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YOURSELF AND YOUR NEICHBOR.

to make acqusintances here? You might think so
fact that alabs for the “luncly” heve been started and
In their behalf appear fn the Dewspapers, such as thie:
your resders suggest & precticable plan for bringing
tegether the hoste of young men and women who make up the body |
In onr pity Lile, but Liave no ogpostunity to become so-
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truth Is that nobody lncks for soqualntances of either sex
this big town, uniess he dodgos his opportunitiss. Maeny people
do. Their beut I pot gregarious. They have etudies to pursue or
ate bookworms by instinct or election. Perhaps their social im-
pulses are matisfied by the casual chat of & boasding-house table.

1! people want to meet othors they have ochmooss aplenty. Most
New Yorkers work in offices, stores or factories where thelr per-
sopal contacts sre wholesale. Many live in bossding-houses where
they have from s dosen to two sovre fellow-boarders. There are ug-
wand of & thousand churches here, more than twelve thousaad esloons,
porhaps o thousand social clubs, half that mmay political elubs, numer
ous dancing scademies, & score of college settlaments end veriows
branches of the Y. M. C. A. and Y. W, . A. Every sconomia
and social fad has its elub or soclety. There are even thentve-
goers’ clubs—Heaven knows why. Here are means, good, bed and
indifferent, whoreby people may enlarge soquaintanocs,

The newcomer's best rocourse is the church. The horo of
“The Fortune Hunter” wes well-advised when he ahowed himeelf
st the town place of worship. Village public opinion welues this
as test of a man's sobriety, sense of responsibility and conformity
to a good tradition. The custom is nearly aa strong in the nearby
saburbs, and hes considerable forve here in the eity. Church-gosrs
notice the stranger, give him cordiml greeting and make opportuni-
tiea for him to participate in the social activities that are part of
church life.

Next to the churches the district political clubs offer perhaps
the most direct human contacts. They have their office-sceking
side, but with their pool and bowling facilition, their summer chow-
der excursions and winter assemblies, they perform s leavening and
bumanizing tank.

Those who profess to be lonely in this town are either too selfish
of too lazy to bestir themselves. Do most men accept one chance
fn ten to lengthen their calling liste?
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A LESSON FROM ENGLAND.

HE British War Office has done something tending to rebuke
an American monopoly and mend its practices. It has
announced that no bids are wanted to supply meat to the

ammy from any of the Chicago packers under indictment.

If our own Government had taken a similar stop inatead of both
presecuting and patronizing the packers’ trust, it is a fair guess
that the latter would not for nine yewra have fought attempts to
got it into court, it would have hiad some interest in prompt adjndi-
cation of the matter.

It is every American's priviloge to follow British praotice and
do something that is not a blend of denunciation and patronage.
Why should he rail agninat the ways of corporationa that at best are
oaly “law-honest,” that evade law and defy public opinion and safe-
guard themselves in “hired cunning” rather than public approbation—
apd then throw business their way?

The corner grocery was made to respect public apinion and con-
The big corpura-

tl

tien could be made to feel the same compulsion,
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THE BLISSFUL INTERLUDE.

R. ROOBEVELT was hailad in Boston as “our next Presi-
dent.” Mr. Taft war frequenily introduced on his Western
trip s “our mext President.”  From which it appears it is

move of an honor to be a President-expectant than a President in
pessession, or an ex-President.

Bxperionce shows it is impossible for Presudent and country to
have “a corking time” together. FEither you club the conmiry or
it clubs you. The blissful period is the four months between elac-
aon and insuguration, when you are literally “our next President,”

s:ll spoak well of you.
!

Letters from the People

in the Werld Almanas.
Poths Editer of T Trouing Warkd
Where can [ find a Mot etating the
mlary of the President of the United

the two men when frat man passes sec.

ond man. ATTENTIVE.
A Flea for Fellcemeon.

To o Bditor o The Bresday World |

Males and the salary of sach Cablnet| Cun any e give & sane Pesssm Sor
Mioer, Ao, Ruw muﬂy—tm;-uuuaw
| The Train Fredlem Agmin, o'closk ot t U T the next
o the Willer of The Drenieg Werkd| morning. whet hurt doss It do any one

| M he smoles? A policeman’s e le not
AR eaay ane, althoush some Peuple
fhink 1t B Wil not some cop or
: ;:I.T. one o.l:o anFwer thm' Why can't
| ‘emen adowed to smoke elther
Of traln travel 10y oy o cigar? 3¢ some paople think
| & pipe don't look ndoe, why not a olger?
111:!-!!: 1's m #hame that ehey are not
| Mlow ihis  Thoss poor felloww that
travalied 85 + 0 miles, but ﬁ'::::qt.u Cut every night In all weathers
milss. C 101‘&104““-!‘1“ I am only &
ahead of giry, it 1 bet thers are lots of people
AR 8 §that agres with me about this
traln 8 M C
Which Couniry?
of The Branieg Worid
Wil readers who have Mved here
|and In Europs state briefly their Wlras
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The train has

0000d man In § seconds, he | s e Rinw
ouly 0.9 aa fast ae first man,
Thorefore first man ehortens the dis-

1§+ 04 = | public sohoo! sdusation ¢ general edu-

miles per as to the following Guestions “Which |
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By Maurice Ketten

ARE You GOING
WIFEY 2

AFTER BREAKFALT,

The Week’s Wash.

By Martin Green.
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GOO0D NIGHT

ARE You WEARING ] |

ITSNOTA NAT. IT
CAP.
TyLE

COuwprrrialit
ABN'T this been the mokt de-
presing wewk, with s hue

WHY
CERBRIE ) | P

(lH

midity and stuff™ paked the

head polisher,

“Notr far me
repHed the laun-
dry man.  ““This

hnn been a  glad-
some and frivolots
wenk for me, It
han been  full of
all the enfoyment
lat  atiachine 10
anticipmition of the
expuctad that doos
not eventuate. In
other words, |
have been reading
the weather forecasts

"On Saturday morning, Dec. 9§, the

weather forecaster set forth in  the
avwepapers that the day would be
IIt-u‘ld end that there would prob.

™

NOT QOING 1o

. wbly be looml ralne on Bunday, He gets
\IT'S NOT A\Y | two ornoks Al the weather every day
FA%T for revison er reversil, and on Sat-
c > urday afternoon he looked into the
' | futura thusly:  ‘Cloudy and unsettied
Y with probable light rain to-nght or on
Bunday."

.mEATRE | "Bome oconmervallsm thers. But look
III Bunday morning's foremant: ‘Uncers
tain Bunday, followed hy rain Bunday
night AND Monday." The emphasis Is

ourn, as It were.
“Ast thers are no newspapers lasued
Bunduy afternoon the woatlier man had
to #and for his moming forecast all
day. You know the kind of a day Isst
Sunday was—an Indian summer day,

1911, by The Press Poblishing ©n

Mhe New York Wl

Into the dump agaln with this fores
casl Tarvanl ralon Weldnesday, Somes
whiat colder, Thursday probatidy faie!
Notlew  how  he  covers himselt with
Thursdny probably v On Wodness
day afternoon he got this out of his
sysiem Protmbiy Hght rnin this afs
ternoan or tosnlsgh*

"For a complete and thellling »omers
Falt eommand us to Thursday, In the
morning the weather man sud: ‘Fald
Thursiny and probably ¥riday' And
n the afternoon he il U peettled,
With raln or snow to-night and probably
on Friday.'

"It must have boen raining across the
river when he pulled that, for the
long-deferred  aln O come  along
Thursday night and stuck Friday, On
Friday moming it was ralning when
the weather man got out of the hay,
und he pulled this forecast: *RAIN'*

Ups and Downs—Meostly Downe,
HAT do you think ahbowm Mw‘
Hoanl of Alermen aliow-

“W
fnk standees in the the-

atres?' asked the head polinher,
"If & man wanis to pay to stand up
In a theatre,” msald the faundry man,

0.You Fool. !
IT'S NoT My *
THEATRE CAP,
IT'S MY

NIGHT CAP

wilh Inspiring sunlight shining through
|th0 hage.
| "On Mondsy morning the weather
| Tomn got up and found things warm and
| misty, He deolded to eontinue to play
Min across the board, and his prophecy
in the morning newspapers read;: ‘Mon-
fGay, moreasing cloudiness, with raln
by night' The afternoon papers oar-
ried this peep shead: ‘Unsettied, with
probable rain to-mdght or on Tuesday.’

“Things remaining dry on Tuesday
morning, the weather man gave us this:
‘Rain; somewh Id Tuesday.
Wednesday fair and colder.’ You see
he figured that the percentage against
min was run out and he took s chance
on fsdr weather for Wednesday. In
¢he afternoon pagere he Informed us as
followe: ‘Uneettled; probably MNght
rain to-night.'

“However, the dry percentage held,
and on Wednesday morming the weather
man took a long running dive back

Puhilshing Ce.
orid),

heard the mise and first thought it was
& vandoo-an auction—and then, thinks
I, #t's & vevival. That's a man singing
and that's the vice of a revivallat, I've
heard ‘em all, from Phlllip Philips to
Bam Bmall, and 1 knows ‘em when 1
bears ‘am.*”

"We would have asked you to come
over, hut It was quite Impromptu, and
you have no teliphone,” began Mrs.
Jarr,

“Don't xo *poligiaing so me, Bie' Jarr,"
anld the old lady. "Howdy, &8s’ Rangle?

BEABRNBABBBBARABRBABRAIARABRRBARARS RN
The Jarrs Prepare to
Dabble in the Occult

BASBRAARRBRASARANBRNBUBSRABARDR RN S

And, bleas ma if there aln't that galla-
vantin' young married woman that's
8ot more good glothes than good sense!’
added the old lady from Indlana, as her
glance fell upon the ernate young Mra.
Mudridge-8Smith.

“And bere are the Brothsrs!" sald
AMra. Dusanberry, soing over to Erest
Dr. Gresss and Prof. Slurk efusively.

“§t did my heart good to hear your
vices einging of some sinner dying.'
she went on, "so I grabbed my bunnit
and shawl, fer something tells me #'e

Memoirs of a Commuter

By Barton Wood Currie

Coprrlaht, 1911, by The Press Pul
IS Little OM Euburbia fsn't
auwch & valg of tewrs mfter all*™
(1 addrpsand my good frsu,

Hildegards, an my

(GT

o e Vo
Ld> Mrs, Dussnberry was one ©f
O these suvial stermy pelrels. Khe
could arnse a death or a birth.
8 wedding or divorce, with uncanny
procishon, In her own cirole of ac-
Quaintanves, citlier In New York, »a
now, or in Taylor Township, Indlans,
where she catiie freu, she was on hand
when old friends departed this Iife and
Mtle strangers came into It
Her old red aliawl niarked the way
for the undertaker and the attending
physiclan. Was 1t & quliting party, an
oyeter supper. an spldemic of mumps
or maasies, & fandly foud or & Fro-
tracted Meotlug, old Mrs, Dusaenberry
wihe always amoung those present
With unerring &couracy
timed her visits al the crucial moment,
B0 mow It was that she arrived al the
Jarr Aat Just when the tensnts in the
aearby and surrounding apartments
were clavwring a protest agalnst Prof
Blurk's singing “"The DLiylng Hatlor” by
hammering on the walls and shouting,
“Can 1t!" and ‘Biwp thet nolss' Tt's
frighteidng the children.’ (A way they
have ln dlariets when other pevple have
partiss.)
‘D heard the nise.” sald old Mrs
Dusenderry, as alie came In, panting. 'l
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The. Reﬁson.

In the year"

B houre, Shis timp the tram has|cation? And why? M OW
mils. But fret Yes
2 5 &0 miles | Tome Bt of Tie Eraning Wg4
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“December 21 is the shortest day | Christmas fund

off aye foll athiwart
the trall of Eanta
Clauses that  be.
dotked my evening
newapaper v “lack
in that dear Har-
lam,"” 1 ehirrupad,
the  Janitor and
elevator Dbuyvs
woiuld now b
wearing thely
ek Hand grins
and st hing
"BNoN @ COWEIL  thelr palma for

the reception of
the Xanas toll, That s one thing we
eacage, ny dlte fran A amall but
vertgin recompense for Nving In the
womdland wilds. "

Titidearde (oolkiad up with a slartisl
frown, studied my Jovial eounienancs
for & moment and 'then uitered a low,
tiirthboss Jaugh

Wiy, you poor ninny ™ she =ald
“You o poor, isguided sy What (s
the feeling of a Janitor and & full
sipibaakron. of R and  telephons boys
votitparesd wWith the Chtistmas  hokl-up
that apierisiia In these parta?  Now
st geve ear, Wiberforoe, and abisorh
wimioon  Hers 15 n el of Just toeday's
EHONgIing.

'wo dadlara 1o the Balvauon
CTORR=NIUNLEY  TUNI0) Two dollars o
the  Andmal Hospltal  Two doliars to
the Mountain View Hospital Two dol.
ars ta she Dogwood Terrace O 1'eos
ple s Ranch. Twewo doliare 1o thy First
Church's Christmas tree. Two doliars
Lo the Hemwond 'hurch's Chisimas tree
| Two dollars o the Third Church's
| Christiman 1ree
e Mothers'

|

Tristmas  frolle. Twae

dollare 1o the Astiman's fund. Two dol-

lare ta the Gurbage Man's furdd  Two
dollare 10 the Amsociatyd  leathens'
Two dollars 1o =

“Btop!” 1 walled What's the total®*

“Ne wonder. About all the Christ-| “Forty-4wo dollara,” sighed Hijgde-
mas te have besn bought by sarde. “and they've only stariel .
hat » , 1 e Gemeral Noussworkers' Unien's

Army |

Two doltars to the Ldt- |

distilag Co, (The New York World)

Chriptman Bolr-e, the Dogwood 'l'orru-c:
Nesllowomesn's Christmas Sow, lhe Al-
triueile Boolety's Colored Christman
Nenafit and a doxen olhers to come

Than, by the rules of the General
Housoworkers' T'nlon, we must give
Clornlding $10 In gold. 1 only learned

of this yesterday, and it nearly broke
my heart, I was ‘solng to trim an old
hat over for her and glve her that hor-
rible pink sk walst that Aunt Feply
| Rave me lamt Chiiatmas. | was golng
10 glve the newspaper bhoy vour oll
overcaat, but he suys he has len over-
{oats at homie and wanis cash, The
| milkman, the Lgman and the buteher
iy want cash Why, really, Wilber-
force, 1t would de cheaper 10 take &
trip to Uermiinda ™
| o Berminda,” 1 groaned “"Why not
Afrien? Bt after me distribite wll this
I largens what do we ot In return ™
| "I'he privilege of being alive,” sighed
my frau.  “"We've at least got our
hemdth to fall back on, Wikherforse, and
then Ceralding In turning out to be a
Kemt

A gem!" 1 lanshed wildly "Why
ot Hhe comes an Ligh an damonds "
Loihar that saddening Bst that 100 de-
,lrud-- Peadd off Lo me was only the apen
g wedge  Wign | elimibedd alioard the
Pogwood Terraoe seml-flyer (witn the
I nevent on the semil next morndng, my
nelghbor, Molln Jinkes, vushed up to me
L avd mald be'd put e down for & for
thy brakeman's fumd, B tor the fund to
Wiy the vonduacior & new wateh and
|l|'. for the fund with which to purchasse
tiw engine driver a new aliver-plated
Ill'.l cAD
' “Fine'™ 1
| teeth
e

elacudated, gErinding my
‘But how about thy fund to buy

ly, Dadly & 1wlirious Jallrosd

| a few new engines and cars®’
Capttal Joke, ' sald Jinks, without

[
amile, “only 1t ssunda stale
"What If 1 Aon’t g In on  thess
fuinds ™" 1 anked

“You'd better NOT don't," Ymks shot
back. "A coumin of mine refdsed lant
j2ear, and now he's only got one leg
wnd one arm '’

(Te Bo Contlnued )

"1 am in favor of letting him stend wp.
The practice has one advantage. When
the standes can't stand & any longer
he can vamp without crewiing over
anybody's lap, But it seema to me, in
the Jight of the ourrent dramatic pes-
son, that the managoers, Instead of
Toosting for atandees, ought to be Srem-
Ing*up some way of flling their seats."

Nalled Him at Last!

“that the Mentity of the paresns

who broke up the peace pow-

wow In Carnegle Hall bas not “Been
established.”

“Hist!" satd the laundry mam. “Wo-

“ISE‘&" sald the head polisher,

S _;-‘ff_-. -~

body knowe bul me, and 1 waea't el
anybody but you. It was the Sassdall

magnates.™

~Intimate Chats
WITH WOMEN

By &Mme, Legrande.

AL Blstar Jarr's.™

Here the old Iady stopped for breath.

“The Sister s mistaken,” aaid Dr.
QGreess, In his olllest manner. “The
avening was secular, the somg a soclal
one—though it contained a moral."

What the moral was, other than that
sadlors wiho dle In storms and ask w1
be burled at gea are Uable to have thelr |
last wiah gratiffed, Dr. Gresse did not
explain. .

“Don’'t tall me you ain't Howlett
Toutt Gresas, the oy Evangelist, and
that yonder fal, dark fellow ain't @am |
8lurk, the Singing Pllgrim!" said the |
old lady testlly. “'I knew your vices |
the minute [ “rard "em."” |

The ex-temperance locturer paused, |
as not kpowing whether to afirm or |
dany the charge, And the old lady
went om:

“Don't you remember at the blg re-
vival at Taylor Township you had Jinny
Aspinwall and Matty Tawber and
Emma Tuwiler go out into the woods |
and aing the chorus In the ‘Angel’'s | do the sneaklost, most petty  things,
Fcho'? And when they answered back, | covrageous In the knowledge that they
Aa you set by the open winder st the  are rvamoved from mother's watehful

OW many aof ua know the
woman who houwts of having
the full confidence of her
chlldren? The woman who
says proudiy:

‘MY Willle and
MY Ethel wouldn't
dreasnn eof dolng
anything behind
my back that they
wouldn't do bafore
my face. 1 MIU'ST
sny there's moth-
ing sneaky about
MY chlldren!™

And wtlll, when
Wiitle and Ethel
hive been over at
our house, playing
with our elilldren,
Wwe have seen thoet

organ,  you rolisd  yer eyes lke & eye!

duck In & thunderstorm and groaned It e diMenlt, to get a ebilk)’'s confl-

‘Byrupn' ' | denoe, Children seem 1o start out with
“Seraphn”  explained  Prof.  Slurk. | the tdea that “Krown-ups” sre banded

“Yewu, I—um. ah—remember the neldent | jogether (n o sort of antagonistic cone

now. Hut that was mauy Serrs ago.

poration against them, and It's not edsy
We were vounger then, Sister*

to overcome thiat ballaef,

“And you wasn't so puway,” sald old When your ehild In 111 or tired 1t 48
Ihll’a Dusenberry.  "And I|'.-I WHisRE® | coqd that tte mother and fatlier are
I"-“ iled ‘more, and he wWari't As buld  pigsor and stronger and able v pros
ax A cool, ke Be 1s now tect and sholivr: but when 1t s perfects

Iy Greese combed his red  slde (o oo 1t feals independent, and the
whiskers back 4"'!."';*"!‘ up on B8 ooy way suu cun acquite s trust is
:;::I.I,: ,::I. ;;|""l' f,"_":I""::'f""!"‘l':";::-p;:' by meeting It on o chlid's lovel

T L] L] L] . - - L ]
our past 1 a ereditable ope ™

“And you eame back through Tayiar HERE are &) many women just
Township with table ruppinks, when I aching to be the “rigbt sort” of
spiritualism was all the go'' sald the flathers; 80 many women whe &re
old Indy, "1 thought 1| knowed VYer willlng to sacrifive anyihing and everys-

vicen 'way down the sireet. Well, It's & thing o their children: They try very

permit no more foghorn ballades,
“Ir octurs o Mme-ph-" sald  "ror
Blurk, smacking his lps, “an our old

e to thd ehlid

. —

Conyright, 1911, b The Reem Publishing Oo. (The New Yok World),
A Child’s Confidence.

H

emiall world, after all!"’ bard—but they don't know how to go | your side?

The company generally agresd |t WAR  about it This In nst & ples for (Le “mpolling’”
a small world, after all.  And then a It & mother can get her chilld's cone {of the ehild. Tt le Just an exrnest en-
pause fell upop the procesdings, the Ndince she may fool proetty sare thit | trealy for You t be Yoiur ehlld'a Cape
nelghbors, It was apparant, resolving to pnothing very radicaidy wrong wil Nag "able vompunion rither than e omani-

. Fond nwothera the world over rewlle
s woman who beats and who howls
harshly at ber ohildren. The ocommon
exolamation is:

“Jan't that territie! If she only kanew
how much she could mqgromplizsh by be-
lng gontle!"

That's where they make the mistake,
“Hoing gentle” is not the entire solu-
tion. The practice of mora! susslon
haan't beon & complete success, v

A mgrave and gentle judge frightens a
gullty ohlid simost as much as & loud,
rampant one. Hy descending to the
leval of a pal, by meeting the little ef-
fender on & “we're In it togother" ba-
Kls ¥ou ean accomplish more than you
oan by the momt flowery discourse {n-
torlapded with sorrowful glances
near-afMectionats pada’

When you disaver o ehild in its gullt
never wive It the klea that you are In
exprossibly shocked, or that from tha
tine on It must hecome an outcast fro
the home elrele. You'll never get the
trathe thuy way, and In 1ts heart th
il will have & fear of you that wil
make It want to conceal anything it
may da In future,

L] L] L ] L] . L] [ ]

LY to recall, If you cun, Your ow
T rhlldbaod; the way you WER
tronted and the way vou WISH
you hud been treated. Your ¢hilld Is o
your flesh and blood: most Hkely It ha

many of your eharactorintics—act ti

ward It s you wish your mother
woted toward you

Vav wutiniminn sense, nse Justice, and,
ahove wll, vep Your hoart n the tredls
mit of yYour ohtidven’

IMd It wver o et you that If the
Hetle faiitta they commit, somellmes all
mknowingg,  were  put  In th aln
Agwinet your shorteormings, tie bolanee

Wouhl go down with an awful bamp on

present Jindge,

friend spealge of our wark In the Buper-
natural and the Ocsult, that perhaps
our very dear friend-ah Dr. Greese— |

The Day's_good Stories

wotld glve us some sxperiments in rha'
Infaence af the Oceult on the Materint
All present apulauded T was evident A ?}?}h{lyr‘ Punllcn T
. Bl . o TRIVLE ves nn A banks "w
that a rare evoning In paycohle tests liP i e . raley e Vi
woiuld awe and interest pns, anl makes 0 ox business (o house
Mrs Jarr tomsed har head Mahing perties apd tell them stoiles of
Thi® was a recharche afale farmanses mhen he was & Young e
—_————

als et

|
in pride |
Indes
deed One eveuing & membwr of une of these sxcup
| mons ashed Pop

aroqipet praaperiy. ! oatenn the

’ L Waore b murs ot 8 Bighter aen v wers |
BO\iﬂe .‘Onld h‘ines- g voomg mant IR0 con ever de mwh acap
KW ZEALAND's gold mines have . gt h-:-l"- P .-.” -r-‘ virre mnde shall
” (™ T 'y Y TRan; Years ] -y 4 a8 e sty
N come 1o be in the cons, and 1% L (a r Likae ] mas the mmatest fukter n Ihe
Ml becaure of the miKINE Mos goth, and | don't reken thete Wik 4 )
chiness, Owing to the scarcliy of lahor the North swift eaoogh v e me | wes tie
there waa nothing In the Jalry husiness "-»Id:l;:illt:.\‘rl:u:hllrb‘”-l ;«ulu-;:: aH“ i .: |:.
for New Zealand untll the milking ma- N8 8 S0 0 S for me s beal him 1
echines arrived, Now the whole country “0 met Bim i 8 listle vkl Me mas abewt
# belng turned Into & great try farm, sl foet aix inches tall but ne ddu't s me
and the cuws next Lo she are Its b Lit him oacs on e jolat ol the Jaw and bisar
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