_

o

Tl

weillarewi Al e oy oy’

ORI T ., e

o =

- .

cmtame s & ow S ol @ @

THE NEW_ AGE, PORTLAND. OREGON.

—

—

The New Age. Little attentlon was given to a de-|are on a strike—just what for no one

A. D. GRIFFIN, Manager.

[ — -
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m at ihe Postoffics st Portland, Oregon, Eraph of the city ever taken Is as good | an English syndicate. Portland brew-
- class matter,

s - == T e
SUBRCRIFPTION.

®ue Yoar, Fayable in Advanes.....89.00 prettiest cities on the continent — in| boatload to Manila. The English syn-
== | embryo, In some respects, to he sure, | dlcate proposes to stop this, If possl-

-
AN AWFUL ALTERNATIVE.

In the course or an address dellv-
ered by President Hadley, of Yale

University, In Boston, recently, hei

sald: |'

“Trusts have got to be regulated
by publlie sentiment, and that publie
gentiment Is not merely the opinion
of any partlenlar part of the whole
people, but is a readiness to accept, |
in behalf of he community, rl.-ulrk--:
tions, Independent of the question of |
whether you or 1 shall be personally
harmed by these restrictions,

“You say the community will not he
governed by this principle, We must
expect that the community will, how-
evoer, for the alternative Is an emperor
in Washington within twenty-five
years."”

Were thig the prediction of a stump
orator, speaking In the stress of a
eampnlgn, It would not be consldered;
but it Is the expression of A& man who
is noted both for sagacity and cool
Judgment and who is discussing the
sltuation In a purely academlic splirit,
As such It commands attention,

President Hadley, In defining the
influences at work to such a dis
astrous end evidently has in mind
the general  tendency of  publie
thought. It is aparently not the trust
power in Itself taat he fears so much
as the growing complacency with
which the people witness the crush-
ing of individualism and Independ-
ence. A nation which has the power
to “reverse ltsell” overy four years
would today rise indignantly and vote
into oblivion anyone who would pro-
pose to turn tae republic into an em-
pire. It is President Hadloy's opinlon
that, after a quarter of a century of

|

growing trust domination, all business
contering In a few, and these few
necensarily having power In the af
falrs of state, the people would be
accustomed to the ldea of surrender
ing thelr power to a permanent
trustee, supreme both In trade and
in politics,

Mr. Hadley, In his extreme and
alarmist view, can point for confir
mation to the apathy with which the
people have accepted the act gly-
ing despotic power to the president—
an act which would have called forth
a storm of angry protest three short

years ago, Yet, o majority of Amerl
eans will find it dificult to convince
themselves that republican princlples
are so lghtly esteomed in this country

that the voters will ever consent to
thelr abandonment, Indeod, It seems
tmpossible in this age of enlightened
progress, and yet there appears to
be need for an aroused clvie sense
and an awakened public consclence,
and Prosident Hadley's warning tends
o such an awnkening. It s well that
one man holding high place in an
American college should have the
courage to point out that Industrial
despotism makes for political despot-
fsm. The place to strike the Arst
blow Is not, as many readers of Presi-
dent Hadley's address will infer, the
trust Institution itself, but that par
tleular form of trust which owes its
existence to  diseriminating  legisla-
tion and exercises unnatural and op-
prossive restrictions upon trade.  Put

the bad trusts out of existence nm'll Washington the students “went on a in

it is much to be doubted whether the
trusts remaining ever  could  attain |
sufficiont power to dominate «ll!u-r[

them In quest of permanent homes.

talled view of the city. That feature
of the recelving committee's work an—l
peared to have heen neglected. Of)
course, each visitor returned with a
trunk full of pictures, bu’ no photo-

us a careful view of the original—the
city itself. Portland is one of the

but the ground-work I8 here and thei
advancement made gives fair intima-
tion of what the result will be,

TRAGEDY AND TROUBLE, ‘

In the matter of the estate of the

ate  Consul-General Wildman, an
old law questlon s revived. Mr.
Wildman, his wife and thelr ehild-

ren were lost on the [l-fated Rlo de
Janelro, The mother of the wife has
applied for letters of administration
upon her daughter's estate, while the
public administrator of San Franclsco
has applled for letters on the estate
of Mr. Wildman. |

The question Is: Which died first?
In case the wife perished before the [
husband then the public administra-
tor may prevall, and the distribution
of the small estate may take a
different course than If the wife sur-
vived the husband, In the first case
the” wife's estate would be subject
to the claims of the husband and his
helrs, In the latter case the hus-
band's estate would descend through
the helrs of the wife.

The old rule of law I8 Incorporated
in the California codes and wlill pre

vall, namely, that the presumption
must obtain that the stronger life
perished last, Thus, the finding un-
der the presumption must be that

the children perished first, the wife
next and the husband last, unless It
can be shown by sufclent proof that,
us o matter of fact, the husband died
first,

THE STREET CARNIVAL,

The 80 heartily en-|
dorsed by the the
city, to hold n street falr and carnival
during the coming summer Is certain- |
ly & most commendable one and
ought not to be permitted to slumber
# minute until every arrangement
shall have been maae for active work
in the preparation for Its opening.
The idea of holding it at an earller
dute than that on which the street
falr was held last year I8 most worthy,
As has been suggested, it will enllven
our dullest season and at the same
time precede the fall rains, which,
once or twice last year, seriously In.
terfered with the duccess of the falr,

The street falr and carnival of last
venr was not only a fnanclal sue-
cods for those who organlzed the
wcheme and --:s--:'uu-(l the plans, but
it was a grandly successful affair for
the city and the state. Portland’s ex-
troordinary  Increase In population
s#ince that time may be largely at-
tributed to attraci.ong of that enter
prise and the excellent manner in|
which they were presented. !

Every line of business Iin the city
profited by it I

proposition,
business men of

The stute of Oregon
and the metropolis of the Northwest
wore splendidly advertised,  Almost
every state in the Unlon was repre- |
sented nmong visitors who were In-
duced to come, chiefly by the adver
tisement of the carnival, It was a

[ &rand affair and should be repeated

on a grander scale this yvear,

REBELLIOUS STUDENTS.

——— —

In the University of the State of

| sent,

'Ing people who cannot purchase them

' much alarmed over the results of

'fish appeals.

Employes of the local breweries
seems to know. An organization of
brewers’ employes In San Francisco
has ordered them to quit work, and
on Wednesday they quit. The Call-
fornia organization ia dominated by

ers have been shipping beer by the
trainload to Californla and by the

ble, but it will not be possible, It Is
a case of English capital against local
enterprise. It will not win. Portland
heer will eontinue to be enjoyed on
two or three continents. just the

same.

Maryland has just disfranchised
about 50,000 of #s voters, half of
whicn number are white and the
other half colored, They are classed
as (lliterate and therefore unable to

prepare thelr ballots on election day.
It Is eaid that this action of the
Maryland legislature has made t.hlt|
little state safely democratic, but

that assumption may be shown to|

be premature. At all events, the col-
ored people, with advantages tenfold
less than those of their white broth-
ers, have made an excellent showing.

—

Another Negro was hanged by a
mob, this week, near Terry, Miss. He
was discovered In a white woman's
bedroom, but there was no evidence
that he was not there with her con-
The white woman was not
hanged. Her white brothers readily
condoned her offense, but a ‘mob
gathered, caught the colored man,
tied a rope about his neck and
dropped him from a bridge beam.

Andrew Carnegle's splendid gifts of
milllons of dollars for the establigh-
ment and maintenance of institutions
whose purpose will be the allotment
of comfort and opportunity to deserv-

shows conclusively that he Is not the
niggard with which he has so fre-
quently been charged with being.

Forelgn manufacturers have become

Ameriean competition, They are seek-
Ing to stifle our progress, but the
world of business is deaf to thelr sel
American enterprise
has won against the combined rivalry
of the world, and It will continue to

win,
e ——————

The county commissioners’ muddle
over the adjustment of the new law
to existing conditions continues. Ex-
pensive litigation promises to follow.

The Finest Bervice to the East and
South,

The O, R. & Co, In connection with

the Oregon Short Line and the Union

Pacific, offers the finest service and

the fastest time to Salt Lake, Den-
ver, Kansas City, Omaha, St, Paul,
St. Louls, Chicago, and all points
dast, Three trains dally from Port
land, with cholce of many different
routes, Palace and tourist sleepers,

library, dining and chair cars on all
trains,

Write A, L. Cralg, G. P. A., 0. R.
& N, Co, Portland, Oregon, for par-
ticulars, .

Now s the Time to Travel.

If you are golng East do not pur-
chase your ticket until you have se-
cured rates from the [llinols Cent-
ral rallroad. Travel over a line In
position to give you good service and
quick time, and you will save money.
We can do both, Our rates are as
low ns other lines, and our service
is excelled by none.

If you are golng to send East for
your family do 8o now while rates are
low, but before depositing money for
thelr tickets come in and see usd, or
address B, H. TRUMBULL,

Commercial agent Illinois Central
Rullroad, 142 Third street, Portland,
Oregon.

TOURIST CARS.
The tourist cars, llke a newspaper
# country town, certainly “fill a

strike” and 200 of them threatened 1o, ol want” A cool. clean well.
to go out In a body unless the faculty ' yontilated sleeping and observation
maodified the punishment It infileted | car, equally free from the discomforts

the political or the industrial forces | on two students who were Indefinitely | of the old-fashioned passenger coach
of the republic, suspended for engaging in & regular and the stuffy heat of the pver lux-
fight of four rounds to settle an issue uriously upholstered drawing - room
between them which had arlsen over | 80d sleeping cars, ana at a moderate
rivalry for first place in the favor ori"““’ fee, has solved the problem of
Prominent and Influential business & young woman. They averred that providing attractive accommodations

_ . ) |for the general public. The O, R. &

men of severnl of the great cities ntl unless the faculty rescinded the order, N. Co. runs three of these cars daily
the East have been our guests lhlnltlw- students 1o the number of zoolm,mn Portland and the Kast. A
woek, They came through storm aud|wmllll withdraw, The matter I8 yet porter s In charge of each car to

AND IT8 GUERTS

OREGON

33 The Best of Life.
Not till life's heat is cooled,
he headlong rush slowed to a quiet pace,
- And every purblind passion that has
ruled

Our nolaler years at last
Bpurs us in vain, and, weary of the race,
We care no more who loses or who wine—
Ah! not till all the best of life seems

past
The best of life begins.

To toil for only fame,
Handcluppings and the fickle gusts of

! KISSED THE COONK.
I kissed the cook. Ah, me! Bhe was di-
v

ine—
Oheeks peachy, dark-brown eyes, lips red
as wine; G
Long apron with a bow,
A cap as white as snow,
By far too tempting, so I kissed the cook.

Il kissed the cook, this angel from the
| skies,
And yet I did not take her by surprise.
"Twas mean, I will allow,
But if you'll make the vow

pralse, | #
For place or power of gold to gild a To kuegolkt. I'll tell you how I kissed the
name | >
Above the grave whereto "1 kissed the cook. Poor, helpless little

All paths will bring us, were to lose our
days—
We, on whose ears youth's passing bell
has tolled—
In blowing bubblen, even as children do,
Forgetting we grow old,

But the world widens when
Buch hope of trivial gain that ruled m
lies
Broken among our childhood's toys; for
then
We win to self-control!
And mall ourselves lu manhood, and there
rise

Upon us from the vast and windless B

height
Those clearer thoughts that are unto the
soul
What stars are to the night.

The picturesque hne and the royal
one back to the home of your child-
hood Is via the Northern Pacifie.

You will ride over the Rockies,
along Clark’'s fork of the Columbia
and the beautiful Yellowstone; skirt-
Ing the shores of Lake Pend d'Orellle,
through the famous Bad Lands of Pyr-
amid Park and across the wheat flelds
of the Red river valley you go at
fitty miles an hour, and sleep and eat
in perfect comfort as the solld vestl-
buled train rushes along.

For detailed Information,
gleeping car reservations,
routes, ete,, call on or write

A. D. CHARLTON,
Assistant General Passenger Agent,
266 Morrison street, corner Third,
Portland, Or. .

tickets,
maps of

NEKW NORTH-
west laodge, No.
2554, G, U, O, of
0, F..

205'¢ Becor d street, corner of Balmon,

first and third Tuesday of each month,

All Odd Fellows in good eranding are

cordinlly invited, F D. THOMAS,

E. WATSON, P. 8. N.G

DALY TAMNY..

The 10 Cent Cigar.

ALL THE WORLD WOQULD SMOKE
a 10 cigar if they knew that we were sell-
ing 5o much de ina smoke
at 10 cents. Those who wish to enjoy a
mokclhﬂwﬂl;iwplunnmd‘lr_uﬁm-
tion at low cost will try our Daly Tamany,

Our fine brands of cigars are the acme of
fine flavor and quality.

FRIVATE FAMILY BOOMS

FINE WINKS, LIGUans
AND CIGARS. ...

THE GLISAN

AUGUST WAUGNER
415 Olisan Street, Corner Tenth
PORTLAND, OREGON.

“THE PINE”

266 Pine Street, Between

CHAS. BAUMOARTEN, Prop.

Cholce Wines A 4

and
A

R,
Portand Goffes and Spice Co.

For the Trade Ouly.
Tea, Coffee, Spices, Baking Powder,

Family Rooms.

meets st |

Inss—
[ The chance so good 1 could not let it pass.
Her hands were in the dough,
| Bhe dare not spoil, yon know,
.My Bunday suit, and so I kissed the cook.

!I kissed the cook. | might have been
[ more strong,

But then 1 guess it wasn't very wrong,
For just "tween you and me,

The cook's my wife, is she;
| Bo I'd n right, you see, to kiss the cook.
—Belected,

{

{

§ “WEEDS.”

i —

| I
| SNH'ET and Kipper stood In the

| dock, with a don't-care-a-fig-for-
anybody ailr.

“What's the charge against these fel-
lows?" Inquired the magistrate,

I “Drunk and disorderly, your wor
! ship, and assaulting the police,"”
| There was no defense.

“Any previous convictions¥" asked his
worship, with a sour look at the two
| youths of promise.
| Klipper thrust his hands deep Into his
'pockets; Snipey, somewhat older,
Iwntelmd the dock-keeper with an
janxlous eye. There were previous con-
| vletlons,

“That will do!" sald his worship,
severely, “You are evidently incorrigl-
ble. Buch fellows are the weeds of so-
clety, It's n pity you can't be—er—
plucked out. You will be removed to
the house of correction for (three
months,"” * ¢
| A raw-footed and broken detachment
of a Britlsh Infantry regiment was
| stumbling gamely along a dreary ra-
vine In the Interfor of China. The regi-

]

., | ment helped make up a relief force

'which was hurrying to the resoue of a
| misslonary station. Two smart com-
panies had mustered in the gray light
(of early morning and had set out to
| reconnoiter in the hills, Through a child-
|Hke falth In the efficlency of the In-
| formation supplied by a so-called Intel-
ligence department, the major com-
{ manding the detachment had got hope-
{lessly out of his reckoning. The Intel-
'ligence department of the Chinese had
'not mialed them, and by the late after-
| noon the British had fallen Into an am-
bush. From the rock ridges Banking
the ravine the Chinese showed now and
then the gleam of a scimitar to thelr
prey. Little puffs of smoke appeared
wmore frequently stlll, and were some-
times followed by slckeuing little
“plops,” when the bullet met flesh and
boue In the valley, The dead Iny
sprinkled In the wake of the British In
dabs of scarlet, as If they were playing
a welrd game of hare-and-hiounds with
death.

The end of thelr endurance came
when the shadows of the rapidly ap-
proaching night closed In upon them,
'The word to halt was glven and obeyed,
rithough Its wellow note killed all hope,
| Ratlons of flour and water were passed
{round, and, with the sentries posted,
 the little body of British soldiers sat
jor lay at ease, rifle In hand, waiting
| for night and—death,

Two hours passed; then the com-
l‘mdln. officer was startled from a
dome by a hoarse whisper,

“Majer! majer!”

“Hallo!" he snapped. “Who the
devil's that¥’
“Me, majer—I'rivit 'Arrison. I've bin

a-talkin' the persition over with a mwate
—friend, beggin' yer pard'm, sir—o’
mine, an' we thinks theers a charnce o'
savin' the detachment.”

There were a few expletives In the
darkness,

“Who told the privates the detach-
ment wanted auy saviong P

Then there was a sound like a sup-
pressed chuckle, and the whisper re-
asserted itself. Hy and by the exple-
|tives melted Into answering whispers,
then followed siletrce,

Ten minutes after there slipped Into
the sllence the rustle of gently moving
| men,
: “Salpey, ole man!”
| “Klpper!"
| Two hands groped ridiculously In the
Inky night until they found each other,
|A tew answerlng cracks from the hills
were followed by the hum of wasted

bligzard to reach Oregon, and they
found its metropolis In a blage of
sunlit  glory. The atmosphere was
laden with the balm and fragrance
of springtime. Woodland scenes were
Just donuning thelr summer sattire;
meadows  and  orchards were rich
with the verdure of life and fresh-
neas) flelds had been fallowed and
had already bogun to show the prom-
ise of the coming harvest, and people
genorally '

were  buoyaut over the
prospect of renewed business activ-|
ity after & brief poriod of rest, ltl
was indeed one of the good times to
visit Oregon. The lmpressions ac-
quired through all of these Influences
should be of great profit, both to those |
who came to see us and to the state
generally, because others will follow

in abeyance, |look after the wants and comforts of

Let the faculty stand firm. If It the passengers.
yleld to the demands of the pupils,! For rates and particulars, write to
Its oMee for good will be at an end. A, L. CRAIG,

The instant the faculty gives way General Passenger Agent O. R. ‘.N- '

to an unreasonable demand on the Co., Ponhnd. 2'_" 1
part of puplls, where the threat to| No doubt the atockholders of the
withdraw accompanies it, it turns over Rival Oil company will be pleased o
the discipline, policing and govern. ¥00W that the company is drilling on
mont of the lnsmu.:on to u:o :tudent well No. 1, aud have peased the fret
oil sands, with 311.  Stook can he had
mob.  When that happens, the school for 50 cents per share. They own
might as well put up its shutters and their land, and will make for the
lock Its doors. stockholders manv times their invest-
S——— | ment. Mail orders will receive promps
z attention, and parsies interestod are
The cear's life is sald to be again invited to call as the company's office,
in danger. When was there & time yoom |, Multnomah block, Portland.
when it was not in peril? The his- They refer, by permission, to Mer
tory of his relgn has so far not r..l?m“ National h... Po’.hl‘i E.

ammunition,
Extracts, Ete l “Majer sald as It was a five-terone
OUR SPECIAL BRANDS: smnmhrump charnce,” replied Snipey, with some.

UIek Cofive, Roya) Blend: Sugar, xxax far, |(IDE of Importance creeping lato bl
Erasd “Wot else did 'e say, mate, when
Ay LAp—Ty i T B ol

PORTLAZD, OREQON. [ “S8ay? Why, a few bloomin' ‘air

(ifters at fust, as It's "is nature to. Then

—

Oregon Phone 567, Columbia Phone 367 | 8ays I, Me an' my pal, majer, reckons
as these pigtalls wun't want ter tackle

ABERS & SCHNEIDER €0, s camees s cor i
s Cut up & bit, so they'll walt an’' pot us

 PROVRIETORS.., in the mornin',’ ‘Right y'

£

: are, ole chap,' says 'e, Then
U-‘-”‘meumm to do & guy,

) ole pal, they'd smell a rat, an’ be
s ourtad dats

£

on us like a lot o' winter sparrers

vealed that period In his unhappy ::‘3;"::":" m&.‘.wl "‘:" poat-
lite. | Washington and Sixth. .

midden.' ‘Considerable powers o'
Manufscturers of ‘etration,’ ‘e says. ‘Then,' says I, _li:'..
w'?rﬁfﬁ;gﬂ'.';:‘."' e -:.gm:.:m'-m. bere's our plan. Let one or two
t Flour, Corn ‘ I.,. Meal, dﬂmm behind an’ m a-firla” from die-
na and Steel Cut Whest. {ferent places, an' they’ll think we're
Ofce: $41-349 Frout 81, Cor. Main, |all 'ere; then the rest o' the detachment
FORTLAND, OR, cAR creep off \' The majer swears,

an’ says It wos a five-to-one enanes.
Then 'e thinks a bit. Then ‘e says 'e’'ll
try it. Then [ volunteers for you an'
me to stop, a-cause It wos us wot for-
merlated the inventlon. ‘Couple of
damn scamps afore you Jolned, eh?
‘e says, 'Certn’l, majer,’ [ says, sooth-
In*-like. Then I feels summat a-foolin’
about me In the darkness, an’ when I
grabbed It 1 found It wos the majer's
hand."

“Snipey,” sald Klipper, reproachful-
Iy: “you're a blisterin’ liar!"

“That's the kernel of It, mate. It's
true about the hand, though, Kip," '

It

COrack, erack! Uncensingly the pitl-
less rifles told the lurking Chinese that
thelr British pigeons were safe In the
nest below,

“Kipper!”

“Ole pal!™

“We gotter remember omne thing.
There must be no bloomin' surrender-
in'."

“Not a bit o' surrenderin’.” There
was a declded quaver In the tone now.

“There wun't be no takin' prisoners!
We've took a great responsibility on fer
the regiment. There's a lot o' clarse
about the reglment, Kip, nn' we aln't
a-goin' to disgrace It. Bee?’

“Snipey!"

“Kipper, ole man!” There was the
same funny groping of hands in the
dark. the same tight, lingering ' grip
when they found each other,

Crack, crack!

“Curse this rifie!” sald Snlpey. “How
she bumps!”

It was nearly 4 o'clock when Kipper
spoke again. The blackness was di-
luted a little over the eastern ridge.

“Bolpey.” he sald, with a weary little
sob, "I'm a-gettin’ 'I1!" Then after a
pause: “Snipey, d'yer remember what
that Crovlfied Chap sald when 'Ee got
tired—when 'E was weary o' waltin’,
I mean?’

“Don't glve yer neck, mate!”

“Him wot the missh'nary told us about
when we wos kids,” went on Kipper,
pathetically. “Wot was 1t?"

Bnipey sighed,

“I know, chummy.
thinking of It meself.
Lord, ‘ow long? "

“That's 1t!" sald Kipper, through his
chattering teeth. *‘'Ow long, O Lord

The eastern sky wnas a golden sea.
The rocky ridges and hills beneath
seemed DblAcker than ever, and from
that black smudge on the glory of the
dawn came half a dozen little puffa of
fAame, and Kipper's rifle clattered down
upon the rocks. BSulpey groped about
in the gloom, and found his comrade on
his knees, gasping and spitting mouth-
fuls of warm liquld.

“Wot yer doln’,
anxlously.

He stood for a minute, still as the
rocks around, thep stumbled forward
with a sobbing ery or rage and misery.
In the dim light he saw Kipper lying
on his slde, trying In valn to ralse him-
self upon his elbow,

“Kipper!" he whispered softly, fall.
Ing on his knees beside his chom,

Kipper groaned, and pressed his
bhand 1o his right breast.

“T'hrough—the lungs!" he sald, In an
awed whisper, between the fits of
coughing that wrenched him. Buolpey
pressed his hand, with a sob.

“For the reglment, Sunlpey!" He
raised himself on his elbow, and his
chum flung an arm around hig neck to
support him. “There's a bit 'o clarse
about—the—reg—"

A fresh bit of coughing brought In-
tense agony; after It was over his head
fell back.

Sulpey pulledout his handkerchlef to
wipe the blood from the dead lips. It
was a.minlature, copy of the Britlsh
fag. He remembered how the haud-
kerchlefs had taken the faucy of
the soldlers just before they left Eng-
land, aund how the regiment had
bought up the whole stock.

He stared stolidly at the quiet face
for a minute, then spread the little fag
over It.

When Snipey turned once wmore to
face the east the day bad broken glori-
ously, His rifle was empty, and he
slipped a fresh cartridge into’ the
breech, Then, with a sudden thought,
he fetched Kipper's rifle and loaded
that, too,

When the Chinese closed round In
the growing light they found their pot-
shot prey had flown. A solitary Brit-
Ish soldier, with hands and chin resting
on the muzzle of his gun, stood await-
lng thelr vengeance.

The weapon sprang to the aching
shoulder, and one yellow foe lay &
corpse, With the report of Kipper's
gun another pressed his hand to a mor-
tal wound, and the affalr was finished,

But that morning, In the meas-tents
of the rescued regiment, the story of
how & couple of weeds had beba pluck-
ed from the garden of soclety was told
with misty eyes and glowing hearta.

——-

“Thiswon't do," exclaimed Mr. Pham-
lman; “here it's after midnight and
that young man and Maude are still In
the parior.”

“How do you know? Inguired Mrs.
Phamliman.

“Because | don't hear a sound down
there."—Philadelphia FPress,

Italian and German Navies.

In Ofteen years—1885 to 1900—Italy
spent on her fleet $300,000,000, and yet
the Italian pavy does not come up to
half the strength and efficlency of the
German fleet, on which during the same
m‘ y

I wans just a-
'Ow long, O

Kip?™ he sald,

Don't talk at random. Make every-
thing you say hit the mark or save your
ammunition,

The widow's fa
tmhllh’h::"

novel—*Put




