R

RSNy,

— o —

—

ﬁ‘d

e e 4 o

e e ¥

T

N\

II\ {
M

\J] 2
\'.
\

-\
N
AW "
] L))
TSN,

)

N
&U. o fx I

7 ot ) ks i) l

HAT are these stars that men should die,
And dying, hold them yet on high?
Do they the stars of night outvie?

The stripes that you so boldly bear l
To battle—can their glow compare
With blood of men left lifeless there?

Or can this azure compensate
For home-ties broken, or abate
The grief and tears your deaths create?

Those stars—the stripes, the blue, the white,

No power but God's can disunite; 3

Symbol of Freedom, might and right—
Lead on! Lead on, we follow theel

All o’er the world loud paeans swell,
Which proudly to the nations tell
That to the very gates of hell,

If that flag leads, we follow it!

0

BABY SOPRANO.

Wee Two-Year-0Old Girl Who Sings
Grand Operas,

The youngest musical wonder In all

New York s Httl

kern, just 2 years aml 3 months old.

Varguerite Mandel

The wee g'rl has not yot learned to lisp

plainly the mingled English amnd Ger

man in which she expresses herself,
but there is no musiec too diffiecult for
her to sing with absolute pre I&lom

wftor once or twic
plano,

The lttle trehle
tirue as a bell, and most intricate meas
UNes are

to time that would u

envious

The child 18 a daughter of Joseph |
Mandelkern, of No. 106 Bast One Hun- |
dred and Twemndleth street, amd has
doubtless Inherited her marvelous ear
from her father, whose ruling passion |
s musie Ko while her sister |
Ellzabeth, a planist of no mean order,
is playing, Bab rite will ereep
into the room n tly Ustening
This had been g for some time |
“"I.'.I.l. i ]l. Ill ""‘l !\l'nl I‘.!" ’-i!l‘
one's habit and became aware of her
devotlon to melody,

her secand birth

near

It was when
day, however, that the infant musician
essayed her own powers Her cholee
was grand opera, and her debut madde
in an aria from “Alda” As the first
note was struck “Gracle,” as she I8
known at home, stopped suddenly in
her play, threw back her head, parted
her M nl“.i and to the .-ill.’"‘l'.".‘-t‘ of every
one present  sany in a swest, pure
thread of tone the entire aria.

Once having found her valee the I
tle mald, tremulous with dellght, went
"lll to make heér own vvery theine that
appealed to her, Auvd Gracle knows,

hearing 1t upon the |
volce {18 as clear and |

given with a striet adherence |

ake n prima donna

too, everything that she sings, Itis a

| matter of moment to this small musale
lover whether it be Verdi or Mendels-
| solm that occuples her attentlon.—New
| York World,

| Bird Cage Made by Navajos.
| flere 18 another illustration of the
ingenuity of the Navajo Indlans.

AN

ORIGINAL AND SERVIUXKADLE.

a bird cage made of bamboo, The de-
slgn 1s original and the material very
serviceable,

He Promised.

“Oh, George,” she cried, after he had
kissed her, “you'll never tell any one,
will you?"

“Never have the slightest fear on
that score,” he replled. And It must
| have been the way he sald it that made
| her angry.

A pooxlsized whale ylelds about one
ton of whalebone,

It 1s |

INDICATE CHARACTER.
What Different Kinds of Noses Mean
to Their Owners,

A thick nose and flat s an unfavora
hle feature with men as well as women,
usually signifying that the character
s predominated by matenial instinets,
while a turned-up nose with wide nos-

trils betokens a vain disposition.

Especially wile nostrils are signs of
courage, strength and pride; small nos-
trils of weakness and timddity, Noses
large {n every respect are usually found

| among men, and when a woman pos-
| sosses a large nose it Indicates she Is

masculine in character,

The nose, the form of which has go
much to do with the beauty of the face,
s amenable to culture, and we have it
on the authorlity of a German physi-
clan that It 1 beyond dispute that dur-
Ing half an ordinary human lfe the
nose Is capable of recelving more noble
form. The mental training of an indi-
vidual has a great deal to do with shap-
ing the noso.

The small, flat nose, found among
vwomen aml callad the soubrette nose,
when occurring with an  otherwise
agreeable cast of countenance, indl
cates a gracious and cheerful naivette,
combined with considerable curiosity.
Such a nose Is seldom found among
men, and when a man ds unfortunate
enough to possess it he Is characterized
by weak and definite sagacity.—Phila.
delphda Press,

Female,
“Any mall for me this morning?™
asked the lawyer.,
“No, sir, but there was a lady,” re
plied the bright bey.~Philadelphia
North American,

One pound of sheep's wool 18 capable |
of producing one yard of cloth,

———r—————

THE STOKER A HERO.

On Men-of-War There Is No Position
More Trying than His,
Stripped to the walst, perspiring in
the terrible heat of the furnaces, the
stoker never knows how the battle is
going, whether his ship will be blown
into the air or sent to the bottom, as

| he throws the coal into the filery maw

of the furnace,

Among the heroes on a battleship
none have so onerous a position and
none more dangerous than the men
who tend the furnaces and pass the
coal.
may range, the stoker hears only Its
distant murmur and feels only
shock as the shells impact themselves

| against the steel sides and the great

gunsrecoll from the thousand pounds of

| steel and powder hurled at the enemy.

Perhaps a chance shot may plerce the
10 Inches of armor that guard the en-
gines and boilers and the rushing water
may drown him as he valnly seeks to
escape, Perhaps the 50 tons of ex-
plosives In the magazines may be
reached by a projectile from the en-
emy's guns and he may be blown to
pleces in the steel cell where he Is at
work.

At any tlme the erisis may come, and
gmall chance is there for him to catch
on the floating spar or wreckage. In
such cases the stoke-hole always

| proves the coffin of the men who feed
| the furnaces and lend the initial assist-

ance towards making the war vessel a
thing of life.

The stoke-hole in a battleship Is sit-
uated far below the water line at a
point almost amidships. A long, grimy
room It 18, hemmed in by steel walls

STOKERS AT WORK.

wnd coal bunkers, with a score of flery
furnace doors that send out gleaming
rays of light Into the apartment, the
only light that the room ever recelves.
It has no windows and no doors. In the
celllng above great ventilators plerce
the steel. Currents of cool air take the
place of that sucked in by the furnaces.
The room 18 fllled with a sickening
heat that only the experfenced stoker
can stand.

In this room the stoker works, and
works hard., The duties are so severe
that he 18 rarely required to work a
shift of more than four hours. A line
of coal passers constantly moves, each
man trundling a barrow of coal Into
the stoke-hole, and as It is dumped on
the floor the stoker, armed with a long
shovel, Jerks the chain that opens the
door, selzes a shovelful of fuel and
dashes It Into the great bed of glow-
ing, roaring flame, where it I8 licked up
almost before the stoker, with half-
shielded face, can close the door.

Each stoker has an alloted numbems

of furnace dors to take care of, ac-
cording to the size of the ship and the
capaclity of its boilers. He has scarce-
ly a moment's rest during his shift and
when he is not throwing coal into the
glowing ovens of flame he wlelds a rake

However the confliet above him |

the |

in the burning fuel, and nicety of ex-
perience keeps the great furnace at an
even heat. The steam gauge over his
head Is watched and every fluctuation
noted. The assistant engineer, who su-
perintends the work of stoker, Is con-
stantly on the alert, The life of a bat-
tleship may often depend on a proper
handling by the engineer. 1If one of the
furnaces Is disabled by a chance shot,
{no harm may result, but if more are
| disabled the ship may Dbe at the ene-
| my's mercy.

In spite of their hard duties the stok-
|ers are healthy, strong and vigorous
| men. The intense heat in which they
| work tans their skin a dark brown.
They are fairly well pald and have
many liberties. They are ldle more or
less when the vessel is in port and little
steam s kept up.

When the battle begins the men in
the stoke-hole are able to tell only that
the ship has gone Into actlon. They
hear the roar of the batteries as they
are fired and feel the shock of the shell
as 1t bursts on the armored sides; but
the terrible anxlety of a half day's con-
fliet 1s greater to them than to the men
who work the guns or direct the ship's
movements,

As the battle goes on there are many
who win pralse for bravery In action,
but to the stoker there is ouly to toll on
in the furious heat, each one doing his
small share. He helps to win by keep-
ing his integral part of the engine of
war In working order, at the direction
’of the commander,

The Use of the Great Toe.

The negroes of the West Indles use
the great toe constantly ip climbing.
Several years ago, while spending some
time at one of the famous resorts In
Jamalea, 1 had an opportunity to ob-
gerve the skill with which the black
women, who do a greut part of the
menial labor, carried stone, mortar and
other building materials on their heads
to the top of the five-story tower in a
part of the hotel not then findshed,

Much of the unerring accuracy with
which they (women and girls) chased
each other up and down the long lad-
ders, with heavy loads skillfully poised
on their woolly pates, was due to the
firmness with which they grasped each
rung of the ladders with the great toe.
They did not place the ball or the hol-
low of the foot on the rung, but the
groove at the junc.ure of the great toe
with the body of the foot, and they
held fast by making the back of the
other toes afford the other gripping
surface. In much the same way the
Abyssinian native cavalry grasp the
| stirrup, And 1 have seen a one-armed
Santo Domingan black, astride the
near ox in a wheel yoke, gulding a lead
mule with a rein held between his great
and second toes, while his only arm
was devoted to eracking his teamster's
whip.—Overland Monthly.

Horse Brains,
An East Hebron (Maine) horse proves
his wit in this wise: T'wo nights in sue-
cesslon the nag slipped his headstall oft
| and pushed an inner door of the stable
[open and slid the outer railroad door
with his teeth and went into the fleld
and helped himself to grass. He was
detected by the prints of his teeth on
the cross-bars of the door.

Great Time-Saving Bcheme.
“No," he said, “I don't care for poet-
ry. Fact is, 1 haven’t time to read much
of anything."”
“Why," she sweetly asked, “don’t you
try to learn to roll your cigarettes with
one hand?"

A horse will live twenty-five daye
without food, merely drinking water.

The Peruvian condor's wings are
sometimes forty feet from tip to tip.




