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Wonders of the Great Blackwell's
Island Bridge — Biggest Cantalever
Structure Erected — Forth Bridge
Outdone — Perils of Workmen and
Problems of Engineers. J» Jeo

NE of the most interesting
works of engineering now in
progress of construction is the
Blackwell's Island bridge, con-

necting Maunhattan and Queens Dhor-
oughs, New York city. The bridge is
nearing completion and will be the

third to span the East river and con-
pect Manhattan Island with Loung -Is-
land. The oldest of these structures,
the famous Brooklyn bridge, was open-
ed to the public in 1884 The next
bridge bLuilt over the East river, the
Williamsburg bridge, was opened in

1903. These bridges conuect Manhat-
tan and DBrooklyn boroughs. Black-
well’'s island bridge touches the Long

Island shore at Long Island City, which
is in the borough of Queens, The two
bridgzes now In use are of the suspen-

of

gion type, but the new bridge is
the cantalever method of construction.

The location of Blackwell's island be-
tween two branches of the East river
permitted the adoption of the cantale-
ver method in the ease of this bridge.
The central plers rest on this island,
and that part of the which is
known as the island span is now the
farthest towanrd eompletion.
framework now projects out over the
river on both sides of the island, andd
it is especinlly far advanced on the
gide toward Long Island, where it has
the appearance of heing so far from
the nearest pier as to be in danger of
tumbling into the water, 135 feet be
low.

On looking at the spectacle this part
of the bridge now presents it is diffi-
cult to avoid the feeling that the engi-
neers must have made some mistake
in their caleulations and that it is im-
possible for the part of the bridge ex-
tending so far over the river toward

bridee

the Long Island shore to remain in a
horizontal position until the pier upon
One does not

that shore is reached.

BLACEWELL'S ISLAND BRIDGE AS IT LOOKS
NOW,

envy the workmen engaged in riveting
steel beams 300 feet above water and
in imminent danger, as it would seem,
of being plunged down into the river
by the collapse of the structure upon
which they work.

Building a bridge in this way in-
volves balancing tricks that only a
very expert engineer can juggle with
successfully. As the work progresses
the great weight overhanging the wa-
ter must be sustained at the shoreward
ends by huge counterpoises and an-
chorages, and the steel muscles must
be so molded that they will stand the
strain imposed upon them without any
manner of doubt. No cantalever bridge
of such a size as this has been built
before, for, although the Forth bridge
in England equals it in length, the lat-
ter bridge was constructed to carry
only about one-fifth the weight the

*Blackwell's island bridge will sustain

when traffic is in progress. It will
have a capacity of two elevated rail-
road and four trolley car tracks in ad-
dition to a thiriy-five foot carrlageway
and two sidewalks. The bridge will
be composed of three spans, with their
approaches. The span from the Man-
hattan shore to the western shore of
Blackwell's Island is to be 1,132 feet,
that which carries the structure over
the island is (30 feet, and the third
span, between RLML.\\OII island and
Longz 1sland, is to be 930 feet. The
latter span, which is shown in the ac-
companying illustration, is now more
than halfway across the eastern
branch of the river. In addition to
these three main spans there will be
two spans on each side to reach the an-
chorages set back from the river
banks. The length of the approaches
will bring the total lateral exient of
the bridge to about a mile and a half.

At both the Manhattan and Queens
terminals there will be handsome pla-
zas, and these wiil be made the basis
of an extensive plan of municipal beau-
tification. Although strikes and other
obstacles have impeded the work on
the Blackwell's island bridge, it has
progressed faster than did the two old-
er structures over the East river. This
is in part due to the use of the canta-
lever method of construction and also
to the circumstance that the great trap
rock stratum underlying the entire re-
glon crops out near the surface In the
sectionwhere thebridge plers are placed.
thus doing away with the necessity of
building calssons or of much digging
and blasting to secure solld founda-
tions. The granite plers rest on the
most secure of foundations and were
wonstructed at comparatively small ex-
pense. The cost of the bridge will be
about $18,000,000.
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PETER MARTHUR, POET.

Talented Canadian Bard and His New
Book, “The Prodigal.”
“Where are your poets?' asked Am-
bassador James Bryee at a dinner Iu
New York recently, and ever since the
now historic question was put efforts
at answering it have been in evidence,
Many writers of verse, young and old,
have been pointed to as proof that
Ameriea has at the present time real
bonn fide possessors of poetic genius.
Nuturally opinjons differ aus to the rank
the respective versifiers should take.
The question especially  diffieult
when applied to the younger writers.
Among the Intter is Peter MeArthur, a
(Canadian of Seotch descent, now a
New Yorker, who has made a selection
from his privately printed sonnets and
from his eontributions to the Century,
Atlantic Monthly and other magazines
and embodied them in 2 volume en-
titled “The Prodigal and Other Poems.”

is

PETER M'ARTHUR.

It is published by Mitchell Kennerley.
Mr. MeArthur is about forty years of
age, talks Seoteh Gaelie fluently and
wias at one time editor of New York
Truth. Later he was associated with
W. T. Stead in London journalism,
His poems have been widely published.
The title poem of his new book, ‘““The
Prodigal,” whiclh originally appeared
in the Youth's Companion, is as fol-
lows:

PRODIGAL.
boy came back to me

THE
Last night the
agalin,
The laughing boy, all eredulous of good.
Long lost, far wandered in the ways of
men,
He came and roused me with an olden
mood.
He came the lover and enthusiast,
Shook off my years and with enlight-
ened eyes
Smiled at the shadow that the world had
cast
And looked at life with all the old sur-
prise,
And 1, the slave of patience, took him In,
Gave him my heart and bade him wel.
come home,
Thrilled with his dreams of all I yet may
win—
Allured agaln in golden paths to roam,
And now I know life has no greater joy
Than, having lived, to be once more a boy.

PRINCE OSCAR.

Son of Emperor William Who Would
Like to Study In America.
Emperor William of Germany and
the empress have had seven children,
six boys and a girl, and one of the
most promising members of the family
is the handsome Prince Oscar, who has
been spoken of as likely to take a
course of study in this country at Har-
vard umiversity. One report had It
that the emperor said he would net
hesitate about the matter if it were not
for the newspaper correspondents. He

PRINCE OSCAR.

feared lest they might be =o inquisitive
as to his son’s student life as to inter-
fere with the young man's studies,
Prince Oscar is now about eighteen
and is the favorite of the empress. He
is a fine earpenter, it being the custom
for Hohenzollern princes to learn some
trade. He has been raised under a
vigorous regime and never was pam-
pered by court kixuries. His three
meals a day have been of the plainest
fare, and, though the kalser believes In
plenty of exercise, hehaslelnhlt
that his son nveclonuttenﬂonwm
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Scrap Book

Pat's Retort.

A bishop was traveling in a mining
country and enwuntered an old Irish-
man turning a windlass which hauled
up ore out of a shaft. It was his work
to do this all day long. His hat \\ul‘el
off, and the sun was pouring down on |
his nnprotected head. '

“Don’t youn know the sun will Injur&*i

your brain Iif you expose it in that
wanner?” said the bishop.
The Irishman wiped the swent off

his forehead and looked ab the clergy

man. “Do you think I'd be dning this
all day if I had any brains?® he sald.,
and then gave the handle another tarn, [

HOW DID YOU DIE?

Did you tackle the trouble that eame your
way
With a resolute heart and cheerful?

Or hide your face from the light of day,
With a eraven soul and fearful?
O, a trouble’s o ton or a trouble’s an
ounce,
Or a trouble Is what you make It,
And it Isn't the fact that you're hurt that
counls,
But only how did you take it!

You are beaten to earth? Well, well, |
what's that?
Come up with a smiling face,
It's nothing against you to fall -‘u.\n flat,

But to lie there—that's disg

The harder you're thrown, why the higher
you bounce;
Be proud of your blackened eye!
It isn't the fact that you're licked that

counts;
It's how did you fight—and why!

though you be done to the death,
what then?
If vou battled the best you could,
{ If you played your part in the world of
men,
Why. the Critie will eall it good.
! Death comes with a erawl or comes with
a pounce,
And, whether he's slow or sprv,
isn't the fact that you're dead
counts,
Put only how did you die!
—Edmund Vance Cooke.
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Contented.

An 'd, old man was on hiz death-
I1e had been a very wicked man,
and now he faced the great acconnting.
A priest stood by his bedside to receive
his last confession. *“I do not remem-
ber,” the old man said feebly, “that I
ever declined an oppertunity to enjoy
myself. And so I die”—he gasped for
breath: after a minute or two he was
able to resume—“amd so I die con-

Worrying About Pa.

A preacher had ordered a load of hay
from one of his parishioners. About
noon, the parishioner's little son came
to the house erying lustily. On being
asked what the matter was, he sald
that the load of hay had tipped over in
the street. The preacher, a kindly
man, assured the little fellow that it
was nothing serious, and asked him in
to dinner.

“Pa wouldn't like it,” said the boy.

But the preacher assured him that he
would fix it all right with his father
and urged him to take dinner before
going for the hay. After dinner the
bov was asked if he were not glad that
he had stayed,

“Pa won't like it.” he persisted.

The preacher, unable to understand,
asked the boy what made him think
his father would object.

“Why, you see, pa's under the hay,”
explained the boy.—Everybody’s.

Your Fat Friend.

Beau Brummel and the Prince of
Wales were estranged. The prince in
the park one day spoke to a gentleman
who was with Brummel, but deliber
ately cut the latter. Brummel, turninge
to his acquaintance, said, “Pray, who
is your fat friend?”

Solid Foed.

An old South Carolina darky rwas
sent to the hospital of St. Xavier in
Charleston.

One of the gentle, black robed sisters
put a thermometer in his mouth fo
take his temperature, Presently, when
the doctor made his rounds, he said:

“Well, Nathan, how do you feel?’

41 feels right tol'ble, hoss.”

“Have yon had any nourishment?

“Yassir.”

“What did you have??”

“A lady dene gimme a piece uf glass
ter suck, boss.”—Lippincott’s.

Lord John Russell.

Lord John Russell was a very small
man. Sidney Smith says that when
Lord John first contested Devonshire
the burly electors were disappointed
by the physieal insignificance of their
candidate, but were saiisfied when it
was explained to them that he had
once been much larger, but was worn
away by the anxieties and struggles
of the reform bill of 1832, Lord John
had no memory for faces and was
painfully apt to ignore his political fol-
lowers when he met them beyond the
walls of parlinment. Once, staying in
a Scotch country house, he found him-
self thrown with young Lord D.. now
Earl of 8§, He liked the young man's
conversation and was pleased fo ﬂmll
that he was a Whiz. When the party
broke up, Lord John conquered his
shyness sufficiently to say to his new
friend, “Well, Lord D., I am very glad
to have made your gequaintance, and
now you must come Into the house of
commons and support me there.” *I
have been doing that for the last ten
years, Lord John,” was the repiy of
the gratified follower.—*Collections
and Recollections.”

The Governor’s Explanation.

The Kansas legislature having enact-
ed a law already on the statute book.
Governor Hoch vetoed it, remarking
in his message that it was up to the
introducer of the bill to “set 'em up.” !

~ A member of the opposition, thinkin(
that this was a dangerous expmsim‘
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tor the E;werﬁnr of a p-ruh_il-_li'lrm' state

to use, had a resolution adopted ealling !

on the governor to explain. The gov-
erpor sent this message in answer:

To the Sennte—] am In receipt of senate
resolution No, 40, Introduced by the
tor from Atchison county, requesting mo
to explnln what was meant by the term
“Bet "em up,” as used In my veto messnige

HOoni-

of senitte bill No, 31. This expresasion,
|l:.-'.-l playfully and without having any
particular meaning, and possibly hardly

comparting with the dignity of your body,

seems to have had, If not a good, at least
an unexpected effect, In that it bas caus-
rd t‘.'-- emaciated corpse of the Kansas
| Demoeracy to tike on the semblance of
life wrs l git up and take notiee.

The bellef In miracles Ia Liere q!r‘ woth-
ened '.\ ;.1-,»;.:-;-.- ;na--lf, showing that the
proper call will restore animation to the
dead. If the Ang 'l Gabrlel, standing with
one faoot on lll’ll nind one on sen, were to
blow such a blast from his tru l:[lT. l'h it
the mountalns should roelk to thelr b 4, |
the Democratie party  woukl pre ?.-,'Iu._ 1

'en

sleep on undisturbed, but if i.-- Were oy
to whisper the magic words *set 'em up,
the grave of this moribund organlzation
would glve up s dead, and fr'l-"l the

tire ageregation, headed by the !:IT--m-wi
and handsome scenator from Atchlison,
wotld come the answer in swelling cho-
rus, “We will take the same.”
E. W. HOCH, Governor,
Consolation.
Itev. B. of New York Is a very

popular preacher, and every day many
persons visit him at his home In search
of advice.
The very small daughter of the house
Is quite obszerving auwd much the
surprise of her parents seems to take a |
ints in her father's callers.
One day when her father was away a
noted bishop ¢alled to see him on bhusl-

religions consolation or of
for

P
sreal

‘rest

ness connected with the chureh. The
little girl answered his ring at the

doorhel],

“Is your father in, my Hitle m:
the great manr asked kindly.

Twao round blue eves gazed at him
solemnly for a few seconds; then she
took hold of his hand and in a volce
filled with compassion sald: *No, Ia-
ther Is not in nosw, bhut come in, poor
dying sinner; mother will pray for
vou."—Lippineoft’s,
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Knew What He VWas,

A little girl was out walking with
her aunt one day. The aunt bowed to
a man they were passing

“Who is he, Aunt Jeanie?™
little girl

Mrs. Littlefield told her that he was
Mr. Melrose, the village undertaker. ;

“Oh, yes,” replied the child quickly. |
“T remember him. He undertook my
grandmother.”—Harper's Bazar.

asked the

Pot and Kettle. |

One day n learned professor was ac-
costed by a very dirty little bootblack
with “Shine your shoes, sir?”

The professor was impressed by the
filthiness of the boy's face.

“I don't want a shine, my Iad,” said
he, “but If you'll go and wash your
face I'll give you a sixpence.”

“A’ richt, sir,” was the lad’s reply as
he went over to a neighboring foun-
tain and made his ablutions. Return-

you

“Well, my Iad”
“you bhave earnad your sixpence.
It s

“1 dinnn want it, anld chap,”
od the with a lordly alr.
keep It and get yer halr ent.,™

retarn
"xe

boy,

So Son; So Father?
A small boy who

nanghty was first

told that he must take

hiad
reprimanded,

been  very
3
then

a whipping

flew upstairs and hid o the far corner
under a bed., Just then the father
came home The mother told him what
had oceurred.  He went upstairs and
procesded to erawl under the bad to
ward the yooongster, who whispered
excliediyv: “llello, pop! Is she alter

you fon ™"

Three Verse Egas.

A well K whe
may tour
ing 10 sparsely settled part of the coun

ywin doctor of divinity
Lae I!H.I"[! =3 here w

dAS Ol

fry and one night put up at a comfor
able looking farinhouse, where e soon
ot upon cordial terms with the fan
ily. Next moerining, comiing down (o
breaktast, he found the men follks all
departed to work and the farmer’s
wife walting to prepare his breakfast

“How do You likoer your ez
inguired sollitously.

“Medivm well done,” was the
BWer,

Whereupon the zood hostess retived

to the Kilchen, whence in a4 few mo

prents came the sounid of her volee
singing “Nearer, My God, to Thee"
The doctor, heing a goml singer b
self, joined heartily In this mornin
hyma,

AL ler S 1“_ three verses the Fdy
suddenty opped amnd  forthwith ap
pearad v i?.; the exzs.

“Wihit was the matter with the

fourth vorse?" asked the minister,
with o smiles,

“Oh, you s=aid you liked your esgs
medinm, so I sang three verses, It

takes four verses ta holl "em hard.”

As One Boy to Another.

“What did you do, James, when Ea-
ward ealled you a lar?" asked the
teacher,

“1 remembered what yon sald, that

‘a soft ahswer turneth away wrath,”"
replled James,
“Good boy.
make?”
teacher.
“Why, I hit him with a rotten toma-
to,"” sald James.

answer bd
interested

What
queried

soft

the

Death Has No Superlative.

A
rerman farmer, a hard working, plain,
blunt man. Hearing he had lost hls
wife, the lawyer songht him out to ex-
press his sympathy. To his amazement
the Cerman replied, “But T am mar-
ried »eain.”

“Is it possible, and only three weeks
since you buried your wife?”
“Dot is so, mine friend, but she Is as

sald the professor,
Here

F.
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GHIG:IESTER SPILLS

DIAMOND

lawyer had among his clients a

Gorp metallic
Ribhon

LADIES !
Azk your Druggist for CH-CHES TER'S
DIAMOND BRAND PILLS in RED and

Taksa

boxes, se

aled with Blue
NO OTHER. Bay of

our A

Pruggist and ask for CHI-CHESTER'S
I DIAMOND BRHAND PILLS,
yeuars regarded ss Best, Safest, .A' ways Reliable,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

for twenty-five

ing, he held out his hand for the | dead as she ever will be” 15, EVERYWHERE Jiis
While you think of it, drop in at THE TRIBUNE office and ask to see

The Best Typewriter Paper Made

lhe excellent quality and finish of the

“Strathmore”

will

surely s:

l[i'-{}' you,
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News Paper of the West

21 columns of news. 5 columns of liv
14 columns of talks by a practical farmer on 7 columns of live
farm topics—economical machinery, O GiteStions 41

5 X F = AC Qluestlons and
planting, growing, and storing of fruits " thi :
\ - . . 8] 1fF D& T
and vegetables, breeding and marketi o _
of live stock. =L e
P L
20 or more ‘*Lost and IFound Poems | 10 to 2 <t
Songs. "’ = -
( I Il
1 column of Health and Beauty Hints t -
Chess and Checkers—DBest short and con- RERRE
tinued stories 1-’1:“‘1-f and Complica- I4 10 21 5
tions—Dr. Reeder's Home Health Club nist
Miscellaneous Questions :_.1:;-1 Answers cellany
—Poems of the Day- .\ -p .cial Wash- 5 columns of a
ington letter—Taking cartoons and illus- | by the Rev. 1
trations. [ the Sunday Sc
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For Only Five Cents More
Than the Price of the TRIBUNE Alone

OUR OFFER---The price of the Weekly Inter Ocean remains $1.00 a year;
The price of the McCOOK TRIBUNE remains $1.00 a vear;
The two papers each on¢ year will cost only $1.05.

What the WeeklyInter Ocean Contains Each Week

These Make the Weekly Inter Ocean the Leading Farm, Home and

N. B.---This special arrangement with the Weekly Inter Ocean is for a limited time only. Subscrbers
to the Weekly Inter Ocean are assured that no papers will be sent after their subscription ex-
pires unless renewed by a cash payment.
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