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for Celebrities

Escape the Ever Present

WAY XAD

VOFACE AT IS CORONATION <

The [(ront elevation nf every who's whoser
in this and other lands has been snapperd so
often that when a cameraman with origi-
pality started cn n (rip recently to ged
pictures of rowrething new, naturally the
only thing laft for him to do was to photo-
graph the photographers. Of late the boom
of the flashlights has become no common
that the Fourth of July would size. by un-
notioed If it were not for the hospital records
and tetanus,

Half tone engraving, flashlight powders,
pensational newspapers and the boll weevil
hit the earth about the same time, and the
cambination caused a haze straightway t¢
oloud the sun. In Europe the bang of the¢
flashlight salutes has become as continuovg
as it is with us.

The observant commuter learnad lon
ago, during hurried trips between the nos |
tion counter and Haokensack society, jus
who was expected to arrive at or depart
from Hoboken each day by the number o'
camera men that were gathered on pler o
station platform morning and evening. Af
unofficial code of flashlight salutes came t¢
be recognized by the commuter in this way,
If he saw elghty-five tripods arranged in
two lines and just far enough apart to

it a well built man to work his way
woeen by walking sidewise, thé come
muter paused in his flight for a seat in the
amoker to wait to see.Mr. Roosevelt sHake
hands with the engineer and station portera
before shaking hands with the ferryboat.
pllot and deck hands.. Three additiong!
camera men and a flook of female reporter
persons means that Mrs. Roosevelt is  also

The who's who-er entitled to a saluteof
sixty guns varies, of course, with the news’
of the day. By patlently plugging at it al
most any person can attain this olass for
a time at least. 'The Foillon slsters, for in-
stance, some time ago started out to ap-
pear in differont courts in Creater New York
for: different rpasons on different« days,
and by quietly working along these lines
in thelr own way rhowed in & short'time
that the thing cin be done. Théir fameé,
however, was only temporary. More than
a month ago they dropped back to, the twg
gun or G class, and since the initial’pers
formance of “Mamzolle Champagne” it is
dotibtful whether the sisters would be ao-
corded even the single click, or amateyr
kodaker, salute. 1 £is e s

.The commuter, notwithstanding the alid~
ing scale of fame, in well up on the naws
and 80 is able to determine at 4 moment's’
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notios Just where everybody that's any-
body. belongsiin. the!code. iIn the sixty,

Harty-fiveand: glirty (gun claswes are many

whose ranlings.ase as pormanent asa book-
keeper's. Thesa thred viames are lettered
mepactively B, :Crand, B, and thenext class
is known ge the twemy«three gun or ex-
Insyrance president salute, although this is
begoming raxe.. ..; .i” 1

The persons that invariably do things to
the acoompanitnent of «ixty gunsare numer-
qus inNew York. (John D, Rookefeller always
gets this salute; and so do Harry Lehr, Oscar
Hammexstein, - Bonnie Magian, Asa Bird
Gardiner, Ella Wheeler Wilcox, Battling
Neleon; Richard Harding Davie, John De
Witt Warger, Tony. Pastor and the Rev.

‘Madisen Posars. It hgs been estimated that

if.all the flashlight powders that have gone
off when: Dp, Parkburst approached .were
concentratad  in one charge enough hot air
would be generated to_blow off the lid of
every manhole in the eity. i

While the average army nees a real war
only about onoe in every twenty-five or

i ik i

thirty years the nverage cumera man of
a continuouvsly performing metropolitan
daily paper takes his life in his hands every
time he starts out to get the news. Always
the photographer runs-the risk of running
up against a who's who-er who will wait
until the flashlight powder is exploded
and then walk around the camera carefully
50 as not to injure the plates and promptly
put it all over the poor photographer.
Many of the papers send reporters on
stories still, and as there Is not much writ-
ing to be done the reporter's real work
consists in lending physical aid to the
flashlighter when the firing becomes gen-
eral.

In the pictures printed to-day showing
the gangplank upon which Mr. Rocke-
feller is to olimb to Europe one can see
as many of the brave men behind the bulb
as could be got on one plate. The battle
scarred veterans shown here are some
of the firing line squad of the Sixth Army
Corps, and these particular men always
take pictures of the right side of the oil

—

magnate while squads of equal numbers
are constantly aesigned to the Rockefeller
front, left side and rear elevations.

The two platoon system is now in foroe
among the flashlight brigades. The first
platoon comes to Park row on the first
milk wagons and shortly after roll call
mounts the ammunition wagons and combs
the city from the Battery to Job Hedges's
home in Bye, taking pictures for every after-
noon edition between 6 in the morning
and noon. At noon the second platoon is
on the job at Rye and combs the city
southward for pictures for each next day
edition between 1 P. M. and midnight.
Smgll boy couriers follow the army just
back of the ammunition wagons and as
soon as the pictures are taken break for
the subway or elevated with the plates.

When Secretary Taft, Miss Robsevelt and
party decided to accompany & shipload of
camera men on a trip to the Orient the
price of flaghiight powder is said to have
jumped %50 on the hogshead. A good
idea of the daily drills of the camera corps
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CONCRESIMAN AND MRS LONGWORTH FACING THE CAMERAS,

may behad fromth2 picture published above '
showing the army manceuvring on ship- |
board with Mr. and Mrs. Longworth re- |
viewing them. As will be seen by studying
the photograph the army is drawn up at
attention along the ship's picket fence,
Major-Gen. Burr Mclntosh, just out of |
focus, in command.

In the drill, of which the illustration
printed herewith is a full length portrait,
each company first advanced ten paces
toward the reviewing stand and at the
order “Load! " brought their weapons to the |
“charge bayonets” position, inserted plates
and fell back to attention again. Imme- |
diately the command “By onesies, f'ward!” |
was given by Gen. McIntosh, and then each
gunner in turn advanced, unsupported, to a
position in front of the distinguished young
woman and her companion, saluted, and
fired. Like clockwork the man behind the !
gun then made a flank movement under his |
own smoke and the next soldier in line along
the picket fence repeated his performance.
The drill would last till Juncheon each day
and the afternoon would be given over to an
individual drill in which only Gen. McIntosh
took part.

The other t wo illustrations accompanying
this story show the manmuvres of the
camera squads of the Trondhjem Daily
Gazetteson and the Moscow Weekly Timeski
at the coronation of King Haakon in Trond- |
hjem. It is eaid that the King waa not in-
formed that these drilla were to be a part
of the coronation ceremonies until after
he had sent word in to the personal columns
of his home paper that he had decided to
leave for Norway to accept a position as
king there.

In the picture of the squads gathering
in front of the Trondhjem building—which
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A CASE MUCH o mer |
LIKE JONAH'S.

Narrated by Old Man Greenhut to
Show the Trouble Saving .
Power of Poker,

“There ain’t no manner o' doubt but that
the game o’ draw poker were designed by
a wise an' beneficial Providence for to teach
humanity how to git outen their troubles,®
sid old man Creenhut, as he looked con-
templatively up the street after a man who
had spent the preceding two hours in the
Jittle back room of Greenhut's saloon.
“Take the case of Jonah in the whale's

L . e

'u%oll.' snid Jake Winterbottom, “I'll
be hornswoggled 'f I o'n wee what draw
poker's got to do with it, or how 'twould
*a’ helped Jonah If he'd knowed the game.
*Tain't likely 't the whale'd 'a’been willin'
to play freeze out with him even if he'd
knbw'd how, seein' as how he'd took the
pot a'ready.” ‘

At this interruption it seemed Hkely that'
old man Ureenhut would lose hia témper.
He glared at his eld crony angrily for a
moment and thea he sald, with withering
emphasis: "

*1 reckon likely 't ‘a average whale o'd
Jearn draw poker if he set hisself to Jearn,
T've paw folks named Winterbottom play a
good average game, an' it's lol’able hard to,
think of a whale not havin’ more brain'
power 'n 'pears to run In the Winterbo ttorm
fambly. %

*More'n likely, though, there woukin't
a’ been no call for Jonah to play poker
with the whale if the game had been unders
stood them days. The first part o' the parabl
says they was trouble aboard ship ‘an’' the

o'draw mought 'a’ played ' to advanw
tage, an’ Jonah, bein’ a sure 'nough prophet, '
mought 'a' got outen his trouble glick'
enpugh, knowin' what hands the others

was goin' to hold. 6t only P |
*There wa'n't nobody as §ever knowed i
*t reckoned Caleb Armaﬂron{nm 'ba 'xactly |
what you'd call a propbet. faot he were
oopsid'able irreligious most o' the time, |
“Well, T seen Caleb Armstrong, onoce,
foto a diffioulty 't wa'n’t nothin® shbrt o’
's. He'd 'a’ beeh hove over the sides'
©' the boat, same’s the prophet was, i songe-.

hdvh.dn%imoh up. just at the moment.

T ———

an’ p'posed a game o' poker, for to settle the
controversy: ;, . 0o '

“This here trouble °t ('aleb Armstrong was
into  was on._board of the Rosa ‘Lee, that
were a famous packet in her day an’
counted the fastest boat they was on the
river . till the Belle o' the Bayous was built.
Some on 'em swore by one boat. an' some
was ready to bet all they had on t'ather, |

“ "Poared llke, there .wa'n't no way o’
sottlin' it which was the faster, though,
f'r one on 'em was al'ays goin' up the run
when t'other was .camin! down, and the
two cap'ns didn's 'pear to be in no hurry
for to get 'em together. They did say 't
Cap'n, Hopper .o’ the Resa Lee was ready
anough, but Cap'n Sutton o' the Belle o'
the Bayous wgs hangin’back a bit till he
c'd get aoquaifited 'th his new boat.

“Anyway, it, went on like that f'r two
or. three . months, till ,there come a time
when the Ross Lee was held at New Or-
leans {'r a few days for to have some little
overhaulin’ did, an’' 'peared like the painters
an’ carpepters was almighty slow. Any-
way, they didn't get through til] the Belle
o' the Bayous had ocome down an' was ready
tq start up the river agin. | . -

“Then Cap'n Hopper he .sent word to
Cap’n Button 't he'd bet him anything f'm
& thousand ‘ddllare’ up ‘¢ she ‘Rosa Tieé'd
be iy Memphis nfoee the Bells o’ the Baydus.
"Peared Jikh Cap ¥ijton ‘must ‘'a’ felt
like he was ready, f'r all's ha said to the
RROPONME WA, 1 v 040} OV LT

* "Presont my’ oomipmunu‘ to Cap'n
Hopper an! tell:him, Ll). bet sy boas aglin’
his'n.' Jraaah et enoak

“Hit vere.a trifle strong {'r Hopper, not
but . that . he waa willin'‘ enough,  but ‘he
,didn’é own' 'moreln~uxthird: share in’ the'
Rosd' Ded, tuit: they' fixdd ‘up’a bet, all'tight;
an'the two boabi“started out together. '’
. “Everybody 't o'd ﬂ',': abodrd the boats
went, an’ they sald there wa’nt a p'fes-
alonal’ Jeft. in . Ney. Drithos, 0% oourse
there, were, a hesp 0! chin music £'m the
start, but there wa'n't nobody reckoned
f'm the 'first two days 't the soarcity o'
ham in the Memphla market wis goin' to
have ‘EM to d% ¢ :imuh' l:!b"' Ehm
rioe, ‘Even 3 st didn’t figger
on that, un’.mnond'.m:g\ about ham,
Just;then, 'n apybody. else,on the Rosa Lee.

*You spe, Caleh Armstrong was a spec’-
Jator. Used to.travel the river lookin' to
buy ani’ sell’ wherever there was a ohanot
o', makin, any fiabey, He. played poker

any

nome, but, ' were his business.
mﬁ%:w‘ Ja an’ hoer'd

Aboutalbom.oyﬁn orop, &n’ he'd

e

gone to New Orleans an’ bought 4,000 hams
to sell there. An' them hams was on the
Rosa Lee.

“That wa'n’t none amazin', but they
seen the importance of it later. 'Pears
the Rosa Lee was lookin' to make the reg’'lar
stops on the way up the river, but the Belle
o' the Bayous was just a trifle in the lead,
an’' when they come to the reg'lar landin®
Hopper seen 't Button didn't slow down,
so nat'rally he kep' right on, too. An’
they didn't neither on ‘'em make any stop.

“ They burned cordwood on the boats
them c(ays, an' both boats had a good
supply, but Hopper hadn't figgered on
makin' the hull run 'thouten a stop an’
Sutton had. Consequent, afore they got
as ff\u'l as Arkansas City Hopper was out
o' fuel.

“He knowed he didn't have no time to
stop, an' he begin to chop up the woodwork
o' 3:0 boat, but he soon seen that wouldn't
do.r 80 he started in on the mrio.

Caleb Armstrong were as keen as him,
lookin’ out f'r hisself, an’ he seen his hams
was llable to get cooked thorough enough,
but ' onscientific, 't-routon he spoke quick.

e stood by with a gun in each hand
an’' told the first n,}ﬁr come for & ham
'tg;‘obeatthimfr im to do was to do
nothin’,

“Then the cap’n come an’ started to talk
sense to him, but all's Caleb Armstrong 'd
say was 't he hadn't no 'bjections to sellin’
the h. , but he wanted $6 apiece for 'em.
Cap'n jHopper ‘lowed he reckoned that
were gdme outrageous, an’' bein' a man o'
seme little temper he started in for to téll
Oulgb: rm-gobn: what sort of a person

“Thebe was some o' thomn;on‘ou heer’d
' an. r One on 'em

what wWas sald, bein it . 2
''in.a whisper,
»'t‘&lﬁb Armst

was p Io'l‘:r a'bqut
an' when rou rong

(e ‘em up in the race,
.. Some on 'em

were ‘a-tryin’ to hol

ind

%’3?4:" hintyoverbeard f'r piracy
wes a rush CH
uék him over, when

, 000l an'sensible |ike.
0 p'fessional,

. Hé says:

thing o'n_be settled
\Ithmr. 'Pears like
ﬂt‘o t to his hams, an’
put his own prioce
nyway, t !s some on us has
a more money ‘n' what he wants,
bet on this here race. T motion,' he says,

‘ 't we make tipa poolan’ putthe money ag
his hamg, an' him an' me'll a freeseout «
f'r the two, While we’re playin’ the Cap'n
usin the hams.’
ike that were fair onou&h for
to suit, every! ,.an’ ‘twa'n't lon’ afore
the hams was disappearin’ in the furnace
an’' Hopkins an' Armstrong was settin' in
th' -lm with five stacks o aplece

an'a o' '

atween 'em.

('was [}

steac ’onough, even if Hopkins were reck-
oned a monstrous slick proposition. They
played along f'r maybe twenty minutes
afore there were any business done, an'
then Armstrong caught three kings on his
deal, an' 'stead o' comin’ in with a red chip
)ike he would, nach'ally, he looked over at
Hopkins, an’ he says:

“'T reckon we mought shorten this quite
a bit, if you was to stay ag'in a big bet.’'

“Q' ocourse, that didn't mean_ nothin,’
but I reckon he were just feelin’. If he was
to put up a stack an’' Hopkins was to lay
down, he wouldn't w'n nothin’ bug two
whlt‘u, but if Hopl;lna had somethin' he'd
maybe get a ﬁood ay.

ell, all Hopkins says was 't he'd like
to hurry things up some, so Caleb Armstrong
put a stack in the pot.

“Hopkins looked at him tol'able steady
f'r a couple o' minutes, an’ then he put in
two stacks, an’' it were up to Caleb Arm-
strong to do some studyin’. Them thru'
kings looked large to him, though, an
finally he shoved his hull pile for'ard.

“Then Hopkins thought f'r a long tlme‘
but finally Re seen the bet, an' throwin
away two ocards he laid three aces on the
table, face ug.

“ You might
lsiakld.n‘an' if you

o 'D

“Caleb Armstrong had a tol'able good
nerve,an’ he never quivered, but they said
he turned a little white ‘round the corners
of his mouth when he seen them aces. . He
dealt out the two cards, though, as stc'ndy
as if they'd been playin' seven-up f'r &
dollar a game,

“Hopkins didn't get his other ace, but
he got & palir o’ tens, an’ when Caleb Arm-
strong seen what was against.him he turned
his own d over, an’ tried to smille.

“ 'Panrs lika it won't do. me no good to
t a pair,’ he says. ‘I'll have to get a

ine.’

“Well, tha first card he got was a ten, an’
there was mome o' ‘them 't was lookin’ on
't wanted to make a ‘side bet at about onc¢
to a hundred 't there'd be another pair o'
tens showin’ in a minute, but there wa'n't
no takers, an' he turned over the next card.
It were a king,

“The crowd didn't like it much, but Caleb
Armstrong he kep' cool, an’ he says:

“ ‘The money's mine, ain’t it?’ An' they

ve got a ace to spare I'd

naid {loe. an’' they give him
Then he says: ‘An',the hanis is migd, too.
lI"ve got to have five dollars apiece f'r themn

ams.
“Well, there wa'n't nothin' ag’in that
as a draw poker proposition, but it didn't
help n toward makin' Caleb Armstrong
popular. There was them 't said as it was
understood 't the hams was.to go to the
Cap'n,seein’ there was four times the value
of 'em put up in the games, an' there was
oonsid'able wranglin', an' some on ‘em lost

ﬂm?"l temper complete
“That mought 'a’ been the reason why
Caleb 'emm wa'n't o the Rosa
Lee when she tled up at is _twenty
ah o' h Bayous.

minutes o
L », ' ",
An' ﬂql kno' mnnwyﬁh

give me two to them,’ he |

the money. !

RXPLORERS WHO HAVE T0 BEG.

A Task Harder Than Facing Fever In Africa
or Freezing In the Arotic—Good Hu-
mor, Pluck and Enthusiasm Have Care
ried Some of Them Through Safely,

A man who knows many explorers was
talking the other day about the discourag-
ing experiences that most of them have in
trying to raise funds for their work.

“At last,” he said, “Capt. Bernier  has
enough money to fit out his expedition
and he will soon start for the Arctio on the
vessel the Canadian Government has placed
at his service.

“That man has lived with his Arctic
project constantly in his mind for the last
eight years. He has talked about it in-
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HE most finished mixer can’t
| 4 mix youa finished cocktail. He
¢an put in skill and fine liquors—
but he can’t put in age.

CLUB COCKTAILS are uner-
ringly mixed by measure—of the
choicestold liquors,and agedin wood.
All raw flavors are matured out,

* The result is a perfect cocktail
| CLUB

Just strain through
cracked ice and serve.

* Sevenvarieties;eachone

delicious—of all good gro-
cers and dealers. o
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may be a cathedral, as the gazatteer found
in every newspaper office says that “Trond-
hjem, on the Nid, is the seat of a bishop”™—
the king himself does ndt appear, unless he
is the person coming out of the cathedral

wearing last night's clothes and an um- '
To the king’s right—if it be the king |

brella.
—is a camera captain with his back to the
royal personage and just about to give the
command to fire. The man in the extreme
background with his credentials stuck in
his hat band is probably William T, Stead
or some other news gatherer.

Just at this time there are two clouds
of flashlight smoke hanging over Europe,
the permanent cloud that marks the spot
occupied by the Kaiser and a travelling
cloud equally dense that follows Mrs. Long-
worth and her husband. “My word, but
the fog is a bit thick to-day,” was coughed
along the streets of London for several
days after the Longworths arrived amid
the camera smoke. This joke was run in
several editions of Punch until some one
wrote to the Times another witticism
equally good that ran: “If Mrs. Long-
worth has money in her own name what is
Nicholas Longworth?" Then the newer jest
joined the smoke and fog and settled heavily
over the city, while the roars of laughter
it occasioned almost drowned out the boom
of the flashlight breakfast gun as the Long-
worths began the day.

The only time that Kaiser Wilhelm the
Seoond to Nobody was ever known to repri-
mand & German photographer was on the
Fourth of July, just after the birth of the
latest heir to the throne, It had been an-
nounced beforehand that if the baby were
a girl a salute of seventy-two guns would
be fired from the fortress and 101 guns if
it were a boy. The Kaiser was having his

!shces shined at a stand on Potsdamer-
| strasse and a number of the boys of his
| political club were standing around laugh-
{ ing and joking with him when away started
|

| the guns.

“Ein, zwei, drei,” began the Emperor,
and the party workers grouped around the
| bootblack's chair. The party bad counted
101 and were just preparing to cheer and
 give the Emperor a congratulatory slap in
the back when the 102d shot rang out and an~
other and another.

‘¥t seems that a camera man from the
Berliner Liverwurst had taken his station
just back of Wilhelm to take a picture of
the war lord in the act of being a grand-
father and, quite unobserved by the royal
party, had started off his flashlights as soon
as the fortress guns stoped firing.

In amazement the Emperor kept on count-
ing the flashlight reports until the photogra-
pher had added 101 shots of his own to the
101 fired from the fortress.

“Gott! It twins is!" the Kaiser is re-
ported to have cried in delight, and as he
apun around in-an ecstagy of delirious joy
he saw the smoke fluttering respectfully
above the photographer’'s bared head, and
the Kaiser understood it all.

“Thirty days in the jug for yours,” cried
the Kaiser, angrily, when he suddenly re-
membered that he had issued a ukase that
children, camera men and the half witted
should never receive corporal punishment,
and so the man wus allowed to go with a
reprimand. The Kalser leads Europe in
the number of times he has been under
flashlight fire, but his record is exceeded in
this country by President Roosevelt, Lillian
Russell and numerous others. New York,
in fact, holds the lead in flashlight battles,
and if the smoke continues to accumulate
around the wharves in the future as it hat
in the past we shall soon uire a London
atmosphere that even William Waldort
Astor could breathe and survive.

cessantly with any man, group of men
or society that would listen to him. He
was glad if anybody would promise to give
him even $5 as soon as the necessary sum
was pledged.

“Two years ago the promised fund which
was to come from hundreds of sources
amounted to $62,000. He needed at least
$13,000 more for a safe financial basis,

“You can’'t ask a man with any hope of
success to put his hand into his pocket
for you if you wear a desperate and lugubri-
ous air. You must assume jollity and oon-
fidence, though you have them not.

“Bernier always laughed and joked with
the men who told him he was a crank and
a bore. He has a vein of humor that has
doubtless helped to add thousands of dollars
to his fund.

“A year ago last winter he kept a band
of travellers in this city roaring with the
tale of his trials and tribulations, and they
thought it the best joke of the evening
when he told them with much solemnity
how implicitly he relied upon them for the
last few thousands he needed., It is Ber-
nier’s unfaiing good humor as well as his
enthusiasm and his complete confidence
in himself and his plans that has helped
him to surmount his finanoial difficulties.

“His expedition will undoubtedly repre-
sent an investment of at least $125,000,
counting in the fine ioe ship which the
Canadian Government has donated, She
is now known as the Arctio, was formerly
the Gauss, and was specially bull io carry
the German expedition to south polar
waters.

“Those who saw Peary working almost
night and day a year and a half ago to raise
funds for his present enterprise realized
more than ever before the uncommon stuff
that is in the man. He had an assured
reputation as ong of the greatest of Arotio
explorers, and yet the quest for money
was about as hopeful as hunting for hens'
teeth,

“It is very difficult to convinos the general
public ‘of the utility of polar explora-
tion in spite of the millions of actual wealth
that thé Arotio has supplied to the world
and the great gains that polar research
has contributed to nearly ‘every branch
of ncience. Peary had to go ahead with
his work, investing his money in his outfit
as fast as ho could raise it.

“It took indomitable and pluck
to work all the harder :vohu:.t.ho wpl
wers blackest; and the way clear

embarrassment

the time he had calm!y announc:d for Lis
sail ng.

“Young Mikkelsen, who is now nearing
the threshold of the unknown to the north
of Bering Strait, is a remarkable exarapia
of pluck and unqtenchable enthusiasm
He is still under 80, but has already had
much Arotio experience.

“H: supposed that the prominent men
and the scientific society in England that
had ' inned their faith to him had given
him all the money he needed,when he landed
here last spring and found that the arrange-
ments he had made for getting north wers
defeated by the imprisonment of the whaling
fleet in the ice north of Alaska. It was
poeitively necessary for him to buy a shij,
and though a stranger in a strange land
he set out to raise the money.

“All who heard his little speech at tle
dinner to Nordenskjold in this city will
remember how smilingly and with what
significance as he told of his plans he ended
nearly every sentence with the words: ‘I ¢
is, I thall try to do this when 1 get money
to buy my ship.’

“Mikkelsen had the advantage of a good
reputat on, a praiseworthy plan and of
pluck and enthusiasm that wera really
impressive. Some funds wera sen from
abroad, but four-fifths of the money te
required was given to him by Americans.
Mikkelsen bought his ship and went on his
way rejoicing.

“Most explorers would much rather {aca
fever and savages in Africa or freezing n
the Arctio than ask any man for a cent,
but they,have to do it; and the very qualiti
tha: make them successful beggar: ar
among the factors that make them als
men of high achievement in the field of
exploration.”

Wise Suggestion.
From Wiener Witzblatt,

There are still remote districts in Austr
where the country apothecary acts as 4 do -
tor and uses the old fashioned remedies. 1i0-
cently one of these elderly practitioners
summoned in haste to see a postilion who +
down with fever. The apothecary had l:
& long sitting in the village beer house, !
left his boon companions reluctantly.

He prescribed leeches for his patient, and
the latter's wife didn't seem to understi:
:;"bat to d% with them he undertook fo |

om on the patient's legs himsell. Hur
:?M of all hllp.cﬂoru. t :‘leu\heu refused |

fok, and fl y the doctor's patience $
be was a t to give up t!
wife, who had been watchine

mouth, suddenly wu!
ter, Herr Doctor, if 11
were taken off




