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- SPECIAL.

} For the best story printed on this page this week
give

A FORD TOURING CAR.

. ¢ ADDED PRIZE—A FORD TOURING CAR.

The Evening World will

| MANLATTAN
I ONE OF OUR PRINCIPAL CLIENTS.
: ' This morning 1 was called into my chief's office to take dictation

from one of the firm's principul cllents, Taking the nearest chalr
i I quickly discovered that I waa sitting on a hat. I pushed the hat
: back without saying a word and later, from time to time, sticceaded In
" straightening it out. I was ashamed to tell what had happened.
\ e ® o |returtied to my desk in the outer office and in a fow minutes
1 saw Mr. B—— loave the private office with his hat in his hand. He had
’ pot noticed! But I've been trembling all diay over the posalble conas-
quences of bis discovery of my clumsiness The hat Is & soft hat.
| When 1 got through “stralghtening It out” it resembled a “Western,”
[ pot & single dent (n t.—Loulse E. Braun, No. 8690 Park Avenue.

CO-OPERATIVE BUYING.

In Orghard 8trest 1 sow Aow
roma people solve tha Mgh cost of
Huimg, In a butoker shop I sow
thres women buy different parts of
one ohbokem, Bread (s sold by (he
lonf, Kalf loaf or in [(Ares oent por-
tiens. Twoe ounces of lea, two or
three centa worth of milk, or a half
pound of mupar cam be purchased.
Bome women carry teacups or glass-

| A LONE MAN.

\ In the housse whers | |ive rooms &
! young man who beats the laundries
avery day. Ench night befors he retires
he hangs out the window some article
he bas washed. Lamt night he hung
out & shirt and » palr of socks, To
night it was a sull of underwear and
saome hankerchiefs. He uses hls win
dow glll as an jroning board and he
wields an electrie fron like an_expnr

r d 9 ’ M s to the atore, as conlainers for
H. W. Harwood. No, 366 W&t n o g o lfin s ot
—James J. Barmes, No. 138 East
e NATURALIY 13d Htreet,
It was 6.15 o'clock in the afternoon
and the trafMe at Cortlandi Street and TOUVGH.

Broadway was hoavy, but that didn™
matter much to the traflle cop when
pretty girl stepped up to-him and began
showing him some snapshots. The
bluscoat looked ot thom  lung. oo
whon he got good and ready he blew
the whistie, but he never ook his eyes

On M6th Bireet, beiween Second and
Third Avenues, to-day | saw n group of
tough kids Alllng n paper bag with
water, The bag Nlled, they all trooped
pver to n conl mnn's cellar. One of
them calléd out, '"'Hey, Joo!" A mnn

put hin head out of the coml man's
off the plctures. The girl was pretty. | colar, One of the boya threw the

and If the pletures were lkengsses o' | i flled bag, Plop!, It sounded an
her, his time to ma ssemed well apont |y pip *Jos* squarely on the crown
Miss K. Luddy, No. 23 Manhattan AVe- | \winine the water from his eyews. In-
bue. furinied, “"Joo' clamboered to the sldn
wiik, but there wns not s boy In
slght,.=§F  J. O'Donnell, No. 722 Colum-
i Avenue.

NO. 800,

X dellver mall In the Itallan scction
of Manhattan, taking In  Mulberry.
Mott and Elisabeth Streots and a sec
tlon of the Bowery, On each of these
Streeta 1 find that *he houses numbered
300 are stll in pokseszlon of the Lrish,
aithough all aboul them live other
natlonalities, particuinrdy Itnlian. Noo
Mott Stroet s n fAve-story house
1 of Irish tennants; an Irish family
| pamed Taylor lives at No. 00 Elisa-
! beth Street; the Defendant Hotel, owned
' and occupied by Irish, Is at No. §00
wery, and No. 300 Mulberty Street
the old Pollee Hendquarters, atll
gld by Lhe Irish.—Hugh J. Crawley,

ew York

MONEY TALKS,

I saw In The Evenlug World the
$1,000 wager of the “Five-Hour Oratof
that he can outtalk anybody, Now |
s myself ehallenging him, 1 have
Uground,” “baliyhoed” und "barked™ at
Coney Island off and on for Afleen yeara
and ofton have talked fourteen and six-
teen hours at a streteh without miasing
a single pufl of my clgar, Further, as
to Hquld refreshment, 1 haven't druni
n gluss of water In Nifteen yeara,—Clive
Hartt, the Ballyhvo Boy, No. 281 Eust
Bith Birect.

REDUCED. :
As I walked through 534 Street to-day on my way to call upon a
1 friend, 1 saw a group of little children playing “stors” on the stoop
1 of a dwelling-house, They were conducting what struak me ag o most
! ., unusual business, nothing less than the gale of babies, The head of
the establishment was a lady of about aix. After she had transacted
' considerable business with her regular customers I stepped up and
offered to buy an exceptionally pretty little blonde. “I'm awfully
" gorry,” she sald, “but that one s sold. 1've got one here, though, that

you can bave cheap; 'cause she's croas-eyed.”—Mrs. W, Kipling, No.
| 220 West 53d Street.

It LIFE Is A HATTLE.
' Two boys, one ten and the other four-
Roen yeara, were sargulng healedly on
3:5h Ltreet, near 10th Avenue, last eve-
ming. A consldernble crowd surrounded
! them. As Iawalted the opening of hon-
Miltles n man, dressed as a laborer, «l-
bowed his way through the crowd,
#tized the smaller boy and demanded

ABOVE THE LAW,

A chicken hawk nearly os large
iy an eagle haa baon treating occu-
pants of the office in the Metropoli-
fan Lifo Building tower to a thrill
almost dally vecently by dropping
from the ledpe over the forty-firth
atory and grabbing a plpeon in ity

I

what It was all about, Thae littlo fellow ::'M::' :M” e R a
whimpered that the larger one watited "iERa Apsek retrna to its nost and
to hit him, Dad pushed bim forward wlthin a fow minutes a ahower of
with the Injunction: “Gwan In and| fe2!lers float about tho tower win-
fight. Get in and lick hlm, or 'l lix you dows, Thero evidently is a neat of

when you get home Thus adjured,
| although pripably afrald, the Kid salled
and worsted the bully, whom he was
| Boon pursuing up the streel, As the
yictor returned with swelling chost, his
i father sald to the grinning spectators
that hin boy would huve to Nght his
own baltles pome day and might as well
slart now.—George F. Cappe, No, 1M

West 80th Bireet,

hawks high up in the tower, for
vouny  birds sometimes fly abowul.
But the bg fellaw in the only wme
that, makes datly  snllies for food
amang the flocks af pigeons that
hover about the lower part of the
big bulldings,—Qenrye M, Burke, No.
I Madison Avenue,
BUSINESS MAY O THE BOWERY,
My nickonnine In Tzzy  and when a
rmall Lootblack the Bowery, near
Canal Btreent, me with

A LITTLE MORE SUGAR, PLEASE.
AL Willlum and Duane Streelm a

an

hillod

| bhorse hitched to n dolivery woagon] Texy?' 1 asked how he knew my :::IJ:::
] andas for sovernl hours every day.  Ho | He sald Le'd ol me 10 1 woudgd take o
n habit of stretching his head | shine. 1 wereod. ond this e what he

toward every child he wseas, amd cohill-|ssid “When o mion comen along and 1

dren strange to the nelghborbood run in| think he's 0 "Tulinn 1 pays  ‘SBhine

tarror. But the children who Hve theres | Tony™ or ‘Shine, Joc?  1f 1 think hv-';

abouts siroke lim head wnd musele, wod [0 trikh guy T calls him BIL or Mike.

whon they can they give him sugar, for | When a Russinn or » Pole cones wlong

fhat in what he bege for when he puts] ! Doller out *SBhine, Stanley? or ‘Shine,

forth his head, Putrons of nearby| PUET When & Jew comen 1oany Izzy
funchrooms gave the horse sugar orig- | 0F Able. Once o o whils T gness

imally, letting children feed It to Nidm, | WrOnE. bul miny times 1 am right, |

and thus created in him a deslre whih | Eo¥0 the biright boy two  nirkels—ono
Be thinks only children can gratify,— (o e shine and  the other for  hin

! Frances A. Ford, No. 437 West Saph|Rloverness lsldore Hothman, No. 2oy
Btroet " . Mudison Street

MmiG BILL O THIS HEHRE,
PROMIBITION,

! Over at Coney Inland yeaterday | ww

Pig BU at Paddy Shei's ontn, and Big

! il

HOLD-L* MEN HELD L%,
Popplo yelllng on Fifteonth Stroet, e
tweaen FIfth and Sixth Avenues, atteacts
wad e Lo windew whille | was wt work
tosdny, and I sow n crowd overtade shd

NOW,

told me thal Prohibition has | Beat up two bold-up men wha, 1 learned

| Serecked the 1sland. Ho has beon o | !8ter, had Just stuck up e paymnstor

; might welchman there for (Liriy-ave | ‘h""'”'”"“ appostte. The men wore

; gpars and miys Lhe crowds now fire I.Ill'li“h ;‘:‘ ‘:‘ Il,'l‘:'“'j|"'1| Autpobuintony

. we disorderly and more dimcult o] S MBIPIOE WL LG OUFD W (U

ndle 1} { At a ~HTA mator ranning, when the erowd closed

ool wn formerly. and, which Jol o0 thom, It was Impossible for the

fmportant to tha Island, do not et | (hyugs ta got fnlo the « A1, for thesy wers

um-.u-h money.—kazel Keefer, No. 233 | unly nbout two jumps shead of (heir

Easxt 17th Bireet, pursiers. Somae of the swiftost runners

\ wrmg the crowd overtook the wen »
TN KEADS short distance up the streel an o

Y 1 PR i ind tripped

A visit to Morningside Meights, (n the | tiem up. Then thay got whiat wus vorg-

meighborbood of Columbin University,
®iscloped 1o mic hint It has almost ns
many strenge names for s littie places

Ing to them, —Arthur Halbran,

Nu,
Wenst 4dth Strecl,

eat o8 han far-famed Greenwich TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERY,
age, The restaurants, less obscure| On West 80th Streot yvesterday p
parhaps than the Village pluces, are | voung woman wolked ahead of e
guite as popular. Some of the numes 1] with n  stamped,  addressed  envilopm

gy poted between BHroandway and Amster- | sticking to the seat of ber divan, 5
dam Avenue and between Lath wnd ] ernd ohildren culled  sttontion to hor
130th Btreota were: The Riverside, The | resemblaiee oo UBIg puvesl post pach -
Cozy. The Biacake, Mre, Cusey's, the Jug: Cvertnhing Ve young wonhin, |
ngscote, Varsity, The Fiying Foame, | reraoved the ettor for Lior, St thunbod
Aurcra, The Splonnitg Wheel, The ] me and expinined that she sat on soie
nd Box.—Jeas Miller, No b ast ] tters to make the flapes sl = Atirl

Bureeld, Soll, e BU Wt ML Stivet,

BRO

I made u dash for It.

nervous.

to the door.

TREASURE ISLAND.

While on miy way to lunch this after-
noon I saw a Burna' Hros. coal wagon
overtumed near my home and the coal
soattared all over the puvemont. The
driver wuas guarding it zealously while
somn one olss telephoned for ansistiance,

—Kathryn Cassin, No. 76l Tinton Ave-
nue, Bronx.,

ONE IN A THOUSAND.
When | returned from luncheon Lo-
day I found the following nota signed
“J—R—" on tha desk of tho
lfbrarian: I am the boy that came in
vvery day Ilast week to study for the
examination Inst Friday. 1 passed with
1 per cent. over the midmum mark,
thanks to your llbrary and your-
self,” — Emma K. Vols, Huntlngton
Free Library, West Cheater.

READY FOR WINTER.
Walking along Third Avenue to-dny
in the nelghborhood of 166th Street 1
shw a blg shipment of sleds belng des

livered lo one of the -stores-—>M,
Sadolsky, No, 1121 Tinlen Avenue,
Bronx.

TWO SIDES OF THE STORY.

This wniorning 1 aaw the cohildren
of the meighborhood, moat of them
with sad faces, going off to achool.
Their mothers are around tolling
each other how plad they are fhat
achool haa veopened.—Mra. Halen
Bako, No. 831 Eoat 136th Street,
Hrong.

NEIGHBORLY,

Heing = lltﬁn Inte this morning 1
thought T would take a strect car to the
Thlrd Avenue "L."" Sireet cars run
none too frequently, so 1 started to run
ull the way to Tremont Avenue. T wan
still half a block from my goal when
I saw the car coming. 1 put on more
speed, but It was no use—the our passed
on, * * * Tho motorman happened
to glance in my direotion and WHAT do
vou sappose  happencd? The car
stopped ! He walted for me. This in
the Big Town, In the yegr Ninetesn
Hundred and Worrled to Death.—Mina
J. Furst, Noo 816 East 178th Street,
Aronx,

MANHATTAN,
SPRING BOTTOM PANTS,

In the subway Inst night 1 saw o cake
eater with a flapper. ‘The pair evidently
were bound for n dance of some kind
In the Hunt's Point section. He had
whot appenred 1o boe a now brown auit
with a rathier long and out hall
way up the back. and a pair of trousers
with n spring bottom. It was the same
olil spring bottoin that was worn In i
latter seventics and perhaps in the first
of the clghties, 1 hado't seéen a palr
of them In forty yonrs before. 1 waw
windering If they had made the cyole
sl were coming  in agalnT—Joseph
Bonongl, No. 210 West NMih Hureel,

ront

NILEL, |
Two sisters who sald they ware achool
tenchers  from Plitsburgh  questioned
ponecrning  various bulldings  andd
pudists of intercst ws we Yude aplown
m o Fdvershde - bus, A3 1 ke ta be
wilging 1 dld my beat,  An we ap
aroanchidd the equestrian statue of Gen.
Feung Sigel ut 107th Strowt ong of the
lndien naked me for whom it waas
ereoted, 1 told her.  *'Oh Hlvgel of
Blogel-LCooper, 1 suppose™’ sha mafid, 1
vl her the® nwme was spellod sliffer.
ently.—Ann V¥, Clark, No, 018 West
136th bBtreot.

WHY. THEY CALL THEM DUCKS.

puring my travel o and from busi-
ness  ench day 1 have notleed  tlint
countlens dueks on a sarge Iake nenr
Sewaren, N, J. aphear to dread the
nobse of the spprosching traln,  Lvory
duck jaba its head under water s tiu
wrwdh deaws noat, keeplng It there until
we hayve passed tho Iske. -Itlohard A,
Jessen, No. 6b Wall Street.

—_—

STOF PAYVING RENT.

Young womien auchied fo e the
best customers of a wian I amw on
#4d Styect avkling oy houss, printed i
in colovs an  Jinf citrelbiptird thut
votld be folded wife howst akupe,
Thy aalesman s el ciml FHY
a o pweal for O guapier = | O |

EVENING WORLD

MEET UNCLE GEORGE.

Btanding up, as usual, I rods home to-night on a Bronx express in
the subway. At 42d Street I spled an empty seat and another man and
1 won the race, which doesn't happen often, and
with » smile sut down to stretch my legs. The man I had beaten to
It appeared 1o be npgry. Sald I pushed him out of the way.
If he wanted to fight and It was some time before he quieted down.
When we hoth got off at the same station, 174th Street, I began to feel
I took the other glde of the street.
telling my wife about the Incident when the bell rang.
“Well, Uncle George!"”

guy I had beaten to a seat in the subway.—Louls Salmon, No. 1932
Cratonn Parkway, Bronx.

EVENING wubhub, YymnUHKouaAak, ﬁhi_s‘_'{'faﬁbhvd i,

TELL YOUR STORY, IF POSSIBLE, IN NOT MORE THAN 125 WORDS. STAT
TOOK PLACE. WRITE YOUR OWN NAME AND ADDRESS CAREFU

For the best stories each day: FIRST PRIZE, $25; SECONY PRIZE, $10; THIRD PRIZE, $5.. TEN PRIZES of $2

each for ten next best stories.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

Nx.

Acted as

1 reachied home and was
Mra. 8. went
ghe exclalmed, and in wanlked the

DAHLIAS,

I visited the magnificent exhibition of
dahllas, an annual event looked forwar
to by flower lovers, In Bronx Park Bo
tanical Gardoens. Thesdlaplay Is super!
cach class represented by many beaut.
ful speclmens, There are decoratly
dahlins, cactus dahillas and hybrid cac
tus dahlins. The most beautiful of all
In my opinlen, are to he found among
the peony cluss, CGo up and ses th
Unele Sam.—L, B. R., Decatur Avenue,
Bronx.

PICTURES.
There la a photographer's studlo on
St. Ann's Avenud where accldent and
lawsult photographs nre taken. A aslgn
wer the entrance snye, “Any Pleture,
Any Thne, Any Place."” Some of the
plctures on display are very Interesting.
One s of the *'Only Charley Chaplin
Cat In the World,” n eat with a peculiar
moustache. There Is the photograph of
the aldest house In the Bronx, *“sald to
be 250 years ol  There nre photo-
graphs of people with broken fingers,
boys severely hurt by awtomoblles, a
girl injured by failling on the lce on
her way to school. On. pleture shows
a horse lying In the street, “lamed and
malmed by A Westchester car and
finally shot to relleve its sufferings.” A
slip of paper pasted on each photn.
graph glves some Informatlion sbout it

—Dorn  Albert, No, 621 East 135th
Btreet, Dronx.
RICHMOND.
CHUMS,

An old man seated In a child'a ox-
press wagon attracted my attention as
I waa driving on Manor Homd, Wesl
Brighton. The equipage was belng
pushed by s boy about six years of
nEe, while the old man stecred with
the wagon tongue, Nelther appearcod
Lo msense anything unusunl about the
arrangement and both evidently were
enjoying  themaclves  Immensely.—Ane
Wrigley., No, 205 Arbutus  Avenue,
Huguenot Park.

A FRIEND IN NEED,

Two strong horses stendnod and tugged
this morning valnly trying to pull n
henvy lond of lumbor up the hill near
the Tottenville Foerry, The driver did
his best 1o enoournge thie team amnd e
horses were very willing, but they could

not hnave reached the top but for the
Samarttun-Hke actlon of the driver of
w big nute truck, e stopped his nii-

ehine, hitehed n rope te Lhe wagon,
stegped on the gas, and o oa JIy the

grage was made.—Mra, W, Rynoe, Na, 79
Bantley Strect, Toltenvilia,

as follows:

WEEKLY PRIZES

Capital prizes for best stories of week distributed among daily prize winners
. SPECIAL PRIZE—A Ford Touring Car; Other Prizes:
'$100; SECOND, $50; THIRD, $25; FOURTH, $10.

FIRST,

PAGE OF BRIGHT, UNUSUAL HAPPENINGS
REPORTED BY EVENING WORLD READERS

O make this news feature even more entertaining and interesting Special Prizes are to be awarded
One Dollar is paid for every item printed; the prizes are in addition.
World, Post Office Box 185, City Ha'l Station. WRITE ABOUT

and Weekly.

Send them to “What Did You See?” Editor, Evening
HAPPENINGS IN YOUR OWN NEIGHBORHOOD.

E WHERE THE THING WRITTEN ABOUT
Y AND IN FULL. CHECKS ARE MAILED DAILY.

I you Witness & serious mecident, the sutbreak of what threatens to be & BIG fire, or know of any other BIG news story, telsphene Boskman 400 and sel
for the CITY EDITOR of The Rvening World, Libaral awards for first big news. BE SBURE OF YOUR FACTS.

JR————

oUT OF TOWN.

A FAT POCKETROOK.

I saw & dishonest man on his way to
i kesn disappointment—and was gind.
ditting at my window, | saw some lit-
te girls making plhy money fram pape:
wid stufling 1L Into an old pocketbook.
' oldest took the pockethook and
tartrd down the street with her three
ompanions to ‘‘do soms shopping.”
rwoeldentally the purse wus dropped and
hey continued on thele wuy, A man,
walkltie some distanes behind the ehil:
Iren, naw the pocketbook, plcked It up,
stischk It in his pocket and, after look
Ing furtively around, hurried off In
inother  direction. Miss  Mathlida
Welss, No. 8 Locust HIll av., Yonkers,
N. Y.

PONY CART VIHITA WALL BTREET.

I eaw at 11 o'clock this morning at
trondwny and Wall Streot a team of
ponlea drawing a child’s eart. It was
10 ndvertlding dodge. veryona turned
1o look st it because it looked so out of
dace there among the towering bufld-
igs.  In front of the Equitable Build-
ing the ear nenrly upsel 'when one of
its whoels slipped Into the third rall
ot of the trolley tracks. Then It pro-
eeded on Ita way nnd wnas soon lost to
dew.—C, H, B, No. {2 Irving Street,
Jugt Orange, N. 1.

HOLD TIGHOT.

Aa 1l was walking through the John D,
dockefellor estato In Pocantico Tlills 1
anw John D, himeelf. Ho presented mo
with n new dime amd told me never to
et 1t ont of my hands.—Marle Peters,
Parryliown, N, Y.

AFPPLES,

I saw & group of farmers at the mar
ket place hera to-day Indignant over
the experienca of a local farmer who,
nccording to the Red Bank Regiaster,
had eent Afty-nine basketa of hand«
ploked apples to a New York commis-
slon merchant and had recelved in re-
turn & b for 69 centa because the ap-
plea had nat bhrought enough to pay ex-
penses, THese farmers wore discussing
the statement of the unfortunate one
that ‘“‘every farmer ought to vote for a
wot candidate regnrdiess of whal ticket
he mins on, hecuuse befors @ rohibition,
ho matter how low the price of apples,
one could nlwuys get at least 35 cents
n bushel at cider milla.” The farmers 1
saty were nll in mcoord with these sen-
timents, nnd it ssemed to me that In
this loendity at least o dry candldate

Fihis fall will not be popular.—C. D, Mg-

Lean, Red Bank, N. J,

BACK TO TOWN.,

Wea ware stopped to-day at Carmaga
and Central Avenues, Rockaway, by the
trafMe pollceman.  Then we saw the
causn of our delay. A tax! was In front
of us. On ita left alde wan tied a velool-
pede, On the right side of It was tled n
baby carfigge. ON the top of tha tax!
u bundle wus fastened. The driver was
fastening another bundle there, but he
was made first to pull to one alde. Then,
ns we passed, I saw Instde o child's
bed, and o man, & boy und n baby as

pansengers,—Mrs. . W, Pruden, No. 47
Grand Avenue, Baldwin, L. 1.

JOY WATER.
My mother, u large, stately woman, my uncle, o very small little
gentleman, and I entered a Third Avenue surface car and 1 saw a jovial
man sitting in the corner seat, who appeared to have been dallylag

with forbidden waters.

He had something to say about almost every

other passenger and I noticed that while he was sllent regarding us,
he appearcd to be studying us critically. We heard from him on our

way out.

As my mother passed him he arose, bowed politely and sald,

“Good night, Queen!” My own farewell was, “Good night, Princess!”
and as Uncle followed along, carrying a rather large parcel, the jingled
gentleman sald, “Good night, little triundle-bed man!” We could hear
the laughter when the car was a third of a block away.—E. A. Sammis,

Sound Beach, Conn,

-

IF YOU HAVE A PHONOGRAPH.

I saw the man riext door busy over

his rose bashies, He halled me and held
aut n hand showing a palm flled with
large thorna. He laughed st the puszlied
expression on my face and lold me thess
rose bush thorns wers the legt phono-
graph needics hie had ever used, for It
brought out not only m clear tono but
produced n mellowness not ohisinable
with a stesl pesdle—Engenin Wyrekoff,
No. B5 Lake Drive, Mountaln Lukes, N,
J.

LOW AND YVULGAR FISH.

On our wny for a day's fishing we
stopped fat n grocery stord and asked
for n can of aalimon, ta bo used as bult.
Whon we reaci the fighing grounds
and opaned tho enn preparatory to bait-
ing up we found to our chagrin that we
had & ean of baked beans, The fish
were not from Boston and Jdlidn't cure
for the benna.~—Mra. O, T. Miller, No.
241 Mudlson Avenue, Port Chester, N Y.

Yesterday's Special Prizes

MRS, T,

ANNA CORBETT, No.

Ten Prizes
LOLUIIS V. FUCOT, No.
MARY ACTUON, N 483 19
L. WALONITUCHE, No, 221 East

G 1L HERBERT

BLIZABETH W

T, v, Glen Cove, Y. 1.

MRS, 1 d

JOSEPH 1 1 cK, No:o 111 St
JOEEPH AL HMELSRY, No. 186

Winners will be announced in

Trucuian, ave did Weal 26th Streek,

First Prize, $25

COHEN, No. 1724 Muast 17Lh Street,

Second Prize, 510

194 Tenth Avenus.

Third Prize, §5

RICHAID HAGGERTY, No, 317 Eust 10th St |..l

20 Fast 117th Street.

utth Avenue, Room 655
ALVINA RENZ, No, 95 Otis Avenue, Grant Oity, £ L
No. 1307 Franklin Avenue, Bronx,

SLAWE, No. 98 Unlon Avenue, Jumnaica, T, 1

STACK, Jox 785 ‘Tennfly, N. J

Read to-day's stories. Pick the ones you think are hest.

(Green Sheat) edition and 1n other editions to morrow.

Birouldsyn

of $2 Each

121s) Streol

Nicholsn Ave., Broollyn,
Hevwind Street, Brooklyn,

this evening's Night Pictorial

MAKING IT SNAPPY,

Ten minutes before etarting for
New York with my huaband I tels-
phoned to my nephaw, aged fen, that
if he could be ready in ten minutes
wq'd take him wih ws, When we
called for him he was ready with
prip packed and face amiling. Look-
ing Nim over on the way fo the troin
I found hla shoes were polished
with stove blacking and hia collar
button was a wonderful comtraption
made from o two inch steel bolt and
a mut from his toy “erector.” But
he was sublimely unconacious of any
discordant nofe.—Kutharine D. Su-
gatin, No. 2825 Fairfield Avenus,
Bridgepart, Conn.

“AIN'T WE GOT FUN!"

Hearing chortles of glee from our
yard T looked out of the kitchen window
In fear that my two-year-old son might
liave lnyented sone sort of miachlef,
Hoe hnd, The houss s being painted
and a large can of palnt stands In the
varil. I was just in tima to sen the last
of three tiny, pewly arrived Kittena
dropped Into the ¢an. The child looked
on dellghtedly as I rescued the dripping
kitiens, —Mra. J, Stewart, No. 32 Mar-

Some small boys reaped quite a
harvest of pranies yoatgrday by ez-
Mbiting a dead vopperhead smake
in fromt of the FPost Office. They
had placed the reptile in a bdom
with o plasa top, ond many Maeifors
to the Poat Office were attracted by
the siga: *“Dandly copperhead, 1 cent
a look. —Helen E. Weyant, Fort
Montgomery, N, Y.

A GUILTY CONSCIENCRE,

I saw a farmer ot the Compound Road
itting with w gun In his hand walting
for & weusel which had been visiting 1's
chlvkon  run.  Prasently a Peekaklill
motoriat came slong, jnmmed his brakes
in sloppihe e car, threw up his handas
wod exclgimed:

“Arrest me, officor, If you must; but T
swear | waas not golng faster than twem-
t¥-tlve milex an hour!"—Hazel Nicker-
wor. No, 1012 Howard Stroet, Peckskill,
N X

RAMBLED RIGHT ALONG,

At a shawp turn in the State road
leaving Amagansett for Mantauk. I saw

Ford car go inio the ‘Ilﬂh and turn
bigpile,  1ts whedds continued spinning,
giving the impreasion of & tartle wayv-
ne Al fege Tie two men occupsants
cenwlad unhur® from benesth the car,
palled 11 back on the rosd, righted 11,
el continued  therr deip as  thisigh
nothing had happensd. —18. T, Amagan-
seit, Lo &

IN REVIEW.

Frofh the elevated station at Elghth
Btreet. Coney lsland, 1 got & Elmpss
of the grandeur of the sea and the ships
that steam upon It. 1 saw threo large
passenger steamuors, oight frelght boats
and five of Uncle Sam’'s mighty drend-
naughta pass In review for me up Am-
brose Channel while I walted for a
train.—Willlam C. Kraus, No. 400 Myr-
tla Avenue, Brooklyn.

ON THE RNOLL. N

In & register of the Collegs of *he

Clty of New York to-day [ saw under

the heading of students In the evoning

seunlon the name: “Mudgal, Hucheps-

hawar Guruseldheshawar.”"—J., H Lev-
enson, No. 136 Cork Street, Brooklyn

BACKEWARD, TURN BAOKEWAMD,

To-day In a local paper 1 read a col-
umn headsd “Elghteen Years Ago This
Week,” and In It was a paragraph
which was printad In Beptember, 1004,
which read: *“Much conoern caused In
Hay Ridge becauss of the u ¢

BROOKLYN.

WHAT A OLAM]

As I opened some clama to-day ¥
saw a blagk pallat fail te the [loov.
I thought 4 was a black pearl, ond
immediately I' ron with (¢t to an em-
pert, swho etarted loughing, My
black pearl was a ahos button with-
out the ahank, What tha clam
swanted with ¢ 1 can't imagine, be-
cauae he had no fest.—M, B, Tom

roy, No. 11 Bpencer Cowrt, Brook=
yn,

ART IN THE BUTCHRR SWOM,

The shock of my life awnited W8
ns | entered & meat market on the
Park Hlopa. | saw a big blue wave
coming st me from behind the countsr.
I could all but hear It splash. I was
surprised that I didn't get wet. Look-
ing about, 1 saw all the walls ware
covered with oll paintings depleting
nature soenos, There was lots of at-

ment by local dealers that the retafl
price of the bast anthracite coal had
advanced to $6.35 a ton''—Robert K,

Coghlan, No, 428 47th Stroet, Brooklyn.

Walking up Jefferson -Avenue
ahead of me with a little girl.

walting,
he lowered and released her, she

hand.

THE FAMILY. |

The child was carrying a big doll.
At the corner of Wilson Avenue, the little one ran to a man who was
“Daddy! Daddy!" she eried. The man threw his arms around
her, lifted her high In the alr and kissed her again and again. When

Then shs rejoined her father and they went away together, hand in
The woman burst Into tears.

she told me jhat under & court order ghe {s permitted to have her little
daughter slx months out of the year and the time was up to-day.—
Florence Boyd, No. 87 Norman Avenue, Brooklyn.

phere In the work. The propristor,
when [ Inquired the name of the artist,
suld his son hnd executed the paint-
ings. Jesale L. Ealla, No. 367 Lincolan
Place, Brooklyn.

In Brooklyn 1 saw a woman just

ran back and kissed the woman.

When I offered my sympathy

AND THEY TIRNED TO RURBER
Returning from a store to-day 1
heard s small boy alnging unt the top
of his lungs to the tune of “London
Bridge is falling down,” this refrain:
“All the monkeys look at me, look at
mu, look st me; all the monkeys look
at me, ha-ha-ha-ha.”* Of course I, and
every other passerby looked at him, aml
then we laughed at the' neat way he
hod turned the laugh on us.—M. Swaln,
No. 06 Park Place, Brooklyn,

FIRST DAY,

On Monday morning I saw crowds of
happy children, spick and span, talking
8 mile & minute (n thelr axcltement over
returning to school. Looking upon them
I was carried back to the days when
we, too, were like them.—Ars, R, Lind-}
gren, No. 7211 ith av.

MOTHERHOOD.

1 saw, In the home of a girl friend
whom [ had not previously visited since
she was married, a sight which hos
been stirrlng the hearts of peopls sinco
the world began—but which is alwnys
new. In her arms was & bundle warmly
wrapped In a pretty pink blanket, from
which peeped the tiny ftace of the prot-
tlest girl baby I ever saw. No nrtist
ever painted & rmore benutiful picture
than that pair made, The face of my
friend, who Is so young that she might
ecanlly be mistaken for a school girl,
wore an enchanting expression of moth-
erly love mss ahe tenderly nestled the
babe ngalnst her breast. Others may
have seen more exclting things, but
certainly none has seen anything morm

care-free boys. * * * One lad,

the immortal Penrod. “Well, son”

“ROTTEN!" *

NO PUSHEE, N0 PULLEE,

On Staten laland to-dny 1 mw my
fArst trackleas trolley The oars |-..-
semble buseg but—although ther: arn
no tracks—they run along on wires.—
[rens Baldwin, No. 108 7oth Strudt,
Woodhaven, L. L

AND HE'S COMPANY YOR THE
GOLDFISH,

end of ming who llves on Hoventh
a\strf:i told mn recently while | “_n:
calling that sha Wis #o annoyvd by
peddelrs that she did Meate else all dny
but answer the doorb=Il and thiat IF shu
wanted o get any work dono  shy .‘n
have to find somo menns of kesplng
them away, Tosiay 1 called ugain wnd
tound sbe had polved the \:rnhl\-an. A
newly puinted =igh rond: Hownre of
the Dog'' and As 1 rang tha bell 1
heard a deep growl, Ay friend suld
nary a peddler had rung t]n- 1-111 wines
the slgn appesred.—~ Mra. Wm, Shannun,
f vo. 341 17th awr, Antoria.

swpHEM AND THEIR OLD RULES'

A lady, evidently & new driver, got
out of lne among the automoblics
crowding 1lllside Avenus and was told
by the trafo cop to buck up and get
inte llne. She changed gears, but put
the ear ints forward Instoad of reverse,
the result belng that the cop was
bumped amidahips, Tha woman’s eon-
stepnation equulled the surprise of thw
bluccoot. Hut after  recoverjng  his
breath the ofMeer lnughed and sald: "I
you were a man I'd glve you a sum-
mons. Go ahewd and be careful.’'—H.

beautiful.—W., A. Fritsch, No, 401 school pupila.—Aibert J, Heller, No.
Bmith Street, Brooklyn. £8s Central Avenue,
“WE ALL HAS OUR TROUBLES."” '

I am & salesman employed by a large Western packing house, and
just at present have to plug hard for every order. On my route to-day
I passed the publlc school at Berry and South Third Streets, just as
the pupils were being let out for the noonday recess. 1 had just been
turned down on a nice order, felt a bit down In the mouth and was
thinking how unfalr the world ean be at times when, at the sight of all
these happy faces, my thoughts took a rosler hue and I thought how
pice it would be if I could change places with one of these merry,

was about twelve years old, neatly dressed and looked very much ke

be back to school?' He gave me a sort of reproachful look and said,
® * 1 hustled along to my next customer, convinced
that the trials and tribulations of this life are not endured by “adults
only."—L. C. Stanchfleld, No. 776 8t. John's Place, Brooklyn.

QUEENS

G, Rorayne, No. §31 Hedford av., Rich.
wmend HilL

HERE'S TO YOU AND YOUR
FAMILY!

My daughter s a patient In the Prose
pect Helghts Maternity Hospital, and
last night about 10 o'clock our phone,
over which anxious Inguiries as to het
conditlon had beon coming all  day,
brought the news from her hulhl.mi
that It was a ten-pound boy. The baby
s a great grandson of my father, whe
Is elghty-two yours old, a grandson to
my wifte and myself, and a grandson
to Mr. and Mrs. Josoph Loftus. My
father, who goea to work cvery day, Ia
the happlest man o fhis age In the
world,—0, Schmidt, No. 223 Reld Avee
nue.

wWooD.

In Eeeley Street, Brooklyn, where the
telephone company is replacing old
polea with new ones, 1 saw two men
saw up an old pole Into short length
and carry them Into u _ellar In prepara-
tlon, no doubt, for the expected coal
shortage. —Marjorle Heartt, No. i
Secley Street, Brooklyn.

READY POR INSPECTION,

Two boys wera fighting to-day as I
waa pasring Publio School Ne, 1%, at
South Third and Keap Streeta, and I
noticed thar each had removed his
coat, collar and mecktle, This, I
was informed, was fo avold carrying
homa evidences of the dattle on their
clathing and thus escape parantal
puntahment, When the Aght wos
over the boys put on (heir things
and looked as innogent os Fundoy

in particular, impressed me, He

I safd to him, “how does It feel to

NOT S FAST!
Two youus men started to scramble
through a window of a Tottenville,
Stiten lsland, train yesterday, Intent
upon getting off before other passengers
who erowded the alsles, One mansged
ta 'make 1t, but a conductor nabbed the
other just an he thrust his head and
ane leg throgh the window, The young
mun was forced to elimb back into the
car and leavi in ap orderly manpar. It
his Wi a8 embarcassmd &5 he looked he
bad lerrned hin lesson.—8, Glucksiuan,
No. 15 Stelnway Avenue, Astoria.

PATIENCE ON A ROCK.

A lad nbont eight approachod me on
the Hammels Fler at 790 o'clock last
evenlug  and  proudly digplayed thres
amall flsh, welghing about thrie ounces
ench, He Inforined me the (Ehing had
boon very good to-day, an usually he did
not get so many. He wns taking his
exteh home to hils smaller brother and
sintor, who sre fond ef flsh, and was
siire Nl father would give him two
vents for belng so good. He hud been
fishing, I learned, since 10 o'clock In
the moming. Job must have willed that
amall boy his patience —AMra. Alvin B,
Steln, No, 341 Bayalde Place, Rockaway
Booach,

ISTO THE OCEAN TO GET OUT ow
THE RALY.

At Tlockaway while the rain was com-
ing down in torrents I saw two giris
in bathiog milts making for the beach,
They wern walking slong under m
umbrellsa —Helen Mullen, No. 317
31st Street, ¥lushiogs & &k .

¥




