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A LORD CHAMBERLAIN NEXT.

The minute and positive instructions issued by Presi-j&

dent Roosevelt for the conduct of his receptions during
his progress through the govereign State of Rhode
Island are novel, but they will probably be followed by
{nstructions to the other States favored by the Presiden-
tial presence and will farnish a precedent for Roosevelt's
BUCCEEBOrS,

As the poet says, “New occasiong bring new dutiee,"
and thus does the Presidential office accommodate itself
to the new conditions of the Republic. But what Is
really needed is not a plecemeal settlement of questions
of Presidential otiquette but a new department of the
Government vested with authority to frame a codej
which ehall fully cover the whole important question |
and which shall be binding on al! citizens of the United |
States. 1

Such an office is filled in England by the Lord Cham-
berlain and in France by a social despot known as the
Clerk of the Protocol. The importance of their func-
tions Is attested by the fact that their authority is ab-

golute and no one would think of questioning any of |

their decrees.

We ought to have such an office In this country. It
might be hard to fill it at first, hut we might go to,
Rhodo Island and get some one of the Newport set who
would be competent to tell us how to behave when the
Fresident Ic eround. He would probably prefer to he
called the Lord Chamberlain. He should have a uni-
form, and he ought to wear knee breeches,

Clubs and Wives.—One of the allegations of a wife seeking
divorce is that her husband ‘‘spends too much time at his
club.”” As the slighted wife Is twenty and pretty a!
sympathetic jury will doubtless agree with her that her |
hushand was a brute.

TWO INHUMAN CORPORATIONS.
New York’s sense of humanity was shocked 1ast week |
by the story of the killing of Mary Kelly by a trolley car
while crossing Third avenue at Tenth street, when the
car hands merely lifted the dead body out of the wav of
the car and hurried off to make up the time lost in the
manslaughter, .

One would think that such callous inhumanlity could
hardly be matched outside of savage Africa, but yester-
day an investigation of the death of Thomas Price, who
was found on Sunday morning lying dead near the cor-
ner of Kent avenue and South Ninth street, Willams-
burg, shows that atreet-car management is not less brutal
in the Borough of Brooklyn than in Manhattan. i

In this cage a witness testified that Price was knocked
down and run over. The motorman and conductor, as-
sisted by two other men, pulled the body out from under
the car and left it lying in the gutter. Then the car
went on Its way. As car hands are not less human than
other people, the only construction to be placed on such
incidents is that the employees of the corporations are
acting under strict instructions from the management
which they dare not disobeyv. From the corporation
point of view the killing of a pedestrian is a trifiing mat-
ter compared with a failure to make schedule time. The |
law ought to be able to reach not only the train hands
who obey such brutal instructions but also the managers
who isssue them.

QOcean Liner Poker Game.—A game of poker on an ocean
liner with §11,000 in cash and chips on the table sizes up
pretty well with high plays at Canfield's. How a Tender-
loin police captain would have liked ta get his clutches
on the Kaiser Wilhelm's players!

A CUSTOMS LAW HUMILIATION.

One of the paessengers on the Kaiser Wilhcn der
Grosse, arriving yesterday, was a young girl named
Welsa, She was bound for St. Louis to meet her intended
husband. Tho customs officials suspected an attempt by
some one to smuggle in diamonds, and Miss Weiss's
looks betraying guilt to their practiced eyes, they de-
tailed two women inspectors to ‘‘make a thorough search
of her person.” By the time it was finished the protest-
ing girl had been subjected to @ humiltation that will
bring tears of shame to her eyes for years to come,

The traveller's conscience is not as sensitive as It
ought to be about smuggling and the customs laws are
strict. But the spectacle of Uncle Sam engaged In a
proceeding of this sort {s not edifying.

Much the Same.—Prof. Relsner, of Harvard, reports that
he has discovered the very ancient cemetery of Coptos
in Egypt, but says nothing as to whether the epitaphs
are as truthful as those in modern cemeteries

THE MEANEST YET.
The story told by The World this morning of the
organized extortion practised by the attendants at the

! % was a fortune in them.”
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SAME SENSATION.
¢ Hector, having been dragged thrice
wround the walls of Troy tied to Achilles'y
wohariot, feebly opened hls eyes,
o “Is—im thig Harlem?" he weallly asked
w» In another instant he realized that he
@ was not hanging on the back of a rush-
< hour car, and the bitter disappointment
w8mote him to the heart,

o A HARD LUCK STORY,

@ “Do you belleve in luek?” -

2 "1t ‘seeing 18 believing,' I've no faith
adn 1t"

o) NOBLE EMPLOYER.,

@
© I am a benefactor to my employees
4 this year."

‘‘How so?"

& “l noticed In nast seasons how sick
@0nd tired and blue and worn out they
& were when they returned from vacation;
::‘m this year 1 spared them all that by’

giving no wvacations."

-
s

“«
-

¢ THAT LET HIM OUT.

@ ‘I invested in those stocks at your ad-
@ vice and lost everything. You said there
& *“8o0 there is. It's there yet.
‘é)_(ua:;nm you'd extract it."”

O

BORROWED JOKES.
OUTDONB.

‘“Throw away that vile clgar."
® ‘Not much, mister; go an’ find yer own
@dutt!""—Ohio State Journal,

g SUMMER PREFERENCE.

%» *“Do you think there is anything se-
gﬂoul to be apprehended from seven-
@) teen-year locusts?”’

52 “No, indeed,”” answered the milliner-
& made girl; “they stay quletly in their
<§,mos. They are not nearly so bad as
2;caterplllnrl,"—-Wuhlngton Star.
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QUITE REMARKABLE.
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. Ghe Funny Side of Life.
i JOKES OF OUR OWN] THE BLOCK SYSTEM ON THE “L.”
X4 CANINE AND FELINE. y . 2
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Have you heard about the system—the Block System on the “L"?

The block that blocks for blocks and blocks; whose finish none can tell.
And folks due home at 6 P. M., thanks to that little block,

Will 1and there for cold dinners about thirty-five o’clock.

BRSO YOl ., IR .
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Gushington—Ah, your wife is & most
‘g remarkable woman,

Henpeck—Think so?
® Gushington—Indeed, 1 do. Don't you?
5 Henpeck—Well, she certainly is able
w to make more remarks than any other
@ woman I know.—Philadelphia Preess.
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r‘ SOMEBODIES. |

B.YERS. MAJOR 8, H. M.-—author of
‘Marching Threugh Georgla,” eays he
wrote the song in one hour.
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CHHAMBRRLAIN, JOSEPH—will carry ‘({’
to his grave the bad scar on the fore- >
head which he recelved In hts late |«
cab aocident. Tt gnust seem hard to |

» t to me?
The i ():.0“ your ha m

battle scar

come unscathed through
war and then recelve a
from a hansom smash-up.

GOOD BUSINESS.

Mrs. Flush—And why do you take

Little Willle—"Cause ma eald if I
2 took off my hat and was perlite you
@ might give me a nickel,

i HE WAS IT.

Mrs. Allcash—1 was directed to you
as a dlamond expert.

Mr. Wayupp Toppe—Just so,

GARNAULT, PROF.—has started a
crusade to prove Prof. Koch's doctrine

O

NO SALE REPORTED.

ma'am. I'm a baseball magnate.

of Inoculation false, and says he will
keep up his experiments to that end
until every sclentist Is led to his way
of thinking
CHARLES, PRINCESS—of Denmark,
has learned to speak and write flu-
ently In Russian, the most difficult of
FEuropean languages to master,
TWEED, JOHN-—has finished and now
exhibits In London the statue of Cecll
Rhodes whioh is to stand in Kim-
berley.
YANAGISAWA, MISS—a Japanese girl,
4 feet 10 Inches tall, has recelved the
degrves of Ll. B, and M. D, from
California colleges.
—— e —— =
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'HER LITTLE FELLOW YET.

What funny creaturss mothers are!
1 sometimes laugh to see—
For all my bigness and my age—

public baths ought to open the eyes of the Commissioner
of Public Buildings and of the Reform Administration
of Mayor Low and shonld lead to prompt action, ',

Osteqsibly the baths are free. They were Intended to|
be 8o and are supposed to be s0, As a4 matter of fact thu:
poor little children who are unable to put up a nickel are|
saldom able to get a bath at all, and when they do are
subjected to rough treatment.

It is a part of “the systemn.” It came down from a
former administration, but it ought not to last after
being once exposed. The eraployees who have made a
good thing out of this contenuptible extortion ¢hould not
be continued on the pay-roll of & reform g()\'t’l’ﬂllll‘lll.l

A WORD FOR SLANO, '

In & lecture at the University of Chicago yesterday |
Prof. G. Stanlev Hall, of Clark University, said: “Huy-.g!
and girls necd slang. It's good for them. Lot them use
it. It keops them from bhecoming tongue-tound.” Prof, |
Hall is a greet kindergarten authority and we must!
listan respectfully to him while revising our old opinion
that slany indicates poverty of language. At any rate,
it glves |dear expression, and is not that what language
L tor? |
The professor's remarks will be appreciated in many |
nuarters, Can vou not hear Chimmie Fadden vlwwlngi
the rag to this effect: "Say, dat college guy's ull right in
dat song and dance he glv' about slang.

Youse may

How mine looks after me,

She wants to warm me when I'm cold,
To dry me when I'm wet;

1 do believe she thinks me just
A lttle fellow yet!

I'm not a schoolboy any more,
With satchal at my back:

It won't be many years hefore
I don the haversack..

I'm going to join the volunteers—
My father was a ‘‘vet''—

| And surely then 1 will not bhe

| A lttla tellow yet!

Ah, well, the mother's good as gold,
And kind as kind can be;

There's no one elss in all the world
That's half as Kind to me,

€0 let her think it If she will,
When I, top, am a ‘‘vet'

1t may he 1 will wish I were
Her little fellow yet!

—~W. A. Maltland |n Christian Work.
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~‘(‘ Customer—Have you anything that
4 1s good for falling halr?

4 Facetlous Clerk—How would a
@ waste basket do?
L
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: Constance—~Papa, Willle has sim-
+ Ply ruined my new bathing suit!

o Papa—-What 4id he do?

: Constance~He spllled a lot of wa-
@ ter on it!
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TIMNELY LETTERS FROM THE PEO

scores the “Vietim."”
To the Edltor of The Evening World:
No self-respecting gentleman, however
handgome, would for a moment think of
alring such an accomplishment That

tink be's stringin’ ye and dere'll bo a kick comin’ from |the “Portchester Vietim™ who docs so

de loidies but he's dead on. Hully gee, hut he's iy up to
de nmit; he's a guy what knows."

pever bad no respect for thew, but I allow Hall's mid-
“dlin' good, When a galoot comes down the pike with

talk lke that he hits me jest right, Put it thar, pard-
Bome of them grannies'll say yvou're Loo sassy, hut
puity me to a T-wyty. I'm a keerless man, but I git
and sure's you're born you're right,”

| is almply Imshpid (s apparent, His men-
tal calibre 18 a8 visible to the naked eye
(through his recent Infantile plaint) as

i And can you not hear a Plke County citizen saying: | though his concelied “‘phlz'’ was pub-|
BT don't go much on them college chape and 1 ajn't) !shed. What kind of ladies must they

| have been to have made the alleged re-

| marks on his heauty? Go back to the |

| woods, Portehester, you're tiresome.
) 0.0 n
Rohbher VYersus Polleeman,
To (he Bditor of The Bvealag World

k Regarding the riot at Rabbl Joseph's | sentence “He has a nice ear for musle,” nén (sieh), with a view to establishing |
funeral I would say that it s better 10 |ln correct. By looklng into dictionarics! a “mutual admiration soclety' and pur-|of Wounded Kues Creck

face the attack of a robber with his
{n-\'nl\-vr (who Ig only after your money)
| than that of the policeman with a club
and Lrass buttons ‘Though the former

oftantimes attacks his vietim for his
booty because of lack of breéad, the lat-

{rradnective of it
injured of the riot
| A Much-Abused Word,
To the Editor of The Evening Warld

Too many people daily make the fol.

I am an innocent

They use the word “ni2e’ In the wrong

place every time. “Nice'' has an en-
tirely different meaning from that
whicth people use it In. The msentence

“This & & nloe doll"” is Incorrect, The

She—Ma amd I are so anxious to
see this game, Mr, Loveleligh. Is It
like ping-pong?

Lovelelgh—Not exactly. It's played

like this.

DRAMATIC NOTE.

ter geth his dooty and makes the attaek |

“The villain ground his tgeth.”

s

the distinction is made manifest. An-
[other glaring fault in an American's
| qgafly speech is the great nuwmber of
alchl phrases he makes use of bey
| are u‘x ply disgusting Such f'xprojurtrm«
las 'Ruhlmrn.('k.' “Ping-pong, ' &,
Are monstrous PHYLOTOGIST
| A Good Sugkestion,
l"l‘o the Hditor of The Evening World
May | have the privilege of a
remarks concerning the letters of "Vie
(m, Portchester” and “Another Vietfm"

annoy them by outspoken admiration of
thelr beauty? Would {t not be charita-
ble—~aye, even phianthropic—to bring
together these two  “unfortunately
| handsome” and “Apolloesque"” gentle-
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Mr. Johnsing—Well, uncle, how are &
people treating you to-day?

Uncle Remus—Dey ain't treatin' me &
at all, I ain't had a drink dis mawn- ?

in'. ¥

@
SHE’S ABOVE IT.
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ARE YOU GCOD AT PALMISTRY?

NITROGEN.
Crystallized ni-
trogen s one of
the greatest chem.

oDpltY CORNER'

ieal curiosities, By
cooling  nitrogen
gas down to 367 de-
grees below the
freezing point, and
then allowing it to
expand, solid
snow-llke crystals
are formed.

HEAT IN LAVA.

The retention of
heat in lava Is al-
most Ineredible.
Lava is so bad a
conductor that it
is possible to walk
on the surface of
a lava flow when
it has cooled and
yet see red heat in
the fissures below.

WEE PLANET.
Vesta Is the only

one of the smaller

planets which can

jnst explained that

whole surface but
one-ninth that of

Lurope. the Goddess of Fortune,

the gentleman who has dared
Wil a soft pencil mark over unneccessary white lines, leaving only the face of

*

Soothsayers and wise fogies of the great land of mystery tell us that our lives

ba seen with the

nelthdl Aa Ita and our futies may be read in the palm of the hand. There are many stirange
Al atar "lq‘ ofis lines to be seen and our lives may, perhaps, fashion these lines, but—

300 ruiles, and its A hand {5 here shown with white network of lines. The fortune-teller has

will fall into much wealth,

SLANG CANDY.

IA SAINT COVERED WITH MONEY.

‘““I'ne latest slang manifesiation, how-
ever, is slang candy,” remarked a atu- |
dent of signs of the times. “lave ynu‘
seen it? It is on =ale at mapy candy |
stands. Do you remember the old-fash- |
foned, flat, scalloped, diamond or lLeart!
shaped candy lozenge, ornamented with |
sentimental words such as ‘Sweetheart,” l
‘My Own True Love,” ‘Faithful to Thee,” |
‘Ever Thine,' and so on? We used to]
pass these complimentary lozenges|
around at little gatherings when | wis
voung, and much harmless but deepiv!
fervent lovemaking was carried on by
menns of such simple tokens. f

“The pink and white candy lozeng:
the present day, however, is a degen- |
erate. It is much smaller in size, al |
though still scalloped, and the phrases|
stamped on Its surface are bhelow |

g g TR 2 e

of

the |
dignity of genteel members of the loz- |
enge family.” The words you read now
on the candy lozenge are as follows:
“That's What,' ‘My Best Girl,' ‘Rubber-
neek,” ‘Move On,” ‘Sure,” ‘Bat Them
Out,’ ‘My Size,’ ‘Do You Bike? ‘Gee
Whiz!' ‘My Baby Lou,” ‘Guess Not,'|
‘Just So, ‘Come Agaln,’ ‘That Face, and
so on,"

' == =
DUMAS’S CAPITAL.

Alexander Dumas, the elder, whose
hundredth birthday anniversary was
recently celtbrated In the little town of
Villers Cotterets, used to boast that he
came to Paris with but one 20-franc
plece, which he Kept in a litue wooden
money-box, During his whole life he
had the habit of Intrusting his spare
pocket money to thls little bank. As
he lay on his death-bed surrounded by

his friends he suddenly ralsed himself

and pointing to his money-box he asked:| On the

festival day of St

Mary

4

>

parishioners of a Chioago church named in hgr honor literally
covered the statue of the saint with money and jewelry: The,
Italians and Poles composing the congregation struggled with
each other to reach the statue and pin their bills and jewels
on it.

‘How much Is there in it?" "Two I7-
franc pleces,” answered a friend after
examining the box. For a moment the
poet was silent. Then he sank back
upon hig plllows murmuring: “Then I
have doubled my capital.”

£ W'TEZR SPIDER.

1
O
o

Mr.
that you have called yourself twenty-

Quizzer—Miss Snapper says

thing one day and another the next.

NTRY SCENES.

2

%

two for flve years, @

Misa Prettymaid—Well, sir, T am g
not one of those women who say one

4

@
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‘Shooing the ehicken

e Doad

LE,

-

chasing, ald of popular subseription
some londdy lsle far from the rude and
| heartless ga of girle, where undls-
| turbed and unmelested the two sweet
fereatures could rtand Narelssus llke and

| \
; feast thelr eyes upon thele noble faces?
|
|

(Permit me to suggest Ward'a Islandd.
I wil give as much as two cents for a
photo of elther of these beanuties!

| NAUSEA

(Bth Ave, and 824 St (Centrad Park)

wwing glar! : ) +| whe tome thi
wing glaring error in conversation:| who clalm to be so handsome that gIrIS| o 0 paior of the Eyening World

Where s the Metropo'itan Museum of
L Art loeated ? A R,
' 20, 15D,
To the Editor of The Evenlng World:

Kindly give me the date of the Battle
W.Jd. D,

Dec,

'HE STROCK R SQUALL.

\
It All Started with a Red |
Bandanna Handkerchief.

“No, Miss Barrett will not sail with us thls year."

“What?' Five astonished members of the Ben Moore's
crew stopped ealing a rough-and-ready supper to express
thelr astonishment, says the Chicago News.

Palmer leaned back on the bunk and slowly sipped hls

coftee before replying. “It ls all on account of those red
bandanna handkerchiefs which we wear instead of yachting
caps. They certalnly are striking and they make us look
like a lot of pirates, but I think we would better go back to
the regulation yachting cap."

“Indeed we won't,' retorted Chappell,

“Well,” continued Palmer, "I don't know exactly
you fellows have done when a pretty girl has asked you for |
one of those red t andannas—something to remember the yacht
by. Miss Barrett was llke the rest of the girls. It was after
a moonlight sall and every one was getting ready to go
ashore and she found one of those handkerchiefs and bq.;;:--lll
me to glve It to her. Like all the rest of the girls, she
promised to make It into a cushion for the boat. Say, bovs, f
during the past two seasons I have given away about five | leaves of anuati
dozen of those handkerchiefs, and I don't see any cushions | the insect
of that particular design aboard the boat." the nest

The boys exchanged glances. silk bhag Alled with alv, and It s ane

“Ah, I see that other dozens have %een given also. Well, ‘|M;'l‘l'~l beneath the water. [Its opening
I let Miss Barrett tease about half an hour, [ lold her it politg directly ml-r.'nw.u.l. so that no
was against the rules, but I would glve her the handker- alr can escape when the spider enters

what

N ;
3 ‘,E % 4
of Mount Carmel the ¥
.
A

The water spidet runs about on the
plants and catches
s that live among them; but
in which this spider llves Is &

chief it she wouldn't tell any of the girls, 8he went home | i ‘ o

happy, thlnking she was the only girl in the city who cantd -\f"‘; ll"‘“ n{ :*‘“ has l-m-nl made nl;:r.l.t
2 ur yacht. You know Miss Darrer, | €NOUsh the #plder proceeds to

have such a souvenir of our ya ¢ peaUEl 1A SRLCAECAEREAIL GRS

lived clear out on the north slde. But recently her people |
moved down to Woodlawn and the girls all ealled on her |
She returned the calls and then she discovered that every girl!
in Woodlawn had a plllow In the cozy corner with a ied
bandanna cover.'

The erew grinned.

She carries it In, just as human peaple
might carry counl or wood or water intg
thelr house Golpg nearly to the sus
face she puts the end of her body ous
{of the water for an Instant, then jerks
it quickly under with a bubble attached,

wpalk about a squally time! When she had made the tenth M arossas hax hind leas over It And. @ee
call thore was a declded drop in the temperature, and I ran | .o Iz; to l‘hr nes .]-;”” ‘I\“nl\‘h she then
into the worst storm I ever tried to weather, 1 had been |, '..'“ the b .,,.‘,;. ‘,,, ,g..il':k.
carrying too much sall, 1 couldn’t beat out, Thore was only Tals (R renaniod “A.”“ '[h‘, nost is
ome thing for me to do, fellows—1 dropped anchor, I ean't| giaq with fy wutiful, shining, slivery
sall with mou very I'I'"l"hhﬂ-\l" summer, Miws Darreft says | pupbles of alr. The 'N;.I.h‘t‘ hu,u chosen
the boat is teo far from her home [ this slngmar abode to escape destrucs
el L tlon by water fowl The leaves of
. nost atie plants » h
ATHLETIC HANDSHAKE. 0 e e R e Y s O
Beware of the athlete's handshake, says the Boston Herald, | the spider could hide from cnemies,
A Philadelphia lady had the bomes of her Hly=white hand 3 PR
crushed by @ man (o whom she had just been Introduced, COAL-1 AR SWEETS,
But what #ays the book of etlquette? “"When a man Is pre. Baceharine ana oher coal-tar prods
sented to A lady they must not shake hands, Bubt merely w48 are belng auch used In place of
ha'" Now wg kmow why the books of etiquette are needful =uga f BWSCLRINg  Jums,  syrups,
Hterature “@Guch!" exclaimed the girl with the fewelled derapen, pastry and other food subs
fingers, ‘‘Just see what you've done squeezing my hand!' ' BLonees. sl imine, one of these subs

Then the athlete ls so sorry, especially If he also breaks a |stitules, I8 credited with 700 times G
bone or twe aweetening -power of cane sugas




