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I'm sorry my husband isn’t in.

dm at home a little more.
Mrs. Wye—Let him buy a motor car.

Mrs. Exe—Goodby.

Mrs. Exe—Why,
Mrs. Wye—Oh, dear, no!
ar+ the doctor says he won't be out for

N EXPEDIENT.

he'd be out more than ever then. [
Mrs. Dasher tells me her husband bought a motor a few days ago,

six weeks.

I wish | knew some way of Weping

~~lllustiateg Bits,

ize the delights of a visit and the delightsomeness
of those who have engineered its enjoyment re-
quires a readiness of wit and facility in the art of
expression which few possess. Curiously enough,
those who do possess these qualities complain that
they are deserted by them at the very moment a
guest book appears.

This fateful velume assumes the place of the
old-fashioned autograph album, but {t-is more ter-
rifying because ‘it demands more. The beau of
twenty vears ago could copy any bit of senti-
mental verse in an album, or even escape by
merely writing his signature. He has no such

ant task to-day. He must be original, even
v original possession he has been born to
is original sin. If he assures his hostess of this
fact she smilingly assents that she knows it, but
that she feels sure he can think of something nice
to say. He tries to remember all the nice things
he thought of before the guest book appeared and
fails.

GUEST BOOK STILL PURSUES.

He wonders miserably whether another invitation
to this delightful house depends upon his success
in properly expressing enjoyment of the visit just
terminating. His hostess appeats satisfied with
anything at all in the way of a sentiment, but all
the way home he thinks of things that he might
have written and wonders how he could ever have

foolish enough to write what he did.
are men who evade this mantfest duty
who even have confessed to hiding the volume
Success has not rewarded their ef-

Scarcely has such a man react his home

a flat package reached him containing a
blank page and accompanied by a note from his
tess, who laments that the guest book was un-
missing at the time of his departure,
him that she has had her book made
especially for the con-

re

dreaded

detachable leaves
venience of guests

His fate has overtaken him. He resigns himself
to it with a groan and realizes that the guest book
is an affliction Providence which he can no
more easily evade than he can avoid paying his

dinner calls

THOUGHTS ON AIRNOTS

And Also on the High Passenger
Rates for Balloon Travel.

with

of

Hashimura Togo, in Collier's Weekly.

I am given to understood by newspaper infor-
mation that Right Bros, famous airnots, has
solved problem of air navigation again by very

age. Them Right Bros fly-tests is
off with entire secrecy, so that Jap-
se navy won't be there to represent itself. This
sky-boat manoever were witnessed by
twh thousand perscns, mostly reporters,
& foreign powers, who seen very nicely
1 twenty-five miles where they
of range of Hon. Right's shoot-gun.

delicious
alw

away
was t
New airship of Right Bros is called Mud Hen 1I,
because them crafts should all be named after
some bird what they act like. Hon. Bell's airboat
““White Wings'’ because they never
of trying to. That Mud Hen II are
a 6-cylinder, runabout type of airoplane built on
model of 3 pancakes and worked with strings

hich Hon. Right have attached to thumbs & toes.
To t them ship Hon. Right lays himself on
stummick and runs the engine with nis teeth.
When he wish to go up he raise elbows &
resses toes. When he wish to come down
stand on his head.

On this trip Right Bros start navigating from
Killed Devil Hill, which is in Southern States.
After considerable scientifick prepare them ship
were seen to make following emotion:

1—-It went up.

2—1t came down.

After successful flight Orville Right were found
comfortably setting on his airship in middle of
Elkins swamp. Except for 2 wings fraxured,
gine twisted off, propeller gone & framework
fire, them machinery landed without a misnap.
Hon. Right were congratulating himself by
shaking his broken hand

I am morely pleased that aireal navigaticn will
be very cheap sport for poor mans. Hickory wood
are cheap, canvas are cheap, nails are cheap & life
are cheap. All them 1Is nec ary for one good air-
ship. You can borrow 1 gas engine from another
automobile. Next cheose some bird what look safe

are called

grow weary

he

en-
on

| 1t
| pidgeon-toe alirplane.

& intelligent & built your fly-machine to resemble
If you admire for pidgeons, then built
If you think hawks is most

one

pleasant fliers, all well; then make a hawXkish air-
boat. Nail all them airship together with consid-
erable canvas & light hickory corners, fasten on
them gas engine what you have borrowed, carry
such machinery to vacant plains & teach it to fly
Uke the bird what you admire most much.

Al! airships can fly, but some of them {s very
hard to teach

Last yesterday 1 was tooking a feetwalk by
lonesome hill of Berkeley. Among daisy-cup grassy
of steep slope ! seen some machinery in attitude of
mechanical expectation. It were a very cross-look-
ing machinery like a bisickel whose mother was a
Several Hon. Professors was standing
around to encourage Hon. Airnot with statistik
about dying for science. Hon. Airnot speak of
relatives {n Kansas City and regret sinful youth
with considerable paleness,

“What you so tremble for?"’ eject Professor with
Ben Tillman expression. ‘‘Are {t possibly that you
are afraid to go up?’

‘0 earnestly no!"’ collapse them Airnot, “I are
sulrely feariess about golng up, but it are thoughts

sailboat.

of going down what give me them quaker feeling
at elbow.”

More excitable preparation then. One Professor
arrive with_tex-book entitle, “How Do It to Fly";
vet some other bring telescope for see him long off.
One medical Doctor was also present with muck-
rakes, etc.,, so as to scrape them Airnot off trees
in case of. Nervous tense enjoyed by all.

So Hon. Airnot say farewell speak to persons
present, including Hon. Wife who was in Chicago.
He also mention several technical terms with con-
siderable emotion & all Scientists present weep
with eyes. Next he place self carefully to seat
with assistants of one Irish man what was there

Silence for pulses.

mereiy to labor.
“Are you ready?” inquire Hon. Professor with

volce.

““Are!” response them birdy hero.

“Then go it!” suggest Hon. Professor. Awful
breathlessness. Hon. Airnot with brave grasp of
wrist throw handle-crank to start engine. Nothing

happen. Surprise from all. Hon. Airnot then speak
automobile language & pull more crank-wheel with
thumbs. Complete indifference from them engine.
“Chaloric energy are hypnotized,” say one Scien-
tist who supposed he knew.
“You have forgot-it to put in gasolene,” corrode
Irish man what was there to labor.
So Hon. Gasolene

“So have!” was

poured to eng

ay Airnot.
ines with can

Once mere prepare to start. Hon. Airnot take
seat. Quick jerk to crank-handle. O banzai! Whirr
of a rages from engine. Entire fly-machine

get palpitation to resemble rooster severed from
its brains. Irish man give shove, & entire bird-boat
mot along ground on bisickel wheels. More fast
& more faster it go, kicking up pebbles in frantick
enjoyment, some time rising to astonishy hight of
14 inch, now & yet bumptious to large stone and
appearing anxious to fly, but not sure how; till of
suddenly it make very restful flop against fence-
post & stop desiring to continue.

Loud shouting from all Aero Clubs present.

“I ask to know,” I require, “for why does all
make such pagan noise of gladness?"”

“For following reason,” decrop one Professor,
“‘because aireal navigation are solved.”

“*All airships is modelled to resemble some kind
of birds,” 1 say for interview. ‘“‘Some to resemble
sparrows, some to resemble hawk—what species of
birdy are this fly-boat modelled to resemble?"”

“It are modeled to resemble a ostrich,” say Hon.
Airnot, picking up some fingers he lost.

“But a ostrich are not able to fly,” I suggest.

“Neither are this airship,” say Hon. Airnot in
whispering voice so as U. S. Govt might not over-
heard.

So all sujurn to Airo Club banquet with excep-
tion of Hashimura Togo & Hon. Irish which was
not invited. We set together on grassy hill for
slight conversation about human progress.

*Of surely, Mike,” say Irish with smoke-pipe of

dangerous shortness, “Airshipping are a grand
sporty.”
“It are still a low-down science,”” I mangle.

‘“Why a package of foois should doAt, I am will-
ing to be searched,”” Re dib. “They spend 1,000's
of dollar to make such 2 meckanical rooster what
we seen this afternoon. They work far 2 year to
nail it together, they hire famous Afirno. frow
Kansas City, they get names in paper & all
Science must stop thinking about serious things
because they are so excited. Then great day ar-
rive. All ready—whoof! $6.000 airboat make flop-
ping emotion and go bust by fence-post. Every-
happy to g0 home & construpt more air-

boats.
“Great things of World are bullt in them way,”

| 1 corrode for dignity.

de- |

i them way, you can bet it,"

Pacifick Railway were not bullt
say Irish.
to travel in future,” I

“*Southern in

It will be a cheap way
nudge

*It are not cheap way to travel in present,” de-
cry that Hon. Irish. *“By counting up all axidents,
break-ups, refusals to go, unwillingenss to stay up
when started there, etc
tists that
they has

“Such

airships he cost 3,00 for
flew through anu

an expensive car-fare!™
Rates like them should be regulated by Con-
gress,” Hon. Irish, collecting together
fractional picces of airship what was strewed apart
over hillside.

every yard

I derange.

negotiate

ITALY IN NEW YORK.

In the lower part of New York, on a corner
of Washington Square Park which is crowded
on sunny duys with dark eyed, bareheaded
women and children, and where of & Sunday
one sees gay spols of red, blue and orange,

and one hears more Italian than English, there
is a straw colored stone church that strongly
recalls Florence. Upon a clear day it makes
the same contrast of pale gold against a deep
blue sky. And at the corner of the church each
day a dark skinned Italian carefully spreads
out a few oranges upon the cream colored ledge
of a little fountain built into the wall of the
church, just as was his custom, no doubt, at
home. The artists of the neighborhood linger
to stare at him as they pass. His neck scarf is
emerald green, and as he stands there beside his
oranges he is a picture ready made, and various
dwellers on the square with memorics of Italy
stop to buy his wares, anxious to Keep him in
the picture.

The Italian has excellent reason to fee] at
home on that square, which stands at the upper
edge of one of the largest of the Italian settle-
ments in New York. Walking down Macdougal
street toward the south, one passes among the
cheerful, dilapidated houses many an old home
with a wrought iron balcony that was the
centre of wealth and fashion fifty or sixty years
ago. Now gay colored rags of unconjecturable
purpose are suspended from those balconies, re-
peating the hues that may be seen in touches
upon the garments of the Joungers in the street.
Also signs may be seen suspended from the iron
railings telling the passer-by in his own tongue

, it are computed by Scien- |

NOT AN EXACTING GiRL.

“Your love,” he cried, “would give me the strength to lift mountains!™
“Dearest!” she murmured, “it will only be necessary for you to raise the

‘dust.” ™
—Illustrated BiE
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CAUTIOUS.

Amateur Photographer—Look cheerful, old chap.

Subject—Can’t; this is for my wife, who's out of town. If | looked cheerful she'd be back
to-morrow. —The Taten
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EXACTLY.

She—! hear that Mr. and Mrs. Newlywed have just joined the church.
Didn't the church join them?

He—Well, turn about is fair play.

that excellent mandolin music is furnished for
entertainments by the dwellers within. The
shops along the strect contain principally arti-
cles in demand among Italians, and the fruit
sellers standing beside their little carts freighted
with gglden oranges, lemons and bananas call
their wares in their own tongue. And if the
day be sunny and warm, whatever the season,
the street will be full of an apparently leisure
class. For, although the Itallan seldom fails to
improve his worldly condition in the New World,
he seems also always (0 bave time to enjoy a bit

of sunshine. Black Hand associations ma¥
and personal vendetta may add zest to
even death, but the American who u‘:;:ﬁ'
enough in the neighborhood of those pe b
emigrants from that land of dreams ™ doed
harsh and non-beauty loving soul
not enjoy the sight of them even it their
of hygiene are imperfectly developed Mead”
all come right in another generatiol. o
time they are happy and beautiful el
does one ask for one's nelgbbul'-'—'m
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