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“ I aa* m o rrr  to  
k a o w  y o «  a r e  
m o k l a c  a o  m a c k ,  
M r. C le m e a a ,"  r e .  
a ia r k e d  a  la  d r  la  
M a r k  T  w  a  I a'a  
e a r ly  d a y s .  “T h is  
la  tb e  a e e o a d  t im e  
w lt h la  t h e  w e e k  
I  h a v e  a e e a  y o u  
w it h  a  b o x  o f  e l .  
K ara n a d e r  y o a r  
a r m .”  “ D o a ’t b e  
d la ta r b e d . d e a r  
M a d a m .”  r e p lie d  
M a r k , l a  a  c o a f l-  
d e a t la l  t o a e ,  “ I’m  
J a  a t  m  o  t  I a  g  
a ffa la .”

W ith  c h a r a c t e r ,  
la t lc  h o n o r  8 a m -  
u e l  L i a f f h  o r a e  
C le m e a a  la d lc a te d  

tkc M daaltadea o f  h la  e a r ly  d a y a . H e  
m  bora la  F lo r id a , M o., N o t . 30 . 1835. 
The common er h o o la  s a v e  h im  a l l  th e  
(wmal ed n ca tlo a  h e  ffo t.

«Reaffblns I t ,” “T h e  G lid e d  A ffe”  ( l a  
eeajaactlon w ith  C h a r lea  D a d le y  W a r -  
act), “Tom S a w y er ,”  “A T r a m p  A b r o a d ,” 
“Ike Prince and th e  P a a p e r ,”  “ H u c k le ­
berry F inn,” “T h e T r a ffe d y  o f  P u d d 'a -  
head W llaoa.” w e r e  a o m e  o f  t h e  v a -  
rlam hooka w h ich  k e p t  A m e r le a a a  a a d  
Ear* prana la u c h la f f  fo r  m a n y  y ea r n .

Mark T w ain  d ie d  A p r il  XI, 1010.

D
a w so n s  l a n d in g , on the
Missouri side of the Missis­
sippi, in 1830, was a modest 

Tillage with few claims to distinction. 
Conspicuous among her first citizens 
was York Leicester Driscoll, forty 
years of age, judge of the county court, 
of unblemished Virginia stock, unhap­
pily childless, and esteemed by every­
body that knew him. Another citizen 
of repute was Col. Cecil Burleigh Es­
sex, who. except for one important 
particular, later disclosed, has nothing 
to do with this story. Resident here 
also was a certain Percy Northumber­
land Driscoll, brother of the judge, 
married, and a prosperous owner oi 
«lares, among whom was a likely 
wench of twenty. Roxana by name. 
Into the Driscoll home on the first of 
February, 1830, two boy babies were 
born. One of these, christened Tom 
was the son of Percy Northumberland 
The other, tagged with the name o: 
Valet de Chambre, or “Chambers” for 
6hort, was the son of the slave-girl 
Roxana, by a father at first unknown 
bnt later revelaed to be Cotouel Essex. 
Within a week of the birth of Dris­
coll's son the mother died, and In the 
natural course of events both boys 
were entrusted to the maternal care 
of the slave-mother.

About the same time into this quiet 
community came one David Wilson 
hopefully anticipating a successfu' 
legal career, a hope blasted in the 
horning, since a gift of irony, one of 
Dnvid's most tangible assets, fell upon 
*ars so literal ns to be unapprecia 
five, and suspicious of humor.

“I wish I owned half of that dog,’ 
«aid David one morning when a snarl 
Ing yellow cur disturbed him.

"Why?" nsked somebody.
“Because then I would kill my half !’ 

*rplie«l David.
His hearers fell away from him in 

•l»rm. How could a man kill half of a 
dog without killing the other haif also? 
ourely this man must be out of his 
Blind.

“A lummox,” said one.
 ̂A perfect Jackass,” said another. 
Res a pudd'nhead, that's what he 

" r  «aid a third.
And from that day forward “Pudd’n 

•**d Wilson" he was.
Now Pudd'nhead had two fads— 

Ministry, and finger-prints. The first 
** occasionally practiced, lacking cli- 
*B™ to practice-law upon, and the 
•Wood he collected with great assidu, 
v- No man, woman or child, ever 
watered the circle of Pudd’nhead's ac­
quaintance without leaving a flnger- 
i nt’ or his thumb-mark, behind, and 

* of these were carefully named, re- 
q»racd, dated and filed. Thus it hap 

ucd that one day came Roxana and 
two charges, Tom, the son of Dris- 
• and Chambers, the son of her- 
and another. As like as two peas 

ate the babies, in color, size and 
■canients—so like that save to a 

... er 8 e>'es they were lndlstingutsh- 
, .e' an(l the finger-prints of all were 
th«en\ !ubeled. dated, and added to 

\vh° eCtlon of Ptidd'nhead Wilson, 
"hat more natural than that the 
ness of the two Infants—Tom’s 

« n father could not tell him from 
alavtsbaby—should suggest to a 

chn <er S *,enrt an Interchange of the 
con Fen *'•' "hlch the slave should be- 

e the master and the master the 
I «uw especinl|y when the heart was 
*h. , ,ly °PPres8ed by the fear that 

l J—, /* ler l'«be grew to manhood In 
gnt lie “sold down the river,” that 

•present tormenting dread of the 
« of the upper waters? What 

di«6. ,la,llra' that, there being no 
of h"6 °f detection, Roxana for lov«

I lion^ S°n s*,oulfl yield to that tempta- 
nnd forthwith turn Chambers IntoI To,,,
. antl Tom Into Chambers by a 

heln ll' ,pr<',lnnKe of garments, these 
*iniK on*y out"'nrd and visible 

l>y wh,cl* the boys were dlffer- 
neriiT1 anyl’°w? It was In this man- 

hut it come to be the proud off- 
k of the house of Driscoll grew 
u*° «lav* boy Chamber*, abused

and neglected and that the seeming!, 
white child of „ negro-siave auiTm5 
unknown father became the scion of „ 
family of unblemished lineage.

But a mere change of clothes and 
cona tion does not penetrate far T -  
low the surface. A silken gown can­
not alter the currents of a shoddy 
soul, and while externally the spurious

n e lrWU*c 1 K  F' V” »ntemaily he was 
negro After a few years, never hav­
ing discovered the deception practiced 
upon him by Roxana, Percy Driscoll 
died, penniless, but his brother the 
Judge, his prayer for children of his 
own denied, adopted the supposititious 
Tom, and made the boy his heir He 
sent him to college. He gave him ev­
ery advantage that an affectionate 
father could have given a boy of his 
own, bnt the raw material which was 
the real Tom was poor, and the soil 
unfruitful. The boy acquired a taste 
for dissipation for which the simple 
life of Dawson's Landing offered no 
assuagements. He plunged Into the 
gay whirl of St. Louis, gamering nott  ̂
ing but disgraceful gambling debts. 
Worst of all he was at heart a snob 
abused the real heir now become his 
slave, and acquired a profound detes­
tation for his ancient nurse. Roxana, 
of whose real relation to him he was 
unaware, until goaded to Intense re- 
sentiment by his contemptuous and 
brutal treatment, she acquainted him 
with the terrible facts of his birth 
and ancestry, and demanded that he 
treat her as a mother on penalty of 
exposure.

The revelation prostrated the !m 
postor for a brief period, but failed to 
spur him on to better behavior. He 
went from bad to worse, stooping even 
to housebreaking in order to obtain 
funds to pay his gamhling debts. Ir, 
his mother’s power, and she not at all 
disinclined to blackmail, he was driv. 
en to all sorts of expedients to satisfy 
his own and her demands. But through 
It ail he managed to maintain an out 
ward appearanee of superiority that 
enabled him to dazzle his Inferior« 
and deeeive his equals. The Judge's 
love for the boy blinded him to the 
lad’s evil character, but once he near­
ly disinherited him on the score of 
cowardice. A pair of mysterious Itni 
Ian twins settled at Dawson’s Land­
ing. and at a public meeting, Tom 
having provoked him to action by his 
Insolence, I.ulgi. the stronger of the 
two. had kicked the scion of the 
House of Driscoll off the stage into the 
audience, the stain of which Insult s 
real F. F. V. would have wiped out 
upon the field of honor, hut for which 
the cowardice of Tom found ample 
satisfaction in the police court which 
proceeding so outraged the good Judge 
that for the honor of his family he 
personally fought a duel with the of 
fending Italian, wounding him. and 
thus laying the foundations for much 
future trouble.

Came now the supreme touches !• 
the career of the spurious Tom. For 
the payment of newly acquired gam­
hling debts, with Roxana's consent 
Tom sold his own mother hack intc 
the slavery from which at PrfscoH'.- 
death she had been freed, but In vlo 
latlnn of his promises he sold bet 
“down the river.” a crime that reacted 
upon his unfilial head when the re 
sourceful Roxana escaped, and under 
threat of exposure of his real status 
In life, required him to Indemnify her 
new master lest she he apprehended 
and returned to him. Having no other 
resources Tom resolved upon the rob­
bery of Ills benefactor, the Judge, in 
the fulfillment of which venture he 
murdered him. his weapon being an 
oriental knife of unusual design, which 
he had stolen from I.ulgi, the Italian 
in one of his theft-raids.

The murder of Judge Driscoll 
brought great excitement to Dawson's 
Landing, and the Italian twins narrow 
ly escaped lynching for the crime. 
The whole community adjudged them 
guilty—all but Pudd'nhead Wilson, 
who volunteered to defend them 
In court, a poor reliance since the 
were his first and only clients. But 
Pudd'nhead was unafraid. The evi 
dence «gainst them was most convinc­
ing, but—

There were finger-prints upon the 
knife handle, and they were not the 
finger-prints of the accused!

Whose finger-prints were they?
Tom. secure In his sense of safety 

beenuse of the overwhelming evidence 
against the twins, ventured to taunt 
Pudd'nhead upon his confidence in 
winning his case. He entered hi* 
studv, and seating himself at Puddn 
head's side while he studied the prints 
In his collection, he picked up one o 
the records. , . , „ J

“Why here's ohl Roxy s label, h J
said contemptuously. “Nlgger-paws , 
eh? There's a line across her thumb- | 
print. Now bow comes that?”

P u d d 'n h e a d  taking the g la s s  from 
Tom's h a n d  held It up to the Km p. j 
The blood sank suddenly out ■ ;
face He g a z e d  at the polished sur- 
face with the glassy stare of a corpse, j 
The mystery was solved ! j

Tom's thumb-print standing clearly 
outlined before him on the £ a ss  and j 
that on the handle of the Wood 
stained knife "era identical.

“To the minutest detail, said t , 
foreman of the Jury, as ^  returned « 
verdict of murder against the unhnpt. j

'“ rh e  twins were acquitted^ the d>> j 
fraude,! heir lifted up out of sla e • 
and restored to Ws .nherttanra «nj j  
Tom forever branded ns an 1 
was “sold down the river for tn 
benefit of the cr^Rors of rt>

N»r,h,m.Wlan<.
Copyright. 1919 ** cw*rtght la «hrCo (The Boston Post). vopJ“»  c„y 
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SPECIAL BUSH SERVICE M n rH  If j m  
« « a lien  tkia paper wton writing I r n t  l i l i w .

G IFT S T H A T  L A ST  ere the kind w e «11
A wcr.rierftal d i-p lay  for you to  « e .  Our 
reaar^iatle prices eaee th e  way.

BOYD PARK
LERS ywS*sJEWELERS

■  ” iYT> PARK BLOC 100 MAIN STILLET

OLDftMOBILE
D E A L E R S  W A N T E D —In U tah. Idaho. So- 
rado , Wyoming. U b t n l  commissioo—w ill 
«cad reproKDtetiT* ob rcoocst.

A . E- T O U R  » S E N -D ie  u  M a la r .

C I I D C  Are ia big detaaod. Yoa 
r l i K u  esn turn  them into cash ten 
1 *  **“  times quicker by shipping ta

R. C. ELUOTT A  CO.
4 0  N o. 3 r d  W o o l

W rite «day for tags ar.d roformation

S k U .V S S I  C O L L K C E S

t -  D. a. BU8INBM  COLLEQE.

Let me entreat one thing of thee and i 
"1Ü adventure to promise thee a good 
year. The request is In Itself reasonable 
and may to thee be eternally profitable. 
It Is only this: duly to prize and diligent­
ly to Improve time for the blessed end It 
was given for and Is yet graciously con­
tinued unto thee by eternal God.—REV. 
JOHN SHERMAN (1SU-16S5).

B y JO H N  D IC K IN S O N  S H E R M A N

HAT of the checks that

W you and I are going to 
draw on ths Bank of 
Time in 1922—if we 
keep on drawing checks 
through the year? 

"There’s nothing new 
under the sun.” according to a very 
>old saying. It's true, too, in a sense. 
But in another sense it most certainly 
isn't true. For there Is something 
new every time New Year’s day comes 
around.

There are several things that are 
new at New Year's beside the New 
Year. There's * new chance. There's 
a new responsibility. There's a new 
balance in the Bank of Time. There's 
a new bunk book. So, what will the 
check stubs show at the end of the 
year?

Rev. John Sherman had a right to 
make his "reasonable request." if prac­
ticing what one preaches gives that 
right. His “three score and ten” were 
busy years. He was born at Dedham. 
Essex. England, and liefere he was 
twenty-one he was an A. B. and A. M. 
of Trinity college. Cambridge, a min­
ister of the Church of England and a 
Puritan on his way across the Atlantic 
to the Massachusetts Bay colony. 
There was no church for him, since 
the only three in existence—Boston, 
Salem and Watertown—had efficient 
ministers. So he was one of the “orig­

inal planters" of Wethersfield. Conn.. 
and a “watcher." 1834-40. Then he 
was one of the founders of Milford. 
New Haven plantation. Next he was 
a magistrate representing Milford in 
the New Haven colony and also 
charged with the duty of dividing land. 
Meanwhile he preached wherever op­
portunity offered.

In 1847 he became the minister of 
the Watertown church. There he 
preached till hi* death in 1885. Church 
•ad «täte were pretty much the same 
thin* In thorn* dny«. •# the village af­
faira kept him •  busy man. He found 
tbs* however, ta publish far many 
jtmr* an almanac, for which he matW 

in# astronomical calcul «tiens sud 
wrete ths text. He was also the fir* 
fellow and overseer of Harvard tinl- 
varstty. Incidentally he also found time 
ts marry twice. Cetton Mather In hla 
"MagnaliR Christi Americana,” aaya he 
had 28 children: this la a ralaatate- 
ment, but he did have 10. His epi­
taph In Latin on the tombstone In East 
Waltham. Mass., thus sums up his 
life:

“Sacred to the memory of John 
Sherman, a man distinguished for pl- 
etv character and truth : a profound 
theologian : as a preacher a veritable 
Chrvso«toin : unsurpassed in his knowl­
edge of the liberal arts, particularly 
m athem atics : a faithful pastor of the 
Church of Watertown in New Eng- 
l-ind • an overseer and fellow of Har- 
:L“ a' college. After a life of falth- 
f',, s,,rv!ce to Christ in the church 
foJ upwards of 43 years in the fuit- 
ness of time he passed away and 
received from Christ the palm of vic­
tory. in the seventy-second year of his 
age, August 8, A. D. I8S5.

L«t us hope that the “reasonable 
request" that this early Puritan put 
to himself was to him “eternally prof­
itable.” In any event, he stands forth 
as a fine sample of a sturdy American 
pioneer family that has given four 
immortals to the nation—Roger Sher­
man, one of the framers of the Dec­
laration of Independence; General W. 
T. Sherman ; Secretary of State John 
Sherman ; Vice President James S. 
Sherman.

Certainly his request is one that 
is always reasonable. And It Is one 
that was never more reasonable than 
now. The year 1922 Is a year when 
every good American should endeavor 
"duly to prize and diligently to im­
prove time." It is a year with a chal­
lenge. It is a year with a promise.

T h o u g h  in (o ily  a n d  tn  b ltn d n eaa  
A nd  In so rro w  s t i ll  w e g ro p e .

Y e t tn m a n 's  in c re a s in g  k in d n e ss  
L ie s  th e  w o r ld 's  s tu p e n d o u s  hope.

And it ts a reasonable request to ev­
ery red-blooded, thinking, patriotic 

i American. Such a man knows that 
I nobody can stand still; that he has 
I either to progress or fall back. The 
progressive man accepts responsiblll- 

; ties as the measure of his capabill- 
i ties. He never shirks them, for he rec­
ognizes in them the price he must pay 
for advancement.

I Competition is going to be keen this 
; year. The dollar is going to be hard 
! to get. Men who have been getting 
twice what they were before and have 

: iiad lots of money to spend are going 
j to feel the pinch. It looks as If ev- 
; erybody who works for a living will 
have to work a little harder. It may 
be that life will seem hard. But what 

! of it? Life haa always been bard— 
i perhapa it was meant to be. Anyway, 
j it is something that has get to be lived 
and mastered. It’s the buslneee of men 
“to greet the unee*n with •  cheer” and 
“to advance on chats and the dark.”

Of course all of u  cannot have a 
hand In the bi* things that Boat be 
deoe tn meeting the challenge of 1822. 
But If all ef ns do tho tittle things we 
may. 1022 will indeed be the "Happy 
Now Year” of s«r greetings.

T o a  INtle m o w ,
T o prxioo a  Uttlo n o r * ;

T o « n ils  w hen  d ayo or*  o u a a y  
And w hen tho tem po s ts  pour;

T o  p ay laaa hood to  a ton ing  
A ad  n o n  to  k tad ly  tboqgkt;

To bob b eyond  tb e  w inning  
J u st  h ow  tho figh t w as (ou gh t;

T o be a  Uttlo k inder.
A U til#  b rarsr . too.

To bo a  Uttlo blinder 
To tr iv ia l th in g s m en do.

T o g iv e  m y hand to  labor.
N o r w him per th at I m ust:

T o be a  b e t te r  n e ig h b o r 
A nd  w o r th ie r  o (  a t r u s t .

T o  p l* y  t h s  m an . w h a te v e r  
T h e  p ris e  a t s ta k s;

G od g r a n t  t h a t  I s h a l l  n e v e r  
T h e se  N ew  T e a r  p le d g e s  b re a k .

Anyone looking for something to do 
in the way of helping along can help 
bolster up fhe morals of his communi­
n'. Tbe war lias done what all wars 
do. And the leeches on society are al­
ways active at such times. Just now 
we" are faciug all sorts of loose liv­
ing and the public at large apparently 

' feels little concern. Any man or wom­
an can nt least help by setting a good 

I example.

Schoo-! o f Efficiency.
Cetnlog f r « .  69 N . Mnin S t.. S a il L«k< City.

. m ^ 8,CA1- WBTHUinDrni 
PIANOS. P iny«« , SoD m -E dnofH C ohinbta 

Phonographs o a  very easy term s. E verything 
kr.o-wn in music. W rite Daynes-Bcebe Music Co.

A U T O M O B IL E  A C C E S S O R IE S

Gill

A good American can help Just now 
by putting his respect for the l*w 
strongly In evidence. For the law is 
th# law. If It is a poor law. It should 
be changed. Bnt until it Is changed, 
it should be obeyed—whether it re­
lates to the shooting of game birds or 
to the use of liquor or to the speed 
of automobiles or to murder or to 
anarchy. Many people who would 
hotly resent the charge that they are 
anarchists take delight in evading the 
laws and in making sport of the laws.

Every thinking man must realize 
that this Twentieth century dviliza- 
ation Is too complex to be sane, safe 
and sober. Medical philosophers are 
unanimous in declaring that we Amer­
icans live too hard and too fast; that 
our rapid ways are harmful both to 
the Individual and to the race; that 
we should slow up. We are, to use the 
homely old phrase, burning the candle 
at both ends. Men try to succeed In 
business, to rule In politics, to be so­
cial leaders—all at the same time. 
To crowd dissimilar things together 
has become a national characteristic. 
Our avocations are often as wearing 
as our vocations ; we play even harder 

j than we work. Thus to crowd two 
! or more lives into one is to borrow 
; of nature. She is a hard creditor and 

she always exacts payment, 
j One cannot, of course, indict a whole 
j  people. There are still millions of \ 
: sane, safe and sober people in Ameri­

ca. But a society that demands or 
even countenances such recklessness 

: is in need of reformation. It would 
; be Interesting—and startling—to know 
how many men and women pat them­
selves in an early grave by going thé 

: pace that kills.
“Of all sounds of all bells, most 

solemn and touching la the peal which 
rings out the old year. I never hear It 
without a gathering np of my mind to 
a concentration of «U the Images that 
have been diffused over the past 
twelve-month; all I have done or suf­
fered. performed er neglected, tn that 
regretted time. I begin to know Its 
worth aa when n person dies. It takes 
a personal color ; nor «ras It a poetical 
flight In a contemporary poet when bo 
ca;claimed: 1 aaw the skirts of tho
departing year.*

“Every first ot Jsaaary that wo ar­
rive at, la an Imaginary milestone en 
the turnpMh track of hnmih lige; at 
once a resUng plaça for thought and 
meditation, and a starting place tor 
fresh exertion in the performance of 
onr Journey. The man who does not 
at least propose to himself to be bet­
ter this year than he was last, most 
be either very good or very bad Indeed. 
And only to propose to be better ts 
something; if nothing else. It Is an 
acknowledgment of our need to be so, 
which is the first step towards amend­
ment. But, in fact, tô  propose to one- 

! self to do well Is In some sort to do 
: well, positively; for there Is no such 
' thing as a stationary point in human 
; endeavors ; he who is not worse today 
; than he was yesterday, is better; and 
he who is not better, is worse.”

I So wrote Charles Lamb. Therefore 
let us make New Year resolutions 

; "duly to prize and diligently to im­
prove time for the blessed end it was 

i giveu for"—even if we break them.

PLEA TIN G  A  BUTTONS

Aeesrdian. Sida, Bax P leatfcx , H c m t h c h n a  
Button*. BartonhnUn. Kid C u n *  Parlor.

CHRISTM AS CARDS

ORDER YOUR CHRISTM AS CARDS P r o s  
ro a r  local p rin te r . H a ca a  fu rn ish  S t i  i  k a  
and Qaality.

FIX TU R E S AND SHOW  CASES

Wo a re  m anufacturera o f  B eak . Office a a d  
Store Fixture*. " A rt  ia  Fixture* ia o a r 
Baaineaa." S alt L ake C abinet A F ix tu re  C a

BEAUTY PARLORS

CURLS. SW ITCHES. T ransfo rm ations from  
11.9? up. Only hum an h a ir used. F eat prepaid 
—*-i W alker» I Dept. ) Beauty Parlo r.

DEPARTM ENT STORES 

"E N D  TO W ALKERS. SALT 1LAKE CITY. 
U tah, (or any th in«  yon cannot a c t i a  yoar
home store*.

INFORMATION DEPARTMENT
i n f o r m a t i o n  g l a d l y  f a r a l i k w l  w i t h -  
o u *  c o o t .  A d d r e s s  a n y  f i r m  a b o v e .

BLUE PIN E

COFFE
0 .

The Lgro Hour
c a tW heneTcr 70a  feel fajrjred 

—try  BLUE PIN E COFFRE, I t  
is the healthful coffee—« i Id— 
flavored ju s t  for you.

It has e sm ooth tuet« the last 1 
Itjr coffee.

New Year Gifts
. a t0 the New Year's gift custom, it 

. imposed to have been derived from 
he Romans, but is probably much 

older** S u e to n iu s  and Tacitus men­
tion it Claudius Issued « decree for- 

(he demanding of presents ex- 
? New Year's day. The Roman 

^Tonis’* in Britain found that the 
s a ^  s kept New Year s in the same 
(ashTm. Starting a* « P1« “ 1*
friendly sustain, it rapidly became an

abuse and a nuisance. The kings and 
feudal nobility of the Middle Ages 
practically levied on their dependents j 
for gifts. The presents varied accord­
ing to sex and rank.

F E A S T  D A Y  F O R  R U S S I A N  
C H I L D R E N

In the country towns of Russia New 
Year’s ts the great feast day for the 
children. Boy’s fill their pockets with ; 
dried peas and wheat and go tn bands ■ 
from house to house. People they

have any grudge against are doused 
with the peas, .while they shower ths 
wheat upon their friends. A curious 
custom a l s o  is festooning the hand­
somest horse and leading him to tha 
h o u s e  of a  nobleman. The pea and 
whoét shooters follow In droves. Both 
guests and horse am adniltted to th* 
parlor of the load and the guests ra ­
ce I vo pnesents

Him Off Day.
“Waitin’ for a  train, stranger?” 

isked the talkative native. “Oertainiy 
10C" replied tha crusty traveler. 
'What do you think I'd be hanging 
iround fi railroad station for, with a 
•ouple of suitcases? I'm going to rid« 
t camel from here to San Francisco."

How, Indeed
Outside the Gaiety theater In  Lon. 

ion there is a large poster; “Madame 
Maria Kousnezoff, World Famous Op- 
■ ratio Diva." A countryman, having 
•ome along the Strand, stood gaping 
it this poster. "Lumme !” he said. 
‘Now how the devil does you woman 
-ing wi' her mouth full o' water?”

Berlin is to erect Europe’s first sky­
scraper along American lines, a build­
ing 22 stories high.

The Rector Finds an Aid 
The rector was on hts way to ctinrch 

when he met the gamekeeper. “Ah.” 
-aid the rector, “how is It, my Triend. 
hat I never se< you at church?" 
•Well." said the gamef^eper, “you 
<ee, sir, I don't want to make your 
«--agrégation smaller.” “What do you 
nenn ?" the rector said sharply. “Well, 
you see sir," the keeper said, “if  1 
•vue to church some of the others 
w>uld go poaching!"—London Mora. 

P o s t .


