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When Senator John W. Kern was a young
lawyerat Kokonio, Ind., he represented one side
of a case in which the whole controversy hinged
on the identity and ownership of a certain calf.

The chief witness on the side against Kern
was a colored man. He contended that the calf
belonged to his friend, Mr. Jones. When Kern
examined him the conversation ran something
like this:

"How do you know this was Mr. Jones' calf?"
"Well, sah, I had seen it around his place so

much that I jes' natu'lly got acquainted with it.
I seen it there with the cow its maw and 1

noticed it p'ticu'ly because it had funny marks on
it. When you see a calf ev'ry day you simply
becomes familyah with it."

"What kind of a looking calf was it?"
"It was a red calf, sah, with white ears and

U white nose."
"And it belonged to Mr. Jones?"

' "Yessah."
"Now, suppose that all the testimony here

should show that the calf in this case was a
white calf with red ears and a red nose. What
would you say about that?"

"Well, sah, I reckon I'd say it belonged to
Mistah Jones." Nebraska Legal News,
i

The late John Philip Quinn, who for twenty
'years traveled all over America exposing the
electric roulette wheel and other cheating

used in gambling, had a reform story that
he would tell while exhibiting his queer parapher-
nalia in his private car.

"Don't be afraid to reform," he said. "Help
every poor fellow who wants to reform. The
way most people act you'd think they all believed
religously in the reform story.

"'You stopped smoking because she asked
you to?' was the question put to a solemn look-
ing chap.

" 'Yep.'
" 'And you stopped swearing because she asked

you to?'
" 'Yep.
" 'And you gave up your poker parties and

went into refined, serious society for the same
reason?1

" 'Yep, yep, yep.'
"'And yet you never married her?'
" 'Well, you see, after I'd reformed like that,

I found I could do better.' "

Justice Hughes was talking about the Ameri-
can business man.

"It is hard and endless work," said the jus-

tice, "which puts the American business man at
the very top of the tree. He doesn't know the
meaning of the word leisure.

little boy said to his father, a millionaire1"A man:
r

" 'Pa, what's a leisure?'
"That father looked up from tho envelope on

which ho was figuring with his gold fountain
pen, and answered:

" 'Leisure, my son, is spare time that Provi-
dence affords us for cleaning up various jobs of
unfinished work." Boston Transcript.

One of the members of a committee of inspec-
tion on its tour of a certain penitentiary found
himself in conversation with one of the convicts.
The latter was disposed to be confidential, and
thus unburdened himself:

"It is a terrible thing to be known by a num-

ber instead of a name, and to feel that all my
life I shall be an object of suspicion among the
police."

"But you will not be alone, my friend," said
the visitor, consolingly. "The same thing hap-
pens to people who own automobiles." New
York Times!

THE FALL OF ENDERSON

(Continued from Page 7.)

wrestled the unruly sail into subjection, and twen-
ty minutes later groped their way down to the
deck and reported Green's loss.

"Fell from the royal yard, you say? Ain't that
a deuce of a note!" said stout Captain Clear
solemnly, and gazed silently astern into the wake
where pale crests leaped as ifg thristing for more
victims. The men clustered around dripping and
breathless, and took the sad news with gruff com-

miseration.
"Mighty hard luck!" mourned Dad Cotton. "He

was a pretty good sort, too.!"
"He was that little chap you were always pick-

ing on, wasn't he?" inquired the skipper. "Well,
you all ought to be ashamed of yourselves!"

"Now you all chase yourselves forward and
stop chewing the rag!" ordered Mate Dickey.
"That's one of the chances we all have to take!"

"I'm awful glad I never done nothin' to poor
Green!" declared Parkin virtuously, as they
obeyed. "Me and him was good pals!"

"Shut up!" ordered Enderson in tones that
brooked no denial. The cock of the forecastle
was harassed and unhappy; the rebuke admin-
istered by the skipper had gone home to the
chief tormentor of the lost seaman. But En-

derson wheeled and gave Parkin a cuff on the
ear that landed him ten feet away. Guilty con-

sciences sometimes take strange modes of ac-

knowledgment.
"You great bruiser!" snarled the victim, not

pleased by his prompt election to the vacant
berth of butt of the forecastle. "You look out
or some one will be hintin' around that you drove
poor Ted to his death!"

The remorseful Enderson fled forward through

The life of the city from noon until midnight is
centered in

THE WILSON GRILL
E. L. WILLE, Manager

The first cabaret entertainers in this city were brought here by this management, and
the best entertainment of the kind to be found is at the Wilson Grill High class and
refined in every respect. Dancing every evening. Our noonday Merchants' Luncheons
at 40c are unsurpassed served from 11:30 to 2:30. Nine course table d'Hote Dinner,
$1.00 from 5:30 to 8:30. Country Store Nights every Tuesday and Friday and Carnival
Nights every Thursday with serpentine carnival hats and other fun makers
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Table Linen I
Let us iron your fine table H
linen by hand. The mono- - H
gram will stand out proper- - H
ly and the linen will have H
a glossy finish. H

Troy Laundry I
Distinctive Work M

Office 18 East Broadway jU
Phone Hyland 192

GLADE'S I
Chews and all kinds of M
chocolate coated bars M

The incarnation of H

PURITY I
HOME MADE IHAND MADE

For sale by all First Class Dealers M

Factory M

677 East 9th South St. I
SALT LAKE CITY I

Open All Night Telephone Wai. 304 H

S. D. EVANS
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS 11

Now Building Modern Establishment l
48 State St. SALT LAKE CITY ll
Woolley Brothers, Brokers kfl

Members Salt Lake Stock and Mining Exchange H

Mining and Industrial Stocks , H
'We solicit your business. H

617-18-1- 9 Newhouse Bldg. M
Telephone Wasatch 1134 lH


