World’s Short Story

The Satanic City was asleep. 8o were, the policomen. The clhar cold
air hung like a shroud of mystery over the city. Here and there.a strgy
dog awoke the echoes with & bark which could be but faintly heard v’
- the pedestrians who crowded the empty streets.
" loud report. The buildings like ghostly shadows took on a spectral a

pearance and the smell of bad spirits issued from every basement.
less Jack, the boy detective, was on the job. Hardly a sound but what es-
caped his attention and concealing himself behind the smoke from the
light plant, our hero, for it is no other, held his breath which was by this

time so strong that he was well nigh
his task. °

boy detective jumped to his feet.

§ street and concealing himself as best
reached the Sevilla. With concerted

Suddenly a scream pierced the air leaving it’s ugly wound ‘belnnd.

Dusk had fallen with

Fear

exhausted before he had completed

A

’l'ho :

‘“A woman’s voice,’’ and ‘with but'a
¥ moment’s thonght, ‘‘she must have cried aloud.’’

Rushing 'down . the
he could behind .the street grade, he
action he tore from ‘his mouth his

} chewing gum and throwing it three times at the window, the prearranged
B signal, he waited. Four times he waited and becoming weary sat ‘down.
Again the shriek appeared in the pale moonlight, which by this time had
assumed ‘a brilliancy that made it possible to see its
¢‘Not a moment to lose, oné mistep and Bashful Bessie, our heroine will be

every quaver.

lost.’’ BStealing down the street, a crime for which he had been tried be-
fore, he crept up the stairs of the Athens Cafe. Shrieks of terror follow-
ed each other in rapid succession through.the narrow halls, treading on
each others heels. Silently our hero crept algng, not making a sound ex-

eept for his college yell, which he gave vent to at

frequent intervals.

Reaching the door of Burly Brownlee he glued his eye against the key-

hole.
gagged, Kirchoff, the sweet songster,

coherent whispers he shrieked in a loud voice, ‘¢ *Tis false.

pull,’’ hissed Burly: Brownlee.

The sight that met his gruesome gaze petrified him.

Bound and
lay shrieking in the chair. With in-
¢‘Now for the

Graiqling his forceps in his mighty right

and planting his foot in the rigid form of his squirming victim, he paused,

as he energetically searched his helpless foe.

With .one cry of horror

fearless Jack burst down the door tnd snlently crept into the room on a

dead run.

¢“What wouldst thou now, thou fool fiend; > he hurled at the
by this time eringing villian, who stood erect and faced him.

‘“An Elk’s

Tooth,’’ was the reply as with a bound and two leaps the Daring Doctor
plunged through the window and fell—fell—fell— ¢ Asleep in the Deep.’?

The Jolly Elk, the best Elks’ paper
published n the country, barring none,
had the following mention of Frank
Kent during the year 1909. Mr. Kent
is the man who will lead the fawns to-
night through the bewildering wilder-
ness out onto the green pastures where
fodder is:abundant and those that are
thirsty will want not. Brother Eldrige
said: :

We had three kinds of weather on

the 1th of the month—snow in the
morning, more snow and them not so
much snow.

Along in the afternoon the sun came
out, then Frank V. Kent of Grand

Forks, N..D., dropped in. Kent used
to wear a red moustache, and some
said he was red-headed.
ticed it.

For fifteen years Frank Kent has
been Esquire of his lodge—bearing
one year when he was Exalted Ruler.
Some said Frank ws not sufficiently
dignified to hold the mallet, but he
threw o fithe comedy for twelve months
and emerged with a ‘‘dignity’’ record
second to none.

I never no-

Since that time Kent has been the
means of allowing Grand Forks lodge
No. 255 to boast of having an Esquire
that takes off his hat to but one man
in this part of the country—Henr,
L. Bryant of St. Paul. It’s real kind
of Kent to make the admission.

Under Grand Exatled Ruler, Jos. T.
Fanning, Frank V. Kent was District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler. He also
established a record in that eapacity.

Kent’s strong point, hoﬁvever, is
tion to kid on any subject; then he’d
go down in his jeans at the drop of a
hat and give every nickel in his po-
session to a fellow that’s on his uppers
—and no questions asked.

‘“Give ’em the flowers now, when
they ecan enjoy the perfume,’’ says
Kent, ‘“for when a man’s dead, he’ll
be dead a long time.’

I consider Frank V. Kent a gud.
Elk. And I make this public acknowl-
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has his eye on the Presid®
Bert Moran: ‘‘Yes, b
Taft has on it.”’ ;
LR X

Engebretson: ‘‘Did
Dr. Sihler’s arrest
York?’’

J. E. Dunn: ‘‘No, ¥

Engebretson: ¢‘Wh

eye on a seat and the
on it.”’
LR 2
Gus Furstneau: ‘‘Say Genenﬂ
must 8 man be to be buried with nnl {
itary honors$’’ l
General Creel: ‘‘He must be a Cap-|
tain, young man. .

Gus: ‘‘Then I lose my bet.’’
Gen, Creel: ‘‘What did you bet?’’
Gus: ¢‘I bet he must be dead.’’

kb

They say that when people die they
will follow the same occupation in theI
hereafter as they did on earth. ¢ !

Chas. Meyers: ‘‘Well, if they do, I!
won’t serve anything but hot drinks!
at my fountain.’’ |

LK 0

Ed. Gilbertson: ‘‘How do ycu like
Devils Lake now, Bryant?’*

Wm. Bryant: ‘‘Oh, preity well, hut |
I don’t think it’s Jaid out as micely as|
Minot. * i

Gilbertson: ‘‘No, but it will he!
when it has been dead as long.’* !
LK K

It was agreed between two Jews!
that whichever died first ths other |
would put $5,000 in the coffin. Epstein |
died first—Cohen put in a check. i

—Ed. Gilbertson. |
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Who will have charge of the pipe line

Martin Mayer: ¢‘Say, Callinan, how
did you know that the Farmer’s line
was ten minutes ahead of time yester-
caaygn

Callinan: ¢‘‘Oh, I saw Ed.
dog rupning into the station.’’

LR

‘Do you belong to any secret so-
ciety?’’ ¢‘Yes, the Devils Lake Im-
provement company.’’

—Hans Halgren.
LR
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i iy that’s a bit of
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Wi INOdEd last evening,’’ said
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asked me please not o do it again.*’
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When Diplomacy Failed.
Thomas B. Murphy, otie of the char-
ter members of Minot Lodge No. 1089

Magie City as a diplomat.

and he was never found wanting when |
the proper thing was to be said or done.
Mr.-Murphy was married last year and
his friends delight in telling of the

only  time when Tom said the wWwrong
thing. . Mrs. Murphy was getting ready

way, watching her complete her toilet.
By the extraordmary contortions of her

new blouse, and by the tense lines
about her lips he concluded her mouth
was full of pins.
¢¢ Ump—goof—suff—wuff—shffspg?’’ |
‘‘Yes, dear,”’ Tom agreed.  ‘“It looks
all right.”’
“¢Ouff — wun — so — gs — mf—ugh
—ight?’’ was her next remark.
‘‘Perhaps it would look better if you

nicely a8 it is.7’ Ky "‘TI
She gasped and emptied the pins in
her hands.

blinds so that I can get more light,
Tom!’? she exclaimed. ‘‘Can’t you

—Bert Moran.
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and its first esquire, who is one of the
guests in the city today, acquired a .
reputation during his residence in the|

No oceasion |
ever arose that was too much for Tom|

e |

to go out, while Tom utood in the door- |

neck, he concluded that she was trying |
‘|to get a glimpse of the back of her

did that,’’ he nodded, ‘“but it fits very |

¢“I’ve asked you twice to raise the]

nuderstand plain English, you eromb?’’|
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Why He is Lame.

I once had a doggie named Spark,
Who met with an auto at dark,
Tt gave him a glance

'l was his Sr.
—C. E. Gray.

That pressed out his pants
! And tore off a part of his bark.
|

—Jack Desmond.
LR X

Bure.

| The place to hold

A summer school
Is some place where
The summer’s cool.

—Ward Nelson.
LR R

Miss Anna, who hails from Savannah
Once slipped on a peel of banana;

it. | Scmeone said with a grin

Dr. Van was ecalled in,
Say, Van, oh, save Ann o’
nah,”’

—A. E.
kb

Buttz.

At a card table sat a ward heeler,
Who was shot in the heel by the dealer,
E A doctor was called
| And somebody bawled,
1 —Bill Hausman.
LR R
f Another Version.
| Mary had a little lamb,
| A butcher was her pop,’
One day he got his cleaver out
' And made the mutton chop.
—A. P. Bjorlie.
LK
Something Nough.
{ He lived on the edge of a slough,
| And whenever he felt a bit blough,
! Both he and his daughter
| Would sail on the waughter
. And shoot at the ducks as the flough.
Adough
Tough yough.
—Dr. Jones.
LK R
An Elk’'s Wish.

May make a life the brighter,
| If any little song of mine
May make a heart the lighter,
' God help me speak the little word
And take my bit of singing
'And drop it in some lonely vale,
To set the echoes ringing.
—Art Reade.
L K
The True Elk.
{ ““Let me sit in my house by th eside of |
the road,
Where the race of men goes by;
‘The men who are good and the men
who are bad—
As good and as bad as T.
‘“I would not sit in the scoffer’s seat
Or hurl the cynic’s ban;
|Let me live in my house by the side of
the road
And be a friend to man.'’
—Chas. Henley.
i LK R
A Cinch,
|L1ttlc bows of ribbon
! Little grains of rice
! Make the new wed couple
| Spoted in a trice.

—0. ¥. Kepp.
L R
Give me a brook, a summer night,
A shady nook by the moon’s soft light,
A girl who’s sweet and fair to see
And you can leave the rest to me.
—Mike Cowley.
LR R
We Wonder?
What is it @qkes our friend Gil S :
And why 5 Orchards Burn
! And if all B s Trish were,
Wouid that n lex. Stern?
From 260.
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Savan- |

| £“Oh, he’ll heal the heel of the heeler.’” |

\

'S \

)‘,/ The Morning Call. ;
P comes and calls at early dawn, -
> An’ I say: ‘‘Yessum.’’ |
P'She calls again and I just yawn

An’ answer: ‘‘Yessum.’’
I love to lie just half awake
An’ drcam of fishin’ in the lake
An’ smell the buckwheat battercake,
; An’ answer: ‘¢ Yessum.’’
Again she comes and gives her call,

An’ I say: ‘‘Yessum.’’
Each mornin’ it is that there way: !
I just say: ‘‘Yessum.’’

I don’t get up ner stir at all;
I just say: ‘‘Yessum.’’
And then she hollers: ‘‘William, you!
| Have got your mornin’ chores to do.
| You’ll have to hustle to get through.’’!
An’ T say: ‘‘Yessum.”’
IShe calls an’ ealls an’ T just say:

\ “I'm comin’, Yessum.’’
Then dad comes and hollers:
| An” then T stop my lyin’ still
;An’ 2o to dressin’ with a will,

TRACY BANGS
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«¢gijll1»?| Who will pass judgment on the feed,

A man was arrested for stealing a

! An’ holler: ‘‘Comin.’’ handful of peanuts off the stand. The
—Chicago News.  charge was impersonating an officer.
L R 3 ‘ —Billy Belford.
On the Fence.

lMy brother is a Democrat,
| Ma yells for Prohibition,
But no one knows where Pa is at
For he’s a politician.
—W. .F. Crewe, Jr.
LR X
| A Dinner Text.
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THE OPERA CAFE

Opera House Block

| Hush, little tape worm,

Don’t you ery— Is a
Here comes a slab
Of pumpkin pie. | i
—Dr. DePuy. | HOME FOR
' L X | l
1 An Elk’s Distress Signal. The Farmers of

{ Dear Bill:
| When you gave me that I. O. U. |
You said you’d pay up P. D. Q.

| Now can’t you manage right away | cmp su.y. delivered free
| To send me fifteen plunks O. K.? :

‘ of charge to all parts of
the city

Ramsey County.

i I write you this on the Q. T.
I hope you will R. S. V. P.
'S¢ many duns have come to me
I’ve got to signal C. Q. D.
\ —IH. R. Schwabe.

OPEN From 11 a. m. to 1 a. m.

Phone your orders to 364 _é

LOOK

R e U e R S
Your Auto Tires Over for
Cover Cuts and Do Not Let
the Spring Wet Spoil the

Fabric and Cause Blow Outs.
Bring Them or Send Them
Before the Spring Rush.

DEVILS LAKE AUTO
TIRE REPAIR GO0

J. C. SHEPPARD
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'.Who will wring a few tears from the
i Candidates.
]
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|| American Plan Rates $1.50 Per Day Steam Heat II

| | “The Farme’r Home.”’ Devils Lake, N. Dak. 'l
' =4

Hotel Western

Cor. Arnold Avenue and Fourth St.
One Half Block North of Depot

Elk’s Buttons

Plain and Studded, $1.00 to $25.00
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With Single and Double Teeth; From 7.50.to $25
Unmounted Elk’s Teeth From $1.50 to $20.00

See Our Window Display

RANK LUECK

Kelley Avenue
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