
NEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT.

WITH THE PROFESSIONAL HUMORISTS.

A BRILLIANT INFER! S( E
VILLAGE WORTHY—I \u25a0

MORE TO THE POINT.
THE KNIGHT

—
PRITTTEB. VART.KT. WHAT KIND OF OPINION

In TilTUT i;iH)DDAME HOLD OP THEE?
THE HENCHMAN

—
WOT NOT. TOUR EXCELLENCY. OP THE

QUALITY OF OPINION SHE IIOLDETH OF ME, BUT ONLY OK
TUB QUANTITY SHE LETTETiI JO. —^Oopyrl«l«. 190*. by Erown-
ins'J ii:isi::~.r.n.

i

some one to find her a place, she conceived what

she thought to be a better idea. She went to

the Saint Jacques Square and offered her ser-
vices to young mothers who were carrying their

babies for a walk.
•If you are satisfied with '_'.". francs a month I

will leave n;y little Marie with you," said a

mother.
The conditions were arranged and Mr?. Marion

took the baby. For three months everything

v. as pail regularly, but afterward the mother
disappeared from view, following which the
child was handi-d over to an asylum. Then the
nurse went u?ain to Saint Jacques Square and
found another baby, which by acident, wa3,

like the other one, named Marie, and which she
lock to nurse. The price was always paid, even
until the baby girl was sixteen years old, at

\u25a0» Inch age h«rr mother md for her a place as
Faleswoman.

Some time later the mother of the first Marie
came to the home of Mme. Marion and de-
manded her daughter.

rPay what you owe a.r.d Iv.illtell you where I
put her." replied the nurse.

After bitter words the mother went away.

Later the case came Into court] and thf-re it
showed a peculiar state of affairs. Not know-
Ing that two children of th^ same r.am^ had ,

been raised by Mme. Maricn the same fear, the
judge gave to the first mother the daughter of
the second, a.'.''. to the second the daughter of

th*. first. The nurse later heard of the mistake
and energetically protested. But the mothers
protested as welL

The affair was put into the hands of the wise

Bertillon, who, examining \nv ancestors 01 iiif

two children^ found that in one the right hip

was abnormally developed, as far back as any of
the livingones of the family could remember, j
and the daughter with thia peculiarity was ,
given to the mother from whom she derived It—

a method aa scientific and suec< ssful as tliat !
of Solomon.

ROPATKiy HAD HIS WAY.
In 1Stifi, when General Kuropatkin v.as only

an obscure lieutenant, he went to the chief of j
bis battalion and asked to be sen: along with j
the expedition to Kokand, which at the time

was being prepared. After meeting with a fiat
refusal, he addressed himself to bia comrades, I
who, according to Russian usage, elected him j
paymaster, with the hope that the new dlstlnc- j
tion would procure the chiefs consent. They

U..*i went en masse to ask that their lieutenant
be- pent, according to his desire, along with the
expedition to Kokand; but the chief was as nnu j
as c\er. Kuropatkin accocipanied them on the j
mission, but when they departed lie remained in j
the hall like a scntlnrl on guard.

Two hours later the chief happened to dis- |

cover him there, and sternly demanded what h> j
meant. ;

"I am \%;ii;ins for roa to send me to Ko- j
kand," coolly replied Knropatltin.

"Never. You understand? Never:*' stormed (

the rhief. angrily, as he turned away.

Eighteen hours afterwxird the chief, in p&ssine,

found Kuropatkin still standing in the same
place.

"V.ell, the devil take you." he exclaimed

-WHO.I —H. THERE! TOtJ FOOL. DON'T TOU
KNOW IOLVHE A QUADRUPED r~

—
tPUecexida Blit-

M.

MAN WITH TRAILED (rasvtnr)
—

TJUJOi 'AD a FUNCTUItET
MAM WITH I'UNCnjRB!

—
CAWTTT TER BED I'AVKT

MAM WITH THAILJCa tT««lln«l7J— BEGOAB.J
—

(TO« Bk«lcK

sotto VCCE.
TUB GROOM do htmaelO

—
WHAT A BRUTE IHAVE Biafi.N. AND

HOW IMTJST HAVB FTUOHTENED HER.
THE BIUDH (to herself)

—
WELL. I'M GLAD BE IS GOING TO BE

gO BABXLY yiMAiinn
—

<CojiyrlcLt. 1904. by lirooLlin Lite,

-WHAT ARP3 TOD DOING IV THAT THEE?~
-A FEW APPLES FELX. DOWN AND i'M JUST

TRYING TO PUT THEM BACK.
—

(Mecceadorf**
Blitter

TATHEIt, TELL. ME. WHAT IDOL IS THAT?"

-THAT. MY BOY. MIST BE THE CONVERSATION
GOD." »K!>fnile BUtter.

HIS IDEA OF TROUBLE.

POLICEMAN—WAS THAT 810 GUT WHO WAS
TALKINGTO YOU LOOKING FOP. TKOUULBf

CUTTING: HHITZ YES; US WANTED TO KNOW
WHERE THE MAUi.UUB LICENSES AKflISBUiiU.—
iComic Cuts.
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