
Togo Seeks Harmony,
and Finds It Exploding

"Nearly every Department Door we meet in our
morning walks is busted open with a yal,and another
Violent Conservationist is seen shootincj outward on
the end of some bootware."

"The National Cipital has a very militia aspic.
The Dansville Canoneers in brit uniforms of blue jean
are marching up & oown with lawn mowers."

reading jokes from the Congressional

j Record. It stops to get a *hino and

shake hands with Senator Aldrich; and

when It walks into the Senate Chamber
j it looks so happy and conservative you
; hardly notice In it the midst of so many

Prosperous Bankers. And yet who knows
! what bitter thoughts against the Trusts
t that Message is holding in its gentla
, heart?

"Was Hon. Taft Special Message im-
pudent to the Trusts?" me & Nogi ask
from Sydney.

"Itwas very sauce to the Trusts." olll-
icute Sydney. "He-say, 'Trusts are like

Mikerobes and other Fairies— they are'
bad kinds and good kinds. All Doctors

! agress that we should be kind to good

j Mikerobes, because they tickle our ner-
| vus system with hind legs, thus making
1 digestion harmless. But bad Mikerobes—
i sakea of mercy!

—
how we should punish

I them! Bad and good Trusts is similar
to this rule. Bad Trusts should be lynched

like snakes. But before doing so. we

should catch him and make sure that he
is not a good Trust after all."

"How can folks tell them two kinds of
; Bugs apart?" require me & Xogi in uni-
icorn. "When Attorney Gen. Pillowsham
I goes forthly to pursue these Trusts In'

their nimble Jumps from State to State.
j how shall he know which to pet and
j which to punish? Will they be plainly

marked 'Good Trust' and 'Bad Trust' so
no disgusting mistakes will be made?"

"That will be deliciously difficult.' il-
luminates Sydney Katru. Jr. So he tell
us following decayed legend of Antique
Japan, which make his meaning trans-
parent.

About 112 years before the Anarchists
came over to Patterson, X. J., there re-
sided in Japan a Emperor name of
Wassa-Marra- Yu who was such a sur-
prised combination of Hon. Taft and
Hon. Roosevelt that you could expect
anything of him.

About this period of oldness there ar-
rived to Japan a horble scourage of
Mule-Dragons, which was a combination
of them two domestick animals, the
Mule and the Dragon. They was a com-
plete pesk. Each day about lunch time
they would arrive in flocks with that
cheeky expression peculiar to Boarding
Houses. They went galloping & boob-
ling through the farm fields, and what
hay they didn't eat up they set afire
with their breath, which was very In-
jurious to insurance.

So all the strawseed farmers of Japan
stood upright on their souls. "Kindly
deliver us away from this Xuisances:"
they yall to Hon. Emperor, -who heard
their plaintiff Voice and appointed a
Inter-State Commerce Commission to
go Bee them Mule-Dragons and require
why they should not be killed or else
more house-broken.

After th»m Ir'-I\u25a0-Staters1 \u25a0- Staters was gor.o <
months they arrived oack to Hon. r.-.rr
peror and report. 'Them Mul« Dragon*-,
is divided into two kinds, called NSJBjaet-
fully Maxlmuras and Minimums. Tl
Maximum* is dellciously wicked and
should be killed away. But the Mlnl-
mums is so extravagantly harmless that
it would be mean to slew them."

"But how to tell a Bad one froni
Good one?" require Hon. Wassa-Marra-
Yu, who was fond of animals.

"There is but only one way." report

Hon. Commerce Comm. "The Conscien-
tious Hunter before shooting should ex-
amine the left hind toe of the Pragf,n-

Mule. Ifthe intelligent mammal sta- |
still he is a Good one. But ifhe kick
you to death he is a Bad one."

'This sound so simple It seem --•-
ceptive," say Hon. Emp. So he toolc
down his bang-gun, and hooking }is ar-
mor up the back he went in seek oft
sport.

First person he met was a tremend
-

lous Dragon -Mule who stood by the r |
grazing on a Farmer he had just killed.
Emperor Waasa-Marra smooth out h;»
courage, approached that brutal baaaa
and cordially raised up his behinderrr |
leg. When— O shock!— that Drni?

-
Mule released out his rear biceps <<a
kicked that Emp of Japan so aocurately
he was participated on the ba. k of h!»
brain. And when he survived he was
found completely dead. So this tidy in-
scription was fastened on his tomb:
Them who fool
With a Dragon-Mai*
Had better follow the following Rule:
<"ut off the head
Of that Quadruped
And examine his Character after he'a

dead.

All well here but Cousin Xogi who sj
not. Hoping you are the same

Yours Truly

HASHIMURA TO.;r>.
(Copyright. l»10. by tfca Aaso-ia:e4 L:ter«T|

THINGS BETTER LEFT UNSAID.
LJttle. Jane had bee.: learning about germs'

and other scientific things at school, and
the fact that kissing was regarded by meti*
ical men as a dangerous pastime had benf
impressed upon her young mind.

"Papa," she said in her grave fashion^nodding at him across the table, "wasn'tyou afraid t--> kiss mamma when you wera
first engaged ?"

"Oh. no." replied papa blithely, "marr i
was quite good, looking then.'

—
(.lerela 1

Plain Dealer.

A FALSE ALARM.
Rita (looking at photoj— oh, \-*s. h#'^

handsome enough, but he's an aw ]
bounder.

Stella— What did he do?
Rita—Didn't Itell you? Tie res 1

awful fuss with mo one season, and theff
asked me ifIthought the dad wmild "b«
Jeet to him as a son-in-law. Is;ii-l no. $
thought not. and he w^nt away .in<l prt>4
posed to my sister.— lllustrate! Hits.

Learns How to Tell
Good from Bad Trusts
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Ttf£jAPAN£S£ Schoolboy »n Washington
8Y HAS^iMOjyv Togo (walmcc irwmy

OI?*Vt!NG«S BY tit* COUSIN NOG! ( ik? Morgan'}

"Hon. Win. H. Taft. prominent in local
circles as manager of the White House

Washington is Ina state of nervus sus-
penders. A lynching may be enjoyed
anjs minute. To-day scarcely a load of
coal dares to show itself in public, for
fear some Progressive Wings might
seize it. charged -with being stole from'
Alaska by the Cunningheims. Any hon-
est load of coal would turn pale at such
a charge.

The National Capital has a very mili-
tia aspic. The Dansville Canoneers, in
brite uniforms of blue jean, are march-
ing up & down armed with lawn mowers.
Tiny got stride instruction to cut down
Representatives Morse. Murdock, Nelson,
Norris. Parsons, Pickett and Poindexter
just as they stand, in alphabetical order.

And yet, in despise of all this trajedy,
giddy Washington Society continue to
\u25a0ct very gid. Every foreign ambassador
who can afford to hire a hack is seen
hurrying from bathroom to ballroom at-
tired in his uniform of rich tinfoil.
Some of the most exclusive Mansions are
being run at full speed, and Senator
Lodge is dancing with that accustomed
grace which has long won him the ven-
eration of his Massachusetts constitu-
ents.

In society colum of news prints Ino-
tice following chatter:

"Hon. <;. Pinchot, of Biltmore, has
been in our midst, but is no longer do-
ing bo. Com again, Giff!

"The inhabitants of Elba are to be
congratulated on the long stay of our
genial townsman, Hon. T. Roosevelt.
His absence lias been noticed here for a
long time.

his right-hand mitten he was holding a
tin cup with the following inscript.'on:

IAM BLIND
IDARED TO BELIEVEIX PIXCHOT.

You are useless to imagine the wretch-
edness of the scenery, Mr. Editor, which
me & Xogi pass by at nearly every pan-
orama. Nearly every Department Door
we meet in our morning walks is bursted
open with a yall, and another Violent
Conservationist is seen shooting outward
on the end of some bootware, while a
Voice from Inside yallhorsely, "You, too,
have been writing letters to Senator
Dolliver:"

Befront of Interior Dept Office a Large

& mobbish crowd has been standing
around all day with their hats off look-
ing willingto work. In their middlemost
they bore a sign marked distinctually,
"PURE REPUBLICAN OFFICE-SEEK-
ERS' LEAGUE." Even while we watched
we could 6ee 6 Assistant Foresters, 2
Land Office Experts and a Magazine
Writer being carried out of the Trades-
man's Entrance in a state of complete
bruise. "Banzai" yall them Office Seek-
ers outside, "If this keep up we shall all
get work:"

Folks walking in narrow alleyways
ehould carry an umburella, because mis-
terious brick-bats is continually being
dropped from high buildings onto the
heads of passing Progressives from Pe-
oria. Ambulances is galloping back &
fartftly both day & night filled with
bandages and arnica. You can scarcely
\u25a0ear a pistol shot anywheres but what
you are nervous for fear another Har-
mony Meeting is being held between the
Ptaad Still and the Jump Up ends of the
Grand Old Party.

Everybody wants Harmony, but they
cannot agree how to do bo. Some folks
thinks that Trombones is made to toot
full of sweet air; others believes that
musical Instruments is useful to club
folks over the he; :with. Both are good
ways to know.

Much suffering- Is no\v being enjoyed
by numerous Office Holders who are no
longer doing that job. On the cold A:
Btfppery sidewalks of Washington there
is a longbread-line of raggedly men who
hang around with frozen tear-drops de-
pending from their eye-winks. These areex^employes of Interior bept. LandOffice, etc., who. In their primes, was
whisking through the nuiddlsh whirl of
Washington Society on salaries arrang-ing from SIS to $28 weekly.

At a very bUnard corner annex; the
Treasury BUdg Iseen a patfaeticaj Gen-
tleman shivering Inside the tattered remainders of his mink-skin overcoat In

Some few weeks bye-gone Hon. Taft
made, signals for more Harmony in the
Republican Party. This show the dan-
gerous courage of that Great Peacifler.
Since then all Politicians has been snug-
glinj? their brains together and talking

Grand Opera. "Harmony must be cre-
ated-at all costs," report each Senator
standing around committee rooms and
brushing his hair backwards like a
Music "Master. A hot discussing soonly
arises from this and then there is fights.
"What say Hon. Shakspeare, great book-
maker, about Harmony? He say as fol-
lows:
"IfMusic be the soul of Ix>ve.

Why do it oftenly make us so darnly
mad to hear it?"

Everyxvheres Is elmptoms of the in-
tense peer enjoyed by all. Each morn-
ing In the snow along the Patomick
River bloody feet-prints is seen walking
around. The Police are puzzled, as
usual. Who done it? Has Jo-Uncle
Cannon, with deceptive smiles, been
leading young Western Congressmen to
the * oods and there cracked them to
death with a Speaker's gavil. thusly re-
ducing the Insurgent vote? Who knows?
Idon't.

To Editor Tribune, who knows how like
Wagiier a Brass Band can pound when
\u25a0Mficiently irritated.

Pfarrst Sir:—

and a all-round good fellow, has been
entertaining forty-nine Governors. After
enjoying a free ride in the Congressional
Omnibus all went home praising the en-
terprising spirit of Our City. The Gov-
ernor of Wisconsin when asked 'How do
yV>u like Washington?' replied, 'Capi-
tal!' Don't forget us boys!"

Many minds of prominence has been
asking the Question: "How can we tell
a Regular frr.n a Insurgent?" Answer
1p: By looking at them. With Immedi-
ate quickness you can recognize Senator
Depew as a Regular. He got regular

features and his jokes date back to the
Administration of President Arthur,

which is pretty sure sign that his mind
5h not progressive. You can tMI that
Senator La Follette is a Insurgent by-
looking at his hair, which is always get-
ting ready to stand up and fight. And
so on, even to the Now York Proges-

sivis. who do not act like Insurgents
except when maddened by their wounds.

Another way to tell Insurgents from
Chronic Republicans is thusly:

Watch several Senators or Representa-
tives standing together. If they fhake
hands nobly like the Constitution ad-
dressing 1 the Dingley Tariff, it is sure
siKn they arc- Regulars. But if, every

time they meet each other, they call the

"O Hon. Statesmen!" Isnagger. "Why
you use such doggish Rules against Hon.
Cannon. With all his faults, should you
not remember he is your Uncle?"

"Yet It is a good Rule." depose Hon.
Herb. "It will permit him to bleed to
death before he feels the pain."
Icould not stand near to such brutal

chatter, so Irosh forwards with horri-
fied hair.

"What should it be?" require Hon.
Herb, looking; slightly insurgical.

"Ido not understand that Rule which
permit a fighter to gudge him in the eye
while biting off his ear with the left
hand. That is not warfare. It is can-
nibalism."

"Herb," say Hon. Ham with dubful ex-
pression, "there is one thing about them
new Rules which seem uniquivehicle to
me."

roll to see if they still got a Majority—
that is sure sign they are Insurgents.

In front of the British Embassy this
a. m. Imet a sight which was very dis-
couraged. Hon. Ham Fish, Society—ln-
surgent from N. V., was talking in con-
versation with Hon. Herb Parsons, Tam-
many Tiger killer from the Umpire State.
Earnest eye-winks for ttiem. With ex-
cited heels Iran-hid behind a lamp-pole
for see what was.

Sydney feels very superstitious about
that Special Message poked from the
President to Congress. He Kay it is just
as shocking 1 as a Roosevelt Message, al-
though nobody seems to realize it. When
a Roosevelt Message emerged forth it
bursted from the White House like a
mad dog. dripping foam and barking at
the Special Interests as itpassed. But a
Taft Message leaves the White House
\u25a0with its gloves on like a lawyer. It
conies out quietly smoking a cigar and

"Who mentioned Hon. Cannon?" re-

quire Hon. Parsons with peev.

"Was you not gossiping about new

Rules to choke him \u25a0with?" T otter.

"O!" revamp Hon. FLsh coolly. "We
was not dis-cussing Congress. We was
talking about the Jeff-Johnson fight."

So they departed off -with the fashion-
able elbows peculiar to statesmen who

are not Insurgents expect when voting

on the Merits of the Question.
Sydney Katsu, Jr., now holds a impor-

tant position in Diplomatick Circles. He
is Janitor for the Japanese Embassy.

This makes him so high-up in impor-
tance that he is allowed to look wise
while dis-cussing Questions he knows
nothing about. This privilege was for-
merly extended to no one lower than an
Assistant Secretary.

GROWING EVERY MINUTE.

Ir. sin" when a f<;slor wants ter hire h pood
dee-scoveror t'>r do n leedle job, he'll fin>l |
ihfH they've gone out of bisness, an* he'll i
hey ter pitch in un do it hlsself."

"Yes, by gum, explorin' hain't ther bis-ness it used to iio." s;<ir! the squire. "Get-
tin" bo gosh-hanged werked out thet a feller
can't make v. livin' ai It no more now."

"1 he. s b' ther papers thet Cook made a !
bun'red thousand dollars outen it." said th« !
postmaster. "Gosh-hanged o( thet hain't a
puny fair livin' lur a feller what hain't
<ii.i nuthin' but set in o snow house nil
winter an* omi whale blubber an' origyn;tte
obearvatlons."

"Speakln' o" a payin' hiznrss, "
put In tho

editor, "Ibo gum-swindied ef it don'l seom
trr me thot horse jockeyln" hes 'em all j
skun. 1 se^s b1 ther papers thet this 'ereDanny May-her, th'-r American fockey, i
hes bought <mo (>

-
them ther countree e.^- (

tutcs over In Knglan' fur fo'ty-two thou- i
\u25a0an' an' fi\e iiun'red dollars. This 'ere es- I
tulo is knowed es Cronwell Hal!, an' is |
right 'mong ther swell no-beelity. Seems I
tht t ridin' race hosses air a durned sicht j
n>ore valleyble accomp'isbment fur a boy !
to I'am than ther bankln' nidus-tree ur I
preachln' ther Gospel. j

"Yes, sir, ef a man ho? a son what don't I
look es if he'd ever grow ter he a full- •
sized man an* hain't big enough ter heviseyble to ther naked eye amun 1

tlier I
harvest field, he don't wanter git to klck'n' ;
'eauee ther Lord hain't sent him sum-
thin' what kin he o* cum hep to ther fain-

'

bly Hu1 kin keep from bein" tramped on
'

'round ther house b' ther grown-up folks.
Thet's jipt ther time when ther wise man
what has been watehin' ther trend ot her
times '11 Mart ter layin' out a racecourse ,
In his medder .-m' git ter k-ttin' that leetle
shrimp o' an offspring o1o1 bis'n stay hum
frum school ter ride ther coltf, while, ther I
bigger boys hes tor l'arn to do ther tig- j

i

fond parent what wants his son ter make
ther most o" his opportunities 11 keep
him to hum Rn' eddyrate him fur a hoss
Jockey, an' when ther big, strappin', husky
members ot her fambly air gltiin'a dollar
a day an' board fur swingin' a cradle In
ther harvest fields ur figgfrin' up their dee-
posits in ther village bank, ther leetlo runt
what air built like a half-starved katydid
Ml be pullin' down a hun'red thousan' dol-
lars a year an' btiyin' country estates In
furrin lands."

"Beein' a public eddycator myself," put
In the school teacher, "ft dee-volves upon
iii«» ter dee-fend ther prlncyples o' eddy-
cattoß an* take exceptions to yew'r ree-
niarks. V\ hile yew'r assertions "bout this
'ere Danny May-her mought be kor-rcct,
yrr can't deny thet eddycation is the cor-
norstun on which clveyllzatlon rests, an'
thet Itair ther eddycation possessed ot her
rest ot her world what makes this hoss
jockey's alrnin's possryble."

"Mebbe ye air riglit," replied the editor,
"but most on us would a durned sight
ruther be thor uneddycated outsider what
air makin' ther money. 1 don't wanter
say nuthin' a^ln ther instltootion o' larnin'
what yew air presldin* over; It air doln*
a good sarvlce. at ther crossroads here in
ciidycatin' our children so's they won't git
Fkun when they hauls their grain ter mar-
ket. But Ibean readin' ther city paper a
whalin1 lot, an' Isees thet down to ther
cities ther boys what air makin' .ther big
money air ther ones what hain't ever been
bothered b' ernough eddycation ter make
their foreheads bulge out in front likf? er
bay-windy on ther top story. Ther leetle
runts what haln t bier c-rnough ter b'come
a champeen prize fighter ur ther star home-
run hitter In ther big leagues air jrittin'a
hundred thousan* dollars a year fur rldln'
race horses, an* ther bigger fellers whatplayed hookoy from school an' stayed out

V

EQUALITY.
(who is doing a little canvass-

ing)
—

But
—

aw
—

my good fellow, you don'tmean to say that you would do away
with the—aw— upper classes altogether,
what? a '

Toiler —
Corse Iwould. Why. wot's theuse o the bloomin' upper classes ter the

bloomin' likes 0' you an' me?-
Th« Tatler.

his lower back teeth into his eyebrow.- 3i?
makin' more money an* gittln"more prom-
eynence In ther newspapers than all tbe?
Congressmen an" college perfessors frum •
their States combined. Isees th«>t a big

*

Dutchman by ther name ©' Hans Was \u25a0

what can't write his name so that you '

hain't apt tcr git it mixed with yer laun-
dree ticket, lies signed cr contract that'll

"

git him ten thousan" dollars fur a few
months* fun nex" summer, an' Mike Pot>
lln, who prob'l> cudn't pass ther exarney*

nation fur ther B class at ther Pok*
County Academy, is gittin* three thousan 1

dollars a week jist fur showln* bissetf ©\u25a0
"

the vaudeyville stage fur ten minute*;
ev'ry night. Battlin* Nelson. Ty Cobb,
Danny May-her, Fred Taral. an" them fel-

'

lers what hain't never wore out many "

slate pencils air makin' their playmate* .
what wus ther prize winnin' scholars it
ther town school look wus'n a sherlfff ]
sale es money makers. Ther boys what

"

went ter Bucknell College 'ith Christy .
Matheyson. ur ter Columbey it 1 Eddl«
Collins hain't never beau heerd uv sine* ..
'cause they put in their school days ac- ..*
qulrln' a lot o1o1 useless knowledge *stido*^.
practlsin* ther out curve an" hittin"in thM.!j
pinches. That's whar book larnin' rig-:- I
nowadays in ther money market."

' _,
"By Jerushy. thefs right." said "• "t"

t
blacksmith. "Speakln' o' this feller PQ^.';
Cook what we wus jist talkin" ert>out. h9 ..-,
didn't liev ernough eddj cation t**r writ*

-
a kee-rect set (.' obsanations fur tUf? >
scientists ter peek at. but he hed a 1?» -

r
what wtis wuth a hundred thousan' &)l+\u25a0\u25a0

lars ter him all right, by heck.**

BRIDGET'S EXPLANATION. •;
Bridget, who had administered the culi*

nary affairs of the Morse household f°*v..
many years, was sometimes

'
torn b«»twe*3

'

her devotion to her mistress and loyalty
f

to the small son of the house,
"Bridget." said Mrs. Morse, in a tone f

-
wonder after an inspection of the store-

_,
room, "where have those splendid red ,v
apples gone that Ism man brjugit y«"W \u25a0
day— those four big ones?** . ,

"Well. now. ma'am." said poor Brlu?e».
*'Icouldn't rightly say. but I'm thlnKlec-r
If you were to rind out where my loaf °
hot gingerbrtad is. likely them four rjej 3
apples would bo lyln' right on top •'•»
an' I'm only hopln' his Uttlu Inside c»a
»tand the strain."—Tit-Bits. * •

\u25a0

EXCELLENT REASON.
"I'llworko?.0 more for that man Dolan."• An1why?"

made
1""' 'tis on account ay a remark hemade.

, "An' phwat was that?"

chafed 4/'"' <Ca"y
'' "

yS he' 'ye>r* dis-

-\u25a0>
-

«'••\u25a0 \u25a0 . Th« Sketch

ON THE WRONG BACK.
Charitable Lady

—
I gave your father

the money to buy you a coat last week; Isee you're not wearing it?
Boy

—
No, mum; 'c put it on a 'orse.

Charitable Lady—On a horse? But he
should have thought of your comfort be-
fore that of an animal.—

The Throne and Country.

•^Ta* CUMimn* l*»d.r,

SAUCY PUSS. .^i-
He—ldreamed last night Iprop«*«* /• pretty a""l- . an«« ff

*>f
Bhe— And what was my an* ww*r'_

on sum cinder dump ter wallop ther dad-
burned stuffn's outen a old baseball ur lickther hide often ther town bully air gittin*
richer n a ho

_
drover an* hevtn* theirPeters printed in all ther papers st forrlayyln baseball ur hammer^' out a •«-cauleyrlower ears 'ith a boxln* glove An-ther boys what air eekilly ntted b* naturefor a successful car-reer but what hey

wasted their time at school e,co.uirtn' a cd

-
dycatlon so 3 they kin be a ornament ter

jerclety an* wear one <•' these 'ere spiketa.l coats >UhoUt Willis? what ter doith his hands, air dustin- off books in erlaw office or thumpln' a typewriter on ther

PPX8 fur fifteen dollars a week an-no appetite.

do7 eS;Blr frum th« way. thing air join-down to ther cities, it seems to- me «though^ther fond parent what want- termap out a successful car-reer fur his boys
?1 L? a Joafln- eround ther hall o'lame d do ,a mOughty sight better terput In a gymnasium In ther hay mow an'ay out a baseball dlai"on- In (ft*. cow

«hn«w
an kBeP ther klds huni 'rum

ter w
tm practice u™e-rcut*an' Tarn how*• wah,>p M CUrveba

"
lnter ther »«•

It thlY t
,uu, he "would *« hew,,, ravin'

header „„„„.
(mw

bul|fln> out thelr fo™~
h*acls nrnln- how ter flnj ther hypottey-

JJ*2%1Wangle. A bUlge On ther bicepaair glttln.
h
ter ba wuth a durned •'«"

MLv • B* °
n ther for«^«<»- «n' a

Jim j*.effr.lithtr,Papers tha t these fellers.

Sko
'
n

nUth
'n> but :uiw tsr W«»°P *

germ' an' handle ther chores. Thar hain't
no use'n v.astln" time sondiu' a boy ter
school what hain't big ernough ter keep
frum gittin' drownded in a fountain pen
b'fore he l'arned ter use it properly. Ther

ISEES b' thcr papers that this feller \u25a0

Cook hain't never flee-scovered «her
burned North Pole at all," said

the blacksmith, borrowing tobacco from theFquire. "Leastwise, these 'ere scientistsover 'n Coppinshaypen set so."
"What elte mo 'bout this hull North Pole

blzness." put In the squire. •\u25a0)•= how in
tarnation them there scientists know a do<i-
srasted thin? erbout it. Scientists !>•-. a 111:3
data* thet ther dee-scoVry ot her North
Pole »*»» important ter Frienre, an" that
observations tuk at their top <• ther world
would add a lot to ther scien-Offlc knowl-edge o' thpr liooman ract>. yit when a foiifr
rom^s back home with his whiskers full \u0084

ki< lea y-.i claims that ho hes dee-scover«d
IbPT North Pol«> ther scientists s=f»z that tits
observations has tor agree with their
Meeara o' tbei conditions up at ttier pole
ur else he hain't never been thar at all.
If them there scientists knows all along
what !!itconditions at U»*r North Pole aJr,
what in ther name o# rush* y kin ther
<W-scovorer o' thrr North Pole add tor
\u25a0den-tmc kaowledce 'fthoitt beta' call<<d a
faker, an* what In tarnation's ther u.se'ndp*>-scoverin' ther dad-burned pole at alt?'

"By rrif-k<>tv: That's right/ aa \u25a0•: the
fcchool teacher. "They don't kuv \u25a0 dee-
provc-rer o' ••\u25a0•() Pol* bo i-hanco at
all. ifhe don't -iv nothln* new ter science
he hain't did nbtbln' wuth shucks, an' if
re does Kiv»?«6methin'- new ter rcience
he hain't .did nothln: nohow, only invent a
Klltterin*. falsehood. If they leave it ter
Mienoa. a polar explorer is gonna wind up
eether tlier dee^pwenor »• a lot „\u25a0 obFer-
vaUons what bey ajready been dee-sewered
right here to hum. ur a Ijar an' a faker.
The.*, hain't no rittln' 'round that." ;.

"•'•\u25a0• postmaster^ -this ft low
Cook m.oughl hey :nade some mistakes in
inakin* his obscrvatlomj. 'twar onlynateral.
IFee he bed ter uze a.artyiicLal horizon, an'
I've noticed these ere artyflcial horizons
a lot rnybe'f on 3:ighLs fvlien IMbe cpmia'
hum lat» from tla^r. tavern, an* toll >uh
tellers yuh can't bank on .'ejn'much. Vfih
kin iieyer tell jl.«t where they be. BumUmea.
crtc-r,a feller he* bean lookin' thrpugb'thCT
Classes & lot. ther art|-flciaJ horizons '11 eit

Z£ . ;CAN-DiD.
Old Cert— No, my lad, Idon't want tobuy a dog. What's he good for?The Lad— Why, look at the tail he'scot fcr tying a can to!

' - •—
Comic Cuts.

I tor dancln* all over ther sky an' a-doin' a
I liop-waltz down th« foreground, an' a feller
j baa \u25a0 moughty hard time makln* a keo-
i rect observation o' the whereabouts o* hisI own hum, let alone makin' a set o" com-
! i)lcte obsarvationa that'll satisfy a bunch o'
!. scientists. Frum my; expeeryence, Iwouldv say t!.ar Cook made a bis mistake 'n
| relyin* on one o1o1 these 'ere artyticial hori-j zons."- "Ye*," put in the deacon, "an* Ithink
phe \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0 a tarnation bad break b' sayin*
p thet arter he hed abandoned his sleds ha

didn't hey nothin' tor eat but putrid seal,
yet lie talks 'bout ther Bandogs he seed.

j Now, if he was in slch a tarnal bad fit
i thet he bed ter eat putrid seal, why in the
iname >>{ Jerushey didn't he killone o' them

ther sundogs an* cat it, by heck. Don't
i take no scientist ter eoe through a fake

story like thet. Idon't know what kind ft
a dog a sundo? air. but yuh betcher boots
tht i Jt'd beat rotten seal meat for a
spread."

"An' 'nuther thing," j-aid the editor,
"wfeeh them tliiir scientists looks through
er tell yscope an' sec tin they hey dee-
Kcovered mm feller with a head like a
squash an* wings like a bat drivin' a canal
boat on liars, nobody don't ask 'em ter
submit; a photeygrapht uv It ter a com-
mittey o* phurtografurs, does they? No.
We got ter tek ut fur granted thet sum

Icorp'ratloa air operatin' a canal boat route
ion Kan list 'cause ther scientists t>ez so,
I an" fur all we knows it nought hey bean a
! flyon tin.- inside \u0084- ther 1.-nz thet they saw.

J think thet them scientists orter guv Cook
a squat* deal as they be frettin' themselves.
His story hain't no harder ter believe."'

"By gosh, thet's right, too," said the
blacksmith. "If them thai- scientists keep

i on they're moughty apt ter ruin ther
-
hull

Idce-scov'rin* bizness. Thar won't nobody
Iwanter luk a chance on dee-scovW noth-
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