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And There Was Nothing Romantic About Him

ABHINGTON.—He was a mid-tge man with a bulge to his vest that
showed for a life of good divmers. His groy sult wonld have Leen a
sodit to the king's rilor—~never mind what king—and his brand new panama
WHs ue fine n hut us never came from

.¥' 1 ot fERD Panama, seeing they don't make them |
T ¥ty there,

And while the man looked at the

/\ P styles a couple of women who were

“h loltering nlong becnuse they were too
0 early for the thester paused in the

L shndow where the sare light couldn't
LA get nt them oand looked at the mon.
,11 The one who wus a double-burreled
== widow—two woedding rings In stock—
“f"‘::—'*"—’-’ knew exneily why the mun looked in

the window,
a book, You can't tell me! He's a man who has |
act until his doctor has had to preseribe o moral |
His following of the prescription will depend on
whether or not he enn stond the shock of thoroe price thgs."

No such thing"” The diszenting opinlon wis hunded down by the ather,
who was obviously sin -oh, well
will explain why natore |8 allowed to make ugly women.
S8ch thing! T bet he's o good miun,

I con rend Lis type (ke
boen doing the primrosc-dully

dlel of marcinge nnd he

gle, becnnse mu¥be hetiven, o its goodness,
“No
who remained slngle beesose he hud his
mother and sisters to provide for—and now thuat he s free, the girl he loved
I8 0o more—and be (5 standing there, breaking his poor, dear heart becuuse he
't give her nil those lovely (hings, And I Uet he s saying to himself, “Too
late, too lnte '™
“You poor sitnp !

some duy

We'll be too Inte ourselves if we don't hurry up,

8o they hurried up, And whoen they were in thelr chalrs and had turned
around to see what sort of house It was golng to be, about the first person
thelr eyes lit on was the gruy-suit mayn tucking his pantima under his sent.

It i nlways ndvisable to know when you ure licked. Humble Ple may not
equal the pastry that mother used to make, but it saves a lot of wenr nnd tear
oa your nmortal soul. Therefore: The women had to admit that perhups—
fuat perhaps—the man was nelther o primroser nor a provider for mother and
he givlg, und that maybe—Jjust moybe—he had bLeen loltering, like themselves,
mtil time for the piny to begin,

How Washington Lé;dlurds Gouge Their Tenants

HEN a brand-new populution about the size of a manafacturing clty lke

south Bend drops In unexpectadly upon a smull-sized lnrge town, already
completely filled, such ns Washington, there gre bound to be a fow crates of
relatives in the conslgnment, Qonge
quently the residentin] sectlons of the
national eapltal early In the war had
become an omnibus family reunlon,
whereln pop and mom soon were all
fed up with visltors.

"“Come und see n= one day while
you're here,” they sald over the tele
phone to me, with all the warmth of
Charles Evans Hughes opening his
front door and finding n delegation of
California voters on the front stoop,
Now, If they hud only asked me to
ome up even for one night 1 micht have given three rousing cheers, Not a
chanece, Still, T had no grudges: they're maore to be pitied than censured,

I tacked nround circles and squares enough to lenrn that in a war-time
Washington there are, to wit: Hall bedrooms for if-you-can-get-'em hall bed-
roams) of an antebellum rental of $10 a month which suddenly have puffed up
tato bellum If-you-can-get-‘ems at §40 and 350 a month ; that very swagger
heuses which recently were rented for $10,000 a year now bring $23,000 yenrly ;
that one lady, who had an unfurnished apartment for which she paid §20 a
month, had patriotically rented the rooms, furnished, during the first war winter
nta rate of only $500 & month, pocketing $3,000 for six months ns her slight bit
teward winning the war; that antebellum furnished apartments in the $160-a-
month cluss bring often 8350 and more a month in bellum duys—that befo-de-
wab—ouh wabi—iluts, unfurnished at $75 pow commonly are reated at $25
furnished. About the only government priority certificate which & man of

Influence cannot get ls a priocity certificate for 8 room snd bath.

It'a safe to suy that the only vacant thing to be found in Washington was
the German embassy, which s stiil respected as an embassy, although empty—
respected, one might say, n hodderned sight more than when it wusa't empty.—
Feank Ward O'Malley in the Century Magazine,

Yellow Flag Has Roused

A and coming events

sillons of the year at Central high school.
Intarclty schioln=tic spring meet Cen-
ral high did not particlpate. At Cen-
! they ) rules of the meet
were such as to bar Centraol's best man.

In any event, eirly the other morn-
ing when the students began to arrive
for school they were amuazed to see
floaling from the top of the 60-foot
atoel fing mast on Central high bulld-
Ing a yellow flag. L

Consternation relgned. Whoever
had phaced the yellow banner on the
aalyards which were Intended for the ;
Hiars and Stripes, had cut the halyards so the flag could not be lowered.

Soon Jay Loung, a Central athlete, was trying to climb the pole, Falling,
his pince was taken by a second-year man, Carl Stein of 628 Pifth streéet, northe
east, who trlumphinatly brought down the yellow banner. It was torn to shreds,
the students wearing the sirips as lapel streamers,

But feelings of the students were mixed. Home laughed. Others raged.

An order was lssued by Principal Emory Wilson that no retallation be
attempted—but rumors about the school are that McKinley Manual Trainlng
achool, otherwlse known as “Tech,” will find her steps palnted yellow some
morning—from which It Is obyvious that “Tech” I8 suspected of haullng up the
yellow banner on Central's masthead,

Meantime the students say, “The yellow-flag eplsode does not represent
“Tech' spirit as a whole—it wus a few of the students who put up the flag, 1f
‘Tech' did 1t at all”

Ire of Students

COMPLETE conspiracy of silence, a destroyed yellow flog, a mystery—
-ire elements In what promises to be one of the gen-
The facts are these:

At the |

Dainty Uniforms Adorn Fair Society Women

ED OROSS serviesa uniforms are quite numerous on Wednesday and Sat-

urdny afternoons in Potomac pirk, whers Mrs. Donald Washburn, the
former Miss Georgia Schofield, and Miss Carolyn Nash have established a
teahouse, the proceeds to go to the
Red Cross. This soclal amd benevo-
lent enterprise will operate two after-
noons a week, when the Marine band
concert Is expected to bring the elite
world to that particular part of the
park from four to seven o'clock. In
addition to the Red Cross servics uni-
form, Miss Nash and Mrs, Washburn
are both entitled to wear the khaki
skirt, shirt and jacket of the national
service school, of which they are
graduntes. This very popular uniform
years ago when the school opened ls, however, much less becoming
than the Red Cross vell of blue, gray or white, When not on duty at thelr new
place of business, patriotic business, of course, with tea, toast snd sandwiches
at war prices, Miss Nosh and Mrs, Washburn are just as modish as ever in
thelr summer sttire.

Migs Belle Baruch, daughter of “Barney” Baruch, who came to Washington
for secvice at §1 per week, and paid $18,000 house rent for the season, 18 the
ouly young woman of smart soclety entitled to wear the uniform of the Wom:
an's Badlo corps, patterned very closely to that of tho Engllah aviators,
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In the Yosemite.

F you go to Yoscniite this summer,
yon should plan to visit the mon-
ster monntaln ¢limax of the nn-
tionul park of which Mount Lyell

I8 the chlef. This 15 no onc-dny hike
with a luxuricus poblie enmp st the
other end nof [t It menns wking
enough camping-out equipment nlong
to enable you to spend three or four
nights In the open. But after all that
18 no grent matter, for It so seldom
ralns in the Slerra that tents will not
ba necessary; comfortnble slesping
bags, a coffee pot, a few tins, and o
plentifal supply of food will he all
that is necesgary—besides, of course,
a good gulde. All equipment, Includ-
Ing guide and horses, may be got in
the valley.

The first night out from the valley
should be spent In the celebrated
Tuolumne Mendows where you may
have plenty of trout for supper for
the eatehing; the Tuolumne Is n capl-
tal trout stream.

Lyell's Inner Shrine.
After an early trout hreakfast, your

| outfit will travel up the river to the

month of Lyell Fork, und, swinglng
around Johnson peak, will follow
that beautiful stream miles up Its loog
scenle canyon., Past Rafferty peak
and Parsons peak oo your right, and
skirting lopg Kuna Crest with its
frothing caseades on your left, you wiil
find yourself at lunch time at the hend
of the cunvon faclng lofty shelves of

Thus will you taste, In additlon to
the stirring beauty of the Incompar-
abile wvalley, the glory of the High
Sterrn in its noblest expression,

QUEER CUSTOMS IN BORNEO

Norwegian Explorer Writes of Some
of His Experiences in
That lsiand.

Qualnt customs (n darkest Borneo
are described by Dr. Carl Lumholts,
Norweglan teaveler, Doctor Lumholts
says, In part:

We met six notives who hod been
hunting the rhinoceros in the west,
The horn of the animal when pow-
dered Is In grent demand by the Chi-
nese as 4 medicioe, nnd fetches a high
price. Such an expedition muy Inst for
two months, The hunters carey no pro-
vislons, and live on and what
animals they can kill. Whea there is
a scarcity of food they (requently go

SUED

three or four davs merely on water, |

and etay the pange of hunger with
tobaeco. I wus told that a mon would
tackle a rhiooceros with a  spenr
single-handed, though the boast La
very difficult to kill,

One day we were surprised by the
arrival of a Saputan chief with two
companions In 4 boat, They hrought

| with them n dog, a blowpipe for darts,

‘nml a rec

granlte, far heyond which loom glacler- |

shrouded peaks, These

and ite flanking glants, McClure moun-
tein on the north, and Rodgers penk
on the gouth.

Scerambling up the granite shelf and
over Donohue pass, your horses carry
¥ou through a wvast basin of tumbled
granite encircled at its majestic ell-
max by a titanle rampart of nine sharp
glistening peaks and hundreds of spenr-
like polnts, the whole cloaked in enom-
mous shrouds of snow,

Presently—just how you do not
know, so breathless |8 your gaze ahead
—the granite spurs lonclose you. And
presently your horses scrambling over
Impossible walls and shelves, looms
above youn a mighty glistening wall
which appurently forbids further ap-
proach to Lyell’s inner shrine. But
even this the agile horses surmount
and you find yourself In the summit's
very embrace, faclng glaciers and a
lakelet of robin's-egg blue. This is the
Slerra's climax!

Thousand lsland Lake.

Pussing south along the John Mulr
trall you cross the Yosemite boundary
and in & conple of hours camp &t Thoun-
sand Island lake in the shadow of
Banner peak. Your day's ride has
been seventeen miles, and, at day's
close, you find yourself at a spot so
extraordinarily wild and noble that
you vote it worth the trip a thousand
times had there been no Lyell on the
way. For Banner peak, with its 12-
975 feet of altitude und its remark-
able besuty and personality, will re-
main & vivid memory to your dying
day

Leaving Thousand Island lake the
next morning you may return as you
came—four days; three nights,

Or, far better, If you can spare the
time, you will linger an hour or two In
front of Banner before starting, and,

In, an hour or two in Lyell's lnner
shrine; you then may ecamp at the
head of Lyell canyon, spend the next
night at Tennya luke for the sunset
and the early morning, and jog lels-
urely back to the wvalley—five days;
four nights.

as you will see |
| presently, are Mount Lyetl, 13,000 feet,

ity killed pig.

Not far from the Mullier mountaing
we camoped apon the Upper Kuasuo
river, which s [nhablted by Siputans,
They are n ecrude, friendly people,
who, n hundrod years ago, were mere
cave-dwellers In the mountalos to the
enst.

At Suputan I had the good fortune
to take a cinematograph picture of the
ceremony of the plerciug of a chief's
ecars, It Is thelr privilege to wear a
tiger's tooth Inserted In g hole in the
upper part of esch ear,

The chief was seated and a board
wias placed behind his head. Friends
and supporters assisted in the opera-
tion, which consisted of an empty rifle
curtridge belng forced through his ear,
Blood streamed down, aud the man,
apparently of a very robust type,
seemed to be near faluting. A medi-
clne man was hurriedly summoned,
upd he clapped his hands over the eurs
and then, opening them, produced a
emall stone. This he threw Into the
river.

I was told that this stone was the
supposed cuause of the chlef's [liness.
The scene wus brought to g dramatie
conclusion by the exhausted chisf be-
ing Ignominiously carried away on the
back of a young man. Durlng the aft-
ernoon more pebbles were produced by
the same sleight of hand, and a plg
was killed in order to appease the bad
spirit which had eaused the chief's (11
ness,

The Dyaks of the Upper Mahakkan
are friendly to strangers, and as the
great rapids down the river form a
nataral barrter they seldom receive
visitors, and are little changed by out-
side influence. The Mohammedan Ma-
lays, for Instance, have never been
able to extend thelr Influence above
the raplds,

Luckily for the Dyaks, and incldent-
ally for ethmology, these natives pos-
sess a flne muscular development. The
women are well formed und move with
grace and freedom. The headhunting
part of the nutive religion has been
practically suppressed by Datch Infiu-
ence, and so far as I could ascertaln
the last case of the kind In this reglon
was at least five years ago,

This Lad Is Eager to Fight for Democracy

NEW YORK.—Llent. Joseph S, Smith, author of “Over Thers and Back™ and
“Trench Warfare,” both written ns the result of three years' experlence
with the Canndian and Scotch armies, has been In France for some time in '
his American unlform. A few weeks
ago he recelved a letter from his
twelve-year-old brother Paul, which he
Inclosed in his last note to some friends
In New York, “I think it is a pretty
good letter to come spontaneously from
a boy of his age. If that Is the spirit
of the American boy, then God help
the Han.” The letter follows:

“Dear Brother Joe:

“I write to you especinlly to thank
you for the dollar bill yon sent by
mother and to nsk you some questions,
I bought four Thrift Statups with 1. Every copper snved Is a shot at the kalser
(I hope). I rend your book nud enjoyed It greatly, Iaw recommending it every
pluce 1 go.

“I wish you would write some outlines (not-a story, ns 1 wish to mako my
own story) about the tendorest thing you ever saw an ALLY soldler do, (The
renson for underlinlpg the word nlly I8 becange o German goldler never does
unything tender. I guess you kpow that.) We are hearing good news about
whnt the allles nre dolug to the Huns, 1 hope It 1s true. (Wo heur it dally In
the newspapers.)

“Another thing T wish to nsk you. 1 have been readiog about Charles
Muaev, eleven-year-old wnr hero, who has been In some of the blggest batiles
duzing the war, Also 1 have been reading about John Triverse Cornwell, Why
do not true American boys have the same chance? Mother says 1 couldn't
handie a gue. But did John Traverse Cornwell handle a gun?

“You might think I am silly, tnlking this way, but I mean It. This war |
stands for democracy nnd many other things. Why ecannot people who want
nnd stund for democracy and wish democracy to be the ruler, fight for it An-
othier thing, I fully realize that there are plenty of ways right here at home
that T ean do to help make the world safe for democracy, but other boys have
nctunlly fought for it, so why ¢ouldn’t 17 Think it over and then write and tell
me whiut you think.

“Well, 1 hope you hnve burrels of luek, nnd send you burrels of love,
lngly, your brother Puul.”

Lov-

Favors Showered on Elderly Man

ALTIMORE.—There is in the Methodist Home for the Aged in this olty a

tnll, =lim, oreot old gentleman, who dresses with exireme neatness in blue
serge and hus a merry twinkle in his blue eye, who hears that he may recelve
n fortune of 040,000 pounds (about
S2.250,000) from England.

B. Goffard Fuller {s the man's
nume, He 13 elghty-two years old.

If the news he gets proves to be
true, he may have to divide that sum
with an uncle, Carroll Ireland, he says ;
but, o any event, he and that uncle
are the only heirs, He says that the
news which lends him to think he may
get the money, although he smilingly
confesses that he Is not counting on it
much, comes in the form of a letter
from C. A. Kerr, a London attorney, to the effect that the English courts are at
last ready to settle the estate,

It 1s time they were, If Mr, Fuoller's story Is correct. Hero it Is:

Mr. Fuller's mother told him that her father told her that her grandfather,
Nuthan Ireland, Mr, Fuller's great-grundfather, was the earl of Hadluugh In
Englund. He made his brother the successor to the title and married a lady
of lurge fortune. They lived happlly together for 20 years and then the lady
died. There was difficulty about settling the estate.

Naothan Ireland enme to this country, necompanied by his elghteen-year-old
son. Both fought in the Revolutlonnry war., The son married a Miss Spear of
Penusylvanin, They had three daughters, the eldest of whom, Eieanor, mar-
ried George Fuller of Baltimore county, after whom Fuller wns named. She
wis Mr, Fuller's mother.

Throughout her life und the lives of other helrs, snys the elderly gentle-
man of the Methodist home, the legal fight for the estate was continued. Helrs
in England fought for it, too. Now all have died except Mr, Ireland and Mr.
Fuller, nnd Mr. Foller hnd 13 brothers and sisters. He does not understand
the legal technlenlities which may be involved In the settlement of an estate
which has been in dispute for 100 years, but is firm o saying that Attorney
Kerr's lotter informs him that settlement will be made,

New York Youngsters Have the Martial Spirit

EW YORK~Down in the heart of New York colty's famous Ghetto 18

youths, all =ons of eueEmy allens, have formed a wmilitary company “to get
the knlzer.” No sinlster influence hovers above these oys. No stern visages
of disgruntled parents frown on thelr
military preparedness; They are per-
mitted to have full sway in their dally
preparntion to *lick the koiser,” Thelr
dally “camp routine,” Sunday Included,
runs something like this:

Report to “Captain Pote” at elght
o'clock (some of them often report on
empty stomachs, as the futhers of
those lads are not alwnys steady pro-
viders).

Manual of “arms” and “gun’ drill
(mother’s dilapldated but sole broom
oftimes disappears before she has the chance to use It In the maornlngs).

Morning hike at 9:30 o'clock (certuln court-murtinl in case the hike la
migsed.) Immediately the alleys and vacant lots of the Ghetto take on im-
sginary topography of No Man's Land. Dirty gutters become evacuated Ger-
mun trenches; open sewers are occupled by helmeted Summles (a tomuto can
and a rock and the tin hat is made) ; balloon observations are “made" by the
use of a parachute fashloned out of a square bit of rag with the ends tied by
strings to @ rock—wadded and thrown luto the alr and the parschute descends
grucefully to the ground,

Oh, yes; the enemy! The corner cop, the stingy lceman, the truck driver
who doesn't lke kids und the barkeep who gives small measure must bear the
brunt of the “company attnck.”

Noon-time mess, Another uncertain meal and a most hazardous period for
the venders, Pretzels and crackers disnppear from neighborhood bars, and
lucky Is the storekeeper who 18 not “nleked.”

Tired, but happy, the Ghetto company Is dismissed by Captuln Pete and
agaln the members are faced with lite's more serious problem—that of geiting
a menl before turning in for the night,

Makers of Baby Vehicles Emit a Terrible Wail

TLANTIC CITY.—The first thing happy young mothers know they will be

trundling thelr bubles In sosp boxes or carrylng them on thele backs in
Indlan squaw fashion. Such, in effect, 1s the terrible warning uttered at a
war emergency conference held by the
Nationnl Buby Vehicle Manufacturers'
nssociation here,

The paternal United States gov-
ernment 18 using up all the materials
that go to construct baby carringes—
steel particularly,

One manufucturer asked, feeling-
Iy, If bables are not “essentials.” All
the perambulator makers expressed
regret that the government has not
recognized their product as nmong
the essentinls and has not acknowl-
edged “Ita magnitude and fmportance.” It was pointed out thut a baby who has
to walk when it Is very young will surely become bundy-legged and peovish,
that bandy-legged young women are ungraceful, and that bandy-legged young
men do not make good soldlers—except, perhaps, cavalrymen.

A pessimistic manufacturer spoke of the importance of child conservation
during the was, and declared there will huve to be fewer bables for, coriulnly,
there will be fewer baby carrlages.

Fortune’s

| FEEL LIKE

LOBSTER NOW LUXURY

Food Has Passed Beyond the
Reach of the Poorer People.

Bhould Catch Small Lobster and Loave
Larger Ones to Breed, s Opinion
Expressed by Expert.

The lobster has pussed beyond the
reach of the poor and hns become a
luxury only to be enjoyed by the rich.
Every year the price of lobsters ad-
vances o few polots, nnd even at the
highest price offered it is difficult to
obtaln  them. From Massachusetts
comes the Information that woere It
not for the catches In Maine und Nova
Scotls, lobsters econld not be had In
Muassachusetts, for the waters of that
stnte have been fished out. In 1888, so
the Boston Transcript says, 1,740,850
lobsters of legal slze were caught In
Massachusetts. In 1014, only 106,138
were tnken there, The opinion seems
to be galning ground In Massachusetts
that a mistake has been made In deal.
ing with the lobster Industry, The
small lobster has been protected, while
the large lobster, which ls the one
which produces an enormous quantity
of young, hns been taken. This, it in
held by some, 18 wrong, We should
cntch the smull lobster, so 1t 1s argued,
and leave the bhigger ones to breed.

There geems to be some virtue In
this contention, becnues In spite of tha
lobster hatehing plants malntained by
the federal government fewer lobsters
are being taken each year, while the
demand for them is continually in-
creasing. This, of course, accounts for
the high prices. Tt Is also clalmed
that In planting lobster fry the federal
ngents have made serlous blunders,
The fry have been liberated In places
wiere they have been subjected to the
attneks of other fish, and few of the

lohsters hatched In the government
plants have ever attalned a slze
where they could look after them-

selves, The exporienced fisherman of
the Maine const hnve frequently ealled
nttention to the mistnkes which were
belng made In lobster propagation and
preservation, but sas frequently hap-
pens in the making of laws, the opln-
jfons of men who know something
about lobsters and thelr habits have
been Ignored, and the theorists have
been the only ones consulted.

If the federal government shonld put
a closed time on lobsters for several
yvears nnd arrange with the Canadian
government to do the same thing, It Is
reasonable to suppose that the lob-
sters would Incrense and this Industry
would regain something of the magni-
tude It has lost. Buat we have no lden
that such a plan will be adopted, It
would be strenuously opposed by the
dealers, who now mnke large profits
In the business, and probably by the
fishermen also, who have considernble
capital tied up In their fishing gear,
What has happened In Massnchusetts,
where few lobsters are now belng
taken, must eventually take place In
Maine, and unless some radical stop In
andopted the time Is not far away when
even a# a luxury the lobster will he-
come 80 scarce as to be beyond the
reach of everyone save the epleurean
of the plutoeratic class—Portland
Press.

Fish Eggs.

The cod is estimated to yileld 45,000,
000 eggs ench senspn. As many as
8,000,000, 9,000,000 and even 9,500,000
eggs have been found In the roe of &
single cod, An eel wns canght In Scot-
land some years sgo which contained
upward of |11,mn‘gm eggs, This, how-
ever, wonld appear to have been an ex-
ceptional find, and It 1s generally ad-
mitted that the cod s more prolific
than ony other flsh, Thongh not
equaling the cod, many kinds of fish
are exceedingly prolifie,  More than
30,000 eggs have been counted in n
herring, 88000 In a smelt, 1,000,000
In a sole, 1120000 In a roach,
3,000,000 In a sturgeon, 342,000 In a
carp, 883,000 In a tench, 546,000 In
a mackerel, 902000 In d perch, and
14367000 In a flounder. The oyster
Is also very prolific. Tt has bheen as-
certalned by recent observation that
In the lguor of their shells small
oysters can be seen by ald of the ml-
croscope—120 in the space of an Inch,
covered with shells, and swimming ac-
tively nbout, A herring welghing six
or seven ounces Is provided with
about 830,000 egga. It has been estl
mated that in three years a single palr
of herrings would produce 154,000,000,
Buffon calculated that if a palr
of herrings counld he left to breed and
multiply undisturbed for a period of
20 years they wonld yleld an amount
of flsh equal tn bulk to the globe—
London® Tit-Bits,

An Ald to Memory,

The stranger In eamp pointed to a
stack of army bats and caps on n
shelf behind the desk in the “Y" hut
Said he to the secretnry:

“I dido't know you ran a clothing
store,”

“We don't,” replied the secretary.
“Stick around & minute and you'll un-
derstand.”

Bafore the minute had ended, a lail
in khakl came in.

“Got a baseball to lend me?” he
asked the man at the desk.

“Sure thing"

The secietary produced a ball from a
box under the counter, the soldier
selzed it, left his hat in pnwn nnd
rushed nway bareheaded toward the
playing feld,

“We tried keeping hooks on our
athletle equipment at first,” salid the
usecretary.  “But this way Is simples
and more effective. We never run out
of buseballs uny more.”
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