REX BEAC

Root” Billings,
Arbiter

By REX BEACH
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ILLINGS rode In from the June-
B tlon about, dusk and ate his
supper in sllence. He'd been
: east for sixty days, and, al
though there lurked about him the

- forbade its mentlon, You see, in our
ecountry that which a man gives vol-
untarily is ofttimes later dissected
in smoky bunk houses or roughly
handled round flickering camplires,

violate. ity isp't exactly a lost
art, but its practice Isn't popular nor
hygienic, |
Later 1 found him meditatively
whittling out on the porch, and as
the moment scemed propitions 1 in-
guired adroitly, “Did youy have a good
time In Chicago, *Bitter Root? ™
“Bully,” sald he, relapsing Into

'm absorption,
t'd you do?" | Inquired, with

mlmost the certaloty of appearing in-
sistent. -

' “Don't you never read the papers?’
be Inguired, with such evidest com-
% . passion that “Kink"™ Martin and the
other boys snickered. This ffom
R *Bitter Root,” who scorns llterature
1y ewtside of the “Arkansas [rinting.”
§. ks be terms the Ulustrations!

2y . *“Goess I'N have to show you my
" press notices,” and from a hip pocket
b produced a fat bundle of elippings
fu a rubber band. These he displayed
jonlovaly, and 1 stared agupe, for
were front pages of great metro-
politan dallles, marred with red and
black scare beads, In which | glimpsed
the words, “HBllllogs. of Montapa”
““Ritter Root' on Arbitration™ =A
Lachiovar Out of the West™ and
other things as pomxling

 “Press potices!™ echoed “Kink™
seornfully. “Wouldn't that rope you?
Hé talks Nke Big Ike that went with
Wild Weat ashow. When a punch-
getn so laxy be can't earn a living
the sweoat of his pouny be grows his
, goea on the stage busting glase
with shot ca'tridges and talks
‘presa noticen.” Let's see “om,
You plach ‘em as close teo
A your stummick as though you held
Sonrds In & sitmange poker game.”
“Weall, | have set In a strange game,
amongst allena.” sald Billings, disre-
garding the request, “and I've held the
high carda; also I've drawed out with
hovors. ['ve salled the medium high
seas with matlny In the stokehole

&
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hint of uuwonted ventures, etiguette

but the privacles he gunrds are In-

He seemed to just svnk It up both
ways—reg'lar buman blotter.
. “‘You lap it up llke a wan,’ saya |—
‘Hke & cowmnn full growed. Ever been
west?
“eNope,” says he, ‘born here.”
“Well, 'm0 s1°hoger,” suys I, ‘out
abgorbing such beuuties of architecture

If 1 alv't keeping you up I'd be glad
of ycur company.’

“‘I'my your assistaot Junch buster, !

says he, and In the course of things
he further expluined that he was a
tugboat firemun out on a strike, giv-
ing me the follerlog Information aboet
the tieup: *It all come up over a dose
of dyspepaia” "—

"Back op.” iuterrupted
squirming. *“Are you plumb bug? Get
together! You're certainly the Kaving
Kid. Ye must bave stone brulsed your
heel and got coucession of the brajw™

“Yes, sir—indigestion,” Billings con-
tinued. O man Badrich of the Had-
rich Trausportation company has it
terrible. It lands on bis selar every
morning about ¥ o'clock, getting worse
stendy, and reaches peribeliou niong
about 11. He can tell the thne of day
by taste, One moruing when bis mouth
felt like abont 10:45 In colmes a com-
mittee from Firemwa and Engineers'

" local No. 21 with o demmnd for more

- witgges, prodding bim with the intima
tioun that if he didu’'t ante they'd tie
~up all his boats,

“1 s'pose a teaspoonful of bauking
soda, assimilnted  internally around
the eovironmwents of bis appendix,
would have spared the strike and
cheated me out of belug a hero.  As

- the poet wight have sald, ‘Upon such
| slender pegs Is this our gredtness

| bung.'”
“Oh,
plously.
“Anyhow, the bitterness in the old
maun's iuner tubes sbhowed In the bile
of his answer, and be told ‘em If
they wamled more money he'd give
'emy a chance to earp It—they could
work nights as well as days. He
intimated further that they'd ought
to be satisfied with thelr wages, as

Gawd!"'  exclnlmed Mullins

they'd undoubtedly foller the same
line of business in the next world and
wouldn't gt a ceut for feeding the
fires neliher,

amnd free luueb as offers aloug the live, 5

“Kink,”

- and disorderly.

“Next moruing the strike was called,
and the guy that breathed treachery
and walkouts was one “Olly’ Heegan,
further submerged under the titles of

Water Flremen, also chalrman of
the United Water Froot Workmen,

which last inkes In everything dolug
business along the river except the
wharf rats nod typhold germs, and
it's with the disreputableness of this
party that | Infected myself (o the
detriment of Jabor and the triumph of
the law, |

“I). (Hara Heegan s ap able man, |
and lnkle of a week he'd upread the
strike till it wan the cloanest, dirtiest |
tieup ever known, The hospitals and |
morguens was full of nonunion men, |
but the river was emply all right
Yeu: he had a persmading method of
arbitration guite coovincing to the
most callouvsed, Involving the laying
on of the lead pipe.

“Things got to be pretty flerce by |
and by, for they had the police baf.
faloed, and disturbances got plentyer |
than the casunalitiem at a butchery’
picnle. The strikers got hungry. toe,
finally, * becnuse the priociples

I

I"ve changed the laws of labor, polities
and municipal economies. | went out
of Qod's country right Into the heart
of the decaying east, and by the ap
plication of a running noose n A
hemp rope 1 strangled oppression and
put B000 men to work”™ He paused
ponderously. 'I'm an arbitrator!™
“The deuce you are” |Indignantly
eried “Reddy.,” the cook. “Who says
-

“Reddy” len’t up In syntax, and his
mnreasoning loyalty to Hillings ia an
eatablished fact of such standing that
his remarks afford po conjecture,
“Yeu: I've eut Into the ‘nation’s peril’
and the ‘erying evil' good and strong,
walking out from the stinks of the
Unlon stockyarda of Chicago into the
BMmelight of publicity via the ‘drunk
and disorderly’ route. |
“You see | got those ten carloads
of steers Into the city all right, but
I was so blame busy splattering |
through the tracked up wastes of the
eow pens and Inhaling the sewer gas
of the weat side that | never got to
see A newapaper, If I'd 'a’ read ome,
here's what I'd ‘a’ found -namely,
the gréatest, stnbbornest, riotingest
ptrike ever known, which means a |
heap for Chicago, she being the wet
msurse of labor trouble.

“The whole river front was tled up.
Nary a steamer had whistled inside
the six mile crib for two weeks, and
RO000 men was out., There was hold-
ape and blood shedding and picketing.
which last is an alias for assanlt with
fntenta, and altogether it was a prime
for a cowman on a quiet vaca- |
tion—just homelike and natural !
“it was at this point that | enters, |
busting out of the smoke of the stock-
all sweet and beaotiful, ke 4

s m heeroine in the play as she |
&  walks through the curtains at the |
- Pack of the sfage. :
% *Now, you know there’s a heap of |

irence between the stockyards |
Chicago—it'a just lke ecoming
Arkansss over into the United |
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$ "Well, soon as I sold the stock |
“i¢ for the lake front and began to
B sittice the coal dust off of my

i
e
1 -

.
et

busy working my boose hy-
I see an arid appearing

\orin looking thirsty as an

| Water street., where they keep mos-
' quito netting over the bar fixtures an«

unionism s like a mah om your me
chanle, skin deep— Inaide, hin gastrics |
worka three shiftsa a day even If his
outsides s kile and steaming with
sociallsm, .'
“Mly' fed ‘em dray loads of elo
quence, but it didn’t seem to be real |
filling. They'd leave the lectures and |
rob a bakery, .
“Ie was a wonder, though, just sat
in hia office and kept the ihlpnmn;
waiting In line, awearing bitter and
refinedd cuss worda about ‘lgnorant |
flend’ and ‘cussed pedagogue,’ which
last, for 'Kink's’ enlightenment, means
A kind of Hebrew meeting house,
“These here detalls my new friend
give me. ending with a eulogy on
‘Olly’ Heegan. the ‘idol of the idle’ i
“‘If he says starve we starve,” says
he, ‘and If he says work we work. |
See! Oh, he's the goods, he ia! Let's |
go down by the river. Mebbe we'll see
him." So me and Mardock hiked down

spit at the stove,

“We found him, a big mouthed,
shifty kind of man, 'bout as m:-rniml'I
lnoking In the face as a black bass
and full of wind as a toad fish. [ ex-
changed drinks for principles of so
cialism and dolng 0 happened to dis-
play my roll. Muardock slipped away
and made talk with a friend: then
when Heegan had left he steers me
ount the hack way into an alley. ‘Short
cut,’ says he, ‘to another and a better
place.’

“] follers through a hack room; then
as [ steps out the door I'm hhed
by this new friend, while Muardock
bathes my head with a gas pipe billy,
one of the regulation, strike promoting
kind, like they nse for decoying mem
bers into the glorious ranks of labor,

“1 saw a ‘hurning of Rome” that was
a dream and whole cloudbursta of
shootlng stars, but | yanked Mr. En-
thusiastic Stranger awnay from my sur-
eingle and throwed him agin the wall.
In the ahnfle Murdock shifts my bal-
Iast, though, and steams up the alley
with my greenbacks, convoyed by his
friend.

“‘“Wow-ow,' says [, giving the dis-
tress signal so that the windows
rattled and reaching for my holster,
I'd 'a’ got them both, only the gun
canght in my saspender. You see,
not anticipating auny live bird shoot,
Ir'd put it inside my pants band,
ander my vest, for appearances. A
48 s like fresh air to a drownding
man—generally bas to be drawed In
haste—and neither one shouldn’t be
mislald. 1 got her out at last lﬂI

president of the Fedemativn of Fresh |

hit the itrall after ’em, letting go a
' few sky shots and getting a ghost
- dunce holler off my stummick that bhad
| been troubling we, ' The wallop on
| the head wade we dizzy, though, and
1 sigragged awful, tncking out of the
alley right inte a pollecman,

“Whee! says 1 ln joy, for he had
s Murdock safe by the bits, bucking
| consid'rable.

*Rtan’ aside and le'mwe ‘lectrocute
‘Im,” says I, 1 throwed the gun on
~him, and the crowd dodged it into all
the deorways aml windows conven-
fent, bmt 1 wis so wenkminded In
the kpees [ stuwbled over the curb
aud fell down.

“Next thing 1 kuew we was all
bouncing wvver the cobblestones in a
patrel wagon,

“Well, In the mornlug [ told wmy
story to the judge, plaln and uo-
varnished; then Murdock takes the
cstand and busts inte song, claiming

that e was coming through the alley
townrd Clark street when 1 staggered
out back of a salvon amd comumencel
to shoot at bhim, He saw | was drunk
and fanned out, mwe shooting at him
with every jomp. He bad proof, he
sufd, and he called for the president
cof his unlm, Mr. Heegan, A1 the
name all the loafers and stew buias
In the courtroom stomped aomd suabd,
‘Hlear. hear!” while up steps this Napo-
leon of the Lolbwes. '

“Sure, he knew Mr. Murdoek, had

" Known him for years, and he was per-

fectly relinble nnd honest.  As to his
robblng me, it was preposterous, be-
cause he hims=elf was at the other end
of the alley and 2aw the whole thiug,
Just as Mr. Murdock related it.

“1 Jumps up. *You're u linr, Heegan,
I was buyring booze for the two of

Cyou,” but a polleceman nailed e, chok-

lug off my rhetories.  Mre. Heegzan
leans over and whispers to the judze,
while I got chilblnins along my spine,

“lawk here, kind Judge,” says I,

o good at expluining th'ugs away, ask
him to talk off this bump over my ear.
1 surcly Jdido't get a buggy spoke and
laminate wyself on the nut.’

“*That'll do,"” says the judge. “Mr
Clerk. £10 and costs, Charge, drunk
Next!

“‘Hold on there,' says I, Igoorant of
the involutions of justice, 'l guess I've
got the bulge on you this time, They
beat you to me, judge. 1 aln’t got &
cent. Yow can go through mwe and be
welcome to balfl you fnd. 'l malil

est.’

“At that the audlence giggled, and
the judge says:

“*Your humor doesn’'t appeal to me,
Mr. Blilings. Of course you have the
privilege of working It out.' Oh, glory,

' the ‘privilege!”

“Heegnn nodded at this, and 1 real
ized what | was agalnst.

“*Your bhopor,” says [, with sarcastic
reflnements. ‘science tells us that »
perfoct vacuumn aln't possible. bat after
watchlng you 1 know better, and for
you, Mr. Workingman's Friend, us to
the foor,” and | run at Heegan.

“Pabaw'! | never got started, nor

real winuing aud geuteel, ‘this man is

you ten when | get home though, bon- '
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ESTTIEEIIRESNEEtET on {6 bar and swelled of his tingers [u."a away just a second after they desk. ‘Collins, whnt d’'ye say If we
j dodged around the corner; thed [ tow the Detroit vutY Her crew has

stayed with us so far, and they'll
stick vow If we'll say the word, The
unious are hungry and scrappiog
dmoug themselves, and the men want
to gv back to work. It's just that
devil of u Heegan that holds ‘em. If
they see we've got a tog crew that'll
go they'll arbitrute, and we'll kill the
strike.’
i **Yes, sir,) says Collins. “‘But
where's the tug crew, Mr, Badrich?

“*IRight bere! We three and Mur-
phy, the Lookkeeper. Blast this ldle-
pess! 1 owaant tgbe!?

“I'Il take the same,” says 1, ‘when
I get the price.

““Ihat’s all right. You've put the

apirit inte me, and 'l see you through.

Can vou run an engine? Good! 1
tuke the wheel, and the others ‘1l five.
It's geing to be risky work, though.
You won't back out, eh?’

“Redidy”  interrupted  Billings here

loudly with a soort of disgust, while .
“Bitter Root™ ran his fingers through
Martin

bis hair before  continuing,
wis listening intently,

“Phe old man arranged to have a

sl of cops on all the bridges, and

I begin anticipating bilarities for next ¢

day.

“The news got out, of course,

through the seerecies of police head-

guarters, amd when wo ran ap the river
for our fow it looked ke every striker
west of Pittsburg had his fawmily on
the docks to see the barbecue, accom-
pauied by enongh cobblestones aod
scrap iron to ballast a battleship. Al
we gl ;...'nlln.‘ Wwp wirs roegricrice, I:],H |
fggmered we'ld nessd armenr gettlog back.

“We passadd a haws=er o the Detroit,
aud 1 otorned the gas inte the tug,
blowing fur the Wells sircet bridge.
Theon war began. 1 leans out the door
Just in thine (o see the mob cliarge the
bridee,  "Uhie cops clulibed e back,
while a roar went up frowm the docks
ainl roof tops that was like a bad
dream., | conldu't sée her move noone,
theugh, and old man adrleh blowed
apain, expuriting him=elf of a8 wpoly
by i liue of cuss words us you'll mus-
ter outside the cattle et

“Bouk e, | yells, *Give “em all the
arbitrathon you've pot boudy. 1f she
don't open, we'll jump ber,” apd 1 lets
out another wdch, o that we went
plowing amd bolllog toward the druw,

*It lovked like we'd have o bhordie
It sure enough, but the polive beat
the vrowd back Just fn thawe, She
wasu't clenr ogwen, theogh, owd vor
barge caromwed off the splles. 1t was

Mke a nigger butting a pershumon (ree

D e=we raltled o a shower of mlssl]es

Hke an aborumal ball<torm. Talk

 about your voast defeise; they heaved

J

I didn’t rightfally come to tl | rested

in the workhouse, which last figger of
speech Is a pore and beautiful para-
dox. '

“1 aln't dwelling with glee on the

next twentysix daye-$10 and costs, |

at four bLits a day-but | left there
anturated with soch hatred for Hee-

"‘.-l-n-:-.-..i..r
“| got her aut at last and blazed away.”

gan that my breath smelled of ‘em.

“1 wanders down the rlver front,
hoping the fortunes of war wounld
deliver him to me dead or alive, when
the thought hit me that I'd need
money. It waa bhound to take an-
other ten and cosfs shortly after we
met, and probably more, If 1 paid for
what [ got, for 1 figgered on dis-
tending myeelf with satisfaction and |
his featnres with uppercuts, Then I
gee a sign. ‘Nonunion Men Wanted—
Big Wages" In I goea and strains
langwidge through a wire net at the
cashler,

“'1 want them big wages,’ says I.

“ "What can you do?

“'Anything to get the money,' sayes
1. ‘What does it take to liguidate an
amsanlt on a labor leader?

“There was a white baired man In
the cage who began to ait up and
take notice.

“ “What’s your trouble” says he, and
I told him.

“Jf we had a few more like yom
we'd bust the strike,” says he, kind

'In yearn'
 bhall

| tomatn.
i the faculty of speech! |

. erew  pulling )
| deck house limp and bleeding.
| barricade was all knocked to pieces,
'[und they'd flunked absolute. |
| Blame ‘em much either, as it was sure
 death to stand out in the open under
| the rain of staff that come from the
| bridges. Of ~ourse with no steering
| ahe enmmenced to swing off. 1 yells:

of aixing me ap. ‘I've got a notion to
try & aayhow,’ e amites the
e bl - & e d e SR Rl e

everything at uws from bad nanws to
rallroud irow, aml we le=t all our win
dow glass the first cintier, while the
smokestack looked ke a pretael with
craupm,

“When we scrapedl through [ s knd
back with pliy at the INireit's crew,
Bhe hadn't any whecihouse, and the
helmaman wnas doe to get all the at
tention that was coming to  him
They'd bullt up a barricnde of potato
sacks, chivken coopa aml bric-a-brac
arvuml the wheel that protected omn
somew hat, but even while I watched
sote [Molack fillersd a brick through
and lakd vut the quartermaster cold,
amd be was drog off. Oh, it was re-
Aned and nesthetic!

“Well, we run the gantiet, present.-
ed every block with stufl rmnoging in
tenslle atrength from Insulis (o asphalt
pavements aml noise.  Ray, all the
racket in the workl was a whisper
I eavght a glimp=e of the old man
leaning out of the pilothouse where

‘'a window had beens, his white halr

Bristiy and his nostrila h'lstedd, embel-

' lshing the alr with surprising flights
of gleeful profanity.

“‘Hooray, thi=s s living”™ he yells,
spying me shoveling the deck out from
under the junk. ‘Best serap 've had
And just then some bhase
player throwed In from ecenter
field, eatehing him in the neck with a
(Gee, that man'as an homor o

“1 was doing bully till a cobblestone

“Miuah street bhridge ia the last one, |

i and they'd massed there on both sides,
' ke fleas on a razerhack.
| “If we make It thromgh here, werve

| buated the strike,” and | glances hack

Thinks 1. |

at the Detrolt just in time to see her
thelr captain into the
The

Don't

“*3rab that wheel! Grab it quick’ |
We'll hit the bhridge”™ Buat it was like
deef and dumb talk in a boller shop,
while a wilder howl went up from the
water front as they seen what they'd |
done and samelled victory.

“‘We've got one chance,’ thinks I, |
‘bat If she strikes we're gome. They'll
swamp us sare, and all the police in
Cook county won't save enough for to
hold services on.' Then I throwed a |
loox at the opening ahead and the pes
simizsms froze In me.

“1 forgot all about the resillency of |
brickbate and the table manners of
rlots, for there, on top of a bunch of
spiles, ea'm. masterful and bloated |
with perjuries, was ‘Ofly" Heegan, dic-
tating the disposition of hig forcea, the
Hght of victory in his shifty little eyes.

“"Ten dollars and costa?” | shrieks,

peeing red. ‘Lemme crawl up them
spiles to yon.'
“Then Inspirntion seized me. My

poul riz up and grappled with the
erinis, for right under my mit, colled,
suggestive and pleading, was one of
the tug’s heaving lines, ‘homt a three-
sighths size. [ slips a running knot
ia the end and divides the colls, crouch-

o i R T e e e il

. lence with djoyfnl

| strikers met her, Inquiring about one

. ment, threw overhoard the cigaretie

""""""

ing behind the deck house tii we
come abeam of him; then 1 strajght-
Pened, glve it a swingiug heave, and
the unoose safled up und settled over
him fine and daisy.

“I jerked back. and ‘Olly" Heegan
did a high dive from [tush street that
was a geowetrical joy, He hit kind
of amateurish, dving what we used to
call a ‘belly buster' buck howe, but
quite satisfying for n malden effort,
and 1 reeled him in astern.

“Your Chicago man ain't a gamy
' fish. He comwe up tame and squirting
| pewage like u dissvlute porpoise, while
' 1 played bim out where he'd get the
i' thrash of the propeller.
“*‘Help!” e yelis. *‘I'm a drownd-

Ing.’ 1

letting him under again. ‘Do you |
- know who you're driuking with this

time, hey ™

“1 reckom the astonishment of the |

Auyhow, :

mob was equal w Heegan's,
I'm told that we was favored with

four blovks, simply aching with Hllliﬁ-!

f .o L e

1

Y -
“'Oily' Heegan did a high dive™

factions. Thea pamdemounlom  tore
loomie, but 1 was so engrossasd o aweet
converse | never notieed it or notheed
that the Iwirodt hnd sl through the
draw by a halr nmd we was bound for
the hine amd amiling lake,

* 'For Gol's sake emime up,” saye
Heegan, splashing along aml oking
strungely. 1 hanls im In where he
wolllidn't mibss any of my lronkea

“'1 Just can’t deo I, “Olly.” It's
wash day. You're pluminb nasty with
boyeotta amnd pleketings and compul-
sory arhitrations, ['m golog to clean
you up,' and I songled him onder like
a wet ahirt,

“I deng him out agnin and continoes;

““This I» Chinamet's work, “Olly,”
bat | lost my pride In the bridewell,
thanks to you. It's tough on 81, Louls
to laundry you up=iream this way, but
mayhe the worst of your heresien 1
be purified when they get that far'
You know the Chirago river runs ap.
hill out of lake Michigan through
the drainage canal aml Into the i
Louls waterworks, Hure it does, Most
punnatural stream [ ever see about di-
rection aml smelle, _

“I waa getting a goosd denl of enjoy-
ment aml Infections out of him when
ol man Badrich mn back ennmeled

Cowith blooxd amnd passe tomato julce, the

redd in his white halr making his top
look like one of these fancy ke rream
drinks you get at a soxla foantain,
“‘Here, here! You'll kill bim," sayn |
he, so | haunled him aboard, dripping |
and clingy, wringing him out goed
and thorough—hy the neck. He made

. a fine mop. |
| bounced into the engine room, making |
| & billiard with my off knee. Then |

| got kind of peevish.

“The=e clippinga,” continned “Biltter |
Root,” fAshing into his pocket, “tell in |
beautiful fizgers how ithe |ast seen |
of 'Oily’ Heegan he was holystoning |
the deck of a sooty little tugboat an-
der the admonishments and feet of |
‘Bitter Root’ Billings of Montana, and |
they state how the strikers tried to get |
taga for pursult amnd couldn't and how
all day long from the housetopa was
viaible a togboat madly crulsing about
inside the onter cribs, busting the si-
blasta of rvictory,
and they'll further state that abomt
dark she steamed up the river, tired
and draggled. with a bony looking
cowhay Inhaling cigarettes om (the
stern bits, holiding a three foot knottedl
rope in his lap. When a delegation of

D. O'Hara Heegan, it says llke this.”
And Billings read laboriously aa fol-
howsa:

“Then the bronzed and lanky man
arose with a smile of rare content-

and, approaching the boiler room
batch, called londly, ‘Come out of
that” and the president of the Fed-
eration of Fresh Water Firemen drag-
ged himself wearfly ont Into the filck-
ering lighis, He saa black and drench-
ed and streaked with sweat: also he
ghone with the grease and ofls of the
engines, while the palms of his hands
were covered with painfal blisters
from unwonted Intimate contact with
ghovels and drawbara [t was seen
that he winced fearfully as the cow-
boy twirled the rope end.

“'‘He's got the makings of a fair
fireman,” sald the stranger. ‘All he
wants ¢ practice.’

“Then as the delegation murmured
angrily he held up his hand and in
the ensuing silence sald: °
. “‘Boys, the strike’s over. Mr, Hee-
gan hag arbitrated.’ ”

g T

“*“Ten dollnrs and costs,’ says I,

such quietness that my voice sounded |

belleve it.

developing

|9
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The best books are read by the
best people.

Blessed are the bemevolent, who
l_,mllinhenaﬂomt.

No friend is worth anything that
is not worth mueh,

Meanness is petty cruelty, and
cruelty grand meanness.

i

Music's funection Is to be the
Ponce de Leon fountain of the

soul.

It Is a beautiful trait in a Chris-
tian charaeter to think no evil, as
well as to speak and do no evil.

The best way to find out how little

jlﬂr feller knows is just to listen to
- him,

| A Prince Albert coat don’t git a fel

ler as far in a business way as It
used to. -

There i8 no use in claiming that you
bought an ombreller, for nobody will

| —

We never saw a mortgage shark who
looked as though he ever enjoyed &
good laugh,

——

When the avernge man gets sick he
lays It w everything except whisky
or tubacco,

One thing a kid can't understand ls
how his father kin use language that
ls wrong for him to use.

—

Very few up-to-date fellers nowadays
carry their false teeth in their pocket
wrapped up in a silk handkerchief,

I uever yet have seen a sociely wom-
an who could drink out'n g bubbly
fountain and look as though she en-

joyed IL.

I have scen lots of fellers who could
wear derby huts in the summer and be
happy. It all depends upon the polot
of view, afler all.

There In always work for willing
hands to do. When a feller gels
through mowing his lawn bhe kin start
right in and mow It over agaln

A feller Aondas owt more about the
true Inwnrdoess of agtomoblles In five
days after he buys one than be fouand
out In Ave years of looking at ‘em and
reading about ‘vm. - Chicago Journal

SOME POSTSCRIPTS

richest tn

Tasmania boasts the
mine in the world.

=

A household novelty la a liter for
removing jars from high shelves

About 30000000 of the world's In-
habitantsa use the FPortuguese lan-

Ruage#

Horseshoes altached by  bolls
around the hoof have been patented In

England.

There are astimated to be at least
200 000 motor-boats in uwee In  the
United States

The aizth International Asheries
congreas will be held at Ostend, Pel
mam, this month.

A patent has been granted to cover
the manufacture of dog blecuits In
the shape of bones.

To an area of more than 18000
square miles Tasmania has a popula
tion of leaa than 200 000

To keep dust out of the eyes and
noee a sllk ganze face shield for mo-

torista has been invented,

NMorway s to have one of the
world'a greatest hydroelectric planta,
218,y  horsepower. —

Hounaton Post.

GINGER SNAPS

lLove has many disguises; hatred

| few.

Prize fighting I8 boxing In a vire
lent stage.

A coming-out party is one who has
just been fired

Learning what not to do Is in iteelf
a liberal education.

=

Men admire clever women, and
sometimea marry them.

When we say a man loses his tem-
per we mean he finds it

——

It some of ua wait to be just before
being generous weé will never be gen-
erous,

Magazine poota have one great
vantage over other writers—they
not have to think.

ad-
do

An insane asylam must be an
tractive place—an many
erazy to stay there

Many would-be prophets
to bring the world to an en
poor succeas thus far.

it iabor ever secures a 4l
eapital the demand for
be vigorously eontested.

ACCORDING TO UNCLE ABNER




