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th% Long Bow 
-"Bye aatun'm walk*, shoot tolly « it M**' 

'jBTWbich! the Patient Public, Represented by a Quick 

* Tempered Man from Texas, Handed the Waiter One— 

'.: J $ m Insolence Was Punished in St. Louis on Washing-

-SvWW 

t e a ' s Natal Day. 

0 of those waiters who always stands around looking 
at you like a child gazing into a candy store window 

- w a s g i v e n a g o o d j o l t a t t h e J e f f e r s o n h o t e l i l l S t . LoiUS o n 

Washington's birthday. 
"" A l » Hall, prosperous merchant of Fort Worth, lexas , 

tried to get a meal at the hotel with a party of friends, but 
had to wait an unreasonably long time before the orders 
were taken. Hall spoke to thQ, waiter, Theodore Harris, 
about this and received scorn in reply. 

When dinner was over the waiter presented a check tor 
$4.80. Hall tossed him over a $5 bill, telling tnm to fceep 
the change. \ ' , 

"Regular Vanderbi l t ! ' ' snarled the waiter as he pocketed 
SSL. the little tip. Hall was white with rage. 

'&<$$ 

I 
* * ^ $ S - « r i ' l l knock your block off," he cried. 

-lb 

"Come on and try it," said the waiter. 
< ^ , ''Hall went right up in the air for the glory of Texas. 

W W T # " The bystanders declared that the fight that followed 
f ^ > l f as so beautiful that they couldn't for a moment find it in 

<'̂  *4heir hearts to interfere. 
* " $ > But several ladies having fainted and Hall being on top 

^ * * » n d engaged in knocking the waiter's head against the floor 
I T with a sound like little Johnnie pounding the piano leg with 

s | f e - t h e croquet mallet, somebody broke in on the disagreement 
/ tf: »nd the proprietor added the finishing touches by firing 
l$&' the waiter, all of which is as it should not b e - b u t still rather 

interesting even to the peacefully disposed. 

C-* 

Henderson's Good-Natwred Day, 

Mrs. John Weiher, wife of the alderman from the first 
w a r d , M i l w a u k e e , h a s h e r o p i n i o n s a n d d o e s n o t h e s i t a t e t o 

/ express them. " I t is a disgrace to have an alderman in the 
family ," says Mrs. Weiher. So strongly does she feel on 
the subject that she has served notice on the alderman that 

, if he runs for that office this year she will get a divorce. I t is 
^ np to him, she says, to choose between a comfortable home 

a n d a n a l d e r m a n l c c h a i r . " I t ' s a s h a m e to hlS OWU f a m i l y 

Wid to my father and mother, and we all feel it. 
Alderman Weiher says that he will not be a candidate 

• for re-eleotion. ' M M 

Brave and wise old or young Alderman Weiher! When 
-*- mother puts h e r t o o t down it is well to get in line with the 

M* fates and let the other boys divide, the Packings. 
X i . But we are going to change this view of the aldermanic 
J > o f f i c e s o o n . A f t e r w e h a v e c h a s t i s e d OUT r a i l r o a d preS l -

r. , dents, chastened the officials of our great insurance com-
* « panies, put a few packers in jail and fatally touted the 

senate, the people are going to breathe hard and take on 
t j i e a l d e r m a n . W e f e e l i n c o m i n g . I t i s w r i t t e n . 

. THE SAME, ONLY DIFFERENT. 
No. 1—What's yer hurry? 
No. 2—Water tax delinquent; what ' s yours? 
No. 1—My personal taxes will be, if I don' t hurry. 

Lippincott's Walnuts 

The Singer Manufacturing company purposes to erect on 
- < \ m e r Broadway in New York a forty-story building on a 
S o t sixty-five feet square. Experts agree that i t can be 
tion.1 some question whether it will pay. I t 

° ° t ^ i i i ' b e much like making over the Washington monument 
A man with offices m the fortieth 

lone, but there is 

riginto an office building. 
•Setory will be pretty sure to be well above the fly line, and in 

" ^ o a s e of fire in the tenth story, he will be so^far away that 
- - I t w o u l d h e o n e o f " t h e * * l h e w i l l b e quite , o u t o f d a n g e r . 

* t ? - W h t s " ^ see a slim fireman on a Pompier ladder taking a 
220-pound woman out of the thirty-ninth story. 

M 

Coal is money in North Dakota and a large number of 
people along Mr. Hill 's right of way are averse to paying 
for it In some quarters the Great Northern coal supplies 
seem to melt away like a berry pie before a harvest hand 
at eventide. Last week a railroad detective at Des Lacs 
was surprised to see one of the well-known citizens drive 
• w with a wagon load of the stuff. He called at his 
place Of business and informed him that he had evidence 
that the fellow had been toasting his shins all ™*f*y_*-
fire at Mr Hill 's expense and that he 'd better settle. Well, 
I took only three sacks, but I will settle. ' ' Pulling a check
book from his pocket, he s W , " W h a t ' s the damages.' The 
detective said, "Three hundred dollars." This was promptly 
paid over. 

NumerOUS people feel that teMng anything from a 
The good book makes no 

r a i l -
SUch 

\ ' road is not stealing. 
i exemption. 

C< * James Mulligan of Ioga, Wis., was having a long quiet 
; %leep, so breathless and reposeful a slumber that a stuffy 
-" Httle doctor just out of the dissecting room pronounced him 
' V d e a d Everybody.accepted this verdict, the undertaker re-
* ceiving it with cheerful sadness and remarking something 

i.*. about passing thru nature to eternity. y 6 o togs went on 
^ u usual until Mr. Mulligan turned over and yawned, and 
x - ; kicked, and knocked against something that sounded hollow 
tr': *nd.boXey. I t was dark too, and he let out lustily. l he 
r' funeral stopped and investigation ̂  was made, * » * . ? £ 
' ~ Mulligan had t h / g l a s s kicked out of his casket before they 
- ' J a d d atop him. The casket was" opened and Mulligan eat 
" up in a dazed way and demanded to know where he was. _ 

' *- ^ I t broke the funeral up and was a great annoyance to the 
^ \ undertaker, tho he said n o t h i n g - t h a t is, nothing that you 

could catch. . , . „ . . . ' > * J„„+V, 
" 0 Mulligan is now making a will directing,-™ case ot death, 

- 1 that his body be kept in the vault at the cemetery untzl he 
•; is fully decided whether or not to come back. He recalls 
2 . nothing during his trance, his first recollection being the 
?- ' kicking the glass out of the casket. 

- A . J. R. 

What the Market Affords 

ASPARAGUS, 30 cents a bunch. , , 

Cheese, 14, 18 and 20 cents a pound, 
p i c k l e d h e r r i n g , 2 5 c e n t s a p o u n d . ^ 

Piccalilli, 15 cents a quart. , : '. V. 
Apples, 45 cents a peck. . 
Popcorn, 5 cents a pound. 

The value of cheese as a substitute for meat is not so 
well known as it should be, and now that Lent brings fish 
and eggs into such demand housewives should look up their 
cheese recipes. Cheese cones are a pleasing combination ot 
p o t a t o a n d c h e e s e . T a k e t w o c u p s o f h o t m a s h e d p o t a t o , a d d 

one of grated cheese, season with salt and-papnka. Mold m 
small cups, turn out on a buttered tin, sprinkle with grated 
W a d crumbs and on top of each cone place a.bit of butter. 
Brown in the oven "and serve -very"-'hot. «-*^ ., ' 
v»««To make cheese croquettes, take one-half cup of grated 
cheese, add the same-quantity.of bread crumbs, season with 
salt and white pepper, and bind together with the beaten 
whites of two eggs. Form into small croquettes, dredge with 
b r e a d c r u m b s a n d f r y i n d e e p h o t f a t . D r a i n a n d s e r v e a t 

once with a garnish of parsley and sliced lemon. ; y 

. ( , — r •- • . / -' 
v ] , BEHIND THE TIMES. 
- Lucile was making her first visit in the country. - A ' ; 
^' " W h a t ' s t h a t ? " she cried as she saw the fireflies. .%$# 
* " W e call them.li^htning bugs. Didn' t you ever see any\ 

be fo re?" >Tr ^ V i ^ i ^ ^ ^ ^ L ,.-- , -

' TRY IT YOURSELF. 

MRS. M— had corrected her 4-year-old son five times 
w i t h i n t h e h o u r . 

' 'Robbie, dear , " she had pleaded after the last o£EenS&, 
" I hate to punish you so often, why don't you try to be 
good?" r - ^ : 

" W h y , I do, mother ," the child replied, " b u t you don t 
know how hard it i s ; I just wish you 'd . t ry it and see for 
yourself, some t ime ." •';.••<•• 

• A S Q U A R E H I T . i 

"Girls are queer," said Bob. 
" W h a t ' r ye thinkin' n o w ? " said Ben. 
" W ' y t 'other day I give Sis three nails of different 

Sizes and promised her a quarter if she drive 'em in a plank 
and hit any one of 'em square on the head," 

"Guess you kept your quar ter ." • y ' 
"Wel l , sir, don't you know, she did hit one nail /slap jam 

on^the head, and it made her so all-fired mad now she won't 
speak to m e . " 
- »: *lMade h e r m a d ? " , « 

"Yep . . I t was her finger-nail." * > 

A DISTINCTION. > A 

O u a S u n d a y m o r n i n g , w h e n F r e d e r i c k w a s j o y o u s l y 

setting out for church, Felix declined to accompany him. 
" H o w is i t , " asked his father, " t h a t you do not like to 

go to church as well as your little b ro the r?" '• 
" I ' v e been more times and heard the minister more 

t imes," Felix replied, " a n d that makes a great difference." 

' QUITE PROFICIENT. 

Sammy broke suddenly into the parlor one day, and 
came upon his Aunt Margaret, sitting on Mr. Brown's knee. 
• The surprised couple hastened to pull wool over the 
youngster's=eyes. . 

" W e are rehearsing for a little play, Sammy, explained 

Aunt Margaret. „ . 
- '-'Yes, Samuel," added Mr. Brown, with a touch ot senti
ment in 'his voice; " I am now holding the queen." 

"You must be good at i t , " answered Sammy,* as he 
backed out of the room; " I heard, Uncle Jack say that you 
h e l d f o u r q u e e n s l a s t n i g h t s " 

COULDN'T BE WORSE. 
j ) e gtyle—My wife tells me while out in her auto^you 

did lots of damage. , 
" C h a u f f e u r — B u t , s i r , w h e n y o u h i r e d m e y o u s a i d y o u r 

wife wanted me to run her auto the worst way. < 

A CHILD'S QUANDARY. 
L i t t l e F r i t z , t h e 3 - y e a r - o l d s o n o f a G e r m a n p r o f e s s o r 

in a well-known western college, was taught from the cradle 
t<5 speak German as well as English. Often he confused the 
two languages and had difficulty in expressing; himself. 

O n e n i g h t h e b e g a n h i s p r a y e r " L i e b e r . J e s u , " t h e n 

quickly changed it to "Dea r Jesus ." For a moment he 
seemed; puzzled, then hesitatingly turned to his mother and 
said: . jmn 

"Mama, dear, which does God understand? : s 

COULDN'T STAND THAT; ; 
A Kentucky congressman tells an interesting tale of the 

execution of a noted desperado iri that state some years ago. 
Just before the sheriff adjusted the noose, he asked the 
usual question whether the man had anything to say. 

?<No, I think not"—began the convicted one, when he 
w a s i n t e r r u p t e d b y a c h e e r f u l v o i c e s h o u t i n g : 

• "Say , Bill,, if you ain ' t got anything special to say, 
would you mind giving me fifteen minutes of your time just 
to let these good people know that I am a candidate for their 
suffrages and—" •'"••,' * " ' ; V J.O»» ' 
v ' m o l d on, t h e r e ! " shouted the sheriff, "who ' s that? _ 

- ' / John Blank," volunteered someone, naming a rising 

m ENDEKSON came to his Staten Island 
V-breakfast table so good-natured that his 
^--wife looked at him in a puzzled way and 
. . one of-the children asked in a whisper if 

papa " w a s not feeling well this morn
ing . " The customary growl at the cof
fee was missing; the toast was just right 
and he complimented the eggs on their 
freshness. Noticing'the look of alarm on 

the faces of the children he laughed heartily, chucked the 
little cherubs under the chin, gave them a dime all around 
and said to his better half: " M y dear^it is going to,be a 
remarkably light day at the office. I shall only have to look 
in. Or, perhaps, I can just call them up by telephone and 
that will be enough. Suppose you come uptown with m e - I 
shall take a later boat than u s u a l - a n d we will take lunch
eon and after that go to the matinee. What say y o u ? " ; 

What did she say? Well, as she had-been begging him to 
to take her uptown to luncheon for a month without mate
rial results, What She said can \>e imagined. They dawdled 
up to Manhattan, having a honeymoon over again, and at 
Whitehall street Henderson said: " J u s t wait for me a mo
ment in the elevated station while I telephone the office." 

T h e Wife w a s i n raptures ' . O f c o u r s e s h e w o u l d w a i t . 

Henderson was a long time at the telephone. When he 
finally returned the sunny sky of his morning disposition 
was overcast with heavy storm clouds. " I t will be impos
sible for me to go shopping with you ," he almost snapped. 
"There is a man waiting for me in the office who has just 
arrived.from Chicago to put thru a big business deal ." Then, 
seeing the look that came into his wife's face, he tried to 
assume his morning's good-nature again, and said: "Never 
mind, dear, I will meet you at 12:30 o'clock, and we will 
have luncheon together." He named an uptown elevated 
station as the trysting place and a famous restaurant as.the 
place for luncheon. The wife brightened up again, kissed 
her husband right before the crowd, and went away in a 
train happy. Henderson hurried to his office and plunged 
headlong into the business 
struggle. I t was 1 o'clock 
when, tired, cross and as 
yet in doubt as to wheth
er* he had succeeded 
in putting thru the 
" d e a l , " he got off a 
train at the trysting place. 
Had a lady been waiting 
there for someone? Oh, 
yeSjHhe ticket-seller said, 
s h e / l i d . , S e had. noticed 
a :w^y$!i:.waiting.' She 
had waited & r about half 
an hour. - She had only 
been gone ten minutes. Q1 

\ With his nerves strung 
to high tension by the la
bors of the forenoon, Hen
derson exploded a few 
times, and then thought 
bitterly, " S h e might have 
waited a little longer when 
I was working so ha rd . " 
A bright idea struck him. 

""Which i s t h e n e a r e s t 

of the-big department 
stores-?^! he asked of the 
ticket-seller. / H w infor
mation obtained, Hender
son hurried away. •.. 
, Being alone and hun
gry and tired of waiting 

HE ONLY HUMMED. 
Hostess—Don't you sing, Mr. Binks? 
Binks—No—er—I—hum—er «m, tlf 

' Hostess—Oh, I 'm afraid you wouldn't be heard in this U>rge room. T&anlsV. 
so much! (Terrible disappointment of Bints, who was simply dying, to t e a t . 
"Tarn o' Shanter.")—Punch. 

. 

Implement and Hardware Dealers, Attention! 
W e h a \ e the best selling 
article that w a s ever of
fered to the trade A 
new invention, no compe
tition". The Detroit Com
bination Tool. . 
Call ana see it while in 
Minneapolis. 

young politician, •who h a s s i n c e r e p r e s e n t e d h i s s t a t e f o r a 

number of years in the house of representatives at Wash
ington, -v ^ , ** 

- " W h o did he say it was?".whispered the condemned to 
t h e sheriff . 

"They say i t V John Blank." 
; " I thought I recognized John's voice," the desperado 

calmly remarked. "Wel l , he can have my t i m e - a l l of it. 
But go ahead and hang me first and let him talk af terward. 

s WINGED SPEECH. 

Bobby called to his mother from the yard and asked her 

t ^ w r i t e ' a sign for him to put on his new bird house, " F o r 

R e n t . ' S ' - • ^ tt__ „ 
His mother, busy with, a French lesson, said, Very well, 

I will write it in French, ' a louer.' " 
"Oh , n o , " protested Bobby, " t h a t wouldn't do. Thepe 

"are English sparrows." 

HAD A T.ATIV TrCTrw WAITING THERE! 

he reasoned, his wife would rxat-
•nraDy make for the restaurant of the nearest department 
store foT her lxencheon, Henderson arrived at the vast.es
tablishment, ami after being stepped on by fat women, and 
jabbed in the ribs by the elbows of thin women, and hua&ed 
about by mediran-si^d women, he reached the women's res
taurant and looked in. I t was crowded, and in all that vast 
throng of femininity be saw not his wife. 

Turning savagely he entered the men's restaurant and 
ordered a steak and a bottle of beer. " W e can serve yo* 
the s teak," replied the waiter, " b u t not beer or liquors of 
any sor t , " After a long time he got his steak. I t was tough, 
half-cold and too much cooked. He ate it murderously. 

After paying his check, Henderson thought he wquld just 
take another look-in at the women's restaurant. Perhaps 
his wife had stopped somewhere on the way and he would 
see her there now. He stepped just inside the door of the 
great room where the many women were eating. No, she was 
not there, and he turned to go out. Just then a woman 
caromed against him in the manner peculiar to women in 
department stores, where the presence of a mere man is ig
nored to the extent of forbidding to him even dimension. 

" O h , Mr.- Henderson," she said; ''how jolly to meet you. ' ' 
I t was a woman he had formerly known, but had not seen for 
a long time. 

" C h a r m e d ! " said he in his most urbane way. 1 was 
looking for my wife." They shook hands, said a few com
monplace things and parted. Henderson looked up as the 
woman swept away, and there w(as his wife coming thru the 
door of the woman's restaurant, her eyes taking in. the scene 
and her lips set tightly together. • 

" M a r g a r e t ! " he gasped. 
" Who' is your friend V' she said. ' * Have you had lunch

e o n ? " ' • 
Henderson explained that the woman was a casual ac

quaintance of other days. - ' 
"Where did you lunch?" demanded the wife, " a n d why 

did vou not meet m e ? " 
She was generally the meekest wife that ever swore to 

love, honor and obey, but there was a sort of dictatorial man
ner about her now which somewhat -confused Henderson. 

" M y dear ," he began, " I was detained—on bus iness -
important business. Yes, I have just had luncheon." 

" W i t h whom?" she asked. . 
J 'Why, alone, of course. With whom did you think? . 
"Oh , I did not know. Men are not allowed to\eat in this 

r o o m , y o u k n o w , u n l e s s t h e y a r e a c t i n g a s e s c o r t s . " 
" B u t my dear, I had luncheon in the men's restaurant 

and just'looked in here *o see if I could <find you. I looked 
in here first, you know, before I ate. Really sorry that you 
did not wait for me a little longer. Shall we go to the 
mat inee?" " * ! ,, 

" N o , " replied the wife. " I think I will go home. 
" A n d to th ink," sighed Henderson to himself as they 

walked in silence to the train, " t h i s is the first day for years 
I have been really g o o d - n a t u r e d . " - ^ - v < " * P™S R s 

Will It Fade? 
Not if you send It to 

THE WHITE LAUNDRY 
925 Washington Ave. S. 

Soap and water ti»ed ONLY. 
No chemicals. 

Send a postal or call up on either phone 
and our auto will call for your package. 

»_New York Press. 

\ HOME-MADE. 

• * • 

., X ; > , ; ONE ON THE CONDUCTOR. , V , . 
sL*An Irishman boarded a streetcar and handed the conduc

tor a rather dilapidated-looking -coin in payment of his fare. 
T h e c o n d u c t o r l o o k e d a t t h e c o i n c r i t i c a l l y a n d h a n d e d i t 

back. ' ' That '8 tin, " h e said. ¥ 

"Shure , I thought it was a foive," answered the Irishman 
complacently, as he put the piece back in his pocket and pro
duced a nickeV - - -

" A family of my acquaintance recently purchased a cow, 
g r e a t l y t o ' the e x c i t e m e n t a n d j o y o f t h e ^ h i h W l o f t h e 

household. , '" - ' , . . t 

•: The following Sunday as .the dessert, which consisted ot 
ice-cream, was placed on the .ts&le the 3-year-old son of .the~ 
family announced proudly to the assembled guests: 

•'•>• " O u r cow made t h a t ! " " ^ - - . - \ 

* " * - y s f ? > v 
>*&•"*&• 

JtfGHTj # 

V M v husband makes a dreadful about the n.ot 

weather. ' ; * • * 

""What does he say in winter vftien i t ' s down to ze ro?" 

Jf - *#T ie* iays '^ero? -That's n o t h i n g . ' " 


