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KANSAS COMMENT
five states mentioned the north is like-
ly to select delegates by the old
method. The states which have legal-
ized the presidential primary are Ore

By FRA5K P. SIAO UEXXAN.

engaged to Ben Marlow!" Augusta was
delighted.

"Ben Marlow?" repeated Genevieve,
contemptuously. "Mother, dear, I was
going to tell you first, of course, but as
Aunt Gus has forestalled me I shall
have to make a public confession. I've
promised to marry Neal Waite."

. "Neal Waite!" almost screamed Miss
Levering.

"Neal Waite?" echoed Mrs. Whit-
more, faintly.

"What is the matter with Neal?" de-
manded Genevieve, rising and standing

my own way in the world entirely. For
many years I sold newspapers and
made more money that I have ever
earned since. But I always spent it
as fast as it came in and the statement
I am a miser and worth $50,000 is ri-
diculous and absurd.

"The papers also published that I
kept ten dogs and five cats in my
rooms on South Seventh street to guard
the treasure. All that is foolishness.
If I had money I would be out among
the 'bon tons' in the West End. But
I have no money and am satisfied to
live my own life and let others live
theirs. You could buy all I own for

THE OPTIMIST OF THE GARRET.
I.

Lost out in the battle-- Go
hungry for a spell.

But I've knives and forks to rattle,
And a fine old dinner-bell- !

II.
A song? I sit and sing It

In an attic far from fine.
Then, the dinner-be- ll I ring it

And imagine that I dine!

III.
The table nothing on it,

But let not the world deride;
I can feast upon the sonnet.

And a lovesong on the side.

IV.
And throughout the whole creation.

With its praise and with its blame,
Trouble's half imagination

Joy Is pretty much the same!
Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta

We may not get an Andycarnegie
hero medal for our efforts to advance
the cause of Higher Education by
way of this free Beries of history les-
sons, but we should have one for thedisplay of nerve it takes to put across
anything of the sort. A few threats
have been received, but disregarded.
When Duty calls. Opposition may as
well shut up for the night, so far as
this department is concerned. Intim-
idation has about as much effect on
this corner as a drop of formaldehyde
would have on the moral tone of an
Elinor Glyn book. History is needed,
and history will be delivered.

-- The subject or victim of today's
outburst, was a bearcat at discovering.
He could discover the contents of an
Indian's hip pocket and the color of
an Indian's liver in a brief passage
of time. He travelled much, and only
returned home occasionally to bank
the fruits of his discoveries. Meet
Hon. Cortez, who ante-date- s Hon.
Diaz as trimmer of Mexico:
Compendious History, (lx-w- III.)
A little later In the game
One Cortez came, "with sword and

flame." '
On Mexico he filed a claim, y?

And pressed said claim
How Cortez got in histories
Remains one of the mysteries;
N'o page In Humoristories

Refers to Fifteen-twent- y.

For Hon. Cortez discovered less
And gave more thought to cussedness.

All other government workers In
the vineyard of purity having been
canned. Doc Wiley will hereafter be
the whole cheese.

(Any construction you see fit to
place upon the wofld cheese," as used
in this paragraph, will be perfectly
satisfactory to this department.)

The public is taking Great Interest fin the Stubbs-Dawso- n correspondence.'
The. interest consists of a curiosity to
know how the contestants save post-
age by printing their communications
in newspapers, and get by with it.

The last "Roscoe-to-Jawn- " letter is
the best of the series. Dave Leahv
must have given that particular letter
much thought and time.

Any great disaster excifps newspa-
per correspondents to wild extravagance of figures and description. In
their first reports of the Pennsylvania.
flood, they slew an even thousand help
less citizens. Three days later, the
loss had been pared down to less than
100 bad enough of course, but slight
ly aitlerent from 1.000. The same
wild recklessness in the use of Ink
was shown during our own little flood
of 1903. One enthusiastic correspon

Sntered July I, 1375, as second-elaa-a
scatter at the poetofftoe at Topeka. Kad- -,
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Indications point to Kimmel as the
original John Doe.

Sugar should enter the altitude con-

test at the next aviation meet.

As In the days of the Punic wars
Rome is carrying the fighting Into
Africa.

Isn't It about time that some Kan-
sas man was bobbing up in connec-
tion with the eastern war?

At least one good thing is likely to
come out of the war. The trial of the
Camorrista may be forgotten.

Perhaps Tripoli will prove to be a
more fertile field for the operations of
the Black Hand than does the United
States.

In refusing to sign the wool bill in
anticipation of another one to come,
President Taft may go farther and fare
worse.

Having launched recently two of the
biggest battle-ship-s in the world, Ar-

gentine has signed the arbitration
agreement.

A man In Minnesota has had a cut
In his heart sewed up and survived.
There are numerous ways of mending
broken hearts.

In the matter of real fighting the
Industrial war in the United States ap-

pears to be a point or two ahead of
the war in Africa.

As an evidence that there has been
an, advance in wages the Washington
Star points out that congressmen once
worked for six dollars a day.

The fact that nobody can be found
to fight Jack Johnson recalls the ques-
tion once propounded by Bret Harte,
viz: "Is the Caucasian played out?"

There is one thing noticeable about
the primary law in California. It en-

ables the politician to take a rest while
the people are making known their
choice.

The business of buying seats in the
United States senate is likely to de-

teriorate If this thing of adding to the
purchase price the cost of holding on
continues.

A Waterbury, Conn., man sent back
five $20 bills that he took from a po-

liceman. The report of the circum-
stance fails to state where the copper
got so much money.

At last the World and the Ameri-
can, two of New York's greatest news-
papers, have found a matter on which
they can agree. It is that Gov. Dix
is an honest and upright executive.

If there is anything in the old adage
that when "thieves fall out honest men
get their dues," Philadelphia should
be happy. The gang that has ruled
the city for so many years is split into
warring factions and the total wreck
of the machine is predicted.

Gov. Woodrow Wilson, whose de-
feat at the state primaries was an-
nounced, appears to have been in full
control of his party when the conven-
tion met and had hard work in pre-
venting that body from launching a
presidential boom for him. Thinks are
not always what they seem in politics.

Two more of Oklahoma's wonderful
guaranteed state banks failed Satur-
day, one In Covington and the other
in Shattuck, says the Cleveland Lead-
er and proceeds with a vigorous knock
on the system. It is generally under-
stood that the bank guarantee law was
intended primarily as a protection to
the depositors and not as an absolute
cure for bank failures.

The Baltimore American's idea of
war Is as follows: "War is an ex-
tremely simple game. A number of
armed men are sicked upon another
body of armed men, and they engage
In the highly exciting and diverting
sport of maiming and slaying one an-
other. The contestant which can
slaughter the most combatants and
starve the most noncombatants is ed

the winner. Simple, is it not?"

Kiva states already have provided
"for the holding of presidential pri-
maries next spring, and the progres-
sives of both great parties are endeav-
oring to have various state committees
arrange for still others. It is said that
about half of the southern states are
likely to abandon the convention for
the primary, but that outside of the

gon, Wisconsin, North Dakota, New
Jersey and Nebraska. If the plan be
extended to all the 48 states of the
Union and each state put forward a
favorite son what an Interesting- time
we shall have!

HOMES FOR AVORKIXGMEN.
At the recent session of the munici-

pal congress, a man who has had
much to do with the study of the con
gestion of population in New York
city told that body that "good housing
at reasonable rents for wage earners
in American cities cannot be provided
while we continue our present policy
of taxing buildings at the same rate
as land."

Vancouver, B. C.. appears to have
solved the problem of high rents In a
measure. Fifteen years ago that city
exempted from taxation 50 per cent of
the value of buildings. A few years
later it exempted 75 per cent, and n w
improvements are not taxed at all.
Practically the entire revenue of the
city comes from a tax on land values.
The tendency is to cause the building
of more and better homes and a con-
sequent reduction of rents.

They do things differently in New
Zealand.

In accordance with an act passed in
December, 1910 the government is now
putting into operation a plan for the
sale to workmen, in cash installments,
of dwellings especially suitable to their
use.

This act makes some Important
changes in a former workers' dwellings
act passed In 1905, which it repeals,
chiefly by doing away with the tenancy
and lease methods of disposing of
houses and substituting sales on very
easy terms, including an initial deposit
of $48.66, with subsequent installments
of $17.03 every half year payable week-
ly, fortnightly, or monthly, for a period
of 25 years, on every $486.65 owing
at the commencement of the purchase.
Of this amount 5 per cent is charged
for interest in the sum owing from
time to time, computed half yearly;
the balance of the installments goes to
pay the principal; so that the amount
of interest payable diminishes from the
first half year onward, while the
amount paid upon the principal corres-
pondingly increases. Thus in the event
of a dwelling being erected the capi-
tal value of which, including land, etc.,
is. say $2,725.24, the amount owing just
after the payment of the original de-
posit would be $2,676.58. The half-year- ly

installments payable would in
this instance be $93.66.

THE BALLOT FOR WOMEN.
The State Journal is In receipt of a

letter from the corresponding secretary
of the "Massachusetts Association Op-
posed to the Further Extension of Suf-
frage to Women," inviting attention to
the contents of the assiciation's officialorgan "The Remonstrance." The argu-
ments against woman suffrage appear
to be based entirely upon questions of
policy. So far we believe nobody has
been brave enough to declare that ths
proposed extension of the franchise is
wrong. If it be not wrong then it must
be right, and if it be right it should be
adopted.

There is nothing in the constitution
of any state compelling women to vote,
nor is there likely to be, therefore itappears that these Bay state ladies are
giving themselves a wholly unneces-
sary amount of worry. The ballot
should belong to woman as a matter
of right and it is nobody's business
what she does with it. Everybody
knows what the answer of the other
side to this will be.

AN OLD QUESTION.
A subscriber sends in the following

query: "I would like to ask this ques
tion: If as it is claimed we need a
protective tariff because of the differ-
ence in wages in this country and
Europe, and because of the difference
of cost of manufacturing, why is it
under those conditions our manufac-
turers can export their goods and pay
transportation charges and in some in-

stances pay a tariff and sell their goods
in competition with goods manufac
ture- - by the ed pauper labor?"

This is an old question and is an-
swered by the protectionists with a
denial of the premises.

The question of pauper labor also is
in dispute, as It is claimed that while
wages in Europe are lower than they
are in this country, the cost of living is
correspondingly lower and further that
the American worker is much more ef-

ficient.
The seeker after tariff truths should

read both sides, and draw his owl
conclusions. . A tariff is purely a mat-
ter of policy. As a matter of principle
it is absolutely indefensible. Any ac-

tion dictated wholly by policy is more
or less a compromise with wrong.

Scorns Father's Millions.
The son of a millionaire, from whom

he has several times refused financial
aid, Louis Reppetto, 53 years old, lived
35 years in two rooms in the basement
of a building at 114 South Seventh
street. He is now penniless and seri-
ously ill of heart disease at the City
Hospital. That, at least, is what Rep-
petto, who was reputed to be worth
$50,000 or more, told a reporter, who
visited him at the hospital yesterday.

"My father has money lots of it,
he said. "He's worth between

and $4,000,000, but if the ity
of St. Louis were for sale at $100 I
couldn't buy a woodshed in it.

"I was born in a cottage near where
I now live 53 years ago, my father at
that time being in the fruit business.
About 3 5 years ago he went back to
Genoa, Italy, where he now lives on
the interest of his money. He has of-
fered me large sums of money to go into
business with and urged me to come
over to Italy and live there with him
on one of the largest estates in thecountry. But I wouldn't let him or
any other relative give me a penny.
My father is almost 90 years old now,
and will be dying off some of these
days and leaving me a million or two
as an inheritage.

"When I was not more than 8 years
old, my father gave me a beating for
going swimming in the river when he
had ordered me to stay home. I ran
away and since that day have made

MEN AND BIRDS.
I am inspired by nature; by birds

ana nowers, and children, and lanascapes, but in admiring nature, I do
not see a thousand things that are not
there. How some people rave about
birds! I love them, when they deserve
to be loved, but some varieties of birds
I find a nuisance. There is the im-
pudent pest known as the English spar
row, introduced Into this country by a
Good Gentlemen to rid our fields or
insects, and which has become a
menace to the country. There are the
swallows, which flutter in my chim-
neys when I am anxious to sleep. There
are the whippoorwilis, and the night-hawk- s,

which go to work at night, like
the girl piano players in your neigh-
borhood, who sleep all day, and become
a nuisance about the time industrious
people are thinking of bed. Then there
is the phoebe, waich nests around my
porches, and makes a mess, to say
nothing of the pigeons which light on
the roof, and befoul the cistern. True,
I catch an occasional sight of a scar-
let tanager, or a cardinal, or an oriole;
I follow these with a glass, and admire
them. But these modest birds are no
apology for the impudent jays, who,
when I enter my own cherry orchard,
scream a protest as though I were an
interloper. The best birds, like the
best men. are modest. Among men,
those most like English sparrows,
swallows, nighthawks, whippoorwilis.
crows and bluejays attract most of
the attention. Bob LaFollette, to me,
is wonderfully like a blusjay, with his
tremendous activity and shrill scream-
ing. The nighthawk is forever com-
plaining about something, like Bryan.
And the whippoorwilis: how insistent-
ly they demand that poor Will be
whipped! Their cry is not a protest
because poor Will has been whipped,
but because he is not whipped when
he does not deserve It. How like the
whippoorwilis are Hearst, and Champ
Clark, and the Insurgents generally,
with their tiresome and never chang-
ing cry! The English sparrows, origi-
nally thought to be Reformers, are
greatly annoying the really useful birds.
Better get your gun. A pot shot at
English sparrows is no sin. Near my
home in the country great numbers of
crows roost in an oak grove. A little
after sundown, the crows begin com-
ing in from their forage in the fields;
and what a row they kick up until
they are finally settled for the night!
They remind me of members of con-
gress when considering a reduction of
the tariff. After a long row, and much
screaming, the crows settle down in
the trees, and I hope they will be quiet
the remainder of the night, but some
Big Feeling crow suddenly introduces
an amendment, and in an instant every
crow is in the air again, loudly de-
bating the new question. If President
Taft should find a way of giving us
all, by law, a pension of ten thousand
dollars a year, with nothing to do, the
Leader of the Opposition would at once
introduce an amendment making the
amount twenty thousand dollars a year,
and, in the row over the amendment,
we shouldn't get anything. Howe's
Magazine.

COOKED EDITORIALS.
The political press bureaus in Wash-

ington and other cities are getting
busy, preparing for next year's cam-
paign, and are sending large packages
of hand-me-do- editorials to news-
papers throughout the country. Some
of the bureaus evidently are organized
for the purpose of roasting Taft, and
some for boosting him.

The fact that hundreds of editors
use this slop shows-'tha- the newspaper
business Is sinking to a pretty low
level. The editor who is willing to
have his opinions molded for him by
a lot of interested politicians is as
poor an excuse as the preacher who
pavs 25 cents for a syndicate sermon
and passes it off as original.

Every state has its editorial asso-
ciation nowadays, and at the meetings
of these associations a good deal of im-
portant business Is transacted, but
proper attention has never been paid
to the editors who willingly become
the fall guys for these political press
bureaus. Such editors should be in-

troduced to the Finger of Scorn. Em-
poria Gazette.

fr&OM OTHER PENStL; 0

A BUSINESS OUTLOOK.
It used to be that iron was the gauge

to tell how business stood. Now it Is
steel, but that is quite the same thing,
and, according to that test, there is
prosperity in the land, and more com-
ing. The particular omen that indi-
cates this situation and prospect is the
marked increase of the capacity of the
open-heart- h furnacer: in and about
Pittsburg. Two firms propose adding
six open hearths each and another four,
this increasing the output of steel in
that region 400,000 tons.

The projectors of these vast enlarge-
ments certainly see a good trade ahead,
which the present capacity will not
supply. The market may not inspire
pow such bright hopes, though it is
not particularly discouraging, yet It in-

dicates more activity to follow soon.
One of the firms will add $3,000,000 to
its equipment and another quite as
much. These are peepholes into the
future that disclose a prospect of ac-

tivity and prosperity. Ohio State Jour-
nal.

TAFT IN KANSAS.
Mr. Taft's experiences prove absolute-

ly that there is nothing the matter
with the manners of Kansas. His pres-
ence in the enemy's country has been
everywhere attended by exhibitions of
that fierce joy which warriors feel.
When Kansas disagreed with the pres-
ident's speeches, it told him so. When
it agreed with him. it cheered him.
If on the whole, the people of Kan-
sas have listened to Mr. Taft with
thoughtfulness rather than with en-

thusiasm, it what we shoula
expect in a state that is generally re-

puted to exhibit more serious thinking
to the square mile, than any other state
in the Union. New York Evening
Fcst.

POWER OF MORGAN.
J. Plerpont Morgan Is given credit for

having stopped a panic in Wall street
when steel stock was being dumped on
the market the other day. The wonder
is that Mr. Morgan ever permits Wall
street to be worried when he can al-

ways by a word restore its confidence.
Chicago Record-Heral- d.

REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR,

From the New York Press.
Kissing relatives is meaner than

counterfeit money.
You never hear a pretty girl wonder-

ing where all the men have gone.
If women smoked cigars men might

be able to understand why they need
mdne-- .

Speculating In stocks makes about
as rich hauls as fishing in a barrel
of kerosene. . ,

A man has the courage to enter
in a marriage contract,, but a woman
lias the courgae to live 'jp to it.

before them in outraged dignity.
"Matter? The very idea of marry-

ing that insignificant little nonenity!
A pretty picture you will make march-
ing up to the altar with that ridicul-
ously homely, red-hair- ed infant in
tow! I distinctly refuse to be present."
Augusta swept to the door.

Lovelier than ever, Genevieve stood
there staring from one to the other of
them. Her cheeks were flushed to a
warm red and her breath came in
startled Utile gasps between her part-
ed lips. Her soft, black eyes were wide
with wonderment.

"Why, Aunt Gus," she said at last,
with genuine reproach in her voice.
"How can you talk so about Neal he
certainly is not as tall as I am, but he
is not insignificant, and as for being
homelv." she paused and a little smile
curved her lips. "I never thought of
Neal a3 being homely. I think he has
the most adorable face in the world."
She looked down at her mother and
was relieved that she received a loving
pressure of the hand.

The mother arose and leaned against
her beautiful daughter, with an arm
around her waist. "I don't believe you
quite understand, Augusta," said Mrs.
Whitmore, quietly.

"Understand what?" demanded Miss
Levering, bewildered.

"Why, that Gene loves Neale Waite
and nothing else matters!" said

Genevieve's mother.
"Nothing else matters!" repeated

Miss Levering, as she went upstairs
to her own room and sat down before
her writing desk. "Nothing else mat-
ters," she said again, as if the truth of
the statement was slowly forced upon
her dormant understanding.

She pulled out a locked drawer, and
from its cecret depths she brought a
photograph and propped it before her
on the table. It was of a young man,
a musician, seated with a 'cello be-
tween his knees. His face was In-
clined over the instrument and one
hand drew the bow across the strings.

Tears came into Augusta Lever-
ing's hard eyes as she addressed an
envelope to a remote German town.
After she had written a letter and
sealed the envelope she arose and
looked defiantly at her reflected Image
in the glass. Then she was positively
handsome again.

"Because she loves him of course
nothing else matters!" she cried tri-
umphantly. (Copyright, 1911, by As-
sociated Literary Press.)

Iosfiht, Then Manfight.
An argument over the relative merits

of two bulldogs landed two men in hos-
pitals as prisoners last night and put
another in a cell. It started at Mac-doug- al

and Sullivan streets when At-til- lo

Simone, of 179 Prince street, and
Vincenzo Mirabella, of 227 Sullivan
street, met on the corner. Each had a
bulldog, and when the dogs began to
growl the owners began to glower.

The dogs weren't as cautious as their
masters. They fought on the sidewalk
and in the street. They fought over a
large area, with their owners inter-
polating kicks here and there. At last
the separators were successful, and
Mirabella went off . with his well-chew- ed

'terrier. -
He stopped at home long enough to

leave the dog and to pick up a re-
volver. Then he went back to the
corner, where Simone was explaining
to any who cared to listen how easily
his dog had whipped the other one.

"What's that?" put In Mirabella.
"You say my dog was licked?"

"Sure, I say so." returned Simone.
Then it really began. The wrangle

grew more and more personal and drew
a bigger and bigger crowd. Words
weren't emphatic enough and had to
give place to fists. The men fought
back and forth-ove-r the ground that
their dogs had covered. Then the third
man entered, Lipini NapalonI, a fish
dealer, of 190 West Houston street.

Mirabella, who is a barber, says that
NapalonI grabbed for his watch and
chain. Then, says Mirabella, and then
only did he bring out the revolver with
he had provided himself. But the fish
dealer had a baseball bat, and he
brought It down on the barber's sleek
head. Then NapalonI dropped the bat
and ran.

As Mirabella got to his feet Simone.
seeing the revolver, picked up the club
and laid it across the other side of
Mirabella's part. The barber fired four
times and hit the right side of Slmone's
tack. Simone staggered into the
Italian hospital, at 157 West Houston
street, and fell on the floor.

The crowd that had seen the dog
fight, the argument, and the man fight
was making it unpleasant for Mira-
bella. Somebody stole the revolver.
Somebody else punched him. There
were several hundred Italians In the
street when reserves cleared a path to
Mirabella.

At St. Vincent's hospital it took Dr.
O'Neill an hour to sew up the scalp
wounds in the barber's head. There
were 30 stitches. Simone is in the
Italian hospital. NapalonI was found
at his home, and he was arrested for
attempted robbery, as well as felon-
ious assault. New York Sun.

POEVTED PARAGRAPHS.
From the Chicago News.

A bad habit doesn't seem so bad if
it is yours.

Great expectations often breed great
disappointments.

It's a pity we can't convert our wild
oats into breakfast food.

The hardest thing that can be said
about a man is "He Is easy."

A man can avoid a lot of explain
ing by keeping his face closed.

A woman's idea of a miser Is an-
other woman who refuses to tell a
secret.

A man doesn't always get what is
coming to him when the postman calls.

If you think the world isn't grow-
ing better, perhaps you are partly to
blame.

This is a sad world for the woman
who is married to a professional funny
man.

The less a man has accomplished
the more he may have to eav about
the necessity of lifting up the masses.

Trouble never waits for an introduc
tion, and furthermore, it is apt to be
come unduly familiar on short ac
quaintance.

It sometimes happens that a girl
gives a young man a present and the
only thing he can do is to make lem-
onade out of it.

When one woman says to another.
"I always feel that I can trust my hus-
band with you," is it a compliment, or
otherwise ?

If a married man gets in bad his
wife always blames some other woman
for it publicly, but privately she reads
the riot act to him.

Siu except my dog Jack and the pic
ture or my dead wife and son anddaughter. My wife died four years
after our marriage, 2 3 years ago, andmy two children died soon afterward.

"You won't find a cat in my rooms.
and in addition to Jack there are only
three pups. Jack is by far, I believe,
the oldest dog in St. Louis. I raised
him from a puppy, and he's been my
pal for 26 years. He's getting pretty
old now and can't do the tricks that
he used to astonish my friends with.

"Jack's got more sense than a good
many men in St. Louis, but he don'tget drunk that's where he's wiser."
St. Louis Globe-Democr-

JA YHA WKER JOTS

Chanute will vote on the commission
form of government November 7.

Roy Toy has bought a theater at
Cheeryvaie. That name has a celestial
sound.

Word comes from the northern part
of the state that the worms are kill-i- ns

the alfalfa.
A farmer In Douglas county claims

to have produced two kinds of wheat
from the same seed. Burbank is not
the only pebble.

Mack Cretcher of the Sedgwick Pan-tagra-

points out that "it isn't so
much the amount of religion one has
that counts: It's the amount he uses."

The Coffeyville board of education
has barred football and the college pa
per this year. But the Osborne Farmer
thinks that the loss of football will
be compensated for by the absence of
the paper.

Down at Winfleld Col. Bill Hackney
has been fined $5 for failure to pay the
license on his dog. The colonel will
appeal and there will be something do-
ing at the court house when that case
comes up.

Henry Allen prints a recipe for driv-
ing away fleas. Now perhaps he will
tell a waiting public where to find the
fleas. They are not in Kansas. Must
one go to Missouri or to California to
try out the remedy?

experiments in agricul-
ture says the Manhattan Mercury are
now conducted on 200 farms in nearly
one-ha- lf the state's counties, by the
Agricultural college. Indeed, so keenly
interested are the farmers in this kind
of work that the college cannot pro-
vide enough men to carry on all the
experiments suggested or take advan-
tage of more than one-ha- lf the offers
of land that come from every part of
the state. Evidently there is every-
thing in experiment work to attract a
farmer. It is hoped to enlarge this
department in the next year or two.

Charlie Blakesly pays the following
handsome tribute to the memory of
the late Earl Brown of Concordia:
The death of Earl V. D. Brown of Con-
cordia, in a Kansas City hospital Sat-
urday, will cause sincere regret in Kan-
sas. No young man in the state was
more widely known. He was a gradu-
ate of K. U. and the Harvard school
of law, and was a past exalted com-
mander of the Kansas Grand Lodge of
Elks. In Concordia he built the finest
theater in the state. He was a rich
man's son who was unspoiled hand-
some, gifted, useful and companion-
able. He was easily Concordia's most
widely known and most popular citi-
zen.

GLOBE SIGHTS.

From the Atchison Globe.
No motorcycle rider seems to grasp

the importaice of making haste slowly.
Some women run sewing machines

like they had no regard for the speed
limit.

You can not, however, tell how fast
a motor car is going by the noise it
makes.

Tact is what enables a woman to
boss her husband without letting him
know it.

Some men seem proud of their
grouch, although they don't say much
about it.

Some men are so lazy they will pro-
long a sick spell longer than the doc-
tor requires.

The rebate one gets on the empties
isn't likely to serve as a foundation for
a fortune.

While Adam blamed Eve, that fact
didn't save the old man from having
to go to work.

If a woman's letters were set up in
type, it would be a terrible strain on
the cap case.

We have been able to find a num-
ber of things more interesting than
the baby elephant.

While the sunshine may fade the
carpet, it keeps the microbe from get-
ting a Good Color.

One can't always judge the amount
of business done by the appearance of
the office furniture.

Some small towns are quiet, and the
lecture course is the principal amuse-
ment in others.

Regardless of the high price of
shoes, the stone bruise doesn't seem
as fashionable as formerly.

It is hard for some jealous women
to learn that finding fault is no cure
for their particular trouble.

If boys had to work at anything else
as hard as they do at football, there
would be a large general strike.

Yacht races don't seem to take place
as often as formerly, and there are a
few other improvements In the world
of sport.

Every year produces a new kind of
husking peg, but a hundred bushels a
day continues to be a big day's work
in that line.

Women can never hope to be on
equal footing with the men as long as
they insist on their new shoes hurting
their feet.

Civilization has worked on it a good
while, but hasn't had much luck
teaching mankind to be comfortable in
good clothes.

If the children have to keep quiet
when Father comes home, someone
should tell him to leave his grouch
down at the office.

About the only thing we ever heard
in favor of the Iindian is he doesn't
take to whiskers much, and that is be-
cause he can't.

An artist can find some satisfaction,
but not much money, in the belief that
his critics don't know what they are
talking about.

Old Doc Wiley may finally arrive at
the question, "What is Mexican chili?"
And the answer won't be, "An aid to
digestion."

When a woman queries: "Isn't thatjust like a man?" the interrogation
isn't prompted by anything particular-
ly to masculine credit.

dent added the writer of this depart-
ment to the list of slain and has con-
sidered him a dead one ever since. Thelightning illustrator in a New York i

office, from "telegraphic description." Ni

THE EVENING STORY

Genevieve's Match.
(By Marion Gordon.)

Mrs. Whitmore and her sister watch-
ed Genevieve's slender, erect figure

until it disappeared from view down
the crowded avenue.

"There isn't another girl in the
world just like Genevieve," sighed
her mother, picking up her embroid-
ery.

"It's an excellent thing there isn't
or all the mothers and aunts in crea-

tion would be battering at the doors of
the lunatic asylums," returned Miss
Augusta Levering grimly.

Genevieve's mother ruffled indig-
nantly. "I'm glad my daughter has
sufficient strength of character to re-
sist the temptation of a title, Au-
gusta!"

"An empty title you mean!" retorted
Miss Levering.

"You would be the first, to criticise
Gene if the count squandered her
money," commented Mrs. Whitmore.

"At 'least it would be spent royally,"
was Miss Levering's strange retort.

"Augusta Levering!"
"Well?" defiantly.
"Would you marry a man like Count

Tremaine?"
Augusta flushed darkly. "I believe

we were speaking of Genevieve and
the match you expected her to make,"
she said coldly. "There has been talk
enough about Genevieve and the sort
of match she would make from the
time she put up her hair and that
was a good ten years ago you needn't
try to evade the situation, Bessie; Gene
has had every opportunity to make a
good match, and so far she does not
seem to have met the right one."

"She says they do not come up to
her ideal," murmured Genevieve's
mother. "You know Gene is an ex-
ceptional girl."

"I admit it exceptionally beautiful
unusually accomplished singularly

charming when she chodses to be yet
some of the men who have loved Gen-
evieve have been fine fellows, and in
their own way, good matches."

"I know it, Augusta." Mrs. Whit-
more was quite meek now.

"Bessie," and Miss Augusta Lever-
ing's voice was hoarsely significant,
"whom do you suppose Gene is wait-
ing for?"

"Waiting for?" faltered Genevieve's
little mother.

"Yes."
"Why I haven't the least idea." and

Mrs. Whitmore at that instant ap-
peared to speak the truth.

"Hum!' ejaculated Augusta, with
contemptuous disbelief

Mrs. Whitmore arose with dignity in
every line of her small, graceful figure.
Slowly she gathered up her needle-
work into its silken bag and went to
the door.

"Really, Augusta, I think we better
not discuss Gene and her affairs. We
can never agree upon the matter."

When the door closed behind Mrs.
Whitmore's offended back. Miss Lev-
ering frowned at her reflection in the
long mirror between the front win-
dows.

"Humph," she muttered discontent-
edly; "it's all very well for Bessie to
appear Indifferent to Gene's foolish
ness where men are concerned, but
in my opinion if the girl isn't married
pretty soon she will have to take up
with a poor stick after all. Brunettes
age quickly," she scanned her own
dark, thin sTace critically, "and soon
Miss Gene will be going to a beauty
specialist!

I wonder if she is waiting for Ben
Marlow I rather thought she was im-
pressed with him, but he's been abroad
three years and she's had time to get
over that fancy." Augusta spoke as
if love were a malady that required a
certain time to run its course, after
which the patient might once more go
forth and tempt contagion.

Ben Marlow is the handsomest, the
richest, the very nicest fellow in Gene's
set, and I don't wonder she lost her
heart to him. I wonder if she knows
that Ben came home yesterday?" Au-
gusta picked up the morning newspa-
per and turned to the steamer arrivals
of the day before. "B njamin Champ-ni- e

Marlow," she read thoughtfully.
"I'll ask her suddenly and she may be
taken unawares it's my right to
know," she excused herself, "for Gene
is my favorite niece, and if I never
marry I shall leave her all my money."

Genevieve Whitmore was the only
niece Augusta Levering was blessed
with, and therefore her favoritism was
compulsory rather than a matter of
choice. But Augusta Levering had de-
ceived herself all her life, and conse-
quently her whole viewpoint was
wrongly focussed. It would need a
distinct shock to bring her back to an
understanding of rightful values and
the requisite concussion was not far
distant.

Later in the afternoon Genevieve
sauntered into the room, wearing her
clothes in the carelessly graceful man-
ner that her aunt secretly envied. Mrs.
Whitmore had returned to the draw-
ing room and was making tea. She
looked up as her daughter entered.

So .you are back again, darling?
she murmured, as Genevieve leaned
over and kissed the snowy hair.

"Yes, and hungry enough to eat a
square yard of bread and butter," said
Genevieve, as she tossed her furs on a
chair and slowly drew off her gloves.
The two older women looked at her
adoringly.

Genevieve had dropped in at a tea in
the next block and they talked about
it now. In the midst of the talk Au
gusta tossed her bombshell.

"Gene, did you know Ben Marlow
had returned ?"

"Oh, yes, I saw him at the tea," re-
turned Genevieve, coolly.

"Is he as handsome as ever and as
fascinating?" demanded Augusta.

"Quite, Aunt Gus," said the girl,
carelessly. "He attracted me as much
as he ever did." Miss Levering did not
see the gleam of mischief in her niece's
eye. Mrs. Whitmore was indignantly
rattling the teaspoons.

Augusta's eyes were fastened on her
niece's white left hand.

"Genevieve Whitmore, whose ring
are you wearing?" she almost shriek-
ed. "Bessie, I do believe the witch isi

to a oeptn or about 300 feet, and left
oniy tne dome or tne state house pro-
truding from his turgid flood of In-
dia ink. Of course it was a labor--
saving device slaved the artist the
trouble of drawing the surrounding
city but It was, like the report of our
demise, slightly exaggerated. Suchslight inaccuracfes, however, will get
into the newspapers, particularly thosenewspapers who prefer Inaccuracies to
the less showy brands . of newspaper
filler.

This is the open rseason for prairie
chickens. The prairie chicken, as you
may have been hitherto informed, is
the bird that was overlooked when
Prof. Dyche made up his list of "song
birds."

HGP

HUMOR OF THE BAY

Mrs. Given Will you work? Weary
Willie Yes'm ; I'm perfectly willing to de-
velop the coal mines in Alaska. New
York Sun.

Had Applied the Edges. Wife Our new
maid has sharp ears. Hub. I notice thatthe doors are all scratched up around thekeyholes. Ex.

Throws Them Up at Him. "My wifokeeps all my old love letters." "Senti-
ment?" "No; spltefulnegs." BostonTranscript.

A Youthfuul Quibbler. Caller So you
go to school, do you, little man? I,et menear you spell "bread. Bobby-

with an .

how the jir
tjaner iti aictionary spells It
"a." Bobby Tou didn't auk me
dictionary spells it; you asked me how I.,,.,,11 i.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
The early worm gets in the chestnut.
An overworked conscience is apt tt

lose its voice.
It isn't always early training that

makes a railroad man.
It is hardly a fair exchange when

you lose time In finding fault.
No, Maude, dear; a deaf mute artist

wouldn't necessarily be a sign painte- -

Many a girl who is forbidden to
drink sodawater takes it surreptitious-
ly.

To look for a needle in a haystack is
one of the most needless things in the
world.

Many a man who goes around look-
ing for a good thing might take a peep
in the looking glass.

Some people are not satisfied to make
a mountain out of a mole hill. They
want to sell It off in building lots.

Tommy "Pop, what sort of sohooU
did they have in the Dark Ages?"
Tommy's Pop "Knight schools, my
son."

Wigg "Every man has some vice."
Wagg "Yes, if he doesn't write poetry
he generally belongs to a glee club or
an amateur theatrical society."

Biobbs "I don't know what to send
Wigwag for a wedding present. He's
going to marry a grass widow." Slobbs

"Why not send a lawn mower?"


