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English Correspondent Writes of Obser-
vations Among Queer Soldiers Beyond

Grande.
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'irt,, a special corra.H spondent for the London Times,
who has been in Mnvion hJpaper, has written a book f his ex-

periences and observations in the
southern republic. "The Real Mexico,"
Just issued by McBride. Nast & Co.
Here is what he thinks of the army
or General Huerta:

In Vera Cruz as well as in theital the press gang had been hL
seizing men 0ff the streets to be sol--
brought up to something uLiU
strength. It is because he is obTigej
to resort to such a method of recruU- -ing that General Huerta ha.make
. . . . .

his position good. He showed his
that he c;m-- hT" "y.-- fUZlne

, - "-- wimoui afUnrr
sAeTgeeraCnT, "tZ:'0"UuthnbeTrrce0onehoarV:wrP.od
Basements, and the rest wouM

honest! ain't folks the limit?SAT. me. girls, of all the human
of the earth I thinkpeople are the craziest goops I eversaw! The wise guys started in to getrid of the horse just in time, for an

automobile can't laugh; but in aboutanother year the horses would have got
wise to what Jokes you and me are.and every old truck animal would havenet down on his haunches and laughedits head off. I guess a lot of thesewiseheimers feel better behind a steelgas engine than behind a horse that isspt to turn around and give them themerry ha-h- a just when they are tortoise--

shell-glassing out some of that
psycho-know-it-a- ll stuff. A gas enginecan't laugh, and if it does you can giveit a jolt on the slats with a monkey
wrench without getting the Society forthe Prevention of Something after you.

What touched the match to my fuse?Well, our little old Society for the Pre-
vention of Pinning Feathers on SnailsIs going to be a big hit. Mrs. Xe Gus-t- er

and the Sunday Supplement Society
dames are boosting it for all they areworth, and Perky is so busy takingsubscription checks out of letters thathe has to come to the office Sundaysto make out his deposit slips. Algywheels the money to the bank in awheelbarrow every Monday morning.Were piling up a swell defense fund tohire two eminent helixologists to go toAfrica and investigate the crueltiespracticed on the African snails. Areyou wise? Perkins and Algy are thetwo eminences that will go. and If little
rosy-topp- me can chloroform Perkyand drag him into a marriage shop. I'mgoing along. Ain't it a peach of agraft? And It was all little Suzanne'sidea.

By this time next year we ought tohave a hundred thousand plunks In thefund, and if I can cast the net overPerky I'll be upstairs ln a swell hotelin Cairo (Egypt, not Illinois), dressing
for dinner while Perky and Algy sit onthe veranda with their tootsies on therailing, smoking real Egyptian cigar-ettes with a smell like a burningmummy, while some dark brown Arabrakes around in the desert and tries tofind a real snail to write Into the an-
nual report. Once in a while we'll takea little sail up the Nile to see if any
mean guy is pinning feathers on snailsin the neighborhood of where we wantto go. And all at the society's expense.

But back up! I'm getting as wordyas J. Rockefeller before an investigat-ing committee.
What I was going to give away tolet the horses laugh at it was just thislittle old world the way it is. Say. doyou know how the world is? If alittle bit of all right, ain't It? That'swhat you think, but you're dead wrong.

Tou ought to have copped what a couple
of real wise ones said about It yester-
day.

I was sitting here at my desk, see?Perky and Algy had gone out to malla bunch of sucker letters to a new lotof college professors they had just got
wind of. and they wanted to get tenapiece for the society from them before
the easy marks bought Nothing Polngcopper stock or a suit length minusone pants leg of worsted goods theroan had smuggled in and must let go
at a bargain, and I was trying to de-cl-

whether I wanted lime, white or

msltoH T . .

r :

the Rio

" "am"pie of what nappens now.

On a Sunday at the beginning of No- -
vember to be accurate, the second ofthe monthI was TO.tJ
Velasco s brigade entrain at s,h" J"

urreon. i asked the General if hemeant to start that dav ' nr,t

if rnd? B"y' perhaDS tomorrow,
"? .differenC6 that the troops

.ZTJJTZ !? . r7" "6, fce alon- - too, to act a,
Tl?' C?8- - They WUld DeVer

,t0 Start' Tb" enJy
e,..lazy.. s.,de "ldiering. but they

uCL ",lKnUa aS mUch they dis- -

Torreon. the prosperous center of the
cotton-growin- e- Ai,tri, .,.
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F ' h ng'hapT

AT! edSt
DO "CK"

-- - c.

lauso rea lor my new suit, when In
oiew jane Copps. Know her? She's a
militette or suffratant, or one of those
tnings.

"Is this the headquarters of the So-rf- ey

for Prevention "of she says.
"Tou bet!" I says. "Pay right here.Ten dollars, please."
"In a minute," she says. "But first Imust tell you why I am with this move-

ment heart and soul."
"I should worry!" I says. "The mainthing is that you're with it and cancough ten dollars without pain."
"Not at all;" she says. "My name IsJane Copps."
"Well, it's short and crisp, anyway,"I says. "Sounds to me like a perfectlygood name. Mine is Suzanne, but youcan call me Brlcktop if you want to.""Tou don't understand." she says.

"I'm the Jane Copps. with the accent onthe 'the.' I'm the celebrated JaneCopps." i

"Gosh!" I says. "You don't mean It?And at that It won't cost you but ten toJoin the Sassiety. To any one as cele-brated as you are the price ought to befifteen, and It would be if I had everheard of you; but it's ten."
"You are exceedingly rude, younglady," she says.
"Just breezy." I says. "I let the freshair blow through my conversation. Didanybody give you the wrong tip aboutme? Who told you I was one of themoldy ones? Did you expect me tosay: Oh. dear; So you are the celebratedJane Coops ' "
"Copps, not Coops," she says.
"Well, anyway. I don't say it thatway." I says. "I don't know who youare. and so I don't say so. Get me'I'm a busy little lady and the only partof the paper I have time to read is thebaseball dope. Tou can't expect a girl

with a head of crinkly hair like mineto have time to coif her head and keeptrack of all the mushroom celebritiesthat are newspapered Into the limelight,can you?"
Gee, she gave me an ugly look'Know her? Of course I know her.Shes the eugenio-feminls- i, et cetera,lady. She's the one that's so strongon making better babies by measuringthem under the arms with a tape meas-aw- y

six days, or some dope likethat. She's the one that wouldn't letanybody marry unless he and she couldpass a Jury composed of C. D. Gibson,Christy. Hamilton. Fisher. John L.Sullivan and Doc Munyon. She wantsto abolish department stores becauseGladys O'Leary goes to dances after8 o'clock P. G. with Dennis Flaherty.I don't get the connection, but It'ssomething fierce. I bet. But she wasgetting mad. so I let her down easy.
Ten dollars is ten dollars."S'y. lady," I says, "excuse my littleJoke. I know who you are, but I'mJealous of any female that stands sofar above her poor sister as you do.""That's better!" she says. "That'smore rational, but I can't see why anorganization with dear Mrs. De Guster
A118 head employs any one so rude.""Search me!" I said. "Sometimes Iwonder at that myself. Maybe theykeep me to flirt with the gentlemen
members. Most of them think that fiveof their ten dollars Is to pay for theright to chuck me - under the chin.But you were saying "

"I was saying- - that the reason I wish
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the rebels wou,d be driven out ofTorreon. Th . v. '.
"oftot vtisrous!y. "ecause in the
ntVd crp w" lnX"! beine picked. They resnond- -
!d b.y a new ta n cotto
meet the cost of warlike operations

oy ooing nothing.
For six weeks after I saw 5eneral

veiascos brigade in itu live trains,
XT! 0t threbels. which were to re- -tv. it adVDT.Pil a irl i ..ci.iott.kca,marched this way and marched that.General Velasco was frequently re-ported to be. not with his command,but ln Saltillo. Knt t--. i., ." Ktiucr XV
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h"pt.h0tn.d:'-- r e!rtactical exercises. Son,, rf Ih. .1ment8 whlch are kept in the cap)taL

tn Inin hl..
a dutv." she av -- r v. L- -o. X nave riven in t
world deep thought.' I

"Fine for the world!" I says.
maeea, yes!" she savs. "ff

of the .",' ,
dld notV.. ;hI -r- .J-.:" '"aB

.1. , intentioncoVa ' '
whither." I says.

Witt

THERE I mopeOH. A' ad -- -
"u.y uisnpan is the es- -

sence of my dire distress.
On these days I stand by win- -

dow with my nose flattened 1 tn- -.pane ana craze out n th
tains of rok-- not Nature', mo'ntrrr
where the sunlie-h- t r,ir. i .v..
vines but just the cold. Impenetrable
mountains that man has erected, sternand heartless the business buildings
of a great city.

x know not how the domestic moodever managed to find me down in thisalin
must be the smell of the soapsuds thescrubwoman nse. which carries meback to other days, and make, melong for them once more.

Oh. the toll one must pay for hav- -ing
Mine is the kind of domestic ardorthat rejoices ln bringing order out ofchaos. On these day. my dreams soar

UP to th. dull office ceiling only to
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uch as the Twenty-mnt- h. upon whichthe government confidently leans, haveVr1 ""I""vrdo their best with their own men. butwnai are they among so many whoneither know nor care?. The Mexican idea of making a sol- -
viam mm mio a uniform.

fi!! S1 rlfL -- t .W ht as
" can. if the men were
wining to serve, this nlan vonM k.
disastrous, seeing that most of themare Indians from the fields, very low
in the intellectual scale. But when we
consider that soldiering innv.owa " ceful. that theUpn
leaerai ranks are recruited bv th.
arrouXnTlot-r- r

Aft" th -a-at- .o of Torreon by
G Munguia was

a court or Inquiry. The inten- -

-'- ."th"'".

breaknee Pace, she says. "The worldurnrcn n.n.. n nine sincen a lat. hut-.. ............ ...i n .DuuvcoBiui xiooa. Greed,
commercialism, vice, rum, folly and
r"e88ess are rampant as never be- -
?ore- - enturt" ' governmentnave brought the world

!UA- -d uction. Veouk
jiiitn-Diac- tan vou not .. the

.Niagara-lik- e current bearing us toruin? Noneutrenlc tnirri, rumpower triumphant, monopoly
in its caves, the black niirht n i.
aueaa 01 US?

such eyefand InhalTI close my h.mi.. soap8uds- - 1 lon fr adaint hi wnmnsUn eurta,n blowing In the Sum- -
huicee. veiiDW. mixincr rtnwia Bfii' .

1 SmnIns tln blS the
'

L L ! ,glOTlouB- - whole-soule- d mood,

h f" " nr8 fr " apron wUn
tA ea gown

ATi '
mina conjures pic- -

t coy firesides and the smelli gingerbread, and bv nie-h- t T t.. -- n

J """A 01 ooarding-house- s heart- -

At'A'A
my,e!f room 1 throw

nfJl ft halrand thin-k-
laf U, '"A5 " lf a recent

"A"" had TisIted it--
g.e.An rom tlV Su? depths

KUr- -
of

n'i .un'sh.nl "Ptment with
"ST rn- E

3ut

if if.'.

lne open? ha asked. "They flrhtin loose formation. I was obliged to
they' woVd meU 2 ttdea uppermost in almost every sol- -
!'er mind- - '" ,d orderiruir!chance""

Th. ,e8t --ould find it
th until th- - 5? n arn,y

' -.., tS'.fI n "u uexicangenerals have unfortunately very littleta,ont - war' and tl.ay make, as a
f ? attemPt to "lick their men
Into shape." Officers in command are

our- - minds Incredibly slack. At asmall battle ln the State of Morelos the
icuorais, oy use Of machine guns.

----t r"'

7" d""." he said, andS.',!! JS !2
whicn ha- -

.' " " "bijjh io xeeD currTit th.

LJSIQ-- 4 -- The DoMESTtr. M- a v ' J

are'dayswhen

J

. .

ambitions!

PORTLAND.

chortling

.

A,P

'

,

"Maybe I cn " I says. "But ain'tit awful, Mabel?"
My name is Jane." she says, notcracking a- - smile. . "The outlook is

pitch-blac- k, and It is for that reasonI am Joining this society."
"Who?" I aava.
"For centuries the world has beengrowing steadily worse. All thinking" na women can see it," she say

"and the

IZl' -
"nalit E"L A!!T..T. "I!

it ueioro xne.
I win sweep out every Intruding
nougnt or the previous tenants. I willscour Its dingy floor and offensivewaaH

Down on my knees. wlth my arms In
delicious soapsuds. I feel a joy surg- -
ing through me in such an exquisite
tide that I burst forth In song, whichIssues from the Inner being of me.
An hour ago, the song died on my
lips.

Then when the tiny clock on the. . . .

and with my back just a wee bit achy,
and my domestic mood quiU appeased.
I lie back and .mile with satisfactionover the results of the nighf . revel.

1 a lose my eye. now with the
satisfaction of knowing
dne my be8t un1" the circumstances!
and some day. ln the beautiful someday. I will have the house of dreams.

S. C"- A- "
" aa la yeuow mixing howls,
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belief that firi nfi j .
to brinS the war to an

" 7 They do
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By Ellis. ParkerButler

ll?." ll11 Partf' """" naturally whenguns go Into action they are handledVry "en 'wlthout ny effect. At Tux- -
pam. in tne oil district, a

4"M" " sudd8enlydone
aiternoon lop a safer snot A k- -
barge went down the river the Federalartillery opened fire across It. Shellscould be seen exploding over federalpositions. If the gunners did any harmat all. It was to their own side.

The Mexican army has no army serv-ice corps, no medical department tospeak of. It carries no camp equip-
ment, no supplies. Watch a field forcebreak camp at dawn. First there gopattering off a horde of women ladenwith pots and pans, blankets, some-
times babies. These are the soldaderas.the camp followers, the commissariatof the force. That they move as quick-ly as they do Is a miracle. Whateverthe days march may be they are al- -

mru.8 A'.vement mat
tends to uplift the race or the worst
will come.

"And the price of admission is only
110. Thanks!" I says and put hermoney in the drawer. She paused onthe way out.

Jane Copps is the name." she savs
and if you need one of my photographs

. . .o nnhlieh I. 11. L

Well, say! When ihn w t i
most wept into the ink bottle. I wastrying to ooze a tear when the dooropened and in came a man with aface like a sunshiny egg. Tou know?
One of the kind that thinks it is hisduty to smile steadily from 6 A. M. toIS P. M.. regardless of union rules.One of the kind that goes around witha glow of joy on his face like a coatof paint. He sprints for me and grabsmy loose flipper ln both hands.

"Ah. my dear, dear young person!"
he gurgles. "How noble to see such a
noble young person doing such noblework. It is a great work; It Is a Joy-
ous work; It is an ennobling work! Icome joyously to give my mite to thenoble work!"

"Price ten dollars to one and all."I says.
"And would I could give millions!"he gurgles. "Tes, millions! The bless-ings or countless snails will rest uponyour head, dear young person "

- --They'll rest on a warm spot, if they
do." I says.

"Ah. yes," he says, not stopping smil-
ing long enough to smile. "And whocan say the world ia not growing betterand better when young persons -- fivetheir days to such noble causes ",

"Whoa up!" I says. "Ain't the worldskidding into a future of pitchy black-
ness?"

"What!" he gurgles. "Do you aekCallsthenes Baggs that question? My
dear, dear young person, drive suchthoughts from your mind. Have you
not read the edition of the Gothamvtnoop lor last Sunday? Have you not
read my article on Whither rendestwe. My dear young person, the mil- -
lennlum is close at hand. It has paused
but a moment around the corner to
dust off its shoes with its pocket hand-kerchief before coming upon us. Look
around you and then answer me is not
tn world growing better day by day?"

1 loonea around,
world." I says.

"But better!" he exclaim -- th-v -- .
tne dark ase! Think of the religious
Persecutions! Witches burned! The
oath an annual event! Slavery! War!Rapine! Tyrants! Famine! Seraglios!
Ignorance! No cereal foods! How C1you ' "The same old world?- - T

and kidness and charity prevail
The millennium It at hand."..... ... . .

way." I says.
"And therefore I join your

most worthy-socie- ty." . he says, "earn- -
Ing a gleam at meAt
Is our duty to Join

the millennium- -, millennium
fo 1 and women and chTldren an"
snails!"

"Ten dollars, please." I says
So he dug beamed

himself out, I .hould worry! A B

ZZlVL Cpins sroun1 befomen arrive. They risr un shelter, th..cook tortillas and frijoles. they makacoffee. Tou see them mending thetfhusbands' coats, washing their shirts.uuBuijr isnoing nesn wounds. Without
soldaderas the army could not

While President YTi,.- -.

seizing hundreds of men by night inthe City of Mexico .n .i .., ,

order to swell bis forces to 100.000. healso had women "pressed" to go withthe new soldiers to take care of them.(riadas (maidservants) were positivelyafraid to go out after dark..
i.iT.ht-.BnrataB.e- of Bn active General
ILk i A Who tha be,,t "'dier thehave, are resented. He Is notconsidered to be "plnylng the game "In a club one day a Mexican complainedto me of the trick by which Juarez wastaken as "shameful." Villa?o.ay;Pied hl" men lnto train."

telegraph operators to an-nounce these as freight trains andturned his troops out in the citv beforethe authorities had any suspicion thatthey were on the way. "Shameful." myMexican acquaintance declared. Anotherday I asked a Mexican war correspond-ent who had been present at a smallfight whether the federal loss washeavy. .
"Very." he said, and then, in horrifiedtone, added: "They killed a Colonel."

A A -- P". matter wh.onngs it to Suzanne. But the two o
them got me thinking. I couldn't makeup my mind which was right whetherthe millennium was at hand or th
pitch-blac- k future was upon us. Iasked Perky when he came In. Htdld me.

"Since the days of Noah " he saytti
Jtes, I says.

"To the days of Wilson " he says,
"Yes," I says.
"A sucker has been horn -- in- i.utes," he says.
Say! What do you think of that!Perky, is right.

(Copyright. 1914.)

Fire Fight Fire
(Continued From Page 3.)

of muddy water. Miller's big arms andbody shielded the woman's face; smokepoured in. down, all about them gray.greasy, strangling smoke.
"That blanket! That blanket!" cried

Miller In a choking gasp. "There!Now, raise the shoulders! That's right!
Now under now over- so! ..."Smash! smash. The door from the
etherizing-roo- m trembles. breaks.-give- s

sharp spurs of firemen's axes
plinter it. shatter the lock the doorbreaks down two, three llremenstumble in, heads muffled, axes lngloved hands.

"Out! Out!" they roar dully. "Only
chance is through de winder out herain de nex' room! Clear out!"One seizes Miss Wtllett and carriesher off bodily through the curlingsmoke. Benedict, shielding his headwith his hands, rushes out wjidly.
Then comes a sudden dash of waterall over Miller and the woman, as someother firemen got a line of hose upthe ladder Into the next room.

"Wait! Hold on!" yells-Mille- "Turnthat the other way!"
And gathering up in his strong'"'. as n sne had been a child theunconscious woman who had brandedhim a coward, he bears her out of thenow fiercely flamine- nlnre ihrnn.h .t,

window of the etherizing-room- . downthe swaying, smoking ladder.
(Copyright. Frank A. Munsry Co.)

Terror to Battleships.
(Rochester Democrat)

John HaVtl Mainmort - . -- ,

famous, mining engineer, appears to
have Inherited to a degree the talent of
hi. oisimguis father. The voiinc-
nan . nlthnno-- nnlv no ..v ;cdi8 ui age, isnr.ii.rl .(tV. U I - ." ltt'lu penectea a boat
' w k "t'ciicu, maneuvered

and managed through the use of Hert
zian waves, utilized in wireless tigrapny At present the craft has a
Ion .Toi!!"" J?" wirelessZ AlecrIcaAen J tM

!rtii LL,, A" sucee( ia
f.A ?I submerged craft,

A"' tak th p,ace of the mos

A A?' nd, WOUld
the coast defense. Forconnection with range finder, it

7aA.d.tAr .7"TJ L"
' annixu,iatid,


