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Transcribed by H. M. Egbert from the private papers of |%
an Englishman who for a time was an unofficial diplomat |2
in the most secret service of the British Govemment. |3
Teeeee

how much the Turkish
Italian war had to do with the
great world conflict it is impos-
sible to say, but the author of
this story declarss that Eng

4

fand had a hand in that war
and her quid pro quo was the
assurance that Italy would draw
out of the triple alliance when
war with Germany came, as
come it must, according to Eng.
lish  statesmen. The story
throws light en England’s part
in the notorious Tripoli inva
sion, and is taken from the pri
vate papers eof an English dipio-
mat who, because of an indis
cretion while he was in the dip
lematiz service at the time
Lord Salisbury was prime min.
ister, wes retired frem the
service. At a pericd slightly
prior to the beginning of the
general Eurcpean war he was
given the unofficial post of am-
bassador-atiarge. Access to
his papers was recently ob
tained with permission to tran- o
scribe the more important and o
interesting of his diplomatic |}
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adventures, and as a resultl, this
astonishing story
sented.

is mow pre-
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I believe | am the ouly man who has
ever browbeaten Kilckener to his
face. It is this circumstance that |
propose now to relate.

fa the summer of the year 1911, Eu-
rope was astounded by the mews that
Italy, which had long coveted Tripoii,
WAS mikssing an army with the object
of selring that Turkish province with
bardly a pretense of justification. As
&he held commanud of the sea, and
there were only ten thousand Turkish
troope in Tripoll. the success of the
proposed act ot spolintion appeared a
foregone conclusion unless Turkey
could move a force through Egypt for
tive purpose of defending ber last Afri-
can possession.

Now Egypt, although occupied by
Great Britain, was nominally a Turk-
ish province. She paid a tribute to
Torkey of 33500000 asnnuoalls. The
kbedive was a vasfil of the sultan;
Turkey has always €laimed the right
to use Egypt as a buse for warlike op-
eraticng. The very army which over-
threw the kbalifa wt Khartum moved
under the Turkish flag

With a lerge foree in Syria and an-
oflier on (he cast littoral of the Red
sen, it seemed only a matter of time
belore Turkey could throw enough
men iuto Tripell to drive the Italinus
into the sea

Therelore the moment | beard of
Haly's coup 1 begun to wonder what
part Great Britain was playiog in the
crisis.

Three weeks previously Sir Edward
Grey, the Dritish toreign mini=ter, for
whom 1 was engaged in the unofficial
task of investigating ceriain Influences
which were making for war in Europe,
bad written me a very friendly letter,
suggesting that the recently conastruct-
ed dam at Assuan, on the Nile, was
one of (he world's marvels, and that a
eight of it would well be worth my
while as soon 88 my afairs permitted
me 10 lerve Vienoa, where 1 was then
staying.

1 bad taken the hint and gone to
Calro, where, being acquainted with
many mwembers of the English govern-
mental staff, [ spent a very pleasant
fortnight, not. however, too much en-
grossed In soclal pleasures to preveni
me {rom keeping my ear to the ground,
10 listen for sounds and rumors.

Lord Kitchener Lad just been ap
pointed to the supreme command in
Eeypt. Nominally the kbedive's ad.
viser, he was to be actually the roler
of the province. British prestige,
which bad sunk to a low ebb during
the period of bis predecessor, was ex-
pected to reach the heights which it
oecupied when Lord Cromer’'s nod was
1aw all through the valley of the Nile.

We bad known that Lord Kitchen-
&r's appointment, coming unexpectedly
as it 4id, was of high significance. He
fhad been summoned hastily to Down-
fng sirest; something was io the mir,
and we had all felt it; his movements,
as siways, were velled in mystery.
and move knew whether he had alk
ready sailed or was still lingering in
England. Means bile there was nobody
in charge at Caivo with power and au-
thority to lssus commands In Eng-
land's DS,

- qhey koew it that jolyglot crew of
Germars, Greeks, Armenians, Copts,
Levantines; snd Cairo buzzed like &
fees’ nest with intrignes. So that if
aver the khedive was templed to defy
his British masters snd display his no-
to-ioes poo-Torkish sympathies, now

| Loon.,

{ hung up in the air?™
| Ing uwurestrainable excitement.

suppressed excitement in his mauper,
despite his attempt to appear al easea
“Can you come out oo the veranda

| at once, X he asked

I weat out with him. The veranda

| wis deserted, for Egypt does its shop
b ping and pavs its visits In the sarly

morning, before the hest grows in-
tense, and exercises (n the late after.
Atterbury sat down with me
beneath the shade of a palm and pulled
Ecine papers from his pogket.

“X.” be said, turning on me sud-
dealy. “1 didn't know you were here on
govermnment business. This is an im
portant tustter. You bave some core
dentiale ™™

1 bhanded him 8ir BEdward Grey's
signed letter, and the special consular
recommendation signed by the fo~elgn
ofice and personally vised—which
makes all the difference (o the world
—by the British ambassadors at
Vienna, Berlin and Rome,

He scanned the papers closely and
drew in a long breath.

“This dispatch came this morning.
vian Brindisi, in the consular mal) bag.”
he sald. “It is from our ambassador
at Home. He advises me o use your
services to the fullest extent. Do you
know why, X7

“1 gatbered sowmelhlng from the
newspapers—" | began, but he checked
me

“Yes. but do you realize that we are
he sald, display
“You
are absolutely the onls coadjutor 1 ean
find. Those fellows In the office are

either raw Englishmen or pative
clerks, Saunders, who could have
helped. In down with fever and delirt-
ous. Ponsonby is home omn lesve,
There = nobody but ourselves to
handle the most ticklish situation
since the davs of Arabi. The cables
are cut—"

1 jumped in my seat. That meant
business indeed—it might mean war
all over Burope Cables are only cut
when events of the highest magnitude
are impending

“I speat three hours deciphering the
code alone,” paid Atterbury, “and the
moment 1 bad straightened out the
meaning 1 harried to find you. Well,
we have bad no cable messagesa for
two days. Who cut the cables? Not
Italy, but that Turk torpedo boat that
put into Alexandria on Friday morn-
ing and got out last night unobserved.
Well, Kitchener has disappeared, ap
parently, ¢n route for Egypt. He ought
to bave been bere yesterday. It isn't
his way to linger

“Now, X, | have to trust you entirely
in this matter. laly has declared war
on Turkey, and, before dolng so. she
sounded our government in London
Would we declare Egyptian neutrality
and bar the Turkish troops that would
be hurried down from Damascus
where their Eighth army corps i
posted? If we would refuse them pas-
sage, Tripod falls like a plum into
Italy’s lap. If we refused. the game
was up. Of course, we had no right to
declare a Turkish province oeutral.
But we've doue it, X."

I whistled. It might mean war with
Turkey, and a Mobammedan uprising
in India.

“No doubt England roceives her quid
pro quo,” pursued Atterbury. “And,
needless to say, that conslets of Italian
neutrality in the coming war with Ger.
many. Jt’s a thieves' bargain, and I'm
not proud of my country. We're as bad
as those Italian robbers. However, the
=ole point that concerns us now js:
Who Is going to make the khedive de-
clare neutrality and stop the Eighth
army corpa at the frontler?”

*“Lord Kitchener,” 1 answerad. “Did
you ever know him 1o be in the wrong
place at the right moment?”

Atterbury laid his hand on my shoul-
der, and his face assumed an expres-
sion of great earnestoess. “X.,” he an-
swered, “] am firmly convinced that
Kitchener has been murdered en route.
There is no other explanation for bis
absence at such a critical juncture.
N“_”

He then unfoided to me the dariug
scheme that he had conceived. The
conversation began on the hotel
veranda and was continued in the pal-
ace, where, a3 the Eaglish representa-
tive, Atterbury occcupied a suite of
rooms.

The amazing nature of this proposal
did not appeal to me. | met it on the
veranda, with a direct negative, Al
terbury then asked me to luncheon at
the palace, und afterward began again.

“X, it Is the supreme erisis In Eog-
land's destiny,” be sald. “The Eighth
army corps is already mobllized In
Damascus. If we fail Italy now, it may
mean our extinction as a nation when
Cermany, aided by Italy, strikes at our
national existence.™

His arguments began o shake my
resolution. In vain 1 derided the plan
as impossible and fantastic. | began
to see that the difficulty of the sugges-
tion lay not so much in its impracti-
cability as in its audacity.

He wanted me lo impersonate Lord
Kitchener and overawe the khedive.

“Kitchener's reputation as s marth
net has preceded him.” he urged. “His
presence alone would overawe the khe-
dive or any of his ministers. Do you
suppose his timid lltlh'm would

have the courage to refuse a peremp-
tory demand made in F gland’s name?
Why, if 1 were twenty vears older, 1
would play the rele myself, although 1
do not bear the slightest resemblance
to Kitchener, snd you do.”

“The resemblance {5 not a striking
one,” | protested,

“No, X, but you must remember that
Just as most negroes ook alike to us
Europeans, o0 wost Europeans look
sllke to Orientals. | am coufident that
If sou go boldly into the audience
chomber snd bold cut the proclama-
tion of neutrality, and demand that
Abbas affix bis signature, you will sim-

ply hypnotize him into deing so. You |
must remember that the thought of |

anyuone impersonaling Lord Kitchener
would be perfectly inconceivable to
him. Pesides, it is sixteon years since
Kitchener was in Egypt, and he bas
greatly changed since then ™

‘Hut his highness must kmow Lord
Kitchener well—" | began

On the contrary.” answered Atter
bury. “be has only beecn face Lo face
with him on one occasion. and then
lor a bare five minutes. That was
when the khedive went up the Nile to
bestow Lis benediction upon our arms
after the capture of Khartum. Kitch-

helmets In salutstion. We passed be-
tween two oceans of humanity, Then
we were in an automobile. and rolling
toward the palace, with a runuing,
screaming mob belind us.

In the cool courtyard a halt troop of
soldiers preseuted arms to us. A gor
geously dressed flunky opetied the au-
tomobile doors, and an anclent Egyp-
tisn, wrinkied as a mummy, in a frock
coat, siriped trousers, and patent-
leather shoes, salaamed befors us.

“Your excellency, permit me to pre-
sent Hilmi Pasha, the chief mialster,”
sald Atterbury

I nodded curtly, as befitted my repu
tation. 1 knew the real Kitchensr by
reputation us a man of courteous Kind-
liness: but § was sure that the Kitch-
ener of legeod was the only one they
knew.

“] had the pleasure of being pre-
sonted to your excellency seventesn
years ago,” piped the old man in
French

1 turned my back on him, and, out
of the corner of my eye, | aaw a tran
sient look of hate come upon his wrin-
kled face. Truly, if ever Kitchener ar-
rived, he would find one enemy ready-
made for him. Byt | aoticipated that
the news of Hilmi Pasha's reception

ener pever went near the palnce in the | would reach—and istimidute—the khe
old daye; he was alweys training his | dive before 1 did.

men o
frontier

camp or fighting on the
Besides, Abbaa hated Kitch-

encr s0 much, as the fist of the British | their address,”

raj that he wouldu't go within a mile
of him.”

“Your excelleney, the members of
the cabicel are awaiting to preseat
piped Hilml ngain.

“My dear Atterbury.” 1 said, “will
you make this old fool undersiand that

And. as 1 hesitwted. Atterbury drove | 1 bave not come o be received by bis

home hi=z thrust

“X." he said. “I hear that the khe
dive returned to the palace suddenly
last might. after his journey in the
delta, and that Ye has not had his flag
hoisted becaune
sevrel gudience loday to Essad Pasha,

he means to give a |

commanding the Eighth army corpa, |

who has arrived In town. 1 have or
dered a gpocial train from Alexandrin
I will stop at Bitter Wells, to which
point 1 shall take you in my machine;
we will elimb aboard there, and sou,
in the guise of Kitchener. will return
to Cairo with me and seek your audi
ence with his highness'

So | assented. It seemed a desperate |

situation: and wyet,
stake and wmy commis=lon 1o serve the
empire 1o the best of my abillty, 1
could not refuse

with s0 much at |

We motored out into the desert an |

hour Iater, and, about half past three,
the special train, consisting of an en-
glne and a slugle coach, appeared. We
climbed abosrd, sending back the au-
tomobile with the chauffeur. A scream.
a few loud pufls, and we were flying
back toward Cairo across the mud flats
of the Nile valley,

During the hour's run I changed into
the Ehaki uniform which

Atterbery  remark.

cabinet but by his bighness ™

This time the old fellow made no at
tempt to disguise Lis look of hatred
He bowed in a Jerky way and tottered
inside the palace precisets. | saw, as
we were usherod in, a large apartment
at the left side of the great marble
hall. containing about a dozen Egyp
tian gentlemen. each in a frock coat,
striped trousers and patent-leather
shoes. 1 heard the high, eracked, chat-
tering tones of the old chief minister.
The story of my insulting conduct was
not being lost in the telling. 1 {elt sure,
for none of them ventured out with
the address

A supve Oriental in evening dress,
with orders llke small saucers scat-
tered promiscuously about his breast,

ceame forward. smiling. between two
lines of powdered footmen.

“Your excellency—" he began

“That will do!™ 1 sald sharply. “In.

form his highness that 1 request im-
mediate audience with him.”

“But his highness—"

“"Returned to the palace last night”
interposed Atterbury,

The little man, who was evidently
one of the khedive's secretaries,
seemed quite flustered by Atterbury’s
I believe b= had intended to
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“You Have Put an Insult Upon Great Britain's Representative in Egypt,”
I Cried in French.

bad provided for me, There was a long
liue of colored ribbous on the left
breast, souvenirs of my victorfous
campaigns. In my pith belmét, with
the sword clanking at my side, | fat-
tered myself that 1 did begin to feel
something like Kitchener, and the ilig-
sion was complete when Atterbury
handed me the proclamation in its silk
roll, to which I was to obtain the sig-
nature of the nominal ruler of Egypt

Auterbury continued to prime me
with instructions during the run. We
must insist upon admittance 1o the palk
sce: | was to refuse to be put off with
evasions. 1 was to get the khedive's
signature at any cost and under any
dificulties.

I confess my heart was beating fast
and heavily wheg we drew into the
dusty station at Cairo. News of my
advent had evidently leaked out some-
where along the route, probably
through seme paper correspond
ent at Alexandna who had seen the

deny that the kbedive was in the pal-
ace.
“I will see, your excellency,” he
murmured, “WIill your excellency as-
cend to the anteroom?"

We went up the heavily carpeted
stairs, past more flunkies dressed in
the khedive's colors, standing like
wooden statues outside tobacconists’
shops. I found myself in the first of &
series of maguificent reception rooms,
with waxed floors, and the gilt mirrors
and plush upholstery that appeals to
the oriental taste. Upon the walls
were large, execrably palnted pictures,
in violation of the Mokammedan prohi-
bition of representations of living
things. Ia the first room, where we
stood, two aged beggars were waitlng
with petitions.

“I will see his highness at once and
ask whether he will receive your ex-
cellency when be has finished giving
audience—" began the little secretary.

It needed no knowledge of Oriental
courts to understand the meaning of
this insult. It could mean nothing less
than that the khedive was meditating
a coup against Grest Britain. He would
never have dared flout the represents-
tive of England otherwise. It did not
need Atterbury's exclamation of Indig-
nation to make me understand the situ-
ation. / .

But I think the metbod 1 adopled
was ote that had never been used i

| the khedive's court before, for T caught
the smug, smiling lttle man by the
throat with my left hand and drew my
sword | saw the complacency upon
his face turn to terror. ‘The beggars
looked up from thelr meditations and
cackled,

“Now. you blackguard, run and tell
hig highness that unless be recelves
me Instantly 1 shall s)it his throat!™ 1
roared, in Indignation which required

fect.
at that moment 1 felt like Kitchoner; 1
scted ns the Kitchener of legend would
bave acted,

The little man flung bimself upon
his knees.

“Pardon —pardon, your excellency
for Allah’s sake, put away your
sward!™ he pleaded. "I am at my wits'
end. 1 don't know what to do. 1
haven't seen his highness since last
night. He told me to admit ncbods
but—"

“Hut Essad Pasha!" eried Atterbury
“HMow long has be been closeted with
bim T

“Half an hour,” stammered the lttle
georetary, terribly frightened

I awung the little man to his fect
and whipped him across the shyulders
with the flat of my blade.

“l will speak to his Bighuess'™ 1
eried. “Walk and show me the way
to his apartment=s! At once, or 1 will
spit you like the Nile crow you are!"”

The little secretary preceded me,
shaking like an aspen Jeaf. Behind
us the fAusnkica, tosrorstrickea. had
gathered, and stood chattering like a
Pock of daws. 1 heard a buzz of ex-
cited speech upon the stajrs. As | half
turned at the entrance to the second
anteroom, | saw the frock-coated Hil
mi Pasha peer around the jamb of the
outer door. He caught my eye and dis-
appeared in o twinkling.

It occurred to me then for the first
time that the Egyptian cablnet had as-
sembled to read me a proclamation of
Egyplian independence, but that my
warlike attitude toward thelr leader
bad decided them to let me hear it
from the khedive's own lips. Doubt-
less some coup was on the puoint of
execution. Bol | was at the source of
the plot.

The funkies who guarded the ap-
proaches to the several rooms fled in
abject terror as | advanced, my threat-
ening sword point at the back of the
little secretary. Now we were in a
wing of the palace. An immense open
space, carpeted with costly rugs, the
walls concealed behind a multitude of
sweet-scented flowering plants, gave
upon a number of doorm. Black Nu-
bian slaves, on guard, sprang to their
feet and stared at ur o consternation,
rolling thelr expressive eyes. Thelr
terror was notl lesa than that of the
flunkies behind us. And all through
the palace there resounded (hat buz-
zing murmur. as though my every act
had already become known every-
where.

There was no need to ask which
were the kKliedive's apartments. The
look upon each slave told me. 1 flung
the little secretary from me and strode
to the high doors bearing the khedive's
monogram Io Arabie upon sach panel
And in my ecagerness to conplete my
task, 1 jost all fear,

“Opent” I shouted, bammering with
my sword hilt.

1 bammered and shouted; end sud-
denly the door was flung opvn, and
two figures stood before me. Ove was
that of a young mag of military bear-
ing, but now looking anything but mar-
tial as he stood humbly before the

other, a tail figure with a turban
round his head and attired in the logcse,
flowing garments which his highness
affects at home. [nstantly every slave
| was on his face.

1 knew his highness at onee. 1 thrust
| past the other figure, and, pulling the
| document from its silken case, pushed
| it beneath the khedive's nose.

“You have put an insult upon Great
Britain's representative in Egypt!™ 1
cried, in French. “You shall put your
signature to this pledze of neutrality
immediately, or a protectorate will be
proclaimed in Cairo!"

The kbedive looked at mn,
seemed to wilt away.

“Come in, your excellency!”™ he mut.
tered, in apologetic tomes. “You will
pot bumiliate me before my servants?™

1 followed him inslde the room, a
spacious library with a desk at which
he had evidently been seated with the
general, for two half-consumed cigars
still smoked upon their trays. At a
door at the farther end | saw the spec-
tacled face of a pale young Egyptian
secretary.

“Go!"™ shouted the khedive, in
Arabic and the man disappeared nolse-
lesaly. The khedlve motioned to me
to be seated. But 1 stood up before
him. 1 laid the dorument upon his
desk.

“l must have your highness' signa-
ture immediately,” I said.

“Your excellency—"

“I will not discess the matter with
your highness. The sirdar has instrue-
tions to take possession of the palace
within half an hour unless I appear
with the proclamation signed.”

“But, your excellency, I have already
informed Gen. Hsead Pasha that J—"

“Your highness must rescind your
promise, ™

“That Egypt remains neutral” re
plied the khedive. And, locking me
full in the face. he smiled.

He touched the blzck mustache, and
it turned brown. He pulled the turban
from his head. He straightened him-
self. His being seemed transformed.
Suddenly | realized that | was looking
into the face of Viscount Kitchener

and

| what to do; If the
!t(mnlm

)

very little affectation to produce its ef- |
Such is the vanity of man that |

I

bad come to Calro secretly. as was his
wont; he had deceived not only the
palace slaves. who had probably never
dared look their lord in the face, but
the khedive's personal attendants
How had he managed it?

He put his hand on my shoulder and
smiled at me.

“You have done the right thing, X,”
he said quietly. And that is the high-
est pralse Kitchener knows

But what had he done with the khe-
dive?

He solved that problem at last by
clapping his bhands., The pale-faced

| seeretary appeared

“Tell bis highness that there is no |
reason why he should deny himself to
his friends any longer,” he sald. ]

THINK WITH THEIR LUNGS!

Tee Many People of That Type Will
Be Found Infesting Almost Every |
Community.

A new expression has been invent- |
ed—and Hke a great many other tnod-l
ern expreasions, it conveys a mean-
ing that nothing else could convey,
“Lung thinker“—that's the newest. A/
fellow who thinks with his lungs |
rather #han with his head; the lmsni-|
mouthed, rattle-brained, irresponsible |
chap with a good volee—he's a “lung !
thinker™ And the worst of it is we
have a good tmany of them with us al-|
ways |

Usually you ean tell jfust about how |
much a man knows by the tone of his |
volce, Certninly when you hear a
man talking upon a street car, In a|
tone of volee that can be heara from !
one end of it to the other, you know |
that Le 1s a “lung thinker.” When a
man tries to win an argument by |
volce rather than by reason, he has|
nothing clse but his voice to d-pﬁndl
upon, |

We predict that the term “lung|
think=tr" has come to stay. It means
so much, it so aptly expresges tl'm'l
charactor of some peaple, it can be so
easily applied without danger of mak- |
ing & mistuke In applying it, that we
pradict we shall eventually ineorpo- |
rate it into the language and print it|
in tha dictlonaries —Dayton News. 1

LET BOY CHOOSE ms'cmaeenl

Sons Should Not Take Up Work Sim. |
ply to Please Parents, Says |
Noted Writer. [

Civen a basis of good character,
good health and thoroughness, the
choice of life work Is the naxt great
influence upon a boy. Many foredoom
their gon to fallure b¥ trying to force
him to gratify their ambitions in a
calling for which he bas neither in-
terest nor ability, instead of helping
him to develop his own individuality,
The false iden that there is social
distinction in certain professions is
tha basis of many fallurea that might
have been succusses in other callings.
Wherever we look we see fallures,
many of whom wers men of undoubted
ability, whose talents wero misdirect-
ed. You, whose sons bave their future |
all before them, can guard azainst |
shipwreck by stuldying their taste, dl- |
recting thelr abilitles and discussing |
with them the problem of their fnt-mafl
1t yon canuot afford to sce them
through a long term of training for |
soma profession, discuss the matter |
fraely sc that they will appreciate the |
ne~essity of furning their interest into |
other channels—unless they can work |
their way through their training with-
out {mpairment of health —Isaac Ded-
ham in Molher's Magazine, |
|

Wondered Why He Lauphed.
A sweet young thing who knew :lll1
about the latest fashions, for she wore |
them, but apparently nothing ahout na- |
ture, was attracted by a crowd of|
youngsters who were watching =
young sparrow on the sidewalk. The
bird was too young to fly and too bad-
Iy frightened even to bop. The young
woman tried to keep the boys who had
gathered around it from barming it.
Presently a bug boy pushed through
the group, looked at the bird kindly,
then stooped and took it up. She was
much relieved. “Will you take care of
it?" she asked him. “Sure)” bhe re-
sporded with inelegant emphasis. She
was anxious that it should have the
bast of care, so she suggesled help
fully, “better give it a Httle milk*
The boy stared, then he grinned. Then
he yelled. “Milk,” he roared, “milk,
ha, milk.” Then he stalked up the
street, carrying the bird carefully in
his hands and derisively efaculating.
“milk.” Her face flushed as she went
on her way, and she was heard to mur-
mur to herself, “Now I wonder why he
laughe=d? Very unmannerly, I'm
sure.”

It Was All Arranged.

“How much for a magpie?” he asked
as he stepped quistly into a hardware
store.

“A_magpie? My dear sir, do you
take this for a bird store? was the
reply.

“Then you haven't any magpies for
sale?™

“Of course not. This is a hardware
store, as you will see if you cast your
eyes around you."

“Yes, I see it is,” said the man, af-
ter gasing around for a minute. “Be-
ing it's a hardware store 1 suppose |
could not buy a magpie here?”

“No, sir. You might as well go into
a drug store and ask for & ton of
"1 see.

ever.”
“We do”

You keep crowbars, how-

a magpie which I'll buy somewhere
else.”

W
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Lady-Why didnt vou dust the
chairs”

Maid - | didn't think they'd need it

The dust will all come off as soon a8
they've beon sat in

BRAINS

she will be a clever woman that 1
Maresy

I ught vou didn’t like clever
womin '

I don't, but if ever | marry It°ll be
v clever woman who does IL"

WANTED HER MONEY BACK

NN

You until

should wait
the car stops, madam
Fair Passenger—That's all you know

Conductor

about §t; | have an accident policy
that bosn't paid me & cont yel

HIS HOPEFUL DISPOSITION

e B |a a financial optimist.”
“How Is that?"
“He always tella vou he i= going te
pay luterest on the little sums he bor
rows and forgets.”

HE KNEW

Teacher—What about “People who
live in glass houses™?

Bright Fupil—They'd better get on
#ood terms with the militant suftra
gottes




