
10 WRITING PLAYS 
Humorist Has Already Had 
One Piece Produced—Son 

of Physician 

HALLIE ERMINE RIVES 
IS VISITING LONDON 

Says All Her Novels Will Have Amer- 

ican Setting Henceforth—Author 
Who Bought Prayerbook Be- 

fore Visiting Bishop 

By HAYDEN CHI RC'H 

Ijondon, August 7.—(Special.)—J. Storer 

Clouston. who wrote “The Lunatic at 

Iaarge,’ “Count Bunker" and other high- 
ly diverting novels, and who recently had 
a play produced here that just missed 
being a capital farce, dropped in yester- 
day to announce that he is deserting this 

metropolis, temporarily, anyway, and re- 

turning to his native wilds, namely, the 

Orkney Isles. Meanwhile he declares that 
he means to go in whole-heartedly for 

playwriting, which it seems w^s the thing 
that he really wanted to do at the begin- 
ning, and by dint of w'hich he fondly 
hopes to reap similar golden rewards to 
those that have come to Barrie. Bennett, 
Jerome. Harding Davis and other erst- 
while novelists who have turned dram- 

atists. 
As a beginning it appears he has dram- 

atized both “The Lunatic" and "Count 
Bunker" and negotiations are now' under 

way for bringing these to the notice of 

managers on both sides of the Atlantic. 
He is half American himself, is Clouston, 
his mother having been a Connecticut 

woman and big, brawny and ruddy- 
cheeked does not look his age. which is 
exactly 40. He is the eldest son of quite 
a big-wig among physlicans, Sir Thomas j 
S. Clouston. who was formerly physician 
superintendent of the Bayol asylum at1 
Morningside Edinburgh, and held no end 
of other distinguished positions, among 
them that of president of the Royal Col- 
lege of Physicians and who was knighted 
in 1811. OlouBton, Jr., after graduating at 
Oxford, was called to the bar In 1895 and 
practiced in the Inner Temple, but soon 

gave up the law for authorship. 
Really, you know,'' be said. “I never 

had any idea of being a novelist. While 
1 was at Oxford I w'role a comic opera 
and did a <ouple of one-act plays, too. 
and thoroughly intended to make that my 
line, but then, one day, somebody said: 
‘Why don’t you try your hand at a novel?’ 
and so I did. Of course, one tried every- 
thing. Well, ‘The Lunatic at Large’ was 
the result and made a success at once, 
and so it was good-bye to playwriting, 
for, of course, with publishers keeping 
after one for books and yet more books. 
Jt's next to impossible to ignore them and 
go in for so problematic a thing as play- 
writing. 

“Now. however, I mean to see Just 
what there is in it for me. and so. as I 
consider that one can wrrite far better 
in the wilds than in the cities. I’m ohuch- 
ing London where my wife and I have 
tyeen located for the past several years, 
and going back to the Orkneys, where 1 
was born and raised. So it’s an revoir for 
the present." 

Goes to Orkney Island 
From now on, accordingly, this author's 

address will be Smoogro House, Orkney, 
N. B. Since he left me, by the bye, I 
have looked him up In “Who's Who" and 
discovered that he gives Orkney history 
as one of his “recreations,” others being 
shooting and golf. The farce of his which 
was seen in London recently was called 
“The Gilded Pill." the chief part being 
taken by Rutland Barrington, the fa- 
mous Gilbert and Sullivan comedian of 
other days. Since then. too. Clouston has 
had a one-art play with the attractive, 
title of "The Pocket Miss Hercules” done I 
at another London theatre, and yet an- 
other piece which he has written In col- j loboratlon is to see the light shortly, so | 
he already is well started in his new 
field of activity. Later he may run over 
to the United States, where he has quite 
b lot of relatives. He has already been 
there once, some 10 years ago. when he 
went over for the purpose of doing a 
stage version of his second novel, VThe 
Duke," with Jeanette L. Gilder, but I 
gathered from him that this partnership 
did not pan out especially well. 

Pett Ridge Turns to Stage 
Another author who evidently has an 

•ye on the stage by the way, is W. Pett 
Ridge, w ho wrote “A Son of the State.” 
and “Mrs. Galer's Business." So far as 
1 know, nothing of his has yet been 
staged, but I see It announced that a 
one-act play of bis called “Some Show- 
ers." is to be put on next week in front 
of “A Scrap of Paper,’ a Sardou revival 
which is the present attraction at the 
Criterion theatre, London. 

Rives in London 
Not only Amelle Rives (Princess Trou- 

tutzkoy), but her almost as famous 
cousin. Hallie Erminie Rives, is in Lon- 
don at present. The latter is with her 
husband. Post Wheeler, this literary 
couple being on their way* to Tokyo, 
where Wheeler is to take up his new post 
of first secretary of the American em- 
bassy there. On their way they will stop 
for a fortnight or s* at Rome, where 
W heeler was. until recently, secretary of 
embassy, and where various business and 
soeial matters claim their attention. 
Wheeler, of course, was previously secre- 
tary at Toklo, and especially welcomes 
his reappointment to this embassy, as it 
will enable him to complete the exhaus- 
tive work which he then left unfinished 
on the folk-lore of the country, a work 
which, he says, should fill 10 volumes or 
more. As for Mrs. Wheeler, she hopes to 
get to work on another novel soon after 
she gets settled in Tokio, but says that it 
and all her future stories will have their 
scenes laid in America, this authoress 
being convinced that her own readers at 
least among her countrymen like best to 
read of things that supposedly happened 
under the Stars and Stripes. From which 
J judge that Mrs. Wheeler’s Japanese 
novel, The Kingdom of Slender Swords," 
did not enjoy quite so great a popularity 
as her works generally do. though it was 
only the other day that an English girt 
Informed me that she seldom has enjoyed 
a book more. 

Praising New Novel 
As for Amelie Rives, who with her hus- 

band, Prince Troubetzkoy, Is, or was until 
recently, the guest of Lord Curzon, the 
reviewers here are praising her new 
novel, “World’s End,” almost unani- 
mously, though most of them camplain 
that it is marred by w-riting that is either 
careless or wilfully over-impressionistic. 
One bookwhacker. I noticed, was in quite 
a terrible state the other day, over Miss 
Hives's lovers who parted with “the red 
mice of regret knawing at their hearts," 
and that does seem going it a bit. don't 
you know! 

A Story on Butter 
Although it Is decidedly late m the day 

TOO LATE TO CLASSIFY 
proposition, light work and excellent 
pay. Call from 2 to * p. mj>at 3(C N. 

“■ Mth at .,/* ,* 

| From Dark Room to Footlights’ Glare 

From the dark room to the footlights Is the transition made by Miss Violet 

RoehHtz, now adorning the chorus of “The Passing Show of 1914” in the Winter 

Garden, New York. 

If any yonng woman ever besan a career which led far, far from the pallid 
glare of these foollights. Miss Rochlitz did The daughter of Mr. Julian W. 

Rochlitz, a photographer, she was educated in a convent srhol and later in a 

Quaker academy, and then, despite her hopes of entering a stage door six nights 

and a conpie of afternoons a week, she meekly assented to paternal demands 

and went to her father's studio. 

Occasionally as she gently ministered to plates and films in the dark room 

she let her mind wander into the calms of mummery and got about, three 

curtain calls before she discovered that she had over developed some excllent 

pictures. 
*...... 

KOLB ADVISES FARMERS TO 
STORE AWAY COTTON GINNED 

Montgomery, August 7.—(Special.) 
‘‘Pick your cotton and store it away 

I unginned. Save yourselves the expense 
of preparing it for a market which does 
not exist.” 

Sucli is the advice which Capt. teulien 
F. Kolb, commissioner of agriculture and 
industries, gives to the farmers of Ala- 
bama, in a statement issued to the pres.', 
this afternoon. Further than this, he rec- 

ommends “a policy of patience and watch- 
ful waiting." 

Captain Kolb states that it is well‘for 

. 

the farmer to fully understand that as a 

result of the European war there w no 
present market, except on a small scale, 
for any product raised on the farm, 
hence, rather than sacrifice the twe most 
valuable products, cotton and cotton seed, 
he suggests that the farmers of the state 
store them away and hold them until 
conditions change. 

“It is beyond any capacity to say when 
lies time will be,” says Captain Kolb. “It 
is the popular opinion that so anomalous 
arid unusual a condition, whose parallel 
ti.H world has not before afforded, cannot 
last very long.” 
... 

for stories of Samuel Butler, the follow*- 

| ing one, told at this week's “Erewhon" 
diner, which Bernard Shaw and Mrs 
Shaw attended, is w*ell worth repeating. 

Butler was invited to spend a wreek-end 
with Bishop Creighton, and, following his 
custom, he discussed ihe advisability ot 
accepting with his man, Alfred Cathie, 
who replied, as the parliamentarians say, 
In the affirmative. Then Butler suggested 
that a prayer book should be put among 
his clothes—because it would create the 
right sort of impression on the bishop’s 
man, who would, of course, unpack his 
bag. When Alfred produced the book 
Butler very earnestly inquired—“Is it 
cut?" 

“Good Health Is I.acgely a Ques- 
tion of Habit,” Says 
Madame Ise’bell 

“Don’t Nourish Physical Idio- 
syncrasies” 

Get the Habit of Good Health 
Most of us ha ’e heard that familiar ex- 

presslon of the country side: "She is en- 

joying poor health," and smiled over it. 

yet we know some people who have such 
a fondness for their physical ailments 

that they might almost be described as 

"enjoying” them. They w ill speak of "my 
rheumatism/' "my neuralgia.” or "my 
nervous system that I inherited from my 
mother’s family." as if there was some- 

thing peculiar and precious in these pos- 
sessions. 

It is a trait in human nature to exhalt 

and inagnify its possessions. One of 

Shakespeare’s characters points with pride 
to his unlovely kitchen wench q.s “a poor 
thing, but mine own." And so it is with 

each of us; we" may know in ,our heart 
that our possession would not pass for 
much in the world’s estimation, but still 
w’c Cherish it, even Its deformities, just 
because it is ours. And this explains the 
woman who "enjoys poor health.’’ She 
has so little to enjoy in her narrow* life 
that her thoughts naturally turn to her 
physical well being which comes to be of 
first importance. 

While this interest in one’s physical 
idiosyncrasies may under some conditions 
be natural, it Is neither wise nor health- 
ful. We should look out, not in; deny 
pain rather than coddle ft. 

This does not mean neglect or refusing 
to take warning by physical symptoms 
that may point to trouble of a serious 
nature. Without going into the various 
forms of mind cure that have become 
prominent of late years, I want to empha- 
size the .wonderful curative effect of an 

optimistic attitude toward any ailment 
that may beset us. Pain is not peculiar 
to any one person; your ailment is no bet- 
ter, no worse than that of your neighbors; 
there is nothing peculiar in your brand of 
neuralgia or your inherited nerves. They 
are very much like those “enjoyed" by all 
the world. 

I know a little girl who always throw's 
her aches and pains out of the window 
and then she slams the window* down 
hard so they won’t get back. That is 
not a bad idea, certainly a wiser plan 
than assuming that we have to live with 
them forever. 

TEXAS LEAGUE 
At Fort Worth: Fort Worth 1-3, Dallas 

At Houston: Houston 6, Galveston 7. 
Others postponed, rain. 

FOR RENT 
SPLENDID LOCATION FOR BOARD. 

IMi HOLME, lOTH AVK.. BETWEEN 
SOTH AND 21ST STS., NEAR FIVE 
POINTS, 10 ROOMS, POSSESSION OC- 
TOBER 1. CLARK UNDERWRITING 
AGENCY. 301-4 CLARK BLDG. PHONE 
OUT. V 

HOW A STREET CAR 
IS RUN BY CURRENT 

Simple Explanation of Power so 

Familiar—Taking a Trolley Ve- 
hicle Figuratively to Pieces 

If all the thousands and thousands of 
people who daily ride upon the electric 
street cai'B of our cities—and the last 
census showed that 12,135,341,716 fareB were 
rung up in 1912—only a few understand 
What hauls the cars along the rails, says 
Electrical News. 

It is easy enough to understand the 
steam railroad system. A steam en- 
gine, mounted on wheels, is hitched to 
a number of cars. The steam engine 
part of the locomotive Is coupled to the 
driving wheels, and when the engine Is 
started the wheels turn and the train 
moves. But the electric street car Is 
quite another thing and vastly harder to 
understand. In a vague way we know 
that it Is driven by electric power which 
is carried, in some mysterious manner, 
on the trolley wires. 

I-et us take a car apart, figuratively 
speaking, and see Just how it is made. 
Beneath the ordinary street car you 
will find two to four powerful electric 
motors geared directly to the axle of the 
car trucks. These motors differ some- 
what from ordinary electric motors in 
their design, but they operate exactly the 
same as the electric motor which drives 
an office fan, the sewing machine or 
vacuum cleaner in the house. These mo- 
tors are very powerful and are almost 
completely hidden from sight in the trucks 
beneath the car. 

The electrical energy for driving the 
street cars is sent out over the trolley 
wires. The electrical power is gener- 
ated. or made, in the central power- house, or it may be transmitted from 
some nearby waterpower development, 
where the energy of the falling water 
is changed into electricity. The trolley wire is suspended above the street from 
poles and guy wires. 

The electricity Is kept'on the trolley wire by suitable Insulators, of glass, 
porcelain or composition over which 
the current cannot travel. The elec- 
trical current flows easily and smoothly along the trolley wires, like water In a 
pipe, although it cannot be seen. 
Wherever this copper trolley wire ex- 
tends the electrical power flows and is 
always ready to drive a trolley car. 

Each trolley oar Is provided with a 
trolley wheel at the end of the pole 
which runs nlong the under side of the 
trolley wire. The electrical power from 
tire trolley wire flows through tips 
wheel and down the trolley pole to a 
heavily-insulated cable concealed in the 
top of the cm. The cable carries the 
electricity to the “controller" In the 
front of the car. The controller Is the 
Iron box which stands in front of the 
motorman. At the top of this box are 
iwo levers. The smallest lever is used 
to turn on and off the current supply 
aud the larger is used to control the 
current, or to “feed" it to the motors 
beneath the car in any quantity as de- 
sired. When the motorman turns the 
controller handle a few notches a cer- 
tain amount of electricity is allowed to 
flow from the overhead trolley wire 
down the pole, through the cable and 
control box to the motors beneath the 
cai. The car starts and the motor- 
man turns the controller handle fur- 
ther, feeding the motors more current, 
and the ear picks up to Its regular run- 
ning speed. 

The electrical current flows to the 
car over the trolley wire. After it flows 
through the car via the cables, through 
the controller, the resistance and the 
motors, it flows out of the car through 
the iron wheels and back to the power- 
house alcng the steel rails, thus com- 
pleting the circuit. 

Outstripping 
From Judge. 

Crawford—Women want to wear 
things Just because the other women 
are wearing them. 

Crabshaw—That may be so. but my 
wife seems to be trying to get along 
Kit hjust a little las*. 

POLICEMEN ARE 
TARGETS FOR JOKERS 
Gotham Cops Must Have 

Sense of Humor 
— 

TYPICAL INSTANCES 
l 

Stomach Pump Is Sure Cure, How- 

ever, for Feigned Illness—Mur- 
der Mysteries Plentiful On 

First of April \ 

Two policemen stood on the Man- 
hatton bank of the Harlem river one 

day last week talking “shop.” "Any 
suicides from High Bridge lately?" one 

of them asked by way of keeping up 
conversation, says the New York Her- 
ald. 

The other was about to make reply 
when he chanced to glance up at the 
biidge. What he saw gave him mo- 

mentary faith in the fictionally over- 
worked ‘‘god of coincidence.” Hurtling 
down from the topmost point of the 
bridge was the coatless, hatless body of 
a man. Over and over it spun in a de- 
scent that to the onlooking policemen 
seemed interminable. Finally it struck 
with a mighty splash and disappeared. 

The policemen hurried to the spot. 
They jumped into a rowboat and put 
cut to the rescue. Before they tv ere well 
started the head of the bridge diver 
reappeared above the water and he be- 
gan a violent struggle to keep afloat. 

The rescuers realized that no time 
was to be lost and bent desperately to 
their task of rowing. It was plain that 
the unfortunate man could not last 
long. The boat*, indeed, reached him 
just as he was sinking for the second 
tine. The policemen leaned out o£ 
their rocking little craft and at the risk 
nf a ducking managed to pull the halt 
drowned man aboard. 

Drama Turned to Farce 
Something which the policemen de- 

scribe as a “merry horse laugh” echo- 
ing in concert from half a hundred 
throats along the parapet above turned 
Liu* drama into a farce comedy at this 
Juncture. Looking about them for an 

explanation the policemen discovered a 

moving picture camera apparatus 
I rained upon them from the deck of a 
rioat rocking against the shore, with 
the enthusiastic operator hard at his 
task. * 

The situation dawned upon them 
with a bang. They had unwittingly 
played secondary heroes in a new 
movie thriller. They had contributed 
realism to a stunt that might have 
otherwise seemed set and artificial. In 
short, they had been made the butt of 
a great joke. Of course the bridge 
jumper and the camera man were ar- 

rested, but they were only too glad to 
take a little walk to the police station 
by way of paying for their splendid 
day’s gain, especially so when they 
were at length freed by the magistrate. 

The same thing is going on con- 
stantly in this big town. Jokesmiths 
:ire playing their pranks on policemen 
and "getting away with it,” too. As 
someone has phrased it, there are 365 
April Fool days on every police ealen 
i\ar. The jokes range all the way from 
"murder” clues which stir the best de- 
tectives of the department to strenuous 
endeavor for days at a time, down to 
Hie thousand and one crank letters and 
false telephone tips which filter in to 
the police stations every 24 hours only 
to be detected before they have caused 
r.ny trouble 

Most of the plausible jokes have 
seme selfish excuse behind them. For 
instance, there's a girl living up in 
Harlem who has run away from home 
three times during the last 16 months. 
The police have conducted a search 
for her on each occasion at the instance 
of the parents. P'ach time the girl has 
returned home during the feverish 
sc-treh with a thrilling tale of having 
been kidnaped. 

The truth is that she has tired of 
her lark every time she has essayed it 
and has concocted her adventure story 
to excuse her dereliction and offset the 
possible effects of parental ire. Run- 
ning away has become a habit with her. 
But the police have to send out an 
alarm for the girl every time they are 

osVed to. That's one of the drawbacks 
of having 5.000,000-odd bosses as every 
New York policeman has. 

Closely akin to this species of fake 
is the stock robbery yarn of the not 
too prosperous husband who loses his 

weekly wages—or allowance, If he is of 
the henpecked tribe—in a poker game. 
This antediluvian Joke is generally rec- 

ognized by the desk lieutenant the min- 
ute it is brought in. Some pretence of 
officatl duty has to be kept up. however, 
and so the victim’s name is always 
taken and a detective assigned to in- 
vestigate. 

Usually interrogation of the "victim” 
will disclose the weak point in his story 
and the detectives will he saved the trou- 
ble of any extended work. Of course, 

this joke is Pressed up in a new garb 
to fit tlie ideal of an unusual imagination 
every once in a while, but in the rough 
It journeys merrily along from year to 
year. 

One of the most famous cases in the 
police record of "unfounded reports"— 
for that is the way the various jokes are 

recorded—is known as the "hand and foot 
fake.” On the night of March 31, 1911, 
some small boys at play found a wrapped 
up cigar box on the sidewalk in 125tn 
street near Dexington avenue. Thinking 
that some shopper had grown careless 
with his purchase and accidentally 
dropped it. the urchins grabbed the box 
up and started for a more secluded spot 
with a view to satisfying their suspicions 
by detailed inspection of the contents. 

They had not gone more than half a 

block before one of them opened the 
box and a dismembered human hand 
and foot bounced out on the cement. In- 
evitably the incident drew its crowd. Cor- 
oner Holtshauser and a half dozen detec- 
tives were summoned posthaste, and 
quickly the newspaper reporters were on 

the scene gathering the details of another 
“great murder mystery.” 

Under the overturned box the first detec-, 
tives on the scene found the torn scraps 
of what seemed to have been a letter 
written in German. That added another 
element of mystery to the case. The de- 
tectives spent hours searching the side- 
walks and street for fragments of the 
letter which had been scattered by the 
wind. The next day—April Fool's Day— 
the search was extended to take in other 
possible clews. The excitement lasted for 
three or four days. Then one fine morn- 

ing a chemist took the hand and loot 
to his laboratory, subjected them to a 

chemical test and found their veins to be 
full of preservative fluids such as are 

used In medical colleges to keep the ex- 

hibits in a lit state for study. Some col- 
lege student with an eye to “April Fool” 
fun undoubtedly knows the unrevealed de- 
tails of the “hand and foot fake." 

After that murder clews began to de- 
velop all over town, but the police were 

not so quick to forget their lesson as 

some of the pokesters seemed to imagine. 
The various finds were subjected to the 
regulation tests as fast as they were 

brought in and in time the prank players 
tired of their assiduities and the incident 
took its place in the annals of forgotten 
fun. 

One version of this class of joke on the 
police Is to be found in the case of the 
counterfeit suicide, who leaves his cloth- 
ing and a farewell note to some mythical 
relative on a river pier or the shore of 
the hay. Many of these fakes are ar- 

ranged with a view to covering the dis- 
appearance from the city of some crimi- 
nal or suspect sought by the police, .lust 
why the joker should want to leave his 
clothing behind the police cannot under- 
stand. Real river suicides usually take 
their fatal leaps full garbed. 

Hardly a week goes by without some of 
the East Side police stations receiving a 

i 

Loveman, Joseph & Loeb Loveman, Joseph & Loeb 

READY TODAY 
Harold Bell Wright’s 

“The Eyes of the World” 
A delightfully ripping romance with wholesome action, plot, 

counter-plot, mystery and love, sweet sentiment and strong pas- 
sions. It is wholesome—it holds the reader strenuous with interest 
from start to finish—it is good literature. 

Illustrations in Colors by Cootes. Over 400 Pages. 12- 
Mo. Cloth. $1.35 Net. Postage 6c 

“The Eyes of the World” is Harold Bell Wright’s sixth consecu- 
tive success. It is the greatest novel yet written by the author of 
“That Printer of Udell’s,” “The Shepherd of the Hills,” “The Call- 
ing of Dan Matthews,” “The Winning of Barbara Worth” and 
“Their Yesterdays.” 

This is the book that justified 
the full page announcement in 
the Saturday Evening Post. 

-—-——-— —— ——- ■ 

Savings For Men Who Would 
Practice Economy 

Save on Shirts 
1.00 Shirts 69c 
$1.50 Shirts 1.15 
2.00 Shirts 1.38 
2.50 Shirts 1.88 

Save on Underwear, Hosiery, 
Ties and Night Shirts 

50c Underwear 35c 
50c Lisle Socks 29c 
50c Wash Ties 25c 
25c Wash Ties 15c 
1.00 Night Shirts 75c 
1.25 Night Shirts 95c 
1.50 Night Shirts 1.10 

Save on Pajamas 
— 

; 
~ 1.00 and 1.25 Pajamas 75c 

The assortment m Manhattan 1.50 Pajamas 1.00 ibhirts-~si1ks, silk crepes and cotton o An " 
t oc 

crepes is good. The reductions are nr-rt 
1.35 

pronounced. 2.50 Pajamas 1,65 
3.00 Pajamas 1.85 

This Is Only One of Many 
Chinese Tiffin Tables for Sun Parlors, Porches, 11 

Gardens and Bungalows $3.75 0771&I# 
Diameter ot table top 27 incites. Diameter of lower shelf 15 inches. 

^ 
— Height of table 28 inches. Tif- I/TTf Q 

fin Tables are unique and serv- 

iceable. They are strong and ^ 
well made and convenient for use M fa dlfl 0 
on porch and lawns as well as in- ^ 

doors. » ■ 

The top and shelf is a strong ri 
tray woven of bamboo strips, im- 

ported from China. Has the nat- 
^ # J 

ural attractive bamboo finish, but f \ "T" g J O 

if desired can be stained brown or / 
green. Both trays rest on the _ 

stand, the smaller one being of T 
convenient size for serving. The "*■ ** 

wooden frame is stained black and / 

is so constructed that when 'lylflUl) 
the trays are not In place it » 

can be folded flat. When m 

trays are placed in position wwO 1/ 
table is automatically locked 

and cannot close. Bln tire out- g * 

fit is so light that it can be J* ^ 
easily carried from place to 

place in one hand. 

Price $3.75 Complete &CLiG 
1 ... ,1 

: I 
■ 

—-1 See Sunday'8 Paper v Daily Economies in the "No-Ad" \ 

Love man lepfu,. 
ake suicide call with a man in the role 
>f the victim. The accepted custom in 
ffairs of this kind is for the despondent 
ne—usually a youth given to heroics of 
magination—to drink a swallow of wa- 
er treated with a carbolic solution, throw 
limself at the feet of Jiis beloved and 
>egiu his writhing, pain racked farewell 
eclamation. So frequent are occurrences 
f this kind that East Side policemen 
»'*e developed the faculty of telling the 
alse from the true with the first whiff 
rom the telltale bottle. 
If they decide that the suicide is a fake 

hey lose no time in calling the ambulance 
urgeon. This matter of fact, official pro- 
eeds upon his arrival to subject the **dy- 
ag one*' to the stomach pump, a tew 

t 

jerks of which usually cause all “serious” 
symptoms to disappear. 

From the same part of town the police 
get many suicide reports, only to learn 
that some indigent toothache sufferer had 
adopted that means of having the ambu- 
lance surgeon called to treat his throb- 
bing molar. 

Various ruses are adopted by mothers 
in the poorer sections of the town to get 
the police to care for their babies while 
they are off shopping. One scheme fre- 
quently tried successfully is put Into ex- 
ecution by leading the child up to some 

guileless looking bystander and announc- 
ing that “the little lad seems to be lost.” 
If his heart be of the right size and 
texture the guileless looking one Is surt 

% 1. 

to volunteer to take the "lost child" to 
the police fetation. 

There the youngster is taken In charge 
by the reserves, coddled and petted and 
fed with candy and fruits and told won- 
derful things, against the hourly expected 
alarm f,rom the agitated parents. The 
mother usually takes her own good tlma 
at shopping, but always times her ston 
overs so as to get to the police statlurt 
on a "breathless search" for her "lost 
child" before 9 o'clock—the hour for t urn-^. 
ing the strayed waifs over to the chil- \ 
dren's society. Jokes of this kind always 
have a sting, because the victims are 

never thanked for their concern and ac- 
tivities. The perpetrators are too busy 
keeping up appearancsa 


