DISSERTATICN ON THE SHIRT

Writer Uncorks Vials of Wrath In a
Few Indictments of Uncomfort-
able Modern Garment.

The onward march of civilization
has its obstacles.

shirts belng made for man and not
man for shirts, every time a man gets
a new shirt or one comes back from
the laundry the moral uplift needs the
application of the safety brake and the
emergency clutch to keep us from
dropping into the cellar again.

Shirts are made of varifous kinds of
materials. After the sewing is fin-
Ished they are left for a few hours in
a strong mixture of glue and con-
crete. This fastens the back to the
bosom and sticks the sleeves togeth:
er, Buttonholes are then m:ade In the
n ckband, and the band is then steep-
ed In cement so that the buttonholes
cannot be opened. The bosom is then
adorned with buttons. These but
tons are sewed on with one weak
thread, so that when you try to but
ton the shirt, after having pried It
apart with a paper knife and strong
language, the buttons will fly away
merrily.

Shirts that are laundered are al
weys sent back with the lower but
ton buttoned in, and all the button
holes glued tight.

Dress shirts are made with ve
neered bosoms, with little round holes
where the studs are only supposed
to be placed. These bosoms are abso
lutely inflexible, and the studs cannot
be Inserted without the ald of a sledge
hammer, which is damaging to the dis
position.

The man who will invent a bution
less shirt, which cannot be starched
in the neckband, will earr a monu
ment which will be illumlnated a!
night.—Chicago Evening Post

Many Changes.

“Yes, sir,” sald the oldest inhabi
tant, “I've llved right here in Squash-
ville ninety-three years. Born here,
yes, sir. Been a lot of changes in my
time, I tell ye. Why, | can remember
when it was country where Hobson’s
grocery stands now, and back of the
bharness shop where it's all built up
now I've picked cherries many and
many a time. See the Methodist meet-
in’ house up yonder? [ can remember
when there was a big maple tree right
in the middle of the spot where the
buildin’ stands. Yes, there’s been a
lot of changes—yes-sir-ree. Squash-
ville wa'n’t but a little bit of a town
when I was a boy.”

Fromised Not to Respank His Wife.

William Novalous of Ashley, near
", ilkesbarre, Pa.. pleaded gullty to
s;anking his wife because she was ex-
travagant, and Alderman Ricketts of

this city, who heard his story, dis-
charged him
He had been arrested by his wife

and was not bLbazs.ward about admit-
ting that he had beaten her. I give
her a sum of mceney each month to

run the house.” he explained, “and
when [ found that she had spent con
sidernble of this money for other

things | was angry and took my razor
strop and spanked her.”
As he promised not to take sneh ey

treme measures next time, and 2= \irs
Novalous appeared nobe the worig o

» -
the Vuliing Alderian Liekens dis

chargzed hi»

It Needed a Dlagranl.

Dealer—Yes, quite good, . 1
can't quite see what it’s all a.bout..

Artist—Why, it's clear as mud. The
farmyard at sunrise.

Dealer—Of course, of courss. But..
say, would you have any objec
tion to making an affidavit to go with
it?
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LINCONLN HOSPITAL

w. N. RAMEY, M. D., SURGEON AND RESIDENT PHYSICIAN

Thoroughly equipped for treatment of all medical and surgical diseases. Most centrally
located hospital in Lincoln. Section reserved for laying-in patients. Training school for
nurses in connection.

BELL 194 315 N. 14TH ST, LINCOLN, NEBRASKA AUTO 2712

Gillen & Boney

Good Candy Makers

209-223 North 8th Street

Lincoln, Nebraska

Our Candies are pure, have
Quality, and have a deli-
cious flavor.

When you buy Candies, in-
sist on having the dealer
give you Gillen & Boney’s.

Your time is worth more than
to spend it beating dirty carpet

Call us by phone and we will clean them
for you. Expense too litlle fto mention

Lincoln Rug Factory &

2773 Carpet Cleaners O Street

If It’s Electrical We Sell It

OUR NEW LOCATION
101 SOUTH 12th

THE ELECTRICAL STORE
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SNAPS FOR 'H~™ ALLIGATORS

Goose Ralser Finally Found Out Just
Why His Flock Did Not
Increase.

The oldest of us can remember be-
ing told that *Little BDopeep lost his
sheep,” but as they came home at
last, Bopeep was not so badly off as
was Bob Vorus, who six years ago
started a goose farm on his mill pond,
near Lumpkin, Georgia.

He knew the value of teathen. and
thought the people would appreciate
the opportunity of obtaining them
near home for making pillows and
beds.

His big mill pond was such a fine
place for them to swim and live and
raise their young in. 8o he got five
hundred pairs of geese and put them
on his pond.

Their nests were built in the rushes
along its banks and their melodious
volces reverberated from end to end
of the pond. But they did not in-
crease, according to Bob’s notion;
their numbers were diminishing per-
ceptibly.

A dead one could be seen occasion-
ally drifting along the edge of the
bordering rushes. At first Bob thought
it might be minks, otters, "skunks,
foxes, or what not that were destroy-
ing them, but soon found out’ that it
was alligators for he actually saw
one of the ugly reptiles catch a goose
and pull it under water. Partly eaten
geese would sometimes be found.

WHAT HE HAD IN THE CHEST

All Was Made Clear When thg Man
Carrying It Got Off the .
Train.

Man in an elevated car with a small
chest about twice as big as the,box In
which a carpenter carries a selected
lot of tools around with him on his
shoulder. A row of augur holes bored
in the end of his chest and a handle
on top by which to carry it.

There were only three or four peo
ple in the car and this man with the
chest sat away down at one end, and
with that chest on the floor in front
bhe would about once in so often raise
its 1id just a little, but you couldn't
see In.

In due course of time the train ar
rived at the station where the man
was to get off, and then he hooked
the lid of that chest down and togk
it by the handle and walked out in
the most matter of fact manner pos-
sible, but when he had got about ten
feet away I[rom the foot of the steps
he set the chest down and unhocoked
the hooks and threw back'the lid and
out hopped two small, white, shaggy,
odd-looking but intelligent dogs. They
wagged their tails with evident pleas
ure at getting their feet on the
ground once more and out in the opeun
air,

The man booked the lid’ ut’ lhe chesi
down again and picked it up by .its
handle and then with the two doms
trotting be<ide him, each on a leush
held in the other | and. He stiurted oun
for where he was gcing:

Able |ls Ambitidus,

In one of the Philadelphia settle-
ments the chief worker was telling the
urchins of the right of every American
youngster to aspire to the presidency
of the United States. Little Abie Eilck-
gtein didn’t take kindly to the sugges-
tion.

“"Why, Able, you are not a bit am
bitious,” sald the worker.

*Oh, yes, teacher, but not to be pres-
ident.” the lad replied. “I'd just lUke
to be secretary of the navy so that I
could ride in the bhoats whenever I
wanted to.”




