
A PERFECT DAY; NATURE'S
SPECIAL CALIFORNIA GIFT

NATURE'S
Christmas gift to San Francisco and its environs was

a perfect day. It was nature's gift to the greater part if not to

all California.
A blue sky overhead, through "which the sun rose, tarried and

set, to be followed by the moon, beyond its full, and the myriad of

stars, clustered, grouped, individual and in constellations. An at-

mosphere clear, it would seem, as ether, with no particle of dust to

obstruct the gaze, with no condensation of vapor, with no vagrant

waifs of fog or cloudlet to break the sweep of vision toward the in-

finite. There was warmth in the sun. in the winter sun of California,

as it shone out of its pellucid sky. The shadows clung to a winter

tinge, in the shade of building or tree there was a snap to the air to

bring the blood to the cheek, to give the contrast to the sun's direct
warmth. Xo, the sun did not vitiate its strength to warm those who

might avoid its grace, but concentrated its bounty in the bright

places and tempted the sun worshipers there.
From the high places of San Francisco, from the heights of Oak-

land and Berkeley, a»clear sky and a clear sea greeted the eyes as

part of nature's Christmas gift to California. So clear was the air

that the transbay cities were linked together by etherial bounds,

such as seldom are they joined.

From San Francisco the Marin hills stood out in their sharply

defined grace; from Alameda's shores could be described Twin peaks

and the northern slopes of the Sutro forest as they lay in beauty
against the western sky. From the cliff and from Lincoln park the

magnificent splendor of sea and beach and the sweep of the shore
from Mussel rock to Point Reyes was part of the picture which was
nature's gift to California.

In Golden Gate park the children of the city gathered for an open

air Christmas frolic. The gifts on the forest of Christmas trees were

from the generous hearted people of San Francisco; the musicians,
the automobile drivers, the happy heart elders who made the day

ible were all banded together in the spirit of the yuletide. But

it was not those folk, big hearted as they were, that made the cele-
bration for thousands of children possible. Had the weather gods

been impmpitious there could have been no such celebration, even
though the hearts of San Franciscans had been as big as Christen-

dom. The celebration in Golden Gate park was, too, nature's gift to

San Francisco and California.
Nature favors California beyond all regions of America, beyond

all regions of the earth. The north, the east, the middle west, may
be as deserving of a Christmas gift from nature as is California, but
climate, like kissing, goes by favor, the favor of nature, and nature

has selected California as the land in which it demonstrates just what
can be done to make living auspicious.

It is not by chance that Californians secure the favor of Cali-
fornia's climate. It was no wanton, transient caprice of nature to

make its gift the perfection that was yesterday's. It was to be ex-
pected, for Californians are the favored of the earth; most of them
came to California so that they could join the ranks of the favorites.

Some claim they prefer a snowbound Christmas. Is their judg-
ment competent? Have they ever tried the California Christmas?
Have they ever received to the full nature's gift of a perfect Cali-
fornia Christmas day?

There is an ice famine in Seward. Seward is in Alaska. We
congratulate our northern neighbor on its adoption of the "Land of
Sunshine, Fruit and Flowers" slogan and wish it a merry California
Christmas.

San Francisco's Christmas Eve Presages
Its Altruistic Progress

SAX FRANCISCO, with its hammer burned, is ready for new
emprise.

The symbolism of San Francisco's Christmas eve celebra-
tion, which The Call conducted at Lotta's fountain, must have im-
pressed itself on the people, the thousands of San Franciscans who
attended and became part of the tradition which has set apart the
holy night for a communion service of civic interests. There was
more behind the sentiment of the hammer and its cremation than the
quick flash of fireworks. There wr as the feelirig that drew the people
of San Francisco out of their homes on that evening, there was the
urge of community interest that stimulated the artists from abroad
and the singers of our own circles to give their genius and their
talent to the civic demonstration. That they should thus assemble
was proof in itself that the hammer was dead; that they should par-
ticipate in the burning was proof that they wanted it aijnjjyjated be-
yond possibility of resuscitation.

The Call is pleased with the success of the Christmas eve cele-
bration ; it is grateful to those artists, musicians, singers, to the
mayor and the uniformed military that participated; yet it knows
that what was done was not done for The Call, but for San Fran-
cisco, that The Call was merely an agent of the people of San Fran-
cisco, contributing its part even as the inarticulate auditor of the
singer and the ceremony contributed his unselfish part to the cause
of civic progress.

The tradition of Christmas eve in San Francisco under the Cali-
fornia sky is established. Mayor Rolph predicted that in the future
the celebration will be held at the civic center; but for the present,
for the next few years, we have Lotta's fountain, where the tradition
was born and nurtured and has grown into the important civic event
of Tuesday evening, Christmas eve, 1912, when San Franciscans, by
the thousands, congregated to enjoy the finest of musical programs
and to pledge themselves, dedicate themselves to the betterment of
their city, to its eternal progress and altruistic advance.

A hatrack attendant in a St. Louis hotel saved enough money
to buy a hotel. No wonder; he didn't have to,tip the hatrack at-

"tendant.

Adrianople has been referred to as "the cradle of Turkish power
in Europe." It has been rocked pretty well recently.

Madero's Failure Brings Grave Problem
To the United States

PRESIDENT MADERO has had his opportunity?and what has
come of it? His country is still torn by revolution; the lives and
properties of natives and foreigners in Mexico are in constant

jeopardy; there has been no recognition of the valid claims of Ameri-
cans injured or plundered during the Mexican revolution; even the
claims of those innocent Americans injured at Douglas when the
federals and insurgents fought at the international boundary have
been ignored by the Mexican government.

It is easy to say that Americans and other foreigners who en-
gaged in Mexican industries did so at their own peril and fur their
yvvn advantage. In the ordinary routine of life or revolution that

* *

risk must be accepted and met by its victims. The United States
was not responsible for foreign capital injured in the southern states
during the civil war. But in Mexico the situation is not that of
civil war; it is a condition of anarchy.

President Taft's negotiations with the Mexican government
have been conducted secretly. It is best that the preliminaries be
so conducted, it prevents the situation from being aggravated by
hotheaded Americans or passionate Mexicans. Rut the negotiations
must not be kept under cover too long. The imprisoned steam will
drive the piston and set the wheels in motion. Intervention by the
United States is not desirable, but something must be done to pre-
serve the peace of North America. The idea of American youth
giving its life on a Mexican battlefield in international police duty
is repugnant to Americans. President Taft would be reluctant to

cross the line with the military and President elect Wilson would
shrink from the terrible responsibility.

Surely there must be in Mexico a man with the force of Diaz
and with more modern idea's of government than the stern old gen-
eral possessed. Madero has failed and his failure must be acknowl-
edged by himself, as it has been recognized by the world.

If he can not be forced to realize his sorry plight, if he persists
in his feeble retention of Mexican government in the city of Mexico,
while his weakness encourages rapine and slaughter in every other
part of the "republic," there will be no alternative for the United
States but intervention. The intolerable condition must be ended.

A Wisconsin doctor has found the "perfect woman," but she
only measures 35 as to the bust. .Now for the slaughter sale of all
those "perfect 365."

Miss Till is hunting treasures off Panama. Miss Cash Register
is the one whq gets them nowadays.

The man who does not carry home a bundle tonight is "fit for
treason, stratagems and spoils."

"HOPE I DIDN'T FORGET YOU"

San Francisco Needs to Fight Still
Harder for Hetch Hetchy

IF City Engineer O'Shaughnessy is correct in his surmise that cer-
tain very rich and powerful hydro-electric capitalists are behind the
McCloud river water supply project and would benefit immensely

if San Francisco quits the Hetch Hetchy and-Lake Eleanor region,
the official is contributing more important information than his re-
port of the prohibitive cost of the McCloud river-San Francisco
system.

The McCloud deal would cut both ways, according to O'Shaugh-
nessy, whose reputation gives authority to what he has to say. Heads
San Francisco would lose, tails the hydro-electric capitalists would
win. If the McCloud project were foisted upon this city San Fran-
cisco would be put to the expense of more than $97,000,000, or
double the estimated cost of Hetch Hetchy, to bring its waters to
the city, and these capitalists would secure 220,000 horsepower of
electric energy for their Yosemite Power company, in addition to
what they would receive for their McCloud rights.

The report of the city engineer should be a compelling factor
in the decision which Secretary Fisher will have soon to make.

O'Shaughnessy does not neglect former Secretary Ballinger in
his report on the McCloud situation, saying:

All would have been smooth sailing for the city if it were not for
the efforts of the resourceful Ballinger, who put the city in the extraor-
dinary defensive attitude of being compelled to show cause why the city
should not permanently be excluded from the Hetch Hetchy valley.

It is San Francisco's misfortune at present that she is battling
for such a valuable right, although it is due to the wisdom of the
progenitors of the Hetch Hetchy project that in the end, if Secretary
Fisher's report is favorable, the city will acquire the wonderful boon
of Sierra waters.

That the city has had to face such odds in its contest for pure
water, fighting against the devious tactics of the Spring Valley com-
pany. the insidious policy of Ballinger and the shrewd work of the
power companies, is proof of the richness of the rights which San
Francisco seeks in the Sierras. Furthermore, it is plain, warning
that our vigilance must not relax an instant in the midst of the battle.

YYoodrow Wilson's cabinet is being rapidly made?on politicians'
slates. But the slate is a notoriously fragile thing.

Death valley is open to another opportunity to live up to
its name.

INGRATITUDE
By THE POET PHILOSOPHER

All numbed is my reason, and frigid
my feet! I'm tired of this season of
good tilings to eat! I'm weary of tur-
key, I've soured upon goose, my in-*
sides are jerky, my wishbone ie loose.
I've gorged upon pudding until I would
die; I'm dodging, eluding all manner
of.pie. Although I"m a dandy at pun-
ishing grub, I'm tined of the candy that
comes by the tub; the oysters, the
dressing, the ice cream and cake, all,
all are distressing, and give me an
ache. Rich grub sends a shiver
through surfeited men; I'm longing for
liver and onions again. My system is
achin', and won't be denied, for friea
eggs and bacon and spuds on the side.
'Twould make my soul chirrup to fill
up once more on buckwheat and syrup
and sauerkraut galdrr, but that would
be treason, of style an abuse; at this
bughouse season it's turkey and goose.
It's turkey that's roasted an.i goose
that is baked, and things that are
toasted, and things that are faked; It's
oysters and gravy ana stuffing and
jam, and spaghetti wavy, with which
we must cram. My nerves all a-quiver,

I sit in my den, and long for plain liver
and onions again! WALT MASON.

ANSWERS
CIGARETTES?Smoker. City. The law In St.

Louis, Mo., relating to cigarette smoking by
minors provides that "every person over 10 and
under 18 years of age smokiug or using cigar-
ettes on any public road, street, alley, park or
other lands used for public purposes, or in any
public place of business or amusement, or upon
any railroad .train or streetcar

,,
shall be fined

not exceeding $10. The law prohibits dealers
from selling cigarettes, cigarette tobacco and
cigarette paper to minors under penalty of not
less than $10 and not more than $100 for the
first offense and not less than #50 nor more than
$500 for second and subsequent offenses.

ABALONE SHELLS ? Subscriber. Inverness.
The polish on abalone shells is produced by first
boiling them in a strong solution of potash and
then polishing with hydrochloric acid, and after
that with putty powder, care being taken not to
allow the hands to come in contact with the
acid. After boiling In the potash solution, the
hydrochloric acid Is applied to remove the outer
skin, after which the shell is washed in warm
water, dried in sawdust and then polished with a
chamois skin and putty powder. If the shell is
destitute of natural luster it is rubbed with
Tripoli powder and turpentine and finally with a
chamois skin dipped in olive oil.

* * *MUHLBACH?C. P. F City. The following Is
given as the sequence in which the works of
Louise Muhlbacb should be read In order to fol-
low the characters In their proper historical or-
der. This refers to the principal ones of the 100
or more books by that author: "Prince Regent,"
"Frederick the Great and Family," "Frederick
the Great and Court," "Frederick the Great and
Friends," "Old Fritz and the New Era," "Ber-
lin and Sane Soucl," "Napoleon acd the Queen
of Prussia," "Louise of Prussia," "Napoleon in
Germany" and "Napoleon and Blacher."« * *TO POLISH PEARLS?Subscriber, InTerness.
To polish pearls, add olive oil to finely pulverijsod
rotten stone so as to make a thick paste. Then
add sulphuric acid sufficient to make the paste
thin. Apply the paste and rub quickly with a
cork covered with velvet. A\u03b2 eoou as the pearl
takes the polish wash off the paste.

* # #
NEGRO INVENTORS?A Subscriber, Alameda.

In the list of patents Issued out of the United
States patent office the color of the inventor is
not given, and for that reason it is impossible to
give a list of "negro inventors who have obtained
patents for their inventions."

* # #
HIGHLAND FLING? Subscriber, City. The

name "highland fling" given to one of the Scotch
dances is derived from the peculiar flinging ac-
tion of the steps of the dancer, as he dances
alternately on each leg, throwing the other in
front and behind.

* * \u2666
GOLD?F. H., City. Gold is not absolutely

pure when taken from tbe earth, but in many
instances is nearly so. California gold has
yielded from 99.7 to 99.8 of pure 'metal. Aus-
tralian gold has yielded as high as 96 per cent
pare metal.

* \u2666 *MEXICANS?B. T, S., City. About 20 per
cent of the population of Mexico is of tbe white
race, mostly of Spanish descent. The rest are
about evenly dlviiled, Mexican-Indians and those
of mixed Mexican Indians and white blood.

* * *PRIDE OF BATTERY B?Subscriber, Alameda.
The VPride of Battery B," by Frank H. Gassa-
way, I\u03b2 to be found in "One Hundred Choice
Selections" and in "Tbe Speakers' Garland, -, in
the Oakland public library.

* # \u2666
AGE OF HERRING?In a lecture before the

British Royal Institution Professor Herrlman de-
clared that the apo of a herring may be told by
the number of lines on the scales, one being
added each year.

* * *LEGAL ADVIC,K?Subscriber. Oakland. Your
question ,relating to the attachment of wages and
how to avoid paying a just debt is one that
calls for legal adTice, trblcn this department does
not furnish.

* # \u25a0*. SPEED? W. T. X.. City. On* war to ascer-
tain the number of milfs i>or hour a train travpls
I\u03b2 to multiply by 0.681 the uumber of feet
treTeled per second. |

t

FIRE ESCAPES
GEORGE FITCH

There are three kinds of fire escapes,
the bible, ladders and industry.

It takes all one's life to escape from
fire by means of the bible. By means
of industry one may escape for many
years only to be fired when old and
infirm. But by the means of the patent
fire escape, which is fastened >m the
outside of the hotel and is coonected
with the interior by locked doors
designated by red lights which aren't
burning, one may sometimes escape
from fire in less than a minute.

The common or roof garden fire
escape is made of iron steps or ladders
with platforms at each floor. These
ladders are connected with the earth
by eight feet of atmosphere
through which the eecaper must jump.

In case of fire on the nineteenth floor
the fire escape affords a safe and ex-
hilarating pastime. Those who have
tried tripping merrily down a ladder
200 feet above ground holding on with
one hand and dressing hastily with the
other, have recommended the sport as
much preferable to parachute jumping.

In great cities all tenements t are
fitted with fire escapes which are so
much more comfortable than the tene-
ments themselves that people sleep on
them during the summer. All of the
great hotels of the country are also
fitted with fire escapes. These also act
as bill escapes on many occasions and
much of the profits of hotel keeping
go down the escapes with guests who
can not bear bid the clerk a $2.50
goodby in the morning.

Fire escapes do not save many lives
because they are always somewhere
else when the fire breaks out. But they

are a great comfort to the timid woman
who couldn't climb down a set of cellar
stairs in five minutes and as soon as
she finds that she is connected with the
earth by 173 feet of rusty ladders with
the cold north wind singing through

them she feels as safe in her hotel bed
as if she was at home.

After gazing upon several thousands
of rickety old wooden buildings
throughout America, all fitted with fire
escapes, we have concluded that these
inventions are doing a nefarious work
by assisting the buildings themselves
to escape from fire and thus arresting
the cause of architecture and the cities
beautiful. What most of America's
buildings need is not fire escapes, but
a torch.

LIMBS TO THE HAMMER

Put your hammer in the locker:
Hide your sounding boards likewise.

Any one can be a knocker?
Any one can criticise.

Cultivate a manner, winning.
Though it hurts your face to smile

And seems awkward in beginning?
Be a "booster" for a while.

Let the blacksmith do the pounding;
That's the way he draws his pay.

We don't get a cent for hounding
Saint and ainner night and day.

And just for solid satisfaction
Drop a kind word in the slot,

And I warrant we'll get action
For the effort on the spot. *

Kindness every time beats kicking?
Mirth is better than a frown;

So don't waste your time in picking
Flaws with brothers who are down.

And, if it isn't too distressing.
Just you give a little "boost"

To the man the fates are pressing
When the chicks come home to

roost.

Yes, this old world would be brighter
If we'd kindle friendship's flame.

And thus make the trouble lighter
Of the man "against the game.'.

Send your "grouch" on a vacation ?\u25a0
Give your grumhling tone the shake,

And, with grim determination.
Throw your hammer in the lake.

ROY C. NICHOLS.

RED CROSS STAMPS
The idea of the Christmas stamp as

a means of raising revenue to flght
consumption originated in Denmark,
the little nation that has given more
than its share to the world in humani-
tarian thought and work. The Christ-
mas stamp had little or no attention
in this country until"Miss Emily Bis-
sell of Wilmington, Del., conceived the
notion of adapting it to the needs of
the poor consumptives of her little
state. Miss Bissell is a woman who
does things. She is typical of that con-
stantly growing class of American
womanhood which is awakening the
people to a social consciousness, to
the truth that we are our brother's
keeper.?Philadelphia North American.

PROGRESS
All our institutions, thoughts, senti-

ments and methods are slowly chang-
ing with the advancement of civiliza-
tion. As time passes, the progressive

individuals and nations lay aside one
error and superstition after another.
Feudalism, chattel slavery, divine right

of kings, titles of nobility and militar-
ism have already become antiquated

relics of the past. Our science is daily,
growing more complete, religion more
liberal, inventions more perfect, trade
and industry more expansive and uni-
fied, comforts and conveniences more
general, education more popular and
governments more democratic.?Colo-
rado Springs Gazette.

A WELL ORDERED PLACE

Missionary?lf you are about to kill
me. let me sing a hymn. Cannibal?
No. sire-ee. No music with meals in
this joint.?Life.

PERSONALS
JAMES C. LOVE and John M. Lore, prominent

Santa iFe railway men, accompanied by their
wives, are at the Stewart. Mrs. John If.
Love, known as Minnie Guxolo Lore, Is a
well known vocalist of southern California.

* ?* #
W. H. LOGAN and D. DeDyer. Victoria salvage

men, who recently raised the PaciSc Mall
liner at Balboa, are among those who arrived
in the city yesterday and registered at the
St. Francis.

* # \u2666
E. C. COLLINS. M. D., of Philadelphia. Oorge

I'ox Jr. of New York and R. D. Tlnaberlake
of London, England, were among the Christ-
mas arrivals at the Palace.

* * #
P. B. CHANDLER, and family of Santa Rosa

spent Christmas at the Stewart, taking in
the festivities at Golden Gate park yesterday
afternoon.

* * *MR. and MRS. J. CABWALDEX, .T. Eldridg*.
H. O. Henderson and A. T. McDonald, all of
San Francisco, are registered in Chicago
hotels.

* * *R. WALKER, editor and publisher of a news-
paper at Vallejo, and Mrs. Walker are recent
arrivals at the Argonaut.

* * *V. W. GOIT of Manila, In the service of the
government, is a recent arrival at the Stewart.

* * \u2666
MRS. W. T. BARNETT aud A. If. Edelman of

Los Angeles, are guests at the St. Francis.
* * *T. B. COSGROVE, a well known San Diego at-

torney, is stopping at the Palace.

* * *WILLIAM H. KNOWLEB, a contractor of Stock
ton, is registered at ttie Manx.

* \u2666 *W. H. McILMOIL, a jeweler of fisson, Cal.,
Is registered at the Argonaut.

* \u2666 \u2666
F. C. WILLIAMS, a rlothi-r of Santa Cruz, i«

stopping at the Argonaut.

* * #
6ETH WILLIAMS- -->f Tiirlnck. a rancher, spirit

Christmas at tb** Stpwurt,

* ?* *A. FERGUSON, a merchant vt BakcrsfidU, la
a guest at the Argonaut.

Ferry Tales

lyyO T H I N I-

makes work-
ing on a holt-

day seem a hard-
ship quite so much
as an ostentatious
display of leisure
by those who don't
have to work.

Half the joy of a day off for tho man
whose regular train starts in the dark
at this season of t'ne year is to ffel up
a little later than the usual hour and,
in dressing gown and slippers or otlier
comfortable negligee, saunter into the
front yard and search for the morning
paper. He retrieves the paper from
the thorny rosebush, into the heart of
which it was thrown by the boy who
wore the roller skates the rattle of
which anticipated the alarm clock by
an hour.

Breakfast is not yet ready. The sun
has arisen bright and warm ami the
man with a day off lingers outside.
There is a clatter of feet on the side-
walk. It is Bill Jones running, as
usual, for the regular train. Poor Bill
has to work. Does the man withji
day off slink behind a geranium unJU
Bill goes by? Not on your llfo. H\u03b2
steps to the gate and sings out:

"Hello. Bill! Ain't workin, today,
are you?"

He knew that Bill had to work, for
Bill told him so last night *s they
crossed the bay together. Bill, by way
of reply, says something like "He!-
aintit?" and keeps moving toward the
depot.

Now, if Bill could have readied the
depot without seeing any of the Idle
rich he'd have gone to the city with-
out feeling sorry for himself. As it
ie. that picture of slippered leisure will
haunt him all the way over.

For the sake of Bill Jones and his
kind enjoy your day off all you can.
but don't parade your leisure until
after 9 a. m.

The Santa F\u03b2 Railroad oempany hae
delegated to Miss Florence Dunnlgfan.
the 10 year old daughter of Captain
L. A. Dunnigan. the duty ©f extending

its greetings during Christmas week
to its patrons leaving and entering

San Francisco. Captain Dunnigan is
master of the Santa Fe ferry steamer
San Pedro, and it la on her father's
boat that little Miss Dunnlyan I\u03b2 doing

the honors.
The saloon of the San Pedro has been

decorated with bunting and Christmas
greens. Miss Dunnigan, dressed as en
Indian, will be a member of the crew
every evening this week from 4 o'clock,
when the passengers bound out on the
"Angel" board the boat, until the trip

that meets the last boat In. To every
passenger she will present a card bear-
ing the legend, "Santa Fe Railroad
company wishes you a merry Christ-
mas and a happy New Tear and a
pleasant .iourney."

The sentiment, pretty as it in, Is not
half as charming as the feathered
princess through whom it Is being of-

fered.

It isn't only the Santa Fe. Evtty-
body's doing it. Did you notice wh*>n
your shirts came homo from the
laundry this week that the paper band
encircling each shirt was decorated
witli a wreath of holly? On the strip
the laundry company wished you «
merry Christmas and a happy New
Year. Did your laundry do that? Mine
.djd, and for a few minutes after read-
ing the message of good will I almost
repented of my wish to be able some
day to imprison the manager of a
laundry in a pair of starched pajamas
afld feed him wooden buttons and pins.

Talking about things to be thankful
for at this season of good will, did
you know that the Southern Pacific
had made its patrons the handsome
present of about seven minutes every
time they cross the bay on the steamer
Piedmont? The Piedmont has just

been put hack into service after an ab-
sence of several months. During that
time, in addition to a general house-
cleaning, Superintendent William Mc-
Kenzie installed new boilers with the
result that the Piedmont now makes
the run from slip to slip in I\u03b2 minutes
Instead of the 23 minutes It used to
take.

Next to the Newark, the Piedmont ia
now the fastest of the Southern Pacific
fleet, and makes better time than even
the Newark, as it has greater power
in proportion to its size and can be
started and stopped more quick!? ,,.

I'm going to tell you something soon
about William McKenzie, the man that
keeps'the Southern Pacific ferry sys-
tem in tune. In the meanwhile we will
wish him a merry Christmas.

LINDSAY CAMPBELL..

RESEARCHES
"That man has given up his experi-

ments in the way of perpetual motion.' .
'Yes." replied Senator Sorghum. "Ha

is now devoting his peculiar talents
to an entirely different line of
research. He is trying to discover
some method of revising the tariff that
will make things cheaper to the con-
sumer and at the same time increftjfc*
profits to the producer."?Washington
Star.

WIDE DIFFERENCE
"Willie." said the teacher, "I\u03b2 there

any difference between the words 'suf-
ficient, and "'enough ,?"

"Yes, ma'am," replied Willie. \u25a0 'Suf-
ficient' is when mamma thinks I've
eaten enough pie, and 'enough' is when
I think I have eaten sufficient."?\u25a0
Chicago News.

ABE MARTIN

At last th' day has gone by whet?
[}idemocratic congressman can square
; hisself with a package o' seeds.

You're beginnin' f age when your
Iwlfe tells you your new hat makes
you look younger.
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