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The C

row
n Prince Frederick W

ill- 
Siam 

as a 
boy, w

as full of fun and 
m

ischief. 
In 

later years 
the 

sam
e 

qualities have at tim
es got him into

 
serious scrapes.

O
nce w

hen a 
distinguished visitor 

had 
audience w

ith 
the em

peror, 
so 

the story goes, the C
row

n prince no- 
ticed 

that 
the visitor 

before 
being 

ushered into the em
peror’s presence 

com
pressed his opera hat and laid it 

on 
a 

chair in 
the 

ante-room
. 

The 
hat w

as a 
novelty to the prince and 

he  exam
ined it and experim

ented w
ith

 
it.Som

e tim
e later the R

ev. D
r. D

ry- 
ander, court chaplain, called to 

see 
the 

em
peror. 

H
e 

w
ore 

a 
new tall 

hat and left it in 
the 

ante-room
. 

The crow
n prince 

happened to 
be 

near w
ith his younger brother Eitel. 

H
e at 

once started 
an investigation 

of this hat. 
H

e rem
em

bered the w
ay 

the opera hat collapsed and tried to 
com

press 
the 

chaplain’s hat in 
the 

sam
e w

ay.
H

is efforts w
ere not entirely 

sue- 
cessful and then he ordered his broth- 
er to sit on it. 

The 
com

m
and 

w
as 

prom
ptly obeyed, and the court chap- 

lain’s hat 
m

uch 
resem

bled 
a 

pan- 
cake 

w
hen D

r. 
D

ryander 
recovered 

it. 
-

The old fable of the siren has its 
duplicate in one of the

 m
ost deadly 

of m
odern w

eapons. 
The w

histle of 
a bullet ought to be a 

dead sound; 
it is surprising to be told that it is a 
beautiful one. 

H
. F. Prevost Batters- 

by 
says, in his South African notes, 

called "In the W
eb of a W

ar"- 
The M

auser’s m
ost m

elodious period 
is 

from 
eight 

to 
eighteen 

hundred 
yards. 

O
ver 

that 
distance its 

note 
is the m

ost exquisitely lovely of single 
sounds. 

"The 
silky 

breath 
of 

the 
M

auser" is a 
phrase that adequately 

describes it.
But there is som

ething m
ore about 

it than its beauty, som
ething strange 

and baleful. It goes by like the sing- 
ing of a w

andering soul that can find 
rest 

only by bringing death to 
an- 

other. It is 
a 

sighing so indescrib- 
ably tender and sad and sw

eet w
ith- 

out charm beside it.
After lying for a 

tim
e under that 

silky breath, one has even to resist 
a 

desire to lift 
his 

head 
and 

take 
the next puff of it in his face.

O
ne of the editors of the 

C
hicago 

Tribune calls attention in his w
itty 

w
ay to the extrem

e brevity and re- 
straint w

hich characterize the m
ilita- 

ry 
dispatches 

of 
the 

Japanese. 
"A

 
Japanese account of 

a 
victory,” 

he 
rem

arks, “reads like 
a 

tim
e 

record 
of a day’s w

ork in a 
steel m

ill," and 
he gives these exam

ples
 —

 
"At da. break the Japanese batteries 

opened fire and by 7.05 a. 
m

., had si- 
lenced the R

ussians at Yushoku. 
At 

7.30 
a. m

., 
m

ade 
an 

attack 
by 

the 
w

hole line and severe fighting 
took 

place from 8.15 to 9 a. m
. 

The Jap- 
anese 

troops 
storm

ed 
the 

R
ussian 

w
orks and occupied the entire heights 

There w
ere som

e 30,000 R
ussians hold- 

ing a fourm
ile front.

"W
hile the enem

y w
as trying to re- 

gain the port a battleship of the Pe- 
tropavlovisk 

type struck 
m

ines laid 
by us the previous evening and sank 
at 

10.32 a. m
."

H
istory w

ill know that the Petro- 
pavlovisk did not sink at 10.31 or at 
10.3. 

M
eanw

hile 
the 

w
estern 

w
orld 

begins to w
onder w

hether or not Ad- 
m

iral 
Togo 

punches 
a 

tim
e 

clock 
w

hen he knocks off at night. 
Travelers have reported that neat- 

ness w
as the Japanese forte. 

C
ertain- 

ly it w
ould be hard to find a neater 

person 
than 

the 
Japanese 

soldier, 
m

anicuring his nails before battle, go- 
ing through a 

day’s action w
ith the 

oiled 
nonchalance of 

a 
piston 

rod, 
and then explaining 

to his 
govern- 

m
ent 

that it 
w

as at 
3.17 that 

he 
fired his forty-second cartridge.

E
S
S
A
Y
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O
M
P
E
T
I
T
I
O
N

1
"The Best D

ay of the Vacation." 
This is the subject upon w

hich 
the 

boys and girls w
ill w

rite 
essays 

for 
the first 

fall 
com

petition 
of 

The 
Planet Junior.

Saturday, O
ct. 15th, is the 

day 
for 

sending in the essays. 
The subject 

is 
one that w

e are sure w
ill bring m

any 
excellent 

and original 
essays.

W
rite on foolscap paper, w

ith ink, 
using one side of the paper only.
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In 
one of the great 

cathedrals of 
.Europe tw

o painters w
ere busily 

en- 
gaged in 

a m
agnificent 

fresco that 
w

as to 
add 

a 
new 

treasure 
to 

the 
artistic trium

phs of the fam
ous build- 

ing.O
n 

a rude scaffolding that hung 60 
feet 

above 
the m

arble 
floor 

of 
the 

cathedral 
they 

w
orked from 

day 
to 

day. 
The subject of the fresco, "The 

M
iraculous D

raught of Fishes," 
w

as 
an 

inspiring 
them

e, and 
under 

the 
m

agic 
touch 

of 
their 

brushes 
the 

painting grew 
into 

reality 
before 

their eyes.
, 

The older of the tw
o m

en one day, 
w

hen the fresco w
as nearing com

ple- 
tion, w

as so intent upon his w
ork and 

so absorbed in the beauty of the pic- 
ture, that, 

forgetting 
the 

narrow
 

platform 
upon 

w
hich 

he 
w

as 
stand- 

ing, he m
oved backw

ard slow
ly, step 

by step, to get 
a better view of his 

painting, until be stood 
on 

the very 
edge 

of 
the 

scaffold. 
Another 

step 
and 

he 
w

ould 
have 

fallen into 
the 

abyss below
.

At this critical m
om

ent 
his 

com
- 

panion turned, saw the situation, and 
grew 

suddenly 
cold 

w
ith 

fear 
and 

horror. 
To

 shout 
a w

ord of w
arning 

w
ould 

m
ean instant 

death 
to 

his 
startled 

friend; 
to 

be 
silent 

w
ould 

m
ake the aw

ful fall equally certain. 
At 

a tim
e like that m

en think rap- 
idly 

and it 
seem

s, 
oftentim

es, 
as if 

the 
life-saving 

suggestion 
cam

e 
in 

the form of an inspiration. 
So in this 

case, 
In 

a 
second 

the 
inspiration 

cam
e. 

Seizing 
a 

w
et 

brush, the young painter 
called 

the 
attention of his com

panion, and w
hile 

the other looked, flung it against the 
w

all, 
and 

bespattered 
the 

picture 
w

ith desecrating blotches of color. 
The older m

an, aghast at this ruin 
of his long labor, rushed tow

ard his 
friend and began 

a torrent of indig- 
nant 

invective, 
w

hen 
suddenly 

his 
tongue w

as stilled by 
a glance at the 

deathly 
w

hite 
face of 

the 
younger 

painter, w
hose trem

bling fram
e show

- 
ed only agitation, w

ith 
no 

trace of 
the 

m
alice 

or 
m

adness 
that 

his 
strange act seem

ed to im
ply. 

Then, 
as 

he listened 
to 

the story 
of his deliverance, told in 

a few sim
- 

ple w
ords, 

his anger 
m

elted. 
Tears 

of gratitude cam
e into his 

eyes, and 
he clasped his friend in his arm

s.
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Faith lifts her heart ‘m
idst the dark- 

est night.
W

hen there shines not a ray of the 
sun;

W
orks tell of the joy w

hen Faith is 
bright

Till the long, long day is done. 
Faith 

guides 
as 

a 
lam

p 
the 

w
eary 

feet
O

f those w
hose hearts are oppress- 

ed
 ;

W
orks tell of those w

ho toiled in the 
heat.

As 
they 

w
atched 

the “reddening 
w

est."

But faith 
and 

W
orks are just 

the 
sam

e
W

hen the long, long day is done; 
For both are alike in life and nam

e 
Since Faith and W

orks are 
one. 
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"N
ow

," 
said 

Freddie’s 
m

other, 
as 

she got him ready for a visit to her 
sister’s, 

"be sure you 
aren’t late to 

breakfast, 
as 

you 
so 

often 
are 

at 
hom

e. 
That 

w
on’t 

do w
hen you are 

visiting your aunt. 
G

et right up, and 
don’t 

daw
dle 

w
hile 

you 
are 

dress- 
ing."

Freddie 
prom

ised, 
and 

cam
e 

back 
trium

phantly.
"W

as 
dow

n 
every 

m
ornin’ 

soon’s 
any 

of ’em
," 

said 
he, 

in 
answ

er 
to 

her 
questions.

"I’
m 

so glad! 
H

ope 
you’ll keep it 

up.""You 
w

on’t let 
m

e." 
"W

on’t let you? 
W

hy not?" 
"You 

see, I 
just put 

m
y ‘nighty’ 

on and sleep in m
y clothes 

so’s to be 
ready in the m

orning."
And Freddie had been gone the best 

part of 
a 

w
eek,‘

—
 Philadelphia Tele- 

graph.

The 
devotion of 

a 
m

an of science 
to his w

ork 
is often heroic, 

and the 
calm 

pluck 
of 

the 
laboratory 

m
an 

in 
his investigations is thrilling, al- 

though 
so 

com
m

on 
as 

to 
be 

pro- 
verbal. 

The 
recent 

death 
of 

D
r. 

Truax, 
of 

Brooklyn, 
to 

w
hich 

the 
W

eek’s Progress 
calls attention, 

is, 
if no Thing els, a beautiful exhibition 
of cold self-possession.

So ill him
self that he needed all his 

strength, 
he 

answ
ered 

a 
call 

and 
started 

to perform 
an operation 

at 
the 

hospital. 
D

uring 
the 

operation 
he 

w
as stricken dow

n, and 
w

as re- 
m

oved 
to 

an 
adjoining 

room 
in 

a 
fa

 n ing condition. 
H

e told his fellow
 

physicians 
that 

his 
trouble 

w
as 

an 
attack 

of heart dilatation. 
H

e 
pre- 

scribed 
his 

ow
n 

treatm
ent, 

and 
di- 

rested 
the w

ork 
of 

the 
doctors 

in 
adm

inistering it.
H

e noted the progress of the treat- 
m

ent and its lack of result, and him
- 

self 
announced 

the 
failure 

of 
the 

rem
edies 

and his approaching death. 
Som

e 
years ago D

r. Terry, of Fall 
R

iver, 
M

ass., show
ed sim

ilar courage 
and suprem

acy of w
ill. 

W
hile he w

as 
fencing 

a 
foil broke and pierced 

his 
m

ask 
and his eye. 

H
e pulled off the 

m
ask 

and ordered that 
a certain spe- 

cialist 
be sum

m
oned.

H
e 

then seated him
self and, 

note- 
book 

in 
hand, jotted 

dow
n 

his 
ex- 

periences 
as data for his 

profession. 
H

e 
explained that 

the w
all 

of 
the 

eye had been pierced, and that a
 clot 

of 
blood w

as form
ing 

on 
his 

brain. 
All 

the phenom
ena of the form

ation 
of the blood clot from 

the 
patient’s 

point 
of view

, m
ost valuable 

know
- 

ledge 
for other 

physicians 
to 

w
ork 

by, 
he com

m
itted 

to 
paper 

before 
death 

overtook 
him

. 
The 

end 
cam

e 
before help could reach him

.

C
lap an 

extinguisher 
upon 

your 
irony if you 

are 
unhappily 

blessed 
w

ith 
a vein of it.

The people w
ho look for trouble are 

generally those w
h ofind fault.
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Its nam
e is Venus. 

You m
ay not 

think it is m
uch of 

a beauty, but it 
w

as 
nam

ed 
after 

the 
goddess 

of 
beauty because it is considered a very 
fine 

specim
en of the gorilla fam

ily. 
It 

has just been added to the 
zoolo- 

gical 
gardens in London in 

com
pany 

w
ith 

another young 
gorilla, 

w
hich 

has 
been given the 

nam
e 

of 
C

hloe. 
Venus 

and C
hloe are thought to 

be 
about five years old. 

They are prov- 
ing 

a 
great attraction at 

the 
gar- 

dens, 
for they 

are the only captive 
gorillas in the w

orld except one w
hich 

is in the zoological gardens at 
Bres- 

lau.G
orillas 

are very difficult to rear 
and 

seldom live long in a 
state of 

captivity. 
Even in a w

ild state these 
anim

als 
are rarely 

seen alive. 
They 

roam about at night and usually rest 
during the day am

ong the tree tops. 
They are very fond of pineapples, and 
these are often used as bait in trap- 
ping 

them
. 

In 
som

e spot know
n 

to 
be 

haunted 
by 

the 
gorilla 

one 
of 

these luscious fruits 
is 

placed, 
and 

to 
this is fixed a 

rope. 
The end of 

the 
rope is passed over 

a 
bough 

of 
a tree im

m
ediately overhead, and tied 

round a 
huge spear, w

hich 
is 

so 
set 

that, 
in lifting 

the 
pineapple 

the 
w

eapon 
is brought dow

n w
ith deadly 

force into the back of the unsuspect- 
ing victim

.

H
e

—I think 
I’ll 

go 
and 

speak 
to 

your father at once. 
H

e can’t do any 
m

ore than kick m
e out.

She
—It seem

s 
a pity to risk it in

 
that good suit, .
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An English non-conform
ist clergy- 

m
an, of w

hom the London Telegraph 
tells, is the victim of a 

rarely profit- 
able absent-m

indedness. 
At 

a 
fair 

held by the w
om

en of his church one 
of the "attractions" w

as a 
beautiful 

doll, handsom
ely 

dressed, w
hich 

w
as 

to be given to the person w
ho guess- 

ed its nam
e. 

There w
as an entrance 

fee, and the choice of the doll’s nam
e 

w
as left to the clergym

an.
At the close of the fair it w

as found 
that the 

guess doll had brought 
in 

m
ore than one hundred pounds, but 

as the nam
e had not 

been hit upon 
by any one, the clergym

an suggested 
that it be appointed a 

parish visitor, 
and call regularly upon the children 
in 

the 
hospital 

in 
the 

tow
n. 

This 
w

as readily 
agreed 

to. 
Then 

som
e- 

body said
—

"You m
ust 

have given it 
a 

very 
odd nam

e."
"Ah, that rem

inds 
m

e," exclaim
ed 

the clergym
an, looking confused but 

still cheerful, "I did not nam
e it at 

all."

O
bservation of life as is led by beast 

and fow
l in the rem

ote haunts am
ong 

the w
oods and on 

the 
lakes, are al- 

w
ays of interest, 

for 
they 

disclose

There are people w
ho believe that 

the 
num

ber 
"13" 

is 
unlucky. 

They 
don’t w

ant to have anything to 
do 

w
ith parties of 13 or room

s num
bered

The table being cleared by her as- 
sistant, 

the w
itch has brought in a 

basin and a sm
all bag of sand. 

She 
invites 

m
em

bers of the 
audience to 

advance to the table and throw hand- 
fuls 

of sand in the basin, 
w

hich is 
partly filled w

ith w
ater. 

W
hen all 

are 
reseated, 

she 
dips her 

hand 
in 

the 
basin 

and 
w

ithdraw
s 

the 
sand 

perfectly 
dry.

This trick w
as long kept secret by 

the 
H

indoo fakirs, 
but, like 

m
ost 

things 
about conjuring, its explana- 

tion 
is surprisingly sim

ple. 
The sand 

is prepared beforehand by being heat- 
ed 

in 
a 

frying 
pan. 

W
hen it 

be- 
com

es sufficiently hot, a 
sm

all 
piece 

of paraffine is placed on it 
and al- 

low
ed to m

elt. 
The 

sand 
is 

then 
taken off the stove and allow

ed to
 

dry. 
The 

w
ax 

coats 
every m

inute 
grain of the sand, w

hich, 
w

hen dry, 
does 

not appear to have 
been 

thus 
treated. 

A gentle shake of the hand 
should be given w

hen it is lifted from
 

the w
ater to insure the 

sand being 
perfectly 

dry.
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som
e of the private thoughts of nat-

ural instinct.. An English sportsm
an .

______________
-.

thus w
rites this experience w

ith the 
there w

ere 13 guests. It is a 
w

onder 
w

ild ducks: 
that these people

—shall w
e call them

foolish 
%—

are w
illing to carry a quar- 

ter of a dollar in their purses. 
Per-

13, and they never for 
one 

m
om

ent
consent to sit dow

n to a 
table w

here

Alw
ays on the lookout for ducks, I 

stole cautiously 
to the 

edge 
of 

the 
lake 

on the other 
side of 

the next 
portage, 

and 
observed 

a 
saw

-bill 
duck, w

ith 
a 

brood of 
nine 

young 
ones, and 

a 
dozen 

yards from the 
shore. 

The old 
bird 

had evidently 
suspected som

ething 
dangerous, for 

she 
w

as gently draw
ing 

her 
young 

brood farther from the 
shore, w

ith
 

a low
, coaxing note. 

M
aking

 a slight 
noise as I advanced, the old bird in- 
stantly called all the little 

ones to 
her side, and then 

sw
am w

ith 
them

 
as fast as the tiny things could pos- 
sibly 

paddle 
tow

ards 
the 

m
iddle 

of
The m

other 
encouraged 

the little 
**************************

 
ones w

ith low cries, and looked con- 
A T

H
R

II I IN
C PY

D
PD

I
tinually from 

side to 
side 

to 
see if 
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they w
ere all there, and also keeping 

E
N

C
E T

A
IT

up 
A

T
D

O
close to her. 

So com
pactly 

did 
they 

E
N

C
E IN IN

E
 A

L
PS

sw
im that at 

a 
distance 

of thirty
 

yards they looked like one object.
I suddenly show

ed m
yself, running

to the beach;not w
ith

 the intention 
O

ne 
of 

the 
greatest 

dangers 
of 

of shooting 
them

, but rather 
to 

m
ountaineering is from falling ston- 

w
atch the m

anner in w
hich 

the old 
es, yet the num

ber of fatal accidents 
bird w

ould act tow
ards 

her 
young, from this cause is as few as 

the nar-
She

 rose w
ith a w

ild cry of 
alarm

; row 
escapes are m

any. 
As 

exciting
the little ducklings, 

perhaps 
not 

a 
an experience as can w

ell be im
agin- 

w
eek 

old, instantly scattered 
them

- 
ed is described in the Alpine Journal, 

selves over the surface of the 
w

ater and quoted by the author of "Adven-
som

e going on one side, som
e 

on an- tures 
on 

the 
R

oof 
of 

the 
W

orld."
other, but alw

ays keeping w
ithin 

a 
The party consisted of M

r. H
orace 

certain distance from the shore. 
The 

W
alker, 

M
r. 

G
. E. Foster 

and 
tw

o
flew to and fro across the bay of the 

guides. 
The 

clim
bers 

w
ished to 

as-
lake, alighting about fifty yards from

 
cend Aiguille du M

idi from the M
ont-

the shore, and calling her brood. 
She 

anvert, and be the first to go dow
n

rem
ained about ten m

inutes on eith- 
the 

steep 
race of the 

m
ountain 

on
er 

side, sw
im

m
ing 

about 
then 

flew
 

the C
ham

ouni side,
back again, and

 so on. 
All at first 

w
ent w

ell 
and 

soon
She 

w
as evidently 

gathering 
the 

they began to cross the face of the 
tw

o divisions of her young yogether 
cliff to gain 

a 
rocky buttress that 

on either side of the 
bay. 

The tim
e 

offered 
a 

likely route som
e hundred 

occupied in m
aking the portage 

af- 
feet below the top of the w

all. 
"Ja- 

forded 
m

e 
an excellent 

opportunity, 
cob w

as leading," w
rites M

r. Foster, 
to w

atch 
the m

anner 
in 

w
hich 

she 
"W

alker next, 
1 

follow
ed and Bau- 

w
ould bring them together. 

m
ann brought up the rear. 

O
nly one 

After 
the 

lapse of 
three-quarters 

w
as 

m
oving at 

a 
tim

e, 
and 

every 
of an hour it 

appears that the lit- 
one had the rope as taut as possible 

tle ducklings 
had all 

answ
ered 

the 
betw

een 
him

self 
and his neighbor, 

call of the m
other, and w

ere collect- 
Jacob w

as crossing a 
narrow gully, 

ed in tw
o groups 

about 
a quarter 

w
hen suddenly, w

ithout any w
arning, 

of 
a m

ile apart, for I saw the m
oth- 

as though ne nad trod on the key- 
er and about five of the little 

ones 
stone 

of 
the w

all, 
the 

w
hole 

face 
sw

im 
across 

the 
bay 

and 
join 

the 
for som

e forty feet above him peeled 
other four w

ho had rem
ained on the

opposite side.
O

ne could easily conceive the quack- 
ing congratulations w

hich the duck- 
lings 

had 
addressed to 

one 
another 

at their happy m
eeting. 

The anxious 
care 

and 
tenderness 

of 
the 

m
other 

w
ere quite delightful to w

itness. The 
low note of w

arning; the gathering 
flock around her; the w

ary 
m

anner 
in 

w
hich 

she 
drew 

them 
from 

the 
shore 

aw
ay 

from 
danger; 

the 
in- 

stinct w
hich had prom

pted 
them 

to 
scatter; then to gather at their m

o- 
ther’s call, and quietly 

w
ait 

on 
one 

side until she brought them together 
—

all this w
as beautiful 

and instruc- 
tive lesson in the w

ild w
oods, rem

ote 
from help in the tim

e of need.

haps, 
though, 

they 
never 

happened 
to notice how full of thirteens it is. 
Take a 

good look at 
a 

quarter and 
you w

ill discover w
hat a 

queer m
ix- 

ture of thirteens 
it 

is. It 
has 

13 
stars, 13 letters in the scroll in the 
eagle’s beak, 13 feathers in the bird- 
o’-freedom’s tail, 

13 feathers in 
the 

eagle’s w
ing, 13 parallel bars on 

the 
shield, 

13 horizontal stripes, 
13 leav- 

es 
on 

the 
olive branch, 

13 
arrow

 
heads, and 

13 letters in 
the 

w
ords 

quarter-dollar.
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M
arriage, unless based only on love. 

************************** 
says a 

w
riter, is the 

m
ost 

arduous 
of all 

professions, 
w

here the hours 
are long and the w

ages none. 
M

any 
a girl, fretful at 

hom
e, thinks 

she 
has only to m

arry and she w
ill have 

nothing to do but 
be 

as 
happy 

as 
the day is long. 

The girl w
ho is in

 
business 

believes her 
days 

of w
ork 

w
ill be over w

hen 
she m

arries 
and 

settles dow
n. 

N
ever w

as a 
greater 

m
istake. 

The girl w
ho thinks m

ar- 
riage m

eans 
a 

lazy life 
had 

better 
rem

ain unm
arried 

all 
her life, 

or 
great w

ill be her disappointm
ent. 

A 
lazy w

om
an never yet had 

a 
w

ell- 
regulated household or a loving hus- 
band. 

R
iot and extravagance prevail 

in the lazy w
om

an’s hom
e, and such 

things do not spell happiness for any- 
one. 

A hom
e, w

hether it be poor or 
rich, needs thought and w

ork to m
ake 

it com
fortable, and so m

uch thought 
and w

ork that love and love only can 
be the adequate recom

pense. 
L

ove 
is the w

ages for hom
e-m

akers; m
ar- 

riage based on anything else soon be- 
com

es a dead failure, and dreary m
is- 

ery is the result for all 
concerned. 

Everything else in the w
orld m

ay be 
run on business or other lines, but 
happiness in 

m
arriage 

depends 
en- 

tirely on
 love, 

|:
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**Lord G

rim
thorpe, 

w
ho celebrated 

his 
88th birthday the other 

day, 
is 

w
ell know

n in England on m
any ac- 

counts, but perhaps m
ost fam

ous on 
account of his enthusiasm over clocks. 
H

e probably is the best posted m
an in 

England 
on 

clocks and other 
tim

e- 
pieces; 

has w
ritten 

several 
books 

about them and m
ade their study 

a 
lifelong pursuit.

At Batch 
W

ood, Saint Albans, his 
country 

seat, 
he 

has 
an 

extensive 
w

orkshop, fitted up w
ith 

every 
re- 

quisite for the pursuit of his favorite
 

hobby. 
In form

er days, w
hen attend- 

ed to his legislative duties at 
W

est- 
C

hester, 
he frequently carried hom

e 
w

ith him the w
atches of brother Par- 

liam
entarians that stood in 

need of 
hospital treatm

ent. 
To w

hatever po- 
litical party a 

m
em

ber belonged Lord 
G

rim
thorpe w

as alw
ays w

illing to set 
his tim

e-piece right for him
. 

If this peer could have his w
ay 

he 
probably w

ould m
ake it a 

m
isdem

ean- 
or publicly to exhibit a clock that is 
not 

a 
good 

tim
e-keeper. 

"A 
public 

clock," he once declared, "should not 
be allow

ed to vary 
m

ore 
than five 

seconds in any w
eek." 

That this 
is 

an 
am

ple m
argin Lord 

G
rim

thorpe 
has dem

onstrated in the great tim
e- 

piece at W
estm

inster, w
hich he him

- 
self designated, and w

hich goes w
ith

 
a w

eekly variation of scarcely a 
se- 

cond.
C

hurch 
restoration 

is 
another 

of 
his hobbies, but in this his achieve- 
m

ents have hardly been so fortunate. 
H

e spent a pile of m
oney in repairing 

St. Alban’s Abbey and bringing is up- 
to-date. 

As a 
tangible and enduring 

m
em

ento of his labors he added to the 
adornm

ents of the w
est porch several 

sculptured representations of his ow
n 

physiognom
y. 

But instead of the po- 
pular 

applause 
that 

he 
had 

antici- 
pated, his efforts evoked a 

storm of 
derision 

and it 
w

as generally 
m

ain- 
trained in artistic circles that the old 
church w

ould have fared m
uch better 

if H
is Lordship had kept 

his 
hands 

off it 
altogether. 

The 
controversy 

resulted in the addition by one lexi- 
sographer of a 

new verb to the dic- 
tionary, "to grim

thorpe" w
hich 

ac- 
cording 

to 
the definition 

appended, 
m

eans 
to 

spoil 
an 

ancient 
building 

by restoring it. 
Also som

e irreverent 
critics m

ade free w
ith the strenuous 

peer’s 
nam

e and dubbed 
him Lord 

G
rim

fault. 
But that 

he m
eant w

ell 
nobody disputes, and in his ow

n person 
he 

has 
dem

onstrated 
the 

value 
of 

hobbies 
as an aid to longevity.

I

off, and w
ith 

a 
crash like thunder, 

hundreds of tons of rocks precipitat- 
ed them

selves on him
. 

In an instant 
he w

as torn from his hold and huried 
dow

n the precipice w
ith them

. 
"Fortunately, W

alker w
as able to 

hold 
on, though the strain 

on 
him

 
w

as som
ething aw

ful. 
From our po- 

sition it w
as im

possible to see w
hat 

had 
becom

e of Jacob, and only 
the 

tight rope told us that his body 
at 

least, living or dead, w
as still fasten- 

ed  to us. 
In a voice singularly unlike 

his ow
n, W

alker cried out ‘Jacob,’ and 
I trust 

m
y readers can im

agine the 
relief 

w
e felt w

hen the reply 
cam

e 
back, "I am still living.’

"W
alker craned over the rocks and 

then 
turned 

round. 
‘I 

see him
. 

H
e 

is aw
fully huit.’ 

After 
a 

m
om

ent 
Jacob m

anaged to recover his footing, 
and then untied the rope w

ith trem
b- 

ling fingers, and craw
led along the 

face of the cliff to the other side of 
the gully. 

W
e bound up his w

ounds 
as w

ell 
as w

e could. 
H

e had had 
a 

m
arvellous escape

 ;
 no

 large fragm
ent 

had struck him fully. Ile w
as badly 

bruised, all over, but no bones w
ere 

broken, 
and after 

a 
quarter of 

an 
hour’s 

rest, 
he 

said 
that 

he 
w

as 
ready to start again.

"O
n taking hold of the rope to tie

 
him on again, w

e w
ere aw

estruck to 
find all its strands but one had been 
severed, so that his w

hole w
eight had 

hung alm
ost by a thread." 

W
hen m

en speak ill of you, live 
so 

that nobody w
ill believe them

.
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W
hen C

arm
en Sylva, the poet-queen 

of R
oum

ania, w
as the little princess 

of W
ied in her father’s castle on the 

R
hine, 

she used to sigh 
because 

she 
w

as 
a princess; and she 

has herself 
told how she longed to 

be a 
village

 
child like those that she saw 

every 
day.Since she could not get out to play 
w

ith them
, she invented plays of her 

ow
n; and

 in these plays, the trees of 
the 

big castle park 
w

ere 
her play- 

m
ates. 

Every 
day 

she 
perform

ed 
w

hole fairy plays, in w
hich 

one tree 
w

as 
the 

w
icked giant, 

another 
the 

rairy prince and so on.
It 

w
as natural that this course of 

life should fan the enthusiasm of the 
child 

for story-telling; 
and in 

her 
eleventh year she had begun to w

rite
 

poetry, 
w

hile 
her fourteenth birth- 

day 
saw her 

busy over 
a 

dram
a. 

By 
the tim

e she w
as tw

enty, 
she 

had w
ritten enough poetry, plays and 

stories. 
Including 

several 
novels, 

to 
m

ake 
books that w

ould fill 
a 

long 
shelf: 

but 
she 

show
ed 

these to no- 
body, 

and it 
w

as 
not 

until 
Prince 

Karl of R
oum

ania took her to that 
land to be its queen that she 

began 
to publish any of her w

ork.

ITEN M
ILLIO

N SLA
V

ES A
M

O
N

G
 

TH
E CH

IN
ESE.

C
hina is the great slave country of 

the w
orld. 

O
f 

a 
population of 

400,- 
000,000 there are slaves to the num

ber 
of 10,000,000. 

Every fam
ily of m

eans 
keeps its girl slaves and 

m
an’s 

posi- 
tion is usually guaged by the num

ber 
he keeps. 

At any age from 
3 

to 
15 

girls are sold, 7 to 8 
being the age 

at 
w

hich 
m

ost 
change 

hands. 
The 

girls are purchased to do housew
ork, 

it being cheaper to buy than to hire
 

Slaves vary 
in 

price; 
$10 

is 
about 

the average, 
but 

m
uch 

depends 
on 

the girl’s 
appearance. 

A 
good-look- 

ing girl w
ill fetch $20 or 

even 
$40,

1.
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