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Largest Tailoring Establishment in the U. S.

. Steln Co.|

Importing Tailors, 804-806-808-810 F St.

Last Week o Greatest of All
Tailoring Bargain Sales!

Y

All Stein Summer Suits

tional Capital. This is the last week of the sale.

All $20 Suitings to Order, $13.66
All $25 Suitings to Order, $16.66

Trousers Sale
Now’s your opportunity to se-
cure a pair of fine

Trouserings,

Serge Trousers

Not flannel, but the finest of White
and Striped

to shrink; just the thing for
your ‘seashore or mountain
vacation trip. Regular $8.00
and $10.00 qualities, to order.

MADE TO ORDER AT
Reduction |

7

This is the bargain event of our busi-
ness year—our great Annual Midsummer
Clearance Sale.
to empty our four stores of all summer
suitings, and to that end we offer a
straightout discount of 33 per cent off
the price of every piece of woolens in our
immense stocks.
tion from the finest imported woolens—
the famous Dundee Worsteds, Drummond
Worsteds, Bannockburn Cheviots, Scotch Homespuns, Canadian Homespuns, Belgian Cloths
French Serges, all in this great clearance at 337 per cent reduction. You know the quality

From
Regular
Prices.

In this sale it is our aim

This gives you selec-

of our tailoring—the best in America—it’s the tailoring that sets the fashion for the Na-
Don’t miss these great savings.

All $30 Suitings to Order, $20.00
All $35 Suitings to Order, $23.33
All $40 Suitings to Order, $26.66

French Serge
guaranteed not

3

g5, $6, $7 or $8 $3I75

Trouserings
O
EUD 9 k)

to order . . .
. The Most Substantially Built Houses on the Heights n

601 to 609 Irving St. N.W.

Pressed-brick front, with large porch; lot 20x110 feet i

i to 20-ioot alley ; ample room jor garage or stable; 6 large ]I
|: rooms: tiled bath; hardwood finish throughout; hand- |
- some gas fixtures, with electric lighting attachment; |

HOT-WATER HEAT; concrete cellar under entire

house, with laundry trays; rear porch; handsomely pa-

pered. with kitchen and bathroom painted; all the new- i
e=t plumbing: two large cabinets bailt in kitchen. Open f
every cvening and Sunday. Representative on premises. il
|
v
CHAS. CONNOR,
Builder and Owner,
b7 B3 S N. W
S X treet N.W.
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WAL AE AR AR VE AR AR IEDEA | Are Signals Observed?
£ _ N WE | T | From the Selentific American.
3 [ 5
f_g i R& DLE Hl HLA"D < | . Efffciency tests are conducted by offi-
‘;ﬂ CAPITOL OF U. S. :.-)lg;["i"‘[""' of the Pennsylvania railroad, who,
¢ z ~ | at unusual times and places, set signals
= qu caution or danger, display fusees, or
‘? z , blace torpedoes on the track, with a view
-,‘!- ‘!2 | to keeping all employes constantly on the
F‘;_ - @ alert for signals. During the tests for
! Randle Highlands is the same ., /19, the following records were made
“ dl_:*lul"__"_ ..rl_-'“[". " Capitol as Du- g by the men: Block signal rules, 47.384, of
pont Cirele. Lots and building sites @ which 9.6 per cent, showed perfect ob-
3 from $250 to §1L,00. ¥asy terms. :2 servance on the part of the employes;
£ @ PEAITY COVIDAMY 2 49.587 tests of rules governing flagmen,
o o Edéa".*;ib'_'» lf -:J!{»;L"\JLLR:"%L‘ \b’}; €€ | use of fusees, torpedoes and other signals,
7th St. and Pa. Ave. N.W., ® 0.6 per cent perfect. Altogether some
a I35 Sutf M Q: S00kAr efficlency tests showed a practic-
CeTEeEF RN Fe e e e s | ally perfect record for the employes.

{ fnllnwinr unprecedented offer:
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GUY 8. ZEPP. CARROLL S. ZEPP.

if Interested in
=S

HOUS

Watch Zepp Brothers' Daily Bulletin.

Special Ofier to Home
Buyers and Agents

To show that we mean to do business in the
dull geason as well as during the busy season,
and as we only have a few new honses for sale

and wish to c¢lose them out at once, we make the

We w accept the best offer received hetween
now and August 1 for any one of our new
houses, among which are the following:

604 Quiney st. n.w. and 623 Rock Creek Church
mad; ¢ rooms and bath; parquetry flooring; gas
and electric lights; bay windows front and rear.
Nice location.

512-14-18 Quincy st. n.w. and 517 Rock Creek
Church road: 7 and 9 rooms; semi-detached; wide
lots; hot-water heat; beamed and paneled dining
rooms;: gas and electric lights: instantaneous
water heaters; large, roomy attics.

We pay full commission to agents.

Here's a chance to do business If you will get
out and hustle.

Zepp Brothers,
1325 F St. N.W.,

Phones Main 6#17 and 611K, Jy17-901,50

PIGEON-FLYING IN BELGIUM,

Workingman’s Sport That Had
Origin in Siege of Paris.
From the London Chronicle.

Pigeon flying has not become a serious
obstacle to politics in this country wyet,
but in Belgium, where it is the working
people’s favorite sport, it has, according
to a sociallst plaint quoted hy Mr. See-
bohm Rowntree in his book on Belgian
“Land and Labor."” Propaganda work
is declared to be impossible during the
summer because everybody is thinking
and talking of nothing but pigeons.

“Wife and child don’t count; family

life disappears; the social gatherings of
the party are no longer attended: the
pigeon alone reigns as absolute master."”
Mr. Rowntree gives a case of connection
between flying pigeon and the land ques-
tion.

A man had to move from his house, the
site being wanted for some public pur-
pose. and he claimed damages
his pigeons, having been trained to fly

to the old pigeon cote, would require
training again for the new one. The
court awarded him £80, one-third of their
value.

Many of the socleties whose pigeon-

yving season is just starting owe thelr
inception, more or less, directly to the
siege of Paris. For'the fact that it
proved possible to w®send considerably
over a million messages during the siege
by means of pigeons, which had had no
training whatever, gave a great impetus
to the sport of pigeon flying.

The occasional use by man of the hom-
ing instinet of the bird can be traced all
through the ages. Hirtius and Brutus
corresponded by means of pigeons at the
siege of Modena, pigeons acted as cou-
riers at Alexandretta ard Bagdad, and in
1819 thirty-two pigeons liberated in Lon-
don all reached Antwerp s=afely on the
following day. In 1899 a successful
pigeon post was established between New
Zea{:lind and Great Barrier Island.
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(Coprright, 1910,
By the Century Company.)
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THE SKY-MAN

BY
Henry Kitchell Webster.

(Copyright, 1909, 1910,
By the Success Company.)

CHAPTER XI.—Continued.

Slowly the tears gathered in the boy's
eyes, filled them full and overflowed them.
Once or twice his pale lips twitched;
then, holding out his hand, ‘I promise,”
he said. *

Then his unsteady lips widened into a
sort of grin of agony. ‘‘And yesterday at
this time,” he said, I was calling Cayley
a knave and a murderer—Cayley!”

His composure broke down there com-
pletely. He rolled over on his face, buried
it in the crook of his arm, his shoulders
heaving with smothered sobs.

The old gentleman closed his eyes and
waited. He could not watch; he could
not go away, and, for a long while, he

could not speak. Finally, when he could
command his voice, he began again talk-
ing quietly of something else.

“It's strange to me,” he sald, “that we
ever recovered possession of this yacht
at all, let alone that we were able to
recover it without it costing us the life
of a single man. This gang must have
had a leader, and a clever one. The way
he maneuvered his men to keep them out
of sight while he drew away first one
party and then the other from the yacht,
was a piece of masterly strategy. He
worked it out perfectly in every detall.
He got possession of the yacht without
even firing a shot that might give the
alarm. And even with the warning we
had and with the help of the fog, I don’t
see how we defeated a man like that.
His success must have gone to his head
and made him mad."”

“He was probably killed in the first
volley our people fired when they got
aboard,” said Tom dully. He alone could
have accounted for half a dozen of you,
if he’d even had a chance—a glant like
that.”

“A giant!"”

“I think he must have been the leader,”
said Tom. ‘‘He was the first man to come
aboard, certainly.”

“But what makes you call him a
glant?"

‘“‘Because he literally was. He struck
me down with just one blow, and as he
raised his arm to strike I saw that his
shoulder-cap was above the level of my
eyves; and I pass for a tall man.”

His father abandoned the subject
abruptly, and for a while contrived to
talk of other things; of the details of
the fight and how different members of
the crew had borne themselves.

But his mind was fllled with a new
terror, and as soon as he could feel that
his son was in condition to be left alone,
he left him, with a broken word of ex-
cuse. He must either set this new terror
at rest, or know the worst at once. There
had been no one, either among the sur-
vivors or the slaln of the Walrus party,
who in any way resembled the monster
Tom had described.

An hour later he went back to the
bridge to talk again with Capt. Warner.
He thought that they had sounded the
depth of despair that former time when
they had talked together there, but in
this last hour he had sounded a new
abyss beneath it all. He knew now why
the yvacht had been so easily taken. He
knew all the details of the devilish plan
which had so nearly succeeded. More
than that, he knew the story of the man
Roscoe from the time when Capt. Planck
had taken him aboard the Walrus, down
to the hour last night when he had
sprung into his boat again and pulled
shoreward. Capt. Planck was dying, and
old Mr. Fanshaw’s questions had enabled
him to enjoy the luxury of a full confes-
siomn.

So they knew now, those two men who
stood there on the oridge, white-lipped,
talking over the horror of the thing—they
knew that Jeanne was not alone upon
that terrible frozen shore. The man
Roscoe was there, toq.

A sound on the deck below attracted
Mr. Fanshaw's attention. Tom, with the
aid of a heavy cane, was limping pre-
cariously along the deck toward the
bridge ladder, and, to their amazement,
when he looked up at them, they saw
that somehow, his face had cleared. There
was a grave look of peace upon it.

“I’'ve thought of something,”” he said,
after he had clambered up beside them—
“I've thought of something that makes
it seem possible to go on living, and even
hoping."

The two elder men exchanged a swift
glance. He was not to know about
Roscoe. If he had found something to
hope for, no mater how illusory, he should
be allowed to keep it—to hug it to his
breast, in place of the horrible, torturing
vision of the human monster which the
other two men saw.

“What is it you've thought of, Tom?"”’
his father asked unsteadily.

“It's—it’'s Cayliey. He's there with her:
I'm sure he is.”” He turned away a little
from Capt. Warner and spoke directly
to his father. *I don't know how I know,
but it's as if I saw them there together.
He has fallen in love with her, I think.
I'm quite sure she has with him. I want-
ed to kill him for that yesterday, but
now. " his voice faltered there, but the
look in his eyes did not change—the light
of a serene, untroubled hope.—'"He's
there with her,”” he went on, “and with
God's help he’'ll keep her alive until we
can get back with the relief.”

He said no more, and he clutched the
rail tight in his gauntleted hands and
gazed north, across the ice.

CHAPTER XIIL
Cayley’s Promise.

For this small. mercy Cayley thanked
(3od. The girl did not understand. She
was rubbing those sleepy eyes of hers
and putting back, Into place, stray locks
of hair that were in the way. “The floe
must have gone to pleces,”” she sald, ‘““and
they've drifted off in the fog without
knowing it. [ suppose there's no telling
when they’ll be back; very likely not for
hours."'

He did not risk trying to answer her.
All his will power was directed to keep-
inz the real significance of the yacht's
disappearance from showing in his face.

She had turned to him quite casually
for answer, but not getting it, remained
looking intently Into his eyes. “Mr. Cay-
lev,”” she asked presently, ‘““were you tell-

ing me last night what you really thought
was true, or were you just encouraging
me—] mean about those men who at-
tacked the yacht? Are vou afraid, after
all, that our people are not in possession
of the Aurora, wherever she is?”

‘1T told you the truth last night. 1
can’'t imagine any possibility by which
the men who came here on the Walrus
could get the Aurora away from your
people, except by stealth.”

“‘But if our people beat them off, why
didn't they come ashore? There aren't
any of them around, are there?"

“Apparently not,” &said Cayley. “They
may have all been killed before they
could get back to shore, or some of them
may have been captured. No, I really
don’t think you need worry about them.™
Of course she would have to know
some time. She must know soon, in
fact. But Cayley prayed that she might
remain ignorant of the horrible. silent
menace that lay before her, until he him-
self should have had time to look it in
the face to plumb the depth of its horror:
to see if there were anything that could
be built into a hope, or into the mere
illusion of a hope.

He knew, all too well, what those great
turning, tumbling masses of emerald and

golden ice there In the harbor meant.
The Aurora might be alive somewhere
far out in that turbulent sea—might, pos-
sibly, still preserve her powers of locomo-
tion, but her spars and funnels would
never cut their horizon line again—this
horizon that lost itseif now before his
eyes in° rose-drenched haze—never, at
least, until the morning of a new summer.

He must think, think what to do and
how to tell her. If only she would give
him time. An hour was what he was
praying for—an hour in which to gather
up his forces for what he knew, intui-
tively, must be a greater battle than any
his soul had ever waged. He did not
know what form the struggle was going
to take. That was the thing which, in
the next hour, he must try to foresee.

He must go away by himself; he knew
that. To stand there before her, looking
at her, cauged a singing in his veins
and in his heart, which in other ¢jrcum-
stances he would have called joy. The
singing made it hard to think. The re-
frain of the song was, so far as it was
translatable into words at all, that they
two possessed the world together; that it
had heen emptied over night of all save
themselves. The blind-eyed sisters had
caught up two threads out of the warp
of lfe and knotted them together, and
until those two threads were sheared
across they would lie side by side.

This was not a thought of his. It bore
about the same relation to thought that
music does to language. But his nerves
were tingling with it; hls blood leaping
like & March brook.

She had not been looking at him since
he had answered her question. All he
could see of her face was the rim of
one of her perfect ears and a flushed
cheek, velled with that warm, misty
bloom which lasts a little while after
slumber, and bearing, just perceptibly,
the print of one of the creases in the
hard pillow upon which she had slept.

She began to speak without turning to
him. *“You sald something last night
about my faith. Well, I'm not golng to
falsify it, not today, at any rate.” She
turned and faced him, her eyes bright,
her color mounting even a little higher.
“I'm going to belleve that they’re safe—
Uncle Jerry and Tom, and all the rest.
I am not going to be afrald for them.
And so until they come back we’ll make
this day a holiday. Aren't you glad—
just a little glad that it's happened? Be-
cause I am, I'm afrald. That's selfish,
I know, because they’'ll be frightfully
worried about me, until they come back
and find me safe. They don’t even know
vou're here, I suppose. And it was an
inexcusable trick of mine, rowing ashore
without telling Tom where 1 was going.
But I'm not going to begin to repent un-
til it will do somebody some good. You
;Itog't deserve to be ‘'made miserable with

Bhe drew a long deep breath, flung out
her arms wide, and then stretched them
skyward. ‘““What a day it is. Was there
ever such a day down there in that warm
green world that people live In?—Oh, 1
don't wonder that you love it. I wish I
could fly as you do. But since 1 can’t,
for this one day you must stay down here
upen the earth with me.”

Her mention of his wings gave him his
first faint perception of the line the
struggle would take. His mind flashed
for an Instant into the position which
her own would take when she should
know the truth. To her it would not
seem that they were castaways together.
He was not marooned here on this shore.
His ship was waiting to take him any-
where in the world. He was as free as
the wind itself.

“I belleve llving in the sky is what
makes you do that,” he heard her sav,—
“makes you drift off into trances that
way, perfectly oblivious to the fact that
people are asking vou questions.”

He met her smiling eyes, and a smile
came, unbidden, Into hils own. “You've
forgilven me already, I see,”” he sald.
“What was the question about?”

“It was about breakfast. Have vou
anything to eat in that bundle of vours?"
He shook his head. and she drew down
her lips in mock dismay.

‘Is there anything to eat anvwhere?”
she questioned, sweeping her arm round
in a half circle, landward. ‘'‘Mustn’'t we
go hunting for a walrus or a snark or
something?"

Cayley had to turn away from her as
she said that. The remorseless irony of
the situation was getting beyvond human
endurance. The splendor of the day:
the girl's holiday humor: her lapghing
declaration that she would not permit him
to fly away; this last gay jest out of the

pages of ‘“Alice in Wonderland' about
hunting for a walrus.
“God!" he whispered as he turned

away—"My God!”
(To be continued tomorrow.)

Detective Tells';How
Thieves Hide Loot

66 DON'T know whether the many
thieves who have in times past
chosen perfectly accessible places

as receptacles for their swag, trusting to

their daring In placing it in obvious
places as a protection, obtained thelr
idea from Poe’s ‘Purloined Letter,’ "’ said

an old detective at the central office a

few nights ago. -

“It iIs more logical to belleve that Poe
obtained the idea for his story from some
such occurrence,” he continued; *“but, be
that as it may, I do know that when
$20,000 worth of jewelry, which had been
stolen from the home of Mrs. Isham
Hornsby, was found a few weeks ago
by Detective Fred Cornwell lying in full
sight of any employe, on one of the raft-
ers of an I street livery stable, it was
not the first instance of its sort in Wash-
ington.

“You recall ‘The Purloined Letter,’
dan't you?’ he asked, turning to the
newspaper man. ‘“‘The document,” he
went on, ‘“was BStolen from the royal
apartments in Paris, and while the pre-
fect of police knew it had been stolen,
and had good grounds for suspecting one
of the court ministers, he searched the
official's lodgings time and time again
without success. Finally the letter was
found stuck carelessly into a letter rack
above the minister's escritoire—the first

thing on which the eye fell when seated
before the desk.
#

s 8

““] recall the case of a western crook,
who, by the way, was a participant in
one of the prettiest gun fights which
ever took place in this town between an
escaping criminal and an officer of the
law.

“It was during the time of the peace
jubllee. Detective Proctor, who at that
time was at work in the central office,
was palired off with a plain clothes man
from Chicago, as is usually done here at
the time of any big celebration.

““They were on an 11th street car, talk-
ing of a robbery which had occurred
earlier in the day at the home of one of
the large merchants of the city, and
where several thousands of doWars'
worth of jewelry, including several med-
als won by the merchant’s son, was
taken. Suddenly in the crowd beside the
car the two detectives recognized the
faces of two western crooks. Both had a
reputation for doing just the sort of jobs
as the robbery of the merchant’s house.

““Both of the detectives sprang from the
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“Hahn” Shoes Blowing Away!

None of the successful Midsummer Clearance Sales we've held in former years has
attracted so much popular interest as this big “CLEAN-UP” SALE.

So many more‘people than ever before now intimately KNOW the "HAHN" Shoes
that, naturally, many more than ever before can see at a glance the REDUCTIONS

ur regular, lowest known prices.

It's a profitable time to become acquainted with the “HAHN™ methods of Shoe-Seli-
ing. Note the DIFFERENCE between the “Price-Juggling” and substituton of inferior

At These Remarkable *“Clean-Up”’ Prices:
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DX goods in many so-called “SALES”"—and the legitimate Mark-down here of “MADE- 050
76 FOR-HAHN"” SHOES, with every item strictly as advertised. o
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3 to 6, A to D widths.

canvas shoes—being just as cool,

A BI6G “EXTRA” FOR WOMEN!

500 Pairs Finest $3.50 and $4.00
Gray Suede Pumps and Ties - - - - - -

We secured these from a leading manufacturer who was much overstocked—at a ridiculously low figure.
“GRAY SUEDES"™ may be safely called the best of all summer shoes.
light colored summer dresses—answering all the purposes of white
but more distinguished looking—and requiring no

Two dainty styles: Ankle-strap Pumps, or 2-eyelet Ribbon Laced BElucher Ties; sizes
On sala from Monday on, at
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Extremely soft and durable—they

$1.69

X

K/
*

X

\/

\/
(2

*0 ?
% |Bathing Shoes| | = Y” Infants’ 50c | %
:’ Black or white AII Our $5 BEND.E ES };ris::)'mr{\ ;:l:clke .z.
.z: Iingn far womes. Men's and Women's famous heavy-soled low shoes that tan.’ ;i : .t’
L) “BEND"” as “"EASY"” as slippers—and all L X
,3. -l 90 our Men's $5.00 and $6.00 $3 85 39C .:.
13 ’
’:’ Turkish ] FLORSHEIM' Low Shoes .. L 1 Child’s .:.
0“ Sy Donety, Sandals. ozo
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§’ 49c . p 4
9 5.
< Men’s $3.50 to $5 Low Shoes. 49¢ | %
0‘0 Women’s ALIL, of them (except the “Bend-Eesy” and “FLOR- 0;‘.
0:. White SHEIM”) are now reduced. All styles and leathers divided into BO)’S' and o
’z’ Canvas Pumps these two lots. Girls’ o
S | e inteor | |44 Styles Reducedto | 65 StylesReducedto| | Tan or miack | g
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:: _Specials. 1 Boz';’ & Girls’ .3.
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oo 3s$l il Women’s Best-Made Low Shoes. $3.50 Shoes 0}
) Soft ;'ici -Kid The season's handsomest styles—in Pumps and Ties—all All Boy s.' o9
.3. or Patent Leath- leathers, shapes and sizes. \%’;’d:tﬂ "'I‘RI& .3.
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s | Buueheror O | |and Some $5 Kinds, Some $3.50, GV 1S et | %
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’:. ed soles. $2 95 $2 39 In all leathers. ‘t.
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car. The men attempted to escape through
the crowd. Proctor took one, while the
Chicago man went after the other.

“Down 11th street went Proctor and his
man. They circled several squares, and
then Proctor cornered him in the yard of
St. Patrick’'s Church.

“He warned Proctor that he would
\shoot, and the central office man drew his
gun, to be met by spurts of flame from
around the corner of the church. He
answered. When the crook's gun was
empty he was an easy capture.

“Right here let me say that the fellow
was a crook to admire. Son, he opened
fire and took his chances with the bullets
from Proctor’s gun. when it was after-
ward proved that he had blanks in his
own ‘Betsy.’

“In the meantime the Chicago man had
chased the other crook down in the neigh-
borhood of D street. For a while he lost
‘his trail, and then picked it yp at the door
of a little saloon that is out of business
now.

“The crook had passed through there
and made his getaway over the back
fence. The captured thief stood pat, and
though practically promised Immunity {if
he would ‘give up’ on his pal, replied to the
officials, ‘Every tub must stand on its
own bottom. I'll take my chance,’ and
he tock it with six years at the back
of it.

b
% *x

“Now for the real part of the story.
About three or four years ago a plumber,
who happened to be a brother of one of
the men in the local central office, was

called to the saloon in question. The pip-
ing was out of order, and when he in-
vestigated, in poking around the lava-
tory, he discovered a little tin tobacco
can sitting on one of the pines beneath
the basin. He opened it and there lay
the jewels.

“There was another case I recall,” said
the old detective, taking up the story
again, “in which the lavatory of the
Tenderloin station house was concerned.
A man who is now doing twenty ¥Years
for having brutally killed an old woman
with an ax was arrested for the thaft of
a diamond ring.

‘4 fter his name had been entered on
the blotter, he asked the detective in
charge of him if he might wash his
hands! and he was taken to the lavatory.
A suspicious movement turned the atten-
tion of the plain cloethes man to the
water basin, and he found that the man
had probably palmed the ring while being
searched, and while washing his hands
had slipped the ring into the outlet of
the bowl, where the bars would keep it
from going down the pipe, and where the
stopper would effectually conceal it. Pret-
ty nervy, eh?”

Samuel Sutherland, aged seventv-two
yvears, a well known character of the
Atlantic states, died at Rising Sun, Md.,

after a year's illness.

fered you before.
HALF the regular prices.

COMBINATION
trackerboard, thus enabling the

$400 Needham .......ccn... $215
$400 Stleff . ...c.ovvvaaasans $£240
$300 Vome ........co000000- $176
$400 Webster .....cce00000. $200
$6800 Fisher ....... AR SACLTE $285
$800 Sohmer ........::.::.: $385

HUGO WORCH,

SOLE AGENT FOR

‘Sohmer, Blasius Emerson and Worch Pianos.

Upright Pianos Taken in
Exchange for

WORCH PLAYER-PIANOS

These remarkable bargains can be had because of our desire to
make room for new stock. Such opportunities have never been of-

Planos almost as good as new for less than ONE-

We also wish to call your attention to THE FAMOUS WORCH
PLAYER-PIANO, which has an

interchangeable

65 AND 88 NOTE MUSIC ROLLS

To be used on the same instrument, and places It among the most
perfect and the most advanced players of the day.

|  $300 Nearly New Upright . .$185
$300 Jacob Breos.". .. ........ $150
83500 Mnathushek
$400 Kohler & Cambpell. .. _$100
$400 Vose
$400 Oak Upright.......... 8185
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Perils of the Haircut.

From the New York Times.

“Ouch!’ ecried the barber, and some-
thing besides. He stuck the end of his
thumb in his mouth and began sucking it.
*‘("ut yourself?’ asked the man in the
chalir.

“No, it's an ingrowing hair,” replied
the barber. *“An ingrowing hair under
my thumb nail.”

The man in the chair laughed.

“‘Fact,”” said the barber. "It isn't an
uncommon thing, either. In giving a
customer a haircut a bit of.the hair often

lodges under the finger nail, and If it isn"g
removed it is apt to fester and get sore,
Sometimes we don't even know it's there
until it begins to get in its fine work. I
hurts like the dickens sometimes. If yo
don't belleve me, ask any barber, an
he'll tell you the same thing.”

——

“TI can't pay this taxicab bill."”

“Then I'll take you to a police sta-
tion."”
“I'll pay it. But take me to the poor-

house ~nd leave me there."'—Kansas City

Journal.
LY



