2

THE SUNDAY OREGONIAN, PORTLAND,

MAY

31, 1908,

(LK THAT PASS (2 O FORR

Astungdy of Porfland Men,

The” huery” across the
Willsmette

2 1 coneCossPoer

wanen
singly or In
wise, should
and outlay of

“ETéat-

of lving animals ever

r ang tent"—when their

w oroatures would be an even richer

1§ think as lonz as T can, and as
g m caglitation-tanlk

no solutlon ever comes to
I turn it
Elbertus Hubbardus ae
~FPhlillosopher, while I

us guestion, 5o

on the bridge and

» by,
it in In which to
fellow-cTeatures, and seo

ler atress of hurry and hunger
K s over and "the great mass

af people, i poor, plebelan and

i oand

Percy and Mayme.

mrintoor wond Thelr way over the
Ison-slreet hridge
1 #ee vou, John Ii--n:}-'l reurrying

sopred rabbit. whispering

meat, oozing

1 of

3

Jul through La wrapper, toeked un-
1 our arm. 1 just know you are
i or dipner—you look like it—and

I can wlmost henr you rehenrsing your

L relilly

mposnd axciings Chancos

Yy come to £
{th

nnd

. and
t's French
beans
1l good wolld
» brought

cnirecs

peus and

stonk
to sdve
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31l conlained
maxims In g led with
1 n olnt . for the
R t #e who larry. Always
1 who loltered on his way homae,

him

ar unknown

I having only m'..

who,

o, eould walt no longer, and

walgn h while
duaty |

lingerad

o= 1in
the girl
VLY nome

the

who

from schoal or
Aunt Nellle
protractad ab-
to for
had tnken sister Lizzle

Jear
her

unable walt

her for n long viall.

Dire and unforseen things always
hpppened to loltarers in ouwr fowurth
ronders; they m meals and plens-

- Ips, atid In one very lmprossive

I remember that Artla's paA and
galled for India from somewhere In

¥ wesl, In anewasr (0 an ur-
gent cgram—and poor Artle, linger-

g in e dusky, sweet-smelling road-
Wiy, Wi ot vouchsafed u save of
handkerchisfs as his parents de-

parted behind old Dobbin In & cloud of
at. and the carryall

ay. Joht Henrys and Amanda
néa bevond counting, lelsurely
wond their way homeward «l un-
" iful of the precepts and morala

In the long ago.
sriaa

retribution
one in the form of a

howavor

{with ldeas of her own)

an irata hus-

band, with original thinks relative to
no supper and a shopping wife.
* & _®
And there I a prolific female
Sometimes she just passes my retraat,
salling meajfestically along. ke a ship
in full sall, and, 10 foilow out the meta-
pher, bearintg heavily ulong, with her
progeny In tow, She s usually trun-
dilng o ¢Art of the collapsible now-you-
see-lt, now-you-don't-ges-lt variety,
wherein 18 crowded a raffla shopping-bag
filled to overflowing, several bundles of
amsorted sizos and color schome, an um-
brolla, two bottles, a and extra
wrapa and rubbers for the whole bunch.
I the baby 18 months old, he
usually  toddles mg  ahead ol the
buggy. to wondeéring horror of sun-
dry unmarried damsels, 0 c¢an't ses
what his mother s thinking of, and at
the Imminent risk and limb—his
own snhd other pedesirlans’. The other
ohildren, iike young lively animals,
in now lasging far be-
up llke an In-
thealr

and

alwnys

pillow

is over

e

the

of life

ali
front,
crowdlng

arg now
hind and anor
Iy. When

er survevs t

ey walk aliead,
m complacently

- ralses har volee to tell them not to

go “too famt, and to be careful of thas
baby." When they fall behind she walks

backward, #till bumly pushing the. buggy,
people scatier before (t as befors

In
holocans:, and
gel a move on

me with a fleo

A
to
favar
askance

44

calls for her offspring

Sometimea they
Ing visit and
ns thelr mother seats her-

the Dbaby. Always she
¥ through The heierogenous
the bhuggy and valise before

“emn.
aye

mea
selfl hurso

sonrohos wil

colleation In

she flades the bottla and resurrects It
triumphantly And If the baby Ia very
young, hils feed becomes & matter of per-
sonal suporvigion to us all, and we
watch hilm tug and wrestle before he
finally gots it poked Into the front of
hiz face All the other children indus-
triously shell poanuts and eat them

with gustn

(No, George, gusto s not anything eat-
able; It l-n.j'- term that is over-
workad wk ver anyhody else eats like
8 porken)

Did
child
shells all

Kt &

natural
peanuts and not scattar the
everything hie fmme-
vicinity?. AlL my bhridge friends
thelr shells? just so. Sometimes
& banans is the motif. (You sae that word
only on the soclety page. but it works in
well hete, doezn’t (£T). When a banina
or ormnge or apple is the centar of in-
torost, it always peeled to nakednops
and divided In exact portions among the.
owners, If there's n fractional differ-
fica between any pleces, that fact
is Immediately made knowh in & rvising
Sura’'s pettlcoat alwiys sags
in and her mother’s tralls unhap-
pily at the back, Frank
invariably need attention and every man,

¥ou evor see a healthy,
ol
over in
diate

Be

tier

two

croxcenda.
front

»'& halr and nose

womsan or child pnasing excites sudible
commonts and grimaces from the samall
audience, whila the maternal ancestor,

with red, pudey hands folded about her
nursing, sniffllng stom of babydom sits
ealmly accepting hor conjugal destiny.,

. " »

Always there is the girl in the extreme-
I¥ short ekirt, whom nature has
and twigs (that's polite
Bhe is always neat and natty
and wears her c¢lean shirtwaist {which
ahe probably made and washed and
troned in ber 2x4 room and which looks
as good ns Madame Yucatan's at 36 per
mhot), with the air of a really truly
aatreti=. Bhe wears her dozen bracelets
kid gloves as ono the manner

bliessed
with pretty feet

for 1lmhs).

and o
born.

Merx, Millonplunks past in her
own automoblle and bestows 57 varisties
of scomnful and questioning accusing lovks
on tha short-skirted damsel. it is
bad farm, Mabel, forsome women 1o wear
ehort skirt=) Mrs, MilHonplunks talks
and looks volumes on the Impropriety of
dress, but tonight she goes to a charity
Lall and will sirip her heaving shoulders
and puffed rod arma, and with 17 yards of
spangled Iace (just home from the clean-
era) about her feei and a priceless dia-
motid tlara and dog collar, she will dance
till worn out for sweet charity's make.
Verily, verily chariiy, like debt, covers
a multitude of sins

Just to election time I grew to
know the of the cundidates aquite
well, 'epite of the charming and pleasing
portralts the papsars. They always

rides

(Yes,;

prior

{acos

in

NEWSBOYS WITH VENTILATOR TRO USERS.
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wilked home with Joha Heary and Pele
Miggins and the reat of the gang—laugh-
ing at every frazernally hailing
every min and assuming & near-brotherly
love thut was beautiful but suspicious.
Now Pete and the rest of the gang walk
home alone.

Joke,

Raggod and unkempt imps of newsboys,
with wventilator
Inately

Lrousers, Indiscrim-

the

ran

betwaoon jlegs of man

beant, howling and yelling high to hesaven, |

thelr
last murder development or soclaj scan-
dal. They dodge under tarte, hike across
the bridge,
hicles always coming out safe
and thriving prospering  in
spite of dirt and environment to turn up
day, -chances are,
reporter on a blg county paper—

coclous wisdom the

pi concerning

jump on and off moving ve-
and cars,
sournd, and
rich

oy alnn

Fome ns a real

| milllonaire retired adveriising s=olicitor,

- - -

Here goes my Flully Ruffles damsel-—
{yee, George, there's
spell damsal)—with ralabow-tinted silk be-
ruffied petticoats paeping from beneath
the preclse folds of a patty imported walk-
ing suit.
of green and mauve tulle wound around a
five-acre Merry hat
draped & la portiere over tha front of her

another way to

She has 17 yards, more or leas

Grass-widow and
head,

Ehe certainly looke pleturesque, with her
wids Kimono-iike sleeves, her tight pumps
and her band-box manner. *This séasonal
of folly,” says I to myself, “must
eend its ripples farther than the rich
slone." Directly, as if in reply, along
ambled a barrel-shaped malden with a
tawdry, wrinkled., and palpably made
from directions the manunl, “Every
Woman Her Own SBeamstress.” cheap imi-
the Parielan eréation. Wound
abounl her sunscurned chcehs were ssveraj
yards of coarse. biack welling—the ends
Auttering and Oying n the brecss llka a
sgnal of distress. [t was & splendid bur-
leaque, but Jel me asssurs ou, the last-
mentloned lady was far from reganding it
o such light

wave

in

of

tation

. . W

Every day 1 #ce men who are as much
wilking advertisements of thelr tallor's
latest concoetlons and exaggerated fash-
jfone, as any fooilsh woman could be of
her dressmaker's milliner'a newest
fisdged insanity. The most ldiotic weo-
man who ever tralled a long-talled gown
over & crossing or exhibited much langth
of Umb In an abbreviated skirt, or hobd-
bled along & pavement on French hesls,
Eknows full well that she can find a paral-
lel for her silliness in the masculne side
of the question., If green hats are tha
proper thing, or freckled stockinzgs and
neckties have just coms in style,
ruffied make-belleve handkerchief

or

or o
like 1
saw In u showcase on Morrison (reminding
me of another clever contrivance for the
furthering of a fashionable gent's ward-
robe, namely a cireular flat dise, pilnted
to represent shirt froots, six oreight tronts
of & “V” shaps on each dise, the middle

tuo be atiached to the shirt and the weost

| dictates,
nnd |

to fit neatly about the outlines of each

painted bosom) it these, I hay, are the
thing, men, blind men, follow slavishly
Fashion's behast. Lids, couls, trousers,
nre long-tniled or short, tight or locse,

colorsd, striped, plaid or plain as Fashion
decrees; and the pltiable part i that they
unseemingly and unhesitatingly follow her
the
whether his

no matter whether wenrer

is short or tall, thin or fat;
outline is like an exclamation mark or a

period; whether he 15 bullt like a tub or

a Joe Guos; whether he ls princely and )

physically perfect like a clerk, or just
measly namby-pamby dried-on-the-slsm
looking llke a bank president or a coal
baron.

I feol wure his
and that he

Every day I nee Percy,

name Iz Peroy or COyril,

Purely a Matter of Form.

wore earmuffs and curls at E, and never
forgol to wash'his neck and wrists—as
1 say, I see him daily, ss he crosses the
bridge, He is big and near-athletic, with
pidded shoulder: and limmaculate clothes,
He looks just ag If he had stepped out
of a swell haberdasher's window, =
Christy magaszine pleture and an adver-
tisement of the International Correspon-

dence School ralled o one intaresting
whole. Once he walked homae with his
mother. I knew It was she becauss ahe
called him son in the fondest Lerms;

sha'a a plain, little mouse of a wWoman
who obviously manufactures hor hats and
drexmes, (They aro alwiys hats und
dresses If they are home-muade, olber-

'
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0N STREEY BRIDGE.

el
Y e

wise you refer to ‘em and

creations.)

as gowns

The litile woman trotted along beside
her manly oftspring.
who seemed afraid some ons would recog-
nize him. Can't you just imagine
he felt, poor fellow? OfF &0 It would
have beeh dreadful Iif the peroXide trim-
mer or the gom-chewing cashier. his par-

and sawe-lnspiring

how

cou

tioulnr landy frens, had scen him. He
would have been compelled to introduce
that shabby little craaturs to them =as
his mother. Graclous! wouldn't that be

awful? Now only his mot eould
ook like something, have some go and
styla, puff her halr and wear elbow
sleeves—hbut somehow her skirts always

hat looks 80
dinky and her ungloved hands arc. brown |
and wrinkled, Hang it ail,
tima bhe'll tell her he has some
work do, and she can go on alone.
Hope nong of the bunch gets a look at |
her.

have a queer hang and her

Anyway, next
extra |
to

Ha passes, most often, sandwiched
batween hle two
gitls of the
brand, whose
AWAKRer
as Lthe

in
stunning lady frens—
would-llke-to-be-noticed |
automoblis =iride and

remind mo of nothing so much |

palnful jerks and |

stilted movements of & tin man In n‘

|

|

l
s = ‘
|

mechanical

wind-up toy. Both of them are walking
advertisementn of straight-front corsets
and Madame Llarres can't-detect ‘em
upholstering. I ecatch wandering hbits of
conversation as they dlacuss heavy, deep
Intricacles as what Mayme s golng to |
wear at the next dance, what Lizzle's
traveling man friend wrote her, and he
tells them how awlully the
other clerks and the propristors are of |
himself. Not a day passea that I don't
mest several priests, fat, serene, and
with perfect good humored contsnt writ
lurge on thelr well-fad chops; even thelr
bodles shakes Itko & mold of jelly as they !
navigate along the straight and narrow
way., (Yes, Lenn, you are correct, that |
thoroughfare ie the only ong that is not |
crowdad.)

I meet, too, several gigters, with their
faces shin-

Jealous all

downcast eyes, and pale, pure
ing camao-llke frem out the sabls duski-
nesg of their hooded gurb. Every flber
of my unfettered and unconventional
femininity cries out against &
natural seclusion for a woman. One of
them, who most attracts I have
named my Sister Marluecla; she has great )
Madonna-llke eyes amd her hands are
poems of gruce. She ook some
human feeling into the convent walls and
& not looks. But
no wonder they all look o calm and un-
ruffied and sweal 'i']m;r never have to
button thelr walstg uwp back, gzo
hungry order to attaln or retain a
semblance of sllmness, nor Tead he
comic auppiements.

i repeat (t—mo wonder they

rens =
. - -

on-

me,

of her

the cold status she

the

in
look se-

Hundireds of ahopping women pass me
on the bridse, some scurrylng rapdly |

home with vislons of a hungry, walting
family. some of them nre smiling com-
placently. as if ta memory of the

Inany

real borgains they got, while some still
baar witness that the barguin rade Is
usually to the swift and athietic (1

firmly belleve with you, Algernon, that
thé shopping manis will never bo burned
oul. of womem, while thére s a
laft of Ber. Were tHere nothing but horso
blankets and shesp shearns ale at
bargain. counter she would purchases them
if she had 1o throw ‘emn away next
minute.}

timber

on e

the

Roxy Ittle dnt of
perched high on daddy's sbhoulder, poer
down laughingly &t me as we mast and
pass on the bridge. Some of them have

loves children,

such bright red stockings and (loasy
fapdog curls. 1 want to nmotles theam
all-—=btit they hurry by =0 rapldly,
father In advance with hls precious
burden held high in his arms, and
mother jogging balind, all smiles and
conscijous pride ax ghe contemplates
the two belugs, It Is to ba hoped, she

loves best.

Processlons of heav) the

Avivers lsshing &angd ing at thelr
nags, with loud cracks of whips, and
audible cracking of chestnut jokes, as

they &low up for the draw to o
Ever s¢e n ol man
female pedesivian
draw before It
Is most erting, but dislllusloning,
The draw always when
l\" In & hurry to peach whersaver you
set out for. If you doy

get there, or Are going to the dentist,

ar & lean att
make
The =ight

ated run to

the openal

Inte

opena you

have all to

or to piy & bill, or to be marrled, the
flendish draw works Illka a charm,
doean’t stay open, And your progreas

is unimpeded.

The frantie bowilderment of the fal-
low who & left on the draw as It
turns. hiz evident hesltation In Jump-
ing the raplily widening gup, now
atanding still, now lesping forward,
now running for ard- in that ARgony
of indetilsion w h Is tha best and
surest reclpe for a batn in old Willam.
ette iz pltiful angd amusing ot the same
time.

to the girla wlo

But commend me

walkk home thres abraast, arme en-
twined, keeping step, and talklng so
loud that all within & radius of a
block may overhoar, just as {f they
wara not in a @ty but back In thelr
native henth At Ealem,

And the woman who walks one way
and looks In another directian. Thia
always divertinm if she

is especially

John Henry.

comes with her back towards you and

hasg her orbs fixed on something way
up the river or four blocks further up
the street back of her

Then there & the man or woman
with the umbrelia, who walks st Hly
ahead In ihe middle of tha walk,
sublimaly unconsclous of other um-
.hnﬂiun being lfted, Jowered, tilted
and toro to geot out of his fitm, onward
mareh

Every day |1 meot an individual in a

sepulchral sult, shocs polirhed Immac-

ulately, with a high hat and a stand-
aslde-I-am-holler-than-thou alr He
bestowa keoen, npenstrating IJlooks on
everyone hp meets—and It It la In-

IR

tanded to

sod. He does it
Poor devils of the unemployved
slouch past me on the bridge, somo of

them pgaszlng moodily into th

cherous waters swirilng
pockels,
into space

gaily humming, walk-
Ing with the Joubtful grace of a Turk-

below

others, hands in sturing ab-

siractedly

Agnes goes hy

Lizzle's MNew Shoss Hurt Her Feet.

ish Iady and ¢ausing heads to turn, to

all of which she maintaina » haughty
demeannar and goes on her way tka a
“perfect lady.,” to meet Waldo on the
corner,

Ldllis goas me, with the Inevit-
abla and worn butt af Jokes—a
peak-a-boo walst—with enough pnk
ribhona tied under its fromt to etock a
small notlon Lilile always
seems to ba w new shoas, and
her nice thick anklea lop over the tops
of her yellow slippors Us giris do
have a awfu! time, but wes must be
atylish,

Corpse to Be Changed to Gold.
Chlcago Llinr.:u..‘--\! in_il New  York

130Taldq.

According

n

sacrel process which

Rinehard . Fuchs, %, and
John Hauth sxy it , M-
tallzéd bodles ms s00m redla Cramia-

tlonm and elaborate
who have hitheri
with tha burnt ashes
loved or be

T LT
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the ¢
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Why Don't They Enlist?

tAmbltion will not ,;;-

nto the Arr L §18 n
month.—aA
81

“What i# t! 7 mald

* the Color

brick "

“A ocmt & brick, 8 eent & brick.” the
Color Bergeant

*The s fovan thirty-

A plagterer can scarcely carry all he
makes nway;

A farmor giv a farm hamd what has
wants If wiil

An' the laoghin' at the soldler every

pay v

“What's that a-w own the stroet>*

sald Flles

A palnter's iter's car,” thes
Color Ssr .

""What's that high so high?™*

sald Fllea-t
“A moulder flyin® -

his bBalloon," thea Colon

Barge =ald

There s Europs, &80" a-
lonfin

Thore & nblin® in ex-
pensive «

Thers's mact 1elr molor-bouts
that's m

soldier

ov'ry

THE WOMAN WITH THE DOG.




