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MANHATTAN
I? ,j. A DELIGHTFUL VI8IT.

AJndy brought her Ilttlo girl of eight to ray office y, and
urully tho child was very nervous and began crying. After having ono
tooth filled sho ran out Into tho reception room, still sobbing and ready
to go homo Immediately.

AB Che reached tho door her mother asked her what she was going
to say to tho "nice, kind doctor," and, with tears running down her
checks, tho child mado a curtsy and said:

"Please, 1'vo ha-ad- a y plca-sa- nt w, A. Horner, D.
D. S.. No. 38 "West 33d Street.

THE MAJESTY OP THE LAW.
Xico donkeys, led by a boy, wero

crossing Fifth Avcnuo, at nth
Street, on Saturday, when a girl
flapped ono of the animals on the
flank with her handbag. The donkey
ttartcd to back, dragging its fellow,
and, despite the protests of tho boy,
they backed up on tho sidewalk,
from which thay refuted to budge
until a big traffic cop walked toward
them. They gave him one look, then
suddenly became docile and obedi-
ent. No summons for them! T. C.
Murphy, jr., No. )05 Wot 61it Street.

"WATCH TUB DOOHS!"
Tho megaphone announcer in a n. It.

rT. subway express ear had called "Un-
ion Square" this afternoon when I naw
a passenger look around for a guard
and, finding none, asked tho megaphone
whether the train would stop ul Canal
Street. Receiving lib response, lie yelled
his question at tho Inanimate announc-
er. Still getting no answer, ho was at-
tacking it with his cane when laughing
ttrap-hange- gave him the Information
ho sought and explained how tlw mega-
phones are worked in several cars by
ono man. Harry J. schwartzrarD, no.
213 Stanton Street.

UPPER AND I.OWEII.
Coming nowntown on a Sixth Avenue

"It" train this morning I saw a double-deck- er

bud in u room ot a building in
the Eighties. Are we coming to such
things to render possible the payment
of large rentals for small apartmcnts7 It
reminds one of the stecrago of a ship.
M. Smith, No. 100 West 51th Streot.

TWO THINGS AT A TIME.
When I returned from school Wednes-

day afternoon I went tomy bedroom to
listen to my radio and there I found
my sister sewing on the machine while
through tho receivers, fastened over
her ears, she listened to music wire-

lessed through the nlr. Bill Patterson.
No. 361 West 10th Street.

Mil. WHITE.
On the signboard of a Maiden Lane

building y I saw u man s name
printed si "6' 4" White." A man In
the building Informed jno Gcorgo W.
Whlto'B name was so often confused
with other George Whites In tho same
locality that ho adopted this novel
method of avoiding futuro confusion.
The "Six feet four Inches" used In place
of a Christian namo was suggested by
his height. F. G. Chapman, No. 55

John Street.

EATS.
The good old nrices are returning. On

Manhattan Avenue. Grecnpolnt, to-d-

I saw a store whoso windows were pla
carded with signs reading:
a pound meat store. Only meats of
quality eold. Watch for grand open-
ing'." J. II. Itlscley, No. 06 Mornlng-sld- o

Avcnuo.

nETUItN-CAUn- S.

To-da- y I met some Httlo girls from
my house on their way to mail sfima
birthday cards to another Httlo girl.
I asked them whera they got such
pretty cards, and they said tho girl
to whom they wero sending them
had given them to tho children to
mail to her. Mrs. Ilclcn Lawless,
No. St Lewis Street.

A rALFAMLE HIT.
A capacity audience last night

greeted members of an amateur per-

formance of "The Folly of Divorce,"
given by members of my lodge. Mod-
em Woodmen of America, at its an-
nual entertainment at Talbot Camp,
Lenox Avcnuo and ilSth Street. In
the midst of the most dramatio scene
the voice of the Grand Master's lit-

tle child piped out so every one could
hear: "Oh, Daddy, you look so
funny I" Lea "White, No. 1CZ West
ltsth Street.

absent-minde- d rnoriisson.
I was calling y oil friends near

Rlversldo Drive and 116th Prect, when
tho father of tho family envered with
somo magazines and newspaper und';r
his arm. "Where is Dorothy?" de
manded his wife of the absent-minde- d

head of tho family. He had taken the
baby out for an airing on the Drive and
forgotten to fetch her home with him. I
rushod out with him, and we found
Dorothy where lie had left her, but I
suggested that In future they padlock
(lad tn tllft hnhv nnrrtnorn In.f a tn
England they fasten drivers to milk
wagons. Arthur N. Parmclee, No. 228
vcsi iiai oircci.

HAWTHOIINE IS A "MUST."
A writer for tho "What Did Tou

Seo?" page wondered how girls In this
age of Jazz could be Induced to read
"The House of Seven Gables." I can
throw light on the subject. In the
Julia Rlchman High School wo are
compelled to read that book. Irene
McLean, No. 1773 Madison Avenue.

TIPPED.
Thcro was a lively crap game going

on among some of the students ot the
Merchants and Bankers School this
noon. Tho players were watching the
cubes roll, and were snapping their
fingers and calling for their numbers to
come out. when a lookout they had
posted at the head of the alley sang
out a warning, and Instantly the game
broko up and the boys, S Innocent In
appearance as unshorn lambs, mingled
with the other students. Two detectives,
notified of the game by an apartment
house dweller, wero disappointed when
they ran Into the alley and found no
game. W. A. Sweeney, No. 60 AVest
107th Street.

"WHO WANTS TO HE BOTHERED
WITH AST OLD FAIL."

A big elephant at the Central Park
Zoo yesterday afternoon, could not
drink fast enough from., a bucket of
water that was fed by a hose, so he
lifted tho nozzlo from tho pall, placed
it in ins mouth, and let tho water run
down his throat. In a few minutes the
water gushed from his mouth. Ho was
full and running over. With a satis-fle- d

grunt, ha dropped the hose and re-
sumed lils feeding. Meta Iscnschmld,
No. 151 Hast 17th Street.

IX FIIONT OP JIMMY KELLY'S.
A large crowd of boys in front of

Jimmy Kelly's restaurant seemed much
pleased Sunday nlcht when Jack I)nmn.
scy stepped from tho place a moment
or two to smile at them and shake hands
with most of them and say "All right"
when bo mo one said he wanted to nee
Dempsey right Wills next. Ralp DeMar-tln- c,

No. 23 King Street.

rvn.
In Central Tark. near the 81st Street

entrance, on Sunday afternoon I saw a
young father starting his ld

son off on his klddic-cu- r us tho boy
rodo down a small hill. After several
such rides, the father stood on tho back
of tho tiny car and rodo down tho hill
with tho lad, to the Jnttcr'a great de-
light. Miss Mildred Huupt, No. 20
West SOth Street.

AlTltKIIKNHIOX.
Tho portion of Scripture ordered to bo

read on Sunday when I conducted ser-
vices at St. Stephen's Church. Warwick,
N. T.. begins, "Beware of false prophota
who como to you In tho clothing' ot
sheep, but Inwardly they aro ravening
wolves." I preached, Instead, on
"Prayer" and after tho service a wag
of tho congregation said to me: "Father,
why didn't yod preach on the Gospel
of Aro you ono of those false
prophets who como to us In sheep's
clothing but inwardly aro wolves?" That
surely was ono on me. Itev. Terenco F.
McNulty, No. 276 West 151st Street.

BABY'S FIRST BATH.
I was reading on my piazza at Bluo Point, h. I., when I heard a

succession of clear, sharp bird notes. Thoro Is a big square bird bath
under a shady spruco tree close at hand. Ferns grow around the bath,
and I had placed half a dozen 'beautiful abalono sheila In tho moss,
thinking that they would bo better for tho email birds when roblhs,
fleckers, bluejays and other such bathers monopolize tho larger pool.

Watching tho branches from which the cries came, I saw a
young catbird, recently graduated from a nest In my, Dorothy Perkins
roso vine, hopping down from branch to branch, screaming as ho came.
Then, perched on tho mossy edgo of tho pool, ho eyed tho sunfllckcd
water, Joyously anxious for a bath. As ho tested Us depth, however,
ho drew back fiko a scared kiddlo at the beach. Then his .bright oyes
espied my shells and, screaming with delight, ho Jumped i,nto tho ono

ntiarcst him. From this ho entered tho second. Ho had
reached tho third nhcll when a gray shadow flashed through tho
branches and I saw tho hirdlet'a father perched on tho anh of my rus-

tic seat with a bright crimson raspberry, last of tho summer's yield, in
his beak. Father called and called, but tho baby bird splashed on re-

gardless until tho third shell was empty. Then ho hurried to bis
parent, quickly swallowed tho berry and flashed back for a fourth
shell bath, screaming with delight as before Ho gained courago and,
leaving tho shells, linlshed his experience In tho big pool. Then ho
sought a sunny branch and shook tho glistening drops from his gray-and-bja-

feathers, wbllo a devoted parent returned again and again
with moro good things to satisfy a seashbro appctlto. Maud B. Booth,
No. 34 West 28th Street.

"A FORD A DAY'

EVENING WORLD PAGE OF BRIGHT, UNUSUAL HAPPENINGS
REPORTED BY EVENING WORLD READERS

mako this news feature even more entertaining and interesting Special Prizes dre to be awarded Daily and Weeklj
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BRONX
missingtwo boyh.

I saw two boys touch a match last
evening to a Httlo stream of gaso-
line that had run from the leaking
tank of a taxi which was parked in
front of a saloon near Fordham
Road. The flames ran like lightning
fifty feet to the car, and in an nt

the taxi was ablaze. Firemen
came and soon had the fire out, but
when the polios looked for the boys
they had disappeared IVond flun-de-

No, tn East J9HA Street.

now wiLLiAMsnuna nEAnn the:
NEWS.

Just before the World's Series games
started I was almost crushed to a Jelly
while investigating tho cause for tho
gathering of a large .crowd in front of a
store on Williamsburg Bridge Plaza.
Then I saw that an. enterprising shop-
keeper was Just putting tho finishing
touches on a home-mad- e scoreboard to
show the progress of tho games.
Blanche Levy, No. 972 Wax Street,
Bronx.

THE MAN IN THE BLACK BAG.
To-da- y, during tho noon hour, whllo crossing tho Willis Avcnuo

I noticed a crowd collected,on tho Manhattan side near tho
rlvor, and, bolng curious, I crossed tho roadway to seo what was going
on. On the dock which projects Into the Harlem nivcr at about 127th
Street I saw a smaller gathering of men, women and boys surrounding
a man who was being placed In a black cloth bag In which ho soon was
completely Inclosed. Tho bag then was to tho water's edge, and
at a signal It was tossed Into the river. It seemed to bo only a matter
of soconds beforo a man's head and shoulders came to tho surfaco, tho
black bag and a lot of small chains In his left hand. Then ho swam
as best he could and was pulled out on reaching the dock. Thon I saw,
a short distance away at the stern of tho Cohocton, a movie operator
who had been taking It all In with his camera. This explained tho dar-
ing of the man in the black bag. The crowd dispersed, looking for an-
other thriller. H. A. Merrick, No. 447 East 13Cth Street, Bronx.

HER DADY.
On Monday I went to Pier 42, North

River, to moet my mother, returning on
the iS. B. Orapeua. A priest was among
a largo number of us who had not
known pier passes wero required, and
the priest was the only lucky one to
get past the Customs men. Passengers
were flocking down the gangplank as
he reached it, and In a moment he was
leading toward us a bewildered boy of
ten, while a woman near me was
screaming, 'ly child, my little child!"
Sho had him In her arms lri a moment
and ktsjsed him and hugged htm and
crooned to him and cried over him all
at once. Slio was In a transport of Joy.
( that aha and her husband
camo here Just beforo the war. leaving
tnoir uapy with his grandparents lu
Germany, and during all those long In
tervening years they had not seen their
boy. Mrs. S. Stcckcr, No. 1071 Frank
lin Avenue, Bronx.

SO 1IE.NT AXU NO PAYHOI.L.
An automobile stopped beneath my

window thin morning and four men
alighted and placed samples of rugs.
blankets, comfortables and household
linens on tho sidewalk. Three of the
men mado a house-to-hous- canvnnr
while the fourth solicited sidewalk
trade. They did a fairly good busi
ness, then left for another section.
Mrs. Zj. J. Lynch, No. 2116 Arthur Ave-
nue, Bronx.

ABSOLUTELY jr. G. WITHOUT SALT,
At Throggs NeeU I saw a girl of

five pulling a child's wagon filled
with grass. When I asked her what
she was going to do with it she re-
plied, "My mamma doesn't feel very
well, so I'm going to cook it for din-
ner, and I won't forget the salt as
sho does." Jfrs. Anna, Nevins, No.
tn East tilth Street, Bronx.

QUEENS.
TnEItE'3 A VEST THERE SOME.

WHEP.E.
Twenty-fiv- e, of us wero fishing yes-

terday in Ambrose Channel near the
Lightship. Wo had caught some whit-
ing, when ono of tho party cried ex-

citedly for uomo ono to fetch tho gaff.
Ho pulled up a pair of trousers. Then
another who yelled for tho gaff hauled
In a rusty wash boiler In vhlch was a
blacklist!, An old coat, in which were
a lot of crabs, ended tho day's freak
catch. Ilobert AVcbster, No. 9515 113th
Street, Richmond Hill.

IF YOU DOX'T SKIS WHAT YOU
WAXT, ASIC FOU IT.

At Bridge Plaza, Long Lsland City, a
number of boys wero hailing drivers or
trucks and other vehicles yesterday
asklmr for a "hitch," but as the drivers
didn't know In which direction tho boys
wanted to go, few of them stopped
Ono enterprising lad printed "Astoria"
on a piece of cardloard. Held It tip as a
prlvato car came along and tho car
halted at once, the owner shouting,
"All for Astoria hop In." Maragaret
C. Keeler, No. 253 Ninth Avenue, Long
Itland City.

the: duel.
Attracted to my office window by

Bridge,

drawn

learned

shouting from tho courtyard of No. 17

William Stroot, I saw two young men
settling somo argument in tho old primi-
tive manner. Each tlmo a fist found Its
mark spectators" from every window
overlooking the scene testified to their
Interest by cheering tho combatants.
Tho spectators wont grinning back to
their work when the fight ended. D. II.
Gross, No. 1024 Boston Road, Bronx.

sportsmanship.
A convalescent American doughboy

sat beulde mo watching the motor-pace- d

cycle races at tho New York
Velodrome. He applauded the Ameri-
can, IFrench and Belgian riders, and
then astonished every one near him by
rising to his feet when Applehans, tho
Herman rider, was seen straining every
effort to mako up somo lost ground.
"Atta boy, Frltzl Show cn: tho light-I-

spirit!" shouted tho doughboy. A.
C. C, Bronx.

tiiiorri.NG.
Whllo shopping last evening at Brook

Avcnuo and 137th Street I saw a wom-
an buy two pounds of grapes at II
cents, then, as sho was about to pay
for them, place tho bag back on the
wagon and walk to another wagon
from which grapes were being sold.
On Its sign I read: "Grapes, 12 cents a
pound." Mrs. Carrie Walness, No. 195

Cast 138th Street, Bronx.

SIY9TKUY OF THE DISAI'I-EAIIIN-

WOMAN.
I visited the Cathedral tho other af-

ternoon and found It practically empty
of people. I sat In a pew on tho

left. Presently a young woman
Camo In nnd walked hastily ipwn the
centra altlo, Sho had hardly reached
tho front pew. when suddenly she dis-
appeared us If swallowed by u IioIr In
tha floor. In u few minutes I was
astonished to pco the same thing happen
In tho aanio plara to unotlier woman.

went over to lnvcstlgat. and found
both ut them kneeling In t'i" nlslo re-

pairing a rip In the carpet William V
Joiich, No. SUOl 1'crry Aenur, Bronx

Vesterday's
Ford

MBS. CATHIJltlNU w
Bronx.

be a Bid firs, or know of any other
ount.

OUT 0' TOWN
SUCH 6ERVICE1

"When the 11 o'clock train for Now York pulled In to-d- I saw
the conductor helping two old Indies to ullght, no small task for tho
reason that they had an unbelievable amount of luggage consisting
mostly of small parcels. When everything was on tho platform ono
df the women looked about In bowllderment und asked, "Conductor, Is

this Jamalca7" "No, madam," ho replied, "this Is Babylon." "My
sturs!" sho exclaimed, "wq'll havo to get right back on again. Vfo

wanted Help us on again, please." Ho holped
them on again, poor man, und they tfcolded all tho way to Jamaica.
"Shouldn't you ho would call tho stations eo a could tell
what ho was saying I" I heard ono of them say. They havo a very poor
opinion of railroading. Mrs. D. K. Itellly, Oak Street, Babylon, L. I.

Will t
During the noon hour yesterday,

at Stony Brook, I saw a .hen start
across the road in front of Bayles's
lumber yard. A swiftly movlttj; car
struck hcr,'and it seemed that sho
must ftavo gone to tho happy hunt-
ing ground. But she stood up when
tho car had passed, ruffled what
feathers sho had left, and resumed
her parade just in (Into to be hit by
another car. That took off some
moro feathers, but Mrs. Hen finally
got to the other side of the road.
liichard Buggies, Flowerfleld, L. I.

TWO STOPS AT MAl'l.EWOOIl.
On a D., L nnd AV. train last night I

taw a conductor stop beside four girls
whoso tickets were for Mnplewood and
demand why they had not got ulf at
tho last station, saying ho had called
out thotiamo clearly enough. Ono of the
girls retorted: "But tho last station
was Olllburn; I ;uw tho namo on tho
sign when wo stopped." Tim conductor,
scarlet, apologized, and at the noxt stop
ho called "Maplowood" fo' tho second
tlmo this tlmo correctly. Herbert f
Abcr. (No. 20 Fabyan Place, Nowork,
N. J.

CKllTAINI.Y NOT.
What I saw y was myself, the

mother of eleven children, taking nine
of them and walking threo miles to tho
Barnegat Opera House to seo tho movie,
"Over the Hill." I looked at my brood
thoughtfully after I had seen tho picture,
wondering If any ono of them would
want me to go over the hill to tho poor
house when I got old, nnd I don't think
any of them would. Mrs. Nettlo Chad-wic-

Barnegat, N. J.

PUT IT IX Till! ACT.
To-da- y I saw seated between a father

and mother lu the aucllcneo ut a vaudo-vlll- o

iihow a boy. Tho
performer on tho Mugo rang a song In
which he wanted the uudlrnco to bound
tho lost word. "Flnnegnn." llo sang
tho chorus und stopped for the audience
to hhout tho name, hilt no one uttcixil a
sound except tho child. He (creamed
"Flnncgan." and itlien. noting Hint lie,
did it alone, ho hurled ifin Ufa In his
mother's arms. The- house oared with
delight Clifford Hovel. No. ?.i Jlcud
Avcnuo, Port Chrslii. N

Special Prizes
Car

KRlTZLUft, No. 1081 Union Avouuc,

(Winners of I'ord 1'rlce please report liuiuedlntcly to City Editor,
Urchins World, fur Identification.)

Ffif Cask Prize, $25
MBS. I3DWAUD T. KKLLY, No. 121 West Cist Street.

Second Cash Prize, $10
ELIZABETH R Bl'CKNAM. No. (.72 Putnuin Aenuc, Bronx.

Third Cash $5
MBS. SCOTT, No. 38 Uordon Sheet, Palmer Heights, Yonkcrs.

Ten Cash Prizes of $2 Each
ANNA M. AHEItNATIlY. No. 51 Hlmrod Street, Brooklyn.
MILS. FLOHKNL'H CHKAUD, No. 31 New Street, Lynbrook, L. I.
V. J. OEOKdE. No. 1H0 Lenox Avcnuo.
MHS. .1. HKC1IMAN, No. 433 Eont 1 ISth Street, Bronx.
LOR ETTA IIAOLEV, No. 321b Cruger Avcnuo, Wllllamsbrldgc,

Bronx.
If AKKY MENDLOWITZ, No. 734 Hast 180th Street, Bronx.
CHAHLES E. OLSEN, No. S7 Barrett Avenue, Port Rich-

mond, S. I.
ORAM FARRAND. No. 22 Hlnrlchs Pluco. Blooinflcld. N. J.
JOHN l'. MOSTLER. No. 12 West Polk Avenue, Corona.
CHARLOTTE BILLS, No. 31C OOtli Street, Edgt mere.

Read stories. Pick the ones you think are best.
Winners will be announced In this evening's Niaht Pictorial
(Green Sheet) edition and in other editions an Monday.

BIO nevys story, telephone Beekman

Jamaica.

think body

Prize,

Beach

TIU1 FACTS ! TIII3 CASH OF Of.
in:.

Al my father's" house, at e,

1 saw a single little
chicken. I didn't see any more, and
I asked my father how it happened
that ono chick only was hatched
llo explained that the setting hci
had broken soma eggs and that hi
hai distributed tho remainder In the
coop for nest eggs. One mornltiy he
heard a peep from a little chick, and

' there in tho nest was tho one I saw.
lie had named her Do De, and sho
is very much a household pet. Mrs,
Caleb M. Kdwards, No. 13 Pino

1'atchogue, N. 1'.

FUHT1I13U AXNOUNCHMKNTS I.A.
TUIt.

My son. who has Just put on his firstlung trousers, camo homo tho other day
mm umioimccu no was going to smoku
that all tho other boys did. Tho nextuay no urougnt home u cuto little blackplpo and a box of Prlnco Albert to-
bacco. Tllllt niriintiif ! i
early, looking wan and hollow-eyo- art
viiium i hbkcu mm what was tho mat-ter ho sald:"I feel funny. In ubout
" ""uio j. u no dashed from thoroom. Later, when ho began to lool
moro normal, but still pale, he throw
tho plpo away nnd announced In a dis-gusted tone: "I'm through with thatthing forever I" 1J. Jordan. Troy, N. Y.

AFFINITIES.
I saw an old man stop at a milk wagon

and afTectlonatelv- iiuiea ahead. Tho horse, instinctively rccog- -
.......... lluo ,ver ot norses, neighedJoyfully. I remarked about it to the oldman. nnd ho told me ho was a native ofKentucky and had hern a breeder ofhorses. As ho spoke ho straightened
Up. Ills head eret-- t nml fn V.I..

seemed to be tho light of pleasant mcm- -
oru-u- . in a moment he had gone. Thehorso resumed his drooping position, and
I wondered t tho stratigenrss of It all.
Two creatures out of their pluees Ar-
thur Klausnor, No. C 1 Montgomery
Street, Jersey City.

RICHMOND

"Sllll"
saw a sljm y in it vacant

sloro on New Dorp Avenue, reading:
"Itummago Sale Two boys
(tltrrcd it to read; "Bum For Sato

Presently a mun come
along and went into the store. I
followed and heard him auk tho lady
In chargo for "a quart." She did
not know what ho was talking about
and ho took her to seo the sign.
Sho became so angry she threatened
tn have all thn boys in tho neighbor-
hood arrested. Ula A. Canity, No.
us Beach Street, New Dorp, S. J.

"THIS IS A. U.WIXPECTUU
t Pi.nAsunij."

An acn.ualiilnnco of mlno took mo
driving in his ear. On a hill near Hu- -

sueiiot wc say a Ford iednii lying on
Its tldo. Just us wo wlio ubout to
pars wo taw a man's head protrude
from the window. ,Vo rushed to him
ami. in: it wus tho face of u friend of
mlno whom I had not reen tor years!
Ho was so shaken up ho didn't recog-
nize mo for several minutes, but he
wasn't badly hurt. V. J. Butler, No.
5331 Arthur , Tottcnvllle, S. 1.

COFFL'i:.
I asked for a pound of ground coffee

last evening as I entered a small grocery
store In my neighborhood. Tho proprie-
tor, ( who appeal oil to lie a stolid sort of
person, la not, I hellcvo. a citizen.
"What price 35 or 4j piitb?" ho atkriJ
mi". "What?" 1 demanded In surprlso,
thinking the price, latlur high. Without
no much as batting an tye, hn calmly
suld: '.'Thirty-fiv- e, or 25 cents?" Uer-trud- o

McOowan, No. CIH Uelalleld Ave-
nue, West Now Brighton, 8. I.

.F.n,
Yesterduy whllo flohlng oft tho .Seot-l.m- d

Llghtxhlp ono mm In our party
rnught a fUh which had a tin holt. This
llhli evidently had swum Into a can with
Ixilh rnil.i Itnnckril out and could not
txtrliato himself from it. He had grown
finit thn e:iti fnrnieil ji belt Mhniit his
inlddli Harry J. Porter, No. :.u Hush
ANcnue, Manners Harbor, ii. I.

BROOKLYN
YOUNQ FELLOW REGISTERS A KICK.

Somo girl frlonds and I wero resting in Bedford Fork and chat-
ting together of this, that and tho other, when a frail looking old gen-
tleman camo to tho next bench. Ho carried a cano and had a nows-pnp- er

with hint. "When ho was about to sit down ho discovered that
tho bench was out of order and ho narrowly escaped a bad fall. Up to
this point wo had not paid much uttcntlon to him, but Immediately ho
began a Httlo conlldentlal talk to us. He shook tho stick and waved
tho paper. "Tho caretaker of this park," ho said, "ought to be com-
pelled to see that all theso benches are In good condition. I'm only
sixty-fo- ur years did, and I can tako caro of myself, but dash It all,
suppose some OLD man should como along and try to alt on that bench,
como follow of ninety or so, why, gosh, ho might break a leg or hart
hlssolf some wsyl" Wo did not say much, and after a while the "young
fellow" found a healthy bench and read all 'about the Ot&nts and
Yanks. Cathorlno Carroll, No. 1100 Bergen Streot, Brooklyn- -

FjnST VICTIM.
Sunday afternoon, at tha' Folo

Grounds, I saw a fan walk toward
the first base line and go through
the motions of an umpire. A spe-

cial policeman fried unucceullj
to remove him from the playing
field. Tho man then went to the
pitcher's box and the players
crowded about him while, to their
great amusement, he related a story.
Fifteen thousand fans wero laugh-
ing and cheering. Finally Ilughie
Jennings persuaded tho man to leave
the field, escorting him to a box,
whore he renewed his speech on "in-
side" baseball. But it wasn't long
until his condition became such that
attendants had to escort him from
thn grounds. Chester Feabody, No,
!K3 Dahilt Boad, Brooklyn.

WITH NIGVKIl A THOUGHT.
On Flatbush Avenue y saw

a group of boys playing leap frog
over tho tombstones in tho burial
plot of the Dutch Reformed Church,
fit Flatbush and Church Avenues.
Fred C. Muhuken Jr., No. JzT East
lith Street, Brooklyn.

MA.
I saw two men about forty-Ar- e years

ot ago waiting impatiently, it seemed
to me, at Lexington Avcnuo and 41st
Street y when a fine looking old
idy about seventy years of ago ap-

peared. Both rushed to her and kissed
hor and relieved her of a couplo of
packages. Then they all started mer-
rily for lunch. Their relationship was
unmistakable. Georgo M. Clark, No.
26 Plerropout Street, Brooklyn.
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GRAND DOWN.
This I Grand waiting

room rest a few of mo seated a regular
room bo rlpo with

opened up conversation with mo complaining that extremely
to read poor

complained that wero stiff uncomfortable Ho
Hilda, said, Is a bit I reminding him. that

Hotel Commodoro, next has n lobby,
Instead, I him how llkca tho Pennsylvania Station. replied
that seldom gets over bolng
bouso whero Joseph JMacc,

"IIAIIY" IN PUISON.
morning, as I opened the

outer door of office, which is in a
building formerly as a

in whose courtyard children
played for a little

to ma said: "Please, I
my baby in the last night

and you locked her 1 was
shocked at tho of having locked
a little child up overnight, and hur-
ried to find the baby. There she
was, apparently fast asleep in a cor-
ner of the hall. "Baby" was a doll,
utmost as large as a three-year-o-

Benjamin No. r7ti
'.TAroop Avenue, Brooklyn.

how do things in syha- -
cusis.

We wero delegates to the Syracuse
convention and waiting for a
to us from the arena on Sallna
Streot, when a machine driven by a
woman stopped at the curb. point-
ed, smilingly, to her windshield, on
which was a sign "Women
Democrats, whero may we take you?"
Wo asked to be driven to the St. Cloud
Hotel. The next day she took
us to luncheon at her home and then
drovo us about the city. Margaret V.

No. 31 Bast Seventh Street,
Brooklyn.

NO HUNT NO PAYROLL.
In of the newly developed bunga

low sections of Jamaica yesterday I
saw u small sedsn standing in front
of a dwelling. Ono door was open, and
from It swung u number or coat hangers

which wrio draped drosses and
other artleles of women's apparel. The
chauffcur-onner-salesina- n was
from and I was Informed ho
had worked up a nlco trade in tho vi
cinity. Ho makes his deliveries nnd
collections on Haturdays Mrs. Maud

No. 301 Street, Brook! n.

A IlESOCnORFTL DAD.
I was riding my father In his

delivery wagon yesterday evening when
It began to got dark. We were without
a rear lamp, so my father went a
grocery, bought a penny candle and a
bag, sot the candlo upright in the bag,

the bag to the rear of the wagon
so It would not fall and we continued
on our way, certain wo would get no
"tickot" from tho police. Gelb,
No. 129 Jowell Street, Bropklyn.

THIS LAUNCH I XO OF Tllll HOUSE.
Quito a crowd of us had waited all

day Sunday at City Island to
tho launching of a boat.
owner had worked on it in his spare
time for four years, living in It
a large part of tho It was belnj;
pulled out by a launch when an incom-
ing tldo lifted ono of the supports.
bklds slipped and the boat fell over an
embankment with a crash. No
ono was No damages were dono
to tho boat. Kven tha soup on tho
kitchen remained in the
Mrs. 15. M. MatheWB, No. 1018 E. 05 th
Streot, Brooklyn.

nn says hi: guhssus oh, is uoui
13XODUH.

On 42d Street y I saw a window
exhibit which a room In a far-
mer's, home. It is equipped' with an

heating system a radio
sot, and has tho appearances of a mod-
ern home. Tot, tho source of tho lights
is an keroseno lamp. 'I
saw a chanco thoro for tho electrical

next door to "sell" this farmer
a lighting outfit Jacob L. Detz, No.
423 Newport Avenue, Brooklyn.

WHERE THE CENTRAL FALLS
afternoon dropped Into tho Central Station

to minutes, and alongside was
waiting passenger who proved to criticism. Ho

by It was
dlfllcult his newspaper thoro becauso of tho lighting. 'He
also scats nnd often

ho that tho air tituffy. fult llko
tho right door, very pleasing hut

asked ho Ho
ho thcro ou account of its so far from the

ho rooms. E. Mahonoy, No. 13 Brovoort
Brooklyn.
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COSTUMING, HXatlIMTI:i SBTTlXi,
OLD AND GLOOMY.

Whllo passing tho Tombs this after-
noon I saw on the steps soveral llttla
girls playing "fashion show." Ono of
them, who was about tun years old,
was clover at making dresses and hats
from newspapers. Sho put them to-

gether with pins und twine. No two,
wero alike, and as each child was
dressed sho would parcrio up and down
the steps In a good Imitation of a model
In a gown shop. It was interesting and
attractive, oven It tho settlpg wn.t
gloomy. Margaret Fettretch, No. 350

State Street, Brooklyn.

AND TnBN MOTHE.lt. UKU A

FLASH OF MGHTNING.
My little seven-year-o- nephew was

sailing his boat In tho bathtub to-d-

when he suddenly called to me and
said: "Look at the storm coming!" I
went to see and found htm letting thn
bath spray rain ovor the boat. Mrs.
Julia Mayer, No. 358 Eastern Parkway.
Brooklyn.

imK PUNISHMENT FITS TIIH
CI II 31 E.

Last night at 10.30 o'clock I saw threo
Ilttlo boys about ten years of ago turn-
ing tho spotlight of on automobile
parked on "2d Street, near Fifth Ave-
nue, Brooklyn, on the windows of near-
by houses. The policeman on beat
caught eight of them, captured two ami
turning them ovor his knees gave them
a round spanking. Both boys he sun
yelling, "Mama" with all their might,
and the cop remarked with a Ilttlo heal:
"If your mothers wero wlsa yu braw
would havo been tn bed hours ago!"
Then he shooed them home. liichard
D. Kelleher, No. 10G Ovlngton Avenue,
Brooklyn.

PAY NO MONEY! SEND NO MONEY!

There Is no chargo ot any kind for taking part In The Evening
World's "What Did You Seo To-day- ?" competition. Send uo money

with your letters. Bay no ruonoy to any ono undor any circum-
stances. PERSONAL calls aro mado on Ford winners ONLY. It
your contribution U adjudged worthy of tho automobllo tho re-

porter who calls upon you will carry Evening World credentials.
Ask to seo them. In caso of doubt, telepbono to tho City Editor
of Tho Evening World.

Every effort Is made to print tho more meritorious contribu-
tions. Wrlto on matters llkoly to bo of general Interest. "Locate"
tho Incident. Tell WHERE the thing happened. And "keep on
trying."

GIVEN AWAY FREE FOR FOUR WEEKS-rSPECIA-L PRIZE

I- -


