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Mysterious Gargo

FRENCH IN EVERY WAR DISTORT THESE gf

STONE FIGURES INTO CARICATURES

OF THEIR ENEMY.

s of Nofte [Dame

A fAronprinz,

BY STERLING HEILIG,

carved in stone than by the shining

Vorn ZZuck.

“Once there was o stons crow, inside,

ARIS, June 13.—"It Is the Kalser!™ city. peinting toward It"
p gay Parisians. “What are they? ask tourista Vietor Hugo knsw about the crow.
The post card circulates. Tt Is “What have such monstrosities to do Four hundfed- years ago he mode the
the Penseur (“the thinker”) of Notre on a cathedral? George, look at that Shopkeepers of the Parvie whisper
Dame, with just the Kaiser's moustache whigkered goat, five times as big as bhow Claudsa Frollo spent hours *“cal-

and casqgque added, Hs remains at ¥Youl”

Lthe Fenscur and the Kalsar, as
c]:qu,‘ profound, unexplsined and un-

onoce

There are gigantie bulls and boars,
a contemplintive

culuting the angle at which the raven
looked from the west porch to an un-

elephant on his hind Enown polnt Inside the church where

explainhble an In 1503, when they added I®ES, a viclous panther, owls and eagles :11:1::,]?:]‘[::Ft;phl;;ml .-_-iwif?._-nl-{ ‘If:;t_al?i]-)-
4 goatee 10 make him a dead ringer 50 tlm’m m: g as Tife. in: vala. for cc.-"lur" : l : e iy
: ¥ i s : centurles, have visitors inquired the ) :
::::I;d tl’.‘:r;{l:d;:(:m?‘it Il?,:aig;.z:‘;?ﬂ;if’.;:::: moaning of the nightmare Mmenageriec ) .A.”_-.ml bird, immense, wilom-.-h.‘.:‘!u.fv
put & besrd upon the Halry Brm’ul}, In particular the “human' figures wor- t“_”"“s lfﬂ’-ji"'f-‘ her "k' l !u‘-,:;rn.;'n:'. Yot
They had mno post cards, 'bul they ry—demons, genll, Cyclops, Titans, of ~I1w|m:lnr! C:‘NE;‘! !I r.—__- t ;._1:,“_ Eres
drew good plotures. “Fie 18 quklné stern thought, sad dignity, unyielding “Y°¥ m-'!rln S:) L4 1.“&" p._s‘!n’;ul‘)- u.rll‘ .1.1.'"
toward the Forte Noeuve!"” saild the PRGN, g:..];ﬁiln':) mnr; :t“:; jml]fr:_ dar “-“1““
common people. And, precisely, it was Calling them gargoyles explains “_.t_!' Kio " t"‘-m:- : ;111 “'l -I-,e‘.l‘.r‘a:l
by the Porte Neuve that Henry IV en- BOthing. They are not gargoyles n.m;m“mg Jl‘l'.?ﬂl.‘!nt n: :]”"‘.‘“.._ A
terad! Reguiarly Gothle churches have thels M.arkats . - o Ll Senios!
Today short stache , decorative roofspouts carved In simi- - x : -
Hairy Bresst makes nim von Kiuck IAr €rotesaue shapes. known a gar- . WAIK round  The Carrien Crow and
A moustache added to the Sneerer Bo¥ies, Just spout off ths rain nﬁ t\&n- -“r {m"h,!:;t e :”'”“:‘ oS
&iven disquioting likeness to Von Bu- © Mten Notre Dame has gargoyles r‘:‘ ':lm-,. .r.;'. : e -‘- f’j’ of ILu: Ele-
low. In 1503 he was Don Jome Castil, NI%0, but they pass unnoticed amid fﬁ::::ri::rdn‘ .L'ult].c.:‘ i i':‘“ed fox
In 1814 & similar touch revealed him (PS#e Vast creatures, simply—hamed o0 ; ”:m“]j b Bt l"n” o
Blucher. Wollington was the Bater °himeras” With their purpose un- ‘;., e L, St O
= : Inown: thety oommon sttl & e Parvis. The Wandering Jew
of Rats, the Tsar Alexander the Incu- ¢ teitude, In Lthelf oo tartled Kin =T :
bus. so peculiar, has led folks in all ages . MiArlied, looking 5”?"‘“‘ into
They are the Gargoyles of Notre to ask finally: ;hf:lort::?:‘ obj'i?;‘_':“'0~fi¢ﬂ'1r.-ls Ty
Dismos ths mckt siyatarios Eh (: “What sre they looking at? d ‘ X I
all Paris. Whonever I-'nrus tu J:t[:\ri‘: And the populace of Parls anawered Men have actually_carried theodolite

the greater and more human Gnrﬁoylen alwayae,
are seen to bear strange resemblances
to the leaders of the enemy. The
Fenseur is their chief. He leans and
looks nnd thinks and thinks, Bach, at
hin corner, stares, Immobile, on a sac-
tion of the landscape. 1t gets on the

nerves of Parls, vis

in all ages:
“They are looking at the mystery!™
That there is an extraordinary some-
thing hidden about Notrsa Dams Cathe-
dral has been known by
folks of Paris for 600 years past.
Once I asked a butcher on
“It Is subterranean,” he told me,

and logarithm tables up thore to mens-
ure exactly: “"What are they looking
at?™ What could they hope to find on
the spoL? The ground of Paris has
bean dug and rebuilt a hundred times.

The spot? The ppots. Pan (identified
with the Xronprinz) gases intently
into the back yard. The Goat, nround
the corner, looks down on & spot quite

the common

the Par-

Climb the towers of the cathedral. “where nstronomers made goid, In the opposite It is more compiléated than
High up you come to this Gallery of revolution great - grandfather that. A curious character, “the man
the Roofs, whence, amld a population helped hunt but it was too well of the cathedrals,” nctually H*.':-q\ ‘-.l;.
of gigantlic beasts and birds and de- hlad.” here two months in 1513, 'He --I:y.imn
mons, you have Victor Hugo's famous “It's a mecret closet, high up in the to have rrouped the lines of wision. A
bhirdseye view of Paris, Tourlsts pre wall, fillad with the Jewals of Kinzs" pair always look upon the same spot
maore struck by the strange creatures : . " e

sald an old woman selling cabbages.

7/ie Peonsowr
Converfed,
Lrte The

Asrser

THhe Fondering Jew, ({raac

L EQiraaers
BAVH, In two casas thres gaza on the ol age he made tne axtravazant lib-
Eame spot. This was more inter- eralities to Parls churches which con-
esting. Hut what about dJdamaged §fcted his name with the mystery of
gurgoyles, who have lost their heads N0tre Dame and confirms his reputation

by weather, accldent or purpose? Per-
haps a bunch, originally, looked on the
true spot.

Once theéere was a man who found It
uniess, indeed, he were ILg originator.
This was the famous Nlcolas Flamel,
reputed by FParis of his days to have
accomplizshad “the grent work.” Hae
appears first as a poor clerk of the
Horbonne, atound 13556, Then suddon-
ly," In 13638, Nlcolag Flamel qult hla
poor student's room for a houss built
on his own pians, In Wwhich he gave
fres accommodations to m bund of
chozen disciples:; and the secret Iuxury
in which they lved for years was A
marval to the nelghbors,

Time pussed. Nicolns
lived his students, In

Flomel out-
his extreme

s 4 repentant transmuter of metals
and “jewel moulder.” Did he really? It
iz eurlous to note that the Renalssance
came right after him, with ity Inexpli-
cable Increase of the world's treasure,
Was it he who pointéed the EFarzoyles?
Victor Hugo tells, certainly, how halt
the alechemlists of Europe dug wvainly
In Nicolus Flamel's cellar up to 50O
years nfer his death. And his mu-
nificence to Notre Dame was notorious.
Bome say that the Penseur Is his por-
tralt ! .

B0 nrgue the dreamers of hidden
treasurc. The common people of Parls,
howaver, do not make this érror. They
say, meraly, that the gargcyles are
“looking at the mystery!” And their
mind connects hazsliy with & mors por-

L W BAhr BV (Supvosedio 9
tend of Peris) /Fesemdie George 7/7 7

Frs 7irre.

tentous figure and an older, grander
Teputation, more mysteriouxly bound
up with the ancient cathedral. T refer
to the Wandering Jew, who leans, ko
anxlous, =a intent, -and yet so honest
and benevolent, beyond the parapet!
S8ome say Nicolas Flumel was his
agent.

old traditions. Who
of a prophetic

Time embrolders
knows whut eloments

and persecuted race orlginated the
popuinr flgure of the Wandoring Jew
as A benefactor of the cathedral of

prophet,
poet-dreamenr

Paria! Did he—banker- physl-
cian-kabbalist or point
his gargoyles on greater than gold and

jJewels? It may Lo a llbrary of lost
learning., Greek and Homan classles,
tha sedrets of Kings or the relles of

antique culture

Hao is up there, amid his gargoyies—
Isane - Lagquedem, friend of IParis!
Ia it not curious that, every Lime

Vorz iol/lie=.

threatened,
rgovlen

the greater figures
ara seen to bear

Faris I=

the [+

strange resemblances to the leaders off
the enemy

“Give hem whiskers or a shave,”
runs the proverb of the common peo=
ple. True enough, white sldeburns
starting from the nose transforms the
Hater of Rats {(who In 1214 was Wei-
lington) to Francia Joseph, “who, hav=
ing gobbled Bosnia, Hersegovine,
Trieste and Trentino, la now tryiog te
eat Servia, too busy to keep a look-
out!™

The Penneur (Kalser), leaning, chim
on palms, his eclbows on the paraped
stares intent past the Plaln of St

Denls toward Amiens and Calals, ab-
sorbad in his meditation, pondering his
problem.

The Laugher (Von Moltke) watchas
the Champs Elysecs, the River Selne,
tha Rouen road, where come the Eng-
lixh armiles. A smooth shave and the
Germuan casque complete the likene=ss
of Von Moltke, Versallles in his
Ine of wvislon, wheare his father helped

to orown the King of Prussia Kalser.
y of is father's son is
still upon the smil fuce,

The Halry Breast ,(Von Kluck) is
tartied, surprised, worrled, hia gaxe
fixed tha Plateau of the Marne
from Lagfay on to Ligny, A short, fall

I'he confldence

upon

ing moustAchd over the alert and anx-

oy mouth, s bristling haircut and

wlarmed eyes make a Von Klucls

mg, alert and ondismayed, but wor-

1 problem, as he stares (o=

“WWhat nevt™

rer (Von Bulow) has the

watch is south. He looks

wrid Chartres and Orleans, into the

garden of France, which aly should
overrun had she been falthful,

Punn (the Kronprinz) gase into the
¢ garden. 1t is beautiful, down
rie, amid treos, fAowers nd TUL] o=

A nfce mamma sits beaide har

g ehila. Hlie tnkes out her gold
to see the hour. . . .

round thelr towars the gargorles

vigi! What they seo afar

but it is
that each ono
forts of Parls,
An lnvesting
ough,
the socrat,
warning?

y know; sirange
watches,
some weak

might

hore

army

Isaac Laguedem’s

—
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-STORIES AND PICTURES FOR TVE

‘The Blind Spinner of Topsl

fortable, Mammi agreed to postpone

his vislt unii! the next aftertoon.
Then, the next afterncon, Jack hadn't

pesn with the new boy ften minutes be-

HEN the new famlily moved inte
the house next door littie Jack
Wwas much interested to find out
whether they

had any boys; and 80
from the parlor window he watched
tha furniturse being carried in, saise

keeping an eye out for the members of
the family when they arrived.

“I'm sorry, but Mamma, how could 1
play with a blind boy 1

“Well,” suggented Mamma, “you could
tell him stories—some of the ones you
read in your books—and you might de-
scribe what you see, a flowar, a tree,
a horae, a dog, whatever happens to be

fore heé found hlinself very much inter-
ested, Richard, for that was his name,
seemad tu be able to do a surprising
number of things that Jack bad never
even dreamed any blind boy could do
At first, of course, the meeting bhe-
tween the two lads wds very stiff and
awkward; or, ut least Jack thought it
wias, But presently he asked Richard

before you at the time, Just think,

Presantly he saw a woman, holding Jacky, he dossn't know what Any of if he dldn’t want him to read to him
a little boy by the hand, come down those thinza look like! Suppose ¥ou out of his story book. And Richard
the street, stop and =peak to the mo¥- were that way, wouldn't vou feel surprised him by repiving that he had
ing men and then go Into the house. dreadful and lonely and—and wouldn't Do¢R reading all morning and preferred
The bhoy neemed very quist, for he you be glad If any littls boy who coutrd '@ be In ihie open alr.

walked ever so slowly, with hia head
held very stralght and looking neither
to the right nor the left

Jacky sét him down for a “slssy boy,"
though he couldn’'t have told you ex-
actly why he thought mo., And, the
whole rest of the afterncon the new iit-
tle boy next door dld not come out of
the houses,

“Jnck,"”
later, “you

Y ea'm,”

sald Mamma a
must

few davs
be very nles to the

ure.
little boy next doeor.” salfish.”
“Aw, Mamma, he's a little alssy,” ab- “All

wjocted Jack promptly.
“No, Jack,” repliad Mamma Very
gravely, “he's blind.”
Jack was silent for & moment Then
he epoke up:

8o,

206 came to play with you?

answered Jack dutifully,
“But, Mamma, he can't play baseball,
or prisoner's base or marbles or—or
#pin tops—or do any of the things all
boys llke to do!*

“I know, Jack, but that s just the
point—and just the reason why you
should be wllling to sacrifice somes of
your time and give Liim a little ploas-
I'm surprised that my son is so

right, Mamma,”
“only not this afternoon,
cause the boys are all golng w0 spin
teps In the alley,”

with a shake of her head and a
look that made Jack feel very uncoms

Reading? A blind boy reading? Jeck
could scarcely belleve hja ecarse,

“You see” sald Richard with a smile,
“I'm just learning to read with the
blind alphabet. The letters are ralped
and, I understand, quite different from
your A-B-C's In shape 1 fesl them
with the tips of my fingers and ean tell
what they are, I can't read wvery fast,
bhut I've haen trying all meorning and
I'm tired. Let's go out and play.”

“All right,” agreed the astonished
Jack. And then he added, “What shall
we play?™

“Fave you a smooth strest near here
-—one with asphalt on 17" asked Rich«
ard. "If so, let's spin topa. Do you
spin a top™

Jack -assented,
please, bo-

& OUR PUZZLE CORNER w8

Jack gasped. Hs was never more
surprised In his 1fe. A blind boy spin
A top? Welll welll

“Yes, oh yes, indeod!"” he hastenad to

reply. "“There's an alley right by my
— -~ house and It's as smooth as g'ln_l.al——n.!l
of us boys spin our tops there. I've got

two In my pocket—do you want me to
lend you one? But I've only ona
string.”™

“Oh, that's all right,” answered Rich-
Ard, T have my own top and string,
too. Come on, lot's go. You don't mind
walking slowly, do you, and telling m'a
when I'm apt to run into Rn¥thing?
You see, nfter I"ve been there with you
sevaral times, I'll be ables to locate
every object and I won't have to bother
you to gulde me."

Which was =&Rnother
Jacky.

But the groatest one came when the
boys reached the alley and Richard he-
gan spinning his top. He wound the
string around It most sxpertly and =a
great dea! more qulcekly and tightly
than Jack could do. Then he sesamed
to possess a marvelous knack of mak-
ing it spin.

Why, he could make hiz top “go to

surprise for

R R ST o ww

sleep”™ beétter than could any of the
bors Jack knew. And he could make it
“walk” and “hum"” and clim®d up the

FLAG DAY PUZZLE
June 14 is Fiag day.

biack piecen?
really has?

Do you know how many stars

P et a00te00stes t00titststeditssssbtssibtsssvssssssnssd

Little Beanle and litle Tommy have made a flag 1
and are ralsing it Can you find the flag by putting
and

string and do all sorts of wonderful
things with |t

Indeed there wasn't a boy In the
neightorhood who could epin & top as
he could. Presently Jack stopped spin-
ning his own and, with his own string
hanging 1impiy from his bhand, he stood

togsther the
stripea our flag

- -9 e g e

- e

watching Richard, amazed and fasci-
natad.

And, before ho knew it, he forgot ail
about Richard being bllnd!

From that day on the boys were firm
friends 4and Jacky took cure to intro-
fuce Richard to wll of his friends, and
they, too, liked him as well as he dld.

In the' Springtime

ITTLE

ksart. The plant was a biright promise
of the unfolding of the girl's eharacter,

“Handsome s as handsome does”™
eald the teacher, kissing her, “and
character is fur more important than
looks. "™

A WINSH.

Papn was sitting by the tadble read-
ing his evening paper. Generally, when
he came ncross an item of interast he
read it aloud to mamma. Little Will-

PRETTY story s told of a wvary lam, a typlecal "littla pl_tcﬂcr with big
homely and awkward child, who, oars,” nas A rule wasnot ;nlthe least con.
Vg, : ] cerned about the items his father read
knowing she was so, became sullen ,,,4 Hut the other evening he was
and unhappy. mightily |nterested.
One duy her teacher, an alderly lady, *1 mee, ma,”" said papa, “that the
e e e e e o o o o o o o - .

e\

2
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HE sSTOOD WATCHING RICHARD, AMAZED AND FASCINATED,

bea e estetettastitestrtitsttstrtetsttssssnttbtons srseneeed

put her arms around the child, and
drawing her close to her sald:

“What alls you, chila?”

“I am so ugly and stupid,” the girl
eried, “that 1t°makes me miserable.”

Then the teacher. leading the child
into the garden, topk a tulip buld
from the ground, and placing it In
the girl's hand, =ald: *"This is for you.
Plant it and tend it carefully."

The girl planted the ugly bulb,
watched It and falthfully watered it
until one bright., sunshiny day there
camé forth a tiny sprout which gradu-
ally grew into a lovely flower.

"New what shall I d40?" asked the

“Guard yourself as you 4id the bulb
and who knows—""
The teacher's lesson was taken to

.girl of her teacher,

fishermen around Cape Cod have gone
out of the whaling business and——"
U'p spoke Willlam prompily:
“Gee whiz, papa, but 1 wish you was
a Cape Cod fisharman!™

WHAT'S GOOD IN SUMMER?

Oh, Winter has plum-cake and citron
end ple,

And spiced-bread and doughnuts—ao
goodie, ¢ch myl

But Summer has something far nicer
than spicea;

That isn't put by In the pantry for
mices; a

It's better than sugar and cinnamon
rice is!

What iz 1t? Delicious esold ice-cream
and icesl

A Bit of American History

NI‘QXT Thuraday 1l the 17th of June
and 1490 years since the great bat-
tie of Bunker Hill was fought. This

battle between drilled Briti soldlers
and plain American cltizens was o graat
triumph for the Americans, not becauss
it was eminently successful, but because
it proved that they could hold thelr own
Aguinst the estron sant
them by King George.

1

pgainst

1B Lroups

Those brave Americans
that battle ware simple {1
plain workmen from the nelghboring

around Massachuse

countiry places .
the Mussachusetls

who cume to assist
men fight the enemy.

On the l16th of June our brave men
learned that King George's soldlers
weors going to take powseasion of this
hill In Charlestown, which was a very
important military position

The king had mnde such’ lIaws,
the red-tonts wera carrying them into
effect, aa would goon deprive the Amer.

{fedn Colonies of thelr frecdaom

the Americans not wish
but when it cn bmittl to un=
Just taxation they that they were
ready to die for their rights. On the
night of June the 16th they hurried
to this hill and worked all night forti-
fying it for themenlves. Imagine the
surpriss of the British nexit morning
when they found themselves ousted.

They at once opaned fire, and were still
more surprisad to find the Amoricans
roturn thelr fire with =uch deadly
force that they were compslled to run.

Then, hended by thelr skilled gen-
erals, the British soldlers agafn rushed
on the ememy, and again they ware
driven down the hill with one-third
of thelr sumber destroyed. Still they
rallled and came on a third time, and
now the Americans, who had used up
all thelr powder, saw they could not
hold the hill, Quietly they went away,
leaxving the British to take possession,

The red-coats and thelr generals
weara so amazed by the courage of the
American men that they dld not think
It wise to follow up this sort of vio-
tory and the Americans felt victorious
in splte of giving up the fight, for it

gave them an Inalght Into their per-
sonal =trength and courage.
When Benjamin Franklin heard of

the Bght and {ts results he exclaimed:
“England has lost her Colonlea for-
ever!" And so gshe had, for from the day
of the Batile of PBunker Hill, tha
Colonies stood togother, united into a
Natlon.

A Matter of Thirat.
World's Work.

A commiasion In Russia, appolinted by
the Duma to study the liguor question
in 13513, propossa that the Collowing
label should be placed on every bottle
“of vodka sold—an inscription s=aid to

| Nothing Is Wasted

originally written by Count
“Man! Although thou hast
rht thia spirif, yvet know that thou
Kest polson which destroys thee
it is oo late, never buy another

bottie.'

Fitter patter down Lhe

the erystal Summaer

pane

rain;
bud,

vy mud;
out and my!
and dry,

and

len
the
Bhiines
ia orisp

it watlers
en it
a1 the
Everything

makes

sun

But the rain ha# sunk below,
For It's always on the go;

In the earth, If you could leek,
It has joined A spring or brook,
And the brook so mes

Dancen off to meet the seal

I'hien
Up it ris

as fog all dense and gray
o Its way;

And the fog a-salling high

Makes the clouds up In tho sky;
Then the cloyds are turned to rain
That pitter patters down the panel

GROWING.
I'm awful tired aof playing round
Inslde the gurden wall;
But mother says 1 can’'t_go out
Because I am too small,

1 wonder how long it will be,
And If I'll have to w=alt

Unt!l I'm tall enough to reach
The latch upon the gate.

I Enow there're tots of things outside
That I would love (0 see,

Bocause the grown folks In the houss
Have read of them to me.

I hope it won't be very long,
It's mighty hard to wait
Until I'm tall encugh to reach
The lateh upon the gate.

H. B. LEVERIN.
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