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DOES TEACHING PAY?

Four Units of First Division Get Fourragère

T i l t  talk that was started by Miss 
Ilf ii Tuft, toting I'lWident of 

Ur) n Mawr college, when she tts-ert- 
i*U that In her opinion the professors 
of the country should strike for high
er salaries has led many people to ask 
themselves whether or not t (aching

! pays. It has long been called the 
"worst paid profession'’ and there is 

I no doubt that the teacher must sacri
fice any h o p e s  o f  a great income, how
ever eminent h e  or she may become.

Vet there is no profession of a more 
vital 1 portnnce than Reaching, and 
the teuolier should be treated as, and 
receive the remiinerutioif of, a valua
ble member of society. Teaching 
should he made attractive, and every 
means that could Induce people of 
talent, force, energy and charm to 
take up teaching should be used us a 
matter of course, since the community 
is bound to benefit.

There are some who say that the 
vacations of teachers are longer than 
In the other professions, and this la 
so. But the work Itself is extremely 
fatiguing; even with the long vaca
tions, many teachers break tow n In 
what should be the prime of life 
Then these vacations are often cur
tailed by summer work and extension 
work.

Teaching In America Is largely in 
the h a n d s  of women. It is woman's 
duty to see that teaching is brought 
to Its highest efficiency, and that It Is 
made attractive to the right people. 
Teaching hitist be better paid or the 
men Had women who are most needed 
ss teachers will go into other work.

(C op yrigh t.)
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A N Y T H IN G  YOU W A N T Italy Formally Annexes Trieste

THE ROMANCE OF WORDS

TRAGEDY,

D is c o v e r y  o f the fact that 
the word "tragedy” is a 

compound of two Ureek words 
meaning “ goat” und "song,” and 
that a literal translation of the 
original term would be “ a song 
of the goat,” throws but little 
light upon the modern use of 
the word, until one examines 
the custom In vogue In ancient 
Greece, particularly In connec
tion with the production of 
tragedies.

Here, though, we find that the 
goat played a central role in 
these entertainments. Not only 
was one of the animals offered 
as a prize for the best perform
ance by the actors but. because 
the goat is very partlul to eat
ing grape-vines, and therefore 
an enemy of Bacchus—the pa
gan god of wine in whose honor 
tne festivals were held- one of 
them was sacrificed at each pro
duction of a tragedy. Further 
to carry out the simile, the ac
tors were dressed for the most 
part in goat skins, because 
many of them posed ns mar
tyrs, a custom from which we 
obtain our word "satirical.” The 
singing of a solemn, melancholic 
song was the signal for the sac
rifice of the goat, and It is be
cause of "this connection that we 
npirty the word "tragedy" do 
something which Is extremely 
sad, whether on the stage or In 
everyday life.

(C op y rig h t)

naamcaiKUER

Hundreds of thousands of Italians from all parts of the “ redeem'd'' ter
ritories crowded Trieste to attend the ceremonies In connection with the 
formal annexation of the former Austrian port to Italy. The photograph 
shows barges loaded with members of Italian patriotic societies. In the har
bor of Trieste, at the ceremonies aboard the Italian dreadnought Victor Em- 
niuiiucl.

Pontoon Devised toW H ITE  HOUSE V E T E R A N

THE WOODS

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

Y OUR morals down there In the 
city

Are different mortis from ours: 
Both punish, ner pardon, ner pity, 

The serpent thet gits In the tlow'rs; 
Both punish, when punishment's 

cornin’.
An’ yet on a different plan :

You gener’ly brand ttie woman—
We gener’ly shoot the man.

( C o p y r i g h t . )

Will Strauss, who has the distinc
tion of being the oldest employee, tn 
point of service, at the White House. 
.Mr Strauss, whose official classifica
tion s fireman, lias been employed lit 
the t xecutlve man-Ion for 33 years. >f up-to-date salvaging apparatus, the S. S, Blue Point 

I of Florida. There nn attempt will be made by tbe 
g cor|Hiratlon to raise the wreck o f Spalding’s fnmous 
<‘d of the ocean. This Is one o f the pontoons devisedP gA Y IN G  p o l o  a b r o a d

Young Blue Sunday Takes the Air Country’s Oil Refineries.
Today there are more than 400 oil 

refineries In the United States, with 
an aggregate dally capacity of nearly 
2,000.000 barrels. Texas leads all the 
«tales with i ’ -e than seventy p l a n t s  

completed. Oklahoma la second and 
Pennsylvania third.

T k e re  13 c e r t tu r t
l i t t le  J t e r  

w o rsh ip  v i  
d e v o u t.

This Is Earl W. Hopping, one 
best members o f the -\mcrhnn 
teams now tn for the
pose o f playing Ih latditiational m 
v j In London.

■ Id be called because 
rootsle,” at the Bronx 
berla and Is a pygmy 
•tue two months ago.
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I ITTLE MISS ROSEBUSH grew by 
-J the stone wail In the garden 

wln^o there were so many beautiful 
flowers that grew so much fuller than 
she that no one noticed tier.

Little lll|i Roe* e
dainty looking little bush with pink 
roses, and if she could not he tall find 
beautiful she knew she must lie very 
sweet.

So she grew in her place In tbe gar
den, sending out all the sweetness she 
could, and when the fail days came 
she leaned against the atone wall and 
went to sleep.

But one morning she was awakened 
by feeling something tugging at her,

and who should she see hut a little 
Boltin pulling off tier dead leaves.

“Oh, I am so sorry to disturb you,”  
said Itobln, “ hut you see I have been 
caught tn a snowstorm. I did not 
think It would come so soon. :lid I 
have crept Into the opening in this 
wall to keep warm.”

“Just lieJp yourself to my leaves,”  
said Miss Rosebush. “ I wish I could 
help you to keep warm.”

Robin (lulled off all the leaves that 
were left on the hush and snuggled 
himself Into the crack In the null un

til the snow went away and tbe warm 
| sun came out again.

"I am going south* today,”  he toll! 
Miss Itoseb*-h. "but you lii:iy be sure 
I will never forget your kindness, Hnd 
I shall be back very eurly in the 
spring to repay It.”

Miss Rosebush had no idea how 
Robin could repay her, and she did 
not think she had done anything for 

• 1 the
wall closer aud went to sleep for the 
w iuter.

When she awoke In the spring she 
was very much surprised to find 
Robin already back from tbe south, 
around her roots with his bill in a 
very busy manner.

“ You see, I am keeping my 
promise,”  be chirped. "I am quite 
sure I know why you have never 
grown as tall as you should; there 
are too many worms around this wall, 
but this year you will not be held 
back by them, I promise you."

Every morning und evening Robin 
came and worked to repuy Miss Rose
bush’s kindness of the full day when 
he was caught In tbe snowstorm, und 
when June came all the flowers in the 
garden looked with surprise upon 
Miss Rosebush's beauty, for she far 
outgrew them all.

Up to the top of the stone wall she 
grew, aniT then above It, and her 
beautiful pink roses were so large 
thnt everybody passing that way 
stopped to admire them.

"Now, wliat do you suppose hap
pened?" said a big red rosebush who 
hnd always been the pride of the 
garden. "No one ever noticed Miss 
Rosebush before this summer.”

No one could tell, but If they had 
asked Robin be could have told them 
that It was kind deeds that made her 
so beautiful, but though It Is said 
that little birds tell, n great deal, 
Robin did not tell what lie knew 
about Miss Rosebush, and so no one 
In tbe garden found out why she grew 
so tall and beautiful that summer.

THE RIGHT THING
A T

THE RIGHT TIME
By MARY MARSHALL DUFFEE

BREAKFAST AT HOME

REAKFAST In most homes is a 
gloomy meal, and yet unless some 

fearful disaster Impends or tins al
ready fallen, cheerful countenance and 
pleasant good mornings are fur more 
natural than the blues.

So the mistress of the house must 
frown down bad morning manners, 
just as she must Insist upon tbe polite 
"Fhtcuse me" when anybody wishes to 
leave the table before the meal Is 
over. She must see that the maid 
wears a clean apron while serving 
Hnd that she goes about her duties 
quietly, aud all tills must lie done be
forehand, as it is not In tbe polite
nesses to correct the servant at table. 
Reading the newspapers at breakfast 
time is a distinct brench of manners, 
although the break Is allowed In many 
homes. "If you please,” and “no, I 
thank you," are phrases polite persons 
accord any memlier of the family 
when asked to have something or 
other, and the same civility Is re
quired when deuling with a servant.

At breakfast and luncheon a large 
tray Is generally set for the mis
tress of the house, from which she 
serves the tea and coffee. F'rult Is 
served before the meat, and in order 
that the napkins may not be ruined 
with the stains finger bowls are then 
obligatory. Boiled eggs are served tn 
egg cups and not in a glass as In the 
old messy manner, and It Is proper to 
eat them directly from the shell. As 
every housewife knows eggs have a 
way of discoloring silver spoons and 
there Is no reason why they should 
not tie eaten with the small bone 
spoons that come especially for that 
purpose.

It is now taken for granted that
the persons gathered around the break- 
fnst tatde Uuve none too much tlma 
to spend; therefore more leniency is 
permitted In manners perhaps than 
at dinner which Is the leisurely meal 
of the day. F'or instance. If one per
son does not care for fruit, it is not 
discourteous for him to proceed to 
cereal or eggs or whatever his break
fast consists of. Moreover there Is 
no reason why we should make an 
effort toward uniformity In break
fasts and if one member wishes to 
omit any one or more dishes he need 
make no effort to overcome hls prej
udice, whereas we do try to take 
th# courses as they come at dinner.

(C o p y rts M  )

MEBBY
"Papa, won't you buy mo that 

foreign nobleman f"
"W ouldn’t It bo cheaper to lease 

him for a term of yearsf*

“What's in a Name?”
By M IL D R E D  M A R S H A L L

Facts about your name; Its history: mean
ing; whence it was derived; significance} 

vour lucky day and lucky icwcL

ANGELICA

A NGELICA, a name of much more 
substance than tlie ixillld Angela, 

is still one of the "angelic names” 
which feminine fancy delights to be
stow on Its girl children. It means, 
o f course, "ungellc” and seems diffi
cult to reconcile with the behavior of 
some of the small daughters whom 
one finds bearing the name.

Angelos was a Greek word meaning 
"heavenly messenger,” hence "ungel.” 
It first became a name In the Byzan
tium empire when it was bestowed as 
an epithet upon persons of surpassing 
beauty.

It was applied most often as n mas
culine name and there was a Carmel
ite saint called Angelo, who estab
lished it as a baptismal name. In hls 
honor, the feminine also became popu
lar aud Italian history records many 
instances of Its use.

Angelica sprang to fame since It 
named the faithless lady of romance 
for whose sake Orlando lost his heart 
and hls senses. Though she was the 
Invention of Bolardo and Ariosto, the 
romantic tluvor which the story gave 
her name brought Angelica to Instunt 
favor. England llkod the name and 
adopted It. In F’ rance it became An- 
gelique, and Italy produced the other 
forms of Angloletta and Anzloleta, 
thought Angelica continued the reign
ing favorite.

Angelica's tallsmanlc gem Is the 
|iearl. It gunrils the purity and sweet
ness o f her, brings her friends and 
much charm. Sunday is her lucky day 
aud 2 her lucky number. The wild 
rose Is her flower.

(C o p y r tc tl t .)
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Assumed Privilege.

Little Ethel, who was shopping with 
her aunt, listened while the gruff but 
intelligent clerk remonstrated;

“Madam. I ai„ sure you will not 
need so much material. You will And 
flve yards quite ample."

As soon as they had left the®shop 
Ethel exclaimed. Indignantly:

"Auntie, I don't like that man, not 
one b it! Why, he talked to you Just 
like be was your husbaDd I”— Harper a.


