f

[}
»

The Was-]:;'ng-t-on Times Ma.g,a.zi_n'e-.‘.

‘Sunday. April 23. 1911

“Should Auld Acquaintance Be Forgot”

Drawn for The Washington Times

PETE- SOME FRIEND FROM YOUR

THE CITY FOR THE DAY AND
INVITED HIM UP TO LUNCH.

HOME PHONED YOU-SAID HE WAS IN

QLD HU

'
A BIT,

ITS PROBABLY ONE-
OF THE DE- POYNTERS,

LE UP A SWELL
FEED PAULINE —.
WHILE | FLUFF UP

PROSPEROUS.

MAMIE TELLS BELLE

Barbarous Customs Make
Marriage Dangerous, and

WEDDINGS ARE DECREASING

the

Avenoo, Belle.

I ain't got my

ET YOU remember that almost blonde girl that's
always gettin’ in and out of carriages in front of
double-barreled hrown

stone front on the

She got married last night.

I stopped at the weddin' canopy awhile because

summer travelin' suit ordered vet

and I wanted to see whether it's true or not that
sca-green harems are de rigger this year for in-
form# travelin’

What ] started to tell you was that the usual
bunch of cut-ups was there to turn the party into a
circus by decoratin’ the carriage and firin' rice.
thought the custom of tryin' to blind the bride

. They're not, Belle.

I

and fracture the groom's skull instead o' wishin’ them the best of a
bad- bargain was confined to people who can't afford to have honey-
moons and might as well carry off somepin' permanent to remember

the day by.

Just the Same in High Life

But it seems not, Belle. The
cheesecloth and tin cans they had
the cabby prob'ly took home to
could see the rice wasn't of any
groom didn’t seem to be enjoying
couples do.

on'y diff'rence was that instead o’
expensive lookin” violet ribbon that
his wife afterwards, As far as 1
better quality, and the bride and
it a bit more than the cheesecloth

No wonder there's more fun'rals than there is marriages, Belle.
Instead o' college professors writin' books about it that nobody reads
except the parents of large families, why don't they take a million or
two out of the universal peace fund that the countries are h_ghtm
ahout and start up a Society for the Suppressin’ of Cruelty to Bridal

Couples.

Every far-sighted young couple meditatin’ a tenter rush up to the
altar in these days, Belle, ought to take out an accident policy so if

the groom is crippled for life they
ought to make dead sure they lov

And they

won't be left penniless,
lone.

e cach other for themselves a

Just imagine. Belle. half an hour after the groom's assured the
hride for the millionth time that he'll love her after she’s old and gray
and wrinkled. and the minister's dene his five dollars” worth, that the
heel of an old shoe breaks the heavenly slant of the bride’s retrousee

nose forever,

algne, after all, that's when she'll

ceremony: ., And it's too soon, Belle, if's too soon.

And if he's been tellin’ a million lies and don't love her for herself

find it out, half an hour after the

CHIMMIE’S HISTORY

It PAg! Reveer Lndent of known how

tn ride a horse ke he did maybe the

listerys af-thfs kuntry wood he so dif-|

frunt yol hardly gnew it. Wich shows
riding ahaorse s simibing evry boy awt
10 lerd ~Boeknus “you pan nevir tell wen
sumthing is ‘going to happen. If you
copd,” of korsa, i woodent happen that
way,

Exig “sén ke was A boy he ust to be
riding awl the time, bearback and awl
Thé kuntry wplent .this lkuntry then,
#n. aF korpe thare wasent no kops (o
sayv nuthing fo lim no mattir If he rode

as fast as envihing.

lest louk at at boy, the naybirs
wond say, hea riding a horse frum one
dav's end to 1he othir. Tts a wondir

he woodent go to shool once in a wile,
they sed. Wich showed how mutch
they new .

One time the Bridish was kuming.

;& horse. This kuntry was fearse then,

no ottombesls, tranes or nuthing, but

'the Bridish was kuming and how was
the peepls to no. Then thig frend met
Pawl Reveer
putting his horse In the stabil.

O Pawl, he sed, vyou kan ride cant
3y ou.

Well, if T can’t, sed Pawl Reever, who

'rood of went with a cirkus if thard bin

eny in those days, I'd like to no who
kan. You must be kedding me, he sed.

No, sed hig frend, the Bridish are
kuming. Now, I'll tell you. You get
¢n vure horse and ime a tree with
a lantren Wen the Hridish =lart to,
| kum 'l wave the lantren and vou ride |
like enything and tel law! thefpeeple. If!

1 wave the lantren once thayvre kuming,
and If I wave it twice thayre Kuming
jest the same, ony faster.

Well, said Pawl Reveer, If you no

A frend of Pawl TNeveers wns the
only man that new it, and he dident
no wat In the. werld to do, belkaus (1
was orfull late and becing one of
thesg smart kind of fellows thinking
he new it awl, he nevir lerned to ride

thure kuming why shoodent 1 start rite
1 now and ride and tell the peeple.
1t you dan't like my way of doing it

vou don't need to do ft at awl, sed his
iriemd

So that's the way they did it
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Reddy Smith On
Smiles and Twinkles

Our Grocery Clerk
Says He Is a Dub

Oh, Jimmie, I seen hur uhgain tu-
dny! Mebbe she dlunt look swell,
too—why me heart almos’ stopped

beatin' aft' me breath cum In sorter
gaps, but when she smiled—ad dere's
nuthin' like dat smile, Jimmie—it jes

made me gtralght up an’ Teel de beauty

uv underatandin’ dat I'm livin'.
Sure yu knows who 1 means!
Why dom't yu know, Jimmle, dat!
dere's only wuin person in de whole!

square dat
uv livin'?
swell

wurld dat comes thru de
can make me feel de joy
*Cfourse, sheé's too good an'

black!
Ehe wusn't
time Jimmie.

dressed In

It was -all “white, an’

she had uh sorter light orange hat on |

with flowers on de sides. Swell?
Mehbe she didn’t Jook great!

She comes trippin’ ‘roun’ de corner
«uv de stature all smilin® and hur eyes
jes twinkled away es dough she had
uh secret an' could hardly keep it in.
“Good morning, Redman,” she sez and

fur |
me, but—sure, dat's hur, me loidy in|

black dils

Yes, I'm a dub. After trying about
forty-eleven different ways of trying to

| make Jullet, the beautiful cashl_er, hand
me a glance that wasn't frapped 1
thought I'd landed on something softi

lwhpn I stumbled .on the jealousy idea.

Ever hear of this thing of plagtonie
friendship? Well, Glady: Haggerty and
1 are that. Whenever I want to really

enjoy a show 1 take Gladys along. AS!

a chum ehe's A No. 1, and then someé.
Well, I had Gladys.drop In the store

or some excuse or other, and, after
making all sorts of a fuss over her 1
Iintroduced her to Jullet. Juliet drew

A Woman’s Way

yuined my last

Spring Hat !

Well. sir, 1+ the moths haven’t

Season’s

WHEN NOAH WAS A BOY

going home aftir jest.

]

| "His mother used to ohject strenuously
'to the spotted hyena. But Noah told
| “Hy" the story about the farmer and
| the finger bowl and the beast laughed
! s0 that tears ran down hile cheeks. Mra.
| Noah couldn't resist that and “Hy"
Ihm‘amf one of the ark famlly,

Fame Vs. Money; Or,
What's In a Name

A maiden falr, with mind so bright,
Leaped quickly into fame;
Each sleeping car must bow to har,

I For she thought out its name. ~

But the man who gets our nanny,
Likewise corrals the dollars,

Is the dippy dipsomanlac
Who thinks up names for collars,

Now dont cry, dear, I con
Qet you another one.

OUR DEVIL WONDERS

— | avery

NEWS OF TH

As Told

R ———

Dispatches Printed

FIFTY YEARS AGO TODAY

E CIVIL WAR
m Daily

time.

Richmond; Va.,

|HE memorable struggle which attracted the attention
of the whole civilized world, and known as the civil
war, began just fifty years ago.

The old newspapers of both northern and
southern cities published during that stirring period
have been searched, and from day to day the war
news and current reflection of public sentiment are
presented as they appeared in each section at that

~ From the southland the dispatches are taken
directly from the files of an old-time newspaper of

and from the north the news is

drawn from several sources, including files of old

i papers in several of the larger cities.

[ e & &

The Southern View

: April 23, 1581 (Tuesday)

The Nashville Union says that the
_mlliury ardor of the Tenneseeans Iis
| thoroughly aroused, and In every part
|of the state companies gre being rap-
idly organized. It is anticipated that
twenty thousand volunteers, able to
knock the bull'seye at the distance of
one hundred vards, will have been
, mustered bhefore the expiration of
, twanty days,

'Norfolk Navy Yard Destruction
l WJI Coat Governmcnt 510.000.000

! Cost to the federal government by
ithe recent destruction

!!st the Norfolk navy vyard will
[noarly ten milllon dellars, it is esti-
' mated. Destruction of the mmense
}and magnificent ship houses forms a
| considerable item in the account

| A large number of persons arrive
| In Lynchburg from Washington, hav-
ing hastilly departed from the na-
tienal capital under the Influence of the
| general panic.

| A dispatch from Alexandria to Rich-
| mond says that a plot concocted by the

af praperty

|nomrlnus Jim Lane, Cassius M., Clay
iana the marauder Pomeror has been
Iuncovered. It is sald that these men

| have organized a band sworn toe force
man who in favor of the
| southern confederacy to take an oath
iof fealty to Abraham Lincoln or leave
{the eity within a certain number of
| hours, under penalty of being hanged.

The Hon, Roger A. Pryvor is now a
| full-fledged colonel. Thiz Is the news
that reaches Richmond from Mont-
 gomery, whither he journeyeq a few
"vinys ago to offer his services In person
to the confederate government.

Telegraph Operators Enlist

II! Cl\ln Df COHf&d!rlC}‘

Most of the telegraph operators have
elther enlisted in the cause of the con-

WS

If the Panama canal needs fortifica-| federacy or else are making prepaa-
tions half as much as some of the {in-' tlons with that end In view, judging by

goes need patches on thelr

money

pants,
in thelr pockets, buttons on
their shirts, food in their “tummies™

| | Loretta’s Looking - Glass

SHE HOLDS IT UF TO THB

Girl Who Meakes a Monkey of a Man

1
l
|

|

1
! 7T 18 not your 1nterest In proving the
Darwinlan theory that actuales
{ you. You do mnot try to return
‘'8 man to the state from which he
sprung for sclentific reasons. You
think it Is smart to do It! It 1llus-
trates yur power. - And you. defend
vour disea=ed sense of humor by say-
Ing that .he ought' to be made a
monkey if he has not sense enough to
prevent it. .

Old as Woman's History

The trick Is as old as . woman's
history. It has taken “slightly differ-
ent forms, but the vain and unlovely
apirit 1s always the same. One lady
fhose to make llonls food of her love-
silly swaln. ‘But the lion graclously .
refused him and—he sprang back to
his place In the box and refused the
lady by gracefully flinging the glove
he had risked his 1life to rescue In
her arrogant face.
i Oh! vou never djd. anything Ilike
| that! Indeed? Aren you the gir!'
i ‘'who s=uggested the donkey game at

the church social. You selected the

| & general, you arrangea your forces.
You Issued the order that each per-
son, at your signal, was to imitate
the volce of the beast whose name

you would whisper. Then yeu cau-
tioned them all to be absolutely sllent
—except the loving, shy man Ap-
oroaching your pretty lips to his ear,
you whispered a beast's name,

Il'azed by your nearness, hungry—as
shy people always are—to participats
in the fun of others, he fought and
conquered his self-consclousness. He
resolved for your sake and for the
sake of the companionship he had en-
joyed so rarely, to enter into the
spirit of the game.

You counted three. The victim of
| your prank bawled forth & donkey

ENGLISH JOKE FOR TODAY
| The Fight Against. Misunderstand-
Iins.

He was Instantly the center of
a social mob, crazy with dellght at
his torturing embarrazsment. The
joke was a dozen times funnier be-
cause of its cruelty. How he suf-
fered! Better, he reflected,
forever on the outside, lonely, but
blissfully inconsplcuous, than be the
focus of the jlbes and taunts that
rained upon him. o

And you plume vwouraelf on your

bray.

success. It has the filne flavor of
flattery. You alone could have made

him overcome his reserve enough to
be the monkey of the moment.

It's Laughing at Love

I know it i a temptation. I have
been tempted and fallen, the fool of
my own vanity. You would not be the
human girl you are if you did not
feel moved to put a man who s
yours to command, through some
mirth-provoking paces. But it s
laughing at LOVE to do it. And you
cannot afford to abuse love.. No mat-
ter if he looks at you from eyes you
never wish to please or whispers to

to stay |

|the scarcity of telegraph stuff in the

be |

, Three
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| The Northern View

April 23, 18681 (Tuesday).
i Mayor Alberger, of Buffalo, who has

| been spending severa! months in Bal-
timore, arrived in New York last
night He reports the condition of

jaffairs at Baltimore to be frightful
Armed men are parading the streets,
compelling all persons they meet to
join them In demonstrations against
| the mnorth, the governor and the
Union. The principal streets are bar-

ricaded, and many of the houses have
loopholes cut In the shutters. He
=says Lthat he wars frequently sur-
rounded by an angry mod who tried
to force him into uttering slighting
remarks agzainst the confederacy, so
 that they might have an excuse for
recking physical violence upon him.
He was unable to buy a revolver any-
where in the c¢ity, as the mob had
emptied the stores.

Three Volunteer R egiments
Sent to Cockeysville

regiments of Pennsylvdnia
volunteers have been sent to Cockeys-
ville, on the Northern Central Ralil-
road, which is only eighteen miles from
Baltimore. They have dstablished a
permanent camp there, and are per-
fecting their military education bLY
drilling. Last nigli two other regi-
ments were dispatched to the =ame
place, nccompanied by Sherman’'s fiving
hattery of artillery. This movement
i= intended to frustrate any attempt of
Virginia to throw troops from Harper's
Ferry upon Washington, General Pat-
terson is to proceed to Havre de Grace
to hold that point, and the communiea-
tion by the Delaware and Chesapeake

canal, dnd by water throw forward
troops towards Annapolis and Wash-
ington. There is little doubt that a

vollision with the Marvland troops will
take place at Cockeysville in the near
{future.

The Fifth Massachusetts regiment ot
volunteers, commanded by Colonel
Lawrence, and the Boston flying artil-

s -
v

|

| southern papers these days. In some
| Instances, however, it {s known that
| wire trouble Is the ecause. The papers
| appear to be relying largely on mall

matter to give the war news and incl-
| dentally to fill up =pace.

] o ——

lery. arrived iIn New York last night.
The regiment numbears [100 men, and
the artillery brought thelr horses with
| them and a batlery of six fleld guns.
They embarked on the steamship De
Soto for Washington this morning.

'| Mehitabel’s Secret;
Or, Parted Forever

Feel Depressed?
Have a Chucklet

»All is over between us!" he said,
n a voice which, though dull, cut her
o the heart.

But, reflecting that if it was over
i It could hardly be between them, she
i took hope.

“l know your secret,” he continued,

L
“you

|
1
I
|
i
|

i
t

, reaching for his hat

I “Montmorency!” eried,

she

| know that I am already married?”
made answer,
I know

“Pooh!
that you

|  *“Pooh!" he
That Is nothing.

1

(took three lessons In a cooking
| school.” .
I Putting on his hat, he left the in-
| sensible "gi¥l obliterating the design
!ln thé center of the parior carpet

! NEED OF AGRICULTURIST

“Here T am.” =ald the returned wan-
| derer, “back with the fartune [ said 1
|would make, and ready to pay the
| mortgage off on the farm.”

“Ef that ain’'t hard luck!" exclaimed
the father. “As times are goin® now
that mortgage afn’'t botherin’ nobody.
I'd a heap ruther have seen you broke
an' ready to do regular work for
,wages.”

‘Gilt Edged Security

Tourist—But what security do T get
If T lend you the money?
| Alaskan Sheriff—Security? BSay, you

ecan get drunk, steal, shoot up the town,
| Iyneh anvbody you want to, and I won't
jallow & cuss to touch you.

Not in a Hurry
The Ladv—I thought yon sald you
were looking for work.

' The Hobo—Well, T am, mum. But I
don't want to get It right now. I'm
a detectlve, yer see, an’' I'm jest after

! clues today.

‘den stops and gits uli shine an' te)ls | her aside and chinned”half an hour to| ghyest man there for your heartless “I only borrowed It; I wanted to| you from I
W R 2 iy . - » ’ ps whose kisses you will - .
e h;“ N a:,km me ‘bout | her, and then Gladys beat It out with-) jest. ‘You had seen him look ®t you |know the time.” —Bertha Mabel never crave, he is still love. There I ) ! Carnegie—Take Notice
r'm:sur an all dat She's  jes great, jout even so much as @ look In my di-| with longing, dream-fillad eyes. You Briggs. charged at the Guildhall wlthl is In every girl-heart a tenderness For Vanety Mr. Henpeck—Are you the man who
Jimmie, but gay—dere’s ul.\ meanin’ tu|rectlon. And she hasn't spoken to me, knew he would fight down his dif- : &8, that will antidote the cruelty. Love ! “Did - the committee whitewash| gave my wife a lot of impudenca?
dat happiness uv hikes, an !:a\’ﬁ it tu;ai.m‘:e. . fidence If you flattered him by asking |St¢l."l'ls a gold watch and chain.— deserves the tenderness. And he pays | him?" Mr, Seraper—I reckon T mm.
lttle Radman tu, dnd eyt What's the answer, do you think? | him into the game. With the skill of |The Pink "Un. in the same preclous coln. | ““Yes: with shoe blacking." Mr. Henpeck—Shake! You're a hero.
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LA HAS) ELLA ELEPHANTI ELLA HAS oA m PRIZE TPOEM TODA&Y
"‘no‘:g WHO? SHARP RIBS THEY WERE LUMCHING AT THE LAU
LNoSE L ) -iNG AND THEY ALL LUNCHED Iy A BUNCH
- _ iy THE SHIP WAS LAUNCHED BETORE THE LUNICH-
) FEON, AND THEN THEY (AUNCHED THE. LUNCH
. B D S S P — - - - - - » \-
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