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Just Like White

iFolics

By ELLA SAUNDERS
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(@, 1922, by Western Newspaper Union )

Hip Lung was jolly, fat, and any- |
where between forty and fifty, having,

b fact, reached that age where Ching-

men remain until they shrivel into old |
It is not easy to becowe (riendly |

uge.
with a Chinaman, but Hip Lung was
different somehow,

Even though he wouldn't be convert-
ed, and wus known to burn incense to
his joss in the back room of his

In Westchester county, everyhody liked |

Hip Lung.

Paravane, the genernl mannger for
the Urban Consoliduted, took a great
fancy to him. Perhaps that was be
cause he, too, was Jolly and fat,
though he was nearer sixty than forty.

Hip Lung was quite like a white man. |

He commuted every day to his busl-
ness in downtown New York, read the
Bonday papers, had his beir cut at
Giubanelli's  tonserial  parlor,  dealt
with Mitweil, the grocer, bought his
clothes of Colwn, patronized Kalliakis
fee-crenm  shop, and employed Olaf
Olafsen to lnok after his garden—in
fact, he was a regoiar American.

Mrs. Paravane was not 8o interest-
ed in Hip Lung as her hushand at
first,

*1 do think you might abstuin from
being so consplenous, making friends
with that Chink,” she gaid angrily to
her hushand one dny on the station
platform.  “If yom lLaven't got any
sense ol the proprieties of life at your
age It's time you began”

“But, my dear—" began Maravane.

Then Hip Lung came smiling out of
the walting-room and looked at Para-
vane with smething like a wink In his
ecelestial eye,

Mrs, Paravane was not a hard-heart-
It was stmply that nature
had mnide her Napoleonie, She was
fnterested  in the (‘hinese mission
Omly she helieved In keeping
Chine=e in their places,

“T wiske 1 conld find n gosd hushand
for that lttle Jim Kang,"” she sald,
“She’s the dearest little thing, so gen-
tle amd affectionate, almost like a
white girl"

“Tiip
band.

“What? Nonsense! e's a heathen !™

“The only chance of converting him
to white folks' ways, my dear.”

Mrs. Paravane saw the point, and
Paravane interviewed Hip Lung the
next day.

“Hip, you darned old raseal, It's
time you got married,” sald Paravane,
“I've found Just the girl for you." And
he went on to describe Jim's merlts.

“How much yon pay?" querled Hip
Lung.

ed womnn,

schoal,

Lung ™ ejaculated her hus-

“How much? Not a cent! BShe's
been made Into a white girl—don’t
you understand, you scoundrel? T tell

you, Hip, vou'll get the grandest lttle
wife In Amerlea, modest, gentle, and
gond—only none of your Oriental
tricks with her.”

“Olllental?" qneried Hip Lung

“No beating and abusing, like vou
heathen Chinks do—aeccording to Mrs,
Paravane, anywny. You've got to
treat her white, Mip.”

“You bling along,” sald Hip Lung.

Jim Kang stood submissively hefora
Hip Lung, her eyes cast down, her Iit-
tle hands folded respectfully across
her breast. In her neat little suit and
hat she looked—Is there a Chinese
peach? If not—like a ripe lee-chee
nut.

“I take, announced Hip Lung.

“You've got tn he marricd by the

nister,” sald Mrs. Paravane, *“and

there's any beating or torturing or
other underhand business goes on, re-
member we'll stand by her.”

“No undelhand,” said Hip Lung,

The marringe was celebrated in the
church. Mr. Paravane gave the bride
away, and kissed her In the vestry.
Somebody said Mrs. Paravane's re-
marks on this were really—really—"

“I do hope Hip Lung hasn't ill-
treated that poor lttle thing” sald
Mrs. Paravane, as they returned from
thelr summer holiday.

“Let's go round and see how they're |

getting nlong,” suggesied Paravane,

They had just reached the house
when suddenly the door flew open and
Hip Lung appeared in flight, followed
by two cups, a dish, a dishpan, a dish
rag, and another dfsh, And In the
doorway, vengefnl, implacable, stood
Jim Kang, one hand outstretched In
fury, one pointing to a tea-staln on
her Immaculate tablecloth,

“We—we Just came round to see
how you're getting on,” said Mr. Para-
vane In confusion,

“Me get along fine,” said Hip Lung
blandly. “Ne Olliental tlicks, Me
white man now, My wife allee =amee
white man's wivea, Mistil Pallavane™

Island Half Fertile, Half Arid.

A remarkuable feuture of many of the
fslands of the Polynesian groups Is the
lexuriant vegetation on the southeast,
or windward side of the islands, In
marked contrast to the northwest or
leeward side where the forest ls pes
stricted to extremely limited patches,
with large red-covered areas of wide
extent, siggesting arldity and the ab-
sence of fertile soll. This Is, no doubt,
due to the fact that a larger percent-
age of moisture is deposited on the
former, the prevalllng southenst trade
winds being comparatively dry by the
tlme they reach the opposite side.

Sharing the Burden,

Lord d'Edbroke—Sir, 1 love your
danghter. Have I your consent to pay
my addresses to her?

Old Multrox—Oh, reckon you want
to pay your addresses and leave me
pay evervthing ele=n,

Now the cb-efs ﬁmt Ec_i;e- -recogn!zed
as artists An absurd demand—artists
never have anything to cook,

It would not be safe for a retall
meat dealer to go up In an airplane,
He never would come down.

Brooklyn woman roped her husband
to a bedpost to keep him home nights,
Another one of those famlily tiea,

The Tacna-Arica situation is report-
ed broadening. But it will have to be
stretched to permit a settlement.

ST

ULTRA-MICROBES MAY BE
USED TO FIGHT DISEASE,
—In the great realm of Nature
every creature preys upon its

fellows. [KEven mlcrobes, the
tintest living things that the
most powerful nncroscope en-
| ables us to see, are, for thelr
size, as voracious as the most
savage lions.

And now comes an amazing |
discovery made at the famous
Pasteur Institute In Paris. Mi-
crobes themselves are attacked,
weakened, and flnally killed by
creatures so vastly smaller than
their own minute bodies that we "
can never hope to see them,
however much the microscope is

developed.
These creatures — ultra-ml-
crobes—can be Isolated, bred,

and strengthened until they are
ready to fall llke an avenging
host upon the germs of disease.
Once research has enahled us
to enlist as allies the teeming
battalions of these tiny friends,
we shall be able to wage a re-
lentless war on slckness,

When, for [nstance, we are
able to turn loose the ultra-mi-
crobe of typhoid fever luto sus-
pected water supplies, one of
our worst scourges will become ”

a thing of the past.

IS PROTECTED BY NATURE

How the Bubble Bug of British
Gulana Is Enabled to Defy its
Many Ensmies.
| The bubble bug, a native of British
| Guiana, i3 quite as Interesting as Its
pame suggests. When the imsect is
immature, we learn from Mr. William
Beebe In the Atlantic Monthly, It
wraps Itself for safety In a kind of

froth of small bubbles,

When the bug has formed a large
drop of a clear liquld it forces It Into
the air as a bubble and then ferces
out an Imponderable amount of oil
or dissolved wax and mixes it with the
clear liquid; that toughens the bub-
bles, which continue to pile up until
the insect Is buried deep.

To penetrate the mass Is an unpleas-
ant achievement for small marauders.
I have draped a big plle of hubbles,
says Mr. Beebe, round the beak of an
Insect-eating bird and watched It
shake Its head and wipe Its beak In
evident disgust.

The bug does three wonderful things
with the clear liquid that it exudes—
1t distills sweet water, it draws nour-
ishment, and it adds to [ts blood
and its tlssues a pungent flavor that
will safeguard It agalnst the attacks
of birds and lizards.
| Little by little its wings swell to
| full spread and strength; muscles
grow In Its hind legs, which In time

| will shoot It through great distances;
and pigment of the most brilliant yel-
|low and black forms on the coverings
|of its wings. When at last it creeps
forth through the filmy vell of bubbles
1t 1s immature no longer, but a bril-
| Mant froghopper.

How Grasshoppers Are Destroyed.

| Almost as big as a sparrow and en-
| dowed with the appetite of an ostrich,
the western grasshopper, moving In
| great clouds, ean soon devastate a
| farm upon which they alight. Thelr
| numbers have been kept down In a
| measure by scattering through the
| flelds a polsoned bran mash, flavored
|with frult. A half dozen different
preparations were set in the path of
these pests to ascertaln which they
| preferred, and veaniia was a warm
| tavorite, though the first place had to
| be awarded to a dish of amyl acetate.
| This had no fewer than 379 patroms
out of 2,074, while the vanlila, second
cholce, had 242. This discovery will
lead to the manufacture of a balt
| which will certainly reduce the size of
these visiting aggregations.

How Boers Use Tobacco.
We regard ammonia as the best
| thing to alleviate paln from mosquito |
| bites, but in South Africa the Boers |
|always use tobacco, whether the at- |
| tacking Insect be a mosqulto or wasp,
This tobacco is of granular character,
very light in welght, and so dry that It
must be smoked In a large pipe, with
a metal cover; otherwise the Ilittle |
whirlwinds usually found on the veldt
will speedily bear it away, The Boer
usually carries his tobacco In a coat [
pocket, and if a rider meets him on
the road with @ request for some |
tobacco he presents his temporary ae- |
quaintance with a handful, |

How Auto Industry Has Grown. |

In 1899 the Investment In the aute- |
| moblle Industry was $5,768,000 and |
| this amount of capital was utilized |
In producing 3,700 cars; 20 years later '
the capital was estimated at $1,800,- |
000,000 and the car production was 1,- |
874,000—a 300-fold Increase in capl |
| talization and & 500-fold Increase In |
production. In 1904 there were 18-
333 employees In the Industry with |
| annual wages of $8,316,000; flve years
| later there were 651,450 employees
and the wage roll was $813,713,000.

How Epilepsy Is Fought.

Professor Trocello, surgeon comman. |
der In the Ttallan navy and lecturer on
nervous diseases in the University of
Rome, reports great success In treat-
Ing epilepsy with tetratartrate of bo-
ron and potassium. Tu elght cases In
an asylum four patients ceased to have |
attacks, while the other four were so
far Improved that they behaved'better |
and were leas violent. |

Around Damascus and Bagdad there
Is a new dream of empire with
Arabesque trimmings.

A prominent ecomposer of popular
music says, “Jazz wusic is still in its
Infanecy.” But it's not still,

iy

They have schools that teach domes
tic science, but vwhy not schools that
will teach domestic silence?

Auto intoxication used to be looked
after by the doctors. Now it is looked
after by the police.

0e.

4% UNCLE JOHN

My little niece has bobbed her hair—which makes her
look a trifle queer about her upper story. . . .
mighty well supplied with what we call the woman's pride,—

in fact, her crownin’ glory.
improved, hy
BOBBED

HAIR
who can tell

I'm shore-an-certain now, that I could never be induced to

try to wear luxuriant tresses

a gale, with skypiece like a hoss’s tale, or hooked up in long

dresses. . . . An’ so, that

the firin’ line in front of my affections, . .
dimpled knee can shell my works, an' captur’ me,—in spite
of all objections! But, still—there’s drawbacks to the game,
and little resks about the same,

—it's useless to deny it. . .

Therefore—if 1 was Teen_v'.;.
Ma, or other dames that I have )
saw—I don't believe I'd try it!

i

THE HERALD, ALGIERS,

it makes her look so sassy!
had 'em off a spell, she may look sweeter—

For she was

I couldn't say that she's
whackin’ off the curls I loved—
But—when she's

?*—or, mebbe, twice as classy!
I wouldn’t waat to face

little niece of mine can eccupy
A farry-neck an’
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“Guardian, 1s there any way I can
get rld of my money? The speaker
was  Charlotte Lander, twenty-two
years old, consldered very good-
looking by everybody and the most
benutiful ereature om earth by John
Fenton, The place was a lawyer's
office und the person addressed was
Lawyer Norton. City, New York.

Lawyer Norton looked at his ques-
tluner in blank astonlshment. He was
a heavy, pursey man, with a bald head
und slde whiskers. His face was
stern, but In it there shone a palr of
kindly eyes.

“What In the world put such an |

idea as that Into your head? cried he.

“No, but can 1? I mean it."

“Why, 1 should say, offhand, that
there were many ways In which you
could get rid of your money—Iit I
would let you. You might throw It off,
the Brooklyn bridge, or the Battery,
If you preferred that pluce; or you
might hand It over to the Unlted
Charlties."

“The very thing!"

“What 7"

“The United Charitles™

“Now, look here, Charlotte,” sald
Mr. Norton sharply, “will you stop
this sort of talk and tell me just what
it Is that you are driving at?”

Charlotte blushed, started to ery and

thought better of it; looked sheepish, |

begun to play with a penell on the ta-
ble before her and, at Norton's abrupt
“Come, out with It,” sald In a wheed-
ling tone:

“Well, guardle, dear, If 1 don't get
rid of my money I can't be married.
There!
you?®

“My dear Charlotte,” replled Nor-
ton, “this 1s positively childish; be-

e,

Looked at His Questioner in Blank As-
tonishment.

sldes belng Incomprehensible, Since
when, pray, was a young woman's
fortune an obstacle to her getting
& husband? Explain yourself—If you
can.”

And Charlotte, with a good deal of
roundabout verblage and
and digression, did explaln. She was
in love with John Fenton and he was
In love with her, but John was poor
and had scruples about marrving a
rich girl. Therefore Charlotte pro-
posed to divest herself of her wealth.

“It's only my hateful money that
stands between us and—happiness,”
she expiained. “And I thought It would
be so easy to fix that”
“Hum!" said the lawyer. “Hum!
And what fs this remarkable young
man's occupation and address? Char-
lotte gave the required address and
stated that John was a mining en-
glneer.

“Now look here, Charlotte,” sald
Norton, “I think you are both as mad
as March hares, But having dandled
you on my knee as a baby, and been
your guardian ever since the death of
your parents, I will talk with the
young [dlot of the second part and see
what can be done” Charlotte gave
the old lawyer a resounding kiss on his
bald forehead and tripped away full
of hope. Her guardlan never had de-
nied her anything, and she was con-
stantly resorting to him In her per-
Pplexitles. Her Aunt Matilda, with
whom she lived in an old brownstone
bouse in a side streat below Madison

Now you will let me, won't |

hesitation |

squure, was a dear old som, DUl .-
fectly splneless—a nebulous old maid
whom Charlotte  slply  bewlldered.
Lawyer Norton wrote a note to John
Fentun requesting hlin to call at his
office ut a certain hour next day. John
knew that Norton was Charlotte's
| guardian and foresaw vhat the lonters
view would be about.

So when Fenton appeared at the ap-
velnted time at Lawyer Norton's office
he was aunything hut at his ease. His
scruples with regard te Charlotte’s
wealth rather pleased the old lnwyer,
who hud been somewhat anxions lest
some beguiling wooer wha had one eye

on the fortune and the oilvi oo the
glirl, should eapture his ward's foney,
"Well. young nuur”™ s=ail Naortoo

“my waril, Miss Lander, Informs me
that you won't warry her because she
Is rich.”

"Oh, mo, not that, exactly, sir”
stammered John, “But we both thought
thut If our fortunes were more equal
we could be murrled now and not have
to walt untll I had accumulnted suf-
ficlent money to enuble me to—In
short, slr, that we ought to be more
pearly egual as to rueans, and she very
unselfishly promlsed to arrange mat-
ters. You must admit yourself, sir,
that 1t deesu't look Just right fur a

LOUISIANA

HEN you get a sliver in
Wyour finger it's likely to cause

trouble if i
matter of fact, after a time old,
mother nature sooner or later will
force it out whether it hkes it or,
not.
One way or another it's got to get
back to where it came

unite again.
pay for getting away from where
they fit.

poor man to marry a rich girl—oow, |

does 117"
“What's your present salary?”
“Three thousand a year.”
“Humph!! When T was marrled I
was only getting one thousand.”
“But perhaps, sir, you did not marry
an helress”
“No, 1 did not. My poor Bessie and
I rose in the world together.”
“There, sir, that's just what Char-
lotte and 1 want to deo!™ exclalmed
| Johm. “You see, I am golng down to
exanilne some mines In Mexleo and
have been promised a share In them.
If they turn out all right it will make
A rich man of me. I am to get an
Increase of sulary, too. Charlotte and
I thought we would llke to be married

before 1 go South—If the money part |

Jections to me.”

last,” replled Nortom.
custom, you know, before marrylng a
young lady to speak to her parent or
guardian. How much =alary do you
expect while In Mexico?”

“S8ix thousand, sir; Jjust double
what 1 am getting now.”

“Hum! Well, young man,
sorry, but I don’t see my way clear to

tune just to gratify a whim. Good-
day.”

| John went out In despalrj he flew
to Charlotte and they were both In
despalr.

“We must walt, that's all,” they
sald. But at the end of & week John
| came to Charlotte filled with a des
| perate resolve.

f “Charlotte,” sald he, “never mind If
you are rich. Hang the money! Let's
get married right off.”

“Ho! Mr. Fortune Hunter!" crled
Charlotte, gayly, “so that s your
game, Is [t? Well, just look here”

And she showed him a letter from
her guardian which read:

“Dear Charlotte—I have to Inform

ou that the Income from your estate
for which I shall account to you until
further notice will be $6,000 a year In-
stead of $15,000 as heretofore, Your
money Is Iovested In securities, and
you know that stocks sometimes lose
their value. P, L. & C. has gone down
to nothing—Is practically valueless.”
Then they danced a merry saraband—
with John's increase of salary thelr
Incomes would be equal. They were
married within the week., Three years

with Charlotte In New York.
Norton summoned Mr, and Mrs. Fen-
| ton to his office. “I am getting old,”
he said. “It Is time I gave an account
of my stewardship. Here, Charlotte,
are the accounts—your orlginal for-
tune and the $9,000 a year I have
been holding back out of your Income.
I reckon John is rieh enough now to
match you."

“But, guardian, you sald—"

“1 sald your money was in securk
ties, and that securitles sometimes lost
their earning power. So they do. I
didn’t say that yours had, I sald that
P. I. & C. was down to nothing. Seo
it was. I didn’'t say your money was
in it. Now did I? There, there. Name
the next boy after me and settle on
him the money I have been holding
out on you. I'll add enough more so
that if he wants to marry an heiress
her guardian won't be forced into con-
cealing her accounts.”

Humorist’s Order for Barrel of Siloam
Water Is Treasured in Small
Town of Missourl.

—_—

No documentary blography of Mark
Twaln will have much of a sale In
Excelsior Springs, Mo., which does not
include a letter written
early '80s ordering a
water. Excelslor

him in
of Sil
Springs hasn't

—

T s T8

PRIZE MARK TWAIN'S LETTER |

can he arranged—and you have no ob- |

“I am glad you have come to that at I
“It is rather the |

it's left there. As a

It just don’t belong there.

from.

When it does then both sliver

and stick are better off. They're

stronger. The chances are both
sliver and stick must pass through
all sorts of changes before they

That's the price they

It's always best to find out

where we fit an' not try to break
lin where we don't belong.

proof that Twaln ever aranx ene

water, but, just as the folks of the

little town of Florida, Mo., will peint |

out to the stranger the place where
Samuel L. Clemens was born, and the
people of Hannthal will lead him past
the house In which the humorist spent

his hoyhood, so will the old timers of |

Excelsior Springs take bhlm Into the
offices of the water company and, with
surpassing pride, spread out before
him a tlme-yellowed page which bears
the following message:

“Messrs, Flsh and Henry—Gents: I
have seen the advertisement of your
springs. You =ay the water cures
Bright's dlsease, dlabetes, rhenmatism,
gout, llver complaint, bronchitla and

ftch. I think that is what the matter |
with me 18, Please send me a barrel of |

your water expressed C. 0. D, and If
I ke 1t I will take all you've got.
“Yours truly, MARK TWAIN."
“p. 8 —Please glve me the dose for
an adult."—Kuansas Clty Star.

It Was Her Idea Anyway.

The children were suffering thelr pe- |
and all |

rlodical written exmmination
the morning thelr pens spluttered and
scratched.
“Bring me
have finlshed,” suld the teacher.
Little Mary came and handed
her work, with a bright smile
And the teacher silled,
she rend:
AR 1
hands ™

ton, when

¢ 18 aa Idle waid wub

IMMATERIAL TO HIM

Canvasser—I'd llke to see the Iad:'

of the house,
Maid—Sorry, but she's engaged.
Canvasser—That's all right. I don"

| run & matrimonial agency.

I am |

let my ward divest herself of her for |

passed. John Fenton was a rich man |
now and ahle to spend most of his time |
Lawyer |

FIRST AID

Love s blind—what of
But let the need a,rln'“
"Most any pretty malden
ls expert at making eyes,

FIRM
“I'd like to kiss you.”
"TEoﬂ are plenty of other girla

“I've always made It a rule to re-
fuse substitutes.”
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THE

DAY SHOP-
PER.

Funny! My

and asks me for
& check before
she starts,
H'm. Bort of
& nrainy day
check, eh?

1("'!’

your papers when you |

HER RETORT,

1 wonder how
he Bot the
money to buy
an auto.

If you'd spend
more of your
time wondering
how you could
get the money
to buy one per-
haps we'd have
a car, too, some
daYI

ALL ALIKE,
“She's the head of their fam|ly all

right.”
“Yes, he's no better off in that
respect than any of the rest of ya™

WHAT THENY
Here's a doo-
tor mays yom
shouldn't gat
when you're
worried,

But suppose
you are con-
tinually worried
for fear vyou
won't be abla
to get anything
to eat,

Ho's 2 cleves
artlst.

What makes
you think so?

He can not
only paint ple-
tures, but sells
them &lse,

Ok .
RETORT COURAGEOUS.
014 Grouch—Here, sir, how s
I catch you kissing my daughter?
Bultor—By sneaking in on us, sig

dameel
wept
To see accept
The girl she
fairly hated
While those

thought fine
Had to decline
they

or wso

NN
|a"ﬂulmulwt'/”ég__@nnm:#
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NOT A CLEAN TAKE.
“Oan Grace take the high '‘C? "
*“Not without knocking off som®

of the bars"

RATHER
GREEN.

The bride fnds
houseswork
rather slow

And does some
squealing;

Take turnips now,
she didn't
know

They neesdad
peeling.

REGULAR CUT
OP.

Blanche seems

to be an up-to-

date sort of &
Eirl

Up - to - date?
Heavens! Bhe's

up to everything.

BASED ON EX~
PERIENCE.

I wonder why it

« but little respest
for old age.
Probably be-
cause of his long
acqgquaintanch
with hoarding
Ih:auso poultry.

Optimist: The
things we fear -
must never hap-
pen.

Pessimist: Yes,
but we generally
Eet something
equally bad.

Jﬂlﬂ“pﬂmwhw
t there ought to be protection
Against some Infant Industries.

-

is that Briggs has |
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Projectile From B
Velocity, byt WA:
tricity Ary Eay
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What are the g
:T»l things on n:.iy.
eve Hght and I
IS6,000 fept g m:-,
and the humap themy g
two onemillionth of 0 g,
I8 probubly the slowps ik
The fastest Tugterly] gy
I3 thougit to be the P
gun, the velocity frm vy
miles an hour, me,‘
Ing records g AR fup wyj,
6% minutes, and mp ity 5
Probably the festes ga|
a stenm engith and
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