s0ME EUROPEAN ILLUSIONS.

ONORED BUT UNFOUNDED NO-
""':ION s ABOUT AMERICANS.

ut Fast Eating Here and in
“.‘::.‘::-::mmu a8 & Rale Botter Here

—The Hand-Made Tradition—American

Tourists Do Not Rush Madly Abeut Eurepe.
July 6.~There are a lot of hoary old
about America and the Americans
which somebody ought to expose, Whatever
cruth there once was In these notions they
are only pious frauds now. Yet most persons

p down before them as if they were the law

a guspel.
”}’(,"C,.-‘fu, then, there 1s the familiar fraud
about the fast eating of Americans, The
American business man’s luncheon has aroused
'he comment of the clvilized world. European
writers who flourish through America in three
\gontha or loss, and write a volume of their
{mpressions, {nvariably devote a chapter nn.d
\heir choivest lrony to the business man’s

juncheon. Peopla over here read with bated
preath that he devotes from five to fifteen min-
utes to his midday meal. Horrible!

Thera are plenty of Americans, too—espe-
cally American women—who almost shed
tears over the brevity of these luncheons. It
would appear from their lamentations that
no country can be truly great unless its busi-
pess men devote an hour to luncheon. The
poor B. M. are accused of bolting, gobbling
and other unpleasant methods of taking food,
whila the critics point to the European Con-
\inent, where men spend an hour at luncheon.
The (uference is that the American bolts his
food, while the European eats decently and
deliberately.

This is one of the hoary old traditions which
ought to ba shown up. The Europeans do
spend an hour or more over their luncheon,
put, on an average, they eat about twice as
much to the minute as the average American
man does. They take a meal of four or five
courses. They wait ten minutes for the first
conrse and have an interim of at least five
minutes between the succeeding courses, At
the end of the actual eating they sit and talk
and smoke and—yes, even in proud Europe!
—pick their teeth for half an hour, All this
—exoept the dental operation—is perfectly
sommendable. Probably it would be a good
thing for the American man to do the same
thing. But when one analyzes the time spent
at these vaunted European meals one finds
that littla of it {sdevoted to actualeating.

The writer has lunched day after day in the
(afé Roma, the leading restaurant in Rome,
und has watched the erowd with a good deal
of curiosity. The men almost invariably be-
gin with a great plateful of macaroni or rice.
That one dish is double what thousands of
Yew York men take for luncheon. It disap-
pears with a rapidity which is fairly amazing.
The diner advances his face to within a few
{nches of the plate and with the aid of a fork
in one hand and a piece of bread in the other,
arranges a sort of endless chaln of maccaroni.
This he keeps moving with incredible swift-
ness, pausing at rare intervals only for a drink
of sour wine,

It is the same with each sucoeeding dish.
The time devoted to actual eating was only
a small fraction of the time spent at the table.
The few Americans who straved into the place
couldn’'t touch the record made by the Itallans.
These latter were not apparently pressed for
time, as business men In New York often are.
They were officers who lounged indolently
down the street from one café to another,
or they were men about town who made of
the Café Roma a sort of club, met their friends
thers and seemed to have unlimited time,

The European table d'hote dinner is an-
other blow at the fraud about American fast

eating. When Americans sit down to dinner
they like to talk as they eat. That course
wout do over here. There is plenty of time
spent at the table, but It is divided into short
periods for eating and long Intervals when
you may converse to your heart's content.
The Europeans are accustomed to this and
they fall to the moment they are served and
in an incredibly short time have cleaned their
plates. Then, after a drink of wine, they fall
to just as energetically on the couversation.
The American who attempts to converse dur-
ing & course does so at his peril. The moment
he shows signs of & lull in his attention to his
plate the hawk-eyed waiters make a dive for
it and he has to cling to it with a desperate
clutch if he wants to eat anything more of that
oeurse, In fact, he soon learns that unless
he wants to be oconspicuously eating after
the others have stopped he must attend strictly
to business and eat with all the speed at his
eommand

Anybody would think by the eagerness of
the waiters to get the plates off the table that
the next course was even then knocking at
the door. But no! After snatching away the
plates the moment the last mouthful has been
transferred to the diner's mouth the entire
company sits and converses for at least five
long minutes before there s % sign of anything
else to eat. Things are not quita so bad here
In France, but the writer is willing to pit the
Frenchmen agalnst the Americans for the
record in rapid eating.

Another pious fraud which ought to beshelved
Is the notion that one gets betterservice in
European hotels and restaurants than in Ameri-
can ones of the same class. Leaving out the
eheap places and speaking only of the better
ones, it is a fact that the American service
I8 auway ahead of what one finds over here,
The waiters hers are overworked to begin
with, As a general thing they are obliged
o serve twice as many people as they would
be expected to take care of in America. The
difference, anyway, is not in the waiters them-
selves, but in what is expected of them. New
York, for Instance, demands attention and
tourtesy, which are not expected from waiters
In Eurape.

Another illusion cherished by many people
Is that one gets better food in Europe than in
America. By botter food is meant & greater
variety of dishes, more appetizingly and more
wholesomely cooked. This does not mean that
the best Paris cooking is not the best in the
world. It is. And it doesn't mean that even
In the modest French restaurants you will
not find good cooking, But it does mean that
In & multitude of American restaurants of the
upper middle class you will find as good cook-
Ing as in the French restaurants of the same
class and, at the same time, you will find twice
the variety in your choice of dishes. As for
the culinary chef d'oeuvres which have made
the fame of certain restaurants in Paris, it
15 by no means certain that New York chefs
have not achieved just as great triumphs.
Tha trouble is that in New York the matter
s0't handled so well. There is no glorifying
of the chef, probably because a glorifled chef
would promptly give notice and start a res-
taurant of his own. Consequently the pro-
Prietor discreetly keeps his chef in the back-

€round, where American diners are too willing
%0 leave him,

PARIS,
traditions

.1:. "f b!l;e cheap American restaurants it may
e 2 sald that there is none in the world
i ®N0. They are probably the worst that
Xist in countries which have any regard
atall for human 1ife,
. .:n"om—r tradition of which ons gets rather
Tou w‘-n‘ Furopa 18 the handmade tradition,
.m“-mTﬁn bgy something in silvar, for In-
and S'c;u bo: :?}:n S e b gl fepi
Ao ‘l; ‘ » familiar refrain of all good
hm“‘;.b‘; ! '.Al hioma we can buy one vary much
“h-’:: T than that and for a good deal less!”
superion O the forsign tradesman smiles a
Perior smils and says condescendingly:

“Perh
e hag dr:?&;q-dmnn. butnot baudmade. This

Then you look at it and you feel sure he has
::;:1 .t;ll;;uum, becauss no machine could turn
“ &n apology for good workmanship,
emkl:n: wn.rk 18, of course, better than me-
g | d:srk. but it is absurd to produce de-
g e 80 rude as to defy classification
. !tnd & good round price for them be-
e orsooth, somebody has hacked them
mv.hud lp Venico, for instance, they pro-
m::onn. Pins, charms, all sorts of things
ted with alleged representations of the

lon of 8t. Mark's. As a matter of fact it would
take & good gueeser to tall whether the lion was
a pug dog or a range of hills, but the animal
comes high because somebody wadded it out
by hand.

Sald a French woman, loftily, the other day,
“We don't give presents over here unless they
are handmade, Machine-made presents don't
count.”

This doesn't happen to ba true, but it is an
echo of the refrain about handmade work.

Another tradition is the idea that Americana
ryush mofe madly about Europe than peopls of
other nationalities do. Perhaps they did so in
the early days of transatlantio travel, but at
present one sees more dawdling by Americans
than by any other class of tourists. The Ger-
mans are the most industrious, They are up
with the dawn and before 10 A. M. have seen
what an American would call a day’s grist of
sights. Italy was Iovaded this spring by
thousands of Germans who devotad all their
ponderous Teutonle vitality to conscientiously
visiting everything the guidebook mentioned.
They seamed to be always In a hurry at the
really critical moments; that is, when they had
caught up with a sight they gave it a mere
glance and set off In pursuit of another one,

That seems to be the difference between
the American and the European travellers.
The Furopeans spend a good deal of time in
gotting around from one place to another,
but they don't really seem to look at things
when they have—to use the expression again
—caught up with them. The Americans fret
against these delays. You see them alipping
through the crowds on the street, weaving,
in and out, and visibly impatient
ness of the progress. The trains
to sult them, the trains crawl,
red tape and deliberation of
them. The consequence is that they get the
reputation of being always on the rush.
when they really reach the thing to be
they take it more slowly and consclentioualy
than other people do.

Europe is a great place and it knows it
America knows it, too. But America Is a
great place and Europe doesn't know it. At
least it has a supercilious way of cherishing
old traditions about America which is not
exactly soothing to the feelings of the loyal
Ameriocan.

CONFORT IN HOT WEATHER.

A Physician’s Way of Taking a Bath by
Which He loou'md.

As soon as the hot weather begins to get In
its serlous work people of all degrees of com-
petence and Incompetence to speak on the
question proceed to formulate and com-
municate recipes for the avoldance of sun-
stroke. So numerous are these recipes that
if a man attempted to follow out one-tenth
of them he wouldn’t have time to do any thing
else. All the efforts of thess altruistio ad-
visers seem, however, to relate to the saving
of life; none of them considers the subject of
comfort, without which life soon ceases to be
worth living. For the benefit of such persons
as greatly desire to keep cool—and this category
tncludes probably an overwhelming majority
of the adult population—a well-known physi-
clan, who is himself a man of extensive adiposity
and therefore subject to suffering from high
temperatures, has fOI:m\IlIM a simple plan
which {s within the reach of any person having
acoess to a bathtub.

“This is @ method that I have been trying
on myself with great success for three years
now,” he says, “It begins in the bathtub and
ends in the bathtub, There's nothing else to it
except a towel. A great many persons ad-
vocate tepid baths in hot weather on the ground
that a cold bath produces a reaction that heats
ons up rapidly afterward. Well, I've got
nothing to say against the tepid bath treat-
ment. For a person who has a weak heart or
who {s not constitutionally sound {t's an ex-
cellent thing, but for a robust man the cold
bath is better when taken in the right way.

“The popular shower bath is a fallacy so
far as helping one to keep cool is concerned,
for five minutes after you are dry your skin
18 in a glow. The thing to do is to fill your
bathtub up with cold water, get into it and lie
perfectly still for several minutes, To begin
with, three or four minutes will be as long as
you will want to stay; later you will find your-
self remaining for eight or ten minutes.

“When you are thoroughly chilled through
and your skin is cool all over it is time to get
out. Now comes the Important part. Most
people think they must scrub themselves furi-
ously dry with a crash towel. Thatis all wrong.
1t simply sets up action of the pores, and therc
you are perspiring agaln. The proper way is to
press off the drops that adhere and do the rest
by fanning yourself with the towel. Then get
{nto your clothes In a leisurely manner and you
will ind that for thres or four hours thereafter
you will be cool and comfortable, though all
creation around you s melting ita collar.

“Take a bath like this just before breakfast,
and if you possibly can, another in the middle
of the afterncon when the temperature Is
highest, and you will ind the miseries of city
life in the heated spell so mitigated that you
will forget all about them. I first tried this
two years ago when that terrific hot spell hit the
city early in August, and, though I had to be in
the city throughout the heat, I got through it
well and almost comfortably. But it must be
remembered that this treatment isn't for ine
valids or people with weak lungs or hearts, I
don't want to be responsible for deaths by
heart disease and pneumonia. The safe thing
to do is to ask your family physician whether
you are hardy enough to stand such a course
before you begin.”

THE WORLD'S SUNBONNET CENTRE.

Hew a Woeman Started the Flosrishing Indas-
try ia Indiasapolls.
From the Indianapolis Neve.

*Do you know,” said a manufacturer, *that
Indianapolis is the greatest sunbonnet man-
ufacturing city in the world?”

The rise of the sunbonnet as an article of
extensive wholesale manufacture was acci-
dental and sudden. Ten years ago there were
no manufacturers of sunbonnets in this coun
try, as far as known, Sunbonnets were then
and had been {n use for scores of years, es-
pecially the old-fashioned Quaker gingham
bonnet. Each community furnished {ts own
supply—every woman made her own bonnet,

It had not occurred to any one that there
would be profit in making them by the dozen,
or hundreds of dozens. But that thought came
to Mrs. M. L. Roberts of West Indianapolis,

A sunbonnet that Mrs. Roberts made for
herself attracted the attention of a neighbor,
It was not elaborate. It was simply made,
but natty, and the tastiness of it added prac-
tically nothing to its cost. Would Mrs. Rob-
erts make one for her? She would. She did.
That started the trouble. There were other
neighbors and friends. Bonnets had to be
made by the dozen, Perhaps other women
in the city would be glad to get such bonnets?
The large retall stores were visited and trial
orders were obtained. These orders wero
soon duplicated. Perhaps there would be a
sale of them in Chicago, In Louisville and St,
Louis? There was.

Onoe they were sampled there was too much
of a demand for them. Three or four days
after there had been a shipment of 100 dozen
would come the order, “Ship another 100 dozen
at once.” Mrs. Roberts had converted sitting
room, dining room, bedroom into sewing
rooms, but the facilities were overtaxed. Part
of the large barn was remodelled and fitted up
with sewing machines, cutting tables, &c.,
but there was no catching up with orders,
The large customers seeing that the demand
could not be supplied in this way, started to
manufacture their own sunbonnats. Sun-
ts were not patented, was noth-
RN A i

As ona large factory after another was started

with mited capital behind it, Mrs. Roberts
saw thu:‘: it was 3'.;.- to try compete |

the making of the popular cheap bonnet, an
e mor"' 0 I I 2 Toes
tter an ex ve gan
the mak of sun hats. Competition was
headed umo:“lbo 0 “nunc
in a simple ch he hat and
bonnet to be n apart to be washed and be

put agaio and appear as new.

DOBLEYS LEARN A SECRET.

EXTRAORDINARY CONDUCT OF THEIR
FRIENDS THE FLAGHTTERS.

A Young Couple Who Lived In an Apt-tent
Where the Rales Forbade Everything—Twe
White Rabbits, a Squirrel and a Setter
Pap In the Secret, Which Was Plak.

“l saw Flaghtter downtown yesterday.”
said Mr Dobley “and he wanted to know
why we hadn’t been round to call upon them.
He seoms to feel hurt about it. And do you
know, I think he's got what I diagnose as flatitis
He say» that people who live in houses put on
airs over folks that live In apartments. He
looks awfully worried, and I told him that he
was working too hard. He hasreached that
stage that he forgets what he said the minute
before and calls you by your wrong name. This
life {n cities saps the energies and makes people
old before their time."”

“Life In flats does.” sald Mra Dobley. °I
tell you there’s something wrong with the
Flaghtters 1 was round there a month ago
and they acted so queerly that I decided not to
call again. I was oonscious of something
queer, well almost criminal about their man-
ner. I never saw people act so strangely In
my life,”

“"How do you mean?* asked Dobley.

“Well, I can hardly explain it. They kept
running in and out of the room in the most im=
polite way, and they whispered and the mald
ocame in and whispered to Mrs. Flaghtter, and
when the bell rang she almoat started out of
the chair, I saw she was awfully nervous, so
I came away *

“The cook was golng to leave or the floe
man hadn't come,” suggested Mr. Doblex.

“No, it was something more than that,” sald
Mrs. Dobley. “There was a guilty sort of oon-
osalment about it all. And it was mysterious
w..

“That's flatitis,” sald Dobley. “It's & com=
mon discase in NeWw York. It is & form of
nervous hysteria that comes from always use
{ng an elevator, Climbing stairs is one of the
most healthful exercises In the world. It
drives the blood to the feet and expands them
and (t keeps the brain cool.”

“I should hate to think that they were in any
trouble,” sald Mrs. Dobley. “They seemed oo
happy when they moved to New York from the
South after their wedding tour. It was quits
amusing how they enjoyed having a flat. They
never lived in one before and I found them In
the kitchen one day playing with the dumbd
waiter. They thought It was great fun until
the janitor cams up and stopped them and told
them it was against the rules.”

“They never quits mastered the speaking
tube,” sald Dobley. “"Every time 1 spoke
through it I could hear Mrs. Flaghtter bagin to
cry because she couldn't understand, and then
Flaghtter came and swore. It might seem an
odd way of welcoming a visitor, but 1 under~
stood [t was thelr hospitable S8outhern way of
letting one know they were at home.”

*They may have some secrat sorrow,” sug-
geated Mrs. Dobley: “something they feel they
must keep to thamselves. Perhaps Mr. Flaght-
ter's health s falling.”

“[ had luncheon with him.” sald Dobley
*and, deapite his worried look, he ate with a
most remarkable appetite. No. I don’t think
his physical health is failing. I'm not so sure
about his mind. though.®

“Sometimes trouble takes that form.* sald
Mre. Dobley. “I had a seamstress once who
had lost a fortune in stocks and she had te have
four lamb chops for lunch. I am convinced
that the Flaghtters are in some touble and they
are hiding it. Perhape Mr. Flaghtter has had
some financial losses.”

“No,” sald Dobloy, “he was telling me of &
lucky deal he had made. It's not that.®

“That may be just a blind." suggestad Mrs.
Dobley. *They may be deeply in debt and
too proud to ask for money. I think it is our
duty to find out what is the matter and help
them in some way. We pay so much attantion
to our friends’ physical ills and none to thelr,
mental troubles.*

*[ don't think there really is any trouble.”
said Mr. Dobley. “They are Southern peo-
ple, unused to our ways, and life here has made
them both nervous. That is all.”

“At all events, we shall go arounnd there to-
night and see them. We will be just as sym-
pathetic as possible and if they act queerly,
why. we will pretand not to notice it. Then
we'll talk about things that will lead them on
to tell us what the trouble s, Perhaps they
have had some foolish quarrel.”

“They always seemed devoted to each other.”
sald Dobley. “Why, even yesterday Flaght-
ter had a squirrel in a revolving cage, two
white rabbits and a three-weeks-old setter
pup. He sald he had bought them as presents
for Mrs. Flaghtter.”

*0f all things!® exclaimed Mrs. Dobley.
“Now. don't you think that seems queer? I
do belleve that living in New York has turned
thelr heads. We must be very cautious and

delicats In our investigations.”

That evening the Dobleys started for the
amid. the apartment house in which tha
htters resided. r. Doblng was stocke

;“ loy
oW

good cigars and Mrs. Do ad some

'Aln i u'uld \lr. leugf’mr ot home?” asked
vator s
Do.t} ?on?t k'n:w‘."enld the boy. _ *I was told
?ot to say. 'l;ll take you up and you can see
oi'hzol:)xob ays .lmoa;le m:cknx l!y at each
other. Here was mys 3

“Just thoboll.'wcﬂhoboy. end they'li
op::u:hnng&d!_u panel in the door. 'l‘hoyxu
hng.lt unt ared from view and the Dob-
loys n.gef mmuomm! at the panelled door-
way. Sure enough. there was a square slid-
in Kcn

Mr

el set in the woodwork,
ey can't ba running a faro game in a
flat.,” said Dobley.

mlm they have one of those society
»o'o ma,” o:hdmlg?‘.nmlgy. It's quite
o) .

. -W;iﬁ 5'"“ all events.” said Dobley, press-

tton,
‘oiad toilar and gome seuing wers
som 3
3%. .glg and :ho face of Flaghtter was
CARE L ng.
DT there i1 the look out.” aald Dobley.
“We'd llke to have a few turns at the wheel.®
“OM. is that you old man?* said Flaghtter.
- x .l nk“ u“t.gg l;l{f':‘ onf\:‘lrn.. pause
od A f
nDopleY a8 opened and Flaghtter admitted

them.

*We'd like two pipes,” sald Dobley.

"Iwh.ogo you'll u%‘un the dedlu.' sald Flaght-
ter, '\:\h; the fact is Mrs, Flaghtter was putting
some AWAY,

helayoutIsu ,"sald Mr. Doblev. “You
no:gn.t mlnz ulppluhtt;-r. Why don't you
bave a password and a grip?

Flaghtter laughed fesbly. *“The fact is.”
he nald. “One has no privacy in these apart-
ments. You never know when the janitor
mav pop in. I try to induce Mrs. Flaghtter
to move into the country, but we have signed
a lease made out with seals and wiumpe‘ and
all sorts of specifications. We didn't know
gn“dl wahmg'uovar tht:a other day all the prom-

we ve up to.
m. Flaghtter was perturbed but greeted
the Dob

,-wum‘l‘y. “Your ring (}’leuunled
me.” she sald. “We have the [unniest janitor.
510 is qudvlhfomm‘cmuoun% to fix It Qa8
xt and things at the most unseemly hours.
lgm;ﬂu,v he po‘:b about trying to find out
t i

“I shouldn’'t let that make me nervous if
 { wego vou,” sald Mrs, Dobley. *“All janitors
aot that way.”

Just then in a mirror both Er and Mrs. Dob-
lev were surprised to see the reflection of a
mald who stood in the doorway at their back
She was beckoping mysteriously and making
'Iq_q'q with her fingors to the Flaghtter's.

ou go, please.” said Mrs. Flaghtter to her
husband.
? Flaghtter hastily left the room much con-
useq.

“What a charming place you have.” said
Mrs. Dobley easilv. “I don't wonder that
vou are in love with the apartment. Such
a breeze!”

“ It is lovely, of course,” said Mrs. Flaghtter
“if wo can ever get used to the rules, Thev
hedge one around so with regulations and
wa can't seem to get accustomed to it.  We
feel as though wo were in an institution *

At this moment from a distant roomn ~ame
the sound of a voice, unmistakably Mr. Flaght-
ter's, although subdued, almost muffled. He
was singing,

“In the sweet bye and bye " he crooned,

“Is that Flaghtter?” asked Dobley, with
interest.

“Yes—no—yes—that is—he often goes off
that way and sings,” said Mrs X

e i o habit,*

doesn’

s "

T can tuyﬂn‘t‘ think it is a s

commented Mr. Dobley. “Why n't he
I'll go ggf h:at him up.*

youl” et s

in Mr. Dobley’s

stay and sing.
htter, throwing
now,” sald Mm. Dobley gayly,

path,

s oLAN
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“You_never heard me 2 ot sing
Sweet Bye and Bye,'” said Mr
“Sometimes,” said )
Mwllk»m'l‘ oy M:?rr‘ltm'e;ln tired.” ey
"We &ot Un soldiers in our heads and the

won't drill,” said Dobley.
Fiaghtter and 1 might find &
tarium e

A servant ~ame in and made motions to Mrs,

Yos, |
week In a sanl-

|

|

Flaghtter,
o U L. Tiphten, wes,
ik \r. Flaghtter wants some warm water and
“Great 8 ott!" l.:Ld Jobley. I believe he is
having a ~bafing d y all by it
“;} l.yyou ve su~h a dear lit began
“Hand m ts,” sald Mre,
g St S B
U} o s
“And two of the E? tl:v‘:m rabbits,*
sald Doble

y.
“And a setter,” said Mrs. Dobley. “It must
sweet for anything.”
“Where is the menagerie?” asked Dobley.
“Oh, we-—that Is—we gave t [ y
sald Mrs. Flaghtter. “They are among the

thi t wed to have,
“%;\l‘?ﬁm&nel' said Mrs. Dobley. “We
hoped to see them.”

htter came in with his hair rumpled.
“It's " he said. looking with terrible
eaning at his wife, “but I must ask you to
Eo\ct the -mng It has red spots on Its
{th»n ead an It,q' jects to belng gagged with
ef.
“Why, you'll kill the poor thing,” sald Mrs,
“What a dreadful idea!
ed from the room with an
exclamation of horror.
“llow sympethetic Mrs. htter |s,” said
Mrs. Dobley. “You men shouldn’t try to tak
:aro ot' “"ﬁ:‘ Why ll{t. Do"l::gzenur_ ly kill
we ng .
tncpreid®

“But it recov Dobley, *and now

it haa tobacco heart.
strmn mﬁnﬂc began to peroolate through
ot oo e T Shaem it o
no 3 B
gm’., ow B obley offered Flaghtter

e vao a beautiful music box hera,” the
host sald hurriediy, proceeding 'f wind u‘,f ar}
ornamental case upon a table. "It plays all o
Sousa's marches, with a f mheu;m;ﬂ i

'I‘ho'box struck up a oa&u-g:: 18 din,

h i as thoug

tter smi enjoyed It

el |
“lt’a a little loud!" shrieked Dobley,
be heard above the noise.
*It's iutended to bel” shouted htter.
Mrs. Flaghtter appeared at the door, her
face a pictur of misery, “Oh, how can youl®
she walled. “Stop it! Brop it!
“It won't stop,” said Flaghtter. “It's got to
play now for ten minutes.

“Throw a hand grenade at it

Flaghtter lifted the box and placed it on the
fire escape and Dobley selzed a siphon from the
maid and ment it crashing at the music box,
whioh iinmediately struck up the “Washington
Post March” in splendid time.

“It's like a gas meter,” sald Dobley, “the
more you try to stop it, the better it works.”

One of the maids ru hed throue
with a scared face a Turkish towel and a hot
water bag. The bell rang lou

“J.ot no one In.” commanded
“Oh, what shall we do?
the bell. It mAJ' be the janitor.”
g ' l‘o': said Dobley, boldly.

08,

th av we are all out!” pleaded Mrs. Flaghtter,

Dobley opeued the panel in the door and
pe¢red out.

A small boy stood "mnﬁ'o

“Run away,” said Mr. bley. “You can't
come in," 3
“1 don't want to come in," sald
have the things from the drug store *

"lnvel them on the mat.” said Dobley, “and
€0 away

“There's the Swellem's Food. the Cowl
Milk and the paregoric.” said the boy.
boss says If it cries give it some gin.”
. ;H:;x  smokel” Dobley; “are you sure it

1ere

“Of courss,” said the boy,
package and [ was to be quiet about it.”

Dobley went back with the packages, Mr.
{-‘\ htter was crouched at her husband’s side.
{e removed his coat and held a

off by himself and whistles and hates to be dis- N ’
o KENNY'S

ROYAL

Mrs. Dobley, 1 think ' 1T W. e 'G, BU
., Doblen, - ‘ AS A LONG TINE CONING, BUT

IT PAID HIM WHEN IT CANE,

mz Old Man Greenhut's Story to Show the Value

of Persistence—A Bartender Who Stack te
His Theory of Poker Through Many MMs-

couragements and Wom Out at Last. }::,tg Semwy d

“It's & most surprisin’ thing,” sald old man

Greenhut as he set the bottles away behind the ' ©° oross-roads osa.mb

bar, “that folks don't seem to 'preciate the im=

portance o' bein' persistent. Now, that there thelr (-me money in their pockets, an’ they
8i Walker, 't just come in here an’ took a drink ' was

an' went out "thout sayin’ a word to no one, is
a bright an’ shinin® example; never doin® nothin*

S T ————— .

FLUSH " Joke In town. Fellers would laugh about

]
|

every time he set Into a game, an’ it were
[ a t plece o' wit for someo feller
10 84, ‘ m d to one in town lots
that Pete wont get @ mnl flush to-night.’
'Cour?. nobody ever t it up, but every
body'd laugh, an’' Pete would laugh with “eiu
for -natured, .S he'd say, ‘I'll
get it uoma boys, If 1 don't to-night.

An' he did. If ever a man won success by
long-continued, istent struf;lln' for It
id, an’ things fell out ahout as
ways sald they would. It was a pretty
good game from the first, for there was a couple
who had come to town
lookin' for blood, an’ it happened that there was
two ters Just back from New Orleans with
lookin' for excitement. One of ‘em
knowed Pete an' liked him an' asked him to
{oln in the game that was started just about
he time they got off at Arkansas City here,

worth while, ‘cause he don't never stick to it, ' an’' Pete havin' a hundred in his clothes, just

Gits discouraged like, an’ sets down an' thinks

about it, when If he'd on’y spit on his hands | fortunately t}
an’ take a fresh grip he mought come outa four- | make one of lﬁn

time winner. Why, I tell you that man might
*a’ been a Justice o' the Peace an’ married the

turally did,

“Ho Dzl red lucky from the start. It haprened

he didn't get a chance to
foul draws niore'n onoe in
alf an hour or so as his play outside o
that was fairly lmndmfno managed to seoop in

som rattlin’ good pots on flushes an' fulls, b

Widow Baker with four hunred acres o' good | sldes two or threo that he took in on deuces

farm land, no end o' stock an’ farmin’ utensils
an’ money in the bank, on'y fer that fatal habit
o' his o' not stickin' to it. Just give up, he
did, ‘cause he got beat out in two 'lections an’
wouldn't run fer office no more, an' when the
widow said no three or four times he ‘lowed she
didn't want him an’ got out o* the game, when
the blame fool'd oughter knowed that all she
wanted was a man with gumption enough to
keen on courtin'.”

The old man turned his back for a moment
while he slyly poured a little water Intoa whis-

' key bottle in which the liquor was running low,

and then placing it with the other bottles he came
out to his favorite seat by the window and sat
smoking for some minutes,

“Beats all,” he sald after a while, “how folks

| lota go like that. Don’t seem to have no sense

o’ religion. The Good Book says, ‘Go to the
ant, you sluggers. Consider her wavs and be

ect.” | wise." Now, there ain’t no p'ints about an ant

that's worth considerin’ ‘cept their almighty

| atick-to-It-iveness. Stands to reason, {t means

trying | fer us to keep peggin' away till we git there.

'F 81 Walker'd on'y pegged like the ants does
he mought 'a’ been rich an’ respected.

“There was Pete Kenney that dropped off'n
a boat here some thirty year ago an' just staved
There didn't seem to be no reason why he should

Put it on the fire escape,” sald Dobley. | ‘a’ come herein the first place or why he should

‘a’ stayed after he arrove, but he did. Some
sald he must 'a’ dropped onto the boat by acel-
dent somewheres up the river, an’ the captain
put him off at the first landin', him not havin®
the regulation fare in his jeans. However,
‘twas he come, an’ he remained. More'n that,

the room | he's well fixed now an’ pays taxes.

“There warn't no reason fer it, fur as anvbody

b{fl. Flaghtter, ! could see, ‘ceptin’ Petes’ all-fired persistency.
I am afrald to answer | e was a bright enough sort o' man an' might
“It may be | ‘8’ settled down in buxiness fer himself, fer he

| got a job as bartender down to the hotel an'

made money. Thaev do sav as how a steady,
{ndustrious bartender in a hote] where there's
a good run o' businesa an’ a boss that drinks

! some himself can haveaealoon of his own Ina

the boy. “I few vears, an’' I reckon it's pretty near true, I

kept bar (n a hotel myself when I was voung.
“That wasn't Pete’s lay, though. Pete used
to say that there was one way of establishin’

“The , yourself (nlife thatlaid over any other, an' that

was to hold a roval flush in a good stiff game o'
draw poker. Then, he says, it's on'y a question

“In a sealed , © how much the others has got to inspire thelir

| confidence an’ how much thev has to bet with
| that fixes the amount to be gathered In, on which

ker. | & man can retire an' be respectable fer the rest

Mrsa, Dobley was in the rear., The music box |, o' his natural lifa,

was playing the “High School Cadets.”

“Is it the janitor?” shouted Flaghtter,
him to come on. 1'm ready for him!”

“Calm yourself,” said Dobley. “It’s the bo
from the druggist's with the Bwellem’s Food,
the Cowless milk and the paregoric. The boss
says if he cries give him some gin. I suppose
it's the canary.”

A silence -]l on the party. It was broken by
a low, pugilistic, unmistakable wall from an-
other room.

“By all means,” said Mr. Dobley, “give it

-omef\n.
“la it a dog?” asked Mrs. Dobley.
"A dog!* exclaimed Mrs. l*‘ln%&fgar. indig~

nantly, “it's th: doarest, sweetes
“Mrs. Flaghtter!” exclaimed Flaghtter,
hoarsely, “remember the lease.”

*I don't care!” sald Mrs. Flaghtter, beginning
to sob: “I'm not going to hida it any Iong::a
though it were something horrid! Bes{ »
she lowered her voice and clutched her hus-
band's arm, “they will keep our secret.”

“To the death,” sald Dobley.

*Then follow me,” sald Flaghtter,

They marched solemnly through the hall
Mrs. Flaghtter paused before a door,

“Hush,” she said, “are the doors all locked?*

“And bolted,” said Mr. Dobley.

“Lowar the lights in the hall,” said Mrs, Flaght-
ter, “and don't speak a word.”

She pushed open the door. The room was
all pink. Cellings and walls were padded with

ink. There was a pink cradle and a pink
{)ahy sat in a bath tub in the centre of the room,
eveing its visitors wit
clutched a sponge and proceeded
tions. Two white rabbits and a small dog com-
pleted the pleture,

*Muzzer's wittle wosebud!” said Mrs, Flaght-
ter, sinking on her knees beside the tub,

“The little darling!” said Mrs. Dobley, follow-

“Tell | th

some amazement, It |
with its ablu- '

ing herand gazing Into its pudgy face. “What
%x eautiful oﬁldl Its eyes are exactly like Mr.
aghtter's.” |

Dobley and Flaghtter shook hands. Dobley |

gave him

lolﬁlr. |
“Think of having to keep that a secret!® said

Mrs. Flaghtter.

“For three months,” said Flaghtter,

“And the janitor doesn't know,” sald
Flaghtter, “but I think he suspects. I
care! He can have his old flat.”

“He'd put us out if he knew,” said Flaghtter.
*They don't allow 'em. It's in the lease. It's
all right excent when he cries.”

“And he alwavs cries when he {3 not ‘with us, *
eaid Mrs. Flaghtter., “That's why we got the
r“unlc‘?nx, to dnraden his eries, and we padded
the walls: but it’s no nse! He seems to know
that heis a secret, and he cries all the louder.”

“What would you do about it?" asked Flaght~

L

“There is only one way,” said Dobley. “Win
the janitor's friendshin; appeal to his better
nature; remind him that he was a baby on
himself; pioture to him the days when he toddle:
about, and when the oblect of his life was to
chew up his worsted shoes. Call up the scenes
of his boyhood and the old farm—"

“Yes, “'said both the Flaghtters, eagerly; “but
he is not at all sentimental.”

“Then the only other way,” said Dobley,
to bribe him. In fact, it might be well to try
that first.”

BACK

The Discouraging Experience of a Canvasser
With a Book on Dogs,

From the Detroit Free Press.

“I've gone back to my first love, the great
Celebrated Compendium of Universal Knowl-
edge,’ bound In calf and sold at a price within
the reach of all,” said the book agent with a
sigh. “The other day the head member of
the firm that I am proud to represent called
me into his private office and showed me a
book on dogs, telling how to take care of them,
what to fead, what to do for the mange, how
to tell a mastiff from a pug, how to handle n
mad dog—in fact, it was a regular dog epoy-
clopmdia, bound in cloth and sold at a popular
price.

“The moment I set eyes on that book I saw
great possibilities in it. I kuew from bitter
experience that nearly every one kept a dog,
and no matter what kind of a cross-eyed purp
it might be the owner couldn’t be convinced
that his own particular dog wasn't the finest
dog on earth. 1 made up my mind that there
was a fortune in the sale of that book, and I
secured the exclusive right to thls city before
I left the ofice. Cautloning the head member
of the firm to keep the pressea going, so thera
would be no possible chance for a shortage, 1
started out to place the great work befops the
public. The first house that I struck my hopes

received a sudden chill,

“I was no sooner in the yard than a big dog
came tearing around the corner of the housa
and made for me. Thore was only one thing
10 do, and 1 did it, 1 made for a tree that was
near and managed to get out of the way before
the heast arrived. As he showed no desire
1o jeave, 1 yellad for help. A man came to
the door, and after calmly looking the situa-
tion over, asked what 1 wanted

“‘1 am selling a work on dogs,’ I said rather
weakly from my position In the tree. ‘It tells
how to cure the mange, what to foed, what

on't

TO HIS OLD LINE.

to— —
“‘Well,' sald he, cutting in, ‘explain it to '

Tige and if he cares about it I'll buy it.

that he went inside and shut

'With

the door,

“For two mortal hours that miserable eur '

sat under the tree and licked his chaps. Then
the owner came to the door again and said it
was time that Tige had his dinner and that [
could finish explaining the book te him after
he got through. If he hadn't called that df{"‘
away just as he did Tige would have had his

"’. o, please don't!
“Do you
“that's Just the way Mr. Dobley does, 56 §00

dinper right under the tree, and firm would
have been short one book agent. Asfaraslam
conoo‘mod. every cussed dOﬁ

die of the mange. In fact, 1 hope they

" smile, for he had provided for that there con- |

s |

| but he on'y smiled

in this ¢ §
Is n“,:lil‘lz ‘ mlt went

“Some o' us reasoned with Pete at times about
s, We told him that roval flushes was aca’ce
game, an’ that four of a kind was good enough
fer a careful plaver to get rich on, but Pete
'lowed that a roval flush was the on'v thing a
man could be dead sure of. Seems he'd had
four queens beat when he was young, an’ he'd
larned consid’able caution from th' experience,

“*As to a royal flush bein’ s-a'~e,' Pote says,
‘It stands to reason that a man's goin’ to get
it sometime, if he plays long enough. Sti~k
to It he says, ‘an” sooner or later yer goin'
to git a roval flush, The on'y thing needed
{8 to sti~k to It."

“Consequen~es was that Pete, havin' found
his theory of business su~~ess, devoted himself
to the workin' on it out, with a persisten~y
that would a' growed wool on a nigger's heel
‘f he'd devoted hisself to that parti~ular form
of effort. Talk about 8! Walker an’ the widow,
Ef Si had stuck to the widow with one forty-
‘leventh part’ o' Peta’s persisten~y, the widow'd
'a’ melted like butter (n a blast furna~e. Why,
Peto'd give his nights an’' days to poker. He
noever allowed bu-iness to Interfere with a
game 'slong’s ha'd monev to play with,

“Just naturally his theory of the game in-
terfered with his general su~~ess. Mostly {t
does Interfere, I've noti~ed, when a man gets
theories In his head an’ plays the game different
'm the ordinary run o' peopla. These here
sharps that figgers out some parti~ular thing
in the game as beln’ a dead ~ertainty, always
loses money on it, for you ~an say what you
like about the great Ameri~an game, but it
~ertainly does beat anvthing else for the pre-
ponderan~e of un~ertaintv that has to be ~al-

~ulated on, whenever you have a dead sure thing
in vour mind--all ex~epting a royal flush, as
Peta used to say with ondeniable wisdom,
“Pate’'s mind bein' fixed, so to speak, on that
roval flush, vou ~an see for your<elf that it

war his judement on the question o' drawin® |
~ards, Manv a th\e I've seen him split a pair '

ree ~ards toa a~e an’

neen,
On~e

even

of a~es, an’ draw t
or a~ an’' tan o' the same suit,

seen him split two pairs, ace< an' queens, an' |

draw two ~ards to the ace, queen an' ja*k o’

diamonds, an' Jos Hooker says he seen the

blamed lijit split three kings to draw to thrae

hefh“ just be~ause they was all ~ourt ‘ards
o' the same suit. An' the first ~ard he pi~ked
up in the draw was the fourth king. Shows

how aman'll overlook tha blessin's o’ Providenne

right in his fist, rea~hin’out after things he hain't

no rea:on to hope for in the natural ~ourse

of events, Stands to reason & man'll lose
mor'}?: defyin’ fate with su~h monkey shines
as them,

“*'Twasn't no use to argue with Pata, though,
& wore as obstinate a* a mule an' stu~k to
ia notion o' gettin' a roval flush like a sick

nigger sticks to the Methadist Church, You

rouldn't per<uade him. One dav I say= to him,

b k &' hers, Pate, a roval flush {8 most  n<
yestionably a good pleca o’ property, but what

show hav you got o' gettin’ one. You put me

out o' patiean~e, Look at the pots you might

‘a’ srooped with two pairs an’ three of a kind

if you'd only drawed like a Christian,’ savs T,

‘Inatead o' puttin’ your trust in strange gods,

an’ sacrificin’ your good chips an’ the prin~iples

o' the game in a strange an’ foolish endeavor,
t's fiyin’ in the fam o' Providene,' T «avs to
im, an' you'll go down to vour grave unhon-

ored, unwept an’ unhung If vou persist in ft.

Mora'n that,’ 1 says, ‘;ou'll be dead broke

all the days o' vour life.’
“But you couldn’t ~onvin~a him. ‘There's

{\nur royal flushes in the dek, aint there?' cays
@, ‘an’ them five cards is just as likely to coma

as any other five, aint they? An' if thern's

anyvthing certain in this here world o’ trouble
an'on~ertainty, ‘tis that a man'll got 'em some-
time, if he keeps on tryin’. An’ sav! When

1 do get 'em if the Lord spares me till that happy

dayv, ] wont do anything but awat the gang
e Lord ~an spare you easy enongh,’'

says 1, disgusted, ‘an’ so ~an the ~ommunity

{f vou go on tryin' to break up our national in-

stitutions by propagatin’ si~h revolutionary

{dees. It's worse'n so~lallsm,” I says. 'It's

ridi~ulons.’

“But there wasn't no movin' of him, an' we

Just had to leave him to the error of his ways,

an’ what we thought was the inavitable ven- |

nee of heaven. An' the bovs caleulated
that bein’ as how he was a self-app'inted ves-
sel o' wrath, an’ bound to be skinned in the
game as long as he continnered to play it, it was
a sort o' misslonary work to assist in the skin-
nin’. Most of 'em devoted themselves to the
missionary work, too, wit
that Pete was broke most of the time.

“He was good grit though. Nobody never
heard him complaln, for he seemed to bo sus-
tained by a calm confidence in that royal flush,
an’' every time he went broke he'd go back
to work as chlprr as a catflsh an’ stitk to it
till he had a stake to sit into the game with,

“That was another thing [ used to talk to
him about while I was tryin
error of his ways '.ﬂurpu» n' you do get a
royal flush sometime’ says, ‘how can you
expect to get a legitimate profit out of it if
you go broke all the time trying to r’l-l it? You
wont have no money to bet with' 1 says.

“Rut all he ever said to that was, ‘Oh' the
Tord will provide. You don't m‘)pﬂv things
is goin' to so ordered, do ye, that heaven's
richest blessin’ would come to a man, an' him
not have the means to back it uIn"' Which was
next door to blasphamy as I told him frequent,
An' when the time come,
as it did finally, when his falth was justified,
an’ he reaped the reward o' persistency, it
that he had good reason to

such holy zeal

wera develo

tingency with a wisdom compared to which
ile o' the sarpent was as the babblings
an' sucklings. Oh! Peto was a polished

the
o' ba

them years.
on for a matter o' fifteen year or
re an’' Pete’s royal flush come to be a stand-

fanatic all

|

to show him the !

|

and nerve, or some sich hand.

“Anylow, he had near a thousand in front
of him when there come a big jack pot with
lm{ In it before it was opened. Pete sat next
to the dealer an’ he passed, havin’ on'y a king,
Jack an’ ten o' olubs, an’, o' course, not bein
permitted to open under the rules. The next

an opened it for ﬂny. the next three come

, An’' Pete ralsed it a hundred. That was his
fool play. Whenever he'd see a show for a
royal flush he \‘md to play as if he had it,
?:’ ‘:{ar he wouldn't get the good of it when

come.

“Well, it worked pretty well. One of the
crossroads professionals dropped out, but the
other oue had a seven full, pat, ay’ after the two
lan hud come in, he ri Pete another
U » telmmo bda(-k ;:d T\l\;hh l?xm,‘h ‘g
and one of the planters dro| " e other
a Ponr bm;: and he mv.é’. The gambler, for
some reason, didn’t raise again, but sinply saw
the [ralmo. and there was $1 300 in the pot. .
n the draw Pete fo' the ace an' queen o
olubs. I suppose if I'd a caught them cards
under the clrcurustances, I'd a dros(tl)od ead

th surprise. but Pete never turied a r.

here was a kind of a drop to the left xide of his
face an' It looked a little droopler than usual,
for a minute. but he gave no other sign, and the
others thought he had three of a kind at the
m‘ost. he planter filled his flush, an’ ko Peta

d two good hands to play akainst, which was
A?”n,uch as anybody could expect. He bad
about six hundred on the table to bet with, be
sldes, and more’'n that, he had resources that
nobody at the table konew about,

“The planter sat next to the opener, who had
dropped out, and as it was his first bet and he

had a flush. he pusted up a hundred. not carin® |

to go too heavy agal st the gambler who had
stood gl! and who had stood the third raise be
fore the draw. The gambler raised, of course,
pushlo’ up three-fifty.

“Things was agoi)*
grinted. What he h
othera think Le was bluMng, ko he studies hisg
cards careful for a while n? then says, sort o'
desperate llkﬁ an’ sudden, 'I'll see that, an’ 1'll
&0 you two-fifty better,” an’ he pushes his plle
to the middle of the table, barrin' fifteen or
twen ty doliars he had in loose change.

“The planter’s flush was king high, so hesaw it,
butdid.\'t raise.an’ the ganbler raised it five hun-
dred, thinking that Pete would drop out. “I hat's
more thay your threes ure worth Ireckon,'
he said with a sneer, but Pete nrever answered
him. He studied his cards a while longer and
then said, pretty slow, ‘I havn't got the cash to
se@ you, but I've got the deeds 10 some prop
erty here that's pretty valuable, an' if you'll
take that for security, I'll ralse you a thousand.’

“He pulled some law papers out of his pocket
as he spoke and laid them on the table, but the

wunbler spoke up, very nasty, an’ sayvs' ‘lain’t
gu)iu' no property without looking at it, an’
motiev is the on'y thiug that talks in this gkame.’

“Pe lookled at the planter but he shook his
head, ‘I wouldn't mind as far as I am concerned’
he sald, ‘but there is an objection made. I
don’t see how | can he!p vou.'

ete’s way, but he never

"'Vm' well,' savs Pete, ‘Bretendlnz to look
troubled, ‘then I'll have to ask for a few minutes
tiwe till [ can get soinemonev to play with. ‘Sam,

he savs to the nigger that was br'-wlng them

driuks, 'take these papers over to Mr. Btevens

an' agk himn if he will loan me a $10,000 on them.’
“Then there was a little wrangle. The other

aAinblar who had dropped out objected to the
.-&Ly but the two planters spoke ug for Pete
the gambler who held the full ho

an use said
he was willin' to wait while tue gentleman got
some more money as he was goin' to win it

80 Sam went over to Mr, Stevens's
Stevens bein’ the dent of our
g:gkt an' & gentleman with proper sporting
8.

“S8ome of us that was lookin’ on was gueasin’
for fair, We naver knowed o' Pete havin’' no
property, an’ we thought he was bluffin’ but
we couldn’t see ‘lnn how he reckoned he could
worll}t. or what he expected to dn. I says to
myself ‘I reckon he’s caught that royal flush
but what this move means is more than 1
know.' Anyhow, there warn’'t nothin' to do
but wait, an' I waited as all the others did, for
it looked as if there'd be some fun.

Anynow,

“Pretty soon Mr. Stevens came back with |

t!\o nigger, an' says ‘what’s this mean, Pete?
The nigger says you want to borrow $10,000,"

“‘Yes, 1 do,’ says Pete,

“‘Well," says Stevens, 'vou can have the
money on these deeds, of course, if you'll come
to the bank to-morrow, but you'--

“‘1 want it now,’' says Pete, interruptin’, an’
as he lg«;ue Lo picked up his cards from th
tnbli where they had been l.\‘lng. an’ holdin
‘em kind o' carelsss, just so that Stevens could
Koo 'Jm. but pretendin’ not to notice that they
ocould b seen.

“ 'Oh!" sayvs Stevens, ‘you want the money
to play with, do vou? But certainly you ain't
goin’ to bt on that hand?

“‘You'll oblijge me,’ says Pete pretendin’ to
got ‘n a terribie rage, ‘by ugtn' nothin' about
my hand. It may not be the strongest hand
in the deck, but its the best one out, Besides
{ts my own ‘business what I do with the money.
The question is whether you'll I+t me have it?

“*Oh yes, says Stevens, ‘I'll let you have it
ILI r‘l‘qht. That is, I'l give you my personal
check.

“‘I reckon that's good,’ rays Pete, an' so
Ltt w;;. for everybody on the river knowed

eV NS,

“It was the neatest play I ever expect to see,
for them Empers wasn't worth the ink that was
on ‘em. It seems that Stevens had come to
know about Pute alwavs playin' for a royal
flush, an’' had joked him about {t, knowiu'
Pota pretty well an’ likin' him as a man gets
to like a bartender that treats him right, an’
Pete had got him to promise to lend him all
the money he necded to lpll}‘ with, whenever
he should get the royal flush. Then when
Stevens came over to lend him the money if
he really had the cards, him knowin’ that the
derds was a bluff, he was sport enough and liked
Pate well enough to help him along with his
little remark about not betting on that hand.

“Of course when thay heard that the other
plm-nﬂ thought sure he was bluffing, an’' Pete

olli*d them along till ha ecloaned up $18,000,
Then he quit plaving poker for good an' a= [
eaid became a respectable taxpayer. It all
shows what a man can do by stickin' to his
{deas of what to do in this world.”

CURED OF BOHEMIANISNM.

Its Adoption at Home Makes Her Satisfied
With the Old Ways,

From the Washington Post.

I suppose there doesn't live a girl who hasn't
at ono time or other in her life been possessed
of a desire to ba Bohemian. It's a frame of
mind that usually sets in during the later 'teens
or early 205, and then there's a deal of
snearing at conventlonality, and railing at the
ridiculoua rules of society, and saying pro-
foundly cynical thinfa about dear old Mrs.
Grundy. 1have a glrl friend who has just been
having A most virulent attack of that sort of
thing. She caught it from some art students
she had boen great chum: with, and
which she has been saying would turn your
hair white to hear.  She has learned to smoke
clgarettes and o flip the top of a beer stein
open by hitting It in some mysterious way
on top. She takes in a lot of ragged-lookinkg

to do was to make the |

I that Clarence had been

! ‘Don't worry about their not being sane.

the things b

maga~ines, and she has taken to doing her |

hair in a wild, untidy, but unmistal-ably artistio
fashion, Recently, when she began o rebel
at the chaperone habit,
that things had gone far enough, but belng
a woman wise in her day and generation she
lay low and said nothing till one day Francine
-1t used to be Frances—announced that Miss
Wildways, the artist, was coruing to dinner

“And for goodness' sake, mother,” suid she,
“lat's try to get away from the deadly com-
monplaces of existence,  Miss Wildways simply
can’'t endure conventionality. let's not be
banal. T want things to be a little out of the
ordinary, for she'll be so dreadfully bored if
they are net.”

Well, the day and Miss Wildways came
Mother was not dressed to reesive her when
she arrived, but mothar didn't let that stop
her. 8he ran downstairs in a kimono and
greetad the guest cordially.

“Don’'t mind my dress, my dear.” sald she,
“This (= Liberty Hall, and wea all do as we pl"ucu,
It was really too much of a bore to dress. Fran-

her mother decided

cine, dear, do run out and tell cook to gend |

over for some ice cream. 1 forget ts order it,”*

Father came in a moment.  He was smoking
A pipe and wearing a smeking Jacket. He didn't
aponlogize for either, but he was as jovial as

Jovial conld ba. At dinner he calmly laid off |
the jacket when he rose to carve the roast, |
explaining to Miss Wildways that he belinved |
| funral parties around rast the littls saloon

in being comfortable instead of conventional
Mother echoed the sentimient, and, taking
ont a package of clearettes, almost foree
one on the guest. Then she herself, Fran-
eine’s elegant, conventional mother, it one
and lay back in her ohair, oufMing it serenely
while she sent hrother Will out for a buckat
of beer. Tt was the most agonizing dinner
poor Francine ever lived through. but {t
was tnnconventional and as far removed from
the commonnlace as anvthisg vou ean imagine.

It was only a day afterward that Francina
bhegan to pav some visits she had scorned to
make for months. and she asked her mother

. to go with her. She has scarcely stirred out,
article even if we did size him up for a deluded | in fact, without m‘uwrnll lr-hrurw-‘rr;‘num n?nurn "
that awful day, and she hasn't said Bohemian |

‘ will not soon forget.

once. Francine has learned a

A CHANCE FOR CLARENCE.

OPENING FOR A YOUNG MAN WITH
THE POLITICAL GERMNM,

The Meeting of the Soclety for Sllent Thought
Offered Just the Opportunity Needed to
Begin a Career of Oratory-The Silent
Thinkers Evidently Enjoyed It—A Mystery,
“Clarence is all right in solne ways, but he's
#ot the political germ. That's what's the
matter with Clarence, The last tlme he was
n the hospital they must have Inoculated him
with the Demosthenes virus, Now he thinks
he's the original font of eloguence and he's
shaping up for the coming campaign, He's
€ot the orations of Patrick Henry bound in
moroceo and the eloquence of William J, Bryan
bound in calf and the poems of Kdward Atkine
son bound in yellow dog. He sits in the corner
and studies them when he ought to be maklug
an honest living and when the shades of night
are falling fast he gets up in his hall bed room
and plays he's the original human megaphone.
What he yearns to do is to go on the stump for
Bryan this fall.  He's putting in his time now=
adays hunting the stump,

“The Topfloor Debating Club gave him the
chance of his life the other day. He'd been
gpouting around there till most of us were
threatened with this fancy new ear disease and
we appointed a committee to devise ways and
means of shoving a spike in Clarence's cogs.
Why didn't we expel him? Oh, we didn't wans
to do that. Clarence is all right if he didn's
have that hot air habit so bad. Bill Pratt calls
him the balloonatic, It was Bill that put up
the game. Bill goes down to Fourteenth stree:
every now and then and pulls a salary out for
looking pleasant. Right next to the office
where he'd work if his father wasn't head of
the firm, so that he gets the same salary withe
out the trouble, there's a sort of one act as-
sembly room. All kinds of societios that have
got the price to pay in advance go down therw
and reform things. Last week there was a
scrap for the roora between the Society for the
Buppression of Insect Lifein Our Midst and the
United Greek Pedlers’ Five Dollars-a-Week
Police Beneflt Organization, That's just to
show you wkat kind of belfry batsflit around
that locality., When the Insects and the Greeks
got through with each other the assembly room
was suffering with abrasions and severe inter-
nal injuries, The ageat for the joiut turned
them all out and let his place for three days to
the Society of Silent Thought. Bill Pratt took
a look in at their fir-t meeting and came ous
with a smile on his face like a long dri. k on a
hot day. He saw that outfit was Just made to
order for Clarence,

“You might think that Bill would have put
the rest of us on at the start, That isn't glll
Bill has an anise-seed bag smothered to death
when it comes to foxiness, This was his game
and he did the Silent Thought act as if he was &
member of the gang. All we had to know was
invited to deliver an
address before the Society of Silent Thought
and that three or four of us were to go along to
see that he got a fair shake from the referes
and nobody rubbed oil of mustard on his legs.
There wasn't much time for preparation, but
that didn't change the odds on Clarence. Wa
all knew that he had his winter's supply of
oratory stored away from wind and rain, Know
§t? Why we hado't had & chance to forget it
for ten weeks!

“‘T'll give 'em the Influence of Monetary
Flnctuations on the Rights of the Common
Peopls,” sald Clarence.

“Maybe he didn't have the hot debate with
the club looking «lass that evening. The rest
of us stogd arvuud and gave him an occasional
hand on his good work, but it was a wild night
upon the sea, pilot. Clarence is one of those
windmill orators. When he gets fairly buzy-
ing the air is fuller of arms and legs than a
trussmaker's show window. He took two hours
to that rehearsal, and when we dragged
off for fear of laryngitis the maercury was peel-
ing off the back of the looking glass. The
next night we boxed him up in a frock coat and
escorted him to the Silent Thought meeting,

“ ‘Now (larence, my bor.‘ said Bill Pratt,
;&hem people are a little on the freak, but they're

| right at that, Their gtunt is to sit very still
and think very hard, That's the way they
absorb |deas. Don't be discouraged they
don't give you the glad hand. They'll a
precinte {lou all right.’

“Then he led Clarence in and turned hin
loose on the Silent Thinkers, There wasn't
any eilence doing around there for the next
five minutes, Clarence opened up with a few
of his mmngyhnne whoops and then he bagan

to do calisthenics, Say, you never saw any-
body more pleased than that bunch of queer
ones was, ey were just tickled pink. har

seemad to =uit them be-t of all was Clarence’s
ground and lofty cali-thenle ge tures. He'd
wave and waggle and twiddle his fingers, and
pretty quick they began to get awake and re-
spond. For a man that's always been rea-
sonably sure of getting home befora ¢ A. M
that was a shaky experience. We fellows
on the outside hegan to wonder what Bill had
run us up against. It looked like a signal
corps doing fancy practice without their of-
fleial wigglors,

“‘(larance,’ savs Bob Rink, from the door-
way, ‘they'rg trving to flag you. Break away
befors tha train_comes.’

“Did it touch (larence? Not by a thousand

miles, You couldn’t have got him away from
that audience with a bag full of thousand dollar
hills. He poured the Monetary Fluctuations

into them and as fat as he fluctuated they
fluetvated with him, till Bob Rink began to
complain of sea sickness. All of the Silent
Thinkers were on the broad grin, but they
never =aid a word. When it comes to stick-
ing to vour principles the Society of Silent
Thought {s a pratty atrong iar of cemant. They
ought to establish a branch in the temperanoce
movement, It might have been half an hour,
or it might have bheen an hour, and Clarence
had bezun to break into the righta of the people
line when Bill Pratt said to the rest of us:

“‘'Here's where wo adiourn. I think the
Society’'s had enough, Do an exit when I
give the signal’

“Then he broke loose ina yeoll that made Clar-
ence sound like a penny whistle and let loose
a Int of these big tnnw!ae-. and down the
stairs we all went, yelling 'Fire!" ‘Murder'’

nd ‘Police!’  Clarence pas<ed ns in the streteh,
though we'd left him at the post.  But it struck
us all as very mnch on the twist that none of
the society came along, It didn't seem like
it was any occa-jon for silent thought. Any-
wav they stuck, and when he found that out
Clarernce had a powerful hunch to go back
and have n relanse. We hollaw-squared him
and took him back to the Topfloor Debating
Cluh to talk it over,

“Theories were thick and plenty about the
Silent Thinkers and the general opinion was
that Bill and they had put it all up. Some
way, though, the finish didn't it in with that
fdea. All the time we were discussirg it and
Clarence was getting fretty and humid nrour1
the collar Bill did the wise owl and never eai(
a word Finally Bob Rinks said that unless
RBill opened up and gave us a full diagram
he was going back home to have the place
raided as a private annex to the Home for

i As=oclated Maniacs

“*That's all right," eald Bill ecomfortably.
When
it eomes to sanity they've got Clarepce in a
padded cell

“*Didn't vou get ‘em in the Eden Mussée?
one of the fellows asked.

“INow, here, it's tvis way,’ Bill said *Clar-
ence has been having the seven-year itch to
blow himself to some oratory and 1 promised
I'd get him the chanee. When I found out
about this Society for Silent Thought 1 knew
he couldn't do ‘em anv harm and it would

e good practies for him
**What do yon mean about not doing them
any harm?” said Clarence, doing a Roman

candle  sputter,
n“;‘\\'hy. they're a club of deaf mutes,” sald

i
“Afterward rone of us could remember
Just what (larence said. but it was oratory
all right. Patrick Henry would have thought
he was a deaf mute himself if he'd gone up
against that spiel.  When Clarence went away
with that proud and haughty look of his we
asked Bill what the Silent Thinkers thought
they were in for nnyway .

“*Oh, that's all right,” =aid BilL ‘I told
‘'em that my friend would give ‘em a comlo
lecture in the sign language.’

“'Clarence says he's going to resign from
our club.”

CONSOLATION SERVED QUICKLY.

Prosperity of the Business-Like Saloon Keeper
Near the Cemetery,

The nld business maxim that to be successful
the businesa man must appeal directly to that
part of the public which passes hi< door is well
ex mplified in the case of an ineepious and
therefore prosperois saloon keeper on the out-
skirts of Brooklyn. IHis place, which is a small
and unpret ntious one, {s near the enfrance

a big cemetery, though not on the man road
ustally followed by t e funerals. Recently ex
tensive repairs to the main road have seit the

The saloon keeper didn’t let a day pass bofora

. he had up a huge =ign, ornament d with a

foami & schooner ononve end and a Inrf- bot -
tle on the otler, and inscribed with this legend:

BEST LINE OF
BEERS, WINES AND LIQUORS
! FUNERAL PARTIES QUICKLY SERVED. .

there isn't a line of revarni g funeral «arriages
radiati & from that~ lon, and the proprieter
the repre-

that she ! has had (o hire extra waiters (o fulii
‘muuomot his sign.

him .




