TWO LIVES

1 crriuc Experience of Mrs. Karl Jahr With * Shorty.” an Indian Who M

By Bert Huffman,

1] dioy vastoess of the Alaskan
monnialog reaching away to the

sast: the long, wndulating line of

soa beach, muetching ke a slug-

glmn derpent lying at ease at the

talns' fool; the hushed waves of

1)0 biue Pacifie lapping gently upon
‘lﬂ ghore: the subdurd and wsolema

L S guist of the Alugkun twilight sottling
‘L ke & pall upon the land: a
’ ouldéring camplire on that desclate
v mw of the northiand; s *quat flgure
g Eﬂlx over the dylng embers and a
. as voloe profstiing the very sanc-
! T wild nsture, I a vow that con-

life to pecking
for &

ﬂ'

pralos the speaker's

5 Srevebge upon the while man
b brother's murder.

Such Is the setting of this story

porthiand—a true story that sur-

for (hrilling experiences 1the

{ flotion ever written aboul the

frontier, )

. Miriy” s a “Cake village” Iandiad
ﬂ Biind Point, Alaska He wus borm
M under the shadow of the Alnskan coast
J.m Re had fished and hanted dure-
; the oatire 30 years of his Hfe In

¢ wﬁ mountain and sea beach empirs,
N & radiun of 50 miles of his birth
f' Unul he was 20 years of age
' nover sten a white min and
t-l his musket and his brown

ua twin baby boys were his chief

e
?lo!d his fors and fish to
brood traders at Blind Polnt and
vad & monotonous, peaceahle, al-

inanimate life, until one day his

wan slain 'hr| u!mg; T!\mmrl

new iration wselzed upon

." a Mi‘:'.pmollf burned in his

A ‘new goal was set before his

L ayes o aw objevt was bullded

u his narrow horigon.  His 1ife

i!g‘un In & new mould. He became
naw creature,

‘Double Killing.

" Mhere on that night of suffering, an
B sbaddeted about his smouldering fire
the beach; after covering the corpse
a murderad brother with the kindly
S tindra, he felt the impulse of his
first gonuine resolution and he vowed
“' hat he wounld taks tu:.nn lluan.l ofutwo
10 ¥y for ohe brothers

3“ - Aol Be Rept the VoW,
Jahr and his bride of A year
pitting before the great fireplace
ﬂil one dwelling house at Hlin
It was the night o

tankna.
"I'. 1904, thelr first wedding anni-
".Md bheen
fol

rearcd on the Alaskan
r father, Mitchell Kildall, bav-
wed the salmon canneries for

& BAIT century if that wlldn:lol f
summer the & Marion T t Klil-
dall, camr out to Beattle ua tg the
wualer she kept her wido tg‘

inny at his louely bhome In
MH

Finally she met Karl Jahr and »
short vourtahip ended in their marriage
at, Seattle. { spent their honey-
meop At Hing’ t, fishing, hunting
and Tollowlpg the beach In her empoe.
Winter ocame and stil] they. lingered.
The northlang lure held them and the
doclded 10 remain st Blind Polut an
Im\‘\ things In order nt the Mther's
trading post during his absence (n “the
slates™

The winter passed qulrkly’ and with-
out Iinckdent, For weekas and even
months no one came to the post and
the couple anjoyed an unigue honey-
moon tn the vast Alaskan solftudes

Bpring came on and straggiing In-
digns brovght In thelr furs and fish for
nile. Ocondlonal white hunting rﬂu
passed up the coast and 19 miles llm
at Tonka another trading post 'u
started. Aside from' thesa ocoasionsl
hpnters, a few Indians, the little party
at Tonkn and Karl Jahr and his bride
at Blingd Point, the region was desolate,
Only the silent mountalne to the east;
only the far flung waves of the Pacific
to the west, and north and south the
barren beach line

At Blind Point.

A eanon boearing threa *“Cake village™
Indians was tied at the beach bélow the
Kildall house, at Bilind Point, that
evening, unobserved by Karl Jahr or
hin bride. It was dim twilight every-
whoere. Even the husky dogs did not
see or hear the Indians’ movements,
And when about 10 o'clock at night, as
Jahr and his wife were preparing to re-
tire, an unearthly screaming frem two
Indlans broke the mllence near the great
log dwelling. It startled them for an
instant 0 the point of econsternation,
but belug mccustomed to surprisen in tha
wild north thoy wers soon outside of
the house to learn the onuse of the
nolse and the trouble.

Jabr rushed out unarmed, Yttle think-
ing of the poril that conTronted him and
his bride, in night driuu, c-au!lnnlnf him
in n' woman's way, followed closely
hine

Only a Ruse.

It was a vTuse of the Indlana
“Sborty” had conjured up & plan to
draw the white man out Inte the shad-
nwl of the might and before Karl Jahr

taken o doun steps toward the

,hlln: savages, “Bhorty” -drew his

ifle from under a fisherman's coal,
whm-n ha wore and shot him to death
before his wife could Interfere,

Beeing her husbhand killed the white
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Marian Thesmont Jahr.—Photograph by Major Lee Moorhouse,

S & home not a home?

A numerous chorus consti-

tuting Portland's “roomer”

population might answer truth-

fully: “When you live in fur-

d rooms, rooming-houss style, and
it ‘homie." "

. Does the average person who owns

his own roof-tree, or rents one for the

peclugive use of hig family, realize how

' men, women and children there

in ‘s city of Portland's size living

‘baving thelr belng after a ocertaln

om In  “furnished rooms"”? Per-

¢ thore is no way of geiting at the

figure of residents—families as

as unatiached men and women—

5, by cholce ar foree of circumstance,

the fres and wonderfully independ-

existénce of the typiml roomer,

are thousands of them here “in

1 nu-t." and hll ‘hrnchelty. ..?\d
thos ving in such & man-
-'?éﬂm"’ ?;clm. to the end of the

pﬂr Jately some bespectacled pro-
f‘i:" : A conditions hadn’t de-

BOC

ut them in the “problem™
3 treat them , accordingly.
if you are & mer"” you
mia “problem,” it is to be su

ong  with rsons who make
.’ .l'-.llurn \‘:;o are mental in-

: crlmlndly insane,, insurgnce
' Ot together with the gen-
s, of seconds whose headpieces
b mn turned out of the Almighty's

ork hop defective In one way or an-

4 down and put briefly, it seems
joouon to the roomer ecitizen is
is to our soclal

uu houu. ha Christian world
all its egge into one basket; it
+4ts all on the holiness of, its
Now the otiguette and prlvﬂem
nﬂ.llfa are totally different

mother and father coun-
A under the parental roor

e,

L And
e pu nlb—lnar-.l serious ruba.
g " There’s all knds of
ﬁl! mode of living. It is mnot tho
ot thing to mingle with your nelgh-
you rather lu- t them, and vice
Names or rences are not de-

Rafalska

manded; there is never & public par-
lor. 'The proprietor would consider that
a ridiculous wasta of space. A girl,
young or old, is at perfect liberty lo re-
celve her men friends In her own room,
which ig of necessity her bedroom.
There i» no Mrs. Gru In A rooming-
house; when you crops the landwoman's
palm with silver, and she hands you
the key to your apartment, her respon-
xibility, morally, ends—Iit's your castle
for the time and you are the keeper,
with apologies to nobody.

Young women comln$ as sirangers
to the oity and fresh from home en-
vironment with. al] its restriotion and
protection, in the most surprising man-
ner take to the free, come-and-go-as-
you-pleass rpoomin -house idea like
ducks to water. ime was when we
had Dboarding-houses’' a-plenty. And
how tho{"m disappearing. Where I8
the landlady of yesteryear, she of the
baleful eyn_- a.nd her under-fed board-
au—;-lhu dehjactld tnul.hr mm e;.
poe-uu lnctaappe te of a hir

the giddy clerks, and the fluffy
rufties Conly they dian't mll "em
“fluffy ruffles” 10 years :ﬁo the old
malds and bachelors, and the merry
Pu.rty that used to ther ‘round the
estive board? Alas! the boarding-
hou that noar home of blessed mem-
ory, has been turned into a rooming-
house, and the cafes and restaurants
are feeding many of their patrons. The
boarding-house was n Jong way from
belng a4 real homa, bm in muany wvital
respects it was rubstitute for
one. Of couru t rra Was no real
ersonal liberty or privacg to be en-
oyed. There was alwayr the busybody,
A most moral censor who ran a news
bureau, which would put to shame Tom
Rlchnrdlonldu‘hllclty department of
the Commene! club, In the matter of
disseminating news 'hot off bat. Bhe
kept tab on the comings and goings
of the girlx and there was mighty llttle
that escaped her eagle eye. All court-
Ing and spooning had to be carried on
in, the mmu parlor, There was a
denl of golng on, too, but it was
all in tha open.  Boarding-house mar-
Tiages were quent, and as happy as
the ysual run of marriages—nol more
or less. Taken all-in-all, the Influence
was hmlth{‘; it was near the real
thing, this housing together of people

'WHEN IS A HOME NOT A HOME--By Blanche
e

in- family style, and It was far beller
all around than the uynnaturally inde-
mdent, detaghed way of Uving of-
ered by rooming and lodging-houses.
111 it any wonder, since the army of
bachelor xirll and wnrklnf women who
liva away from home Js increasin
e4r by year, that the lome girl an
e one room, iz the latest soclal prob-
em posted
But she in not the whola rroblem,
there are the family roomers—husband
wlfe I.I'I'F children who must be reck-
he Inndwoman usually accepts
l. row relected cares of children if they
are warranted not nojsy or likely to
disturb the other tenants. 0! but Is
hard Nnes for the little roomers! Thay
are relensed on parole, and maybe it
ian’t & job to keep them from break-
Ir.f the law! Never to slide
"Ipg: mever to slam a door, whis'le
or oing t the house! Not to break
a twig o luck & leaf about the place,
or bring -home a stray, hun do
or pussy, and know the bliss o hﬂ:‘-
ing It unill it can't hold another bite!
But time tames the desire of the little
ones, and in a short while they are
gmeneable to rooming-house rules and
ra(ulntlnml they gel used to a new
“home” every month or so0, and they
gErow up, %oor dears, quite uncon-
scious of what might have been if fata
had been kinder to them. To do the
subject Justice the homeless, unpro-
tected young man must not be Ignored.
There {s certainly little Inducement for
him to stay In his room evenings—
Its A Jonely lace, and it Is small
wonder he rushes Into friendship and
intimacies that often do him more harm
thin good.
F‘ram first to last, and for every-
y must be A dangerous thin
n tonwnlionulltlou can be brushe
uide to the extent sslble In room-
ing-houses. It {8 not Immoral for a girl
to se2 men friends In her rgom, bot
Its A long way towanda be?(r):‘ un-
moral, and It {s pnot a bit astonished
with our old-fashioned Ideas of maiden-
ly modesty. Then, it's bad for the
amlly, deplorable for the single man.
It is to be hnllwd the wise men
who are now agitating the subject will
PugRest n remedy, and devise an abode
which shall retaln the good polnts
of the rooming-house, Ite convenlenrce
and a certaln doin«p of its privacy and
Independence th the best features of
the boarding-house scheme of living.

Y WOMEN

FLIRT--By Paola

Lombroso

. i# not the slightest doubt

that the flirtation of weoman

originates solely from her desire

to please man, to attract his
attention and to bewlitch him,

During many centurles women had no

ﬂh!r means permissible to capture men

. 'to hold them captives than thelr

tation, and it is therefore mnot

range that the habit of flirting has

Sils roots deep in the soul of every

women. The habit of flirting has be-

'wrm an instinet with women, one of
r most pronounced characteristics.

: ln insane asylums you find unfortun-

mad wemen, who have lost all

of womanhood with exception of

Geclro to filrt. This habit lasts

remidins long after every trace

Il ?wa hl‘l disappearsd. These

1: n[s spend hours looking

mirrors and use ag

gu thlns' the:r can get hold
i rags or flowers,

ar propf uut coquetr} is found

woman is the faet that you

ar. it just s much In the

1 woman as in the poor

1 hnvt:'a Just h{thnfd anstur}

g lght upon " WiLs

‘ imlona.iren whoso

dld not hesitate to

wu about to rTe-

her palace she

DI hor tallor two gowns,

-n: ' Ite,
000 francs.

personal .ﬂttmctinn

When nlw wg«_re

whlte mde

gwtgﬂe not de-

llen. Fl.nﬂ]y.

¥

‘mp

ﬁ\ Wi

._

and,

din-

lo
£

.!""'

Fnr the tricks the female

most sensitive parts of their body, on
thelr lips and bosom. They plerce thelr
ears, nose and lips, preas sticks Into
thelr flesh, (pull out thelr teeth, squeene
their head fogether that it may appear
longer, mutilate their feet, and in thelr
respect they rival the beautiful women
of the 20th century, who torture them-
selves and submit to all kinds of op-
erations not to lose thelr beauty or to
prevent wrinkles,

Young women and old are slaves of
coguetry, 1 had un old aunt of about
K0 years who said to me ‘After all,
1 nm now In the very flower of my
youth"

And today, when 1 myself have
passed the 20 years’ llne, I begin to
understand how my old aunt felt. 1
don’t think at all that because a2 woman
is 30 years of age she needs to be
congldered an old bag, and I think that
at 50, one may still be quite young.

Here I want to make the remark that
I am no flirt at all. The genlus {lirs
don't discover at all that they grow
old. At 60 they still tzke part In
all the pleasures of soclety, and sprak
of their first ball as If it were some-
thing that happened a year or two
ago.

It cannot be denied, woman is nat-
urally a flirt, but swho would have
thought that coquelry could be used
for moral purposes,

The director of the Itallan siates
prigons, Cadalso, had the following
originial ldea: Once when my father
visited him told him of all the
risoners had played
on him, and of thelr lrresistible de-
gire to Tlirl and to use every means
to Jbeautify themselves,

Although they were entirely cut off
trorn lhr world, and so to speak hever

man, it was not sufficlent 1o

k(ll ln them the deslre to appear beauti-
ful and to arouse the ndmiration of
men, The rules of the prison are very
striot murdinx the tollet of the pris-
’r%uluteh forhlddeu

gol der and cosmetics
into t‘hc prllon. 'rms. howmar did not
iscourage the YWomen erg, and
hey :round lhnt they cauld get pow-
der or ra white face coloring, in
jF Ilclrin the walls of their

ud e the ocalsomine :he;
roducad Jwhich

they used
ta paint lhcflr faces, ‘one prisoner
m fonn m o

he

Iu painted red
one under-

3!]510 for hey
from lﬂoor to

toodhowltlud
* hold of the ¢

e SR

the other prisoners were jealous of
her shape. This made her so valn that
she laced hergelf more and more, and
one morning she fainted during mass
Then her secret was discovered—th»
coreet was made Trom rags and steel
wire used for nnttlng on doors and
windows, and she had bheen punished
numerous times, and very meverely pun-
ished, because [t was discovered that
the wire netting in her cell was con-
tinually out of order.

It cannot be denled that
woman takes u{: the burden of
quetry as did her randmother, and
bears It bravely. She smiles, chats
and laughs, and no person would at
times suspect that she is sufféring tor-
tures because she I8 laced so tight that
she can neither move nor breathe, and
this torture she has to bear through the
long evening hourse, 385 evenings in the
Vear,

Coquetry teaches woman self-control,
tenches her %o be mistress of herself
and 1o suppress and conceal her feel-
ings from others. In reading In the
American papers about the Thaw trisl,
I have time and agaln admired the

modern
0=

down a'

self-control of the !n&nr -old Evelyn
Nesbit Thaw, who understood how to
hide her real feelings from thousands
of llwteners and spectators, and:®
thought tthat when ooq]otry oan teach
A wWoman uel!'mntro ike that it is
not altogether to condemned.

An Appreciation,

From the Rallway Age
Desplte his many profess to tha
contrary the president l“ﬂi‘lltlﬂ‘ shows
himself a better friend to organized
labor when it is wrong than to organ-
ize capital when it i» right.

Try Another Tack

By Irene Gardner.

T begins to look as though we were
going to become a nation of seold-
ers. If we do nothing else this year,
1908, let us cease wo continually call-
Ing sttention to shortcomings of our

American people, and begin to empha-
size thelr virtues, )

It {s doubtful if all the scolding of

the past hus done any permanent good.
Boclety as a whole'ls no different from

the Individual, and no Individual Is ever
permanentl reformed by scolding him.

There is but one thing easler than to

int out the faults of others*nnd that
s to scold them. 'The parents who
think they are doing their duty by their
children when they scold, scold, scold
for little lapse from good behavior are
shiftless creatures who will not take
the trouble to divert their children's
minds and Inclinations into higher
chnnnels‘

Aven 8o, 1s 1t-much easler for us to
scold nsnlnut the few Iln our nation who
have proved unworthy citizens, than
gealously to work to become better cit-
izgens ourselves? And why cry aloud so
continuously that these unworthy citl-
gens are In our midst? Are there not
more who are deserving of our admira-
tion? To ignore them and talk all the
time about the lesser number who have
done wmng. ls as foollsh as It would
be for the father of six honest sons and
a seventh who is & thief to talk only
of the one black sheep and néver hint
that the majority of his fynlly was
doeserving of ren[:cr ”

We lhave black sheep in our nation,
some of them occupyving conspichons
places. but we talk s0 much sbout them
the world is forgetiing that they are
the exception rather than the rule.

Lat us cense this seolding and this con-
tinual pointing out of wrongdoing. For
too Iong have wé made the ea 16 scream
“Greed! Graft!’ Monopoly! Extortion!
Corruption!”

Why not let the cry be Honesty! Gen-
eronity! Faith, Hope and C harity 2"

Do you think this cry would not ‘
true?  Then are you greatly mista
for It must ring true,

If it didn't, then would our nation be
oing to pleces, humanity deteriorating.
Eut soarcely the blackest pessimist be-
Heves that this is gpo. Yet, if the world
is growing better, it must be true that
the majority of inhabitants are honest
and kind. This being so, let us =il
sing their praises for a while. To tell
the world that humanity is more good
than bad, more generous than ‘r“pmlf'
more charitable than critical—that will
be true missionary work and help our
nation to grow stronger and better with

every rising sun.,

To point out the good in lifa Is the
moat effective way in which to rebuke
tm Pa.d Have we Americans forgotten
this?

MUST CO TO .COLLEGE--By
Ircne Gardner

SHALL send every one of my
daughters to college if it takes
every cent I make to do It.”

This was sald by a man who

{s the father of four bright
girls, ranging In age from 8 to 17. Then
he added: “It's about the only hape [or
& girl these days unlesa it happena that
she possegses some unusual talent. In
that case I would educate her along hoer
special line,”

“But why.do you taka this view?™ 1
aglked, somewhat surprised because so
many men do not approve of a collage
education for women.

“T advocale 4 college education for ail
of my girls because [{f they don't have
it they are lable to become like (he dis-
torted feminine monstrosities that are
80 comunon nowadays. Conditions huve
changed. The 1ime was when a girl
could Jive at home untll she was mar-
ried and be as busy as a bees at neces-
sary work, too. The majority of fam-
flies did not keep wmervants, or at the
most only one was employed, Now
every family keeps h“i or it they do
not they live In a fiat where the work 1s
s0 light that the help isa't necessary.
Much of the food 18 bought ready
cooked, or at least s0 far prepared that
lttie need be done to . The conse-
uence is, there ig almost nothing for

18 daughter of the houss to do, That

8 the result? As soon as she leaves the
M‘h school all "her thoughts are cen-
tered on soclety and clothes,. This is
trde even If she isn't A member of what

a8 real -society.

£

iz know,
of msa’; has its leaders, and follow-
s, pnd the girs enter into. whajever

Every classg d

Iife of that sort thelr birth or financial
standing entitle them to.

“And what is the result? went on thn
man, nearnestlv. “You need only
look about you wherever you go to rlud
out. The women speak for themselves.
They rush hither and yon, dressed ab-
surdly, Itke dalle, indeed, spending thelr
time In the most foollsh ways, and all
because they have so little in
hends, If llll,} had been through a col-
lege course, some stability at least
would have resulted, some desire Lo
read or obsgerve. They would look
higher than the latest style in hats, and
inspire those women with whom they
are associated with =omething better
than mere soclal rivalry.

“I' tell you I wouldn't have my daugh-
Lere grow 1[: to be mature women dalng
motlithg definfte after th-y leave the
high school; no, not if- ¥ bad to mort-
gnge my home 1o interest them in some-
thing worthy., I'd rather see them deud
than that they shonld grow. up fat and
florld and loud in thelr pursuit of mere
pleasure, and far rather would I have
them display the most serious degrees
to be obtained at college than have their
mirrors decorated with prizes won at
this game of cards or that played all
n.tlermmn long.

“None of my girls at present show
finy particular talent for musiec or any-
thing of that sort. Tlmr are  just
bright, lorrna.l irls, but f they con-
sider th cion finished when' they
gmdnn-. then ven pity them! Their
mother was brou;ht ulp n a home where
there were many n_and no hel
was kept, She lod l; usetul life and h..§
A good time &8 wall. Buch a Iife 18 im.
possible for the average city girl these
ays. I'll see that my daugh
ns good A subsiitute ror it ax

Do yw -um with

?oulble.

I keep maving t
for a moment utad

& have l

Wom " .lntn 'Won&

heart u-'ﬁf'u- in fear an eolrtmnlm

Alone in the Wilds,

Btanding there alone, almost naked,
the rigor of a northern winter biting
her Itmbs, a murderous savage soek-
Ing 10 slay her, her hushband dead, suo-
cor miles away, and between her and

§§

that succor mlles of inhospitable wil- of “an

derness, with not even a path to gulde
her, and depending on her native In-
stinet for direction her llumtllu to[
that moment were anything bui p
lone}:mtmnhu. e lhl
- aW ' no Pray poor " girl;
had been reared '?n *lldl
north, and har fu or-
men hld heen !ﬁ.l oa.l
bat she wllbcd !or a 'ua—th.t m
bent rrl she knaw,
Bu i uselesa, The nlu\hroul
Indian was Intch ng the house and

beach  for ber. she tllﬁ:’ h? t
get clot or n arm her ith an
ax, she would be slaln. 8o she started
\n‘urd ﬂu oamp of hunters 10 miles np
the beach.

It ‘was now’ I:.ll' mi hi, and: thn
sarly :ﬁ;‘nlﬂ ni ‘was "biting cold in
By o AR Qtm. s “w"t -f-ﬁ"

-lhup Tou o
fallen trees Impeded he '

, nig hld‘rzli. dranch, i l
Jimbg of the !ru: ::‘ud %&vy‘?. = "f’ “‘

to her even tighter than her skin, an
her feet were now bleeding from dos-
ens of “"C and soratches,

Once ahe sat down on & fallen tres to
think, but lhe was s0 cold she had to
warm, Bhe stood

l lroo to nhallsr
from the wind, which, ufh blowing
up from the south, -u itter cold to

she
hor mu !.hlu'

:: iey ol ot"fu'&"

Bhe now came put Lo
n o of oa
when to her ho
what jooked to
ter'a edge. In the
not clearly diat ut o
frightened until almost
weak wns she In body

She finally saw_ ithat It was
man and she hailed him feehl
he did not hear. Then she

ns her hopes arose. Blartled at sueh a
sound in lm:h & place, the wtarted
bu-k and ran from the ition which

he saw at the edge of the timber, She

called, but he ran faster and her heart
n.nl'c l:rllhln her to see her hope of help
vanish,

When the white man reached his boat
On the beach he stopped and looked at

‘ure stand
hockon ng to him.
eatching her words and reco
whita woman In Alstress the
fisherman came toward her,

ht she could

l !n; a
tened
but -ap-

£

s pan

out |l'l “I 0
he Gealiodl agais ond NG

w uuou-nn

lsM Inr tod
]mrurr’u ulnlir
coming

eo-lol
:ﬂ room with lu great log
mh the freplace

o Im Body.
:r‘rﬂ night dress was

warm, dry olothing put oa
rubblog and warming hes
.m restored to consciouns
told her wtory—of her hus-
urder, of her cscape, of her
Journey through the timber
thl mud fiat to the lope fisher-

i’

e

tﬁii

%‘2

!

M men brought out a boat
her aboard started to Blind

ver ‘the s.u of Karl Jahr

e m ‘b:ltm% l;:;'t distance
up. by & southbound
S e e

An It had fallen 12

L not  sruggled,

) murderer's aim.
heart- wife and her hus-
Muln- were brought out to

m mt soarch of
l‘ axl “’ he

while rowing
! L o%
uneay, where  he
nr. ul'& n con-
wan mua serve years
prisoh at IﬂNlllI n lllnnd,

llw confin

the lrhl it was brought out by
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Bober as the Judge.
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Judge Boyd of the Irish bench kept a
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MRS. pATRICK CAMPBELL--One af the Costumes
“The Second Mrs. Tanqueray
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