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- Here Is a Fish Story That Has
" the Real Flavor. .

-
-

A
"~ .. Bird on the Wing Rewarded Efforts
2*_ . of Club Commodore, Whose

“Veracity May Not Be Called
in Question. e

L

—-

Sitting on the float of the Palisade
" ‘Boat club in Yonkers, geveral mem-
" bers and friends were relating vaca-
. "tion adventures of this season. Fish,
. ““gnskes and other reptiles bad been
.o+ favored with thelr innings. Bear,
L birda,.cance upeets and rescues
. had received
~_iveracious attention, when former
i Commodore Willlam J. Lord of the
..~ Yonkers Yacht club moved his chalr
“to the edge of the group. .
“Friends and fellow citizens,” said
 Jw, *1 don't expect any of you to tell,
~but it doesn’t make much difference
" - to me, for the narrative is true. Most
“«of you know,” the former commodore
went on, “that"] put in three weeks
gt Watking Glen, on Seneca lake. One
-, evening, shortly after sunset, 1 ‘took
:. a pole and line and went down to the
" water. The hook was baited with &
" salmon fiy, and I thought some kind
"ot fish would strike at it. 1 was dis-
sppointed, After making probably
2100 or more casts at different points
S 1u the lake, 1 was getting discouraged.
"+, Just as 1 had resolved to go back to
" -ithe hotel, 1 made another cast. I
~watched to see and hear the faint
.. “splash in the water. It did not come.
. "“T'he fly did not touch the lake. And
‘ ot & tree or other obstacle for it to

" strike was within 500 yards. 1 was
amazsed.
“Suddenly the lne straightened.

‘Next came a series of jerks, ghort and
lopg pulls. The line sawed up and
.“'down and from side to side. 1 had a
. . bite in midair. But no fish of my ex-
.-’ ‘perience ever behaved in this fashion

_ :after takisg & hook For possibly
.. 7! . dwo minutes the tugging continued,
“when the pole was twitched out of
1y bhands and I saw it go sailing in-
.Jand at & height of perbaps 30 feet
:J tollowed the fishing tackle. Soon
*®L caught in a clump of busheas and
. there the outfit remained. Seizing
.ithe pole at the butt, I began to wind

© . +up the line on the reel. Nothing else
. ‘moved for some seconds, but when it
L . “became taut there was 8 commotion
Ve . among the leaves. Then I found that
.. 1 had safely secured my catch. My
prisoner was a cheiropter of " good

. 7" mpize. The fishline was twisted about
“ @ twig and held the captive fast.

- ‘-Ana there it was hanging. It had
" gwallowed the fly and also the hook,

T“““which it had mistaken for the real

“Commodore,” said a young lady,
breaking the abysmal sllence of the
listening group, “what i8 a cheirop-
= ter?”

“A cheiropter,” the commodore re-
_.plied, "is a bat—a bati that eats ip
mt‘.” . . N

¥

: improved Outfit for Diver.

" When clothed in the ordinary div-
er's suit topped with the heavy brass
. ‘helmet a diver is helpless. The air
' that i8 pumped down to him flils not
;... only the helmet, but the entire suit,
2D pufing it out to such an extent that
. - heavy weights are required to keep
.-, the man down, The work that he
. " ..can do is limited. One of the annoy-
.= . -inces that he has to endure I8 the
i fact tnat he cannot reach inside of his |
. suit to ease any discomfort. A diver
. wnce discovered a June bug in his
“helmet when he was down under wa-
.~ -.cter and he was obliged to endure all
« .. ithe torture of having the insect crawl
ol sover his face without any possible
" -means of reaching it to destroy it or
“Leven brush it away. Recently, how-
" “ever, a French inventor devised &
‘dlver's outfit which dispenses with
~everything but an abbreviated form
- of helmet. Alr is pumped to the
“diver ia the usual way, through a pipe
- iwhich is attached to his helmet af

" the back of the neck, :

. Two Ways.
. A hunter of the old school, who
lives among the foothills of the Al
feghenies, was teased into making a
wager of $10 that his antiquated gun
would shoot & bullet through a rail-
-~ rosd cross-tie. The old hunter was
«confident of winning, as he had test-
‘¢d his gun on cross-ties, hickory, oak
" jand even ironwood.

" The bet was to be decided in the
jumber yard back of the depot. The
. wld hunter arrived at that place in
" advance of the others, e arranged
. weveral of the thickest cross-ties for
D 1% Cithe test by standing them against
. . 'pllen of lumber with thelr flat sides
oo T sgorward.  Imagine his astonishment
““smvhen the man with whom he had
o .. roade the bet upon arriving, exclaim-
ERIRIE SRR, . H
' “Flatways! Are you daffy,

., Turn them endways!”
. The hunter of the old school lost

man?

- Pletol as Ald to Teaching.

As the result of an accident it has
Deen discovered that the schoolmaster
At the village of Burglen, Canton of
‘Thurgovie, Switzerland, has been em-

" adplescent insanity.”

-ploying a pistol as an aid to teaching
“4n class and pointing the instrument
at any refractory pupil with, it ap
_pears, successful results.
- During the absence of the master
. -..the boys took the pistol from the desk,
. and a boy in play Jred at a comrade,
“who fell with a bullet through his
-7 shoulder. An joquiry has been opea-
-od by the local authorities and the

’::ﬂ.-choolmlur suspended pending the
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TYPHOID PREVENTIVE IMPROVED

Remarkable results are being ob-
teined by the use of the new typhold
fever preventlve, “typhoid prophylac-
ic”” according to Brigadler General
Kobert H. Evans, U. 8. A, chief of the
division of militla affairs. The un+
pleasant after effects of the old-
fashioned vaccipation are mno longer
painless ones, and out of 40,000 sol-
diers of the regular army that have
taken- the treatment the only after
effects have been an occasional head-
ache, lasting a few hours, and once of
twice a slight fever has resulted, but
has disappeared within on hour or
two.

In the army and navy the treat-
ment now is compulsory, and the
medical corps of the army has had
extra proof of the efficacy ot the
treatment.

The prophylactic treatment is not
compulsory In the national guard, but
it 18 administered to the members
who may desire it. Brigadier Q(len-
eral Evans says that about one-third
of the members of the national guard
of the District of Columbia, both offi-
cers and men, are voluntarily taking
the treatment. He has a notlon that
it would be a good thing for the mily
tiamen of other states.

Il

.. OLD SOL IN BAD..

“Txcessive sunlight may be respon-
sivle for American nervousness, as
sunlight 18 a nerve stimulant” said
Dr. Gardner C. Basset of the psycho-
logical department ot Johns Hopkins
i a lecture at the exhibition of hy-
glene and demography.

“But,” he added, “how sunlight af-
fects mental activity is still a sub-
ject for Investigation.”

Mental work, aocording to Dr. Bas-
set, can be done more effectively
when one 18 lylng down. “The vertl-
cal posture iz better for muscular
work, the horizontal for mental,” he
said. “In thinking many people pre-
fer a semi-reclining posture, as In &
Morris chair with the feet elovated.”

Mouth breathing, Dr. Basset assert-
ed, affects a person's memory Injuri
ously. The mouth brealhey 1s also
glower and less accurate in adding
figures than is the nose breather.

“Don't allow your child to begome
to0o solemn,” said Dr. Basset. ‘“Undue
serfousness is likely to result iIn

“I'he normal person,” he added a
mmoment later, “is seldom awake in
every part. We sleep in sections. Re-
member that inattention represents
the rest of the nervous system.” ‘

UNIQUE RAILROAD SYSTEM.

The United States senate is baild-
ing its own rsilroad system. Work
was ptarted on the project the other
day, and when the solons who hold
torth in the upper branch of congress
come back to resume thelr duties in
December they will be able to ride
right from their offices in the senate
office building to the capitol, where
elevators will whisk them to what-
ever floor they wish to go.

A monorail system is being In-
stalled in the tunnel leading from the
office buﬂding to the capitol, and will:
be a doubletracked, sure-enough
rapld-transit line about 500 feet in
lergth.

The cars will be operated by elec-
tricity, but' owing fo~ restrictions of
space they will not be of Pullman
proportions, and it is possible that
senators who are corpulent in girty
may find it cenvenient to walk. :

HIS CONSCIENCE RELIEVED.

After giving personal attention to
the letter of a Decorah (Jowa) man
who desired to ease his mind by pay-
ing the United States two cents, Sec-
retary of the Treasury MacVeagh the
other day removed the minimum Hlmit
of five cents on ‘“‘consclience fund”
contributions. The letter read:
“Onkel Sam, United States Treasury

“Hereby I sent 2 cents which I owe
by mistake. 1 wWere sending a little
article with mail and put a slip of
writing
thought i did not do right and re
gret, 80 excuse me." S

PREMIUMS FOR INVENTIVE EM

PLOYEES.

——

Postmaster General Hitchcock has
created a commission to consider the
merits of mechanical and labor-saving
devices invented by postal employees
and submitted by them for use in the
postal service. On the retommenda-
tion of Mr. Hitchcock, congress re-
cently appropriated $10,000 to be paid
in his discretion as rewards to postal
employees whose inventions may br}
adopted. to ' g

Where Women Vote. !
““Fomen vote in your state, don’t
they?” BRI

*Yes.”

“How does it work out?

“First rate. My wife controls twen-
tytwo votes.” » '
“wTwenty-two T’

“Yes. She can influence the twenty-
cne women of her whist club to vote
just as she pleases.”

“You sald she controlled Wwenty-
two votes. Where doee she get the
twenty-second T )

“From me.—Cleveland Plain Dea)
or. T .

3

Serial Story.
Ascum—Do you remember the night

in with after sum time 1 °

Do

1 had to take you home from the club

in a cab and— )
Nagget—Yes, indeed.
l Ascum—1 don’t suppose you have
heard the last of it yet?
Nagget—No,

my wife's still living.

neder
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“;slcian asked the other day.

TRAMP MET HIS MATCH

KNIGHT OF THE ROAD HAD NO
I MONOPOLY OF HUMOR.

h—&** —- -0 -

Forced in the End to Be Content With

8niffing the Savory Stew He g
ﬁnd Hoped to Sample, He

7 .-“Went His Way.

The weary tramp sauntered idty
slong the highway. It had been &
beautifully lazy day, just suited to the
uses of a dolce far niente poet like
himself, and his distaste for effort
increased as he passed along. His
only inconvenience was that some-
thing within told him that he was
hungry. It was probably his stomach,
gince it had not been overburdened
with food for several days—not be-
cause there was not plenty of it to be
bad, but becanse he had sturdily ad-
hered to his anti-laboring principles.

- Work he considered disgraceful, and

he was pot going to fasten a blot of
any kind on his escutcheon by accept-

ing any kind of a jolf' if he could help !

it. It was a favorite theory of his
that the world owed him a living. and
he maintained that an honest world
would voluntarily come and pay its
debt and not force him to dun it like
a eommon garden day laborer with
either an ax, a spade, or hoe. It was
pretty near dinner time as he drew
pear to the farmhbouse, and, pausing
before the kitchen window, he leaned
gracetully against the gill and com-
plimented the lady of the house, who
stood within, upon the delicate aroma
of & veal stew that stood simmering
upon the kitchen stove.

“Pretty good stew you have there,”
said he, eniffing its fragrance with all
the air of a connoisseur. “Reminds
me of the kind my mother used to
make."” :

“Ya-as,” returned the lady of the
‘house, who had a nice sense of humor.
+1t's stew good for them as ain't willin®
to work for it.”” .

“All the same,” sald he, “Tm a man
of taste, and I wouldn’t mind havin® a
taste o' that.”

- “Ya can have it,” said the lady of
the house .pleasantly, “when ye've

_earnt ft. Can you saw that wood ™

The tramp shivered, but answered -
promptly. -
“You'll excuse me, madam,” said he,

-with an uneasy glance at the wood-

pile, “but I must correct your English.

-1 bin a student of English all my life.

What you should have is, ‘Can you
see that wood,’ not saw.”

“Thank ye, perfessor,” sald the lady,
amiably.
gkule that my grammar air a leetle
weak, and I accept the correction. Can
you see that wood?”

“] gure can,” replied the weary
tramp. *“My eyesight is as sharp as
my appetite.” :

“Wa-al, eat all ye want of it.” said
the lady genially. *“There’s a pile of
it, and more where it come from.”

“But I can't eat wood,” retorted the
tramp. ’

“No, perfessor,” replied the lady.
“put I thought mebbe ye had an axe
with ye, so's ye could help yourself
to a chop as ye went by.” i

Whereupon the hungering hobo re-

sumed his way, cursing the day that .

hl;mor was invented.—Judge.

Drew the Line at David.
8ir Frederick Wedmore, a welL
known art critic, has published a most
interesting volume of memories, in
which he tells good things about in-

1. teresting people whom he has met.

One of the best stories is that of
Queen Victoria and her statement that
she “would not meet David” She
evidently championed Bathsheba.. The
story runs thus:

“In some such terms as the follow-
ing, Lady Southampton felt herself
inspired to address the queen one day:
‘Do not you think ma’am, one of the
satistactions of the future state will
be, not only our reunion with those
‘whom we have loved on earth but our
iopportunities of seeing face to face sc
‘many of the noble figures of the past
—of other lands and times? Bible
‘times, for instance. Abraham will be
ithere, ma'am; Isaac, too, and Jacob.
{Think of what they will be like! And
the sweet singer of Israel. He, too.
Yes, ma'am, King David we shall gee,

iAnd, after a moment’s silence, with
‘iperfect dignity and decision, the great
.;queen made answer, ‘1 will not mee
“{meet David!’ ”—Public Opinlon.  #--

' Give Credit to Suspenders.
“Notice what a difference the firsi

_“mip of cool weather makes in the car

“riage of most men?” a prominent phy
“See how
their shoulders are thrown back, thei
«chins thrust forward and the genmera
elasticlty of their step? *“Yes, I've

_noticed it,” his companion replied.

“Cold weather certainly braces a man
up.” “You are right there,” the doc-
tor replied, “but there is something
‘that plays a more important part thao
the mere fact that the air is cold.
‘What? Suspenders? Yes, sir! Soon
as the weather gets cool & man wears
@ vest. That means that he lays his
‘belt aside and resorts to suspenders.
No man can walk erectand with that

air of alterness without them. The rea-

son is simple. The natural way to
walk is with the chest thrown out and
the allowance drawn in. When a man
wears a belt he cannot do that because
his trousers will slink down and be
wiil be very uncomfortable generally.

bis shoulders he can walk naturally.’

She Knew Better.
Maud—*Jack seems to be am easy
going fellow.”

‘nings; one can never get him to go.”

“It's so long since I went to -

|

——

!

When his trousers are suspended from |

]
Ethel—"Easygoing! |
~ You never bad him call on you eve- t

PRIEST'S GHOST STORY

BEGAN WITH THRILLS, BUT
. 'ENDED VERY TAMELY. '

=

*

All the Material for Reasily Excelient
- Experience With Spirits"Seemed '
_to Be There Until the Touch of
" Materialiem Developed.
~ -
Doctor Walsh, lecturer and nerve
specialist, tells the following story
in one of his series of talks on ghosts,
dreams, premonitions. After this tale
ltviubennneeu-intoayuutthe
doctor has never seen a ghost himself.
An old clergyman dwelling alone
with his housekeeper and her sister
1in a rather lonely part of a little coun-
try town was awakened late one night
by a loud ring at his front doorbelil.
In a moment the priest was out of bed
and preparing to go on what he ex-
pected was a sick call summons.
Again very shortly came another
ring at the bell Surprised that the
housekeeper, who slept on the ground
floor, had not answered the doer he
went out into the hail and down the

————

_stairs. -There standing at the open

door was the housekeeper and her gis-
ter looking out into empty space. The
two astonished women turned to him.

“There is no one there, father!”
they exclaimed.

“Wberltnnxﬂrstlwenttotho
door and found no one,” went on the
elder, “then when it rang again we
were both near the door and opened
it immediately and there was nothing
around.”

As they were speaking the bell rang
again and the women in alarm clung
to each other. Boldly the priest
opened the door—still no one in sight.

It was a clear starlight night and
the house stood in an empty space.
Very cautiocusly he explored every por-
tion of the grounds. piazza and house,
but not even a footprint could he find.
As he was entering the door after his
search the bell rang again, and as he
was in full view of the bell he was
foreed to admit that no visible human
agency rang it He had great daif-
ficulty calming the frightened women
and returned to his room in a puzzled
frame of mind Just before getting
into bed he glanced at his watch and
saw that it was 2 o’clock

The next day be learned with great
sorrow and also with some uneasiness
that the vicar of the neighboring town,
who was a lifelong friend of his and
of whose illness he had not heard, had
died at 2 oclock the night before.

After that no mysterious doorbell

were heard until the night of

the day of the vicar's funeral. Wear-
jed out with grief and the funeral, the
old priest had retired early and was
sleeping soundly when he was awak-
ened by knocks at his door and the
voice of his frightened housekeeper.
~fFather! Father'” she was crying.
“Didn't you hear the doorbell ring?
We've gone to the door and there’s no
one  there!

the moming we will leave.”

Cutting still the woman's crying
came another ring at the bell. Quick-
Iy the priest was up and down stairs,
looking at his watch on the way down.
It was 2 oclock. As he opened the
door clear and shrill the bell clanged
out again. *

~So the bell rings itself, does it”" he
mused after a good look around. “Well,
then, the trouble must be in the bell.”

Late as it was he went to work pry-
ing the bell from the door and found—
the ghost! A family of mice had
builf a snug little nest for themselves
there and their entrances and exits
had been the cause of the bell's ring:
ing. The late hours they kept was

0o doubt due to their natural timidity

Good Word for Corsets.

It 18 not often that a doctor has
much to say in favor of the corset,
but two Berlin medical men, Professor
Felix Hirchfeld and Adolf Loewy, have
just come forward In championship of
that sorely abused garment_ True, their
mivocacy is of limited and qualified
character, but 80 far as goes it is quite
wholchearted, for they bave satisfied
themselves that for a certain type of
physique that is especially prome to
consumption the use of corsets may
act as a preventive of that disease.
The structure in question is described
as “paralytic thorax.” the specific
characteristics of which appear to be
length and fiatness of the chest. The
two investigators carried out exhaus.
tive experiments on the respiration
of persons of this class, simultaneous-;
ly following the movements of the
diaphragm by means of Roentgen rays.

The result they arrived at was that '

whereas the corset diminished the
depth it incressed the frequency of
their patient's breathing, so that the
total amount of air takem into the

Jungs within § given time remained

the same.

“'Freedom to Sxy What One Likes.

The only way to be agreeable and
sweet 13 to avoid being dissgreeable.
The first act In the play of selfim-
,pmemmtpohlnnhwbeucivﬂlo
home folk as you would be to strang-
ers. Let loose swest thoughts and muz-
zle and cboke unkind ones.

. The secomsd is the same. And
,-ohthethlrdnlbuth.

If one is determined to look for
!ﬂd:uthey-dyvmnndmthu
Ahey are looking Jor, because a lot of
them will be oo for them.

. To take life is the oaly way.

People are msulted as deep-
bnMWmlf&qm
silent it 1s s0 syech more effective than
scrapping.

The freedom S say just what is

,Mdtmho-o.mnhnbmnn wp

maore homes thasdidrink or infidelity.

The house must be”
__haunted. Tomorrow the first thing in

.
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BLOND ESKIMOS LONG KNOWN

Old Revenue Cutter Captain Says
Storiss of Burning Mountain
| Weres Laughed At
Tacoma, Wash.—Captain Francis
Tuttle of the revenue service, retired,
says that for thirty years or more
stories of Stefansson’s blond Eskimo
tribe have been told by old-time
whalers who were sometimes driven
into Bankland by ice floes. Whalers
were laughed at when they described
Esklimos with red hair seen in the tar
PoPh— PORSDRPE .. IR BELALIE
n the early ninetfes Captaln Tut-
tle, commanding the cutter Bear, met
the whaler Ballene, commanded by
Captain Bert Willilams, now residing
at Irondale. Williams told Tuttle of
a strange tribe in Bankliand which
came out to the whaler. Bome of
them went aboard. Willlams could
not understand thelr langusge snd
learned little about them. From his
winter quarters Williams could mee
a burning mountain of coal The na-
tives led him to a place where he ob-
tained enough coal to supply his ves-
sel that winter. By signs they made
Willlams understand that the great

mountain had been burning for 200 °

years. Captain Tuttle believes wil-
liams is the man of whom one tribe
told Stefansson.

" During his thirty years of service
on the Alaskan coast Captain Tuttle
heard of blond tribes from other
whalers, but the stories were general
ly given little credence.

GIRL ON TRIAL WINS SUITO
Pays Fine of Girl Convicted of Theft,

. . Proposes Marriage and Is -

o Accepted. o

New York—Eva Rioux, the demure
‘Prench-Canadian girl who spent four
strepuous daysin the superior court
at Bridgeport defending herself
against a charge of theft preferred
by Mrs. C. E. Page of New York and
Sound Beach, is to become a bride
wlithin a week or sa.

‘Her trial resulted in a fine being
fmposed. A man who is sald to be
the owner of two Connecticut the
aters and who listened to all of the
evidence, pald her fine and then pro-
posed marriage. His name is not d4!-
vulged. He 1w forty-five and a bach-
elor.

Miss Eva was all smiles when seen -

in the office of Mrs. T. Carnello, who
had befriended her at the time of the
trial.

“Ooui,” she replied to the question
whether she was to be married. Then

" 4n broken English she expressed pleas-

ure, saying she had written home to
get her parents’ consent, and if they
agreed the marriage would take place
at once. The man who i8 to marry

_ her has already taken steps to reopen

the case in the superior eourt an¢
have Miss Eva's reputation cleared.

ASKS DIVORCE, HAS A GUARD

St. Louis: Woman Who Sues Husband

" Protected by Police—Escorted .
SR To and From Home.

St. Louls, Mo.—Every morning for a
week a policeman called at 1422 Sem-
ple avenue, and after ringing the door
bell, met Mrs. Delia Monica Black
and escorted her to the nearest street
car line. There he put her aboard a
car, tipped his cap and went his way.

Every evening a policeman met Mrs.
HBlack as she got off the car, returning

~from her work in a downtown millt

nery house, and saw her safely to her
door. :

Mrs. Black’s reason for asking the
police escort was revealed when she
filed a divorce sult against Charles
E. Black, proprietor of a drug store
at Arlington and Ridge avenues.

Mrs. Black told a reporter that she
belleved it necessary to protect her
self on her way to and from her home.
Black has refused to make any state-
ment about the case, except to
he has hired a lawyer. -

AGED COUPLE IN BOX CAR

Former Missionaries Share Priva
tions and Hardshipe—Arse Found
-~ in Bouth Dakota. o

J;m\stovm, N. D.~—Sharing priva-
tions and hardships with her husband,
Mrs. K. W. Shepp was found in a box
car in the Northern Pacific yards barn.

She and her husband were traveling
from South Dakota to Idaho, and had
intended going the entire distance in
the car in which they had loaded thelr
few belongings. Cold weather, how-
ever, made the trip hard, and they
were suffering greatly because of their
scant protection from the elements.

Both are more than sixty years old
They were formerly missionaries.

WATER TO CHRISTEN SHIP

New York W, C. T. U. Urges Libation
‘From Niagara for Battleship
L New York.
Ogdensburg, N. Y.—The New York.
state convention of the ‘Woman's
Christian Temperance union forward-
ed a resolution to the secretary of
the navy, asking that the new battle
ship New York be christened with
water taken from Niagara falls It
the request is granted the union will
furnish the water and the receptacle

Boy of 15 Supporta Famlly.

Irwin, Pa—Joseph Nellls, & fifteen-
year-old hoy employed in a mine here,
is supporting two younger sisters and
& brother in a shanty which be has
rented. The bay’s father recently dis-
appeared. The mother 1 dead. Jo-
nphhu:hudume,buthoretuul

5 vitiee ethlewadater 3.10P% .
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1 bis wife.
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-, Rt e Buetidlonng

Divine Even at First Mistaken for .
. Visiting Drummer. 1
PR, o ! ‘. ..f\ {

Characteristics Wero Lost to
‘“the Memory of Regular .
. :Gunday Attendant.

Being a devout member of the First
Presbyterian church, Yonkers, Cap-
taln and former Supervisor Willlam
Welsh is not only a regular attendant
at Sunday services, but there he has
a pew. This pew he has occupied with
When the Rev. Dr. Steven-
son was instalied as pastor he listen-
ed eagerly to his sermons. This con-
tinued for six montbs, but the captaln
had not spoken to or shaken hauds
with the minister.

One morning a tall man of good
presence entered Captain Welsh's
store, where he was selling window
shades. Walting until Welsh was dis-
engaged, the visitor approached him
with a smile and outaretched hand.
He was cordially received, but there
was no sign of recognition on the part
of the merchant, who had won his
title In the Civil war. -

“You don’t seem to remember me,
captain,” the caller remarked.

The captain shook his head. T
can't say that I do, stranger,” he re-
plied. “You see, a great many drum-
mers come in her to sell goods, and
1 don’t remember all their faces.”

“But, captain, you see me often. In
fact, we are face to face at least once
in every seven days, I should say. You
must recall me now.”

Again the veteran gazed long and
earnestly at the face of the man. Once
more the captain shook his head.
“Your voice and your faoe are famil-
far,” he said, “but I don’t seem able to
place you in my mind”

The captain called hig partoer, for-
mer Mayor James M. Weller. “Do you
remember this man, James?" was the
captain’s query.

Weller, who also goes to the First
Presbyterian church occasionally, sald,
“No, 1 don't believe that l've seen
him before {n my life.”

“I'm afraid. sir,’ the captaln ob-
gserved, “you will have to introduce
yourself and let us know what line of
goods you are carrying.”

-“My line,” the caller explained, “is
straight gospel goods. delivered every
Sunday from the pulpit of the First
Presbyterian church. 1 am the Rev.
William P. Stevenson—your pastor.”

Welsh and Weller were astonished.
They -never had seen the clergyman
except in clerical garb.

Welsh was the first to speak. “That
beats all,” he said, “and 1 guess it's

my turn to treat Come, doctor, have

gome window shades on me.”

Had to Deliver Message.

They're a queer bunch on Wall
street. Always running, always breath-
less, always in a hurry—and always:
willlng to pass two hours and three-
quarters watching a stray cat have a
fit with every clrcumstance o! osten-
tatious publicity. The other day a
hatless, catless, breathless mau dashed
out of the entrance to one of the larg-
est buildings, overturning an inno
cent squad of crap shooting messen-
gers as he did so.

“Any one—see—see—tall man—
black beard—white hat—go out?”’ he
gasped.

All the messengers had seen him.
They had noticed which direction he
bhad taken.

“Hur-hurry,” panted the excited
man. “Stop bim! Don’t let him get
away!”

The boys boiled toward the corner
the tall man had turned. They had
visions of a reward or glory accruing
to them for catching a defaulter or
counterfeiter or bomb thrower or
gomething. Several thousand people,
deeply immersed in their own affairs,
turned and pounded heavily after the
‘fleet of messengers. The boys treed
the tall man at the corner of Nassau
and Liberty streets. The excited man
who had started it all pushed his way
with difficulty through the throng. He
found the tall man with the black
beard and the white hat assuming a
defensive attitude. ’ Several thousand
persons cast their ears forward in an
effort to hear all about it.

»] gay, Jimmy,” said the panting
man, “don’t forget to bring out Mary'e
pickle
Times-Star.

.

‘Woman May Be Legislator.

Quite a hubbub surrounds the ques.
tion of whether Frau Beatrix Kunetitz-
Xy, the young Czech writer, should be
allowed to take a seat in the Bohemian
diet, according to the wish of the vot-
ers of Junghungiau. It {8 up to the
governor of Bohemia to decide, for,
though there is no specific prohibition
of woman legislators in the electoral
laws, no woman has ever been elect-
ed before, and the opponents of wom-
an in politics are straining the mean-
ing of certain words to make them ap-
pear to indicate the eligibllity of men
only for election. But the governor
{h a cautious man, and his present idea
is to let the dlet decide as to the
admisslon of Fran Kunetitzky at ar
‘early sitting. e

The Difference.
A couple who were at times subject
to fits of {ncompatibility were seated
before the fire between rounds. A cat
and a dog also shared the warmth of
the blase.
Wite—See that dog and cat. They
pever fight and scratch like we do.
Husband—Tie them together and
see what will happen.—Judge.

torks to-night!”—Cincinnat

et
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