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BEACHY A POPULAR BIRD MAN |

Match-Making

By FLORENCE McALLYN

ross-country race between !

The first ¢ ‘1 never could understand, Deborah,
aviators in this country was wou b¥ 'what vou ever saw In that homely
v Lincoln Beachy, who flew from New hlack dog to make a fuss over,” re
. York to Philadelphia, winning a prize marked Mrs. Bryce scornfully, ns she
of $5.000. He also won several prizes oxamined with severely eritical
at the recent International meet In U0k ' glgnces a rough-conted little terrier of
cago, and excited plaudits from the ypcefrtaln pedigree
thousands of spectators by his many Well, he aln't much to look nt)
ng cire stunis in the &N samitted Miss Lincoln, “but there's a
Beachy not long ago attracted atled ' power of comfort in Rover. I1t's awful
tlon by his | g fNights at Niagara lonesome in a house where there's
Falls Driving a | tis biplane, he | pothing but one woman and a shadow
low ver the Falls, down nder the tor company.’
B\ on bridge and over the deatl The visitor seated herself in a cane
lealing raplds Frequently his v irocker and expressed her sentiments
hine was so close ! » water that o, the subject by a contemptuous
he was drenched with spray Heacl¥ gniff. while Rover's mistress, whose
is 21 years of age, and Is ot u roey cheeks and bright brown eyes
Curtis flyers. He is an ambitious avl pegpoke the cheerful spirit within
ater nderstal ¢ machine Per her apologetically smoothed the folds
fectly and mnever falls lo performl {n her blue and white gingham apron,
brill r ] ckered her '.!i"-_ 8 she had a
In the great crosscountry race of doing, when things perplexed
which he won, there were three com
petitors who started on the long jour “You've alwavys had a fancy for
ney Beachy made a *illlant flight, homely things.” continued Mrs. Bryce
making one landing at isrenton, where “] never shall forget the time 1 camq
he remained for adbout ten His actual flving time between the gver here to ask how your mothe
two citles was 2 hours 22 Most of the way he flew at the was, and you and her both sat on the
rate of a mile a minute. R nished about an bour later, having lost bed together, crving over that old
his way In New Jersey. Ely did not finigh, having to land at Princeton, N. yellow cat. My lands! 1 can see |t
J.. because of motor trouble. The race attracted great Interest and many now as It lay dead on the floor.”
thousands of spectators In New York, Philadelphia and along the route, « know.” murmured Deborah,
cheered the aviators “mother thought a heap of Mary El
len She wns a dreadful smart cat
- “Then there was old Eilly,” per
MADE SPECTACULAR CAMPAIGN | sistes vrs Birvee “Just ook how
vyou fussed over that horse, time he
James K. Vardaman, who has been took sick! And homely wasn't a
chosen at the primaries for the Missls gtrong enough name for him. A knock
sippl seat in the United States sen kneed, raw-boned old creature.”
ate, was formerly governor of the “Poor old Billy! sighed Deborah
state He was elected governor in “He'd been as falthful as any Chris
1903 and was de ted for senator by tian in his work Pulled father and
John Sharp Wi ms in 1907 and by . tmother to and from meeting, raln or
Senator Percy in 1510 snow; plowed and helped reap No
Mr. Vardaman used spectacular wonder | felt sorry for him. He knew
methods In his recent unigue senate more than a lot of humans.”
campalign. One hundred and sixty Mrs. Bryce pushed k. with a
¢xen, harnessed in eighty spans, drew quick, Impatient jerk, her big shade
& charfot upon which Mr Vardaman hat, In which red and yellow corn

the

rode through the streets of Meridian mnstery
In &8 most spectacular parade during

his tour of Mississippl in the interest of

n
popples struggled for
Argument was to her Ul
to powder.

ke a fire spark

his candidacy. There were flve brass “The worst of all was that Hank
bands, and a guard of 100 prominent Andrews,” she cried, “"When 1 re
citizens rode horseback. Then came the member what a pretty girl you were

Vardaman “car.” The great string of i in your ways and think of him so ugly

animals, all white, carried white / and with sandy halr. It's a good thing
streamers bearing the legend: *“Vote - you and him quarreled, Deborsh, and
for the white chief!™ and “Uphold the s broke it off. Yow're saved a heap of
white South.” trouble He's come back here now

On the back of each ox was a man, and 1 never saw a more miserable old
ghrouded In white. At each animal's man than he is this ute. You ma
head walked a white-clad torch-bearer, be thankful the burden of tending t
A sort of throne was erected in the ox wagon and upon this sat Varda- him Is off your hands.”

man. The candidate was in Immaculate white linen and had a big white hat, Deborah sald nothing for a few mo
His long halr fell free down his shoulders and was set off by the linen.
Mr, Vardaman will not take his seat until March 14, 1913, and in conse-

quence it will be necessary to elect a senator to fill out Mr., Percy’s unex-

'n she conver

ments turned the
gation into other
“How's Jochnny's sore throat?” she In

adrol channels

pired term. This will be done by the coming legislature. quired sympathetically
Like a river whose waters have
been guided into another course, the
torrent of Mrs. Bryce's eloquence

PUGILIST AND CLASS LEADER

A. J. Drexel Biddle is probably one
of the most unique personalities in the

welcome
in

consclentious

now flowed blandly into the
toplc of Johnny's allments.
formed Deborah, with
minuteness of detall, how and under

She

world. In him are united three dis-| what clrcumstances her youngest boy
tinet characteristics that are in every | wags liable to attacks from cold, and
way opposite to one another. He I8 {5 what respect he differed from
Philadelphia’s millionaire soclety man, | Amy, whose speclalty was recurrent
star pugilist and successful Bible class | fitg of cramp.

leader. He Is a young man full of| peporah listened attentively to the

energy and spirit and so far he has
made his career a unique one, He is
known almost as well In Europe as
in this country and since coming into
his wealth has made himself known as
a worker for the cause of philanthropy.

recital of the ilis of the Bryce famlly
and sighed in sympathy at Intervala
This course of treatment had Its ef
fect, and by the time Mrs. Bryce arose
to go, she had talked herself Into a
good humor and actually patted Rover

Mr. Biddle began life as a newspa | on the head.
per reporter. At the age of 19 he was | «y,u're real good, Deborah,” she
an athletic young fellow, with a per-| remarked, “and I guess like enough
fect passion for boxing. He would | 1 fled you about that dog My

box with any one and at any time.
This is the man who has for years

tongue's a bit sharp at timesa.”

The little brown-eyed woman leaned
been giving his time to philanthropic | gver to stroke Rover with a loving
work In Phlladelphia. He Is & mem-| pand and her volce was full of tender
ber of the fashionable Church of the! cadence as she replied :

Holy Trinity, in Rittenhouse Square. | “Oh, bis feelings ain’t hurt, or mine,
In the parish house of the church,|efther. Rover knows as well as I do
which is equipped with a commodious | that we needn’t look for compliments
gymnasium, Mr. Blddle has found| gt gur age. What—you golng, Mar-
ideas of what up-todate Christlanity | tha? Well, now, If you want some
should be. Bible in hand, he leads the large Blble class on the days set| more of that cough mixture for John-
apart for such teaching, and with those same able hands hidden In padded | ny, sent right over any time; you're
gloves be teaches the members of his class how to take thelr own part and | more than

ample room for the furtherance of his

welcome.”

give a good account of themselves in any troubles that may come to them in Migs Deborah stood on the front
the world without the peaceful portals of the parish home. porch watching the fast disappearing
fleure of her visitor as she made her
¥y along the main road toward the
RICK OUT OF U. P. BOARD village. She paused for a few mo
- . o L

drinking In thq veetnesa of
" i er flowers not k ving that

The retirement of Hi¢ Clay Frick 2 il : s
f.-. ' ' n f P "I. v Pa . ! '.*'I i

: . f er (O | er Ove
[ I id I recer J r s 1t} oha Httle

. i 1 { $ ) alt

3 I n to [re Are her
t suppe Hover lowed- cloge
heel f his 1 Lr i every step

yr Hank!" murmured Deborah

me pink roses every Saturday night
Once 1 him a lock of my halr.

1 wonder he's done with it.”

Eave

what

Timidly, as if ashamed, Deborah
turned to an old-fashloned mahogany

- desk that stood In one corner of the

i ick room, and, opening an upper drawer,

deposited as a “binde to buy the drew from It a lttle green pasteboard

Carneg r | box in which, half hidden by faded
falled leaves, lay two withered roses,

eets to the United States Steel cor “I just wonder If he's angry at me

poration for at least three times the Btiill?* she mused, replacing the ld

price e named to Frick and associ | and returning the box to its hiding

ates place. “We're both of us well on In

Union Pacific and Atchison are so. years and I'd hate to dle without

hearing one word of kindness from
If 1 thought | could dare—" she
ipluled midway between the stove and

called competing roads at many points, and Mr. Frick's Interest and activity
in the United States Bieel corporation, which frequently has sold large sup- ' him.
ples Lo those rouds bas resulted at tlmes o adverse criticism.

guess he I8 miserable getting too
old It's awful lonesome for him
Twenty years ago, and yet it don't |
geem that long since he used to give

| with the brightness of a ne

I solve,
{ "It 1 can find the courage,’” she said
mloud and firmly, “I'N do i, 1" smile

when he's passing by, Maybe Ull hold

"

out my hand, toe"™
A  sharp, sudden bark vibruted
through the room Bupper was late
and Rover's patience was exhuusted
"My goodness,” exelaimed Deborah,
observing the dJdog's erect earm, "l
don't know how long you've been

heard, but any
You won't

listening or what
how, I'm sure of one thing
tell Martha

you

Bryce,™

The sun shone warmly the next day
a8 Deborah busied herself among the
flowers In her garden She was un

consclous that coming anlong the road
it a falrly rapld gailt was an elderly
carrying a much-used gray um
the heat
shadow of
wicket
sound of the
he looked up

he

brella defense
of the
the llac trees, near
Rover. At
man's shuMing footsteps
and barked sharply.™

Debornh’'s dor,™

nE A nEninst
In the
I'eborah's

the

solar raye

Kite, sat

muttered the

It's

man standing behind a maple tree and

regarding the top of that lady's sun
bonnet, ns it bobbed up and down
imong the rose bushes, with eager
eves, Another bark from the sentinel

gute caused his mistress Lo

i O s

her head
Hank Andrews, at

\
then, |

caught

]
L |

ralss In dolng

sight of ased

|

behind a tres woking ashamed,
walked
A large

rsa

slowly nway

bunch of pink roses fell to

from Debornh'e trembling

and a vivid blush warmed her

under the sunbonnet

only

coming,”
but

had Been nDiim

her regretful thought, Nnow

t's too Iate.” and her eves, tear

limwmed, followed the retreating Mg
alls RNo

minute

Why, the world
"™ ghe
18 the dog,

roperly

what In

exclalmed the next

ver
\

with a playfulness which

belonged puppyhood,

and

shed

selzed several roses In his mouth

shaking his long ears joyfully, d
th up the road
dog,” muttered Hank, “good
dor A smlle had vanished
from his lips In the days of his youth

returned agaln

the fence and

throu

“Good

which

“Hank!" ceame in soft accents from
the rose garden “"Hank!"
He stood up, Suddenly became

straight and tall, and let the old um

Coming Along the Road Was an El-
derly Man.

Then, as
him un

brella slip from his grasp.
saw the face beaming at
the shadow of the green
and the pleading look In Debo
rah's brown eyes, he hesltated no
longer. Picking up his umbrella, he
retranced his steps and, pushing open
the wicket gate, entered what to him
was Parndlise,

“I never got such a surprise,’” sald

he
der
net

Mrs. Martha Bryce to her next door
nelghbor, "as when | heard Deborih
and Hank was golng to be married.
And no one knows for the life of

them how she and him managed to
| make up after all those years. | nsked
Deborah and she Jjust laughed and

! .
al

they called It 'Plscopal. And [
heard the people sayin’ that they'd
“done things they hadn't orter f!nnl".|
Ilm' left undone things they'd orter
| done.” An' 1 says, “That's me, to a
t.” an' since then, I've called mysell

sunbon- |

gald that Rover was the only one that !

knew the secret.”

Manufacturing Relics.
Wherever the trade In relies and cu
legal maxim,

buy

all denlers

the old
(1ot the

‘
FrOT 'l
d), 18 appre .”,.H. Tall

waities I8 brisk

(‘aveat emptlor tnke

in such ware are scrupulous Says

i writer in the Youngstown Tele

"hattanooga a few weeks

ald

right

in (
local

ian wio Ccar

mnan noticed an ol

10 i
ried his arm
s lingE
“What Is
1 e : .I]"

“No, sah,” grinned

matter, uncle?” he
brokoen?"

the old

the
your arm
man
‘It's jea' gun-sore.’
“Been hunting?”
gah. Ah been shotin' trees.”
| 1 gee; target-practise
i gah."

“Then you'll have to elucldate

|

“No

“Oh, .
“No

“Well, sah, It's like dis,” the old

man explalned
¢ woods an’ shots bullets Into de
trees., After n while de trees grows
round de bulleta a little bit, den we
cuts dem down to sell to people fum
de Norf as relies ob de Battle ob

lLookout Mountain.”

L ]
Surpassing Ordeal.

“l have heen trying to umpire a
game of baseball,” sald one summer
boarder,

“That's easy,” sald the other. “They
persuaded me to decide a disputed
point in a game of croquet.”

eltles in dress, nor are you apt to
hather to do your halr up In puffs.
Indeed these little twists on the end
| of letters Indleate that you would |
make a eensible and economienl wife.
Your defect ould be that you migh
embarrags your husband by eceen
tricity in dre through carelessness
A slurring penmanship indicates ltep.

|
“We goes out Into

'tlh!n. teapot in hand—her fnoa.;!‘.n:\:_ STALE PHRASES ARE NEEDED

Writer Who Expresses a Powerful
Emotion Must Bay What Haa
Been Sald Countless Times,
hin review
Susplelon,”™
‘hilw
that

Our dramnatle eritie, In
of Sardou's play “"Above
snld of one of the chaructors that
Hps were senled.” and remarked

such phrases nece sarily accompany
such plays  They do, ludeed, and the
use of them makes one understand
the emotional quality of such plays

better than the most elaborate analy
sls of them
There are hundreds of phrases llke

this, contalning metaphors both vio
lent and stale, which are only used
serfously by writers who suateh st
the easlest mean s of expressing nn
emotion which they do not feel For
If & writer has a real emotion of his |
own to express he will elther ure a
metaphor sugege<ted to him by that
particular emotion or none at all This

s a matter of Instinet, not of lterary

art; for a fresh emotion will not be
satisfled with stale phrasea but will
feel ltee!! misrepresented by them
That s one rearon why, when power
fully moved, we are often so inartl
culate We feel that commonplnces
will not serve our turn, but we have |
nothing to put in thelr place The
writer's tusk I8 to be neltler Inarticu
late nor commonnplace He must ot
be artless. nor must he glve us bad
art for good If he has n new ldea
to exprosas he In not tempted by stale
phrases For they are arrocinted with
emotions rather than with thoughts
elnece emotions are not dlacoveries
ke new Ideas, and when expressed
In ternture are valued, not for thelr
novelty, but for the power with which
they are expressed s, a  writer
who expresses a new dea says what
has never been saanld before, but a
writer who wishes to express a pow
erfal emotion has to say what hons
probably been sald a thousand times
and by bad writers as well as good
These bad writers have burdened our
memaory with metaphors, some of
them lifeless from the fOrst, some kil

ed by constant repetition, or In appro
priate uee; and thelr metaphors stay
in our minds

80 often repeated

because they have been

The good writer's

mind Is often Infested with thom, so
that, before he can find the phrase he
wanta, he must reject ball & doren
that he does pot want This is the
penalty that he has to pay for lIving
at a time when Iiterature Is old and
language sophisticated - London
Times,

He Was a 'Plscopal,

A Northwestern misslionary
used tell which
peated to us last week by Rov. W
Washington of
1 met
kota,” he

bishop
re
w

to BLOry wWnn
iyanhogn Falls

North Da
cOurss

¢ Wan

an old farmer In
relates nnd In the
conversation | asked him
connected with any religlous
ination. ‘Yessir,” he answered, ‘I'm a
"Plscopal.’

“Of course this gratified me. and 1|
asked him what parish he belonged to

“‘Hadn't beard about no parisl,’ he
sald, with a puzzled expression

“"Well, what dlocese?™ | persisted

**You got me there, too.'

* *‘Where ware you confirmed ™

*"PDunno what you mean.'

T

denom

**Then how are you an Episcopal |
lan?T

**Oh, he answered, brightening up
at once. ‘I'll tell you. | went to a|

church down in Biamarck last winter,

a "Placopal.’

“Now ] understand.,” continued the
bishop, laughing, why the membership
of our church ls so large”"—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

————— —

Character In Handwriting,

It you write a small, almost fem-
inine hand it may be a slgn that you
are destined to be a great statesman,
according to David N. Carvalho, who
finds that small handwriting 1s often
characteristic of great men. Orover
Cieveland's handwriting was of this
type and so was Willlam McKinley's.

“You find this type of writing In the
large handed men,” sald Mr. Carval-
ho, “the men who are broad shoul-
dered and well bullt, not perhaps tall.”

If you are a woman and make littlé
pothooks at the end of your final
m's and s you are not likely to
spend much money on the latest nov-

| ary ability

Between Doctors,

“Doctor, | want you to look after
my office while I'm on vaecation.”

“Hut I've just gradunted, doctor
Have had no experfence”

“That's all right, my boy. My prae-
tice 18 strictly fashlonable. Tell the
men to play golf and ship the women

| patlents off to Europe.”

Business Instinct,

“Do you think a woman can keep a
aecret?”’

“No: she alwaye tries to syndleate
it."—Judge.

Conslideration.

*Youn wouldn’t think of letting Mra.
Flimgilt hear the things you say be-
hind her back.”

“Certainly not,” replled Mrs., Bomer-
Btorey. “I'm too kind-hearted.”

WHAT ENGLAND FEARS

STARVATION RATHER THAN IN.
VASION I8 1T DANGER.
in Case of War the Islanders’ Food
Supply Might Be Exhausted In
Few Montha,

With ships bringing forelgn food
supplies fnto England st the rate of
L4 worth every minute of every
day In the year, Great liritaln cannot

| mecumulate n stock of provislons lnrge
P enough for o year's supply, some ex
perts say not enough for halfl a year
“tMhers doubt I we could hold out
for three months without foreign sup
says the Queen, “and nll agreo

plles,”
| that three weeks war, or even threat

of war, would enormously Increase
the price of foodstuffs In the or
! dinary way the proportion of food
and drink brought over the sen In
l over 42 per cent of our total lmports,
belng In round Ngares £ 250,000,000
out of & total of £ 460,000 000  OF this
i sum £ 70,000 000 goes Tor graln nnd
flour alone, and nearly Afty milllons
for food and drink not otherwise spect
| fed, and excluding Nfty milllons for
| food, drink and tobacco subject to
duty

| “What we as n nation have to fear
I not Invasion but starvation. To the

great mass of the people of this coun

try the question s not ‘Shall we win
or lose In war? but, shall we have
enough food to llve on when the next
big war comes® It Is to meet such
an emergency that the use In this
country of sllom for grain, or natloual

grunaries, has been advocated

“The cost of ergating and malntain

ing wsllos miight ba oconslderable,
I though we suppose the cost of a wlngle
ldr.-u-‘hullt‘:! would eastly cover It;
|Irnl as an Insurance against panle It
I“-|I||I1 well e worth the oxXpenae,
while as n safeguard In thme of war
and agalnst Imminent famine 1t would
be Invaluable, and might eanlly turn
| defeat Into victory and disaster to
sufety

“(Hbraltar s provisioned for two
years and Malta has slloa which keep
corn goed for as loog an four years,
thus supporting the truth of the BIb

lleal statement that Joseph In the dry
climnte of Egypt fed the people with
corn stored for The 1den
Is the gradual collection of an smount
of wheat equal lmport
and 1ta automatie renewal by exchang
Ing It graln as It arrives
the

ROV YoArs

o one years

for the new

nt diferent porta”

The Because Man,

11d Just what
i one falled
would be no fall
There would be no

he
"be

1 everyons
intended to do and
Then there
ures to point vout

for
“becauna”

The

who
thelr
title
tuan
succeed ‘Lo
may

he
sub

for thowse

nttached

man without
to tha
did not

‘becauna’

subjects sermons
had
names
could not point
and say: “He
cause' ™ 8o the
take heart and feeal that
did not he s surely at last
Ject of this aketch. True he
lurnl.-- the rugged wall, nor
| helghts unseen”™ by the
are also other "hecause™
Most of
yearn for the

Lo
the

"Decause”

no

man

becaunoe
the
“did

clim?

IRAROA

not
to
who
men
men,
we

uq are “"becauss” w e
unattainable; fowl
that iife is a fallure, But maybe the
realitlen are of eallow youth
did not come nearer the dreams than
we think. Maybe the awnkening will
show that the men climbed
higher than they thought and maybe
the Judge will show who stood
on the "helghta that the “clouds are
well worth striving for but In the
deptha there s pome sunlight” But
the man should never have “becayse™

[ as an excuse

dreams

“hecaunse”

those

Photograph Burned Manuscript.

The procesees of color photography
have recently been applied to obtaln
a legible photograph of the writing
on burned manuscripts which were un
readable by any other known means,
As long as the sheet has not been en-
tirely disintegrated positive results
can be obtained every time

The charred manuscript Is earefully
arranged, In a8 near lta original shape
as posalble, on a sheet of glass, and
covered with a drylng varnish, after
which it 1s backed by another sheest
of glass

Py using earefullyselected color
pereens and orthochromatie plates a
| perfectly legible photograph of the
writing may be taken, salthough there

| may be no mnrks on the charred re
| malns that ure vigible to the eyve
Thia Ia the only known method that
will glve results when the writing
hug been mnade with vegetable inks
Ordinary photography ean be used
puccessfully when the Ink contalns
| aniline or Iron In Its composition

Popular Mechanles,
Clerk Didn't Remember MHim.

“l1 would llke to have the same
room |1 had the last time | was here:
I I belleve It wns No 14" sald Andrew
Anderson, elghtyone years old, of
South Dend, Ind, to Clerk Ernpest
Heul at ¢he Hotel Sherman

“CGeed replied the clerk: “that must

have been before my tlme When
were you here last, Mr. Anderson?
“In the spring of 1848 | rode to

Chicago from gur Indiana town horge-
back, and this 18 my first visit here
since that time,” he answered.—Chl.
engo Inter Ocenn,

His Philosophy.
Maud—DId you ohserve that OCuas
Archer gave me hia first dance last
evening?
Sybll—Yea; he told me later on he
belleved always In getting disagrees
ble things done as soon as possible,

T 'Y

|
|
f

———
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