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THE CHAFING DISH.
;,-.n-wuoing maidens fair

*s maid,

flirtation and the

swenade,

rt you fain wonld eapture and

per hes vour dearest wish,

vour lordly knowledge of the
hating dish.

¢ display¥ ¥
ic ¢
¢ that you're a gourmet of a

ard to snit,

bl.nu::l Lucullus and some
ps to Ltioot,

dainty rarebit with an air

otly hiD
palate
disparak
other cha
re 4
neern,
n‘;i:n:nﬂ\f Ve willions in It—if you've

done it to 4 turn.

ught of sweet persuasion
1:::hca':1nl«-n( _lhe art »f dining,
4 the maiden will surrender to your
re designing, 2
Il imitate 2 motto, when you've
i ht this gentle fish,

nd

0|
"t:nxul,.(u-du(v e-svutcheot:a'—"uu'.
en bless our chafing dish,

MANCE
HOSPITAL NURSE.

» 1 observed tq Miss Wre-
“you like your new llfe':;
“ elighted with i, she 'said.
.;;,T [dml;fl, I rejoice to hear that
0 have altered your mind., A month
o, i 1 recollect right, your mother in-
ormed me that the ‘dutied you had to
berform were injuring your health to
gch n degree that you sel:lously
hought of leaving St. Matthew's' hos-
ital. However, the lapse of another
sonth seems to have altered the com-
b of matters.” \
:ﬂoﬁlnlv.“ murmured Miss Wini-
red, gently stirring her coffee.
I noticed that she smiled as she made
his reply.
«In my opinfon,” 1 sald, “nursing is
he moblest of all professions legiti-
nately open to women. 1 capnot Jm-
pe anything grander than the death-
d scene of an aged sister~the hend
brse of each ward s caller ‘sister,’ is
be not?—who, drawing her last feeble
ths, murmurs to those around her:
For fiftty years 1 have been tending the
ick, and keeping an eye on the more
fiddy of the probationers when medi-
hal students were present. I have done
ny work, requiescat in pac¢e!’ Ah! what
glorlous demise is there!”
1f you belleve me, Miss Winifred ac-
glggled. .
“Iam not,” I said sternly, “jesting to
ou. 1am sorry that I have not arous-
d your sense of the ridiculous. You
o not appreciate such pathetic mo-
ments—you are but 19."
“Twenty, Mr. Wormbholt, please.”
“Well,” I returned, “twenty, then.
But," 1 continued, “I was about to ob-
e—as touching the career which,
n opposition to the wishes of your
mily, you have seen fit to adopt—that
hospital has endlédss elaims upon: the
mpathy of all, is worthy of our full-
it gratitude and csteem, For think—
joes she not give up tlie world? Does
he not relegate herself to an atmos-
phere of suﬂ'erl,nz—go,fe depressing
urroundings of the sickroom? Does
he not cut Lerself off from all the
pleasurcs—such as they aré~that a so-
1 life offers to those who care to seek
bem? Is not nursing a life of self-de-
lal, of wearing vigils? A trying tax
o the patlence? A sure test of cour-
¥ Yea! it Is nll these and more.
liss Winifred, I honor you and your
fruly noble profession! *
“Thank you,” sald Miss Winifred,
It was the after:dinner period. We
e sitting In a dim corner. Mrs.
Wreford-Brown wag chatting, in some-
hat raised tones, to her meighbor, a
Ired Anglo-Indian colopel,
Pavsing in my rhetoric, Mrs. Wre-
ord-Brown's words came plainly to my
r. She was evidently discussing her
faughter. The one by my side—for
ere were three others..
“The poor child,” the good lady was
aying, “is worked ‘dreadfully ‘hard.
Blie hardly ever gets qut for even half
day. Indgeed, this Is the first nighit
he bas been off duty for g month.”
The Anglo-Indian glared flercely In
ur direction, He found me leaning
ck in a cheerfully meditative mood.,
Winifred put down ber; cap and
Up a volume of political cartoons
bich was lying eonvendently at bagd.
Perhaps she overheard hier mother's
peech. Perhaps she fancied I did. At
rate she began to draw, my atten-
fo0 to the first, cartoon most assidu-

“snd 80,
ord- Brown,

“Do look at this, Mr. Wormholt,” she
d, laughing—in a palpably forced
_!—“Iln't it funny!”
A drawing,” 1 sald, “whic¢h repre-
ntl a distinguished cabinet minister
the costume of a lady of the ballet
0ot very well help belug—<er-—funny.
1 :’u lzenllnu of hospitals—of the
40ed and restri W e
Utnes live, and 'o'tmdﬁw{ié :‘:biihn-
In Which the inm ¢ ‘:eb.‘r the
irses from enjoying even the sim-
' Pleasures—judging, that fs to say,
"I the representations which the la-
themselves make to thelr own
milfes!” | concluded, shooting a keen
alce at Miss Winifred's by no means
‘ ttractive profile, : '
It is comforting to know,” I heard
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. exclalmed Miss Winifred.:
be undignified attitude In which
Premier |y représented,” 1 sald,

00t amuse me in the least. 1

do

banship *
Ohorable

Cen,

A 10 tupn

Vinitreq s Inquiri gl‘-
“red, then, that 1 ::d

e o obfectlons to coimle draughts-
l'w:;: on, “but when a right

: entleman i drawn in the
‘:t‘bof 2 monkey dancing on the top
arrel organ, 1 think it is time for

= Sor of cartoons to be appointed.”
T reasons of my own, however, I
my face away from Miss
I remem-
- rought the vol-
e cartoons fo thé house and ex-
°d them to Miss Wraeford-Brown

herselt (mine—I mean the one I was
conversing with now).

“And If—" came from Mrs. Wre
ford-Brown's part of the room, “the
nurses allow attentions to be paid to
them—-" ¢
The conclusion of this utterance was
drowned by the génernl buzz of conver
sation, ‘
“The other night,” I sald to Miss
Winifred, “I went to ‘Rosemary.' "
“Indeed,” she replied, and turned
over the cartoons more rapidly than
ever, !
“A very well written and attractive
plece,” 1 continued.

“Yes,” sald Miss Winifred,
heard—"

“Agatha,” sald Mrs. Wreford-Brown
to her eldest daughter, “won't you
sing ¥

“Oh, do, Agatha,” said the second
girl (rather wickedly as it struck me).
“Glve us ‘Resignation.’”

“Oh, 1 can accompany that! ex-
claimed Miss Winlfred, starting up,

“I've

t

)

i

be replaced by a handy little tool that
may be carried In the pocket or hung

when wanted,

[V ////;; b
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HE electric match is the next im-| t
portant invention promised. Be-
fore very long the phosphorus-

ipped wooden splints now in use will

1p convenlently for striking a light

nd
lrv L

"Al‘x-nk " said Miss Agptha, ppld-
Iy, ‘lYut T prefer to accompany myself.”
‘So Mirs Winifred was obliged to re-
gume her seat by my side, and Miss
Agatha proceeded to'oblige ud with:the ;
dinge in question, When the polite ap-
plausg avhich grédted. {n: very iptoper
expression) its conclusion had ceased, I'/
sald to Miss Winifred:
“I gat In the dress circle.” }
| Miss Winifred buried her eyes with *
the curtoons.
“In the dress circle,” 1 went on, “at
the back—"
 “Who ig thys meapf to be—" i
"“‘ho’c‘!‘ dilian‘excellent Wew not
oniy*ot' théistagé, but also’ of the other!
occupants—(I dwelt on the words)—
of the ceats in that part of the house.”
1 waited for her remark, but there
came only a rustle of leaves,

! The mortable electric Mghter |s W
; PP

-

PUTTING ON PHOSPHORUS HEADA.

“Yes,” I said, “the profession of nurs-

fessiof ¢f adif-déninl—n calling which
debdrs fts followers' from enjoying
many pleasures of life. We enjoyed |
‘Rosemary’ very much.”

“But,” gald Miss Winifred, looking
up from the cartoons. *I thought you
went by yourself.” d
“Who told you I did?” I asked, sus-
piciously.

~ “—Nice, gentlemanly fellows, many
of them, but, of course—" came from |
Mrs. Wreford-Brown. 1 did not hear
the rest of the sentence.

“Oh, I-I always thought you went
alone,” was Miss Winifred's weak re- |
Joinder.

“I see. Well, you are right. 1 was
alone. But ‘we’ refers to myself and
all the other people In the dress circle, |
1 like to speak of my fellow beings'in
a broad, kindly, unselfish sense like
that. ' Aud'I felt—I felt grieved!”

#What about?” asked Miss Winifred.

“Grleved,” 1 sald, “to think that you,
Miss Winifred, only get one night off
in a month, I felt that it was selfish
of me to enjoy ‘Rosemary’ when you |
tvere watching by the sick and dy-
ing—"

*“—Perfectly straightforward, truth-
ful girl,” came from Mrs. Wreford-
Brown, “in whom I have the utmost
confidence. Some girls placed in her
position would—"

“Is this meant to be the chancellor of
the exchequer?’ asked Miss Winifred, |
quickly.

“The man,” I said, “selling the dread-
ful commodity known as—excuse me
for mentioning it—dried haddock, s
the first lord of the treasury, but the
cat which is rubbing itself against lis
legs 18, as you suppose, that great
statesman, the—-"

“—Think for a moment that my dear
child allowed even a house surgeon to
pay her—" was wafted from the ma-
‘ternal lips over to our corner,

“—Chaacellor of the exchequer!” I
concluded with disgust,

“I saw a man there that I knew,” I
whispered to Miss Winifred. 8he nod-
ded and, I think, breathed more freely.

“I have reason to believe,” I whis.
pered, still more confidentially, “that
lie Is & member of the medical profes-
slon. I think he is at some—"
went the leaves of the cartoon book. |

“_——gome hospital!”

“Mamma,” cried Miss Winifred, |
Jumping up (I do not like to say bound-

“Sh-h-h!" came from the eldest Miss
Wreford-Brown, in a vicious hiss.

Miss Winifred sat down again—re-
luctantly. Once more she buried her-
self in the cartoons.

“I have heard,” 1 continued, “that he
1s on the indoor staff—"

“Is this Morley?”' demanded Miss
Winifred. quite loudly. A

“Winifred,” came from the eldest
Miss Wreford-Brown, in an angry
snap.

“That,” I whispered, “is Mr. Morley.
The master who |s flogging him is the
minister. of agricylture.” Y344/

"Fhe music went dn. - I beat time for
a minute with my hand, and then,
‘bending close to Miss Winifred's ear
again, observed:

honorable profession of which I have
been speaking.  ‘The mewnber sitting by
him—the less repulsive-looking of the
two, that "

The pisnist was playlng the last

- chords. Miss Winifred shut the car-
., Wreford-Brown say, “that the | toon book with a bang.
.l' absolutely trustworthy. ; Atd; “— bad” I concluded, speaking
"OLvls. 30 kaow, there ares+"t | ~[ivery hurriedly, “brown eyes, darkish
o MF. ‘Worthholt, just Took at | hair, rather dimpled chin—"

Crash!!! and the musical operation
had been brought to a gratifying ter-
mination.

“And so, colonel, you see,” came In
Mrs. Wreford-Brown's voice, clear as
a bell, through the silence which fol-
lowed the finishing of the music, “I
have every confidence in my dear
child. Thank you, Miranda. Time for
you to go, Winifred? You seem to have
been having a very entertaining time,
you and Mr. Wormbolt, with that book
of cartoons.”

“Extremely entertaining,” I sald. But
of course 1 spoke only for myself.—
‘Westminster Gazette,

to come,
ing Is an hoporable profession—a pro- shown by the recoulf

Crash, went the bass notes. Whish! x

ingup), “it's time for me to be—" |

“He was with two members of the

inventors, as
of the patent.o
fice, ekenclge’ fugh'inge Ity‘l;;u
fng to 1miprove on the mon,”
day match. Not least Interesting is a
spherical match—a little bull of wood
pulp covered with phosphorus compo-
sition. In using it a holdeyJs required,
Innstiuch as/there I8 oo stick, the Ig-
nited wood pulp burning slowly until
wholly consumed. Thus there is no
residue of stick and tar to be disposed
of, and matches of this kind have the
further advantage that they are cheap
and cam be packed In very small com:
pass-like pills. A perfumed match bas
been patentad; the stick
in ofl of cassia. Of con
evers0 many odd sorts of midtrhes actu-
ally in use to-day—as, for example, the
wax matches, which are employed In
Europe to an extent vastly , greater
than in this country.  Most of the wax
matches are manufactured in Italy and
Great Britaln, They are made by
drawing strands of fine cotton thread,
twenty or thirty at a time, through
melted stearine. This hardens quick-
Iy. and the tapers are rounded by pull-
Ing them through perforated iron
plates. It then remains only to cut
them Into proper lcnghts and dip them
into an igniting composition.’ b

1t is an odd fact that even at the pres-
ent day patents are sought for pipe-
lighting contrivances in whigh ::‘f' ’&id
steel are utilized with meeligndéa) hidd-
ifications. It is probable that citizens
of the United States use more matches
than any other peoplg 4if the world.
Every man, woman amk ¢h!ld in this
country, taking the average, consumes
elght matches every day In the year.

Pine andl gspen are the woods which

‘;&*n:?l‘lw material for match

Meanwhile,

furnjsh;

|

PACKING BY MACHINERY.

sticks,: The 10gs are cut into blocks
fifteen inches long, representing the
| length of seven matches, Freed from
bark, the Wock is put into g lathe witly
a cufting ool by ww}h '\ tlput:
strip of! véneer 1s turndd! off, Just the
| thickness of a match. Thus the whole
block §s converted into a' sheet fifteen
Inches wide, which Is cut, incidentally
to the same process, into seven rib-
bons. the width of each being just the
!Jength :of' o mateh. The ribbons are
fed, 100 at a time, iInto a machine
which chops them into sticks. Then

ECTRIC ~

Z3

they were unknbwh'sixty:five ' yék‘ ¢
ago.. There must’ have )

witen early wan knew not how to make
fire,| and some very, primitive tribes.,
to-day bave not that knowiccge: . 8av:| 59
ages quite generally belleve that. fire| & button on her bedhead, and the bull-

actuaily dwells 1n wood und stene, be.| 108 Way released wheuever a wipdow

der s applied.

afound the ‘head of: the
i

quiring geparate operations in priml- '

e semdd

!

l
|

MATCHS,
NS

OMISED

lon'to get along witl.out matches; yet

the off trec 'dnd sa®w &t it
tick of' ronwbda. '
becomes incandescent, ;and Hp-
The ignited tinder fs
apped in dry..grass and . whirled |

id in' 2 flameé; ! |
hé Arst practicn? feiction mateles!

were made {n°1827 by dn Eniglisti apoth- | |
ecary named Walker, whp cohtéd :rtln-‘.'
ters of cardboard with sulphur and tip- |,
ped| them with a mixtupe of sniphur| |
of antimony,. chlorate of potash and

. The modern luelfer mateh com:
ds In one instrument arrangements
for credting ‘a spark, eatching It on|
tinder und stdrting a blaze—steps re-

tive contrivances. It was In 1830 that| y
the first United States patent for frlc~|
tion matches was issued, il

| @avret A. Hobart, Jr. Te the Bell:

'Garret A. Hobart, the 12-year-old sop |
of the new Vice President, has been
;| appointed . ofticial bellhanger of the

..+ White House by President McKinley.
Young Hobart is an adept in slcerlelty,
‘and he was the first applicant for office
after the Inauguration.
eye to business and mude a Lusiness
| proposition to .the President,
looking Igto the matter with great care

;l;e President let the contract to young
) a0 obart, and so the young uvlectrician
2 INVEMNTION,. | | and bis pastuer, Ned Van Ripper, were,

i . 4 Blven charge of the White Iouse bell-
(banging. Hobart Jr. began his carcer
a8 a prictical' eléctricinn by “wiring”
beah & time|/bis father's house so thoroughly that
a-bell would ring whenever anyone as
wuch as coughed. The servant girl

t, One of the queerest waym of | Dest electriclans, and as it was fear-
King five' I8 practiced by .the Ma-) Sully and wonderfully cheap as com-
Jays, who'ent a-Vistmiped stit ‘in. a | hared
brageh of
1'wity a' kdltgsedgpg

Th three minytes the sawdnst m\lh’ﬁmi | K

operator notlh . . :

‘ YOUNG ELECTRICIAN:

- oo el el

banger of the White House, o
HE soul fed upon

(5

Reason always

P wakal o Vv

He bad an
After [

the fife we live within oureshves, . .0 . |

tis Im ourselves,

R R

uld Hght the kitchen fire by touching | 9W® ® y { i :
b\ It thére is nothing 1 'a Tauk, Yt vopstt i
port: ‘mever' comen, A ol

; from those substamect it can be| Was opened after dark. His business | Tt js.a bleqsing to have opintons; it:: fis
-;!‘Eﬂneﬂ by ‘triction ‘or ' by ‘strlkeiag. | careef begdn when the neiglbors'of the [i1a ¢ o be opiglonated, | .. . oy
|iBdme savages arc ble ‘to pittke W fire | rta hired the boy to. protect and | .ypp an who fails in . |
with twe sticks {n g ffactlo, ‘of a inin: | €quip thelr in a sy fashi w”“:‘ .v& groatest tatiure, LA faw
ute,  whereas the Almos of JapAn re-| THe work of Garret A. Hobart J¥. & | §tistul Nte 1 moral Inednny’; o) LR
quire two hours to accomplisikthe samg, Q- Wus as scientific as that of the .:3”_“. eviminal tonaey. /111t S}

with that of the professiona

u:. 18 the companion of Love, and
‘The man'whose opinion s hardest 16" *
i
| trom selt-sachnion,

. Te preachér who 'Nas td go to'
to. got ideas, has not enterod the

comes
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‘! GUARSTONE RIDES A BIKE.

A 1

T OARBRT.A. WOBART, IR

L4

England’s Grand 014 Man Takes to
| Cyclinz at the Age of 88,

Gladstone has taken to the bicycle!|

Gladstone, Englgnd's, ‘Grand OW

midisters, a hardy glant at 8%,

e |

?

|

GLADSTONE ON, HIS BICICLE, |

pow ‘be seen on any fine day, gliding |
over the smooth roads about, Hawar-

||| den Castle on g swift-fiylng wheel of |

the latest approved pattern, i
'Where 1s there to' be found another
man of his.age who wauld not (atter (n'
palsied dread at the mere thought of |
| such youthful athletic revelry. Indeed
there are few men at half his age who
would not declare ageinst the sport as
ne that they had far outgrown in
Years, so that apart from the Lact that |
a man of Gladstone's world-wide fzmne |
has taken ta cycling, it is really a mar-|
vélous performanee for one #0 old, The'
great diplotiat his fallen under the
mngic spell of the bicycle and is now |

0 enthusjastic supporter of the fad.|

P more the long walk up hill and

own dale, for which he 1s celebrated. |
No more the vigerous use.of the keen-|

The bicycle has replaced both as a|
means of outdoor exercise. And Ip the
latter game he may be looked to excel.
for at elther of the former tasks he|

was par excellent, |
|

| the sticks are dried In heated drums, ‘Pollnl. F“’,r""" s": (;::g:‘m h‘
one of the most s of the

TRIMMING THE EXDS.

sifted to get rid of splinters, bundic.
| by machinery and dipped in the com,
bustible mixture. From the felled tree
to the finished match, everything is
done by machinery. Women fill the
match box at the rate of thirty-six gross
tn ten hours.

' |ture,

#pléndid foree of blueconta that protect
estrians and straightén out the
iraffic tangles on Broadway, New
York. Some time ago I noticed a pass-
er-by take a snap sbot at him with his
cameri. A few days ago there arrived
at the New York postoffice a letter
with only a photograph for am address. |
The officlals were puzzled, but the Jet- |
ter was handed around among the car-|
riers. One of them recognized the pic-

[« “That’s big Tom Harrigan at Broad-
way and 28th street,” he said,

And 80 the letter was delivered. The
contents proved to be A mounted photo-
graph of the peliceman with the words,
“Compliments of 8. H. Rous, Chamber-
ino, Donna Ana County, N. M., on the
back.

Not knowing the policeman’s name
Mr. Rous used this novel way In for-
wanding the photograph, and, thanks
to the letter carrier's powers of obser-
vation, It was safely and promptly de
livered.

Girl—His spine is hurt. Apother GIfl
—Then I suppose his football days are
over. Girl—Oh, no,' He can still play
half-back, or quarter-back, anyway.—

Truly & would seem out of the ques-

‘ the boy firm throve at.Paterson. ! It is
expected that President McKinley snd
his family will have all the bell-ringing |

an,” the greatest statesman of the they want in the'
{ebntury, the prime minister of all prime  Dart 3¢, & Co. are allowed tull sway. .

may,

| out a mustache is hardly known in the |

edged ax on some fallen tree trunk,|

PRI |

| there 18’ nothiltiy Yeft'to eat. '
' mathemutics *'ﬂmh:ﬂ"ﬁ

White Housé It Ho- |

ne His intul- to Stamd

I Of the Sort Fousd (i  Orexan &
Y ol % AR ""f‘&;;:
Spch a thing as an army oéffiter with- |'! T pro ot s e ]

| Gérman, empire, the erratic ruler, of | POIgted out and, d at Big Bend. ;.o
| which gives hiw . chap who,stele & pack axete | e
: ite's cdmp, ‘over ol

subjects an exam-
ple of how to train
the hirsute adorn-
mept In question,
His Majesty pos-
sesses the newest
and ‘most success.
ful mystache train-
er in Germany, It
is ah arrangement

]! nel’
m. One of White's men, who 'was - &
over after, bacon,  happened to,
stranger and he went to Jim {
president of the' vigfiative ‘comis #!
,'and sald: - "l

divided in the cen~ oo |l see. And you want him hung?¥’ iy
' ter by a buckle, On - i “1 don't keer no great ghakes about ,
{ea¢h pide of the ' baxpipicm |1 myselt, but 1 ':ﬁmh the Kurnef %
buckle s & stidp of ribbon, lined with |(Would'be pleased” // 1 fii:vil (=i

pink ' metting, permitting ventilation, | A'm willing  to  obleegs, Colonal
At the end of each ribbon Iy a tiny | White, as he's a good friend of m!
comb, His Majfesty's valet places the Dot do you think the critter down
buckle in the center of his Majesty's |bas any objechahuns.to.beln! hung?"
mustachel and combs the ends of the | . ‘{He don't logk l&“& man who'd kick
{mperlal mustache toward bls Majes- | Abbut it. ‘Pears 1Ké ''critter
ty's ears. The end of the ribbons can | Who'd be glad to be off the airth.”

then be fastened by pleces of elnstic! {Wall, we'll tdke chamces on him!";'

pitta

antl cause mo annoyance, It can be | g0t A rope and asked elght &I;t
warn at night, and If the whiskers are | the boys to go along. When the'
long enough thie result 1s sure to be | reached the tin front saloon, the steagy': t;
magst warlike and hnpressive, The Em- | §eF was just comipg out, , |, | vesftiy
peror has a very fine mustache. The | ‘/Say, we want you,” remarked Red.
ends are long and sharp, and point to- | fern. s Sehath Lanine

to the edrs, The little combs lie down  sald Jim, and he went to bis me;
en o0
rdd

ward the enrs as'straight and stifly ag | *What fur?” Ing ot

If they were made of steel, ...y ., .. | *Goln’ to hang you." IR
{ AL iy Ay ¢'Cause why?”

ROWS OF TROPHIES ! *Fur steallt’ Kurnel White's pack" ‘!

| mewl” " Filnm

How Alsskan Kekimos Ornament W
Thelir Poor Hute, i TWalli re away,'t 4

<@ ¥
The Eskimos of Alaska Nve in rude- I dgfnwn::h‘mml:’:e:ns;emx“"
1y lconstructed huts, and frequently the | and; Hfted upon ‘an empty whisky bars s
outside of the shelter is decorated In a | po) the noose was soon placed over his, ..\
tashion that vividly recalls a boneyard M i

to' the mind of the civilized traveler. | 7 to i
Rows of grinning skulls of various o4 m‘:‘:_:",,‘:zyf"""'"‘r B..nd Jllm. T
|1 “Nothin’ 'tall.”

I “Then let ‘er go.” )
|" An hour later, White's man, who haa' "
{ ntprted for home, returned 'to hunt up '/
| Mr. Redfern, and, say:
|' 'Looksa-yere, Jim, that feller dldn’t
tl1bal our mewl” i
{

Sy

uNor' & '

*No. They got the feller and the |
| mewl over at Clay City, and hung him
| this mornin’. I thought this was the’
| teller, but T must hev bin mistook” - ©
| *“Isee, Wall, he's bin bung and bus- |
Jad, and we can’t help him any now.
We'll jest let the next one off, to even’
up things. My compliments to the
kurnel, and tell bim I shall always
ready to obleege bim,"—Pendleton
Hast Oregonian, - e

Easily Suitedl After All.
A stage manager well known in the '
small towns for his ambitious demands ' ©
of the bucks he has brought down, ‘ i in regard to scenery.and stage effects,
Of Conras. . | yet who was equally satisfled with the
Moses Junior—Fader, a.sbentleman | most meager provision, sald one morn-
in de shop wants to know if dat alle | Ing to the lessee of a weoden booth:
wool nonshrinkable shirt 'will shrink?: | “In the first act I shall require a regi-
Moses Senfor—Does id fid him? ment of soldlers on the right, a posse
Moses Junfor—No; id s too big, ' ' | of policemen on the left'and a crowd of
Moses Senlor—Yali; 14 vill shrink!— | peasants on the bridges in the center,
Tid-Bits, ' |'Now, how many mper-hlnve you?
One Deliberations | *“Two, sir.” To which he composedly”
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