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*Oh, Wilbur!" Says She, "I'm Yours!
change. It's different apron, and
the gents what take 1 ady treats
her a perfect ladv. New York is a big place;
but gettin® so she knows her way around
quite W now. and it would seem funny to g
back toa li horse burg like l-]?'

And that's a N« wout her bein’ \‘-'1”""
on demand, or of 11 it kind. : t's
an antique old y: .*xL it was all frest !H\\ll
Not bein' much of -"n' w.!.:; he keep nv.lhn.x:'
the hogs punctual, and hoein’ the corn, and waitin’
for more news. But there's nothin' doin’.

Then,"” savs he, 1 t to thinkin' and thinkin’,
and this fall, being as he 1 was coming as far east

s Chicago on a shipper’s pass, I reckons I'd better

e ;v right on here, hunt Zvlphina up, and take her
b u.—. with me.”

I'he way he tells it was real e st, and at some
I int them \\]:cj.' colored eyes of his moistens up
;u-nl an' dewy; but he finishes strong and smilin
You wouldn't guess, though, that any com fed
ance like th.nl would stir up suc h a blood as
Pinckney? A few months back he wouldn't have
listened farther'n the preamble; but now he couldn’t
have been more interested if this
Romeo Astor and Inlui l)'x‘w vster.

“Shorty,” says he, “can't we do something to
hel Ip Mr. Cobb find this young lady?"

Do you mean it, -§ A "n-r are you battin’
a josh?

He means it, all right. He spiels off a lot of gush
about the joy of umitin’ two lovin® hearts that has
got straved; so I asks Wilbur if he can furnish any
description of Zyvlphina. Sure, he can. IHe digs
up a leather wallet from his inside pocket and hands
out a tintyvpe of Miss Beck, one of these portraits
framed in pale pink paper, taken by a wagon artist
that had wandered out to the junction.

Judgin® by the picture, Zylphina must have been
a sure enough prairie 1o She's wearin' her hair
loose over her shoulders, and a genuine Shy Ann
hat, one of those ten-inch brims with the front
pinned back. The pug nose and the big mouth
wa'n't just after the Venus model; but it's likely
she looked good to Wilbur. I takes one squint
and hands it back.

“Nix, never!"” says I. *“I've seen lots of fairies
on g2d-st., but none like that. Put it back over
vour heart, Wilbur, and try ad. in the lost
column.”

But Pinckney ain't willin’ to give up so easy. He

1s come more'n a thousand

was a case of

up

an

says how Mr. Cobb h:
miles on this tender mission, and it’s up to us to do
our best towards helping him along. 1 couldn’t
see just where we was let into this affair of Wilbur's;
but as Pinckney's so set on it, 1 begins battin’ my
head for a way of takin’ up the trail.

And 1t's \\unnhrful what sleuth work vou can
do just by usin’ the 'phone liberal.  First I'calls up
the agent of the buildin’, and finds that the meal
fact'ry has moved over on Eighth-ave. Then 1
gets that number, and brings Zvlphina's old boss
to the wire. Sure, he remembers Miss Beck. No,
she ain't \\ith him now. He thinks she took a course
m manicurin’, and one of the L,H'l\ savs she heard
of her doin’ the h.nnd holdin’ act in an apartment
hotel on West 3sth-st. After three tries we has
VA ll»hm.n herself nn the 'phone.

(vm ss who's here,” savs L.

That vou, Roland?” savs she.
‘Aw, pickles!" savs 1. Set the calend

]-xr Yv.u'k
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in fr- nt nf the hotel at s
'n the day shift of nail
1).. 5 thxt suit, \\‘Hvur
\.

Does it ?
over a

e

ne of :! ese

l|‘\ 1
Pin tk'n \ 1 ed too, and
get him off one side where l can w per
“Maybe it 't struck you vet,” say
na's likety > have changed some in her
‘ as to what a honey boy looks like. Now
Wilbur's all right in his way; but ain’t he

'~'ixv-' on a lady manicure that
1 some F
And w !‘.z n hm knev comes to take a close vie
he agrees that Mr. Cobb is a f But we
can spruce him up,” says Pi There are
1 “T‘ h'nl"\ to do it in."”
ur weeks would be better,” savs 1 t's

lerable of a coptract.”

1t don't bother Pinckney Hn\gn tnot
vlse on hand for the afterncon, and he can't plan
'- tter sport than improv in’ \\
s first impression’ll be : _-.'

any.

ir's looks so

1s by n yakin' Wilbur ;u amor
ume dmpin him in a bath
while Swifty takes thv s one of
pants-pressed-while-vou it 1-..u~~ »
1es back \\nh creases in 'h\' legs, he
r into a cab and starts for a barber shop.

v. I don’t suppose Cobb’ll ever know

he'd been huntin' for expert help alor
he couldn’t have tumbled into bette

n he did when Pinckney gets interested :n his
e. When they floats in again, a about

o'clock, T he \"\H\ knows W |1‘~u' )

He's wearin’ a black

me v\( of the plaid nightmare;

that cover

s shook the woe

long

ulster
he’

lid for a fall block derby, he's had his face
and powdered, and his neck nmee
and he even sports a pair of 3 ne
e stick.
“Gosh!™ savs * Looks d rur
ugh a fimishi machine he'll
after him with a1
* says Pincknev. e'll do now.”

As for Wilbur, he only looks go watured and
happyv. Pincknev wants to go along
him, to see that it all tums out nght; and he
me mn too, so off we starts. I was a little curious
to get a ghmpse of Zyvlphina myself, and watch how
stunned she'd be. For we has it all framed up how
she'll act. Havin' seen that tintvpe, 1 can’t get it
out of my head that she's still wearin’ her hair
loose and lookin® like M'liss in the first act.

Course,

E O

Hope she'll be on time,” says 1, as we turns the
corner.
There was more or less folks goin’ and comin’
from the ladies’ entrance; but no girl like the one
we was lookin’ for. So we fetches up in a bunch

1907

prey

site the door and ires t
"‘. thrc a minute
nd some one

Is

+

\\ ‘hv, 1
And what do vou gue
is a big, open t
shiny kind,—with a

ur Cobb!

the

and, standin up in nneau. a
WERr Broadway clothes tha S
mi ., hair done in!u 2 r
a long pink veil st :
bv the pug nose and t 2
t be Zviphina. .
here wa'n't anyv g ir t that
11 Y 3

jarred
was not
», he just

1€ wWas

. And
~k"e\ 1

who'd been expe
lolar-thirtv-nine shirtwaist and
is down and out. -t didn't tak
minute to see that if /' hina has g

w }u re she wears p«
bubt our little *.~ic

les,

It was all up to Cobb :i.z.. He
tonneau and ).Lrh;rs m the

if he was walkin’ in his sleey
somethin’ about be v glad
Zylphina sizes f
“You must let 1
savs she y [
Mr. Shuffer grins too, as he s
Wilbur. It was a great joke
“He's awfully nice to me, R
Zvlphina, with a .
car, though? Rok ¢
house in 1t st B

corn and hogs doin’,
Sav, there wa

it shucked t

has st
s just

1of tal e
s 3 ck s
b =
i > e
or vou just h
’ = . Be
cal'late 1t'll S %
sl for somet! 5 the

house receipts

t's see,” savs she t The
her eve over the do 1S Ve
/\'[ vhina’d seen the hike e 2\
thin’ of a ready reckomer

*Oh, Wilbur!" savs she,

landin’ with her arms
Wilbur, I'm vours!’
And Wilbur, he &
“ Roland.”
“you can ¢€r
tenth.”

THE CARTESIAN CONVENTION

THI’. Cartesian Con- By HUBERT
vention was not

held, as one might

suppose, in the city of Cartesia; partly
because there never was any such place,
and partly because the famous conven-
tion was never held anvwhere. The
convention was not a meeting of dele-
gates with credentials, rapped to order
by a temporary chairman. Neverthe-
less, there 1s not one whom the Cartesian
convention has not reached with its in-
fluence.

What is the Cartesian eonvention? It
is a habit of thought which our teachers
arithmetic inculcated in us when we were
They derived it, consciously or
the latter, !"'n-m the
think,

llf
I‘ll]'”S at school.
unconsciously,—generally
great French phll--a«\;-h;r who once \n-!
therefore Tam.”

This Frenchman, Descartes, offered a simple
scheme for illustrating the first, second, and third
powers of numbers by drawing respectively a line, a
square, and a cube. This became conventional the
world round; but instead of regarding the scheme
as a mere convenience of illustration, we have come
to look upon it as a necessary thing, of universal ap-
plication.

The reverse is true. If one emplovs five men for a
day at five dollars each, the total sum of wages will
be the second power of the number five: but there
is no particular reason why the wages should be rep-
resented by the diagram of a square. I he emplovs
the men for five davs, their wages will represent the
third power of the number five: but what connection
would they have with a cube?. A man may have
five chains, of five links each. Strung together, their
united length will represent the second power of the
number five; but thev would be represented logically
by a continuous straight line, and not by a square

Most  practical mathematicians, however, and

most teacher

M. SKINNER

of the secor

number as a
of the third power as a ““cube
on the instant to draw a dagr

their correctness in this. But on the

the Cartesian convention broke dov
Like grandi: ither’s clock, “It stoppe
o go again.

Why do we not make diagram

power, or of the fifth, or of any higher

* Because,” sayv the Cartesuans, "1
e; itisunthinkable. The Carte
u-nmlvrs nothing I\c ond the t}
is no graphic expression for ¢
third.”

possible

Absurdity of the Lumun.m

OW absurd isall this! Let usagre
ple number, for instance five, shall be
by a line, say five inches long. Then, !
tesian convention, the second power of
represented by a square, measuring five it
way; and the third power by a cube, me:
inches on each edge. Now, to reach
power, simply multiply this cul e by five.
illustration will be a line of cubes, or five cubes ¥
To reach the mzh wwer, multiply the cube ¢

TOW,
five by five times five. That is to say, form a Sq e
figure out of twentv-five of the cubes. Thus !:
fifth power is a square of the cubes. To form 1
sixth power , form a new and Larger ¢ -ube of the C\-l"‘:
which have been dealt with. The seventh powe
will be illustrated by a line of the larger ¢ ubes. A8
so ad infinitum. .
There 1s in the Cartesian convention really nothing

nt
It is simply a convenie
and wholly e
.unm\
Ve

occult, esoterie, int: ingible.
device, applicable in some cas
licable in others, as a means of visualizing
here is no reason in the world w hy it shoul
its finish " with the third power.
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