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The Evenin‘g Wotlu Uauy Wednesday. August

Maljazxne. 30,

“Pound New York rather #fferent
from the Fanbandle, didn't yon, Bud?'

from the messiep’

tivfe off In your Jd'ecourse on 'Im[r-.‘ well

‘ THE CHAMPION

wentirer “*f fer) ke U'd known you alwars®

aaked one of the hunters, The fellow looke at me and tries (o | says | Now {hare wis just one
“CaR't say that 1 dld, answarsd Hud KrIn, Jeiil e sess | Bon't and ha comes | e vou delng rlght well with
“anywars, not more han some 'l'mll Aol meplags fty, now?
meln trail In that town which they oall Wl muvs Ve, sving the handle ety well, e savs T'm puttiog
Brondway Is  plenty  travelled, bt | of miy gum, 1t wie rather & nioe G0y | awas » Hitle mons
they're about the sanie brand of bipeds maine Warmdsh, Lhvow ilad to bwar 1L saye [ "Now gr
that tramp aveumd In Cheyenne and Prurt wenlars, Yo sl ement sl | el te yr work aml ger elvliieed
Amarillo. AL first T was sort of rattied Tl mayRiaUs Kave fhe W Keen your N o e weather unless
The Story of a Man Who i o ami 'l i wi

Mr. JFarr Heads a Conspiracy to
Extract Sonshine From a Grouch.

il

Copgright, 1914, by The Prss "sbibling Co. (I'he New York World),

By Roy L. McCardell.

HM conmpirators, among his steady
cussomers, whe had resolved e
give Gua the saloankeoper, &
taste of his own
medicine — Burlls
ness — stood  lined
up &t the bar point-
wily gnoring each
other

fius wad so 1aken
nback by this
“iranze lack of the
usual genality
among them that
he had gone over
ta the lkebeox and
busied himsel! ar-
rfanging (s com-
tents in order to

ﬂealu him t:au oecupled, Mr. Jarr
hispered down ihe line that be guar-
Gled, If they kept up the conspiracy
& l'ttle while, be would make Guas
(L1 Y
The rest wers aceptical, but agreed to
in the experiment. Finally, Gus re-
roed and, as though resolving to find
ut what wea thoe matier, forced a smile
nd sald:

"Well, fallers, it's good to see all us
friends hers mit opch other, yea?"
“Frienda®" replled Mr. Jarr acridly.
‘The only friend I got Is what money i9
n my pocket, ‘Phere lsn't much thers,
it's true, bhut I'm laying bets that there
isn't one in this bunch but woull Rrck
me in the head for it, If he thought he
would get away with "™

“Oh, don't say it!" eried the unhappy
Gus. “Slavinsky, you like Mr. Jarn
don't you?”

“He ain't nothing to me,"” sald Slavin-
sky, shruging fhis shoulders with af-
fected \ndifference., Vo I care tor
him?*

“You llke him and you llke me and
yvou like Siavinsky. don't you, Muller?”
asked Gus, appealing to the grocer,

Muller looked them over eoldly

“1 don't think I ¢o,"" he pald finally.
“"What good are apy of them, 2r vou,
alther?

Gua turned to DBeplar, tha hutcher.
"Hepler,” he sald, "you are a feller mit
a heart In yourr. You know you like my
friends and © know you s all my [riends,
and you Hke thexr and you Uke me
and"'—e

“Aw, cut It owt, that soft stuff!" in-
terrupted the buteher. 1 wouldn't care
if the whaole bunch of you wers dead!™

“It's a good thing to hear the truth
once in a4 while,” remarked Mr. Jarr
Gus, vou're thoe only ons that's on the
level pight alons. A customer comes n
hWere and puts on a false smile and aaks
vou how you are and what you will
hiave, and you insult him and treat him
with contempt, and you are rlght. That
wustomer would cheat you If he could,
and you know t.”

“Oh, no, no!" eried Tus ‘Numa thara
i T know, and felle's what would hang

| Gus's nature 8o heartlessly,

me up, but I mot somethlog in hara ™
here Gus thumped his Lreast, “wilch s
feaiingn of kindness for my (rlends, llke
you fellers® Sometimes. maybe, my Lona
tlie veo't apsak mit mae or speaks too
much mit me, and dusiness is bad or
my lleensa I due, or the hrewery roasts
me about the Interest on my mortgeks
and then, maybe, I'm sore, bui In the
beart, to my Ifriends, |t ain't so!

“Your heart!" aneered Siavinaky
“Such & bBeart sa you got! Vell, if you
don't llkke me, anghiow, | don't lke you'"

“Sure, Shavinsky. | always like vou
I'd break winder go's you'd get 4 chob.™

And to prove hs regard and self-sac-
rifite for the glamier, the anguished Uus
p-cked up the bung-starter to bLreak a
window, but Muller and Hepler ve-
strained him,

“Don’t go showing off!"" sald Jr, Jarr
harshly. “We aren’'t going to quit you,
This place {a convenlent for us, That's
why we deal here. But why bring a fake
friendship into It? You have the stv*f
to sell and we have the momey to pay
for It. That's all wa want, and vou
want. ™

“Sure!" coried Blavinaky.

“That's right!" sald Muller. and Dep-
ler shook his head in a surly aMrmative.

“But. boys! exclaimed the horrifled
Gua “You don’t mean to say that we
ain’t golng to riay no more plnochls to-
gether in the Lack room when the
waeather {g colder™

IC 4t sults our convenianes, parhaps,’
sald Mr. Tarr; and lis yawned indif-
ferently.

“And we aln't going to kid each other
and play chokes any more? asied Gus
with a catch {n his volce.

“Ob, this barroem good-fellowehip
acean'd mean anything," replied Mr.
Jarr. “You were always right, Gus, Get

ety had fred even a blank syliable In

| my drection except the waltee In the

grub emporium where | fed. And as his
outpourings of syntax wasn't nothing
but plaginrisma from the LIl of Mre, he
naver satlsfled my yearnings, which was
to have somebody hit.

I 1.atood next to a man at a har he'd
edgn off and give a Baldwin -Zlogler
ok as ¥ Bo suspectsd e of lemviag
the North Pole concenlsd on my per-
son. | begen to wish that I'd gone 1o
Abllene or Waco for my pasendo: for
the Mayor of them places will dreink
with vou, and the fliest atizen S0 tieet
will tell you Liw middle name anl ask
you to take a vhance In o raffle for a
musle hos.

“wrel), one My when 1 was particular
hankering for te be gregaclous with
somethiing more loquaclous than a lamp
port. & fellow jn a calfy sa¥s to e, says
he

FUNIEA dart
“He war n kinl of a manager of tha
place, and I reckon he'd seen ma In

there a good many times. Fe had ul
faco like & fsh and an eye Nke Judss, |You oughin't to have followed 1t up
bt T got up and put one arm around | THAUS about ww far ax wo care (o go
A warill or #g el )
‘surs It's a niee
You're the frst :untlu-num In u'l,-‘-m't generally tiske (0 the baals of ‘an)enourh te show hilm o tely-clght |

¢ York to observe that
iuman speoch might not be ll
het wanied on Willlam Kings!
Bt don't you think,' says I, “tl :
; In the morning, nm"
aln’t thers & fesling of rain |
¢ Hut along abiout noon it

How's all up tall on it without 7
You doing risht well with |

won= mallupsions weather

has a good, old time talk with his folks
And T tells Summers about the acilons

ol this cayole I the cafly and desires

irrterpretation,

"0n, says Summers, ‘he wasn't In-
tending to stelhe ) 8 copversation with
vour, Phat's Just the New York sivie
lle'd seen you wam A regular customor,

nd he gpoke 4 word o ARG Jusi o

show ¥ou he apprec ated vour custoim

Wit n slrapngoer

Awe words and noe answer. Well, hie's
E0ing W trn himsell (Nt & weather
Bureau and tinlsh what be Legun with
me, besjiden Indulging 10 i. Ighborly 1
marks on other subjeoie

YSummers InINod agin 18, but 1 owoak
Irgitated moms anid T wont o the street
enr back to that cafts

“Phe saime (ellow was there vet walk.
ing rowwl n o4 sorl of back ecorr!
where there was tabdes and chalen. A
fow poople was silting around having
drinky and sneorlug at one another

I eallad that man 4o obe slde and

:h" weatiior iy be ventured, it wa ) herded him into a ners L oanbuitoned

ﬂr|llll|‘|l"n|'!' '

SRl mya Y, ‘the weather nnd 1t II

rmmﬂmtinm I n selemn subject with

me Aloteorology Is one of iy sore
podnts. No man can open Ul Lhe ques
[tion of tempeeati s or hamidity o the
aiire ! glnd sunshine sl b me, “ad then o ;n'

varried wnder my voes!
“Pardner,” 1 ways, ‘n hrief space ago
I owas o hera and you sebid | he appor-

tunity to say It a.n v nlew iy, When
T attempted to cory rale Your wolkthe
er migunl, vou turned vauar bhaek and

walked off Now, maza 1, ‘you frogs

A tending o w *falls | hearted, Ianguage-shy, luﬂ-m ko cross
ing Baromoeter "aogclng down to see
lthat man agein w.

beiween o Spitabergen asa cook and »

1 wive bim a Iuml muzgled oyster, you resume whers you

ol

Let George Do It! 8% By George McManus

Copyright, 1011, 8y The FPrem PFublisling Co. (The New Ywk Wesld),

tha bast of everybody, growl at people
you don't llke, growl at everybody be-
cause vou don't llke evervbody, I'm
with you In that. I'm porey I aven pre-
tended t0 be a pal to anybody In this |
bunch.* |

“Well!” chorused all the others save
Gua, "You don't llke us and we don't |
ke you! What we care’" |

“Yat? Vat?™ eried Gua chokingly, and
e big, dull tear rolled down his cheek
and splashed upon the bar

Mr, Jarr end the others grew o little |
alarmed &t the success of tholr sxperi-
mient in psychology, and Mr. Jarr 'sd
the hedging. ’ |

"Why, Gus.'" he crind, feeling regrets |
ful of h's fatal surcess, an he raw Gus
sohhing like n big ecall, “wa only wore
trying ta follow out your plan* \\'!‘
thought 1* would please you " |

“ls that <07 esked Qus belghten-
ing up

“Bure'" ohorused the others, some-
what nghamed of stirring the desth of

“Then, fellers,’" cried the mow boam-
ing Gus, "1 a!n't never golng w0 do it

niers together, and have vol you wank

@again! Choin together now for a Kum-‘

Bomthing oxpensif on me!"

YOURE FIRED ! )

1 DONY WANT

YCU AROUND
THIS HOTEL -

KHNOW HOW
TV RUN AN

ELEVATCR!

THERF'S NO
ONE 7O RUN

THE ELEVATOR,

SIR!

YOU RUN
1Y, Jonw!

From Mrs, Stanley Car'er to
Mme. Simone Legende,

EAR MADAME LEGBNDE
D I have followad with muol in
terest thoe different bhooklety and |
Advertisements of your benuwty ftrent
meat 1 uswally have po Palth ip propo-

stlons of (hin sort]; In fudl, | have als

any bait that's thrown thewm,
But your statements sound o sane,

lalking about and mean what vou say
Now, as yeu request im your ads.,

the “window of the soul' variety,

thero's anything on earth that I detest
it's n doubla chin! Wid you tell me
poritive'y how to get rid of that®

how to secure bale that can sanely be
called “a crownlng glory."

If you think you can do all this 1
will, wWith pleasure, sond you the fifiy
doliare you request as fee. Very sin-
corely, ELEANOI CALTER

From Mr. Stanley Carter to
Mrs. 1arner. -

EAR BLANCHE
D I linva written ¥ou in despera-

tion, fo ask you te remonatrate
with vour sister. | have, by turas,
ploadel and commanded—but U've faiiml,
Hhe seems wuddenly to have taken
leave of her aonses! She eats the
sirnngest combination of foods, In-
duigea, or rathier overinduiges, in ex-
ercise that barders on the grolesgue,
and, except when she, sDpeats n pub-
We, rigs hersolf up 'n welrd and wild
lnoking apparatus
At night, when sha retires, ahe I8
bound, masked and gagged out of all

plasteis, wiraps, ocreams aml  olions
among my shaving things, sl for he
past two weaks 1've salen Lreakfast

Twisted around wirs contrivances tl
It resambles nothing so mu 'l ey 4
group of indiguant rat talls, esch de-
fying the laws of gravi'y at a uif-
ferent cngle'

Then thiere's anoiher aggravaung
habtit sha's ate'y developed. His re-
fuses almolutely toe display any facial

produce wrinkles, If there's anything
mure nsaddening than to slt opporile A
dAunmimv wearing a  mask  of |‘.uﬂnl
L} L
times Nm twemptod 1o smashi some
the ohing Just 10 sew whelher * can't
distiipty hier stony Al

Ways fnughed at peopla who “bile* on

they ane go froe from exaggoration, that l
I few!l you really know what you're

am going to exphiln just wipat J Illlt

.\iv complexion 't sa teeribiy bad,
butl 1'd ke to megulre that transparent
auality of skin that in =0 admirablae
In the very vounw. Thats the frat
Mhing.  Second, my eves are alwayy | 3018 forth are as follows:
brizhit and snappy. I'd like you 1o |
direct ma how to get thosa dreamy aves
that a0 many aciresses seem (o have-

Third, my chin, I fear, In displaying
a tenidency th repeat 1tself. And i

And, last of all, put In a few rules nni

somblance 10 a0 human belog I ﬂn-l-.

opponile &  crealurs  Whoss lair  ls

capressiongs, on the grodml that they |

Tl sl ke 10 know i1 Some I|
-

Bhe s v wiComibunioative as the |

f e s satinte A In the v, | you're reaily 1o foellow i up A B DEr-
mynelf, ‘Here, now, Bud, they're just When Yol sbiit s |.\' ¢ wWith e I -.'-Id [T gy It a o rubilect that nat-
piain folks Hke you amd Geronlme and | winand | wnd W W Gl 8 e Lelongd Lo wodlaollity snd the

’e . mm’ to ” on- Grover Claveland and the Walsok boys, | o signat’ formine pew s and | hate 10 mee
. » 4 an donil get all Nustersd up with con- Vaispled | raln yesierda i t haioled uut sl Cange In & town
l'll!"llto‘l under your smddle hlanket* ! i, by 1 ol off e te (he |1 1 ' )
. versation’s Lock Off. R et Torlchrmn e eacepl e | iha mas, “but 1t clared oo Bue i tou ke iler - 0 R L
Ih:“ back In llm \.I on mgaln at w | Ing ta'n rlEht Sadly up-SHtats' vim and # te Ul away from New
S Ehost dance or & greein corn paw.wow, Plat"e the kil of & canter® =i York 11y
. “I'd been yaving up for o year to glve | £ ke the s vl dast o sourd ok 1 wilnains efter il cessed
MCoprrighted by Do bielay, Page & Co) Ught & clgarette, and® remarked cares | iy New York a whith, 1 knew & tnan | £ " . |-“.||'..'-1 -‘.-.:n AL hlh"“'l:' g .-f\.::d :.-\.I pomgge
P9 b pubitihed s bouk form sttty Sevt. 1%) l!ﬁll_\‘ to Bud " named Bummers that Lved thers, but 1) it rmlig You luoke the Yok ' v sl Bakpuls gan 1o digparse for
S "\:I;. Iillhi'" i I, "aB nlte as ;(mkln'l o et S AL gy B i " L kna il Were getting  helier 8 o]
Fovou should speak of the Fo. Fh W " 3 = ’ and at gnjoying the Intoxicating pleas. G palited svety minute. Nesms (o e Ae | wasn unrolitmg my beddmg T
Klowa Reservation to the ::: ;,mw?ﬂ.:p":,, .m."‘"d ‘"_‘"“ e carn-fed metropolls, ’ i( I nskod sywu aboat your Pmily beard 1N nkinh-hutomd  young mnn
| average New Yarier he prob- Now, the young man was from New ‘For a while 1 was so T‘ri\'nlﬂ\ll and | Phew re all well, thanks,' save he | sl o te Bod, with something ke anx-
ably wounldn't know whether | York, but the rest of us womilered how locsed by the alsctric lglits and the | We-wn o n new plane' Wis In Nile volee
you were referting to a new|Bud guessed it. So0, when the steaks "::;"': ot "";I"""'“:;"‘“l‘r:“‘ :"“ "‘"E Now witre camilng 1 1 sars as 1 osav, Mr  Kingshury, thers i
H : to ond-story ruliroads that FEOt onn of PR eatd reserve B Breaking up At sor ethihe peddiy heautifol about this
m:t dodge at Albany or a :m_mom :tiﬂ.m':r"r‘:;‘m‘ “"'“n. '"I ,“:: the crying needs of my Western system Plast That little tatben ahout thne poaso | nlaht The delteicfinl breoss and the
from “Paralfal.” But out in the Kiowa Bud was something of .' Territorial talk- | ®f Matural requiremients. [ aever was Jrnient il ea e Wivthers. What's 1he |} VIR | ear alr unile in
Ratsrvation adviess have heow revsived ing machine, ne made oration as fol- |89 Band to demy myself the pleasures rgewt WW's name®™ ] asks b Maning (0 worker Tully altrackive.”
soncerning tha exisionce of New York. fowi: of soclable wvocal Intercourse with Yhomns.' sais He'a Just gote | “Yen =ain Wid, it's & dlce algbl”
A party of us Wers on & huntiug D] o M T know he was from New | frlends and strangers. Out In the Ter- E - - .
in the Reservation. Bud Kingsbury,| york? Well, [ figured It out as soon ms | ¥ories whén [ meet o man [ never saw -
our gulde, philosupher, and friend, wan| he them two werds on me [ t‘:'r""‘ Inside of nine minates | know HATS THE KIND OF
breflivg antelops steaks In eamp one| was in New York myself a couple of | I8 Income, religlon, slas of collar ‘"'1| o CADTTELR SaTs 19 1
night. One of tie party, & pinkish-| years ago and [ noticed some of the | D!8 wile's tomper, and how much he, — ote s at——
hmd young man in & correct hunting| earmarks and hoof tracks of the Runche r:" for 'E:“:“" l::"":"":!' and °:""l‘"';: “Well, sir that galoot 1urms his back
costume, sauntared over to the fire te Manhattan.' snurt 4 g bodebepbdies o oigatini and walke off slif, witioul & word. afres
R # with my conversation. - all my_ trying to be agresable’ 1 diin': r ° s s e n e a
A . et L ] uﬂ!:tht?l:n t‘hl .' Ild:.;‘ .‘;‘:Trm::::n::; know What to make of it. Taat night |
I 5 e 1
In resard to the paris of speech. At away trom town, giving (he addrean o | 1. i A1E OF contnuaLs cinversation —— By Alma Woodward —
ay L] giving the addres Yo ~ ! f
e arr aml y tha end of (hree weeks nolody In the his camp. T goes up 1o His houss and| 70 SAY New York etlgietta allows him

Coprright, 1900, My The 1lvie “.:'l.u.p,nl Ca, 1The Niw Yok Wad)

proversial clam ahonr this andden atn
of sfMalis, but | cospect she's taling &
courss in beanty coaliure
If you bave any regand for my futers
uu'l\ Plears st In and  Gas  Pour
lu sunsions In trving (o end thie tom-
Pfoolery . 'R e yvour deor fer Ml
If yuire sucoessiul. In despalr,
ETANLRY,
(THE SEQUEL ONE WEEK
LATER.)

Frcm George Holt (Lawyer)
to Mme. Simon: Legende.

l ME, SIMONE LEOENDE:
M Dear Mudnm—] wish to b

form you that my ollspi, Mm
Stanloy Carter, s about te bring suit
againet  you for the asum of Aw
thousand dollars. Ehe clpims yon have
rulned her personnl appearance for at
leinst wix months' time., The tema she

First, Ler halr, from using tonles
you've prescribed, has turned a dull
shada of purple, with stierald
lighilghita, .

Socond, the akin on her face amd
neck, where, indead, akin still remains,
s assumed an elephantine thickness

Third, her eves, origiusily perfectly

'guua eyes, have become slightly

cronsed, due o barmful exercises you
L have recommendod,

Hhe estbnaten “hiis Jamags (0 her one
tine fal rnﬂl at five thousaus! dollars
o mnsall suma when compared to the
ki -uﬂ;u You will ue served with
paners befors gils reachien you, but the
agit will e postponsd yatll her thres
attending phivalclans judge your \ ctim
At to leave Mer bed.  Very truly yours,

GRORGE HOLT, LL B
——————

A Desert Shrine.

T HE necropalis ot Haliveln, the cen.

tre of the Perslan gulf pearl fah-

eries, Is one of the oldest pleces

of man's handiwosk tn the world, The

tolt for miles tnta the Interior

dn. The origin of this desert

sepulehia v tu & Ereat exient & myw-
tory

———————
August Moonlight.

151} sclemn light behind the barns,
I Lhe rislug moon, the cricket's
vally
Tie August nigbt, and yop and I=
What s the meaning of it all?

Han !t a maaning, after all,

Ur m it one of Nature's NHes, ’
THhat net of beatuly that she casts
var Life's ynwuspeciing eyea?

| That web of bomury tha! ahe wes vl

W oene shiange purpogs of her awn—

| For this the palited butterfly,

For this the rose—fur this alons!

Sitrange repetition of the rose,
And strange relitorated oall
Ploamil dmwect, man and malde—
Is thnt the meaning of it ali?

f o mesne malhing, after all,

And aibing Dves, exvept W dlee-
ik Lthat solemn light

Fe I the barn=, and you and I,

I ohard La dslilenne in Harper's

Yugnzine

—— r

“Them Was the Happy Days!”

] ( i ETa AT |

By Clare Victor Dwiggins % I
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VIS A K }luntmvm Twe Time \| | AMD Then [ OnesEn ou T HO'HO! HD! NO < \T wAs At N\ [, ) 'J\,le n' | WOM Sime
A vour GRU I A PN & LET our Ari mOe | U gup’ w6t KETILE = WD ) gy | s RRE A g
MY, wHEH  Now Ane YOuR NELL~ Hol Mol Mou FELL COFF SLAMMED Yfou UP 1M THE EAR \f&‘{ | ! f-_';“_f_r._!‘_ 7 \“EM whas Tve. \
\ wihs BETTIN' OMN  BROwNWS OLD BOARD on ~ouR HOSE B YouR GiRL \Jhm«'&n siouRk HMAT DOwn CVER YO /P k\ [‘\\ HJ\PW DA\'S
o~ -—— = L
\

—

WELL WELL'WeLLTY [ T SEems Liwe ‘iun.swn When
s I T AT LTTLE ME AMD You, SIMIY, VAs ps

A/ C\D  Jiryp ] H‘l'.M'i! PLAIM TOGETHER | Back  TWERE 1
Howr Time Does FLY! The ©LD DAYS | Hp'bal B’
Dou? Seern FoasIBLE Tial Do You EveR RECALL TWEM
\WENS """Vw‘:p,,;" WaPPt Das . Jiamd 2

)

—== || FEMCE , ONE  HIGAT 1H JUME ~ HA'RA EAITED~ LAVGH 7 | Like To FyEs R HWCHED Nouk m:n,—,— - =
) & | SEEN v & CRMWLED AON “HAL BAL WAl Sl T . —1 b
T Tl | wiAS  RIGAT  BERND You —

DIED | AnD Yinu GOT mAD  ArD ‘
CALLED ME Art OLD WRETCHED
c10D HOPPER~. )

Ceal CONE
T The DRUG
SIORE ALF-
L] HAVE T GE

1 SOME

e tir THEM T /|
HAPPY DAtS 2.
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