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AN ANGLU-SAXON DOCTRINE.

1815,

At the Thanksgiving dinner in Lon-
don, Viscount Hauldane was credited |
with a “pronouncement of the British
government's  indorsement of the
Monroe doctrine.’”’ Rless his =oul, a
British government invented the doc-

trine pearly 4 century age. when
George Canning “calied the New
World into existence to redress the

bhalance of the Old.” It was an Anglo- |
Saxon doctrine, conceived when Eng-

land was standing almost alone
against the Holy Alliance, in order,
1o range the United States and the

south American republics by her sido.
#ays the Minneapolis Journal,

‘S e o

THE EVENING TIMES. GRAND FORKS, N. D.

(Copyright, 19183,

THE EVENING STORY

by W. Wernes).

BORROWE

“I'll lend you my Cluny centorpiece.
{It'N just fit your table. [ insist,” said
i Elld quickly us Adeline appeared to
| object.
| Adeline thrummed her fingers nerv-
ously on the window ledge in
shabby living room. It was nive of

an  impression on  Harvey's sister
{twhom she had never met) as possi-
‘ble.  Bur Adeline had a curious in-
(rooted aversion to Dborrowing. It
iwas not a matter of pride. Pride
twith Eila would be nonsensical. The
ih\'o had grown up in adjoining weedy
vards, in almost adjoining shabby
| cottages. Their fathers worked at
the s=ame wholesale grocery house,
their mothers had borrowed yeast
iand loaned jelly recipes ever since
| cither slim. pretty girl could remiem-
j ber. Nevertheless, Adeline hesitated.
! _Ever since she had known Harvey
i Dale. the new cditor of the daily
| newspaper of the small city, she had
i heen dubivus concerning the opinion
' his people would have of her
!hier people Tt had been love at first
i sight with both herand Harvey when
‘they met at a church affair. He had
(dust come to town and his people
lived in another state. But she soon
learned that they were far above her
socially and tinanciallv. Not
Harvey had she learned it, but from
other people who knew of them.

But she had reassured herself. As
lcng as lHarvey loved her nothing
else was vital. 1f he didn't care that
the house needed paint and the parlor

(Ry John W, Carey.)
Who's it in Philadelphia—I-T,
and then again—the greatest 1it-

tle fellow since the time of Wil-
liam Penn? Who gets more
space and pictures in the Daily
Pink——1 cent—than i he'd been
clected as our nation's president?
Whose name could not resound
the more from York to Jackson's
Hole if he should fly across the
seas or find another pole? Whao's
one of Connie Mack's phenoms
Whose leading specialty is flyine

S T an 5 it curtaing needed o be thrown away
":ffk ‘;1:::‘0(‘;‘;1':"3"r!\\'hx(;‘;l((]‘oe:\;ﬂ: it surely was no one else's business,
:inrw each fall to put  those }31'1 she was giad that they lived so
5 el aaEa S !far away.

'}‘:,"“k'(‘": ll(:lal\:};\' :'l'“,l.i, ‘.F;;f” ,’l;l_‘ And then Harvey announced casu-

{ally that his sister Ilrene. on her
way to spend the winter in California,

dic Collins lad.
S { had learned that she could stop over

S T T T I R T

| day.

, her.
the |

Ella and she wanted to make as good .

| itive Henry now eays that the passage f ;
{ ‘Of the appropriation rider and its |

#he impartial enforcement of the law

W to cut off all appropriations.

Rted it in principle.

Iinglang overthrew Napoleon and
tolevated the Bourbon restoration by
the continent.  But kEngland pasted
cverywliere from the restoration of
dynagtic tyrauny that bred a storm of
revolution in a quarter of & century.
and threw her lot in with free con- to
stitutional zovernment in the .\"c\\' Your youns physician very speedily
World. John Quiney Adams, a foreizn acquires it wise Jook.
niinister it to touch elbows with Can- —_
jidea and incorperate it in the message No man succeeds unless he
idia and incorporate it in the message chances; neither does he fail.
ol the stodey president whose hame ows
I tacked on to it corner on the earthly saint business.

However obscured hy minoer and \ e >
on fraternity has never been \vorth.

Lroken. though LBugland had to stand —
#lone in Europe again to applaud and! ‘When love at first sight leads to
adhere 10 it in the face of the world, marriage second slgh!\ls apt to lead

1o divorce.
The dream of the [Holy Allapce was!

1o restore, not only the Bourbon dyv-, There's a lot of credit coming to a
nasiy. bhut the world empire of Spain. |good woman in the next world that
The little American waur that stripped :“h“ failed to get in this.

Spain of her last colonjes brought: All the world's_; stage—and some
England to our back again, and wc¢ . of us can’t even get a chance to look
paid the debt in her Boer war. jat the play from the gallery.

| —_—
Soon after, a more portenous mem- Although a woman may be afraid
ace stripped New World waters of o a littie mouse. she never forgives

British fleets Lo face a grimmer peril her husband for not being a Carnegie
in the North sea. The Anglo-Saxon medal hero,

doctrine guards the British dominions |
on this side as well as it guards Latin- | cornstalks, let sonie genius proceed

American republice. In spite of oil 1y convert yesterday's newspapers in-
syndicate influence in British diplo-|to cattle food.

macy, the country of Canning is at! :
| Laugh With Us

our back in Mexico, as the country of !
" A Yankee tourist spending a holi-

day in Dnblin happened to be riding
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A poor movement set on feot may
result in a lame excusc.

More than a watch dog is needed
Keép the wolf from the door.

takes

Some people act as if they hag a

shce

Now that paper is being made from

the West Indies,

PRESIDENT WILSON'S EXAMPLE. '

e ]

New York Times:,

Henry's anti-trust bill unblushingly | to the ggwn of Bray.
incorporates the principle cnunciated , man riding an ass ird 1t ;
in the sundry civil service appropria- and thinking to have a joke with him,
tion bill, which President Wilson | exclaimed:
esigned on June 23 last. exempting the “Hello. Pat.
Jabor organizations and farmers' ns-lth?. best 2" A
sociations from the restrictions of the saidl ;{:;"k they're
Wilson anti-trust act. The president ! “Do vou think this motor of mine
declared this ‘‘rider” to be, in his is an ass?"
opinion. *“unjustifiable in characlerI {'!g:'d “‘l‘gupxa]:‘éko AT
and principle”—but he signed it. He, "Becaua: it's going to Bray.”
save his reason:

I have signed this bill because '

I can do 0 without in effect lim-

iting the opportunity or the pow-

er of the department of justice im:f,'; ::ﬁ'y:,l.ug;‘;:;el_-- said the priest

to prosecute violations of the law, |‘‘whiskey is your worst enemy,

by  whomsoever committed. *

* * T do not understand that the

limitation was intended as either

an amendment or interpretation
of the anti-trust law.

But in a ‘Washington dispateh (o
The Tribune, Repreesntutive Henry,
in explaining his bill, is made to say: |

Section 10 provides that the act ‘ rAd grotuhp .r:jf grll‘e(\“i)n% d:’;:ositlors
shall not apply to members of |5'00d on the sidewalk before the clos-
organizations not for profit and led doors of a recently defunct bank.
without capital stock, or to agri-
cultural products or live stock,
in the hands of the producer or
raiser.. This exception is deemed | ““ip cry. uncle,” he said. ‘“Banks

Proper for the simple reason that. | hurst every day, vou know."

under an appropriation bill re- | “Yes, sir, 1 know it, but—huh! huh!
« “cently passed and signed by the liul!Z~(lis bnnk—-)\uh?.' huh!—done
© president. congress provided that !'"m right in mah face.

no part of a fund appropriated

and placed at the disposal of the

attorney general should be used
in the proeecution of those he-
longing to labor organizations, \
ete. This shows the national will

and intent as expressed by con- |

Rress. - |

Seeing an Irish-

just the same,”

An Irish priest had

| a8 vou can."

i “Me inimy. it is, father?" respond-

ed Michael. “And it was your river-

inee’s eclf wos tellni’ us in the pulpit

ronly last Sunday to love our inimles!"
“8o 1 was, Michael,” rejoined the

priest; “but was I anvwhere telling

you to swallow 'em?

had lost his all was trving to brace
up a colored grandpa whose
wool bobbed op and
folds of a bandana.

down into the

Comparatively few documents are
as important as the papers the vil-
ilian steals in a one-two-three melo-
{ Arama.

The Reason Why.

. POINTED PARAGRAPHS. o

Representative | 4 motor bicycle on & road that leads!
toward the city,
 he dismounted, and, approaching Pat,

Is Your motor or mine

labored hard|
with one of his flock to induce him to |
{ give up the habit of drinking, but the !

and |
iYou should keep as far away from it

1t wan't a3 merry scene. One man who '

white .

for three hours and meet the girl
wWith whom her brother had fallen in
love. Adeline had been dismayed
{When Harvey jubjlat®d over the un-
| expected opportunity of making at
least one of his family acquainted with
her so soon, but she concealed it.
| “How nice,” she murmured. Harvey
Wag not analytical at the moment.
{ He did not catch the doubt that in-
1flected the murmur.
|  The three hours would be from 12
itill 3 p. m. That imeant luncheon.
 Adeline was more dismayed. Her
‘mother found it hard to keep plenty
iof food on the table without buying
i fine napery. Adeline’s own wages as |
i bookKkeeper in a small store had been
‘of tou recent birth 10 have aided
imuch.  Yet she was averse to pre-
‘tense. Her sense of pridé was al-
moest defiaice. She never asked Har-
i Ve to love her. If his people couldn't
taccept her as she was—

“'Slush,”” said Ella. ‘'when Adeline,
pink-cheeked and with brooding eyes,
i partly explained. "I'll bring it over
in the morning right after breakfast.
And, Adeline, let me fix the mayon-
i naise dressing. You know." with the
{ candor of old [riendshipP, *‘that vours
i tastes like glop.”
| “Adeline submtited. It would  have
Ih«'en ungracious not to do so. And
| Ella had a knack of table arrange-
{ment. On>the elaborate Cluny cloth
their small array of glass and silver,
i comhined with all of EMa's mother's
stock (Ella was a large lender) looked
| really nice.
| Irene arrived at ten minutes after

= She was a large, middle-aged
| woman, overdresscd. and Adeline read
gl-crntompt in the first swift glance
{ that she gave the shabby house while
| Harvey was helping her out of his
jrunabout. Harvey, however, did not
notice, and Adeline had enough poise
1o “ignore it. But she was glad of
Ella’s presence. Ella was a vivaclous
talker and accustomed to bantering
! Harvey. Under her rattle of gay

| \

“Tt'll Just Fit Your Table."”

words the stiffness of Adeline's tongue
wWas not so noticeable. Adeline im-
i medjately led the way to the dining
room, and in the bustle of serving
tried not to think how easy it was to
dislike an insolent.eyed woman at
first glange.

Jrene was insolent eved. There was
‘no denying it. She was patronizing
ito Adeline’'s mother—a meek, little,
i faded woman—who was promptly
{8cared into silence. She was almost
rude to Ella, whosc gay tongue
'seemed to annoy her. She was de-
iliberately cold to Adeline. Anrd final-
|1 Harver himself became obviously
jurmomtortable. Irene did not like

—By Heath.

President Wilson had said that thc |
department of justice might continue
to prosecute violations of the law by
whomesoever committed. Reprcsent;::

Y TwWO

signature by the president showed |
the national will and intent to keep |
the hands of the department of juse!
tice off from the labor unions and!
the farmers' organizations that might |
Be restraining trade contrary to the |
{ntent of the anti-trust act.  Tha|
Henry bill is not the administration |
bill. It s not sponsored by President |
‘Wilson, But the michievous result of |
‘giving effect to a proviso which ex- |
pressly amounted to class privilege— |
classes 1o

break a law with impunity—is all too
/evident in this measure drawn by the

chairman of the rules committee of
‘the house. |
‘I The president, in signing the act|
containing the exemption, said that
other appropriations supplied the de-
partment with abundant funds to en-
Aorce the law. Having cut off from

ne appropriation, the next step,
ich Mr. Henry would logically take
The
" nt made himself g party to the
Arst transaction, aithough he repudi-
Will he now
k out in condemnation of the ex-
ansion of this principle in the Henry

2

“BoNT PICK ¥ 00T 75 ASK. T rRAY,
W, MBRELLAS WOULDN'T DO~

BuT SLANT VOUR EYE ABOVE AT THis =

™| |_SIHE _HAT AND FEA‘I‘HEQ NEEDED Twod |

{moon)—"“Why,

D CLUNY.

!mayonnaise dressing nor fruit salad

nor veal chops in the middle of the
And she diiink tea, but there
was only one brand that agreed with
It unfortup:tely didn’t happen
to be the brand that Adeline served.
And she tasted a cheese wafer ,then
pointedly laid it .side.

Ella’s eyes  widened
But her rudest shock
close of the meal. “\Why, this ig real
Cluny!"”" Irene said. in intense sur-
prie. Her glance s=aid plainly. “How
does it happen that yvou own jt?"
And the: *“May ] ask where it came
from? Or did you make 1t? It is the
Kind I've been trving to find for a
long time. That puattern §s rare.’”
&he looked at Adeline, who did not
answer, Where liad Ella got that
cloth? She had hcard her say. She
looked at Ella an:d her face flushed
betrayingly,

indignantly.
came at the

“Oh,” sald Iren. smiling, *“Is it
your friend's?"

“You needn't h.ive been #uch: a

and ninny a8 to give (. awvay!" Ella had
upbraided Adelinc afterward. ‘‘But
i""“..“l“'“" were 1.0 good at pretend-
ng.

Irenc's smile wo: the last degree of
insolence. Harve. flushed. He had
been silent  for several minutes.

from | Adeline flushed more deeply. She

looked at the cloc: in the hall. Only
1:530. An hour ani a half more; She
was sure that Ireno would count the
spols of damaged wall paper in the
shabby parlor, Harvey's - face was
hard to read. It oxpressed dis-
pleasure. but she couldu't tel] at
whom the displeasire was almed. She
flung up her chin, though.' If he were
ashumed of her, \ery wetl. She had
Jived nineteen yeurs’ without him;
she could live again the same way.
Across the shably parlor she looked
coldly at him, at Irenc, who was
yawning: evem, though this last was
unreasonable, at Ella. But she was
too miscrable to e just. And then
the day, which had been bad enough,
promissed 1nore misery and humili-
ation. Across the weedy back yvard
came old Mrs. Thorne, the laundress,
scrubwoman and general aid to tired
housekeepers. Mrs, Thorne had a
her own, and a
clattering . relevation

social position all
tongue

whose .

“I Don't Care” Said Adelinc.

1o one could:stoj, .Once she had'
been rich angd N\s‘ed- in the  biggest
house ‘in town. But her husband, an
ex-judge, drank himself to decath and
left her in utter destitution. Adecline!
stiftened at sight of her. She had
come (o spend the afternoon, of
course. Why couldn’t fhe have come
vesterday or waited till tomorrow?
Her dress was sloppy. glatternly, her
hair boasted no intimacy with a
comb,

She came in, friendly, smiling, jab-
bering. Ax cordially as she could.
Adeline introduced her. Harvey had
already met her. Irene bowed coldly.

“Well, for the land’'s sake!" =said
Mrs. Thorne, “if it ain’t Irene! You
didn't know thzt we were cousins, did
vou, Adeline? Or maybe Harvey told
you! And to think that I might have
miesed seeing you! 'Cause I had no
notion of running in to see Addy's ma
till a minute ago. You're looking old,
Irene. Older'n you should. But, dear
me. 1 guess it's & good many years
since you uged to run in and borrow
my best tablecloth because youy beau
was coming. And then he never
asked you to marry him.”

Ella left the room. Adeline thought
that her shoulders heaved as she went
out. Irene's full face flushed red,
veered to orange and maroon. Har-
vey looked out the window hastily,
but Adeline was sure that there was
a smile on his face. - -

“We used to live in the same town
back east,” Mrs. Thorne confided to
Adeline. “That was before,” a bit
sadly, “I came out west here. It'H
seem real homelike to have some of
my relations in visiting distance. Did
Harvey write you that I lived here,
Irene?"

“I didn't know it until last night,”
Harvey swung around from the win-
dow to =ay. Hig eyes were dancing.
“You haven't congratulated me yet
Irene! ‘Before you go back to the de-
pot tell Adeline whether I'll make her
a good husband or not!" .

“*Course he will,” broke in old
Mrs. Thorne. “But it'll skimp you
some, won't it, Irene? Or does he still
support you?"

“Oh,” cried Ircne, and her tone was
desperate. “I'm sure you will be
hapny! Harvey, isn't it train time?"

“Never mind,"” Harvey said after-
ward’'to Adeline, and both were laugh-
ing. ‘“Ireme can't help it. And she
doesn’t live within frequent visiting
distance.”

“I don't care,” said Adeline, hap-
pily, ‘‘as long as vou don’t.”

LU I I T T R T SRS
¢ OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF o
e BABKS. .

.

éoo-ooonooo-oo._..

Little Jack—"1 wish eur achool-
room WwWas round.” °

Mamma~—''Why, dear?” :

Little Jack—"Then teacher rouldn’t
make me stand in the corner.”

After viewing her new baby brother,
little Laura eaid: “Afamima, I know
why they went and cut baby's hair
in heaven. The angels knew he
wouldn't be strong enough to walk
to the barber's for several weeks."

Teacher—"Do yvou'know what a dis-
tant relative (s

Little Elsie—“Yes;, ma'am. My
brother George is one.”
be A distant relativp * -

L!.me Elsic—'"He lives in Califor-
nia.

“My papa is n mounted policeman,”
sald small Fric to a visitor,

“Is that better than being a walk-
ing politeman?" asked the visitor.

“'Course it is,” replied Erlc, “It
there Is troublc he can get away
quicker.”

o’ .

Bobby (aged five, looking at new
mamma, I thought
the moon was round.”

Mamma—*“So [t {s, dear—round
like your new rubber ball.”

Bobby—'"Well, T guess somebody
must have knockeq the stuffing out of
it, then.”

N NEW YORK
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’s\wcuo_\"a friend 18 naturally inquisi.

| [tive. By and by the stranger co.
fides that ho has some SUEd Money 1o,

'Joc. The details are wormed ou(

) ) | him. He talks reluctantly.JEventua|,

Bwoeney isn'y

! admits that as on n
':‘:wn. and ax inmediatd igetion i« ).
manded If the easy money is 1, .
'seized upon, Sweeney's friend i,

| serve as n substitute. X
“Maybe yon think. that's a )i,

After Long Prosperity, the World's Greatest Gang of
Confidence Men is Running to District Attorney with
Confessions Because all the Members are “Broke.

raw,” suld the old grafter. “Bup ',
sy good that a_ man who has been g,
the sporting game all  his life .
trimmed not long ago. You'd gzus) ¢
vou heard his pame, Every ono ki
it. Mo isn't training  wrestlers
fighters any more."”
'The Police “Double Cross."

Tho high cost of wiretapping i |-

(By Herbert Corey.)

New York, Dec. 6.—For ten ycars
wire tappers have been operating in
New York without interference. Dur-
ing that time Gondorf's gang has
earned the right to be called the fore»
most mob- of swindlers in the world.
They have taken milllons—and mill-
ions—=from chumps in that perlod.
Between three and four hundred
men intermittently gained some por-
tion of their income from ‘‘the wire.
Perhaps ten times that many had
knowledge of its operations. Not one
of the leaders has been convicted in
that period. They have been indicted
—but no wiretapper ever stayved im
jail Tong enough to get acquainted
with the turnkey.

Now they are all confessing.

Because they are all broke.

Frank Harbeaux began it. This ex-
cellent single-handed grafter knocked
at District Attorney Whitman’s door.

“Please,” =aid he,
You will be good to me I'll tell you
all about the wiretapping game in
New York."

Whitman opened. As soon as the
others heard of Tarbeaux's action
thoy hurried to cover. Some wanted
the safety to be found only in con-
fesajon. Some wanted ravenge on the
polics grafters they say double-
crossed them. But not one would
have told his- story. if he had ‘had
bankroll enough to afford silenée.

“The day after Tarbeaux rumbled,”
=aid an attache of the district attor-
ney's office. “Mr. Whitman's door
sounded like a tambourine, so many
grafters were tapping at it.”

A penniless wiretapper is like a
Marathon runner with a wooden leg.
He can't get anvwhere. -He can
neither pay counsel fees nor get bond,
nor go into a far country. 3
he can do is to stand up at-a post
and let a district attorney throw
knives at him. Hence -this recent
cpidemic of confession. 2

High Cost of Wirctapping.:

“The fact is,” said one of the most
thoroughly competent grafters in the
business, ‘“wiretapping has not bcen
economically conducted. We've need-
ed an efficiency engineer. Our produc-
tion charges have been too high. and
the margin of profit too low.”

“Take the case of Major Penning-
ton of Virginia, for example. Major
Pennnjgton came to _town to get on
‘the rope.’” The first  day he bet $5,-
000 and won. That gave him confi-
dence. The next day he bet $25,00¢
and lost. Major Pennington let out ¢
courtly military roar. .

“It was your fault,” said the ma
who had steered him. "I told vou t¢
place your money on Brass Edge, an¢
you bet on Brass Edge straight. If yvo:
had bet on Brass Edge ‘a place' you
would have won.”

Major Pennington was apologeti:
Obviously it was all his fault. 8o th
next day he bet $30,000 more. He
lost again. The explanation was s-
completely ' good that he came baci
the next day with $7,000 more—n'

{shoot it over on a long one.

Teacher—""How ocan your brother|

Some  pronle

[T, -t

Just grumble and
rumbje along, s &, ;

the cosh he had left—prepsred to
But the
wiretappers are not accustomed to
deal with people who ‘have disposi-

tions as trustful as a horge. So.they)

ran away from $7,000, which
just ag good as in the pocket.

“Now,” said the old time grafter.
“The wire'mob had to pay onc-half
of that £55,000 to the men who sice
ed Pennington. One man had discos
ered that he would tumble for thu
sore of a game. and introduced th-
‘steerer.” The stéerer ‘rode him in
to town and delivered him to th-
mob. The first man got 20 per cent o
the money taken from the major. Th
stecrer got 30 per cent.

Steerer Gets One-Half.

““One-halt of the winnings werr
gone before the mob got ite sharc
One-half of the remainder was turn
ed over to the police. No matter whe
got it, that will come out in court if
the numerous confessions made tc
Mr. Whitman are nearly as compre:
hensive and accurate as they are sup
posed to be. That only left one-quar-
ter of the total sum for the mob tc
split.

“It costs $100 a day to rent a
‘joint’ for a ‘rope trick.’ That mere-
ly covers the room rent. Telegraph
instruments, tables, chairs, black-
boards, and .the other paraphernalian
of a first rate poolroom must then he
moved in. Perhaps twenty or thirty
boosters are hired. For the most part
they are old grafters who have Jost
their nerve. They can't go through
with a big part any more, and are
delighted to earn ten or fifteen dol-
lars by Jjust sitting around a ‘joint’
and acting like persons anxious to bet
on horse races. They agre always well
dressed, well-bahaved, clean-collared
old gentlemen whom it {8 a pleasure
to know. By the tirhe all expenses
were met in the Pennington case, the
principals in the mob were lucky to
have $10,000 to split among them-
gelves, In that case it had to go
seven ways."

Charles Gondorf was the boss of
the wire mob here. He had been at
it for ten years. In that period the
swindles in which his mob alone have
been concerned mount up to $2.000,-
000 or more. Granted that his share
wag 10 per cent of the total, it will
still bs found that $200,000 was little
enpugh with which to meet the ex-
gem incident to hig calling. He has

een arrested gpeveral times—and al-
though he has not served a minute's
time in that period it has cost money
for bonds and lawyers and “fixers.”
‘.hllo. Mr. Gondort’s habdits are irreg-
Aler. .

was

““They all fall for somé one elsa's|

game,” said the old grafter. “Gofidor!

<an’t ses a faro table without getting

sn itch in his fingers.” - .
Bplits' on Fero and Wine.

Faro is one of the things that is
‘hardly "being done at all any more.
The new breed of gambling house
keepers prefer roulette, in which the
profity are larger and quicker. And a
man like Gondorf is entirely too wise
to be “steered’” to a faro game in the
fashion in which he has “customers’
zteéred against the wire.

“‘£.," explained the old grafter.
“‘they. ‘frame’ for him. They watch
his habits. By and by they learn that
he s pretty certain to drop into a
certain place once or twice a week.
8o they put up a ‘snap’ faro game in
the back room. Two or three boost-
ors play heavy money against it
li('avbe an innocent bystander takes a
shot.”

Mr. Gondorf has a palate that upon
occasion is as dry as a sandy road.
He may go on the arid tenor of his
way for months. But sooner or later
/ great thirst will overpower him.
Then he is sure to visit the faro game.
Or, being still as sober as a four-
months calf, he may undertake to
risk just a dollar on the “big square”
some night.- In which case he is lost.
NeXt day his agents throughout the
country are being urged. to renewed
eftorts at finding suckers. Mr. Gon-
dorf needa thé money. i

Frank Tarbeaux 18 one of the same
hreed.” Tarbeaux—apart from his un-
cérfainties about portable property--
is a very likable fellow. . He is sixty
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“let me in. If!

|vears old or thereabouts, dresses very
| carefully—detectives once trailed hini
imcross n continont by his sllk hat—/| best swindling clrcles, . The Gondory.
and is an entertaining "“"“"“I““f.‘l‘}; [would have continued as they have 1
With a rom"na&:gn he f"..:'f.?#«‘-nf ‘.‘;(‘"“'mu st .-m;.m }h:lte ctlllm"p?‘l‘n:-\e :‘.u..
i H 0 a s { ol W J "
r‘-(t‘;L:‘?lﬁn\:l‘l( ?0 |A)lll“‘|\l| on one vevils ,‘.‘r;;l\::t:l,‘:]“ '(.orl 'lcelll ;’(‘ll‘ﬂ t:)&ll. ‘..\I |11\|:
sivn, the loser being « diamond mil- SURCR L FrpeTogtice “bit” remains ne
lonaire. A dozen times  he ‘Em h:.'df.l:'n';:o asg ever. A hasty dive into 1))
Fioma mank. Bt when It reaches thix 15T of onierelon was the enly (hne
;:(“I.l of ul;nh‘ln'v his throat becomes !‘l»ld ;':n«-li]onallsm in the wireta)iph:
goslll\'el\' seared. llis theory of mod- 'fr:'\\..l which may yet be worked
erate drinking is to toss off a maEnub| t‘in the smoke.” i
before  breakfast. That — nterferes g n o7 “ihe hoys,” explained i1»
with true economy. old grafter, “have saved thelr mon:
Running in the Suckers. ' There's Curly Carter. for exampl.
Habi nl o ‘e noi o be Carter is supposed to be the only e o-
abita of that sort are gl e 105 £ of He i
charged asuinst the cost of operation, | witness of the murder rman lig.

vously responsble for the pretentjog.
“rumble” that has developed in .,

3 v costs kee ' 1 in front of the Metropole. |,

course. Bul the costs keep  ongenthal i
g{oumin;. l~‘o’r two years Gondorf had | was taking a particular interes. in
two or three “name gettors” riding gunmen that night .on his own (-
between New York and Chicago onicount. Carter owns “The Latin Qu:r-

Century  and gitting | ter.' on Forty-fifth street, and lik |
about good hotels.  Their duly  Wasi has a _r-rock buried at the foot of 1t
to get acquainted with promising|trec. Carter has told his story (=
“material” and introduce the stecrer. | Whitman—Dbecause he ‘_‘nd to do it in
It costs a lot of money to Keep men|siva hipself. But he's not '.’.""“""
of that quality on the read. fome of  with Tarbeaux, who told first.
the business is furnished by volun-!  There's a wido division along that
teer attaches, according to the old line. Those who have enough mone:
grafter. (10 make it possible to go away wonld
“A traveling man- gols acquainted  have preferred to do so. But thos.
with one of the mob, and learns of whe have no money worth talking
the percentagc paid to the ‘finder.” So i about have been forced to stay and
the next time he goes on the road he squeal. The squealing made it fooli«i

the Twentieth

About all |

Kkecps his eves open for a customer!
for Gondorf."

But the bulk of the business is sent,
to Gondorf from the sucker's own |
home town. The old grafter explained
that the bartender at the Eagle!
House or the sporting barber is apt;
to get in touch with one of the ‘‘rope!
mob.”” He furnishes the name of a|
man he thinks might bhe coaxed into|
the game. By and by a stranger ap- |
proacheg this man. !

“Where can 1 find Joe Sweeney 7"
asks the stranger. “They tell mci
vou're a friend of his. T want to find |
Joa mighty bad.”

Sweeney isn't in town that day.

for the well-heeled others to run. .
least until they were assured thi!
District Attorney Whitman would ot
listen to their stories. But if toda:'s
stormi bhlows over the wire mob will
be hard at work tomorrow. Tha «r
ganization will be just what it hac
been in the past. And the momen!
they get the nod to go ahead and
trim suckers as in the glad days of
old they will have the capital to work
on,

“There are a dozen business men
in New York,' said the old grafter
*who stand ready to furnish a bank
roll up to $100.000 for a share of (he
profits.”

The Irishman in France had been!
chiallenged to a duel. *“Shure,” he|
1¢ cried, “we’ll foight wid shillalahs.”

“That won't do,” said his second.
‘As the challenged party, you have
he right to choose the arms. but
‘hivalry demands that you should de- |
ide upon a weapon with which |
“renchmen arc familjar.” i

*Is that so. indade?" returned the
“enerous Jrishman, *Then we'll
voight it out wid guillotines.”

Mr=. Murphy labored in the hot sun |
wver her wash tubs, while Mr. Mur-}
hy sat on the weodpile and gazed
ato space. Hig inactivity finally be-!
2ame more than Mrs. Murphy could
bear—at least, in silence. .

2ut woodpile and help me with these'
lcthes?” she inquired in no gentle!
‘one. |
Myp. Murphy slowly shifted his gaze!
nd directed it upon his laboring
pouse. “Why, Mary Ann,
ec I'm busy?"” he drawled.
“Busy?" snapped Mrs,
What doin'?"
“Why, I'm thinking, Mary Ann.”
“Thinkin'?” she repeated. “What !
vith, you oid fool 2" e
A well-known business man who|
ives in the suburbg and usually goes|
1ome by the 5:30 train met-a friend.
he other day, and was persuaded to
‘'emain in town for the evening and
‘ttend a smoker. Fle was at a loss for |
L moment how to square himsolf with |
2is wife, but finally, going to the tele- |
:raph office, he wired: |
“*Missed the 5:30 train. Do not kecn!
dinner waiting. Will be home late.” |
It wag a good deal luter when he!
“eached home, and his wife met him |
at the door. {
“Did you get my message,
2e8t?" he asked quickly,
forestall the trouble,
“Yes.” she replied in chilly accents,
“and 1 would like you to explain wh,\'l

can’t vou !

|
Murphy. |

\
\

dear-
hoping to

LAUGH WITH'US

Idttle Stories That Have
Many Pcople Smile.

! pared

You sent a note at 4:28 telling me
you had missed the 5430 train.”

A Waterford farmer ordered a two
pound loaf from the village baker, to
be delivered ‘daily at the farm; while
he baker, in return, agreed to pur-
chasc two pounds of the farmers
butter week by week. A short time

|ago a dispute occuired between the

two parties over the weight of thn
butter, and after a long and wordy
warfare the matter was taken to the
law court. .

“Well,"” said the magistrate to the
farmer, after conflicting evidence had
been given, “of course you are pre-
1o bring your weights and

iscales into court?”
“Why don’t you climb down ot‘l"n,i

“No, 8ir: T am not,” was the ‘prom
reply. “The fAct is I don’'t use an:
for the bhaker."

“Not nuse any?" repeated the magz-
istrate, in astonizhed tones. “Then
how do yuun weigh his two pounds of
butter, may 1 ask?"

“With one of them two., pounds
loaves he agreed to send me.' was
the prompt and convincing answer.

Lovely ' weather, isn't it? A lady
whom we know went to see the doc-
tor vesterday.

“Well, how are vou today?’ sail
the physician cheerfully.
“Well, doctor,” she replied, “tha

cold I caught Tuesday js a little bet-
ter. thanks to your prescription. Fu!
thre vne 1 caught Thursday is much
worze. The thing T called to see you
for. however. is the severe cold |
caught last night.”

The doctor sat down and wrote a
long line of hieroglyphics.

“Here,” he sald, ‘“‘is something for
the one you will catch thig evening
with that V-neck and those skimp)
skirts. Good afternoon!’**

If you are not kept awake nights hv
What you do, what you failed to do i«
likely to keep poking vou in the slais.
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‘There is a remarkable interest
in Home Baking and Cooking

dication that the battle against
pure, improper food is going

The credit for the victory will-

Home cooking has the backing'

fashion. Itaddstohousekeepinga
pride; to our food, healthfulness.

It is acknowledged by experts,
and by the women who know,
that the best cooking in the

Royal Baking Powder.
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