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HO~HO~WAH - OH MY ' OH My~
WHY DO 1 HAWE ALL THE

BAD LUCK |N THE WORLD -
FAMIY 13 SiCke

OH GEE FELLERS

THE WHOLE

|

-r

| THINK ME'S
™E Guy ™MAT
PUT THE cov
IN CONEESSIDN

MY DOG, MY CAT AMD MY \WNIFE ALL
DRANK SOME OF THAT CAMNIND
AMD NDW THENRE &LL SICK—
PLL BET MY POOR DO
DEAD BV TS TIME BO

WHAT BAD LUCK -

G \S T™HE

o HoO

GOSH THAT |5 TOUEH oN
TE POOR OLD JUDEE -

ALL SICKE AT
 OAME TME

JAY HARRY, WHAT GeTs
My GOAT IS THIS =
THERE 'S KIS WIFE -
HiS CAT AnD M5 DO G
SICE AND THE ONLY

WIFE CAT AND DOG

TG HE'S CRIN'
ABouT IS THE DOG

T

MATS RIGHT BUNK | NEVER
THOO GHT ABQUT™ THAT —
BEE WHIZ HE NEVEL

SVEWV THINKS OF THE CAT

—_—
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Married Life the Third Ye

Warren Objects to the Hotel Extras and Tells Helen
to Look Up Some Apartments.

ari

»

\ 1 e 8D
Room and attendance....... ieaseey T T

Breakfast e ity
Luncheons .... «0 12 10

X Dinners ......... 0 15 0
/ Barvice to room. . coeeeviiranireesss 0 7 &
BELEE iy satcrrnaieavansaandsndnnspnp 0 1M 0

Flfes .....oceeee S T e T AT o 4 0

Lagndry ....ceccnsics ST T R e 0 18 8

TOMR] cesnciiavsnaiosiansisanione 10 2 ¢

“Baths, nineteen shillings! How in

thunder do they get that?’' demanded

Warren. as he frowned down st the
hotel bill he had just opened.

Helen, who was straightening up the
tray of her trunk, came and looked over
his ghoulder, Y

“But vou sald they charged exira for
baths, dear."

“Of course,” he snapped; "but not
that much. :It's only a shilling a bath,
and we haven't had more than two a
day. That'd be fourteen shillings. This
| bill is for the week that ended Thurs-

duy
sllitls and couldn't bathe.”

“Ch, ves, I bathed in the room. Don't
vou remember, the mald brought in that
tin tuh? 1 suppose they charge mare
for that." "

“("omldn't charge enough to make nine+
tren shillings.”*
“Walt, dear.
hotel booklets,
to send home."
It was a blue and gllt booklet, giving
views of the eorridors and lounging
rooms, which somehow looked much mors

luxurious than in the hotel.

Warren fturned to the back, where a
list of “‘tariffs’ were given.

“Here we are. Baths:

Sponge or hlp bath in bedroom
Cold bath In bathroom
Hot or tepld bath in bathroom

“The devil! If they don't charge

pence maore {f vou have your bath warm,

Like to know how they can tell after you

b / got in the bath room whether you take it
hot or cold.”

“But, dear, the bath rooms are kept
lacked and the mald prepares the baths,
8he runs In hot or cold, just as you say—
doesn’t she?"'

Well, what's to prevent vou from say-
ing cold. then, when you get It, turn on
the hot water and save the 6 pence?"

“Why, that could be done,” admitted
ITelen, wonderingly; “couldn’t it?"

“Course It eould. And your English-
men are so thick headed they'd never
think of it.”

“But perhaps, they think any one wha
comes to thig hotel wouldn't do a thing
like that for @ pence.”

“Tha deuce they wouldn't! The Eng-
Hshmen look Qut for thelr £ pences, all
right. They're about as cloge-fisted as
( they make 'em."”

He threw down the booklet, took up the
bil] and figured a few moments on the
back of {t.

“That's It—that makes the 19 shillings,
They've charged us 1 and 6 for every
blessed bath."

“But, dear, they were warm baths.
Nelther of us took them oold.”

"Huh, and you think I'm going to pay
that extra G pence for a dash of hot
water? I'll put up & kick on that, and
& mighty strong one, too.” He slipped
the bill in his pocket. “I'll see about this
after breakfast. Hurry up now; do you
know fts 8:30 o'clock 2"

I think I have one of the
1 brought It up last night

6
0
8
6
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“Yes. dear; I'll be ready in a moment.”
“Then I'll go down and order. What |
do you want-bacon and eggn? | That

feems to he the regulation breakfast.”

When & little later Helen Joined War-
ren downstalrs in the restaurant he was
£0 absorbed in @ newspaper that he did
niot see her until she had slipped into the
Beal opposite.

“Look here," handing her the paper and
polnting to & golumn headed “'Flats, |
Chambers and Upper Parts to Let.” “If
I'm to be over here a month longer, why
shouldn't we .take a swmall furnished flat
n¥tead of being ‘dons’ by these con-
founded hotels? When I. was here before
I hiad what they called “bachelor's cham-
bers’ on Hanover Squere. And it was
mighty comfortable. ‘oo—not halt of what
wi afe paying here. We could have our
opn bath and live llke civilized beings,

By MABEL HERBERT URNER.

and two nights there you had ton- |

Inétend of being cooped up here in one
rou, washing aur faces in those blamed |
chipa bowls and sneaking out as if we
were golng to rob a hen roost every tima

we teok w bath.™
“But. dear, how =bout service? And|
we'd Lave to have breakfast.” |
E " O, VU can alwavs get that in Lon- |
don. 1T they don’t have regulpr service
therc’ e wlways the Japitor's wife or somes- !
body  who'll loak after vou, But we'll
Il have a talk with the ¢lerk here
Tith oot what he'll dy about these
|an ' et oso keen on mioving. bt
ubomh with ahy suchl overcharie
5 wr Lt dete, waller,” as Lau breaklust
L)

was not brought on,” "bring us some of
those toasted muffins,™

After breakfast Helen went up to their
rcom to put on her hat and vell. When
ghe came down Warren was £till standine
at the desk, in angry dispute. Then he
drew out his wallet and clanged mm--!
gold pleces down on the counter.

“Just recelpt that, will you? You've |
got your prices for your baths, and|
you'll get your room with it. We'll 1'[11\!1I
some place where it costs less to Keep |
clean.”

The clerk made some murmured apoio- |
getic remark about ‘‘the regular rates |
of the hotel” But Warren pocketed uanl

réceipted bill and strode over to Helen,

“Ready?""

Outside he unfolded the paper to the
“ats, Chambers and Upper Part”

“Now this is your job for the day,
Cut out the sightseeing and look up an
apartment. 1'd go with you If 1 had
the time, but I haven't; so you'll have |
to go alome. We'll not stay In that
hotel mfter tomorrow, I'll teach that |
manager a thing or two about Amuri-|
cans.” |

“But, dear, I know so little aboug
London. How can I find an apariment?”’ |
“Dead easy!
places that look promising, so you won't
get Into any off-colored pelghboriiood.
Now, here,” as he took a pencil and
began &t the top of the list—

A LADY wishes to let her really ex-

[

quisitely furnished bajcony flat ut once.| A grand funeral was glven In Paris
rgc.epuun. two be(lrﬂirmsﬁ_ l;““li |';‘;“':I'l': 'a vouple of weeks ago to Henri Poin-
2}:;0,:’"1 s AP SIEER [y 08 {care, of whom, probably. many réaders

“That's a goad one to try Ilrgj. Al- |of these lines have mnever heard. The
most any of these buses marked "Ken- | procession to the grave wis lmposing

]

sington' will take you right there. Here's
another.”

“But, Warren, we can't stand here
on the street and go over this. Can't
we go somewhere and slt down?"

“Nonsense; 1 haven't time for
Now, listen to this—

HANDBOMELY furnished flat; sitting,
bed and bath room; 5 Ens. p Ww. Incle |
attandance, pervice and wvaleting; ox-
cellent catering:; moderate tariff. Had-
don Mans, 18 Clifford, off Bond, Picadiily. |

“*That wsounds good, and IU's central|
too. I'll mark that. Now here's an-

that.

other:
FULHAM MANSION, Fulham road,
Southwest—beautifully appointed fur-

nished flats; lift, speaking tubes, liveried
porters, children’s playground, cluhhnus«-l
with two bllllard tables. Al Putnw;\‘|
busges pass the door. Ring up 267 Mayfair. |

“Afrald that's too far out. Now here's
one in South Kensington. I'll mark that
Here's another near Oxford Clrcus, And
here’'s one on Russell Square. No,” rub-
bing out his last percil mark, “Russell
district I8 overrun with Americans,
‘School teachers’ heaven,' they call it
We'll keep clear of that. Here's a place
on Victorla street; that's a good lo-
cation. It's up by Westminster. Now
I've marked down several here. Guess
that's enough to keep you going for to-
day."”

"“But, dear, give me some Idea of what
we ought to pay.”

"Well, you ought to get a preity good |
furnished flat for about four or five |
guineas & week, Then, of tcourse, we'd |
went breakfast served In the room. That
shouldnt be more than two shiliings
apiece—four shilllngs a day for break-
fast. But If you find the thing you like
don't stand on the price. A few shillings
more or less won't matter, Now 1'll
have to huetle. You take a Kensington
bus from here and try that first place.
There's one coming now."

There was a dozen questions that Helen
wanted to ask, but she had no time, for |
he put her on the bus, waved a hurried |
goodby, and then jumped on another bus
golng In the opposite direction.

Ag Helen rode toward
read the advertisements Warren had
marked, and many others. There wius a
certain charm In the quaintness and un- |
usualness of the wording. What H-nuid?
these places be like?

Ever since she was & child Helen had
always plctured places in advance, and
now she tried to picture tnese. She had
read a few LEnglish noveis In which the
seenes had been lald In bachelor halls n:"
chambers, and from which she was now
unconsciously drawing her plotures.

But the romance and adventure of it «fl
was somewhat clouded by the feeling of |
responsibility.  Warren expected her 1o |
find a suitable apurtment. Ehe must not |

Kensington she

| digappoint him * She must not admit that | thon whieh he imparts to the averago

#he was less capable than he Thunghtr
er

“High street Kensington!'" shouted the |
conductor.

Helan climbed our. She paused on the
corner, aguain looked at the advertiyement
to be sur Hp

ond down thie Wik

of the number, and then

Flrect O see whitch
the numbers 1ran

Arsl day of flat hunting In London |

i

Her

bad begun.

I'll mark & few of these |

| with complete

| by
| others the

GENTLEMEN lbe SEATED
TA-RA-RA- RA
MISTAH TOHNSON - CAN You TELL
NE HOW MUCH C.OAL IT Took TO
RuN DE CLERMONTY, DF FusT
STEAMAH, FROM NEW YAWK To
ALBANY

INTERLOCUTOR- CAN | TELL YoU
HOW MUCH CoAL 1T Took To
RUN THE CLERMONT FROM
NEW YORK TO ALBANY. NO TAMBO
HOW MUCH DID IT TAKE
TAMBO-IT TOOK ONE FuLTON

UNCLE MOE wiLL NOwW SING
"WE FEED THE BABY GARLIC 80
'WE CAN FIND HiM IN THE DARK"

AS OAT ABAR BATS- THERE 15 NO GAME 50 BILLY i
THAT THERE ARE NOT DOME PEOPLE THAT
ARE EAPERTS AT IT.

=W BN -~ jgj
S —

A - M
PROF. TINKE RTRUNK THE MAN wH
INVENTED ORANGE JUICE AMD
APPLE SAUCE WAS LEAVING
HIS LIBRARY FOR THE LECTURE
To THE PUPILS ON THE EVOL-
UTION OF THE DOUGHNUT
LITTLE TOMMY TUNK WHIZZED
A SNOWBALL AT HIM STRI KNG
HIM ON THE KNOB. THE PROF
ROSE UP HASTILY AND WITH
HiS HAND 0N HIS BREAST
GRAVELY SpPaKxs

“IF A LADY WONT CARRY
HER LITTLE DAUSHTER WILL
THE MAIL- CARRIER"

b L P
F‘:%? j‘*"/
THE DUCHESS OF CANNOT waSs
LEADING THE COTTILLON AT
THE EMBASSY BALL HUNGRY
HANK WHO HADNT TickLED
HIS WISHBONE WITH A 1AM
SANDWICH SINCE THE BOER
WAR SLIPPED BY THE BUTLER
AND 00ZED His wAY To THE
PANTRY. JUST AS HE was
ABOUT T0 RAP HIMSELF AROUND
AN IMITATION FILET MIGNoN
THE JANITOR 6RABBED HiM
AND CHORTLED
MOST BOATS ARE MADE

It 1s the fasnlon with certaln wrlters |
nowadays to call every woman who rlum!1
not earn her own llving outside of the |

home, & parasite.’” |
This term of re- |
proach I even belng
epplied to the wife i
and mother who |
cooks and scrubs

and sews and mends
and buby tends, and
who works elghteen

hours of the twenty-
four at the never
censing Ilabor of

making & home and
rearing & family. To
the lay mind |t

OF WOOD AND IRON BUT THERE'S
ONE AT NIAGARA FALLS THATS
MAID OF THE MIST'

IHERES YOUR SNUFF
GRANDMA!!

YEP IVE GOT ANOTHER
ONE Now. IM OFFICE
BOY IN A COTTON
DROKERS OFFICE Now.
DONT HAVE Te GET
DOWN TILLY. 30

THEN I16ET OUT ALL
{THE Book's :w.nmcg.J

\ A

his 2!

ComPANI

A
('J\\)

S
e

THEM THEM | WAIT
TiLe 10 O'CLOCK
TILL THE MARKET
OPENS GET THE
CLEARING HOULSE
DILLS MAKE UP THE
SHEET SETTLE ARGL-

MENTD WITH OTHER
‘*———"E:sﬂ—n/—"/

TAKE AHALF AN
HOUR FORLUNCH
RUN AROUND TO THE
BANKS TILL3. SEND
ouUT THE MAJL TILL
EIGHT AND | AM AL~

GEE

YOURE A

HAPPY
Guy

YEP
NOTHIN
TO DOTILL

-WAYS HoME B TO-MORR
ELEVEN. Lf .
[
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By GARRETT P. SERVISS.

There marched, bare headed, through the
gtreets, between sidewalks crowded with
spectators, most of whom respectiully
removed thelr hute, o long double line of
the most distinguislied living Frenchmen,
When the grave wae reached Impressive
discourses were pronounced by M, Guist’
hau, who spoke for the government and
the unjversity; by M. Claretie, who rép-
resented the famous Academie Iran-
calse; by M. Painleve, who was the
mouthplece of the Academy of Seiences,
and by many others whose names are |
better known to the public than was that
of the subject of thelr discourse,

All the newspapers wera filled with |
pridse of the dead man, and all the - |
[ustrated journals printed portraits uf,l
him. Everybody was assured, and the
assurance wae repeated from mouth to
mouth that France had lost ong of her |
greatest lights whose renown would fil- |
lustrate the pages of its history. Every-
body felt proud because his country had
produced so0 mighty a genius.

But a singular fact soon became evi-
dent—viz,, that among the hundreds of
thousande who repeated the praise of this
Immenge genlus hardly any one had A
definite ldea of what he was or of what
ha had done, They only knew that some-
how he had been a great man,

During his lifetime it was sald that
there were only two or three men in all
Europa who could comprehend him,

It Is almost certaln that among those
who pronounced euloglums at his tomb
there was none who could follow hig work
understanding. Most of
them did not know even the A-B-C of It

For Henrl Poincare wias a very great
mathematician, perhiaps, the greatest
since Laplace and Lagrange, whom Na-
poleon, wtih his vast practieal genius,
could not understand. For most people
mathematies, In Ita higher forme, 15 a
closed book.

Naturully, then, after the first sensa-
tion caused by the departure of thiy great
genius had dled away the question began
to be asked: “What was he good for after
all?”’

That question has asked, and
rather indefinitely answered, In many
newspapers. It cannot be anawered by
giving a list of his 1,500 works, for even
the most popular of them, Hke the book
on “"Science and Hypothesis,” are full of
things which only the expert can read
undersigndingly, while most of them are
addressed to the elite of sclence, the nar-
row inner cirele, to enter which requires
extraordinary talenl and years of appll-
cation.

But It does not follow that some answer
cannot be given, The best answer 8 two- |
fold. In the first place, ane great use of |
such a man as Poincare Is the stimula-

been

human being. He awakes the ambition
of the race by showing of what It s
capible. He I8 the man on the top of

| the apparently Inaccessible mountaln, who |

his mere presence thers, shows to
pussibility of ascending Iit. e

Is like the late Edward Whymper, waving

his cap from the summil of the terrible
Matterhory, Anviaely with good wind
and strong moscles can ascend the Mat-

terborn uow, Lecuuse the wiy g known

i tended.

| BUCCessOrs,

| gift und proper upplication, can read the

One Has Recently Died in France, and People
Are Inquiring What He Was Good for,

HENRI POINCARE 1IN HIS STUDY.

But Poincalre would never have glven I8 the eountry that ean produce
&0 impetus to hig fellow belngs if he had | #ne In a4 contury, It s the Napoleons,
not, like Newton before him, and like x| Whose work s ecasily understood, that
| get the great monuments; It Is these other
penjuses, whose own times hardly Know
that uplift the race.

happy

great men, disclaiming the posseasion of |
any superhuman power., Newlon said
that all he had done seemed to him but
a8 picking up of a pebble on the sghore
of the boundless ocean of knowledge, and | Heyond Even Ty Cohb.
Poincaire declared that the mind of man| The bhase ball reporter's English 1s
Is only a flash of lightning, Iuminating | welrd and wonderful, and gpropos of It
for @ moment a part of the Hlimitable| (hers I8 & story about the great Ty Cobb.
expanse pround,

But these flashes succeed one another,
and the race, as a whole, retains a lttie
of what esch reveals and adds to It that
which has already been acquired, What
was revealed to the genlug of the great
French mathematiclan was not always
perfectly clear even to himself, while for
the majority of men It was but a flash “Can't make It out. #h? Can't evan
fn the night which showed them nothing. | road! These base ball players! I knew
His successors, gulded by the glimpses | they were an uneducated lol.”
ho had, will make it all clear, and thus| “Oh' gald the othar, "Ty's educated

the domadn of knowledge will be ex- | 8ll right enough: but that's the base ball
page hie's got there. —Washington Btar.

them,

feesors witched Ty Cobb bent over a4

newspaper,
“Look at that poor fellow's frowns and

muiteringe,”* sald the first professor

“with that journusl™
“Yes," sald the other,

out, you kpnow.'

“he can't make I

In the second place, the usefulpess of
guch a man as Polnealre consists in the
actun] additions that he made to knowl-
edge. These additions were purely mathe-
matical and fncapable of popular ex-
planntion, but there are men who ecan
understand them, and who, with their
will, upon the basia which
he left, erect a new edifice of selence
which a!l can enter and admiree There
was a time when Newton's "Prinecipia™
was as far beyond the intellectual reach
of the gverage man as Polpcaire's most
abstruse work is today. but now, thanks |
to the advance which it, itsalf, Innm.—vd‘i
fny boy In oollege., with & mathematicnl

Her Ambition.

Dr. Lyman Abbott, who cupposes votes
| tor women, Was praiging, on & ®outhern
steamer, a young Vassar girl,
“She delighted me,"” he sald,
chat 1 had with her yeaterday ut Lea,
We talked poets, we twlked about the
new morality and the militant suffra-
gette, and finally 1 said quiszfeally
“And what, may 1 ask, in lh\ht!ght

“in &

of yvour ambition?
“‘Bix foot two,” she
tatingly, ‘and he's the
Yalevard's had for seVenteen
Judge

anawsered linhesi-
Lirrt base
years.” "

best

| The Fud,
whole *“Principia understandingly. I|'1| “Afyrtle can o, cook?™
fact, Il has been displaced by more recent
work, Poincalpe's rlrhlf’\'r.'mr'm:-.|
will in the future,

thin

JUust as mntor car™"'
superseded | *Nn dear”
Great of stamp the | =g they d4ld not marry and they lived

poncers of the bhumbsn Intellect, ‘lii'llh.qqul_\ ever alterward —Chicago Tribuna,

men nre

In a New York hotel two college pro- |

“No, Lionel: tan you afford to keep & |

would seem that if
| anybody on the face
|uf the eurth earns
her board and keep
and Is not a depen-
dent, but a self-sup-
porting membee of
roclety, it Is such o woman.

This appears, however, to be
roneous  Idew of the matter, and
poor domestle drudge who works her
self to death in her own home |8 be-
‘lm: denounced In scathing terms as a
parasite, & despicable leech who lives
on her husband and permits hersell Lo
| be supported by him.

In & recent magazine article an over-
shthuslastie writer on this subjeot cries
shame upon the parasitic wife and
mother who does nothing but glve her
vary life to her family, and blds her to
get out Into the world and earn an hon-
est living,

One could smile at such balderdash
as this, except that it so unjustly and
unjustly belittles the great work for which
women werg cremnled and fans into flame
the growing discontent of the feminine
gex with ita lot.

It im & bromide to say that the wrlrurr-|
of humanity rests upon the stabllity of
the home, and that the woman who |
brings up noble sons snd dapghlers hem|
made the most precious gift posaible tni,
the world. It can do nothihg but hurm
to tesch this woman that her work is
{not worth while, that It Is without dig-
{nity and that #he who Is only wife and
.Imuther I & figure of contempt,
| The majority of women are only too
much of that opinion already. And in|
that attitude lles the great tragedy of |
the aversge woman's life. Her work of |
making a home, of making & man's hap- |
piness and comfort, of rearing childran, |
has never been recognized as the greatest |
work to which any human being may |
turn a hand, a8 the greatest career that |
any ambition might pursue, or sven as|
Just & plain trade that was worth paying |
for. [

We actually speak of the woman who
is engagéd In thie tremendous labor as|
being “supported”™ by her husband,

an er-

the

We |
regard her as a dependent, and she has
no financial stutus. She draws no wage
for her services, and even the govern-
ment census report refuses to enroll her
pamong those women who are engiged in
“galnful occupationa.” |

No wondoer the Indiscriminating nuﬁ|
thore without a senge of humor eall her
a parasite,. No wonder that she even
looks upon herself as one,

To any one who watches closely the
feminist movement It Is evident that the
hardworking domestic woman has re.
valted at this insulting classification nl'l
haraelf with the vampires of soclety, and |
that in the future there must be o new
|nd]lm|mr~nl of the economic problem be- |
| tween husbands and wives, |

With thelr growing freedom in ulher;
matters It becomes more and more hu-|
milliting to wives to be forced to go to
|th:-Ir husbands and ask, like beggars, for

penny they spend. Every woman
| with no pocketbook with an envy that
| turns her thoughts toward the outside
world. The wife shows that she labors
harder than the business or professional
| woman, and that her services are better
| worth paying for, and she rebels at the
| injustice that makes her a dependent,
| subject to the whims of her husband.
{ It does not take any prophet to foresee
I”Ill the job of wife has got to have a pay
|enve1om attached to it hereafter. or else
| women will follow the advice of those
who tell them to put thelr children In
'nrecllen. or some other kind of institution
| designed for incubating human chicks,
and that they will go eway from home
and follow some pursult that will furnlsh
them with 4t least enough money to pre-
| serve thelr own self-respect.
| This would be 8 most unfortunate state
of affalrs, since the consensus of experi-
ence shows that no sclentific care of
ehildren can take the place of mothering,
and also that women succeed best in the
occupations that belong to them by rea-
son of thelr sex. |
it In folly to talk of any woman mpaking |
|n real home, and being a real mother in |
| the fullest sense of the term, and follow- |

every

Ing ‘a4 career, or carrylng on a aucceza-[
ful business at the same time. No

Woman and Economic

E?oblems

By DOROTHY DIX.

woman has the health or the strength
to do both, to say nothing of the ime
possibility of giving all of one's time,
and thoughts, and aspirations, and hopes
to two divergent things at the same time,

No hired housekeeper, however compes=
tent, no trained nurse, however skilful;
no governess, however falthful, can take
the place of a wife and mother in tha
housshold, or give to a home Jjust that
brooding atmosphere of love and tender-
ness that a home must have to be a suc-
oess. It takes the one woman In all the
world to whom the house l& the ba-all
and end-all of life to make the real home,

This Is & woman's ancient ocoupation,

the one she was ordgined to by nature,
and in following which she finds not
only her greatest happiness, but her

greatest profit, for few women can sup=

port thempelves as comfortably g8 they
live In thelr husband's home.

But the brend of independence Is sweaf,
and the cokes and ale of dependence blts
ter.'and Henceforth the domestic woman's
position in the family miust be recognized
as that of one of the partners In tha
firm, not as a hangr-on, who takes what
stray coins are thrown her way, and |s
expected to be grateful for belng supe
ported.

In & word,
to strike for her own. She ls tired of
being called a purasite when she works
harder than anybody else in the family.

Rut If she ever gives up the cook stovs
and the cradla for the desk and the Lypes
writer (t will be beeause men have driven
her to it .

The Manicure Lady

wife and mother s golng

“1 guess that now, George,' sald the

Manlcure Lady to the Head
“Wilfred has got the right ldea at last-

Barber; -

at least, as near as [ can figure It. Hg

has almost got the third act of what 1
think Is & wonderful play about Arizona.
1t talls about & Englieh gent that got the
can tied to him at home and then went
out into the deserts of the great mouths
west to start & ranch.
English feller, George, going out into &'
desert to start a ranch, I suppose h¥
thought that It didn't matler a bi
whether or not he ralsed any fodder or

That's just ke &

anvihing of that sort, just so he had &

ranch, If there |8 anything & Englishman
likes In America, George, it is to go out
onto a ranch in one of them deserts and
look nt the burning sands after he has
planted & little garden sass which is never
golng to come up, and after he ha¥
turned & few sheep loose on the ranch
of sand, and a few chickens. Then, after
the garden sass doesn't come up on hiy

ranch, and after the sheep and the chick-

ons kave died, hie takes all his remittance
chocks, saye, “That's just like America,
and goes back to New York, where he
may not get some sort of & clerical job,
and all that sort of thing.

“Hut, g« 1 was saying. George, Wil-
tred [= writing this play about a rancher
in Arizona, and in the climax of the play
it tells how the English rancher {8 about
to die of thirst. Brother is In deadly
eiarnest this time, George, and I wouldn't
be & lot surprised If he puts one over at
last. He iz go much In earnest that he Is
golng without water to get the real feel-
ing of thirst. You ree, George, the poor
boy ain't got the price to go out on the
Arizona desert and get the real local
color, #0 he has to lay off on the drink=
ing and pretend that he is one of them
thirsty prospectors.”

“] don't think that fasting and drinking
s golng to give no writer the regular
1ocal color,” said the Head Barher.

“pPa doesn't think so, either,” aid tha
Manieurs Lady, “Of coure, George, any
girl or gent with one eye conld see why
father would be against a course of
denyving thirst. Thirst Is one of the best
pals that the old gent ever had, and It
would sure take some stretch of imagina-
tion to imagine father ever becoming
enough of & seeker after the local color
for & play to keep him with a parched
throat. (oodness knows, George, that in
dear old dad's whole career he never
went to bed with a parched throat, and
when he wakes up in the morning, when
all them sparrows is chirping, his throat
only stays pached long enough to let the

bellboy come up the hall with the ice that -

clinks In the pitcher.”

“I hope the kid makes a hit with his
play,” said the Hear Barber.

“1 hope 8o, too, George.
raise $60 the first of September to keep
up his life insurance policy. and every
time he looks &t me I can see in hid
eyes that “twelve-pognd look.”

Versatile.
Mrs, Muggring—~l hear your husband i,
quite versatile, ;
Mre, Huggies--\Why, he can actually,
stay out late every night In the week and
not glve the same excuse twiee,~Phllas
delphia JRecord.

He has to’
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