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A TALE IN WHICH PROFESSOR. SHORTY MS CABE SHOWS THE 400 A FEW THINGS ABOUT

“THE MANLY ART

T WAS DPincknev that e foolisher than sver But the ladies had  ways, and ends up by givin® me the cue light-welght champeen of the world,

I:.tﬁ.'.'u!'.'.-' this Bls yO aggregatl ttled themseslves In front soats, and [ to the whola game. - and another gent what goss on tln--T .
Course, 1 ster any kick: there didn't s=em to he anvthine to do Seema that mother's steady job in life tards as an unknown. It's catoh-

when It come the halr-ATIZE but to play marbles, or quit zo home. . wis ta get him marrled off to some one | the graln to ¢ myself for a johg-shot, | welghts, an’ the winner pulls down the

frisndship act the real u #ay. 1 don't know which tooked more | that ited her for a daughter-in-law. | though: but Jarvis wouldn't Lslen to an¥- | whole basket of greens. There aln't

kum preferred wius onoe causht in nt of the | Bie'd been at It for five or six years; | thing elee, clalmin® his weight and reach | goln' to be no hittin' after the -Il.nu'l\‘|
mlippies v i arvis or me. We went through | but Jarvis had slways blocked her moyes, | made it sn even thing, So 1 takes him | and if there's any fouls, you leave It

Loaked 11 fad with & o0, | mwome kind of motions, though, until 1| until Lady Ew OWS_ up. guessed | op, an® we bille the go for the next after- | to me, Don't come buitin® in. Its |
At the take get over beln® rattled. Then I | that he'd picked her out himself, and | noon. been put up to me to keéep time an’
the 1 L4 it In an ho trisa to br him up was gettin' along fine, when mother be- “] may have to bring up Swifty Joe | referce this mix-up, and I don’'t want

M buck, and’ fadier with that right counter, | £ins to mix In and ar s things. Eva- | for a bottle-holder,”” says 1, "an’ SwWifty | no help. You ottls-holdera stay In
e front to nrmd re,” savy b “And block more with | Iyn shies nt that, and commences to hand | gin't just what vou'd call parlor broke.” | your corners till the count’s over. Now
cut d to Jar- | your elbow. Al you's open—see?* | Jarvig the frapped smile. This little visit A1l the better for that' says Jarvis. | are you ready? Then got” |
St nnd [ taps him once or tw “Now look | to the sparrin’ exhibition the old lady | “And 1'd be much obliged if you'd find | There wns a squeal or two when wa
station for 5 ] l=ft lead to f Come, | had planned for Evelyn's specla!l benefit. | another like him, for my corner." eheds our bath-robes and steps to the
und a couple ot ht & litile. ° 't In a sling, ‘““But hang It al siys Jarvis, "L Course, there's only ong Swifty. He's | middle, and I guesses that the ladles
rses hitehed one in ; LWl sildi=n conldn't stand up there and show off, like | g6t & bent-in nose a lop ear an’' 4 | was gettin® thelr first view of ring
) atlier " A truck-ho thitt's a Sunday school boy spouting m plece. | jaw like & hippo. He's won more bouis | glothes, But T wasn't lookin® any- |
T ' to Now léet ‘em come—block, Made a feel llke a silly ass, you| hy scarin’' s maon stiff thun 1y PIUE | where but at Jarvie And say, he
fro Ll come= In; but gunrd know.* in the businsss. Fe'd been a champ lONE | would have made a hit anywhere He |
soen worry Jarvis any more'n e, T was doin' my best to wo “You looked the part,” says I. ‘“About| ago If It wa'n't for a chunk of sellow In | had just paddin’ enough to round him |
drivin’ & palr of mall-wigon plogs ol 1t and got one more of thoss s s, and Lady Eve- | him as big as a grape-frult, No, T couldn’t | gut well, and not so mueh as to make |
1 those big pink-and-white chaps, but {t was I¥n'll want: to adopt the two of us." match up Swifty. I done the next best Lhpn Jook ladyfied. Course, he was a
ns, with mnleé . dld was to walk Are “No more.” says he. “She must think | thing, though: 1 sent for Gorllla Quigiey, | gaad many pounds overwelght for the
eco-of-roses halr. T - Tk 2 ir ot I'm a milksop. Why, she's got brothers | and gets Mike Slattery to hold the watch | 355 he'd tackied, but he'd have looked e
md It was well Lri thit ire officers in the British army, fel- | on us. mighty well oan a poster. Honest, it SHE GeEesY
4 ®oothing, jows who get themselves shot, and win Mike gels the hint that this was a swell | capmed a shame to have to muss him. |
14 like & church org though, | medals, nnd all that sox of thing" jolnt we was goin’ to; s0 he shows up Jarvis wa'n't there to stand in U:i-l r keeled over in her r, | " Evelyn—
1 on lime-light, though. He went right to fannin® hoer with the ‘
and  Jarvis got work as though hée meant business, T'd And ssy, I felt Ytke n 1 Ly 8 18 weo shakes
_. v. He sald lis didn't eare kind of figured an lsttin’' him have his | Next I takes o squint at-Lady | 1 s shoe allow to gol
—Mdn't exaoctly own way for a couple of rounds, tnkin’ ! was standin’ up @& (1 I 1 .
h all that It easy. an' jockeyin' him Into makin® | i on parnd with her | nil about
r nnd alster n showin®; but the firat thing T knows | eyves sanappin® and r clinched. | 0 “and sho
agnin, | he 1ands a right swing that near lifts | one of them was anough | np
wekerjack 1 - i me off my feet, an' Swifty sings out to | for me 1 8 I a pall wasn®  stringin®  me, elther.
t oL well | ma to stop iy kiddin’. goes to w Jar o L - if didn’t And sistar?
] littln hole "Beg pardon,” says Jarvis; "but I'm | out, of course, but restin® as casy “Per! otly
fixed up where one ©o ) 1L sort of after thatr fifty ™ | paby., We was bringin® him CRN YOU Deat

I y'know, and he hoped | wonldn't “If I'd had a putty jaw, vou'd got It { I fenls fore, when It
find It - | then,” anys L “Here's the twin to wide 1 women or

F Jarvi ‘ that* he gets or
- Wi | But my swipe didn't repch him by nd ha op o, 1 LR ouk to HBlenmont these

w=1¢ two an Ineh, and the best 1 oould do was to | of a y days arvis 5 h here
i 3 aoin’ ‘& 1 swap half-arm Jolts  unt!l 1'a got 1oy has of comlr He says mother linvin n made
riuna m usin onl steadied down agaln. Well e 1 Course, don’t Inst I« 3 ou f that gyr

hin' tem up witl wasn't more'n an hour findin® out that | feelln’, and there ain't ar = — = 1
iy locky day, thot I couldn’t monkey much with Jarvis. He | speak of afterward; but I rec The Mirror of Marringe.
without an ambulEnc: knew how to let his weight follow the | » don't Know miich about Ki Atehlaok GIobE:

it war samethin’ of o pl glove, and he blocked as pretty us If | out The way she hugs him_ up youd | a story In the current number

- n un he was punchin® the bag. thougbt he'd beon half killed, We wan | 4 of the mngazines called *“The

. I & “You didn’t Jearn that In no ¢ "1 all Jook foollsh and I ! Night,'" which the married women all
yvanl that st inlo says I, riddiin’ for a pince to plant my | whan the lady turns to n and read and think How Truc." The story
Canneticut some get left. oul: s that of an old woman who is dying,
| vin® a gri wp who put b umb= “You're quite right” says he, and “HBrute! 1 hopn 3 1 and, ufter she honrs the doctor say, *‘Sha
prink on every dollur that eame his way bores in like a snowplow., Shy, It wouldn’t woTs _' I'd | may go al any moment,”” her life with

I guess Jarvis was used ta llvin® in o Wo steamed up a little in the second; | been cuught robb o THANK | her husband rlees up hefore har. She
pluce lke that, though Ha 4dldn’t stop i : but i was an even break al that, | you, mi'am,'” so¥ idew i o] thinks and thinks, and omember
to i what ansthitg cost, or :h..,,‘.‘ ol -l 23 ; " ] = 'y . =1 | burzin® the fuct that I played mora for | background, [ | y onee, when thoy had a OIS 0=
v af (the brics just d 1 Lytias. R, - SN 3 Sl . = .-. = F | the wind and had Jurvis breathin' fast “Go u“‘n;.. all of she ment of happiness logether. That ‘was
way through soven or elgh and | L evan . . - ROG when  Slattery called quits, Gorilla So Swilty ar _"! th O comes MR | o iha eve before thelr m age, and he

= until he fetched up in the | THEY WERE TRYIN' TO PLAY LEA PFROG. Quigley was onto his job, though, an' | gih' dlong bohind, 3 ad a Hittle ff-": snateched her to him. and 4, “Oh, you

fixed up to exorcls | : he 3:\‘-‘3{ Ill‘!ll E00 ndy II‘v. whila he | union In the dr = - dear. wild thing.* I she  recalled

- e it " nd alstar gusliy look in her] Well, T was sorry for Jarvis; for the | in South Brooklyn evenin' dress--plug Hat, [ Was wavin S IowEls cRuoSin Hame i [ says ST | helr 1fs together: how she hod tonged
liere, and 1L b e eyen that her k after they've| girl was n good looker, all right, and | striped shiri and sack cout. I mukes coachin’ Jarvie to =ave his breath and ) | to hve Him Iook at her aguin, as be did
it outfit 1 couldnt bean 10 8o MAT Lady KEvelyn : they'd ve mated up fine. But I'm no | im chuck the linen for a sweater; but | mike me do the rushine. 17" says  BwIfty. | that night. Dut how, lnstead, thelr lifa
-rings ‘ - jidn't se striuck v '[ hatohien., Phvsical culture’'s my zume, | I coudn't separate him from the ghiny |. "Don’t waste timo on that casts |bhristlin | I bowr one of Hizing jolts and Jarn

| 1] '-'!'-llh;ulxli'. 81 tod as though I aln't takin’ on no marringe bureau | topplece. The Gorflla always swears a | iron mng. of hi mays Gorilia. *“aAll “Why, Lhe lady gives [t o “H-r_l'l.‘l-':nEH! .niu'::_n._.l'-;r Lt nln-m-*nt |-r:

| Y ... 2d been 4 v to sell her n l an n glde line. So we shook hands und | swimmin® jer with @& cellulold dicky; | You gotter do is cover up an’ stay the | stralght,” says he l-l-‘- -';"“ ."'ll::n.-. thelr .l'.‘m-‘ e, l:n_'-

was the makin's of " e 55 = in the aie! esilled it a ecanceled contract Then | 5o he passes muster. Hmie” droam about 101" savs Swilly. __‘! : 'I:",’,' o o I':-r!. s
vight on the ground. Then the WS 5 gvid 1"',“ l_hl PIRRS Bl like | JRrvis Jerks thosa clreus horses out of a Anyways, when old Knee Pants, the But that wa'n't Jarvis programme t know a fonl from a body wal- :s-:-”‘--'llll:::.rv.;l :‘I.l-;-l‘;:- ll--.-h ,i‘r.':: I:!ilrtll'
dressin’-rooms, a shower bath, and a tiled | nd 4 turnoed i '“'"‘""‘I'_r RO By, SES | bow-knot and rounds tha cortiet on one | Blemmont butler, sees us lned up at the | He beging like. n bridge car-rusher wlthout  BEr Dt ree that _-\-,.._.”hﬂ_ﬂ
tank Illko they have in thes was wondorio’ bow long 2 “.“”'.1 e wheel, while I climbs aboard the choo-| front entrance, we had him pop-eyed. Ho | makin’ for a seat, and he had mo back E here,” says I, “you can talk all | giways prete to him,. that sha loved

places before the next ict wax put on, Couldnit choo cars and gets back near Brondway. wits goln' to ring np the police reserves, | fnto my corner in no tme at all. We | that over while you're hoofin® it back to | him [ was always disgusted

sou don't go in ¢ Tor ex- | blame lior, elther. That was the weakest 1 wagn't lobkin® to run soross Jarvis | when Mr. Jarvis comes: out and passes | mixea It then, mixed It good and | the station: and you're due to be on your with him. #®he thought of

ere ivs 1. “If vou e imitation of a sparrin’ bout 1 ever stood | soein' #g how ma and him huas | us in plenty. Jarvis wa'n't handin’ out any In J four minu by tha clodk; time when ho had snid to her:
3 fix up Mndlson Square den?” | upd our own particular set; bDut  “twasn't “They're & group of forty-nineg per | love taps, either; and I dldn't have | s ek 1 a, the ""”"": ""”: O i that
t architect was an nss,” = But there was no stirein’ Jarvis. He'd | oo a0 ahves days before he shows up ut | cents,” says I; "bul you sald you want- | beef enough to stop @ hundred-an’- “I ain’t heard no step-lively call,” say it Jagey Al ..M'I! .‘;;.1“.:'.: :.I.].ﬁ 1111-;.‘1.:
mother | got stuge-fright, or cold foet, or some- | . wtpdlo, Ho wns lookin® down and out, | ed that kind.” pighty-pound swing without feelin® the | Sinttery. *“Besides 1 1k [ 1 : who had no  sonss)

lI thing of the Xkind It n't that he | too. “It's all rizht.” sarye he. "I've ex-| jar I was dizzy from ‘em, all “Well, It don't I “Mi him se. Then tho old

Adn’t know how, for he had all the tage |  “Droppod in for a real rough game of | plained 1o the ladies that & few of my | but T Jumps in rlose an' pounds away | Jarvis and me have ad envugh of wir | waman the nelghbor womem

Well, we gets into our gym clothes, | of @ gobd amateur about his mowves: but | pussy-wi -i-aornor,” says 1. “or shall | friends Interested In: physleal oulttr on his rlbs untll Le gives ground. [ rough-hotise sacinty to Linst 1t time and | whi Jooked her dead face, sald, “How
picks out a sot of kld plllows, and had | somehow he'd besn queersd. So, a8 8004 | we make it ring-around-the-r “ were coming up today, and that r=| Then T comes the Nelson crouch, and | g | Now bunky-doodie! noble, how 1r nquil; her scul is mbrored
junt stepped out on the rubber for a it s we cat, wWe guits, =St 1 say, niow, Shorty,” says he, “If you'd d botter stay out; but they'll | vips u few cross-.overs In where they'd T rio for falr. after thure
tle warmin® up when in sails a fluff dele- | her cha to She rushes to had it rubbed in as hard as | have, you'd | Bo thers fuut the same” | do the most good.
gation. There wis a fit old one, that| front and turns her baby stare on me | let up.” He'd got "em rlght, too. Just as we' That didn't stop him. though. Pretty Tree Trunks as Filters,
fooked as though she might be molher; | like 1T was ull the goods, “Heard from Lady Evelyn?' says L fix¢d tho ropes, und got out the palls | soon he comes in for mure Say, 1
a #lim baby-eyed ome that any pike “Oh, It was just too swoul He kind of groaned and fell into & chalr. Ineor M.
would have played for sister; and an- | thing!" =ays she, “Do i1 know, profes-| “I tried to tell her about It," s=ays | omarkablo

that T eouldn't place at all She | sor, I'vo always wanted to soz a real | “but she wouldn't listen to a word. 8he - 5 I‘ ”'l‘“?f"lf

n girl—you wild  tell | boxinE-maxct bt wonld: never | onl anked If you were a professor of n I'I."',

the wiy she wora her halr | 1ot before.  Je's told e horrid || d Fics quents

binehed down on the nape of neck— | stories aboul how brutal thoey were., Now “Hully chee!" says L y. you teH 2 flgned to
was a cinel she "wasn't any poor } T know they're nothing of the sort. [} her from me that I'm a clvak-modol, an' |'s obtaining drink-

shall ne every time you and _jun-!;:| proud of 1L ancin’-mastor, oh? Do l »f nhipe® crownm

“Lost thelr way goin' to the matinee, | have one, and so will Lady Evalyn. You | yon stund for a josh like that? | A pump T‘I]!'-h

gays I didn't think it was brutal, did you, Eve- "Hang me If 1 do!” says he, jumpin' I:Hr‘- I;‘II

Jarvis, lie gels pink clear down lyn? up and measurin®  off three-foot steps _l‘:;"
eollar-bone, and sgays somethin Lady Bvalyn humped her eyebrows and | scross the floor. “The Lady Evelyn's go- | "'l sean mt
sounds llke, *Oh, splash!" Ve me o louk sgays she, 0| Ing back to Enginnd in a fow davs, but from one 1o miinutes,

“I beg pardon, professor,’” #uys he ghotldn’t ocall 1t btutal, exwetly.” -and | before she lenves 1 want her 1o bBave a £ the kind of used. It
*“It'sn omly mother and the girls. 1'll send | then she swallows a polite, soclety anleker chance to—well, to ase that I'm not the - | extrnmity
them off," in & way that made me mad from  the | sort she thinks I am. And I want you

“Ihat's right: shoo "em,” savs 1, ground up. Jarvis didn't losa any of [ to help me out, professor.” : of, .(rOm every par

But mother wouldn't shoo any more'n | that elther I got o glImose of “Ah, sny, you got the wrong transfer,” 1 Ity taste which s
a lrolleycar. "Now, don't be s about | turnin' sutomohbile Ted, and tryln’ to | says 1. “I'm nothin’ but & dub at any- | water obtaloed in
it, Jarvis, dear,” suvs she, “You know | choke himself with his tongue. thing llke that. What you want s to |
nhow Lady BEvelyn dotes on athleties, and “iUs somathing ke the wind drill we | fet Clyde Fitch to bulld you u nice littla —_— ————
how your sister and I do, too. Bo we're | used to do nt college,” =ays sister: Don't | One-2ol moene where you can play leadin® The Moral Lesson,
just going to stey ond watch you." yvou like the wand drill, professor?" gent to her leadin” lady.™ o mu am—right back

“Oh, come, mothar,” says Jarvis; *'t “When {L.ain't done too rough, I'm “Yo mistaken, Shorty."" says he. grocer to the old
1sn't just the thing, you know." dead stuck on It says L “I'm not putting up & game. No horoles Inquiry,

“Ask Lady Bvelyn," says mother. “p dust knew you didn't like rough | for me. I'm just a plain, ordinary chump, " T
“Why, she's one of tho patronesees of | games,'' says she. *“¥Fou don't look as [ and willing to let it go &t that. But, I'm
the Oldwich Cricket Club, and pours tea | though you would, you know."” no softy, and she's got to know 4
for the young men nt thelr games. Noaw, “That's right,” say L it. Therg's another thing; mother
g0 ahead, Jarvis; thera's a dear.™ “Jarvis says that onee you knoeked out | and  sister have carrjed  this  ath- cents, maam

He looks at me for a tlp, and that | three mer one ¢vening: but I'm sure | Iotlc  nonsense  about far enough s ey used o be
gives Lim a huneh, “But the professor—" | you weren’t rude about it," she gurgles, | They'd like to exhibit me to all ¥ n as earller
sayn he. “And that's no plpe, elther™ Qn)s 1. | the fool women they know, as a kind of o i 1 s -:”“:" o

“0Oh, Professor MoCabe doesn't mind us | *I wouldf't be rude for money."* modern Hercules, and I'm slck  of it t“f.'{'.'r‘lm"}'::I" y have: hedl
n bit; do you now, professor?’ mays sis- “What [ a knovk-out, anyway?' says Now, I've got a plan that ought to cure H- i ;s 5 N PEEES i 4 r._.,_,.,m._",-,r .';,,‘ findnee and ',1”” t
ter, buttin’ In, real coy and glddy. she, ‘em of that." R e gt = e IS e == == T y wiher panic.

"I can atand it If you can,'" says 1, and YWhy" says I: “it's just pushin® s For Jarvia, it wa'n't so slow. B8ay, he THERE WAS A SQUEAL OR TWO AS WE SHEDS OUR BATHROBES. n =
she tips mie & goo-Soo smile that was all | feller around thé plutform until he's top | #IN'E half as much nsleep as he 400ks. -
to the candled violets, dizxy to stand up.” His proposition is to spring the real thing | .+ jowals, in they floats; mother beam- | never saw a guy that could look | n squad of Jall-breakers. T was some Pat's Forethought.

“There!"" gays mother, "‘Now go right What fun!' savs sister. on ‘em, a fve-round go for keeps, with | g, like & headMght, sister all | pleasanter while he was passin® out hot | easier In oy mind then, but I wusn't foy- A a who was i the habit of
on as though we were not here at ull We makes n break for the dressin'- rlllg-ﬂ'cl‘.:'!ll gloves, and all the trim- fixed Teady to hlow bubbles, and the | ones. 1t wasn't a fightin' grin, sime | ful, at that, = oo .\I-’" d-“ _‘,"l_'“ "._.,::'w,-dll-,q 'nnisl
But remember not to ba too rough, Jarvis | room about then, and the delegation min's. . | Lady Evelyn with her nose stickin' up | as Terry wears; it was Just a calm. You ses, Mr. Jarvis had treited mo sa | to the w r, AN n. who attended
dear.” cledis out. On the wiy back to the gty- “They've been bothering me for more,” | 1y 1o alr. steady, business-like proposition, one | white, and he was such a& nice, docent | “Instend of § you every day,

I gring st that, and Jarvis dear looks | tion Jarvis apologizes zaven dlfferent | 80¥8 he. “I haven't heard anything else “Professor, will you do thoe honors?* | of the kind that goes with a “Sorry 19 | chap, that I was I TSR W il L in- A lump sum

- rince you were thore. And Lady Evelyn's | sgqys Jarvis to me. trouble you, but I've got to knock your | about givin' him tt Kk mxit =47 i“'l"'_‘i’;' peving me in al-
- =g A o 5 U= £ s e S T been putting them up to It, 11 Dﬂ' a hat Amdl I did ’em. “Lodies” zays I, | blogk off." Now, T can grin, too, until | fore the girl he P e asked the waiter
& v Wwhat do you say. professor? Wouldn't | “jemme put you next to some sure-fire | I makes up my mind that It's tme 10 | praved for could sec I 3 request.*
i you give it to them?" talent. Th gant with the Ingrowin' | pull the other chap's cork. Bul I wis | huve done it ity aln ver, It
“I sure would," says L. I's comin’ to | Roman nose-plece 18 me assistant | nevar up against any of this polita ol SR in want of money How,
: ‘emn.  And I know of two likely Red Hook | gwifty Joe Gallagher. He's just as | business before. It wins me, though. sht Lefore women folks :1'.:]I m--‘.} “r ol S e P
boyx that's just achin’ to get at each | han'some as he looks." J Right thore T says to myself: “Jarvis, | o0 (ke B By - [l,,.(a;. ;,,,: 'r,_l.{ '-1::'. ned Pat, pooketing
other in the ring for & lity-dollar purse." “Agw, out it out!"” says Swifty. if you can keep that up for two Tounds | gy a4 last yot _::_‘;‘,' hat ‘m‘ Ih--rrtn:1 i HalE Oi'm lavin® here
“No, no,"” says Jarvie. 1 mean to be In “Back under the sink with the rest | more, you're welcome to win out” It “,3 Jane ; tomorrow,’
; this myself. IU's—it’s necessary, you|of the plpes” =ays 1, out of the side | was worth the monoy. | “Shorty,” gays I. “you're & throw-back
'r know.'" of my maouth. 'hen I does another And Just as 1 gots this notion in my You better quit tra n" with real g : . Not a Narrow Escape.
|5 “Oh!*" says I, leokin® him over kind of | duck. “and this here gooseb'ry blond | nut,®* he ecuts lovge with a bunch of |:n'.|1 ST I' eutin® .‘.“.I - _',I e u‘m,
E curious. “But see hers, do you think | in the Allece-blue jersey, I8 Mr. Gorilla | rapid-fire jabs that had me wonderin’ | . = ‘j‘r _ e ‘_ I"‘r kf"fr"
I you'd be good for five rounda? Quigleyr, thut put Gans out o —nll | where I'd be if one landed just . L”“ ik l'=. i --l[..\-l’-'-‘:‘ri :""”‘ ‘P'"‘. l:" p
“I"m not guite In condition now,” savs | but. The other gent you may have met | 1 aln't ot It mapped out yet how it g '_" 0 _<_- l...l ind you . y u::d nlwht,
he: “but thers was a time—" before, sesln' as he's from one of sappened; for about then the ladies lets : _,“I_ LS _‘ _ cnnt t’-f]ll,xr'- him- :Iu'-a's:n.’-.'_:ﬂh'.'r\ri down
You know. You've seen these college- | first familles of Brooklyn—lves un go a lot of squenls; but I remember a e ' - -i.,"" i Buck to the peopie w o were pnot
triined boxers, that think they're hittin' | the bridge. His namae's Mike F!-—lllu.r:.. a facer thiut showed ma pin Jl-'h:'llm for yours times thn scr
redl hard when tholr panch wouldn't dent | Now, If you'll excuse us, we'll get . an' then 1 quits fancy boxin'. \‘_"1[' I wouldn't o maslom: T Wouldbe n s -
a oheese-pie. busy.” Weo wan roughin' It all over the ring, FODE AL But 1 ruba | eoping
“We'd ove to fake it some,” says L As T tukes my corper, I could see | and Swifty and the Gorllla was yellin’ down and mj wardrobe e ol »
“Oh, no, that wouldn't do at all,” sayz | mother beglnmin® to look worried; but | things, an® Sluttery wias yvellin' back | sht suit-case.
Jarvis. “'This must be a genuine mutch. | sister opene o box of choeolate ereams | at them, and fhe muss was as pretiy | 8 for Jarvis: Oh, T didn’t want
T'il put up ten to one, five hundred to | and prepares to have the tlme of her | ex any ten-dollar-a-head crowd over to mea Itimy buf 15, wax.up Lo me to sy
fifty: and if T stay the five rounds 1 gét | 1ife.  Ludy Evelen springs her lorg- | pald to seo, when all of a sudden Jarvis my lttle plece,
the Afty."” nette and sizes us up ke we was o | misses a swing, and T throws all T bad It was n an befora he shows <loilien enough
§ Whe-p-ew!" says I. “It'd be like tak- | bunch of Buffalo Bill Indlans just off | Into an upper cut. It connected with |VP. wearln’ his bathrobe, an' lookin' us
in' candy from a kid. I couldn't do it." | tne reservation. iz ehin dimple llke & hammer on a |¥ as a flower-shop window,

“LOST THEIR WAY GOIN' TO

THE MATINEE.”

Jurvis, he kind of colored up At that,
but he didnt’ go off his nut. “I beg par-
don,’”” says he; “but I have an Iidea,
yvou know, that it wouldn't be so one-
sided us you think."”

Well say, I'va made lots of easy money
off'n lleas Just like that, and when jt
wits put up to me as a personal favor to
do It, 1 couldn't renig. It dld go against

that
there wasn't any posiprandials expect-

I'd forgot to tip off Slattery
od of him; so the firast thing I -knew
he was makin® his little ring speech,
just the same's If he was appnouncin’
events at the Never Die Athletlec Club.

“Now gonte —and ladles,” says he,
“this = a five-round go for a4 stay, be-
tween Professor Shority MeCabe, ex-

nul. The next thing I knows Swifty
has the elbow-lock on ma from behind,
and Mike iz standin' over Mr. Jarvis
makin' the count.

well, there wan't any cheerin’ and
shoutin'., T didn't have to shuke hands
with aay crazy bunch or be toted off
to the dreesin’-room on their shoulders.
When 1 gets so 1 can lopk suralght 1

“On the level, now,'" says I, before he

houd o show to make sny play ot me, *“ir

I'd known what a pinbhead T wap, I'd
stayed In the cushilon. How bad did 1
win®' out his hand.

“AN' o tn the bakin', eh?" pays I.
“But undersiand,” says he.

And maybe won
For her a forelgn Count

wWith jumt & K¢ the wolf

A sautiely

my heart
who pass
‘wgsn I eannot senx a hope
Tt bhlcewom in that clase




