" . ™~ 0 S . T =1 3
S 2,37 B lhuigs EEayni . lte [EE. Bip g et T vowwm T 0 B] 3 Al G B SR04 FRS - SR W
= % B2 9 Bmigg | Zadas 8% B EE] : bbb bbbt b 20066460 000006000090686060¢
= s B oNEES HL A BB E LS o Py — T : + T N N L 1 1 0 i 2
11 338t X735 Rsllis UK T , ;
> Sp— S o u..li..i l,b‘ _ % P p e < b e 2

suinal

a ) for
; #.’ &

i ‘hi? Folks
e ——— .

w@, @?:@m bw::mo

.m._.mr?s.% to The Saturday Planet

@ Page for
the
.-0 < aoca and 8irls

Vor. 11

CHATHAM, ONT, SATURDAv, DECEMBER 3, 1904

No.i2

: Qm ﬁo @—V.D:On %::mo_. :

A weekly newspaper published every week for
the vounz people of the Maple City.

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 3.

y?.i
THE PARADISE

-OF UMBRELLAS
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Pakb. Bowono X,, th> * Nail of the
" Universe,” as he styles himself, dwells
in Surakarta, on the Tsland of Java,
His “hardwareship™ is the greatest
of the native potentates:on that un-

- fruly island, and.is allowed by his

Datch conquerors to spend his enor-
mous fortune in maintaining a court
without an equal in ceremony and
spiender. That. is about all he can
do, fo ' th: wiiy Duich also maintan
a riva! emperor to play against him,
and refuse to allow Pakoe to leave
his piace bounds without the con-
sent ol the resident governor.
; Since State ceremon es are almost
the only outlst for his energ.es, he
has eluborated them to a point where
they are bewildering to the novice,
In .no'hing is this better illustrated
than n th: umbrella “ritual.”

Surakarta is the paradise of am-
brellas, "They are carried proudly
ovir ihe head of every official and
ngbleman, but must be shut at the
approach of a person of higher rank.
Ins.de the “kraton,” or royal enclo-
sure—a park of about a square mile
round the palaca bu'ldings—no u-
brella. may be carried: open except
Phdt of the emporor himself, The
umbreila is the crown, the wand of
off ez the outward sign of rank and
distinetion. :

There arc umbrellas of goid outside
and ‘nside for the emperor: of gold
ouis.de only for the empress; with a

8tripe of yellow satin for the em-
peror’s brothers; with a. wider stripe
of the same material for his. half-
brothers; of white silk with a nar-
row gold stripe for his brothers’ sons,
and so on almost to infinity, Every
official, every military officer ex-

< /ibits his rank in his umbrella, which

"is invariable held from behind y an

“attendant  whenever he leav his
house, in sunshine or in cloudy wea-
ther. ¥

There Js an official guide-bsok to

the umbrella_labyrinth of Surakarta
which contains no fess than three
hundyed various designs, in all im-
;aginab'e color -and ornamentation.
Every rank is entitled to a differ.
ently-des’gned siaff, In order to give
due importance to all things belong-
ing to officers of high rank, such
as letters or betel-boxes or cuspidors
(carg'cd by attendants wherever their
masters go), these articles are shaded
by special umbrellas when their own-
er does not precede them.
" The “Nail of the Universe” is ex-
treme!y afraid of poisoning, and so
has h's meals prepared at the Duteh
residency. Every noon his food is
borné through the streets to the

- palace, while an attendant holds over
it a poid and yellow umbrella,

3 ———

‘When a woman only reflects a hus-
band’s opinions she can't conceal the
fact. .=

3 T e e e

Some of the narrowest men are
persons: of wide experience,

,,l'.",l

Every man should bear his own
_ “5::8- rather. than detract from
- 4o comforts ®f another,
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wmibagf FEATS |
OF RAPID WORK.
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In Austria a few years ago a com-
plete hospital was built and was made
ready to receive patieats within an
hour, a feat which scems almost im-
possible even when we know that all
the competent parts of the building
were at hand. It wassn Austria, too,
that the seemingly miraculous task
of converting f%rees into newspapers
Within two and a half hours was ac-
complicbed. At twenty-five minutes
to eight o'clock in the morning three
trees were cut gown at Elsenthal. At
twenty-six minutes to ten the tress
had been stripped of bark, cat up and
converted into puip, made into paper
and passed froin the factory to the
press, from which printed newspa-
pers were issued at tem o'clock.

There are also some novei and as-
tonishing feats in the production of
books. Some years ago a publishing
house in the Western States recéived
an order to produce 2,000 copies of a
work of 350 pages, bound in cloth, in
three days. The work kegan on Mon-
day and on” Wednesday afternoon the
-2,000 volumes were handed over,
while before Saturday no fewer than
10,000 had been turned out. :

New York claims a publishing per-
formance eéven more astonishing than
this. An advance copy of one of Zo-
la’s works had been secured in Paris
by the agent of the American firm,
who posted it to New York. On its
arrival it was translated fto Eng-
hsh, put into type, printed and bound
“and was actually on sale within 24
hours.

Not long ago an English boot fac-
tory turned out pair . of men’s
shoes in the amazingly short space
of time of twenty minates. - The
shoes included, among other parts,
two sewed pieces, two inner soles,
two stiffenings, two pieces of steel to
Bive a spring to the instep, two
sole linings, twelve heel- pieces,
twenty upper pieces, thirty tacks,
twelve nails in the heels and twen-
ty buttons. !

Remarkable feats of swift work are

- accomplished by those who have to

do with moving railway bridges and
building railways and locomotives. A
new bridge for the Great Northern
Railway, of England,. at Finsbury
Park was substituted for the old one
in the short space of four hours. The
work started at three o'clock in the
afternoon, when powerful cranes were
set to work to remove the ten ton
girders of the old bridge. The new
steel bridge, weighing more than twe
thousand tons, . which was resting
near at hand on six small carriages,
was hauled into opposition by steel
crabs; it was rapidly made Secure,
the rails were connected and within
four hours trains were ranmng over.
it. A feat still more surprising was
that of . substitating a new bridge
for an old one- near Hatfield. With-
in fifty-two minutes the old struec-
ture, with its four lines of rails, had
-disappeared, and in its place wag a
new iron girder oridge carying
lines of rails, all ready for traffic.

A complete locomotive engine was
put together for the Great Eastern
Railway of England, at the Stratford
works in ten hours. The work began
early in the morning, the engine be-
ing photographed at the different
stages of ita copstruetion, and the
same evening it was actually at work
pulling a freight train,
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A SPANISH

'BULL FIGHT
S000000040000000000000000¢

Mr. Bart Kennedy, in “A Tramp in
Spain,” gives a thrilling account of a
bull fight at Seville. Here is an ex-
tract referring to the closing scene of
the fight, The bull, aiter endless pro-
vocation, is standing alert and watch-
ful, with head erect:

“Slowly he galloped forwafd, and
the matador approuched and stood
fac'ng him. In one hand he carried
his muleta—red cloth--in' the other
his sword. The crisis . in “the fight
had come.

“The blade of the matador’s sword
flashed sharply in the sun as he
pointed it straight at the bull. To
give the death blow he had io strike
down and deep through the neck to
the heart. He had to strike the bull
in front as it rushed upon fi_m.
Should he step to the s'de and str.ke
it would be considered unf r—a foul
blow. The people would curse h'm
and execrate b m. They wouid call
him ‘asesino.’ They would hoot him
out of the arena. He must strke
the bull fair—in front. The place to
strike on the neck of the bull was a
spot somethng over. an inch in
width and about two and a half
inches long, The matador must find
it with the point of his sword as the
bull thundered upon him. A half
inch too far to the right or left
would make the stroke worse than
uselcss, The bull would .be but the
mo'e enraged,

“He waved h's red cloth—and the
bull came on. But the matador step-
ped deftly aside. There had not been
a favorable opening. The time was
not yet.

“Again the bull came on. And
again,

“Now. The bull and the man came
fogether, and Isaw the blade of the
sword flash as lightning. Whether it
had gone home or not I sould mot
for the instant tell. The rush of the
bull and the lunge of the matadar
and the lightning-flash of the sword
seemed to the eye but as one move-
ment,

“I saw the matador wa'king slowly
towards the barrier. The people were
standing, cheering him, and he was
bowing. His sword was no longer in
his hand. Men were throwing down
their hats to him. Women and chil-
dren and every gne were cheering
him.

“By this time the bull was in an-
other part of the arena. It had fol-
lowed the waving of a cape after the
matador had struck it. I sould just
make out the hilt of the sword—
showing on the top of the neck of
the bull. The blow had gone home.
But so quickly had the matador ito
move to avoid the horas of the bull—
as he thrust down through its neck—
that be had to let the sword go from
his hand.

“The end had come. Th= bull stop-
ped, staggered and fell. A crowd of
toreros came up around it, and a
puatillero “bent down and gave it the
finishing stroke, And the trumpets
sounded again throyghout the arena ™

SRS T

However vain may appear the
world in which we move, we all of
us live in a limited cirele.

—_—

There is no greater delight than te
be conscious of sincerity on self-exam-
ination, .

Most Em:\wnns from their per.
sonal view rather than from actua)
vonditions,
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A MURDEROUS PLANT

IS THE WILD FIG
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Among all the forms of vegetable
life in the Mexican tropics the wild
fig trees are the most remarkable,
Some of them show such apparent in-
telligence in their readiness to meet
emergencies that it ig difficult to not
credit them with powers of volition.

In the tropics, where the wild figs
flourish, there is a constant strug-
gle for life among numberfess spe-
icies of plants. Certain of the wild
figs appear to have learned this and
provide a fruit which is- a favorite
fruit of many birds; ‘then an ocoa-_
sional seed is dropped by a - bird,
where it finds lodgment in the axil
of ‘a palm frond high in the air.

There the seed ‘takes rod and is
nourished by the little accumulation

of dust and vegetable matter.

sends forth an aerial root, Which
creeps down the palm, sometimes
coiling about the trunk on its way.
When the sleader, ‘ordlike rootlet
reaches 'the ground it secures foot-
hold and becomes the future trunk

of a fig tree.

After the descending rootlet has se-
cured ‘itself in the grounda branch
bearing a few leaves springs from
the seed in the palm top and a vig-
orous growth begins. Then the fig
gradually enlarges and incloses the
supporting palm trunk until the lat-
ter is completely shut in the heart
of its foster child and eventually

strangled.—Geographic Magazine.
——— .

THOUGHT HE'D TAKEN THE

BABY'S BEADS.

Somebody told Mr. Jenks that red
flannpel worn next to the skin would
cure the rheumatism from which he
suffered. So-he purchased several sets
of red flannel undergarments. 'The
clérk assured him that the firm guar-
anteed the goods in every particular.
About two wecks later, says the New
York Times, Mr. Jenks revisited the
shop, sought out the proprietor and

told his woeful story.

“The goods are the best
house,” deciared the propr
course,” he sa

“of course the s
or faded a little—--"
“Shrunk ! Faded!” bellowed

id to me when 1 came down

on
The proprictor looked bored.

“Well, m_..F: said the aggrieved
Jenks, “she looked at me a minute,
and then said, ‘what s that little

red line round your neck, John?

isn't the baby's string of coral beads,

is ite*”
—_—
GUESSING.
‘White ‘man’s guessin’®,
Likes ®o ) s soul,

Guessin’ ’hout de price o’ meat
An’ ’'bout de e 0’ .goal.
SGuessin’ ’bout de ’lection
As hard as he kin go;
Guessin’ if de sun will shine
Or if it gwine to snow.

Suffers disappointments
Says dey gives him pain;
Simply makes -another staht
An” tries to guess again.
Don’ have ho such prohlems

Ever botherin' me,
1 jes’ guess I doesn't know
AR' guess 'l let Yem be,

«Washington Star

in the reasonable
tone wused on wunreasonable persons,
ts may have shrunk

Mr.
Jenks. “What do you think my wife

kfast yesterday with cne of them
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ADE TOO
EASY

THE VIEWS OF
DOROTHY
DIX ON

“ Courtship ”
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A great many reasons are given
for what Mr. Wegg would aptly call
“the decline and fall off of matri-
mony.” Some lav the blame “yr the
continually lessemng number oi wed-
dings on the higher educatiou of wo-
men, declaring that men do not care
for a steady diet of brains for break.
fast, while others accuse men of
having grown so Belfish that they
fear to fly from the comforts of the
bachelor apartments they have, and
to the perils of the housekeeping
they (know not of. A third set of
philosophers account for the increase
in celibacy by the career craze in
woman, while a fourth ascribe it to
the economic conditions of the times,
and the Qdifficulty a man experiences
in making enough bread and butier
for two.

A woman might answer the ques-
tion of why people do not marry as
much.  as formerly by replying, as
did the milkmaid in the old song:
“Nobody axed me, sir, she said.

And in this lies the crux of the
whole matter. People do not marry
because they do mot desive to. For
some unknown reason Cupid keeps
union hours instead of working
over. time as he used to do. . Com.
radeship hus beem substituted for
love between men and women, and
they are content to be friends in-
stead of husbands wnd wives. - As
for all ‘the specious reasons that
political and social Bconomists give
for the fewer nambers of mar-
riages, they are rank nonsense. No
man enamored of a woman’s eyes,
ever yet stopped io think ' whe.
ther she was wise or silly. No wo-
man ever yet lived who. when the
right man came along, wouldn’t
have swapped off a laurel wreath
for a kiss and thought she got the
best of che bargain, while as for
the %ordid, financial matter of be-
ing able to support a wife, it’s the
very last thing that Romeo ever con-
siders.

Now, the blame for this disinclin.
ation towards matrimony may be
fairly laid upon the -shoulders of
men. Few women ever vspouse  a
career until they fail (o espouse
a hasband. The reason that wo.
men do not oftener succeed in busi-
ness is said to be hecause they are
always ready to give up a job for
a wedding ring, and ®ven the fact
that women compete with men in
labor, and thus -Jower wages, is
solely attributed to the fact that,
failing to achieve a husband to
support them, They @re forced fo
support * themselves. There is noth-
ing %o . show that women are
averse to matrimony, or being prop-
erly urged, refuse to enter into the
holy estate ™with ‘the proper ‘party,

The inescapable inference of all
of this is: that women are not -as
attractive to men as they former-
ly were, and that with all the aec-
complishments that the modern
girl is taught, she lacks one art
in which her grandmother excelled
— the art of catching a husband.
It is sadly true that there are no
such belles now as there once were,
no woman who is the {oast of her
city, dr village, or county, and for
whom men do daring and reckless
things, an¥ are willing (o fignt and
perchance 8ie, The girl of to-day
listens With pea.greedl envy to hep
grandmother's ncopunt of the rows

of suitors who sighed at fer door,
who dogged her footsteps wherever
she went, and who besieged her
with offers of ‘their hearts .and
hands. Bhe might have picked and
chosen among a score of good of-
fers, and, when her grandmother
compares this retinue with the two
or three men in her own train who
‘are  almost offensively frank in
declaring that tneir attentions are
without intentions, and who knows
that she will be dead lacky if she
gets a single good matrimonial
offer, she wonders whay this is
thus, and why men are colder lov-
ers, and masculine hearts more im-
pregnable than they were of old.

It is certainly not becanse of the
deterioratign of women. Never in
the history of the world, not even
among the ancient Greeks, was. the
percentage of female ‘pulchritude so
high as it is now. The cult of the
body has become almost a religion
among women. More intelligence in
eating, and drinking, and bathing,
and éxercise have developed a gen-
eration  of young girls who are
veritable Hebes, and who would
make their aenemic, thin-chested,
pasty complexioned - grandmammas
look like candidates for an inva-
lid’s home. So- if man seeks for
beauty in a wife, he may shut his
eyes and make a grab in the dark
in any group of women, and be
sure of getting one who, had she
lived in his grandfather’s time,
would have had all the poets writ-
ing sonnets to her eyebrows, and
all the beaux fighting duels for her
smiles. !

Women are more intelligent than
they were before, more versatile,
more sympathetic, - more compan-
ionable, Time was when, talking to
a woman must have been as fafigu-
ing as amusing a baby, s0 limit-
ed was - the range of subjects in
which she was interested, and so
insistent Wwas she in keeping “the
conversation in ‘the personal key,
Now woman fits herself to enter-
tain man, and he has no fad or
fancy to which she is not able and
willing to minister. She is willing
to enter into this mood and discyss
politics or pie, prize rights or piety,
geometry or golf, as he pleased,
and it is pathetic to think that
woman, having devoted sacn pains
and trouble to prepare herself to
be the ideal wife, so seldom gets a
chance to do it.

Inasmuch, then, as woman is as
charming as she ever was Jhow s
it that she fails to. fire man’s
fancy as she once did? There can
be but one answer. There are lost
arts in the world, and just as the
secret of giving to steel the fine
temper of the Damascus blade lies
buried in the past, just as no hand
has now that skill to give to
stained glass the rainbow hues
that the craftsmen of old did, wo
women, to a great degree, have
lost the art of winning husbands.
Their methods are bungling, crude,
and they present even to the 4
that marries them the
advantage of having a 1
ner, instead of the glory and ro-
mance of realizng a dream.® 'This
of itself renders them less
tive to men, since it is the luxuries
and not the nec ties of e that
allure us most, and that we are most
anxious to get.

Perhaps the chief reason that men
show a disincl'mation to marry may
be aecounted for by the freedom of
compan’onship that prevails between
the sexes, In the olden time, when
the only way a man could enjoy a
woman’s society was by marrying
her, he was in a rush to hustle with
her to the altar; but when custom
permits a man to monopolize a wo-
man’s evenings, when they spend long
days together on the golf links, when
they may attend theatres and par-
ties together, and even enjoy the
pleasure of a little meal for two in

a perfectly proper restaurant, the

man is in no hurry to .wed. He has,
in reality, as much of the woman’'s
company as he wants without the
necessity of assuming her bills, or
giving her the right to lecture him.

The long engagement is a medern
invention of man's, not woman's, and
It 1s 2 handioap our grandmammas

never knew. Nothing that the new
status of woman has brought to her
is so delightful as the possibility of
‘a platonic friendship with man, but
we get nothing in this world with-
out paying for it, and. the price that
women pay for comradeship withmen
is often spinsterhood. When it was
a case of either lover or nothing, it
was generally lover. -
Another reason why men are fess
eager about marrying now than they
used to be is because the modern
feminine Barkis is too willing. Many

things change,’ but human nature-

never changes, and the primitive in-
stinet of man is for the chase. The
harder a thing is to get, the more
he wants it. The more inaccessible
a th'ng is, the more anxious he is to
climb after it ; the more danger there
is in seeking a thing, the more Bure
he is to dare it. Women ha
gotten this masculine popularity; and

instead of permitting themselves to-

be pursued, they have turned around
and become the pursuers,’ with the
inevitable result that men have lost
interest in the chase and dropped out
of it.

Probably, our grandmothers were
Just as anXxious to get married as
any gir! i now, but they had the
gumption to affect a coy and re-
luctan: attitude, and because & man
believed that it was a difficult task
W capture the citadel of @ maiden’s
affections, he woed her with fire and
passion and all the energy of which
he was capable. Because she appear-
ed indifferent to his visits, he keeps
the path to her door hot with fis
foot steps. Because the most that

he hoped to win from her hand in -

the shaps of a letter was a line or
two of discreet, copy-book, maidenly
rep'y, to his numerous missives, he
weighted down the mails with burn-
ing Jittle blllet doux., How is it now ¢
The modern girl has left him in no
doubt as to the state of her affec-
tions, and so he takes no trouble in
woong her. She’ll say ‘yes, and
thank you, too,” whenever he asks
her, and any old love-making will
do. If he doesn’t come to see her,
she calls him up by telephone, and
so he goes when there is no more
exciting amusement and prospect, As
for letters, sme’l write anyway, so
what’s the use in bothering to keep
up his end of the correspondence ?
It’s the old story of the over-ripe
peach no one wants to gather.

Our grandmammas also had another
advantage that their grand-daughters
lack—our great-grandmammas under-
stood the value of the unattainable.
They didn’t throw gheir daughters
at eligible young men’s heads, They
bullt fences around them. When a
young man came a-wooing the en-
tire family didn't take to the back-
yard so as to give him a chance.
The stern parents stood guard over
a girl, and put him to his wits’ end
to steal ‘a moment’s converse with
her, to press her hand in secret,
Somet:mes the wily father cven went
to the extent of locking the girl up
in her room to keep her from a suitor
and then the man, who very likely
couldn’t have been driven in at the
front door, was ready to break his
neck climbng up to her window to
steal her,

In a word, they made courtship
romantic and difficult, and in con-
sequences there were many elope-
ments and. few old maids. Without
doubt, it is parents’ palpable anxiety
to marry off their daughters now-a-
days that seares so many men off,
for while a man may be thriHed at
the p-osp-ct of being pursued by an
ate father with horse pistols to
Gretna Green, it gives him the cold
shudders to feél that he is Deing
taken in in a confidence game.

The moral of all which is, that
in affairs of the heart, women don’t
know so much as their grandmammas
did after all. . :

.

—————
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A man is sometimes known by the

. cmpany he doesn’t keep.

——p—— —

Men gener
idea that no
their desires.

e i

are possessed of the
it should be placed on

- In her search for the ideal man

a girl often overlooks a Jot of real
ones, 5

for--

“Even i times of peace,” gays a
Japanese writer, “the ‘Mikado is at
his desk at 8 a. m., feady to-attend
to affuirs of State,”and he Fill some~
times continue at - work until mid-
night without showing signs of
weariness. He'is always *ready in
the evening to receive any of his
ministers in  audience .to' . consider '
matters of impertance. . Fa ;

“His" decisions are never given un-
til he has, by a -series of searchin| 3
gquestions, arrived at ?.4@5 ‘ander
standing of the whole ¢ase s G
work goes on wit :
through the year ‘summer, a8 T
winter, he is at his post. i

“His style of living is remarkably
frugal and free from ostentation; his_
wardrobe and table are alike simple,
and -the decorations of the palace are
chaste and almost severe. He is
fond of riding, and. a neak”ﬂﬁﬁhn
keeps an excellent stud in which he
takes great interest, and at Mili-
tary reviews - .always appears om
horseback.

“His sympathy for the ~peuple is
strong and deep, and whea :ofié of
those calamities oecéurs which unfor-
tunately visit Japan so frequently, he
is always the first to sehd cdndol-
ences and make ' inguiries and: his :
private purse is always open for the
relief of real suffering. His Majes-
ty has always shown ‘himself as a
tender father to his people, and his
reward has been a whole-hearted de-
votion that has been almost without
a parallel in ‘history. .

“During the war with China His
Majesty’s seif-denying bo:&?:—m for
the welfare of his people,.and the
painstaking care with whish he
watched and directed the conduct of .
military operations served to endear
him still more to the hearts .of his
loving subjects. He removed-: from
Tokio to Hiroshima, a .large city in
the south of Japan, dnd. there - re-
mained in daily contaet with the
war and in constant dommunication &
with the leadérs in the field, spar-
ing himself no exertion or labor; un-
til its triumphaat conelusion ‘eight
months after”® = - 3

- ; &

WHAT A BOY DID. .

( Jamie Pettigrew was the smartest
boy in our class. ‘Willie Hunter was
a real good fellow, too, and Willie and
Jamie used to run neck and neck for
the prizes. “Either the one or the
other yas always at the top of the
class. ks ’ A,

Examination day came round, anrl
we were asked such a lot of puzzling
queseions that, <ne. oy one, we all
dropped off t just as we expected,
the first prize fay between Jamie
and Willie. Ct

I fhall never forget how astonished
we were when question after ques-
tion was answered by Willie;. while
Jamie was silent, and Willie -took the
prize. < 3

I went home with Jamie. that af-
ternoen, Tor our roads Jay together ;
but ‘instead of being- cast down at
‘losing the prize, he seemed-rather to
be mightily glad. I couldn't under-
stand it. 2

“Why, Jamie,” I said, ‘you could
bave answered some of those gues-
tions; ‘I know you could.y

“Of course T could,” he said, with
e little laugh, S ;

“Phen why didn’: you?’ 1 asked.

He wouldn't answer Tor a while, [
kept pressing and pressing him till at
last he turned Yound with ssuch a
strange, kind look in his  bonnie
brown eyes. g 4

“Look here,” said he; “hew conld I
help it? There’s poor Willje. is
'mother| died last ¢<n¢ﬁ".b-_&. atsh it
hadn’t ‘becn ° ecxamination day - he
wouldn’t have heen :at “school, ' Do
you think I was going to be so miean
ag to take a prize from a fellow wha
bad just lost his mother,—8, 8, Ady
yocate, ; A
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