas has
agreed to pay Villa for bringing his

" family out of Chihuahua.

Her Down During Thick Fog

AT BOTTOM IN 10 MINUTES

92 Saved From Death After Heroic
Struggle— Dense Fog Causes Grim
Ocean Tragedy Near Hog Isl-
and Despite Precautions.

Norfolk, Va.—-Forty-five human lives
—nineteen passengers on the Old Do-
minion line steamer Monroe and twen-
ty-two of her crew—was the toll claim-
ed by the sea, when the Nantucket, a
smaller ship of the Merchants and
Miners Transportation Co., reaching
for Norfolk, Va., from Boston, crash-
ed into the Monroe in the heavy fog
just off Hog Island, which is sixty
miles from Cape Charles, when the
Monroe was barely five hours out
of Norfolk and bound for New York.

Forty lives out of a possible 140.
Yet the annals of such tragedies con-
tain few such stories of simple cour-
age, few such records of calm, delib-
erate action by men and women,
young and old—seafaring men and
landsmen, in the face of death.

To the everlasting credit of the col-
ored race be it writ that every pas-
senger who could tell the tale of his
rescue spoke with unstinted praise of
the cool bravery of the stewards and
stewardesses, waiters and porters and
other colored help that were a fea-
ture of the Monroe’s service. These
men and women seemed to think first
of the passengers, not of themselves,
and they, turned to the rescue of the
white folks before they thought of
their owii kith and kin.

Captain Orders: “Women and Children
First!”

“Women and children first!” was
the order of Captain E. E. Johnson
of the Monroe as he stood by the
sinking vessel in command of one of
the three lifeboats which it was possi-
ble to launch. The women, for the
most part protected by life-preservers
which the faithful blacks had helped
them to adjust, were floating about
in the still, icy waters, and Captain
Johnson and First Officer Horsley,
who commanded another boat, moved
slowly around in the mists of the fog,
picking them up, guided only by the
dim gleam of the searchlight from the
Nantucket, which had backed away
from the sinking Monroe.

Twelve minutes after the vessels
had struck, the Monroe had turned
over and sunk, bottom uppermost.

When there was no further sign of
life on the water it was ascertained
that eighty had been saved and forty-
five were missing.

A number of those seved were in
a serious condition from exposure
They had on only their night clothes
and were half dead from their experi-
ence in the cold water.

YOL.

LABOR UNIONS
NOT EXEMPT

Leaders Threaten to Fight Anti-
Trust Bills

OPPOSITION BY PRESIDENT

Gompers and His Men Go After Con-
gressmen— Declare That Labor Will
Retaliate if Immunity Amend-
ment is Not Voted Into Bill.

Washington.—Organized labor has
started a campaign that extends to
every district in the United States
and is designed to force Congress to
incorporate in one of the pending
anti-trust bills, a provision exempting
labor organizations’ and farmers’ as-
sociations from prosecution under the
Sherman Law.

The issue has been raised
may cause trouble before it
tled. The understanding here
President Wilson is opposed to the
alleged wunjust *“protection” of or-
ganized forces and if the pending
bill reaches the White House with
such exemptions the President will
probably veto it.

While Democratic leaders are not
inclined to discuss the subject, one
of them has stated that, in a recent
conference, the President expressed
disapproval of the exemptions sought
by labor.

Although Samuel Gompers, presi-
dent of the American Federation of
Labor, has repeatedly demanded
amendments to the anti-trust laws, ex-
pressly providing that they do not ap-
ply to labor, the fact was either over-
looked or ignored by Chairman Clay-
ton and the other members of the
judiciary committee which framed the

pending administration anti-trust
measures. This is accepted as indicat-
ive of the frame of mind of the com-
mitteemen who will handle the trust
bills in the House and probably re-
flects the attitude of the administra-
tion toward this particular labor pro-
posal.

Hearings are now in progress on the

administratjon anti-trust bills and or.
gamzed labor Is preparing to move on

the committees. Labor leaders appar-
ently believe the judiciary committee
will not incorporate an exemption pro-
vision in any of the pending hills. This
is indicated in letters on the subject
received practically by every member
of the House and Senate. The letters,
written by labor men who are in close
touch with local political conditions in
the various districts, call on senators
and representatives to stand by labor
in this “emergency.”

The letters are by no means threa-
tening, but they are all phras-
ed in such a way as to make it clear
that, if the recipients take a stand
against an exemption amendment, la-
bor will retaliate. In all the letters
Congressmen are called upon to make
a reply, outlining their views on the
question. This has embarrassed many
representatives, who are constantly
dodging issues raised by labor.

and it
is set-
is that

ICE BREAKS, TWO BOYS DROWN.
Companion Also Falls in Pompton
Lakes, But Is Saved.

Pompton Lakes, N. J—Elmer Firo,
10 years old, 'and his brother Joseph,
12 years old, fell through the ice while
skating on Pompton Lakes and were
drowned.

Elmer ventured out 150 feet from
shore, where the ice was thin. It
broke and as he went under he cried
for help. His brother, who was on
shore, tried to save him. Just as he
was within a few feet of where his
brother was the ice gave way.

Another hoy, sJoseph Anderson,
who was with him, skated to shore
and summoned the volunteer firemen.
He then returned to where his friends
went under and he also fell when the
ice broke. He held onto the ice.

When Mayor Henry G. Hirschfleld
and his volunteers arrived they saved
Anderson, but could not see the two
brothers. Their bodies were recover-
ed after an hour's work with grap-
pling hooks.

FALSELY ACCUSED, DIES.

Innocent Man, Charged with Stealing
12 Stamps, Hangs I-fimself.
Washington.—Arrested on suspicion
of having stolen twelve parcel post
stamps which he said had been given
to him by his sister, Joseph Gregory,
of 407 Sixth and Half/ Streets, South-
west, committed suicide by hanging
himself in a cell in pe police station.
The police afterward learned that
Gregory had told the truth about the
stamps. He left a note saying:
“Rather than be sent to jail for some-
thing | am innocent of, | had rather

die.”

Gregory was trying to sell the
stamps on the street when arrested.
He was 42 years old.
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IN Al PARTS
OF NEW JERSEY

Telegraphed Localettes COVEI-
ing the Entire State.

FACTORIES RUSHING WORK

Cullings From Late Dispatches That
Epitomize the News of the State
for a Week— Fishermen Report

Good Luck at Coast Resorts.

A pound for stray cats exclusively
has been opened at Elizabeth by the
S. P. C. A

Asbury Park was enriched nearly
$100,000 in cash last year as a result
of its conventions and conferences.

The Rev. August F. Bender will be
recalled to the pastorate of the Second
Dutch Reformed Church, Jersey City,
at a salary in excess of that which lie
received before he resigned his charge.

While Joseph Sahly, a young farmer
of Egg Harbor City, was brushing off
some woodland with an assistant, the
latter’'s brush hook glanced and struck
Sahly in the wrist, nearly severing it
from the arm.

The Rev. F. A. Wells, who has been
pastor of the Wesley M. E. Church,
‘Hlea&antville, for six years, has noti-
fied the congregation that he will ask
to be assigned to a new field by the
annual conference.

Frank Yatelienk of Elizabeth was
found at the Elizabethport station of
the Central Railroad, with a deep cut
in his head. He was unable to tell
how he was injured. He was taken
to the Alexlan Brothers’ Hospital.

Herman Lefkowitz was found guilty
of obtaining automobile supplies un-
der false pretenses when tried before
Judge Joshua R. Salmon and a jury
in the Court of Quarter Sessions at
Newark.

Four complaints of fraud and em-

bezzlement have been made against
uunuiu fou uy an Insurance com-

pany for which he was collector at
Elizabeth. He was arrested by Detec-
tive Hess.

Struck by a falling brick pillar in
the basement of the bakery shop of
John Hess, Jr., Elias Seabrook, a la-
borer, was so badly hurt that lie died
before medical aid could reach him,
at Keyport.

The contract for the building of the
coaling stations for the Panama Canal
has been awarded to the Bergen Point
Iron Works at the foot of West Fifth
street and Newark Bay at a price
close to $2,000,000.

Aided by her husband, Mayor
George N. Seger, of Passaic, Mrs. Jo-
sephine B. Seger has started a cam-
paign against cab drivers at the rail-
road station who are in the habit of
charging exorbitant rates to late ar-
rivals.

At Newton David Williams, con-
victed of mayhem in biting off the tips
of both ears of George Titsworth, at
a ball in Vernon township, was sen-
tenced by Judge Allen R. Shay to from
one to seven years in State prison.

The Misses Raymond, musicians of
Westmount, have launched a choral
society in their town, with Gates Bap-
tist Church as the place of rehearsals.
The best talent in the town has been
secured as members.

A petition signed by many mer-
chants, property owners and other cit-
izens of the Bergen section was re-
ceived by the Board of City Commis-
sioners at Jersey City praying for bet-
ter fire apparatus for the protection
of that part of the city.

At Elizabeth Mr. and Mrs. Thomas
Purtell, of 621 Franklin street, had a
dispute in the.Fr home and unable to
settle the question they called in Pa-
trolman Burke, who was passing the
house. The patrolman was able to
give a decision and restore peace in
the household.

William Cairoll, a boy living with
his parents, lit 217 Halliday street,
Jersey City, was awarded $2,406 by a
jury in the Hudson County Circuit
Court in his suit against. Frederick
Pooch for injuries received August i
laft, when Posch’s ijuto ran the boy-
down on Henderson street.

<

The Moorestown Field Club has
elected these officers; President,
Charles T. Brown; vice-president, Da-
vid R. Lippincott; secretary, T. H.
Dueley Perkins; treasurer, Reuben
! Spe-ser. It is announced that $1,700
has been raised and the deficit of last
yeai has been wiped out.
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TOWN AND HOUSE PUNNING

Ghent, Belgium. ] subordinated to the interest of the

—T own-plan
ning is not a
modem inven-
tion. Only the
purpose of the
planning has
changed. Towns
were planned yes-
terday for the
glory of the great
and the enjoy-
ment of the few,
for show or for
safety against in-
vasion. The town
planners of to-
day are working
on other and to-
tally different
lines. Almost
within the decade
has developed the
town planning which takes into ac-

count the great majority of the
people who dwell in the towns.
The new town-planner is a prac-

democrat This was the cen-
tral and significant thought of the
First International Town Planning
Congress held in this quaint, historic
city of Ghent, Belgium, in the Palace
of Congresses of its beautiful exposi-

tical

tion. Town-planning involves house-
planning. Plans are futile unless
workable. The provision of funds and

the direction and control of expendi-
ture were discussed. And because
town-planning takes into account in
Its largest vision the city’'s suburbs
and the country side, even far re-
moved, there was report of farm
dwellings and farms, of the provision
of houses in country as in town. The
gathered experiences of a dozen na-
tions, through official representatives
from their chief cities, were presented.
Conspicuous was the object lesson
presented in an exhibit by a learned
St. Andrew’s professor, in picture,
chart and model, of the changing
plans of towns, from the glorification
of the Caesar, the church or the state,
Berlin or Rome or Washington, to the
good of the men and women and even
of the boys and girls, who were the
residents.
Takes Parks to the People.

We have built our towns not to fit
ns but to fit our neighbors’ eyes.
Cathedral and castle and capitol, bou-

community. The crowded housing,
which the greed of real estate pro-
moters so frequently brings about in
small as well as large towns, is not
permitted under the new town-plan-
ning legislation. Society has rights
which even the real estate agents
must respect. Cities, which were for-
merly built for the power and the
glory of the overlord, and, more lat-
terly, for the pocket of the landlord,
are to be constructed for common,
ordinary folks, the class to which most
of us belong. Life is to be preferred
above mere property.

Now all this can not be brought
about in a day. The building of
Rome took longer, whatever its plan-

ning or lack of planning required.
Progress, remarkable progress, has
been made. The Ghent Congress

showed that much has been accom-
plish'ed in less than a decade. The
reconstruction- of Vienna, the working-
men’s houses in Germany, the mak-
ing over of certain poorer quarters
in Paris and Brussels and Ghent, Gar-
den City, near London, and other city
suburbs in Great Britain, arfe examples
of the new but widespread movement
for better housing for town and coun-
try.
Better Housing Progress in England.
Great Britain, where conditions of
life are more nearly similar to those
in the United States, contributed the
results of its recent experimental leg-
islation. This legislation, in substance,
was designed to simplify and cheapen
the existing procedure for acquiring
land for housing purposes and to deal
with insanitary areas and unhealthful
dwellings, to require landlords to keep
rented houses in proper repair, and to
provide for town planning. Under
this act 140 British towns have
adopted schemes of town planning to
guide their growth and development.
Farm land to the amount of 160,000
acres has been purchased and upon it
have been installed 13,000 smallhold-
ers. Ninety per cent of this state ac-
quisition of land was not by compul-
sion but by voluntary agreement with
landowners. Ninety-eight per cent of
the 13,000 smallholders rent the land.
Only two per cent bought it from the
state, the others preferring to be ten-
ants of the county councils, to which
is entrusted the local administration

Healthy and Happy Children.

levard and avenue and park, contrast
sharply with dwelling houses. Edin-
burgh has Prince’s Street, most beau-
tiful, but has—or had—also North
Canongate. Paris has the Champ
Elysees and the Avenue de 1 Opera,
and all the sparkling boulevards, but
also the sidestreets of Montmartre and
Belleville. London has St. James’
Park and—Whitechapel, The same
was true of every city yesterday and
is true today. The town-planners hope
for change tomorrow. Parks and
broad avenues and plans with noble
monuments may be beautiful and de-
sirable, but if the space which makes
them possible is taken from the living-
rooms of the people, they become, to
him who sees beneath the surface
show of the city, undesirable and
hideous. Parks are a city’s lungs, the
breathing places for its people, but
one may not live at his best if he
breathes only on Sunday afternoons.
So the new town-plan, as the people,
particularly the little people, can not
come to the big park far removed,
takes the park to them. Town-plan-
ning and building of towns and coun-
try houses are taking on a new and
totally different aspect.

Landlords Subordinated.

In Great Britain the Conservative
party, when in power some twelve
years ago, passed through Parliament
the Small Dwellings Acquisitions Act.
The Liberals, by the Housing and
Town Planning Act of 1909, added to
the provisions of the earlier act the
feature of town planning, for the first
time in British legislation. France,
Germany, Belgium and other substan-
tial countries have made large prog-
ress, though not always on the same
lines. Speaking generally, the new
legislation sanctions loans by states
and municipalities for the acquisition
of land for the provision of parks,
the erection of dwellings and other
purposes. The interest of the land-
lord or the owner of real estate is]|

of the scheme. Nor has this result,
according to its advocates, depressed
private enterprise. Landlords, im-
bued with a spirit of enlightened self-
interest, entered into healthy compe-
tition with the state, and leased 40,000
other acres to *3000 tenants. The
scheme has cost the state about $15,-
000,000. In the towns, last year, 47,000
dilapidated houses were made fit for
human habitation by the law’s control
of landlords, $4,000,000 was loaned for
workingmen'’s dwellings and all on the
basis of economic prices and rents.
Private enterprise was here, too, ap-
parently stimulated for in two years
the number of new houses of low val-
uation and rent, constructed by land-
lords and real estate owners, under
state-approved plans, increased by
130,000.

State to Build Laborers’ Cottages.

The British county council i3 often
controlled by landlords and other own-
ers of real estate, who, in a spirit of
shortsightedness, seek to keep rents
high. Walter Runciman, the British
Minister of Agriculture, plans to have
the state at large build cottages for
farm-laborers and town workingmen
when necessary. The state, he esti-
mates, could build cottages of ade-
quate size and character, at $750 each
and rent them, without loss, at 75
cents a week. He thinks 100,000 such
cottages are immediately needed.
With each cottage would be provided
land sufficient for small farming and
gardening. Housing is regarded as a
central evil in the present situation
alike of the farm and town laborer.
The insanitary and ill-provided cot-
tage which the laborer on the farm
receives in part payment for his labor
from the farmer or which the town
workman rents at an exorbitant price,
keeps the farm laborer in economic
subjection or promotes congestion in
the towns. The Runciman plan com-

:mits Great Britain to a further step

toward solving this housing problem,
The Ghent Congress heard that Great

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

Britain could employ, if necessary,
compulsory poweis to purchase land
considerable blocks, erecting cot-
four to an acre, thereon and
the scheme profitable at 75
week. This estimate included,
addition to $750 for the cost of the
pottage, $250 for the land. After due
allowance was added for loan charges,
repairs, insurance, and supervision,
the total annual cost to be met waa
set down at $160 per group of four,
which works out about 75 cents a
week for each.

Model Cottage for 62 Cents Weekly.

The model was shown of a cottage
in Surrey, England, actually built and
rented to three young women earning
fheir living. This cottage has three
bedrooms, parlor, kitchen, pantry,
bathroom, coal-cellar. A framework
of block weather-boarding was used
for the external walls. Between this
and the plaster interior is an air space
which is said to make the house warm
and dry and perfectly weather-proof.
It cost, land included, $600 and rents
for 62 cents a week.

Better housing on the farm may not,
of course, check the movement of pop-
ulation to the city. Perhaps it is
neither necessary nor desirable to re-
tain upon the soil, under today’s con-
dition, so large a proportion of the
population as yesterday. The more
rural conditions are improved, the bet-
ter the wages and the housing, the
higher the education at the school,
the less will the farm-laborer be satis-
fied with the country as it is. So
better farm conditions, through Hous-
ing Reform and in other ways, brings
an increased betterment of all rural
life conditions for those who remain
and, with better conditions, fewer
hands are needed. It was not a far
cry, therefore, when the Town Plan-
ning Congress heard one speaker em-
phasize the need for a more comforta-
ble rural life and for a more intensive
agriculture.

A Slum Life Story.

Over against the progress of the
new attack upon the old slum, as
shown by the Ghent Congress, may be
put a story told a few evenings before
at a London club. Miss B., an old
maid with much money and nothing to
do, became interested in slum work.
She rented rooms in a London slum
district, gave tea and cake—the Brit-
ish climax of afternoon hospitality—
to children who came and presented
material for any garments they would
make. One little girl worried Miss B.
She looked so poor and ill and mis-
erable. Finally the Good Samaritan
decided to invite the child to her coun-
try home for a week’s holiday, an in-
vitation accepted with delight. The
good woman made every provision for
her comfort, a pretty bedroom, toys
and playmates and books, food and
flowers. The child of the slums could
stand it only four days. She wanted
to go back to London the second day,
she cried all the third,day and neither
food nor fruit nor flowers could tempt
her on the fourth. She invented ex-
cuses to induce her benefactor to take
her back to her tenement dwelling—
she dreamt her mother was dead, she
had sprained her foot, her father had
written that her baby brother was ill.
The truth was that her small Cockney
soul fairly sickened for the sights and
smells of the slums and that a ha'pen-
ny worth of chips eaten from a scrap
of newspaper tasted to her sweeter
than a well-cooked omelette served in
a china plate. “They are all the
same,” said he who told the story as
argument against the new crusade
against the slum, town-planning for all
the people, "they are all the same;
you can do nothing with them—dress
them, feed them, pamper them, it is
all the same, they will fall back into
the gutter and regard you as an enemy
for trying to lift them out.”

“It is not an effort to lift men from
the slums,” quietly replied the St. An-
drew’s professor, “it is an effort to
abolish the slum, so that no one will
be bom therein. For if there is no
hog-wallow, even the swine cannot re-
turn to it.”

Heaven, if the town plans of John
the Beloved are realized, is to be a
slumless city—not a country-place—a
city in which there will be neither sor-
row nor crying nor pain, for the for-
mer things of yesterday will have
passed away. And this city, near at
hand on earth, the zealous, optimistic
town-planners of Ghent all see, at
least “in their mind's eye, Horatio!”

(Copyright, 1914, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

Cannot Fix Age of World.

The age of the world implies fixing
the date of the creation, and scientists
do not attempt to do that beyond say-
ing that it must be reckoned by mil-
lions of years. Many Bibles are print-
ed with the year 4004 B. b. in the
margin of the first chapter of Genesis,
indicating that as the date of the
creation of the world. It is only with-
in comparatively recent times that
science has demonstrated beyond
doubt that the world existed millions
of years before the period formerly
assigned as the date of the creation,
and that its occupancy by man covers
a period hundreds of times aB long as
that formerly accepted as the age of
the world itself. The prehistoric
period means the period antedating
written history. Human records by
means of hieroglyphics which, as now
known, reach back far beyond- the
period formerly accepted as the date
of the creation of the world.

Horse's Wonderful Endurance.

To test the staying powers of a
thoroughbred horse a New Jersey man
rode an animal from New York to
Chicago. He covered the first seven
hundred miles in less than twelve
days of actual riding. This horse once
made the distance of seventy-eight
miles in twenty-four hours, carrying
a rider over the mountains between
Johnstown, Pa. and Pittsburgh.

ABSENT-MINDED.

Two men met during a gentle show-
er at the northwest corner of Penn-
sylvania and Washington streets. One
had his umbrella up. the other carried
his in his hand, evidently oblivious to
the fact that he had an umbrella.

“Hello," said the oblivious one,
"what are you doing with that um-
brella?’

“Your umbrella?”

"Yes, no doubt about it. | know it
by the handle. There's not another
like it in town.”

“Oh, there isn't,” said the accused
one, smiling extravagantly. “What's
that you have in your hand?”

“Eh? Why, that's my umbrella,”
said the oblivious one. "lI—I1 forgot
that | had it.”—Indianapolis News.

The Young Husband.

“You're an old married man. What
do you do when your wife begins to
scold?”

“Encourage her. | talk back—dis-
creetly, of course. | say tantalizing
things. | make foolish excuses. |
stammer and get husky.”

#But-doesn’'t that make her a good
deal madder?’

"Of course it does. That's the inten-
tion. | want her to get so mad that
she won’t have any voice left to ask
me for money.”

“Gee. | wonder if
h&«4«aed as that?”

I'll ever get as

GOOD CHANCE.

Salesman—Your  own husband
wouldn’'t know you in that coat.

She—Oh! that's fine. I'll follow him
today and see how he conducts him-
self.

Mistaken Identity.
Professor Beanbrough was jubilant.
“Ah, ha!” he cried, as he rested on

his shovel. “Look what we have un-
earthed! | believe we have discov-
ered the remains of some herbivorous
amphibian of the order presioeauri!”
Farmer Sodbuster took a good look.
“Nope, you're wrong, prof.” he said.
"Them bones belonged to a hog | bu-
ried there two years ago last fall.”

Ready.

A woman’'s prepared
For any old fate,

If she’'s dressed In style
And her hat is on straight.

Observing Popular Tendency.

‘Ts this play perfectly proper?”

“Yes, ma’'am,” replied the man in
the box office. “What made you doubt
1t?”

“The string of automobiles in front
of the theater. | never heard any-
thing against the piece, but it’s getting
terribly big audiences for a proper
play.”

Only Practice.

"Am | the first man you have loved
this season?” asked the hotel clerk.

“Almost,” answered the girl.

“Who got ahead of me? You have
only been here an hour.”

“l had a slight flirtation with the
driver of the bus as we came from
the station.”

Undying Friendship.

The great financier was almost
ready to pay his last account. A friend
hastening in met the physician.

“Is he very ill?” he asked anxiously.

“He is,” replied the physician. “I
fear that his end is not far off.”

“Do you think,” he asked hesitating-
ly, “do yo\i think he would recognize
me in hip last moments?”

“Yes; but | advise you to hurry. The
best pieces are rapidly being taken.”—
Life.

We Wonder, Too.
Exe—This magazine says that in
Japan the styles in woman’s clothes
have not changed in 2,500 years.
Mrs. Exe—Gracious! 1 wonder what
the women there find to talk about
when they meet?

Honeymoon Over.

Mrs. Newlywed—Oh, Jack, you
haven't eaten half of my biscuits. Real-
ly, we have to throw away so many
scraps we ought to keep chickens.

Newlywed—Chickens! You mean os-
triches.

In the Chorus.
“Gwendoline says she married an
ingel.”
“They all say that.”
“But this one was the backer of the
show.” |

VALUABLE STUFFING.

Custodian (of natural history muse-
um)—This collection of stuffed ani-
mals is valued at many thousands of
dollars.

Visitor—My!
with?

What are they stuffed

Wants Trouble.
A pessimist, hunts trouble.
Thinks letters are bills,
Sees every drawback double
And even chews his pills.

It Might Have Been Worse.

Harry Lauder told ap amusing story
the other day of two Glasgow worn-
cp who met in the street and began
to discuss the domestic affairs of a
newly married couple.

“Aye, Mrs. McTavish,” said one,
Jeanny’'s got marriet?”

“She has that, Mrs. McAlpine,” re-
plied the other.

“An’ how’'s she gettin’ on?” the first
woman wanted to know.

“Oh, no sae bad at a',” was the re-
ply. “There’s only one thing the mat-
ter. She thinks she could hae got a
better man. But then there’'s aye
something.”

SO

Not Dreaming.

It was in Capel street that our good
natured maid-of-all-work, Molly, once
related to her young mistress a most
marvelous dream she had had the
night before.

“Pooh, pooh!” cried the latter at its
conclusion; “you must have been
asleep, Molly, when you dreamed such
nonsense.”

“Indeed, | was not, then,” replied
the indignant Molly; “l was just as
wide awake as | am this minute.”—
The Shamrock.

WISE BANQUET COMMITTEE.

First Guest—There are eight wine
glasses at each plate, but the menu
doesn’t mention a word about wine.

Second Guest—Ssh! That's the
menu you take home to your wife.

Willie Caught Em.
With Willie raises she no row,
Willie’s sweetsome sister;
Real nice to Willie is she now,
For the fellow kissed her.

Really Unkind.

Jones was reading the paper, when
suddenly he snorted and addressed
Mrs. Jones:

“What tomfoolery, Maria! It says
here that some idiot has actually paid
a thousand dollars for a dog!”

“Well, my dear, those well-bred dogs
are worth a lot of money, you know,”
answered his wife.

“Yes, of course, | know that! But
a thousand dollars! Why, It's a good
deal more than | am worth myself!”

“Ah, yes! But then some dogs are
worth more than others, you see!”

Imitation.
“Imitation is the sincerest flattery,”
said the ready made philosopher.
“Well, replied the unemotional per-
son, “of course the imitation five-cent
piece is an expression of admiration
for a regular nickel. But it isn't any
compliment to the innotvvit bystander
it gets passed off on.”

Time to Leave.

"These advanced misses are
limit.”

"Well?”

"l said to Miss Perker, ‘Will you be
my wife?'”

“And she said?”

“ ‘For how long?' *

"And you said?"

*‘Good night!t!!’”

the

Almost the Same Thing.
Tourist—No, we haven't any of
of the world have tried for ages to
discover.

CAREY COUNCIL, No. 1230, Knights
of Columbus—Meets first and third
Tuesdays, St. Joseph’s Hall.

DIVISION NO. 7, Ancient Order of
Hibernians—Meets at St. Joseph’*
Hall.

COURT CARTERET No. 43, Foresters
of America—Meets second and fourth
Tuesdays at Firemen'’s Hall.

QUINNIPIAC TRIBE No. 203, Imp.
Oder Red Men—Meets first and third
Thursdays at Firemen’s Hall.

CARTERET LODGE No. 267, 1. O. O.
F.—Meets every Monbny evening at
Odd Fellows Hall.

MIDDLESEX GROVE No. 33, Ancient
Order of Druids—Meets at Firemen’s
Hall each alternate Wednesday.

CARTERET CAMP No. 25 Woodmen
of the World-Meets last Friday(of the
month at Firemen's Hall.

CARTERET CIRCLE No. 365 Compan-
ions of the Forest—Meets first and
third Tuesdays at Firemen’s Hall.

GERMANIA CIRCLE, No. 3,-Meets
every first and third Mondays of each
month Firemen’s Hall.

BRIGHT EYES COUNCIL No. 39, De-
gree of Pocahontas—Meets second
and fourth Mondays at Firemen's
Hall.

CARTERET EXEMPT FIREMEN'S
ASSOCIATION-Meets every fourth
Thursday of each month at Firemen’s
Hall.

CARTERET LODGE No. 420, I. O. B.
A.—Meets second and fourth Sundays
of each month at Glass’s Hall.

WORKMENS’' CIRCLE-Meets first
and third Tuesday of month in Glass's
Hall.

PURITAN COUNCIL No. 305. Jr. O.
U. A. M.—Meets every Thursday
evening in Odd Fellows Hall.

DEBORAH REBfiJfAH Degree Lodge,
I. O. O. F. —Meets second and fourth
Fridays at Odd Fellows Hall.

ROOSU-VELT TENT No. 35, Knights
of the Maccabees of the World-
Meets second and fourth Wednesdays
in Odd Fellows llall.

AMERICUS LODGE No. 83, F. andA
M. —Meets first ami third Tuesdays
in Masonic Hall, Woodbridge, N. J.

HRE 3GWIS

For the benefit of our readers and
ftiose that are interested, we print be-
low, the official fire signals which were
adopted by the board of Engineers, on
June 1st, 1908.

The bounderies of the Fire Districts
of the Borough of Roosevelt are as
follows:

No. 21. Leffert street to Staten Is-
land Sound; Rahway avenue to Rahway
River

No. 23. Leffert street to Borough
limits; Rahway avenue, to Rahway
River

No. 24. Sound Shore Railroad to

taten Island Sound; Ralway avenue
to Liebig’s Lane

No. 25. Sound Shore Railroad to
Blazing Star Road; Rahway avenue to
Pierce’s Creek

No. 31. Leibig’'s Lane to Houston
street; Woodbridge avenue to Staten
Island Sound

No. 32. Houston street to Borough
limits; Woodbridge avenue to Staten
Island Sound.

No. 41. Boulevard and Pierce’'s
Creek; Emerson Street and Woodbridge
avenue.

No. 42. Woodbridge avenue to Emer-
son street; Boulevard to Borough limits.

No. 43. Emerson street to Borough
limits; Boulevard to Borough limits

No. 45. Boulevard to Rahway ave-
nue; Blazing Star road to Borough
limits.

One blast for backtap.

One long blast and two chort for fire
irill.

BHEUMATIO SUFFERERS
SHOULD USE

mAMPLE “®«DROPS* m t ON RKOUtST,

Swanson Rheumatic Cure Co.
XM -1Saw Utaa»t.. CHLCASO
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TRUCKING AND MOVING OF ALL KINDS
BY EXPERIENCE® MEN

QULENB sans KR SAAE COAL L GO'DWool

We make a Specialty el Long Distance

MOVING
TELEPHONE CONNECTION

etin s en inquiries may *r left at "news” * ftsc*

\ REMEMBER J

That we have every facility \a
for turning out neat print-
ing of all kinds. Letter
heads, hill heads, office sta-
tionery, etc., furnished at
the lowest prices first
class work will permit.

Advertising
IN THIS PAPER

IS SURE TO BRINS RESULTS

Tre oy way 1o diract track la o
mele kroan whet yon hae o dller.

Many a happy home
in this city can trace its
prosperity tO the want
ad page.
tj Out of employment?

fIM iss Opportunity IS
one o( the most inter-
ested patrons of the
want ads.

SJShe may be calling
you today through these
columns.

turn Qver
a New Leaf

By subscribing
for THIS PAPER
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“REPAIRING™ 010, TIES

CONTINENTAL RAILRo£.bS HAVE
A PICKLING PROCESS.

Growing Scarcity of Wood and the
Amount of Building Going On Has
Made Necessary Something
of This Kind.

The forests are going. The demand
for wooden sleepers is growing in all
civilized lands. It is necessary to in-
crease the length of time the old
wooden ties can be used, and to solve
this problem, experiments have been

made on some continental railroads
with hardwood tie plates, set into the
old ties in such a way as to prevent
mechanical wear and tear on the rail,
while improved pickling methods ren-
der the soft wood of the sleeper prac-
tically immune to attacks of fungi or
dampness. The hard wood, and this
is also taken to mean a wood mass
powerfully compressed hydraulically,
In the shape of pads, either wedge-
shaped or circular with a bevel is set
into the seat which has been cut in
the sleeper, which is filled with a hot,
tarry mass, and turned by suitable
force until its longer side is at right
angles to the center line of the sleep-
er. This distributes the cementing
material, and makes it fill any exist-
ing small gaps. Thus no water can
penetrate the joint, while at the same
time an elastic intermediate layer is
provided. The pads are interchange-
able, and easily replaced with new.—
Popular Mechanics.

TRAINS HAD TO BE LONGER

Economic Conditions Forced Railroads
to Measures Which Have Proved
Their Wisdom.

The measure of train efficiency is
the trainload—the tons handled per
crew. The average train carried in
1902 296 tons of freight; in 1912, 409
tons. The tremendous economy rep-
resented by these figures came from
increasing the freight-moving capacity
per train by means of improvements
in train and road equipment. The
average capacity per car rose from 28
tons in 1902 to 42 tons In 1911 (lat-
est figures); the average tractive pow-
er per locomotive from 20,481 pounds
in 1902 to 27,949 pounds in 1911. Re-
sult; longer trains with greatly aug-
mented trainload. By eliminating
curves and grades the performance
of the car per day was still further
increased. To bear the swift ponder-
ous pounding heavier roadbed and
rails and stronger bridges were pro-
vided and had to be maintained.
These improvements have paid their
way in savings and explain why ex-
penses other than wages have in-
creased at a reduced rate and at a
rate so much lower than that in labor
cost, with advancing wages, reduced
hours and full-crew laws.—Leslie’s
Weekly.

Railroad Women in Europe.

A signal woman has been employ-
ed on the line between Morebath and
Hampton, near the Somerset border of
Devon, for the last 23 years, and an-
other at Lee Crossing, near Minehear,
says the London Tit-Bits. But women
are employed on the railways in other
places besides the west country. Rose-
mount station on the Caledonian
railway, and Longford, Essex, have
station mistresses. At Braystones,
on the Furness railway, and at
Dovenby station, Cumberland, there
are women who not only manage the
signals, but issue tickets and do all
the work in connection with the trains.
More women, probably, are employed
on the railways in Russia than in any
other European country.

World's Great Railroad Tunnels.

The world’s greatest tunnels are to
be found in Europe, and a brief sum-
mary of these in the Engineer shows
that the greatest is the Simplon which
is 12% miles in length. Two, the St
Gothard and Lotschberg, are over 9 1-3
miles in length. The Mont Cenis is a
little over seven miles in length. The
Arlberg, in Austria, is 6% miles long.
There are four tunnels between five
and six miles in length, five between
four and five miles in length, seven
between three and four miles, and 16
tunnels that are over two miles long.
The longest tunnel in this' country,
the Hoosac, is four sad one-third miles
long.—Scientific American.

Economic Waste.

Economic waste applies to car roofs
as well as to the finances of the gov-
ernment. There is no difference ex-
cept in the amounts involved. Eco-
nomic waste as relating to the car roof
implies a loss which affects more than
just the road which purchases and
becomes the owner of such roofs.
While naturally an individual or a cor-
poration should avoid waste as a mat-
ter of self-protection, it should also
avoid economic waste which has its
effect on every part of the body poli-
tic. Possibly the fact is sometimes
overlooked that those things which af-
fect the country at large affect each
individual in the country as well.

APPROVE ‘SAFETY FIRST’ IDEA
Railroad oyes Enthusiasts™
Respond to the Request for .
Greater Degree of Care.

A student of railway economics
says the greatest problem the rail-
road has to solve In its efforts to con-
serve human life Is to find ways to
protect those who will not protect
themselves.

One serious feature of this problem
was the carelessness of railroad em-
ployes, but conditions are vastly bet-
ter than they were a few years ago.

In order to make their employes
more careful, the larger companies
have inaugurated a system of “sur-
prise tests.” These are conducted
among all classes of employes.

Such tests are given at unexpected
times and under unusual conditions,
so that they reveal to just what ex-
tent rules are broken and risks taken.

A record of tests made last year by
the Pennsylvania lines is an excellent
indication of the hearty support that
employes are giving this great “safe-
ty first” movement.

And the purpose of such tests is to
insure the safety both of employes
and the public at large. Railroad of-
ficials realize that if the two classes
are to be properly protected, every
employe wffio has anything to do with
shop practice, with maintenance of
way, or with the operation of trains
must refrain from “taking chances”
of any kind.

Employes, the Pennsylvania finds,
are gladly co-operating to this end,
Agreeable results have marked every
stage of the safety campaign, to such
an extent that the number of cases
of carelessness or negligence reported
is less 'than one per cent, of the total
number of tests made.

JACKRABBIT STOPS A TRAIN

Little Animal’s Body Was Hurled
Against the Air Hose, Setting
the Brakes.

How a jackrabbit stopped the crack
Great Northern express train ii re-
lated by H. H. Dean of Hillyard.
Washington, the engineer who stood
at the throttle when the incident oc-
curred. Here is the engineer’s own
version of the affair:

“We were coming through Nayw
when the accident occurred,” declared
Mr. Dean. “We were bowling along
about 50 miles an hour, pulling our
full complement of coaches, when |
saw a jackrabbit coming toward us
full speed In the middle of the track.
The animal evidently was confused by
the brilliant glare from the electric
headlight and made no effort to get
out of the way. Just before we struck
him he stopped and crouched down,
and after the engine pilot passed
over him the airbrakes began to
work and the train came to a sudden
stop, the air register showing the
brakes set on the emergency.

“The fireman and | got out to in-
vestigate, and found that the air-hose
had been uhcoupled between the en-
gine and tender. There were blood-
stains and pieces of fur on the coup-
ling, and it was evident that the body
of the rabbit had been thrown against
the hose with sufficient force to break
the connections.”

CROSSING SIGNAL

This invention is particularly di-
rected to mechanism adapted to be
actuated by a train approaching the
crossing, the control being effected by
means of a suitable electric circuit
The principal object is to provide a
crossing signal adapted to be actuated
when a train approaches the crossing
in order to give warning to those in
the vicinity of the crossing, the con-
struction contemplating a signal char-
acterized by an oscillating arm.—Sci-
entific American.

Aroused English Admiration.

For the first time on record news
bulletins taken by wireless were__re-
cently displayed on a moving train,
when passengers on an American rail*
road were astonished to see the lat-
est foreign and home dispatches,
spread before their eyes as they were
being whirled along at 60 miles an
hour. The Scranton Times sent 250
words from the wireless station to the
moving train, the messages dealing
with internal and external affairs. A
few days previously the same railway
company successfully experimented
with the transmission by wireless of
running orders to a train staff.—Lon-
don Mail.

Rabbit Stops a Train.

Traffic at Fraserburgh (England)
railroad station was held up for 15
minutes by a rabbit. When Signalman
Morrison pulled the lever to lower the
signal for an oncoming train the
switch failed to act. Investigation was
made, and the rabbit was discovered in
the detector box. It had been trapped
when the lever was pulled, and one leg
was firmly fixed between the govern-
ing points.
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An Imitation Takes For Its

Pattern the

Real Article

There was never an imitation made of an imitation.

Imitators always counterfeit the genuine article.
genuine is what you ask for,
Imitations are not advertised,

are the advertised.,ones.

The
because genuine articles

but depend for their business on the ability of the dealer

to sell

you something claimed to be “just as good”

when you ask for the genuine, because he makes more

profit on the imitation.

W hy accept imitations when

you can get the genuine by insisting ?

Refuse

Imitations.

Get What You Ask For!

It?

Find the Man

Every man and woman Is anxious
to buy some article— necessity or
luxury—every day of his or her life.

Single handed it would take you
months to seek out those interested
in your line of business.

An advertisement in this paper
does the work instantaneously.

It corral* the purchaser— brings

him to your store— makes him buyj

things you advertised.

(Copyright, 1906 by W .K. U.)

When you send in
your “help wanted’*
ad, read the “situa-
tions wanted’ at the
same time.

W Thus you double
your prospects and
hasten results.

M Take the “two-to-
one shot.”
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B. KAHN’S

Furniture Store
308 Woodbridge Ave., Chrome, N. J.

Complete line of
Furniture, Beds
Mattresses, Stoves

Sole Agency for
Model Acorn Stoves and Ranges

Come and see us. Satisfac-
tion Guaranteed.

Furniture Stored at
Reasonable Rates

Telephone Connection P. O.Box tit

AN OPPORTUNITY
10 SECURE CLEAN PASTUERIZED MILK

Our wagons pass your door daily with fresh
dairy producfs, prepared in a Clean place,
Placed In sanitary packages and sterilized bot-
les by clean men.

Our Plant, at 195 New Brunswick Avenue,
IS ALWAYS OPEN FOR INSPECTION

A post card will brin? our wagon to your. door
da|I¥ with Milk, Butter, Cream, Buttermilk or
Cottage Cheese.

Perth Amboy Milk & Cream Co.

Perth Amboy, New Jersey

gga

"HOUSEKEED
\/\bCan Do It BeStand

CASH OR CREDIT

" HOFFMAN, DOUGLAS & CO.

Furnishers of Happy H omes

Furniture, Carpets, Stoves, Bedding, Efc.

109 RAHWAY AVE. 47 M A RKET ST.
Carteret, N. J. Newar k, N. J.
Telephone 403-J, Roosevelt.

ate'J

(LI

] o A\

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

TEXT—"“Launch out into the deep, and
let down your nets for a draught.”—Luke
6;t

The story of
the great draught
of fishes is orig-
inal to Luke’s
gospel, and Is one
of the most beau-
tiful of Its kind
In the New Tes-
tament. Jesus was
by the lake of
Gennesaret, some-
times called the
Sea of Galilee,
and the people
pressed upon him
to hear the word

God.  There
were two boats
standing by the
lake, but the fishermen were gone out
of them, and were washing thel.r nets.

He entered Into one. which was Si-
mon’s, and asked him to thrust out
a little from the shore, and he sat
down and taught the people. It was
when he had left off speaking that he
said to Simon, “Launch out into the
deep, and let down your nets.” Simon
replied that he and his partners had
tolled all night, and had taken noth-
ing; but “nevertheless,” said he, “at
thy word | will let down the net.”
And when they had done this, they
inclosed a great multitude of fishes,
so that their nets brake. And then
they beckoned to those who were In
the other boat to come and help
them, and as a matter of fact both
the boats were so filled with fish that
they began to sink.

The effect on Peter was an over-
whelming conviction of his sinful-
ness, and he said, "Depart from me;
for I am a sinful man, O Lord." Nor
was he less astonished or Impressed
than the others who were .with him.
But Jesus comforted him by saying:
“Fear not; from henceforth thou
shaft catch men.” "And when they
had brought their boats to land, they
forsook all, and followed him.”

(1.) We learn from this charming
incident that Jesus Is a good pay-
master. He borrowed an empty fish-
ing smack, and repaid the owner of It
by filling It with fish! In one of his
discourses to his disciples on another
occasion he had said, “There is no
man that hath left house, or brethren,
or sisters, or father, or mother, or
wife, or children, or lands, for my
sake, and the gospel’'s, but he shall
receive an hundredfold now In this
time; . And in the world to come
eternal life.” In the present instance
he seems to have been showing his
disciples, and showing us as well,
Just what he meant by these words,
and giving a demonstration of their
truthfulness.

(2.) We learn in the second place
that Jesus is a wise counsellor. He
told these fishermen just where the
fish were, and Just where to let down
their nets with the most beneficial
results. We all need advice every
day In our business affairs, our do-
mestic affairs, and the countless prob-
lems that are coming up continually
in our existence. Some go to elair-
voyants, some to palmists and spirit-
ualists for such advice, but others
who know him go to the Lord their
God. He has said in the 37th Psalm,
"The steps of a good man are ordered
by the Lord; though he fall,
he shall not be utterly cast down.”

(3.) We learn also that Jesus Is
a great benefactor. They who were
simply fishers of fish now became
fishers of men. What would Peter
have amounted to had he remained in
Capernaum? But what did he now
become? Not only is his one of the
three greatest names in the history
of the Christian church, and not only
Is he now in felicity with his Lord
and Master, but that same Lord and
Master said to him and his fellow
apostles, “Ye which have followed
me, in the regeneration when the son
of man shall sit In the throne of his
glory, ye also shall sit upon twelve
thrones, judging the twelve tribes of
Israel." Is this promise likely to
come true? Yes, just as certainly as
the Bible is the word of God, and
Jesus Christ Is the Son of God. But
there are corresponding promises for
all who know the true God and hts
Son, Jesus Christ, and who serve and
trust him in the life of faith. He
lifts the beggar from the dunghill to
sit him among princes, an experience
that has come to many a child of
God in all the centuries long.

But what was the attitude of Pe-
ter that brought all this to pass In
his case? The answer is simply,
yieldedness of will. Christ asked him
for his boat and he gave it to him; he
told him to launch out into the deep
for a draught and he launched out;
when he was satisfied with the ma-
terial result, he was asked to follow
Jesus, and he left all and followed
him.

To apply this to ourselves, we are
to remember that the first step in
the yielding of our will is the accep-
tance of Jesus Christ as our Saviour
and the public confession of him as
our Lord. This should be definite, in-
telligent and irreversible on our part,
trusting God to fulfill his word as
written in the Gospel of John, 1:12
and 14.

\

DIONIGIO, THE GENTLE
RANK M. SPALDING.

When jfietro Borsini quarreled with
ills cousir Botta, Botta killed him in
the manner of the
Italians, and then
sent the barber
Fuseli to tell the
news to Papa Bor-
sini. And Fuseli
came away in
fright when he
saw the blazing
eyes of old Dio-
niglo.

“Gentle Dionlg-
io.” they called
him, because he
had a tender
heart. He kept
a wine shop near
the Municipal
bridge, and was
know for his char-
ity.

As they came
from the funeral,
the people stole
glances after the
bent, white-haired
form of old - Y
Borsini, and whis-
pered: “He will die of grief. It Is
a great pity that he Is too old for
vengeance.”

When they passed the shop and
found the shutters closed day after
lay, with Nicola Davio’s puppies
playing on the steps and the dust
blowing into the corners, they said:

“Poor old Dionigio, his heart Is
broken.”

And all the while Botta swaggered
and grew fat with glory.

But ,one day the shutters were
opened, the puppies sent away and
the door left ajar, so that one could
see the mirrors and the kegs of rum,j
and more than all, Gentle Dionigio
himself, with his towel on his arm,
and his fresh white apron. And the
word went from one to another, until
one by one all the topers came—all,
but one, and he was Botta.

And so it was for a week, when
Botta himself came smiling and insol-'
ent and showing no fear. It was then
that the old rum seller's lips grew
white, and as he glared he snarled:

“Smile now, Botta, so that you may
look pleasant when your time comes.”

Botta laughed, but his eyes grew
white underneath and his hand shook
as he drank.

Again Botta came, laughing and
jesting with his cronies, and winking

when Gentle Dionigio was not looking.1

But he grew silent when his uncle
turned to him and said, softly:

“Take care, my nephew, God has
told me to Kkill you within two
weeks.”

And, on the night after two weeks,
Botta was there again. And 'now,
when his uncle came toward him, he
drew back with affright, and put a
chair before him as a shield.

“Have no fear,” said the old man.
“l would have Kkilled you last night,
but God came to me In a dream and
said, 'One week longer, Dionigio."”

All the evening Botta sat with his

glass undrained, thinking sick
thoughts, with sighs and furtive
glances at Gentle Dionigio. For he

was afraid. As he went home he said
to himself, “It is not right that he
should bring God Into this business.
Why does he not try to kill me, as
any one else would do? | could de-
fend myself then.”

He did not appear at the wine shop
for a long time, but stayed in his room
whittling the carvings that he sold on
the streets In the daytime. One day
he stopped, for he found that always
his figures took the look of old Bor-
sini and leered and laughed at him
under the lamplight, and chilled his
limbs.

In time the shadows
drove him to the wine shop. He
drew courage from thinking, "Old
Dionigio has forgotten. He lies when
he says that God is against me.”

And when he came he grew bold,
laughing and jesting as in the other
times. In defiance, he waited until
the others had gone, and then swag-
gered to the door. When old Dionigio
tapped him on the shoulder he turned
in an instant, his knife in his hand.
He thought, “It Is now!”

But Dionigio was looking upon him
with eyes as soft as a nun’s.

"Listen, Botta,” he said, “God is
merciful to you. On the night before
your doom, he came to me in my
sleep and said, ‘Dionigio, the murderer
of your son must live until the day
of the Holy St. Peter. Until then he
must live.””

“But why do you not try now?”
stammered Botta, the knife trembling
in his hand. “Now!” and he clutched
his uncle’s arm.

“No,” said gentle Dionigio, flinging
Botta from him. "God has taken your
strength from you and | could slay
you now, as you slayed my poor Pie-
tro. But God’'s will shall be done,
and you must live until the day of
St. Peter.”

For a long time the topers did not
see Botta.

“He stays locked in his room,” said
one. “And | saw him peering out
one day with the look of a mad dog.”

In the room

One day the barber, Fuseli, came
Into the shop and said, “Have you
heard the news, Papa Borsini? They

have sent Botta to the insane asylumj’

you have lost your vengeance.”

“Bah! What a blockhead you are!”
answered gentle Dionigio.

At the end of the week he sent
500 francs to the orphanage of the
Holy Father.

“In the name of God, the avenger,”
he said to himself.

(Copyright, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

“Advertise the Haynes Way

JOHN H. HAYNES, Prop.

SIGNS

Oof All Kinds

Electrical; Bulletins along Railroads
and Trolleys; Wall and Fence Signs;
Real Estate Signs Put Up and Let-
tered everywhere; Gold, Silver and
Painted Window Signs.

98 Smith Street,  PERTH AMBOY, N.

G. A. Dalrymple

Public Trucking

Freight called for and Delivered.

CARTERET, N. J.

Il You Want Your Moneys Worth In

WINES AND LIQUORS

see

HERMAN SHAPIRO

Wholesale Dealer in
Domestic and Imported Brands of All Kinds

BOTTLED BEER OF ALL KINDS

93 Rahway Ave. Carteret, N. J.

Buy Your Furniture on the Society
Club Plan from the
Original Company
7.50

Remember—We are not connected with any
other concern. This is the original Society
Club Plan Furniture House.

THE GRAND RAPIDS
DISTRIBUTING CO.

120-122 WEST EIGHTEENTH STREET,
NEW YORK CITY

Handsome Quar-
tered Oak Chiffon-1
nier, with claw feet,

delivered at your home

Near Sixth Avenue, (Take Elevator)

Muzikar & Toth

PRACTICAL
HORSESHOEING

Auto, Carriage and Wagon Work

Cor. Central Avenue and Atlantic Street

CHROME, N. J.

L9-6m



NOT MEANT TO BE SERIOUS

Comparative Harmlessness of French
Duels Is Largely a Matter of
Arrangement.

A large proportion of the duels in
eFrance end without bloodshed. When
the offense, is not very serious it is
~agreed beforehand that the words of
command shall be given so rapidly
‘that the duelists will not have time
Ito take good aim. Sometimes three
shots are exchanged without a hit,
land then the seconds step in and—a
I“hon«r is satisfied.” At the word
"Fire!™ *>e pistol is raised instantly,
and it must 1“ discharged not later
than the word “u.ree,” so the speed
with which these words are given
regulates'the time in which it is pos-
sible to take aim. Therefore the speed
with which they are spoken is agreed
upon beforehand, this depending upon
mhe seriousness of the duel. The
words are timed with a metronome.
If the encounter be very serious this
is set at the slowest speed, 80 heats a
minute, which gives time for taking
accurate aim. A speed of 140 beats a
minute allows no time for aiming, and,
therefore, is used when the seconds
consider the duel should be made as
little dangerous as possible.

Pebble Industry in Normandy.
The pebble industry is becoming
quite important in upper Normandy,
iFnlnae. The cliffs of the Caux re-
«lcf/ undermined by subterranean
tspil/Zigs and by the waves of the Eng-
lIs’l channel, slip, fail and break. They
v*ir,,7formed of a calcareous mass con-
ling flints. These flints fall to the
jinrftom of the sea, where they become
and take an ovoid shape,
leir color is blue, spotted with

icrown, yellow or red stripes. They
are used to manufacture concrete
atone and earthenware, and their

dust is even employed to make paint
end rice powder imitation.

Over 120,000 tons of pebbles are an-
nually picked up on the Normandy
ibeaches. Most of it is sent abroad.

Queer Translations.

When the Bible was translated into
Japanese, an equivalent to the word
"baptize” could not be found, and the
word “soak” had to be used instead,
eo that the Japanese Biblical students
are acquainted with a person named
“John the Soaker,” and with a doc-
trine of “soaking for remission of
sins.” In that case the ministration
is due to inadequacy of language. A
school boy once rendered “Miserere,
Domine” into “Oh, heart-broken
schoolmaster!” And another recover-
ed from German the text “The spirit

indeed is willing, but the flesh is
weak,” in the form, “The ghost of
course, is ready, but the meat s
feeble.”

Bank Statement

REPORT OF THE CONDITION
OF

NICHOLAS R1ZSAK

OF CARTERT, N. J.

At the close of business, Jan. 13, 1914.

IMc. 197

RESOURCES.

Loans and discounts,....... 82,800.00
'Stocks, Securities, Efc...... 2,500.00
Banking-house furniture and fixtures 14,850.0

Other Real Estate.......... 57,630.00

Due from Other Banks, Etc. ....... 19,058.10

Cash on hand............ 6,059.02

Other Assets............... 1,936.00
$104,83312

LIABILITIES

Excess of Assets Over Liabilities. .855,045.90

Individual deposits, payable on de-
and 30,575.50

Other Liabilities................ C19.211.72
$104,833.12

State of New Jersey, County of Mid-
dlesex,

NICHOLAS RIZSAK, being duly sworn
deposes and says that the foregoing
is true, to the best of his

knowledge and belief.

NICHOLAS RIZSAK.

SS.

statement

Subscribed and sworn to before
this 21st day of January, 1914,

EUGENE W. CLARK,

Notary Public.

me

OVER 65 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks
Designs

Copyrights &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and description nmy
aulckly ascertain our opinion free yvnether. an
invention is probably paientatvle. 4ounnunioa-
tions strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on | stems

sent free. Oldest agency for seeming patents,
Pateonts takem rough Muim & Co. receive

tpecial notice, without charge, in th*

A handsomely illustrated weekly. T.nrgest cir-
culation of any seieutUlo Journal. terms

ear : four months, om by all newsdealer a.
OIS Cogirafaplew fork

shington, D. C.

OOTEASE

The Antiseptic powder shaken into
theshoes—The Standard Rem -

Jedy for the Feet for a quarter

I wntim- 30,UuXtestimonials. Sold

- everywhere, 25c. Sample FRItE.
Address. Allen S. Olmsted, I.e Koy.N.Y.

be Man who put the EEs in FEET.

IT WAS SO PUZZLING
By JOHN NEWTON.

Dobozy and Angyal were sitting on
the divan In the smoking room talk-
ing of a fair-haired lady. The still-
ness of the night, the red light of the
lamp on the armors, swords and
shields on the wall, the strong Turk-
ish tobacco wrapped everything in the
room in a blue fog and led their imag-
inations into the empire of mystery.
They talked of many things in the a-_
stract, though the principal subject of
their conversation was a golden-haired
lady who was very real indeed.

“You know that | am madly in love
with her,” said Dobozy, the magnate.
“When | see her | have to use all my
self-control not to throw myself at her
feet. But listen—last week we were
on our way towards the Turkish ruin
and It was getting dark as we return-
ed. She and | had walked a little
ahead of the others. We stopped on
a bridge to wait for them. Below us
the Danube was rushing and above
our heads the moon whs shining.
Suddenly | felt her hand gripping my
arm and she said: “lI can look into
your very soul as if It were made from
glass. | can read every word writ-
ten there. Surely you can also read
mine. No, please do not say any-
thing—”  Strange words, you must
admit. | did not answer. The others
caught up with us. She was unusual-
ly quiet all the rest of the evening.
Occasionally she looked at me and
smiled sadly.

“And what happened then?” asked
Angyal, the poet, very much Interest-
ed.

“We arranged a new excursion to
Bookstal, and then we drove home.
The next day we started out In six
carriages. She sat opposite and until
we reached Jause she was bubbling
over with good humor. There some
gypsies began singing their ugly mel-,
ancholy songs. Her face had turned;
quite pale and she bit her lips nervous-
ly. At last | did not dare say any-j
thing more to her, for | felt her soul
was filled with bitterness. Suddenlyl
she arose and went away from the,
rest of us to sit down alone on a
bench in the wood. 1 followed her
and noticed that her eyes were full
of tears and her face was convulsedl

with pain.”
“Irma, do tell me whatis the matter
with you?” | asked.

“She stamped her foot angrily and,
said: ‘Please leave me alone.’ An
hour later she drove home alone with-
out saying goodby to anybody. But
now comes the strangest part of all.
When we returned we passed her
villa. She stood on the balcony with
her sister waving her hand at us, and
when my carriage passed she threw
a red rose to me and cried ‘Goodnight,
Dobozy.” What do you think of this,
my friend? How am | to explain the
sudden change in her treatment of

me? She must have a secret. But
“A very interesting woman,” said
Angyal. “It would be something to a

poet to look into her soul. Perhaps
he might be able to solve the riddle.”

Now, here is the real explanation.
On the day of the excursion to Rock-
stal Irma had just received a pair of
new shoes, which, of course, she must
put on right away. Until they reached
Jause, as long as they were sitting
in the carriage, everything was well,
but when she put her foot on the
ground she might have screamed with
pain. She felt as if she were sitting
on a crater of glowing lava bathing
her feet in it. The others who no-
ticed her distorted face began to
question her and to put an end to
this she ‘walked tb the bench in the
wood and when Dobozy did not leave
her alone even there she had an at-
tack of nervous crying. At last the
pain became so unendurable that she
drove home. As soon as she got rid
of the two Instruments of torture she
felt as happy as ever before and her
happiness culminated when she saw
Dobozy driving by and she threw him
the rose.

The next day the golden-haired girl,
beautiful and charming as ever, prom-
enaded in the park.

In front of the bandstand she met
Dobozy, who at first felt rather em-
barrassed, but Irma’s bewitching smile
soon gave him back his courage.

An hour later Dobozy called on his
friend, the poet Angyal. In a button-
hole was a rose Irma had worn in
the morning. As soon as he saw An-
gyal he burst out:

“Congratulate me, old boy, Irma has
promised to be my wife.”

But neither of the two ever suc-
ceeded in solving the riddle of Mrs.
Irma Dobozy’s life.

Found Doctor Didn’t Need Him.

Wedding cut-ups in Clay Center have
a new form of diversion. The Times
tells about it: “Recently a Clay Center
young man was going to be married.
The day of the affair, in the morning a
friend pretending to be Dr. Olsen, tele-
phoned him, telling him that under the
new law a man had to undergo a phys-
ical examination by the city health
officer before he could get married.
He took it all in, in solemn earnest,
and went to Dr. Olsen’s office for the
examination, Olsen being city health
officer. Reaching the office he told
the doctor he was ready for the exam-
ination. ‘What examination?’ asked
Olsen. ‘The examination you told me
I would have to undergo. | am the
young man who Is to be married.’
‘Some one has been playing a joke on
you, my friend,” was the doctor's an-
swer and the young man has about
come to that conclusion himself. Still
he thinks he will get even some day.”
—Kansas City Star.
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DISCOURAGE A SITTER

Necessary to Keep Up Earning
Capacity of Hens.

Slat Coops Not So Immediately Effec-
tive as Old Treatment of Placing
Under Barrel, but They
Don’t Hurt Fowls.

Just as long as the bVoody hen Is
permitted to sit in the nest and keep
herself warm she will persist in sit-

ting. So long as her body is in a
state of considerable heat she in-
stinctively fights to remain on the

nest.

It is nature trying to help the hen
carry out the purpose for which she
was created.

There are some weeks in the year
when it seems to me that every hen

on the place is trying to sit. Tur-
keys, geese, chickens, ducks and
guineas follow the same instinctive

lines at about the same time, to the
utter distraction of the poultry keep-
er and the great dropping off in egg
production. They simply must be
"broken up” or the whole profits of
the poultry sheds will slump down to
nothing through the broody summer
months.

I once shut the hens up Ib the dark-
est place | could find and kept them
there for two or three days, feeding
them little or nothing, says a writer in

Slat coop for broody hens. Suspend
it so it will swing easily. This swing-
ing motion creates a current of air
which cools the fevered condition of
a broody hen.

the Farm Progress. It was effective
all right, but it injured the hens’ lay-
ing powers, and general thriftiness to
be starved for a few days.

Putting them in the darkness is al-
ways very effective. | still carry out
that part of the treatment, but | have

UL><IAICILMt;Ci 'Out) yla.u 1/1 Vaavjlu
under barrels, boxes and other un-
ventilated places since | smothered

four of my best hens to death one
night

I am using an Inexpensive set of
coops now for the purpose of dis-
couraging the broody hen. The coops
are not so immediately effective as
the old, under the barrel or box
treatment, hut they do not Injure
the hens as much as under the old
method.

They get more air in the new way,
and by putting them in a dark side
room of the poultry house they are
rather easily bluffed. The coops cost
but a few cents each, as they are
made of lumber picked up about the
place and from light pine laths used
by plasterers.

These coops have slatted bottoms
so the hens cannot drop down and
brood themselves warm while con-
fined. By taking these coops, plac-
ing them inside a darkened shed and
lifting them off the ground a few
inches, even the most determined old
sitter will soon give It up as a bad
job.

FEW POINTS ABOUT GUINEAS

Habit of Changing Nest Makes It Dif-
ficult to Say How Many Eggs
They Will Lay.

The guineas are good layers, hut
owing to their skill in hiding their
nests and their habit of changing their
nest if it is disturbed, it is hard to
say how many eggs they will lay, pos-
sibly 60 to 100. Guineas are inclined
to be monogamous, that is, to have
but one mate, but a male will mate
with two females. Poor hatches
usually result if more females are
placed with a male.

Young guineas are fed like young
turkeys, with curds, bread and milk or
boiled eggs and bread crumbs the
first week, always mixing once a day
with sand, and for every meal making
one-third of the meal green food,
chopped onion or dandelion tops.
Finely chopped lettuce is good when
plentiful. Unless they have a good
run they should have animal food for
some time, but if they have plowed
fields to roam over this is not neces-
sary. When they are large enough
to be given free range they will pick
up most of their living, but should
always be fed at night, to give them
the habit of returning home.

Grading of Eggs.

Eggs may be graded on the maiket
for size, tolor, cleanliness, freedom
from cracks and the actual condition
of the egg content. - This later factor
is of great importance, particularly
during the later summer months.

BUILDING OF PUBLIC ROADS

Old Idea That Highways Should Be

Constructed and Maintained by
Farmer Is Disappearing.

That the movement for federal par-
ticipation in highways construction is
not confined to motorists, but is also
being agitated by the farmers, is one
of the most hopeful indications of its
ultimate success.

On this point the recent convention
of the National Grange, Patrons of
Husbandry, the oldest and most in-
fluential of the farmers’ organizations,
took a decidedly favorable stand. Hon.
Oliver Wilson, Master of the National
Grange, in his annual address stated:

“The public highway Is a matter of
general concern. The old Idea that
the country road should be construct-
ed and maintained by the farmer has
disappeared. It is now recognized that
good roads are of as much importance
to the consumer as to the producer, as
anything that lessens the cost of trans-
portation is a benefit to the consumer.

“The Grange stands for and advo-
cates federal aid for road improve-
ment. There can be no good reason
given why the government should not
appropriate money for the maintain-
ing and the improving of the public
highway, the same as for our public

Good, Road Along Tioga River.

water works. Seventy-five per cent,
of the product of our country must
pass over the public highway before it

he transported over our railway
or water systems. While the govern-

ment has spent millions of dollars for
highway improvement in our foreign
possessions, it has never appropriated
one dollar to be used on the highway
In continental United States.

“The Grange membership is unani-
mously in favor of congress making
suitable appropriations for highway
construction and maintenance. This
appropriation should be expended by a
national highway commission or
hoard, working in conjunction with
Similar commissions from the states.

“The legislative committee of the
National Grange should be instructed
to use all the influence of the Grange
upon congress for the passage of a
bill appropriating a sufficient sum un-

HIGH VALUE OF GOOD ROADS

Sufficient to Justify Construction as
Rapidly as Possible Under
Economical System.

No one questions the statement that
good roads have a high money value
to the farmers of the nation, and it
may be said that this alone is suffi-
cient to justify the cost of their con-
struction as rapidly as practicable un-
der an efficient, €conomical equitable
system of highway improvement.

The big point in favor of this ex-
penditure is the economy of time and
force in transportation between farm
and market, enabling the growers to
take advantage of fluctuations in buy-
ing and selling, as well as enhancing
the value of real estate. It Is esti-
mated that the average annual loss
from poor roads is 76 cents an acre,
while the estimated average increase
resulting from Improving all the pub-
lic roads is %9

The losses in five years would ag-
gregate $2432 for every section of
land, or more than enough to improve
two miles of public highway. The
necessity of good roads is obvious, as
is would enhance the value of each
section of land about $5,760. or more
than double the estimated cost of two
miles of improved highway, which
constitutes the quota tor 640 acres of
land.

r,along of Mudboles.

<amt of a good culvert, several
road is often converted into
de and remains a mudhole un-
iun and wind dry It up. It is
micy to cio a good piece of road
then spoil it by neglecting

Benefits Universe:’.
Good roads benefit every class and
every section.

Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn;
It you don’t it*won’t be blown.
The |people won’t flock
To3 buy your stock
If you never make it known.

SO, Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn*
It’'s the proper business caper.
And the very best way
To make it pay
Isto blow it through this paper.

TELEPHONE 439-J

T. KAHN

Furniture Moving and
General Tracking

%msr
i

p )
Will meet trains by request, day or night,

Woodbrldge Ave Roosevelt

Lanterns _,....°
Strong and Durable ~ Cotors.

conditions.
Give steady, bright light,
Easy to Iléht._ Basy 1
clean and rewick. Dont
smoke. Dont blow out
In the wind. Don leak.

At dealers everywhere

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

(New Jersey)
NEWARK

A JThereTare various makes of silver-plated tableware
which are'claimed to be “just as good,” but, like all
imitations,“they lack the beauty and wearing qualit
identified with the original and genuine 1847
ware,p%PuIarkanown as"Silver Tlate that Wears. 7,
Sold by leading dealers everywhere.* Send for

catalogue “cL,” showing all designs. 1%

Intermational Silver Co., mgpxden®™" "t ni»oo., Meriden, Coon.



O T Babies

How Thousands of Mothers
Keep Their Children Well
and Strong

Mothers should know that the safe
medicine for their children Is Father
John’s Medicine because it does not
contain alcohol or dangerous drugs ili
any form. It cures colds and coughs
and gives new strength to ward oft
disease—it is a pure and wholesome
tonic and body builder.

Boemw S

Mas a gentle beating effect' upon the
E/vth())(a%t end bronchial tubes. That ia

CuresBronchitis

JONESS

BREAKUP

CURES
RHEUMATISM

SCIATICA, LUMBAGO OR GOUT

No matter bow severe the case is, we sruarau-
<ee that 6 bottles of “Break-Up" will effect
a care—If not your money Is refunded.
This gaarantee has stood for 20 years and only 5
people have asked for their money back, but hun-
dreds have written us of the worideFfull cures effected.
In mostcases one or two bottles will be sufficient.
$1.00 per bottle or six bottles for $5, with guarantee.
Bold E}/ druggists, Qr.direct from

JONES'BREAK-UP,Inc.,New Egypt, N, J.

STOPS
LAMENESS
from aBone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
trouble and gets horse going sound.
Does not blister or remove the
hair and horse can be worked. Page
17 in pamphlet with each bottle tells
how. $2.00 a bottle delivered.

Horse Book 9K free.

ABSORBINE, JR., antiseptic liniment for
mankind. Reduces Painful Swellings, En-
larged Glands, Goitre, Wens, Bruises, Vari-
cose Veins, Varicosities, heals Old Sores. Allays
Pain. Will tell you more if you write. $1 and
$2 a bottle at dealers or delivered. Book
“ Evidence” free. Manufactured only by
W.F.YOUNG, P. D. F.,310 Tenge s1.,Springfield,Mast,

Wanted— Honest, Energetic Men

In every countgto sell our big lineof goods direct to
farmers. EXPERIENCE NOT NECESSARY.
We fully instinct you. Farmers, laborers,
mechanics, or any men willing to work can make

$1,000 to $3,000 a yesr

handling our big sellers  Exclusive territory given-
We furnish you the capital; you furnish the team
to carry the goods. Be your own boss in a pleasant
Permanent and profitable business. Write at onca
or full particulars giving age and occupation.

THE DUOFORM CO., Dept. 8.

NORTH JAVA. N. Y.

"BSORBINE

USED AUTOMOBILES
BOUGHT — SOLD —TRADED

Touring Cars, Runabouts, Motor Trucks
Taxicabs, Bodies, etc. Engines for Motor
Boats. — Low prices. Easy Payments.

F. D. HOMAN

253 W. 58th St.., (Broadway) New York City
Telephone 6062 Columbus

DO YOU WANT NICE BUSINESS?

If so.send 20cents for Daprovine formula for mice,
water bugs and roaches. Cost 5¢c a pound and sells
for 90c. Mrs. K. P. Green, Hxcelsior Ave.,Troy, N.Y.

AGENTS immediately, don’t wait, write to-
day. Particulars free. Best money-maker.
Corwinceyourself. Kortnlk,63Tilton 8t.,St.Paul.Minn.

Watson E.Coleman,Wash
PATENT S & astces > Sl reatie:

WANTED —Touring- Car or Roadster for
3ash immediately. Give price and full particulars.
Suburban, Room 660, TTniibwn e BIkg ., 'New 'York

ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
AVegetabie Preparation TarAs-
similating the Food and Regula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

Promotes Digestion;Cheerfu!-
nessandRest.Contains neither
Opium.Morphine nor Mineral
N°t Narc otic
ReapsefOU RISAMURLP/ra/ER
Seed -

silx Senna «

/fochelU Sails -

Ants* Seed *

fkppermi/tl ~
JSiCrrre/iateSmUs

Jarh

Winkrgreen Flavor

Aperfect Remedy forConstipa-
lion,Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
Worms.Convulsions.Feverish-

ness arid LOSS Or Steep

Fac Simile Signature of

The Centaur Company,

NEW V6HK

v%i~rhoon tti's old,
i Jr-t

Guaranteed under the Foodanj

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

LIMOUSINE, Landaulet bodies, ne™7,
8575 to $1600- Now $275 to
bodies $50up. WrlLe for oars and accessorie>S 30th
Century Co.. 1692 Broadway, New York

GRANULATED

J
/

ITCHING LIDS

Were
$800. Fore-door Touring

HAD ARRIVED AT DESTINATION

After Old Gentleman Spoke, Further
Figuring Was in the Nature of
Wasted Time.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS,

LKE-BORDERED
A% BRIDAL VEILS
IN FAVOR TODAY

“I've figured the whole thing omjgT:*

father,” said Mabel. “The car, to be-
gin with, will cost $5,000, which at six:
per cent., is $300 a year. If we charge
ten per cent, off for depreciation It
will come to $500 more. A good
chauffeur can be had for $125 a month,
or $1,500 a year. | have allowed ten
dollar a month for repairs. The chauf-
feur’s uniform and furs will come to
about $200. Now, let's see what it
comes to: Three hundred plus five
hundred—"

“Don’t bother, my dear; | know what
it comes to,” said the old gentleman.

“What?” asked the girl.

' “My dear,” said the father, impres-
sively, “it comes to a standstill, right
here and now.”

FACE COVERED WITH RASH

226 Henry St., New York City.—“The
cause of the eruption of my skin was
at first a sore on my forehead which
finally broke over my whole face. It
was a rash and spread until my face
was completely covered. At first It
simply itched and then it began to
burn and torture. My face was in
such a bad state that | was ashamed
to uhow my face among company. The
itching was unbearable. I was
troubled with the sores for about six
months. | used to scratch them until
they were raw and bleeding and | did
not know what it was to have a full
night's sleep.

“A friend recommended Cuticura
Soap and Ointment. The Cuticura
Soap and Ointment eased my face so
much the first night that | thought
nothing was the matter, and within
the short time of two months | was
cured.” (Signed) Miss Annie Gold-
stein, Oct. 12, 1912.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”—Adv.

Unlucky Result.
“They seem to have quarreled."
“Yes. | am afraid their marriage
has thrown them together too much.”
—Judge.

Be sure that you ask for Wright's Indian
Vegetable Pills, and look for the signa-
ture of Win. Wright on wrapper and box.
For Constipation, Biliousness and Indiges-
tion. Adv.

Measuring Her.
“Has your wife a more even temper
than your own?”
“More even.? No; even more.”

They stop the tickle—Dean's Mentho-
lated Cough Drops stop coughs by stop-
ping the cause—5c at Drug Stores.

When a man is afraid to think for
himself it's time the wedding bells
were ringing.

Dr. Peery’'s Vermifuge “Dead Shot" Kills
and expels Worms in a very few hours.
Adv.

All the world’'s a stage, and some
people are satisfied to he understudies
all their lives.

FNEEMATICA STOPS YOUR PAIN
or breaks up your cold in one hour. It'smarvelous.
Used externally All druggists, 26 cents. Adv.

Every girl has her ideal, but the dif-
ficulty is in getting him to propose.

Putnam Fadeless Dyes will last un-
til the goods wear out. Adv.

Pride goeth before a fall. It's an 111-

wind that puts on airs

For Infants and Children.

Have

MBAVYQRK AITY.

Best Cough Syrup. Tastes Good. Use
in time. Sold by Druggists.

FOR COUGHS AND COLDS

RIDAL veils of tulle are never out

share honors with veils of lace or net
bordered with lace. The liking for a
cap drapery on the head has rather
favored the laee-bordered veil, al-
though the tulle veil is draped cap-
fashion also.

Lace veils are not always long;
those of a yard and a half, falling
above the knees at the side are liked,
especially when the gown is lace
trimmed.

The cap drapery admits of consid-
erable variety in arrangement. The
frill, formed by lace edge, may be of
even fullness all around and fall over
the forehead, or it may be placed at
each side and the frill turned back
from the forehead, or it may be ar-

ranged at the top of the forehead,
leaving the sides almost plain. The
arrangement depends upon which way
best becomes the bride.

In the picture the fulness appears
at the side, with the border turned
back over the forehead. The crown,
or puff, which results from making
the frill about the face, falls back. If
It is more becoming, the cap portion
may be supported by small wire loops
at the front, and made to stand.

One of the prettiest arrangements
shows the frill of even fulness all
around and tacked to a circlet of
white, silk covered wire, to hold it in

Psyche Knot

Y way of departing from the close-

to-the-head hairdress some of our
modern goddesses have dared to com-
bine the old classic Psyche knot with
a strictly twentieth century arrange-
ment of the front hair. An example
is pictured here, and the effect is
rather pretty. It is better from the
front than from the sides, because in
the modern hair dress the brow is
more or less covered. The line is not
so good, therefore, as in the classic
model.

The Greeks covered the ears (or
most of them), but did not bring the
hair out over the cheek as in the pres-
ent mode. A prominent actress, who
gives much thought to dress, is respon-
sible for this mixture of styles. Many
centuries apart, the ideas are not too
Incongruous, and the resulting coiffure
has found a number of devotees.

The arrangement is simple enough.
The front hair is trimmed in a light
fringe across the forehead, and slop-
ing upward over the temples. The
side hair is parted off and rolled into
a soft twist. It is laid in a coil in
liont of the ear and pinned to place
with short wire pins. The end is twist-
ad and brought to the knot, under

in a Modern

the outside of the cap but is nidden
by a clos4*—/t wreath of orange blos-
soms andl )4s, one flower set just aft
er another in a single row. This ar-
rangement brings the veil into th«
nape of the neck.

Some families possess wedding veils
of beautiful lace, and such a veil must
grow dearer with added associations
as time goes on. The wedding veil
of lace should be kept and, whether
the fashion be for long or short veils,
worn by the brides in the family.
Wedding dresses and veils are always,
to be conservative in design, abiding
by established rules and a little above
the whims of fashion. That is, the
regulation gown has long sleeves, the
neck is covered, and the gown is cut
in the Princess style. Round necks
are admissible, but not low necks.
Lace sleeves, and long gloves also. It
is the business of the designer or
dressmaker to bear in mind the estab-
lished order of things in making wed-
ding apparel and to add little present-
day touches to the plain long lines of
the regulation gown.

The cap drapery of the veil is most
popular just now, because caps of all
sorts are greatly favored. It is best
to arrange it on a circlet of wire be-
cause it will stay in place on the head
and not become easily disarranged.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

Cameos In Favor.

Though the idea of using cameos as
brooches and buckles for modern at-
tire came to the fore some little while
ago, the fashion is still very much in
evidence, all sorts of cameos being in
request for hat trimmings and blouse
buckles. Many people, having hunted
up their old one's, relics of a past gen-
eration, are having them reset in fine
gold or silver mountings of a much
lighter pattern than the rather clumsy
originals. Even earrings are made of
very small cameos, mounted on thin
gold chains, and very pretty they are,
the delicate pmk and white tintings
looking exceedingly well for day wear,
with costumes of the new dull cop-
per or tango red.

Velvet Novelty.

There is a new cloth called peau de
tigre or leopard skin velvet. It is silk
velvet in light chiffon weight. There
is a moire and mottled surface to it,
and although it is one colored, this
mottled effect makes it appear to be
In two shades, like the skin of a leop-
ard or tiger. It Is manufactured in
plum, dark blue, golden brown, tobac-
co brown, taupe, white and sapphire.

Handy Skirt Hanger.

Sew the upper end of a discarded
hose supporter to a two-inch-length
of ribbon. At the gjher end of the rib-
bon sew a large, strong safety pin.
The safety pin fastens through the
folded skirt belt, and the hose sup-

over the hook In the clos-
supply or tnese hangers made
ribbon would

friend.

et. a

Coiffure

which it is concealed.

All the back hair is combed back
and tied at the back below the crown.
It is pulled out to lie loosely at the
top of the head and nape of the neck.
The hair is then rolled loosely, coiled
in a small coil and pinned with a
few wire pins. The center of the coil
is pulled out into the projecting knot,
as shown in the 'picture, and addi
tional pins placed to hold it firmly.

The new coiffures are still in the ex-
perimental stage. The high hairdresa
and the colonial styles are bidding foj
popular favor. We know that changes
are coming because new milliner?
makes them necessary. We may ,be
fairly certain that high styles will be
worn, and perfectly certain that coif
fures are not to be as plain as the?
have been. But no one mode has
seized the popular fancy as yet. There-
fore actresses and others are free to
experiment and mix up the styles oi
Egypt with those of the Moqui Indians
if they wish, at their own sweet will.
No centuries or peoples are too remote
to be without the pale of our interest
when it comes to getting ideas for new
styles.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

Flounced Dresses Are Coming

F yon wish to busy yourself pre-

paring for the coming spring and
summer, you can be assured of the
success of certain new styles in ad-
vance. It is wise to be ready for the
season which lures us out of doors,
and to make the most of it.

Here is the sweetest of summer
gowns, made of silk muslin and lace
with a fichu and a belt of satin rib-
bon. Similar gowns are on display
made of a variety of materials. There
are embroidered cotton crepes, first
of all. Nets, with flounces edged with
lace, embroidered crepe de chine and
voiles. But always lace and more lace.
Point d'esprit net Is found very use-
ful and fine flowered voiles, lawns and
batiste.

Among the handsomest of gowns
are those of white net showing flounc-
ings of the net edged with narrow
black chantilly lace. Others of sheer
©otton crepe with fold of black maline
laid under the edge of flouncings.

Much hand embroidery appears on
the gowns of crepe, voile, etc. But
it is of a kind that does not try the
eyes. Long sprays of flowers of mod-
erate size—like the carnation, for ex-
ample—are done with heavy floss in-
long bold stitches. The effect is beau-
tiful. The gowns are in white or
pale colors. White Is the loveliest,
and the light colored underslip with a
lace-trimmed petticoat of net worn
under these gowns is beautiful.

It would be hard to find a simpler
or prettier model than that shown in
the picture, for a flounced gown. The

LACE AND RIBBONS
MARK THE STYLES
IN UNDER-MUSLINS

NDER-MUSLINS in common with
U other articles for women’s wear,
have been growing more lacy, more
bedecked with pretty finishing
touches, more diaphanous, with every
season, until now, it seems, the limit
has been reached. ,Night dresses are
made with yokes of fine net, having
lace inserted, or superposed. Or
they are made with lace and fine em-
broidery or all lace yokes. Pretty

washable ribbons nre always a nec-
essary part of their construction. Al-
together the undergarments now on
display in the great stores have all
been much influenced by this liking
for airy fabrics and the craze for
aces.

As in outer garments, under”™nuslins
are cut with easy lines, to hang
gracefully, not to “fit” the figure.
Whatever one may think of the diaph
uious materials, it must be conceded

design, too, is appropriate to olde
women, as well as to the youthful
w-earer. In fact, the difference in

flounced gowns for young or older

wearers is discernible in finishing
touches, rather than In design. The
foundation skirts are plain and

straight. The flounces are adjusted
in differing poses. Sometimes, as in
the gown pictured, they sag toward
the back, but in a good number this
is reversed and they rise toward the
back.

The waist line is about the normal
In most of them. While waists are
draped, these are set in sleeves as
well as drop shoulder and kimono ef-
fects. Ribbons are conspicuous, and
the “tango” shades, warm nasturtium
yellows, are specially liked.

Almost anyone who makes’ any pre-
tentions to sewing, or has any faith
in her own ability, can put together a
flounced dress. The trick seems to be
in adjusting the flowers at the right
slope, with even fullness, and in not
getting them too full.

The three flounced skirt, having the
flounces shaped, is displayed for heav-
ier fabrics, and is wonderfully attrac-
tive.

There is a world of light, airy fab-
rics, fascinating in design, and a world
of filmy laces, moderate in price, so
that the flounced gown has a pleasant
future before it. Limp fabrics are
chosen that fall to the figure, so that
flounces do not mean bulkiness. That
is tabooed, and is likely to remain so.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

that the present styles are exception-
ally graceful.

Thin muslins, nainsooks, and
cambrics make up the body of the
garments. Much beading is used to
carry the ribbons which make gay the
several pieces.

In the midst of winter, when eve-
nings are long and days are most
comfortably spent in the house, un-
derwear for the coming summer
should be made up. In fact, the bulk
of the summer sewing can be done
long before the clothes are needed.
Spring goods are on display in Jan-
uary, and by the first of February
styles for the coming spring and sum-
mer are fairly well settled.

A night dress of cambric and Val
lace is shown in the picture.
The yoke and very short sleeves
are in one and made of Val in-
sertions. There are two patterns
of lace, the rows sewed togeth-
er. The kimono sleeve portion may
be lengthened by adding rows of
insertion. A narrow edging fin-
ishes the opening at the neck, and
a wider edge in the same pattern fin-
ishes the sleeves.

The rows of lace may be “whipped”
together, that is, sewed edge to edge
with a short overcast stitch, or sewed
on the machine.

The yoke is joined to the skirt of
the gown by a narrow band of em-
broidered beading. Through this a
ribbon is run, which ties at the front
in a small bow. This ribbon serves
to adjust the gown to the figure.

For such pretty night robes, sepa-
rate bows and rosettes of ribbon are
provide™. They are to be pinned on
with very small safety pins. Little
rosettes for the top of the sleeves,
matching the other ribbons, but
without hanging ends, may be added
by way of elaboration,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.
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5 to Make and Do

(Copyright by A. Neely Hall) s

By A. NEELY HALL.

A HOME MOVING PICTURE SHOW.

The fun of the little moving picture
show commences the minute you be-
gin work upon it, and it lasts as long
as you want it to because there are
always new pictures to plan and make.

The very first thing to prepare is
the support for the “picture screen,”

-for which you will need a box. Al-

most any kind of a grocery box will
do, approximately 18 inches wide and
, 2 feet long. Remove the bottom boards
of the box (Fig. 1) for a doorway.
Then cut a piece of cardboard long
enough to reach across the top of the
box from side to side (A, Fig 2). Cut
an oblong opening in its center as
shown and tack to the box edges in
the position shown in Fig. 6.

The upper and lower boards B sup-
port the picture rollers D. Make them
about 12 inches longer than the width
of the box, and with a saw cut a 1-inch
square notch in opposite corners, as
shown Figs. 3 and 7. These notches
form pockets for the picture-roller
ends to set in, and the strips C (Fig.
3), nailed to the edges of boards B

hold the rollers in the notches. Nail
boards B to the two ends of the box
with the front edges projecting about
an inch beyond the front edges of the
box, and with the pair of roller pock-
ets in the upper board directly over
the pair in the lower board.
Broom-handles, curtain-poles, or any
other wooden sticks that you can find
are needed for the rollers D. Cut
them of the right length so their tops
will stick several inches above the
top board B when they are placed in
their pockets (Fig. 6). A diagram of
a roller is shown in Fig. 4, and a de-
tail of the crank for turning it is
shown in Fig. 5. For the crank (Fig.
5) fasten a thread spool (E) to the
end of a short stick (F), and then nail
the upper end of the roller to the end
of the stick. The nails G (Fig 4)

are driven into the roller, after the
rolleV ends have been slipped into
their pockets. Their purpose is to
keep the rollers from slipping up or
down (Fig. 6).

The picture strips are made of white
cloth and are cut about an inch wider
than the oblong opening in the piece
of cardboard A. To these strips the
pictures are pasted. Enough of the
strips should be sewed end to end to
make a continuous strip at least 20
feet in length.

Select your pictures from newspa-
pers and magazines. Color them with
crayons or water-colors, and arrange
upon the cloth strip in some interest-
ing order. Fasten them with flour
paste. Tack each end of the picture
strip to a picture roller, passing the
cloth over the front of the opening in
the piece of cardboard A.

To complete the work, there re-
mains only the enclosing of the front
of the framework so the audience
cannot see you operating the roller
cranks. This is donewith cloth. Get
a piece large enough to reach from
upper board B to lower board B, and
from end to end, and tack it to the
two edges of these boards, stretching
it tightly. Then cut an opening in
the center exactly in front of the open-
ing in the piece of cardboad A. A
board nailed across the top of the
framework will conceal the cranks.

Reel the pictures from one roller on
to the other, then back again, by turn-
ing first one crank, and then the oth-
er. A light placed inside of the box,
through the doorway, will illuminate
the pictures from the back.

By DOROTHY PERKINS.

AN IMPRESSION SCRAP-BOOK.

A pretty and simple way to pre-
serve the memories of summer leaves
and flowers is by taking impressions
of them on paper, and then pasting
the pieces of paper on pages of a
blank book. A book containing such

impressions might appropriately be
called a memory scrap-book.

All the materials necessary for mak-
ing leaf impressions are several sheets
of white paper—common note paper
mill do nicely—a tin or chinaplate, a
piece of cotton rolled up into a ball
and covered with a piece of silk or
soft cotton cloth, and about half a
teaspoonful of printer's ink, or half a
teaspoonful of black shoe-paste mixed
with a quarter of that quantity of lard.

Spread a little of the printer’s ink
or shoe-paste mixture upon the china
plate or tin plate. Then taking the
little ball of cotton which you have
covered with silk or cotton cloth, pat
the surface of the plate until the
ink or shoe-paste mixture is spread
evenly over the center. All is then
ready for making the impressions.

Place the lower side of a leaf, the
side on which the veins are most
prominent, upon the inked surface of
the plate. Then lay a blotter, or piece
of heavy paper, over the leaf, and
press down upon every part to bring
the leaf into perfect contact with the
inked plate. If you have a small pho-

tograph mounting roller, you can get
good results by using that to roll
down the leaf. After pressing down
or rolling down the leaf, remove it
carefully, and place the blackened
surface on a sheet of white paper and
press down as before. Then remove
the leaf, being careful in doing so to
lift it without sliding sideways, in
order not to blur the impression. You
will find a very perfect picture of the
leaf impressed upon the paper.

Impressions of flowers are more
difficult to make than those of leaves,
because flowers are more'delicate to
handle.

By using printer's ink of different
colors, or coloring the shoe-paste mix-
ture with oil colors, very pretty com-
binations can be obtained.

With the hundreds of different
forms of leaves and flowers to be
found in the garden and in the woods,
just think of the possibilities for mak-
ing a large scrap-book, and what a
fine thing It will be to have such a
book to refer to. Of course you must
find out the names of all the leaves
and flowers you make impressions of,
and write them below the impressions,
so you will feel well enough acquainted

with them next time you see them to
call them by name.

Besides making a memory scrap-
book, another novel idea that you
girls can try is that of decorating
your letter paper with impressions of
dainty ferns and grasses. This will
make your paper different from that
of your girl friends. If you want to
have your monogram on your paper,
in addition to the leaf impression, cut
your initials in the leaf with a pen-
knife. Then when you make the im-
pression, you will find your initials
outlined in white.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS,.

FINE SPORT IN SWITZERLAND

Many Thousands of Wintj*BT 'ourists

Throng Alpine Resorts Mm  eas-
ure Bent.
Geneva. — The Engading express

now runs daily until March 9, drawing
its loads of’'duchesses who want fun.
Americans who want health, rich peo-
ple who want notoriety, and all the
rest, half-way across Europe, to set
them down on the crisp snows of St
Moritz or Davos in little more than
twenty-four hours after their farewells
were waved in London.

One of the advantages of January
in the Alps is that a winter sport cen-

" ooy wi*&:
Country of SkierslDelight.

ter affords amusement for every mem-
ber of a family party. The elders
skate and curl and play bridge in the
evenings, the smallets child can to-
boggan, while young people are eager-
ly learning ski-ing or ice-hockey, or
negotiating the ice-run. Indeed, it is
estimated that this winter the Alpine
army of skiers will number close upon
100,000 men In Central Europe. The
German and Austrian Federations of
the Ski have insured their members,
who now number 40,000, against acci-
dents with a German firm at nomi-
nal rates.

In Switzerland there are over 40,000
persons who employ the ski for sport
and even work, mwhile in France and
Italy the sport is becoming more popu-
lar every winter, and the two countries
could now account for at least 20,000
devotees of the wooden shoes. This
estimate does not include the number
of soldiers on skis who in winter
guard the mountain frontiers in Cen-
tral Europe across the Alpine passes.

BLANQUET SHOT THE RULER

A Trophy From Maximilian Worn by
Mexican War Minister— Recalls
Tragic History.

City of Mexico.—The $20 gold
piece that Gen. Aueriliano Blanquet,
Mexico’'s minister of war, always
wears on his watch charm, was ex-
plained by him recently. It was given
him by Maximilian, emperor of Mexi-
co, elder brother of Emperor Francis
Joseph of Austria-Hungary, when the
ill-starred head of the Mexican, em-
pire was shot by a firing squad at
Queretaro in 1867. Blanguet was ser-
geant of the squad.

“Who gives the final shot?" Maxi-
milian asked as he made ready for the
ordeal. Blanquet modestly admitted
that it would fall to his lot to place a
revolver bullet through the back of
Maximilian’s neck, severing the spinal
cord, to make sure of the work of the
firing squad’s rifles.

“Very well,” replied the emperor,
“take this gold piece as a souvenir and
see that you do a thorough jgb."

Blanquet has worn the gold piece
ever since, but rarely tells where he
got it.

WON'T LEAVE PRISON HOME

A Pardon Fails to Drive Away a Mary-
land Convict— Goes Away
But Returns.

Baltimore.—Pardoned by Governor
Goldsborough December 21, 1913, after
serving 15 years, Matthew Jones, a
prisoner in the Maryland penitentiary,
refused to leave. Although he is given
absolute freedom about the institution
and permitted to go out when he
chooses, he always comes back.

He has visited every moving pic-
ture show in the neighborhood of the
penitentiary. With his own money,
about $70 turned over to him when his
pardon was granted, he is free to do
what he chooses. But the outside
world seems uninviting. He doesn’t
know what to do nor -where to go.

“I'll be back,” he always tells the
authorities as he strolls out.

Babies Fed on Deg Milk.
Baris.—Prof. Armand Gautier, mem-
ber of the Institute of France, vouches
for the assertion that babies can be
fed on dog milk. He says a baby now
being fed on dog milk is thriving and
healthy.

Rabbits Like Car Ride.
Tarrytown, N. Y.—Rabbits are fond
of trolley joy rides, according to Pat-
rick Powers, a motorman. A number
iquat on the fender of his car daily.

There'll no rest and but little peao
A person whose kidneys are out of or

Lame in the morning, suffering cric:
in the back and sharp stabs of pain
with every sudden strain, the day is
Just one round of pain and trouble.

It would be strange if all-day back-
ache did not wear on the temper, but
it is not only on that account that
people who suffer with weak kidneys
are nervous, cross and irritable.

Uric acid is poison to the nerves,
and when the kidneys are not working
well, this acid collects in the blood
and works upon the nerves, causing
headache, dizziness, languor, an in-
clination to worry over trifles, and a
suspicious, short temper.

Rheumatic pain, neuralgia, sciatica,
lumbago, neuritis and gravel are fur-
ther steps in uric acid poisoning.

Don’'t neglect kidney weakness. An
aching hack, with unnatural passages
of the kidney secretions, is cause
enough to suspect the kidneys. Use
Doan’s Kidney Pills, a remedy which
has been used for years, the world
over, for weak kidneys, backache, ir-
regular kidney action and uric acid

DOANY

Sold by all Dealers. ..

HAD MOTHER

Rash Promise Bound to Go Unfulfilled,
of Marion Got What She
Wished For.

Little Marion is very fond of tur-
key, we learn from Lippincott's Maga-
zine. At Thanksgiving she was invit-
ed to her grandmothers, where there
was an old-fashioned turkey dinner.
Marion ate a good share of the bird,
and then handed up her plate again.

“l want some more turkey, mother,”
said the child.

“Why, Marion,” said the mother,
"you have eaten enough already. |
don’'t think you had better have any
more now.”

“But | want some more, mother,”
and her face fell.

“Not now, my dear,” replied her
mother; “but here is a wishbone that
you may pull with mother. That will
be lots of fun. You pull one side, and
I will pull the other, and whoever
gets the longer end can have her wish
come true.”

Each pulled until the bone snapped.
Marion had the longer end.

“Now, dear,” said mother, "you've
got the longer end. What did you
wish for?”

“Why, mother,” responded the

child, as she picked up her plate, “I

wished for more turkey.”

Not Altogether Lost.

In the Shakespearean days actors
were classed as rogues and outlaws.
Will West, the portly comedian of
“The Doll Girl,” thinks that player
folk are bad enough, but not as black
as they are painted. He tells this
story on Dick Burge, the English pugi-
list and actor, who was indicted in
connection with the $500,000 Liverpool
bank robbery.

Burge was on the witness stand.

“l understand,” said the judge,
“that you are an actor.”

Burge blushed, swallowed convul-
sively and hesitated.

“No, you honor,”
"only a thief.”

he stammered,;

Nations Without Bankruptcy Laws.

China, Japan and Canada are said
to be the only civilized countries hav-
ing no bankruptcy laws.

ANOTHER COFFEE WRECK
What's the Use When There’s an Easy
Way Out?

Along with the coffee habit has
grown the prevalent “American Dis-
ease”—nervous prostration.

The following letter shows the way
out of the trouble:

“Five years ago | was a great cof-
fee drinker and from its use | be-
came so nervous | could scarcely
sleep at all nights. My condition grew
worse and worse until finally the phy-
sician | consulted declared my trou-
bles were due to coffee.

“But being so wedded to the bev-
erage | did not see how | could do
without it, especially at breakfast,
as that meal seemed incomplete with-
out coffee.

“On a visit, my friends deprived me
of coffee to prove that it was harm-
ful. At the end of about eight days
I was less nervous, but the craving
for coffee was intense, so | went back
to the old habit as soon as | got home
and the old sleepless nights came
near making a wreck of me.

"l heard of Postum and decided to
try it. | did not like it at first, be-
cause, as | afterwards discovered, it
was not made properly. | found, how-
ever, that when made after directions
on the package, it was delicious.

“It had a soothing effect on my
nerves, and none of the bad effects
that coffee had, so | bade farewell to
coffee and have used only Postum
since. The most wonderful account of
the benefit to be derived from
Postum could not exceed my own ex-
perience.”

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Write for a copy of “The
Road to Wellville.”

Postum now comes in two forms:

Regular Postum—must be well
boiled.

instant Postum—is a soluble pow-
der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
in a cup of hot water and, with cream
and sugar, makes a delicious bever-
age instantly. Grocers sell both kinds.

“There’s a Reason” for Postum.

Peace

Oh, | shall go mad.

KIDNEY

IN A CORNER SAFE TO GO TO FUNERAL

Diplomatic Reasoning That Should
Have Reassured the Ambassador
in a Dilemma.

At the death of the duke of Welling-
ton the whole diplomatic corps in
London was invited to the funeral at
St. Paul’'s. The French ambassador,
on receiving his invitation, was, very
much upset. He hurried off to his
colleague of Russia, Baron Brunow,
and confided to him the difficulty in
which he was placed.

"The queen,” he said, “expects us to
go to St. Paul's to the funeral of the
duke of Wellington. How can | go,
considering the injuries which the
duke inflicted on my country? What
shall | do?”

Baron Brunow listened gravely to
his colleague’s exposition, and then
replied:

“As the duke is dead,” he said, “I
think you can safely go to the funeral.
If you were asked to attend his resur-
rection, | should say refuse the invita-
tion.”

Going Way Back.
“How far back can you remember,
Elmer?” asked the inquisitive caller.
"Oh, ever so far,” replied the little
fellow. *“I can remember when | was
so little that | couldn’'t remember any-
thing.”

B-zZ.
First Bee—Who is that
looking insect in our midst?
Second Bee—Why, don't you
know? He is the latest thing in the
bug line. He has taken the place of the
horsefly. That's Weary Rivets, the

automobile bug.— Chicago News.

strange-

Mother Gray'sSweet Powders for Children
Relieve Feverishness, Bad Stomach, Teething
Disorders, move and regulate the Bowels and
are a pleasant remedy for Worms. Used by
Mothers for 24years. They are so pleasant to

take, children like them. They never fail. At
all Druggists, 25c. Sample FREE. Address,
A. S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. Adv.
Practice.
"Henpecko ought to make a great
ball-player.”
“How so?”

“He's had so much practice steal-
ing home.”

Only One “ BROMO QUININE”

That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look for
the signature of ill W- GROVB Curesa Cold in One
Day, Cures Grip in Two Days. 26c.

Two Names Unknown to Fame.

“l wonder who made the first um-
brella?”

“l don’t know.
it?”

I wonder who swiped

Astonishing: Tobacco Rem edy—Guaranteed
to instantly remove taste for cigarettes or tobacco
in any form, or money cheerfu cI?/ refunded. Send
85c and receive wonderful reme by return mail.
Address Juegk IS, Tobacco Cleanse Co., Wichita, Kaunas.—Adr.

Nuf Sed.
“Why don’'t you advertise your busi-
ness'?”

'T do. | tell it to my wife.” '
LIDS AND CHILDREN
should bo given MAGEE'S EMULSION to
strengthen the body, Never fails, ill druggists.

Every tree needs an occasional
pruning, and even the family tree is
not exempt.

Sore Eyes, Granulated Eyelids and Sties
promptly healed with Roman Eye Bal-
sam. Adv.

A woman is interesting because she
isn't a man.

ack is Lame—Remember the

Price 50 cents. Foster-Mffijum Co., Buffalo,

trouble. Thousands of grateful recota*
reendationa throughout the country
prove their worth.

A PHYSICAL WRECK

Now York City Woman Toil*ofAw fulSuffering

Mrs. Edith Dykeman. 164 W. 84th 8t,
New York City, N. Y.. says: “Three years
ago | was so ran down in health that |
was a nervous wreck. | was afflicted
wtth a severe case of disordered Kkid-
neys and doctors treated me without
benefit. My kidneys acted either too free-
ly or else the action was retarded and
the passages of the secretions caused me
muci pain. My back ached frightfully
day and night and | often rolled and
tossed for hours, unable to go to sleep.
In the morning | felt all worn out and
was hardly able to do my housework.
Whenever | stooped to pick up anything

from the floor. | was IukrtSI? able to
straighten again. I had terfible dizzy
spells and specks seemed to be floating in
front of me. If | walked up or down
stairs, | was completely worn out from
weakness. The least excitement brought

on an attack of nervousness tmd | got
so bad that It was hard for me to be up
and around. My health was all ran down.
Someone advised me to take Doan's Kid-
ney Pills and the first few doses helped
me. | kept right on until | was entirely
cured and | am now in the best of health.
| feel like a different woman and Doan's
Kidney Pills alone deserve the credit.”

Name”

N. Y, Proprietors

Badly Expressed.

“Doctor, I'm sorry to bring you
away out to the suburbs.”

“Don’'t mention it. You see, | have
another patient out this way, conse-
quently 1 caw*kill two birds with one
stone.”

It doesn't pay to spend all your time

trying to prove that luck is against
you.

\Magnificern
: ropsing

1parts of the Provinces of
! Manitoba. Saskatchewan and
Alberta, have produced won-
derful yields of Wheat, Oats,
Barley and Flax. Wheat graded
' vfrom Contract to No. 1 Hard.
weighed heavy and yielded from 20
to 45 bushels per acre; 22bushelswas
about the total average. Mixed Farm-
ing may be considered fully as profit-
able an industry as grain raising. The
: excellent grasses full of nutrition, are
the only food required either for beef
or dairy purposes. In 1912, and again in
1913, at Chicago, Manitoba carried off
the Championship for beef steer. Good
schools, markets convenient, climate ex-
cellent. For the homesteader, the man
who wishes to farm extensively, or the
investor, Canada offers the biggest op-
portunity of any place on the continent.

Apply for descriptive literature and
Ireduced railway rates to

Superintendent of
Immigration,
' Ottawa, Canada, or to

J. S. CRAWFORD
301 E. Genesee St.
Syracuse, N. Y.

Canadian
IGovernment Agent |

otl L|ver & up

That's Why You re Tired-~Out of Sorts
— Have No Appetite.

CARTER S LITTLE,
LIVER PILLS

will putyou right
in a few days.
They do,
their duty.,
CureCon-"
stipation,
Biliousness, Indlgestlon and Sick Headache

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
ENUINE must bear Signature

FHREE TOALL SUHHERERS

If you feel ‘our of sorts’ ‘run down’ ‘got the blues”
SUFFER from KIDNEY, BLADDER NERVOUS DISEASES,
CHRONIC WEAKNES8S, ULCERS. SKIN ERUPTIONS, PILES,
write for FREE cloth bound medical book on
these diseases and wonderful cures effected D

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY No.1 No.2No

HOFI SYTIIS

the remedy for your own ailment. Absolutely FREE™*

No Tollow up’ mrculars No obllgatlons Dr.LeClero

Med.Co., Haverstock Rn.. Hampstead, London. Kno,
WE WANT TO PROVE THEBAPION WILL CUBE YOU.

Ask For

BIOSACK PASTILLES

for Coughs and ah Affections of the throat*
Guaranteed pure and to give immediate relief.

Pleasant to take. If not at your drugglst a box
will be sent postpaid upon receipt of 26¢c

THE CONVENT CO. Morrlstown,N.J,

THIS BILOON DOLLAR COMPANY loans
practically without interest, creates bondholders

and riches for all, wrlte us. David 8. Beach, Presi-
dent, The Worlds Li datln% and Refundlng Com-
pany of the World, ark Ave., Bridgeport, Conn.

New York State Alfalfa ground tine is
more relished by hens and other live stock than the
coarse, woody western. Ask your dealer or write
Emplre State Alfalfa Mills, Mtinnsville, New York

W. N. U.,, NEW YORK, NO 6-1914.

Cure Your Horse Yourself

The minute your horse is ailing, know
what the trouble is,and justhow to remedy it.

Colic, Lung Fever, Colds, Sore Throats, Shipping
Fever, Curbg Splints, Spavin.,, Lameness; Knotted
Corns, Cockle Joints, Sprains, Shoe Boils, when first
Started, Skyihgs, Founder..and- Distemper you can
quickly ahd'completely cflre with

Horsemen
everywhere
recommend

it.

f send toda'y for our free booklet,
“ Veterinary Experience.” Teilsyou
things to know about your horse —
how to know and treat any equine
iliness w#th Tuttle's Remedies.

Tuttle’s Elixir

The best leg and body wash ever made.

Buy a bottle of Tuttle’s Elixir to-
day. Your dealer has it—if not, send
us his name and 60 cents and we will
sendyoua large size bottle prepaid—
aisocopy of ‘ *Veteri naryExperience.”

TUTTLE’'S ELIXIR CO., 19 Beverly Street, Boston, Mass.
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SYNOPSIS.

Francois Beaupre. a peasant babe of
three years, after an amusing Incident In
which Marshal New figures, is made a
Chevalier of France by the Emperor Na-
poleon, who prophesied that the boy
might one day be a marshal of France
under another Bonaparte. At the age of

ten Francois visits General Baron Gas-
pard Gourgaud, who with Alixe, hla
seven-year-old daughter, lives at the

Chateau. A soldier of the Empire under
Napoleon he fires the boy’s Imagination
with stories of lits campaigns. The gen-
eral offers Francois a home at the Cha-
teau. The boy refuses to leave his pa-
rents, but In the end becomes a copyist
for the general and learns of the friend-
ship between the general and Marquis
Zappi, who campaigned with the general
under Napoleon. Marquis Zappi and his
son, Pietro, arrive at the Chateau. The
general agrees to care for the Marquis’
son while the former goes to America.
The Marquis before leaving for America
asked Francois to be a friend of his son.

The boy solemnly promises. Francois
goes to the Chateau to live. Marquis
Zappi dies leaving Pietro as a ward of

the general. Alixe. Pietro and Francois
meet a strange boy who proves to be
Prince Louis Napoleon. Francois saves
his life. The general discovers Francois
loves Alixe, and extracts a promise from
Itim that he will not interfere between the
girl and Pietro. Francois goes to Italy
as secretary to Pietro. Queen Horterise
plans the escape of her son Louis Na-
poleon by disguising him and Marquis
Zappi as her lackeys. Francois takes
Marquis Zappi's place, who is 111, in the
escape of Hortense and Louis. Dressed
as Louis’s brother Fi-ancois lures the
Austrians from the hotel allowing the
prince and his mother to escape. Fran-
cois Is a prisoner of the Austrians for
five years in the castle owned by Pietro
In Italy. He discovers in his guard one of
Pietro’s old family servants, and through
him sends word to his friends of his
Plight. The general. Alixe and Pietro
hear, from Francois and plan his rescue.
Francois as a guest of the Austrian gov-
ernor of the castle prison inspects the
Interior of the wine cellar of the Zappls.

CHAPTER XVIl.-~Continued.

“This is the way you are to get
there. In the wine-cellar of the cas-
tle, which opens from the governor’s
room—in old times always the room
of the lord—in that wine-cellar, on the
north wall, is a square block of stone
projecting slightly beyond the wall. If
you press the lower corner on the left-
hand side, of Jdie stone under this, the
big stone above will swing out and
show an opening large enough for a
man to pass. Going through, you close
the door by pressing the same stone,
and you then will find yourself in an
underground passage which leads
straight half a mile through the earth
to Riders’ Hollow. The passage is five
hundred years old and only the family
of the Zappis have ever known of it
I went through it once in my boyhood
with my father, and it was in perfect
condition, so | believe it will be now.
It was built with solidity—as one may
believe, for if the old Zappis wanted it
at all they wanted it in working order.

“Your part will be difficult, Fran-
cois, but | believe you can do it. You
will have to get the key of the wine-
cellar, or else force the lock. Can you
do that? It is necessary to do it,
Francois, for we cannot get on with-
out you, and we shall from now live
only to set you free. | send you some-
thing which may be useful.”

Francois dropped the letter and
picked up the long loaf and tore it
apart. There was a file in the center.
As if a powerful tonic had been in-
fused into him he felt strength and
calmness pour through him. He read
the letters over and over till he had
them by heart; then he concealed them
carefully, with the file, in his mattress.
After that he sat down and concen-
trated his mind with the new force
working in it, on his plan.

The governor was almost certain to
have him down to dinner again in two
or three days; it was a pity that while
he was there, all but on the spot, he
could not possess himself of the key
and escape. He thought over one or
two plans on that basis, but they all
shipwrecked on the fact that the
guards were accustomed to take him
back to his room at eleven, and that,
failing notice from the governor, they
would certainly come to find out why
if they were not called. That would
6t.art the pursuit; he must have the
night clear. So he unwillingly let go
of the great advantage of his own
presence in the governor’'s room, so
near the scene of action, and planned
otherwise. With infinite forethought,
with an eye to every contingency pos-
sible to imagine, he planned, and when
the notice came, two days later, that
the Count von Gersdorf wished him to
dine with him that night, Francois’
heart leaped madly but exultantly, for
he was ready.

Never had the young Frenchman
been more entertaining, more winning
to his tyrant than tonight, but the ex-
citement of what was before him made
it almost out of the question to eat
the count's dinner. As before, the
count prescribed old wine as a tonic,
and took Francois with him to get it.
Tonight there were three bottles
brought up—the count was preparing
to drink hard. And Francois had some
trouble in not drinking with him; but
he kept up his end with singing and
acting, with a dance or two out of the
peasant repertoire of the Jura, with
a mock drill of an awkward squad 'at
Salnt-Cyr, with clever imitations of the
few people whom he had seen about
the castle, Battista's gruffness and
mangled German words, and the snif-
fling mixed with grandiloquence of
one of the guards; finally he grew dar-
ing and imitated the governor's su-
perior officer who had Vvisited the
prison six months ago and had seen
Frajucoia among the others. Francois,

with his body bent out, and a fat wad-
dle, and an improvised eye-glass and a
pursy short-breathed manner, spoke of
the governor severely, puffing at him
between sentences, reproving him,
among other things, for having pris-
oners dine with him.

And the governor roared with de-
light, for this man was his rival and it
did his soul good to see him made
ridiculous. He roared, and drank to
the imitation, and the imitation re-
buked his levity throatily, till the gov-
ernor roared and drank again and
shouted for more. And Francois, ex-
cited, exhilarated, did more; and still
the governor drank as he acted. And
the vaudeville went on. So that when
the guard came at eleven the count
was lying across the sofa, too tipsy to
get to bed alone, and Francois had to
wait, pretending to be heavy with wine
himself, while the two soldiery put the
governor to bed.

At last he was taken upstairs be-
tween them, leaning on them limply;
at last his door clanged shut; he lis-
tened to the footsteps of the two dying
away down the stone hall, down the
staircase; then swiftly he drew out
the file and the letters from his mat-
tress; he hid the papers, wrapped
tight in their oilskin cover, in his coat
lining; he set to work with the file to
finish iron bars already three-quarters
filed through. That was done and
with fingers that seemed to work as
fast, as intelligently as his brain, he
tore the bedclothes into stout strips
and tied them together with square
knots which would not slip, and tied
knots in the line at intervals of a few
feet which might keep a man’s fingers
from slipping. Fie had to guess how
long the rope must be, but the bed-
clothes were all used and the rope was
many yards-—it must serve. He put
the file, with two candle ends which
he had saved, in his pocket; he made
one end of the strip fast to an un-
touched iron bar of his window; he
weighted the other end, then he looked
about a moment, half to see if all of
his small resources had been remem-
bered, half in a glance of farewell to
a place where he had passed hours
never to be forgotten.

With that he vaulted to the window-
ledge and took the first knot in a firm
grip and let himself out into the dark
still night. His feet hung in the air,
his hand slid fast—fast—down that
poor ladder of torn stuff; the die was
cast; he was going to things unknown;
he had taken a desperate chance and
might not go back. And he slipped
down, down, from knot to knot. Sud-
denly he came to the last knot; he had
fastened a hit of wood there so that
he might know when he got to the
end. What was this? It certainly was
the last knot; the bit of wood scraped
his hand as he held it; but his feet did
not touch ground.

There he hung, swaying in black-
ness, not knowing how far he might
be above the earth, not knowing what
to do. Only a moment, for instantly
he knew that in any case he could not
go back, if he would, up that slight
swinging rope; he must drop, what-
ever happened. He bent his knees
ready for the fall and let go. With a
shock he landed and rolled, bruised

He Must Drop, Whatever Happened.

and out of breath, but not injured; he
looked up and in the dimness saw the
last knot with its bit of wood swing-
ing in air twelve feet or so from the
ground.

But he had no time given him to
consider this point, for at that'sec-
ond, at the far enqg of the closed yard
a door opened, a blaze of light poured
out, and a squad of six soldiers stepped
from the castle, torches in the hands
of the foremost* Francois dropped,
crouching into the shadows against
the wall,(but his heart grew sick as he
realized' th”~ futility of this. The. sol-
dier:} were -coming straight toward
him.1 '

With that, a gleim on a brighter sur-
face than the ground met his eight, be-
low the level of the ground. His 'eyes,
searching the darkness, made out a
great butt of water, sunken by, the
castle wall. Instantly he Slid ipto it,
up to his neck. It was not quite full,

and his head did not show in the
shadows of the inside. The blaze of
the torches swept cloee, brighter, as
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Francois, shivering in the cold water,
glued himself to the dark side; the
blaze of the torches waved, shadowy,
gigantic, across the water and the cas-
tle wall; he heard the soldiers speak
in short deep words; it was like an
evil dream, and it slipped past, torch-
es and dark-swinging shadows and
heavy tread of men and stern voices,
like a dream. The heavy door shut,
the lights were gone, everything was
still.

More dead than alive, Francois
dripped from the water-butt. The
hardest part of his night's job, the
part that needed all his strength of
body and brain, was immediately be-
fore him, and he stood nerveless, with
clicking teeth, as limp as the tradition-
al drowned rat. A moment he stood
so, utterly discouraged, without confi-
dence, without hope. Then with his
trembling lips he framed words, words
familiar to him for years, and with
that, in a shock, he felt strength and
courage rising in him like a slow calm
flood. It was not less a miracle be-
cause there was no sign in the
heavens, no earthquake or lightning;
it was rr6t less a miracle because
many people living now might tell of
a like help in fearful need. As it was
once a long time ago, the water of his
blood was changed into wine. So the
prisoner stood in the courtyard in the
blackness of midnight and found him-
self ready.

He groped his way to the shed he
had seen from the governor’s window;
with his old boyish agility he scram-
bled up its sloping roof and felt for the
coping he had noticed—the coping
wide enough for a man’s foot; he had
found it; he had found a water pipe
above to help him stand on it; he was
on the coping, face flat to the wall,
working his way with infinite delicate
care to the window of the governor.
He never kpew how long that part
took; it seemed a great while, though
not many feet lay between the shed
and the window. Then he felt the
stone sill of the window; his hand
crept up; it was open-wide open.
With a strong pull he had swung him-
self over and stood' in the dark, in the
governor’s bedroom.

Stood and listened, hardly daring for
the first instant to draw the long
breath he sorely needed. Then he
smiled. No necessity for that caution
at least. The governor was snoring a
heavy aggressive snore which would
have drowned most noises. Francois
stood quiet till his eyes had grown ac-
customed to the shadows, and then
they searched about quickly. Ah!
there they were, the governor’s clothes.
On a chair by his bed. With wary
steps he stole across. He lifted off
one or two things and suddenly there
was a jingle.

“Ah!” growled the governor and
flung out his hand, and the snore came
to a full stop.

The hand searched the darkness a
second; ail but touched that of Fran-
cois, then fell limply, the head turned
away, with a deep sigh. Like a statue
Francois stood, frozen to the floor, and
dared not look at the figure stirring in
the bed, for fear his gaze might awake

the sleeper. For he slept; the sound
of the keys had only jarred some
chord in his uneasy dream. Long min-

utes after the snoring was in full prog-
ress again Francois waited, and then
with careful fingers he clasped the en-
tire bunch of keys softly and carried
them into the next room.

There was a low light there, on the
writing-table.  Fraqcois slipped the
thin, old, brass key which he knew off
from the bunch; he glanced about
quickly and found the flint and steel
on its table and put them in his pock-

et; he took down that small saber,
with its well-polished scabbard, and
buckled it about himself; then a

thought came to him. A sheet of pa-
per lay on the governor’'s writing-table
as if he had been about to write a let-
ter; pen and ink were ready. The
prisoner dropped into the governor’s
chair and wrote:

“My dear count, | cannot run away
without leaving a good-by for you and
a word of thanks for the kindness you
have shown me. Be sure | shall not
forget our evenings together and shall
be glad when | hear of your promo-
tion, as | am sure | shall hear. |
heartily hope | am not going to make
trouble for you. But | have to go—you
will understand that. With a thousand
thanks again | am, count, your grate-
ful prisoner—Francois Beaupre.”

Still the count snored. Francois,
alert, stood and listened as he folded
the note carefully and laid it under a
weight on the table. Then he tempted
Providence no longer. He slid the bat-
tered, bright, old, brass key softly in-
to the lock, let himself into the dark
stairway, relocked the door on the in-
side, groped his way painfully down
the steep stairs into the wine-cellar,
and when he felt a level floor under
his feet struck a light with the gov-
ernor’s flint and steel. He lighted one
of his candle ends. The wine-cellar,
which he had left only two hours be-
fore, seemed almost homelike; it
lacked the governor, that, was all. He.
crossed to the projecting stone in the
north wall, and pressed the corner of
the stone below. Nothing happened.
Hurriedly he pressed it again, harder,
hut the cold even surface of the wall

stared him blankly in the face. Again
lie pushed—with no result. A sickness
came over him. Was all his labor and
peril to go for nothing? Was he to be
caught again and thrust back, this
time into some far worse dungeon?
How had he dared to hope! The en-
trance was closed, overgrown, the
masonry had grown solid with years
and dampness.

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Peasant Guide.

He flashed out the saber and des-
perately he slid it this way and that
about the great stone, trying to find
a crack, something to loosen, some-
thing that -would give. And while he
worked in a fever, in a chill, he re-
membered Pietro’s letter.

Then he set down the candle end on
a shelf and with trembling fingers
drew off his coat and drew out the hid-
den papers. The wet from his bath in
the water-butt had stained Jhem a lit-
tle, but only a little, fer they were
carefully wrapped in the bit of oilskin
in which they had come. He unfolded
the letter.

“If you will press the lower corner
on the left-hand side.” Pietro said—
“the lower corner!”

And he had been concentrating all
his efforts, all his despair, on the up-
per corner. When it is a question of
life and death a man is superhumanly
strong and quick sometimes, but he is
also sometimes forgetful. It is an ex-
citing and confusing thing, likely, to
be working for life and liberty after
five years of imprisonment. Francois
pushed the lower left-hand corner and
like magic the great block above
swung out. With his lighted candle
end in his hand he slipped through
and turned and swung back the door
into place and turned again and faced
blackness. Narrow, low, cold black-
ness. Quickly enough,' however, with
good courage, with his heart thump-
ing out a song of hope, which he had
kept down sternly till now, he walked,
at times stooping low as he must be-
cause of the descent, down the secret
road of the old Zappis. His candle
held forward, he could see a few feet
ahead, but all he could see was huge
blocks of rough stone, green with
mold, water dripping between them.
The air he breathed was heavy and
thick; through his wet clothes he felt
a chill as of the grave. But what mat-
tered the road, when the road led to
freedom?

Suddenly it came to him that the
passage might be blocked. It was years
since Pietro had been through it;
some of the stones might have fallen
—it would take very little to close so
narrow a way. With an anxiety which
was physical pain, with breathless
eagerness now, he hurried on. He had
to stop to light his second candle;
again he hurried on. Would the end
never come? Was any mistake pos-
sible? With that he stumbled against
something and fell, and the candle
flew from his hand and was put out;
with a hoarse groan he threw out an
arm to steady himself, to rise; his
hand went through a yielding, prickly

mass; a glimmer came in past it—
light—the end!
Pushing, crashing, staggering

through, he came into a strange place.
It was as if a giant had taken a huge
spoon and scooped out the top of the
earth deep, very deep. All of this
great holiow was filled with trees and
tangled undergrowth. It was full of
vague shadows in the glimmer of the
earliest dawn. Francois, standing
there sobbing, ghastly with paleness,
with matted hair and wild-staring eyes
and gasping mouth and wet torn
clothes, was a fit demon for the haunt-
ed spot. He saw nothing, no one; with
that there was a soft snapping of
twigs and a movement in the darkness
farthest from him; a movement toward
him. Tottering he crawled to meet it;
in another second the shadows had
shaped into figures—a peasant hoy on
a horse, leading another horse.

Then he stood close to them, and
the boy, leaning over without a word
put something into his hand, and Fran-
cois, swaying with exhaustion, saw
that it was a flask. He took a long
swallow of cognac and his chilled blood
leaped, and with that he had caught
the bridle from the lad and was in the
saddle.

In the shadows of trees, in a lonely
lane, the peasant boy stopped his
horse suddenly and made a 6hort ges-
ture toward the flask sticking out of
Francois’ coat pocket. His strength
was going again; it was exactly the
right moment. Another swallow of
brandy and he rode on with fresh
courage. But something in the ges-
ture of the peasant boy; something
about his seat in the saddle, about the
touch of hie hands on the rein, gave
Francois a curious undefined shock. In
the growing daylight he turned toward
the silent rider. The coat collar was
up and the broad-brimmed soft hat
drawn down. The slim figure, outlined
against the cool pink vastness of the
morning sky was clad like an ordinary
young peasant—yet! There was a
poise, sure grace, which seemed unlike
a peasant, which seemed like—

“Have we far to go?” Francois de-
manded suddenly in French.

The head turned swiftly; black ex-

aggerated lashes lifted and under them
were the blue eyes he knew.

“Alixe.” i

He cried it out loud, reckless, for-
getting everything. But she did "not
forget. In an instant her hand was on
his mouth, and she was whispering in
terror.

“Francois, dear Francois, be careful.
We are not safe yet. We have a vil-
lage to ride through—see, there is a

house. It is almost time for them to
be awake. Ride fast. It is two miles
yet.”

They were racing again over the
soft ground, the horses’ unshod feet
making little noise, and Francois’
heart was playing mad music. No
need now of cognac. Then they were
galloping down the sand of a lonely
beach, and with that there was a little
group of people and a boat drawn up;
and they had pulled in the horses, and
Francois felt himself lifted off like a
child and lying like a very little,
worn-out child in the general's arms;
and the general was crying, swearing,
hugging him without shame. Pietro
was there; Pietro was rubbing the
thin hands in a futile useless sort of
way, and holding them by turns to his
face. Alixe, her peasant hat off now,
bent over them, lovelier than ever be-
fore, not minding her boy’s dress, and
smiled at him, wordless. There was
a huge man also who took the horses,
and Francois wondered if he had heard
aright that Alixe called him “little Bat-
tista.” Wondering very much at ev-
erything, the voices grew far away
and the faces uncertain, and he de-
cided that it was without doubt a
dream and that Battista would unlock
the door shortly and bring in his break-
fast. And with that he knew nothing
more till he awoke in a boat.

And it was with a new feeling; with
a desire and a hope to live. Pietro sat
watching him and brought him warm
milk and held his head up as he drank
it, like a woman. Then, in quiet, slow
tones, he explained all the puzzle
which Francois had by now begun to
wonder over. It seemed that just be-
fore little Battista had brought Fran-
cois’ letter to Vieques, Pietro had re-
ceived another unexpected letter, from
a Colonel Hampton in Virginia, whose
estate lay next the six thousand acres
of land which the Marquis Zappi had
bought fifteen years before. Colonel
Hampton wrote with two requests. The
first was that the Marquis Zappi
should come to Virginia, or send some
one with authority to look after his
property. The land was going to rack
and ruin for want of management;
the uncontrolled slaves on the place
were demoralizing to the neighbor-
hood. Colonel Hampton had done
what he could, but he had not the
power of a master, and moreover he
he was busy with his own large estate.
The marquis should come or send a
qualified agent at once.

The next object of the letter was to
ask that the marquis should receive
and entertain the nephew of Colonel
Hampton, Mr. Henry Hampton, who,
sailing on Colonel Hampton'’s ship, the
Lovely Lucy, would bring this letter
to the marquis. The ship would go
first to England and discharge there
her cargo of tobacco, and after that it
was to be at the service of young Mr.
Hampton, to visit such countries of
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Europe as he might choose, for six
months. Mr. Hampton had many let-
ters to people in England, hut none
elsewhere, and Colonel Hampton would
be obliged if the marquis would re-
ceive him at his estate of Castelforte
and let him see something of Italy
from that point of vantage. The mar-
quis might then, if he thought good, re-
turn to Virginia in the Lovely Lucy,
and either set mattery on a firm
enough footing to be left, or else—
which the colonel considered the bet-
ter plan—stay with them and become
a country gentleman of Virginia. The
colonel had heard that there had been
political trouble in Italy, but hoped
that at this time the country was at
peace and the marquis comfortably es-
tablished in his own castle.

All this the young marquis, an ex-
ile of five years from his native land,
had read at the chateau of Vieques. He
had considered deeply as to what he
might do about Carnifax, his estate in

Virginia. He could not go tjmselt
for he in close connection with
the work of Italian patriots outside
and inside of Italy; with Mazzini in
London; with others in other places.
And he did not know anyone whom he
could send.

So the matter stood when the big
little Battista had brought Francois'
letter to Vieques. And when Alixe had
appealed to him to take Francois' lib-
eration on his shoulders, with the
thought of the secret passage and the
vaguely outlined plan of escape had
come to him the recollection of Col-
onel Hampton’s letter and the long sea
voyage to Virginia.

So when Mr. Henry Hampton landed
at Calais, a tall and very handsome
and very silent young man took quiet
possession of him and told him that
he was the Marquis Zappi and that Mr.
Hampton was to go with him to the
chateau of Vieques in the Jura. There
was a certain gentle force about this
young marquis which made opposi-
tion to his expressed wish something
like banging one’s head against a
stone wall. Mr. Henry Hampton had
planned going direct to Paris, but ho
went to Vieques. And on the journey
down the Marquis Zappi opened out
a plan which richly rewarded him for
his pliability. Mr. Hampton had some-
what clearer ideas on Italian politics
than his uncle; he knew enough to de-
test the Austrians and to have a keen
sympathy for the long, horoic, losing
fight—so far losing—of those devoted
men who were counting their lives as
nothing for a united Italy. The scheme
of helping to rescue a prisoner out of
an Austrian fortress was an adventure
such as made his eyes dance. Mr.
Hampton was twenty-one and full of
romance, romance as yet ungratified.
So, Pietro told Francois, this long ex-
planation over, the Lovely Lucy was
anchored at an unimportant island out-
side the port for which they were
hound, and Francois and the others
were to go on board and set sail
promptly for some port of France.
There the general, Alixe, Pietro and
little Battista were to be put ashore,
and Francois was to sail across to Vir-
ginia with Mr. Hampton and take pos-
session for Pietro of his American es-
tates.

Francois, lying in bed with his eyes
glowing like lanterns, listened. But
as his friend finished he broke out,
with a sharp pain in his voice.

“Pietro! | want to see my mother.”

And Pietro was silent, laying a quiet
hand over the unsteady one. Without
a word he sat so and let the sick man
think. The line of red which came
into the pale cheeks told that he was
thinking intensely, and at last, with a

shivering sigh which went to the
other’s heart:
“You are right, Pietro,” he said. “It

is a wonderful plan for a broken man.
It is like you to do everything right
without a word said. The sea voyage,
the healthy life in Virginia—that ought
to make a man of me again soon,
ought it not, Pietro?”

Pietro could not speak as he looked
at the wrecked figure, but he nodded
cheerfully.

“As for your place, I'll have that in
order in a month, and in a year it will
be a model for Virginia; and then I'll
come home.”

Pietro smiled.

“Come home and fight for the
prince—for our Prince Louis. Do you
remember that afternoon at the chau-
teau, Pietro, and the strange boy, and
how he fascinated us and how—" the
weak voice stopped at every syllable,
but slipped on again cheerfully. The
familiar charm of the boy Francois
was strong as he talked. “And how he
was not to be frightened by any dan-
ger of an old wall—” and Francois
stopped, smiling.

“And how you saved him,”
added.

“That was a chance,” said Francois
quickly. “But, Pietro, do you remem-
ber how Alixe turned on you, because
| had done it? Droll little Alixe!”

“She always scorned me because |
was not wonderful like you, Francois.
You were always the hero,” Pietro said
gently, and pressed the skeleton hand
under his own.

Francois’ eyes blazed up at him then
as tl#y had done so often in boyhood.
“Not that, Pietro. You do not under-
stand. It was because Alixe wished
always to see you first. | was older
and had a certain quickness-—she
wanted you to have my poor facility as
well as all of your own gifts.”

Pietro smiled his kind quiet smile.
“My Francois, | have no gifts. And if
Alixe is more proud of you it is right,
for you are a pride to all of us and |
am the last to grudge one particle of
honor or love to you. Francois”"—
Pietro’s deep voice stopped, and then
he went on in his straightforward, sim-
ple way—*“Francois, it is not possible
for me to tell you how glad | am to
have you, my brother, back from the
dead.”

And weak, nerve-wrecked Francois,
holding tight to Pietro’s hand, turned
his face to the wall and cried.

Now that the end of effort was over,
the strain of the long years showed
their effects in a collapse; the
stretched chord had fallen loose, re-
laxed as if it might never make mu-
sic again. When the time came
leave the sailboat of Luigi and go
aboard the Lovely Lucy, the effort was
too much for the man who, two nights
before, had shown the nerve and agil-
ity of an acrobat. When he must leave
the boat and make the change, he
fainted, and, wrapped in a blanket,
ghastly white, unconscious, the little
Battista carried his light weight up
the ladder of the American ship.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Pietro

Stand-Off.
Nagging Wife—drinking husband.
Which is cause and which is effect?

Sociologists and temperance lectur-
ers may think they know but they
don't.—Philadelphia Record



