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A Taren Nith

E

VE bhandled & lot of different kinds,
find some of 'em was pecullar propo-
sitlons, but I pins the rose on Btack-
First warain® 1 had of him was
he eprings himself on me "t the
He drifts fn without a word,
leaves the door wide open, chucks a
clgarette stub oo the rug, spreads his
feat wide apart, and begins to size up the
front aoffice with & kind of dissatistied
lInok on his face.
“IWall!"" sayvs 1
you register from?”
“[ beg pardon?' esays he. And say,
the way some folks can fire that at you

’
g

when

studilo.

“What open Iot do

i= slmpst as bad as hein' called out of
FOUr name

“You don’t have tpo heg pardon,'”” mays
1 “All ¥ou need to do Is 1o get on tha

other sida of tha door and shut It. This

is no m ¢ park.™
‘ART &= he, as If I'd sald some-
thin' amusin’, but hsa never makes a

move.

He was onae nf the kind you read about.
Tiere was no mistakin® his clams. Rrggie
was wile all over him, from his open-
work =ik cls to his 340 Panama. You
could shut sour eves and see papa, the
trus ot. bohind him. signin’ checks.

i tf strained your ears you conjd

ear the pop of the last bottle of French

= I[. *“'Ah!l" twp or
run along. or yau'll
gomething #t the stage* door.™
sore nf inlts him = little. I guers
he'd made up his mind It was time to
the =ledge mmer on me, for he
pardon age gome sassier, than ba-
and talls that he's Mr. Stack-

pole HFuntley Mo
“You mn't to ame for all that,

either.” =y 1

Threw him clear off his balance. Ha'd
hesnt used to senin’ strangers wilt when
he oved that at ‘em. But say, thera's
ton manv of thess slim-legged surplus
distribut floatin around  the White

Light s w me (o be stunned when

azie tubE alnust ma rcloss
“T bee pardon?" =aym he omce morne.
"ve got the huahit bad.” 'says L
ere, my man!” save he, real pet-
horty MeCabe, aren't
Not to your Kkind,” mays L “You'll
Sud a t“"orn“ﬂ 1m'1r1m to my name if you
read th 7 glass""
. nys he,
Right, You're lr-.n nin’. Naow,
what'il it bDe?"”
We gets down to business then. I hears

how he and the old men and the fam'ly
doctor, not to mention mother and the
fam’ly lawyers. has just been holdin® a
sort of Inquest on his racent career.
Stackpole wasn't a bit shy of speakin’
right out about it, but he didn't go Into
detalls. He dién’t have to, I'd heard
enough about him to know that he'd ac-
quiréed a past that you couldn't dig up
without usin® plenty of chioride of lilme.

It seams he'd gone the limit., though.
| Tha verdict was that he must sither roll
off the tohoggan, or gn on a short allow-
ance, and he'd promised to be gond. Bot
first ha needed to get nis nervesa back in
| #hape. They all agreed to that. Mother
| had put in a bld for sea travelin®, and tha

doctor hagd sftood for a - month or =0 In
!u-- Canadian Rockies, probably at some
sanatorium that gave him a rake-off.
| The old man turned "em both down
*Wa'va tried that msort of thing too
often,'” says he. “Y want hlm near
enough s that 1l be handy to give
bail. Let Shorty McCabe have & iry at
him.”

“And ®0," save Stackpols, grinnin® like
It wae a great joke. 'T've come up to en-
gage your ssrvices for two or thres
weeks, Just cancel any other plans you
may have made. and consider yourself
in my 2mploy, How o we hegln?”’

“Wea don't begin,” sayvs L

“TWhat do you mean by that?
stiffenin’ up

“I aln't usin’
if »ou've gol to
It is;
nales,
I"l“
you out

says he,

“*put
here

code,” =ays I3
it transiation.

any
have

You ean bur hend walters. Btack-
and maybe stage
Raep an
of

managers. and you
ex-Governor busy gettin’
scrapes. but von can't buy
me, 1 on the market.'

“Indeed!” =ayvs he. and makes up his
lip for the polite kind of assanlt and bat
tery he uges on common people that geta
in his way. “0h, Indeed!™

“That's It"” says I, "and that'll be
about ail. ‘It's a fine day—outslde, and a
lot hﬂm hier
| 1 alnl
onat fuses in
To think th&t any

(]

some so near blowin®
a long while. Pifflal
cigaretie-fed pin hesad

ke that could give me n temperature, |
| earried & grouch agalnst mysell for
hours -

I thought I'd shunted Stack-

pole for good. 1 hadn't, though. About
4:30 o'clock that same day, afler he'd put
shutiers on the 8tock Exchange,
In comes old man Morriz himself. He's
got a face, you know, that's as hard as
n pavin' stone, but there was a few soft
streaks In It as he talked to me about
Btackpaole.
I'm ' sorry,”"

| Well
|
|

up the

save I, “but it ain't any
uEe. + He wouldn't take orders from me.
and just as llkely as not he'd say things

that wounld make me want to muss him.”

"“"Preclsely what he
muss=ed,” says Morris

oheyving orders. I'll fix It so that he can't

do anything alsa'
I couldn't see It
men wouldn’t let go.

though;
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What Francis Richter is Dom@ Now

THAT HE HAS THE GIFT
OF IMPROVISATION IN A MARKED DEGREE

IT SEEMS

HY ALMA A, ROGBNRE,

Hi erfes of Improvisations on the
T Odyesey  which Franoin Richter
Enve In our ropms the esrly part of this
n WS puoressful, They were
th n number amd « i the list of
i Improvisations an varlionx subjlectm
given during the Winter In ndditlon to
the ricitals alreadsy mentioned.
Two ¥ I 141 \1“ Richter hesnrd the
Homeri orles of Troy and the donghty
wiarrlore ..'-]Jln-- feats of skill single
handed 1 e Tor goneration atler géneri.
tlon rousad tlie epthuslasm of Youug
Teaders. Apparently 1the subject” had
lain tipening In his mind ever aincs,
particularly the adventures of Ulys in
which the poet seems to have invested
the full extent of his powers of inven-
Lion.
The gift of improvisation marks tho

ml OIN pHISer To such a one
the » ty te weave his musical plctures
into orderly harmonies on the spur of the
monient May seem as l"rl"l!'h'lf.\' A8 when
A pract lly minded person sits down
and writep letter without chewing his
peEaci]l or fingering a dictlonary. But to
1! ininitisted improvisatio BeOmME n
e wious  performance, and when the
{ r.-m:nu composition procesds for
lours with never n break or a moment's
hesitation, it becomes remarkable,
\\'- had become aecustomed to Mr.
-l skill in improvising through
m ouring the Winter, Bo when he
that he would give the
s in ti ¢ parts, each to ecoupy
An evening, we prepared our minds for
nomething unusual and set to work to
in the little company who had at-
tended his recltals.
- - -
I shouid say that the other improvisa-
t 1l Deen quite private, only two or
Lhlee nds belng present. These fow
liad been of the oplnion that such master-

Iy

pleturing as he gave

“*T'he Lady of the

Lake' and the beauty of the symphonic
poem into which was transposed “BEnoch
Arden should be shared by others. But

it seemed & risk to formally invite guests
10 n recital of which the player himeelf
hud never siruck & note gnd for whoss
form and fAnish he had only inspiration
to depend upon. Moreover, Mr. Richter
himeelf was averse to the ldea, not helng
able to view his performarn z in the light
in which others saw them.

However, he finpaily decided to make
the attempt And trust to (Avoring winds

even as Ulysses, Tha result fully justi-
fled  expecintions, The people were in-
terested, and we hava reason to think

that they went away satisfied that & new
musical genjus had comes out of America.
The first avening was devoted to the pro-
i 1 which embodied a general outline
story and contiinod thve motifs of
eading chaoracters. It was master-
Its breadth snod power, and aroused

enthneinsm It covered nearly an
i 1ere was not-a single moment'a
i on on the part of the young

weor, Had one not known, one must
thought it a carsfully studied com-
position, The other half of the evening
vovered search for Ulyzsss,

. .

the
.
was the cllmax
the work. The adventures of the
with the Cyelops, the Clres, the
voring winds of Wolus, the lovely
gurden whare grew all manner of lus-
clous fraits, together with the descent
Ivsses Into Hades, were glven with
draumatic effoct, Ax soma one
Mr. Richter's work made 3jyou
of Wagner, thongh not at all
gnar, the suggestion arlsing
the bigness and scope of his
motifs and harmonic combinations.
This voung man belongs decldediy to
the modern school, though he does not
nyerwhelm melody with Jdizssonances,
nnd he I8 nothing if not original.
The constancy of Ponelopo, who was
designated by a charming motif., the
final return of Ulysaes and tha happy

The mecond evening

or

ending, were tha combined theme of
the third evening.
.- - -

Among the new guests was a noble-
man who s cloga ta the Emperor In
the court and who is also a musician,
a wvary simple, unassuming man who
wan very kind to the young performer.
One of the best sculptora In Vienna
was wurasent. &lso two artists. one of

| whom has a pleture in the salon this
vaar that has attrected much atten-
tlon.” Nearly all the others were either
| professional muslulans or undarstood
harmony. It was a company wall
| titted to judge m‘ the work. The mu-
sleal eritle of the leading papers of

| London, Paris, Berliln and Vienna was
| unable to keep his promise to be pres-
| ant at the Odyssey, but xpent an even-
| Ing later and expressed himsglf as
| amazed at Mr. Richter's gift.

If any one asks why do T tell these
things, and somebody else, why do we
dn them, my reply to the first 1a be-
cause | feel that the subsceribers o the
Francis Richter fund have the right to
know whit he 12 dolng Here, and per-
sonal communication {8 impoasible. To
the second my answer Is, we are trying
to make this young genlus known.
We have been assured that we can
reach the Emperor next year. To play
before him would be =an  honor, no
doubt ag empty otie; but still there are
feswe who would refuse I6

Frobably the mdre practically mind-
ed wonder why we don’t present Mr.
Richter to the Viennese by a publle
concert. Well, we have often ponderad
that problem ourselves and have not
vet found the corrert solution. for it
Is a problem, ax Inquiry reveals, a
problem of guite a different complexion
from that in Amerioa There, If you
have frlends and a lot of energy to
l.‘x'[)l‘nd. You can make some money.
Here you not aonly receive no monay
but have to pay o great deal out. You
must pay YyYour manager out of your
own pocket and get no share of the
racelpts, if any are left after the cost
of hall and advertising, which 1s not
likely, for the blg majority of the
sudience wiil be there by compii-
mentarles, not pald seats. T am rella-
bly Informed that these packed houses
that have sp astonished me nt con-
certs thisr Winter are gwelled by many,
m complimentariés. It Appears
that no beginner can help himself In
this way.

Apropos of this question of concert
giving, wea have Just had the inner evi-
dence of a young artist from Berlln, a
friend of Marcel de Bouzon, who |s
vigitlng In Vienna. He is & pupil of
D'Albert and Mpgdam Rhomert. He
gnve saveral concerta*in Berlin for
which hls friends pald out something
Hke 1500 marks ($275). Thie In desplte
of tha fact that they were a great suc-
cesi. S0, from what we can discover,
the prospects of a concert are not
much.

. - -

1 suppeoas the American newspapers
keep thelr public Informed of all that
happens over here concerning the
¥ranz Joseph jubllee. This Is the 60th
year of his relgn, the jubllee year. It
menns many Tests,. What in 1éss agrae-
able, aleo, an Increase in the already
erushing cost of living. Several savents
have had thelr date, notably the sere-
nade given in beautiful. Schoenbrunn
Piark on the occasion qf the wvisit of
the German Kalser and Kalserin, the
Kings of Wurtemberg and Saxony, the
Crown Prince and Princess, and lesser
dignitaries. By taking sn early train
for one of the suburbs we got to see
all these peopls, and the reatinue from

the court as well., Carriages awalted
the company at the atation and they
then drove through long lincs of

mildly-enthusiastic people, who waved
handkerchlefs, took off masculine hats
and ecrled “Hoeh.” First came Frunz
Josaph, the German Emperor soated
beskde him 9n the open carringe. Both
galuted the crowds. Willlam has the
ook of & dletator, quite In contrast to
the Dbhenign countenance of Franz
Joseph, who is much beloved. His ap-
penrance—William's—~forcibly remind-
ed me of those verses entitled “Hoch
der Kalser” which clreulated In Amer-
lcan newspapers a few Years ago
(Gond heavens! I hope I am not com-
mitting lese majesty! One never
knows over hiere. To have an opinlon,
that 1s, to express 1%, Is |lKe treading
on eggshalls.)

The Kalserin's carriagze was sscond.
She Is & fine looking woman. S8he wora
a big hat, covered with dark purplish
plumes and pald no attention to the
tributes. T wonder If It was pridoe or
wearineas. Tha latter, I should think.
Who that loves freedom would envy
a erowned head? The Crown Princess,
on the contrary. seemed to enjoy the

“If it was only on my own account,” | big husky Swede. With the two French | & couple of old fossils”™ peel off and get under the |*r:\'l"}= te
gays he, “1 wouldn't bother wyou with ! chiffonniers, that made five people. “There's a lot of gents down Wall- “I'm too tired to ress," says he.

! the young cub. I'd cut him adrift and | *“Is {t a minstrel troupe. or a congress | street way that sesmas to think your “Well,” says I, “sleep with your
lat him go tp blazes. But there’'s his | of nations?” says L old man's a good deal of a llve one,” | clothes on.”
mother. He's breaking her heart.” Then Stackpole explaine that the palr ! says I. Then I locks him in and goes down-

Eay. I can't remember the time when T | of banzals did a sort of valet team-work “0Oh, he's all right at that game.” | stairs
had a mother myself. and I don’t know | etunt for him, attendin’ tn everything, | says Stackpole: “but outside of that When it came to gettin' him up for |
a8 I'd have pleassd one to death anyway, | from givin' him a mornin' shave to tvin’ | he's an antiquated chump.” a little mornin® exercise and rubdown
but somehow talk lHke that always hits | his ghos laces; whila the big Sweds was “807" says L. “But there's your oid | Stacky. groaned, and sald he couldn't
me hard. his sperial rub-down artist. lady; now she's what I'd call a—" move.”

“Won't you et her speak to you a “Who daes your breathin'? says L “She's a whiny old fool!" s=ays he “All right," says I. “You can have
moment, professor?” he goes on. “She I8 | He don't notice that orack at all. but| “She don't know enough to mind her | ¥our bath now, and your exercise later
walting down stairs now In the earfiage.” [quﬁ on to #xiy that he guessed I could | own buginess and let ma mind mine.” Dennis, bring up those pails™

I wasn't anxions to meet the rest of the | ind room for them ail. somawhere ahout 1 d4idnt lat him get any further on And =ay, T hadn't chuckeq
family, but I went down. And say, she | the place, that tack. ‘'‘Stacky,” says I, ““we’'ll have | pailful of cold wet water on
wa'n't at all lke ths sort T framed up | "You must think this is a Sammer | a [ittle gentls exerelse. right now.” before he'd changed his mind.
in my mind she was. I was lookin' for | hotel,” says L *“Can't you cut some of With that I leads him out to the sta- '_'Dnr:‘: eatch it If you donnt
some stiff-necked old dame. In gun metal | ‘em ont?’ ble, where I'd fixed up a kind of gym. | to,” says [, throwin' the shot
| siik and peacock feathers. who'd freat | “Oh, really.” says he, “I couldn't get | I was In such a hurry to get' the mitts | plumb at the pit of his stomach
me lke 1 wihe a kind of assistant butler. | alang without any one of them.” on him that we didn't shed anything | he wanted to cateh it, and before
| That wasn't her styls, though. Bhe had[ “That's a =ad state to be In,” says I:| but our coats. Stackpole was willing | 8ot through he could do it real
| white hair, and soft. weepy oyes. and | “but, as I've promised to humor vou, I'll | enough. He'd had a lot of boxin® les- | It was the same when he didn't
when she tallced it was like pigeons oon- | tall you what ¥pu ecan do: either board | =ons, at one time and other, and he what we had for broakfast He
inge on the roof. She took It as a matter | them down to the village. or chase the | wak soms stuck on bte way he could | his eholee—aof eatin® It, or goin'
of eourse that I'd signed the contract. | whole bunch back to town,™ handle the gloves, out.

“H's 50 good of you!" sayx she. "'We And gay, he klcked like a steer. He Did he get his'n? Weil say, with me | Durin’ the forenoon we had a croas-
hnve heard about some of the wonderful | came near quiftin’ the gams right there. | rememberin’ the nice way he had of | cquntry Jog. 1'd pinched all of Staciy's
things von have done for other men, and | but T guess somethin® the old moan had | Epeakin’ ubout his old lady, It's a won- | clothes, and left him an old palr of
our doar Stackpole- doesa need help Fnlnnl:l befors he started mnde him change { der I held In the way T dld. It was f'll'l pants and a swenater, so he
hadly. Once he gets his health back. he | his mind BIff! bing! bang! and Stacky doas a | dldAn’t cur guits such a lordly figure as
will he his ol self again.” | Phere was another hiteh over the hag- | pinwheel Into the corner. he had, and T pesr run the legs offn

Say. she won me, first rattle out of [ gage. T dAldn’t want all that truck geat- Aftar he'd picked himesif out ftrom | him before 1 let him back. After din-
ths hex It»r-v‘!d around the place, ‘| under the grain chute the third time | ner he turns sulky and badn't & word

“Al right.” says I. “You send him | “Besldes™ say= 1. *“‘this ain't goin’ to | he vanks off the plllows, steadles hlin- | 10 8ay. About supper time he cuis
along. I'm no evangellst, and 1 won't | he any full-Aress function; bul 1f you're | self against the wall, and rips out, Inose on me, though. HHe'd been missin’
puaranty to make a cherub of him in two | sst on havin® & lot of clothes, vou can | kind of punty llke: I say, now, [ |his cigarettes and mixed drinks
wereks, but I'l do what I can towards | take your plek of the leather bags. Yes. | don’t want ta be mauled around llke | “You and the old man have nr ‘
putting him In trim, for a change of | ane grab: and If you run shy of working | that! T don't put up with " |ﬂ” th‘.s togetnér, T suppose,” s »
heart.” | togs. I mmess I can A1 up some old ones "No?" says 1. “Then maybe you'd | glarin® at me across the table, “But

“I Knew ¥ou wonld.” savs she. “And | far vou’ Itke » different kind of exercise. Any- | I want to tell you right here, Shorty
Stackpole is really a good boy, you know : After we'd =sttled the preliminaries and ‘-ul_"l! to ohlige.” | McCabe, that you are Boing to llye to
when he's wall. There's just one thing. | gtarted the procession back home. Stack- So I takes him out Intn the back | régret your part in it! I'm to have
though, that I want ¥5u to promlse; allow | poale and 1 =at down on the front porch i yard, whers Dennis was doin” a bass | twm?'.y milllons some dny, and some of
him to have his own way all you can. | and had a lttle talk. For one thing. 1| viol solo with a bucksaw, workin’ & | !t I'm going to use in getting aven
won't you T | wanted to get a line on the kind of shape dead trea up Into stove longths, u-‘l‘lh' you.

And say, what do you suppose? Ilhe was In. 1 didn’t need fo use any “It's your turn now, Stacky,” says L Woat s chearful young beast you
promised! We shook hands on It ~too, | stethecscape nr needle tests, sither. What “Piteh Int” arel” says I ““Why. by tha time you've
Now what do vou think of that for a | with a cocktall diet, openin® studlo ples, “What? sayvs he. “I didn't come | had your pile two months yon'll be

‘far move? ‘Tha whole trouble with | und such, he'd made a bad mess of him- | put here to work." strapped down In & pink bug ward some-
i’-ﬂ.:\-'kr:n‘n was that he'd had his way (oo | welfl The whites of his eyes was n "I'E_!' eithar lim'E‘ﬂr the gloves" says “j:":‘-“-" 3

much, and here I pasges my word to | sorambled-ege tint. and whén he 1t a [ L “Sult yourseif. You Net he yelin, coverin' his face
| keep it up, | fresh dope stick his fingers could hardly He didn’t take long to make up his | With his hands, and shakin' like he had
|  wwWea'd sottied that my place out to | hold' the matoh. mind. Stacky wa'n't real skilliful with | the ague. *“Don't say that agaln te me,
| Primrose Park would just fil! the biil as | “Got a full supply of them?' saya I. the saw, but that was his cholce. e | or I-I'Il—"

| & trainin® camp, so I gives Swifty Joe the | “Only a couple of hundred,” says he,  fald shovin® it through that hard wood He dl4 It befora he finlshed tellin'
 gtudin keye, and catches a  suffocation | “hut my tobgeconist will send up a few | hurt his back and made his Rrms ache | about It, That §5 he tried to. He grabhed
| 1acnl out to met ready for Stackpole, | domen boxes tomorrow.'” and blistered his hands. Yes, it was | the steak knife off plutter and made

Fle landed thers about noon next day Sure enough. he did: and Mother | Bome rough, conslderin’ that the hard- | a fump for me. upssttin® a lot of dluhes,
Anil say. that snoozers ldea of travelin' | Wi haley =ays if I put any more vubber | est work he'd ever done had beon | and bringin® in Dennls and Mother Wha-
light was worth lookin® over! First comes ! shoes 1"\ her kitchen stove she'll jump the | pushin® puttons and Nftin® highballs. | ley on the jump.

4 big gnld-mounted benzine eart, -with | job, 1 didn’t mention my programme at | Ha stoad i1 for noar an hour, though, “*For the love of Hivin!” says Mrs.
Stacks in gogeles and pongee dresein’ | the (ime. though. Stackpole and me was hefore he slumped over the sawbuck. | Whaley, "is ut murder he'd ba doin'?"
asm. He las dene very much for | until his death. Burely no loveller prison take place un Jume 12 A great proces-
Vienna, 1 am toid. coulif be found than this expanse of | slon representing rovalties and knights
- . . cultivated bowers and slopes of uUn- | in medieval costumes, and I don’t know
Thersa preliminaries overcome the fest | trimmed forest qillsides. The view from | What more, will march along the ring
At Behoenbrunn. The (nvitations were | the Glorietts covers n great circumter- | For this fest scats are belng erocted and
limited to the court and official people, | snce, in ons section of which Vienna lles | 50ld at hizh prices. It Is claimed
but through the good offices of M. de | in her smokebeit. To the north and enst the m‘m:l“.\‘m be the most brilllant =
Bougon's friend in court, we were per- | aro hilla and more hills, with an ancient | 3¢en in Burope. Two bundred and ntty
mitted to go. Our desire was based on | tower or two to glve & medleval touch, ‘E’""""“"‘ people are  expectad i
the Tart that thare were to be T men But a prison s a prison, even if flower 1-r-1l'l"-ﬂ2! rm;;»ulru-a- 1-'-.-:1!. n -Rl\n‘-;-fnul:-, So
singers and a band of 200. Bo it proved, | wreathed. Now the park is open to tha | H50 the Viennese. The English Licd b0 o
but the effsct wae not so Imposing ws one | public. The French styla of ghe shrub- | }Jord. g0 we hear. So far as my limited
might think. The velces lost much reson- | bary in the lower part of the grounds at | Perspective of Buropean people and cis-
| ance In the open alr and & wind was | first strri‘kes an allen eye “ddi‘) It s :;2?\-":“:“;‘\!‘-*“1;.I:| = 'Jf:,::":': '} H': o y
. 1 ;. RHe lowing. Nevertheless, the singing was | after the manner of the oran . ¥ R neos of the ¢ de
1s!tuatlun umt bowed continumlly, ht ‘hnﬁplr‘!:::‘ At the last the band played | gardens, perpendioular green .walls ““h votlon to the glitter and ceremonlal of
was gowned In pale pink, with a great | Voo and Austrlan national hymns | niches for statues at frequent Intervals,. | FOYaity. There Is a growing Soclalistic
|hll and plumes of the same. She and the two Kalsers came out on the 1 love to seé¢ A tree Erow thoe way its
looked veary pretty and girllah, The | palcony of the palace to bow thelr ac- | Creator Intended It to, and 1 never could |
|t“\'r)wn Prince wore a fur eap to his | knowledgments, abide the hablt some few Americans
t uniform and likewlse the charm of This lovely park of Schoenbrunn T llke | have of crnamenting (7) thelr front yards
| youth. Of all the train that follpwed | best of any In Vienna, Those who re- | with cedars into monstrous
| the only porgon of special Interest to | membor thelr history need not to be in- | shapos. the charm of
I,,m wans the Burgomaster of Vienna, | formed that here the I[ll-fated- son of | Schoenbrunn Is k""‘ﬂt and increasing. i ORF books and manuseripts have
{ whio ‘was sveetod with much enthusi-  Nepoléon was kept & virtual Priscner The crowning event of the Jublise will | M bean destroyed by Insecis than by
\ fire, water, rats and mice combined.
, For many centuries lHbrarinns had
) obgarvad depredations due to insects
: without knowing thelr precise caune,
writes Jacques Roy In the Sclentific

Sawell Tord -

gown, stretched out on the nack seat.
Followin® that was another honk wagon
with the tonneap piled full of kit hags,
trunks strapped on the back, and sult-
cnEes on the top. In amongst the bags
wis stowed away t(wo lttle Japs and a

only gettin’ acqualnted, Just as a side
{gsue he gave me his views an the rough
way hi= folks was usin® him.

“It's & lot of tommyrot, kileking up
such an Infernal row.,” sava ha “I've
got to enjoy myself, haven't I? Thay're

AS REPORTEDIN CONFDDENCE
'BY PROFESSOR SHORTY I°CABE

Eo Derinis anid T lugs him In and dumps
him on a bed.

[ @idn't go near him again until sup-
per time, and then he don't
fee!l 1ike ontin'.

“AH Tight' savs 1. you'il

‘“*What, him?" eays I, shakin® tha knife
out of his fist and jerkin® him across me
knecs with one and the sams motion.
“Why. this rooster shanked, putty faced
imitation ain‘'t got nerve enough to kill
a mpaquito, He's Just playin' bad boy.
that's all. Lend me one of your slip-
pers, Dennis”

"~ Ewver ses the kind of
in Connemara? 1 A
pilr of old brogans,
| kind d It was lucky for

ils was well worn 4

it on good and hot far
of spankin' a 2-3»
| five feat ten and had a
| grand duke!
| T was expectin® him

wurds
stands
We
with

but
in a
sty
the

lnaks
and

3t
goes

ne

PO WaR ng 1 eouldn’t un-
| gersiand, tho wver we'd be set-
|t quick. 1'a

As A car
desp think

whethe
nnt, I
cama

up to me,
“vou're tha

pun-

aye

who has over

“More's

pity.” says I
sayvs he,
II“"I! -"'r for doing 1t.*
that he shoves out his palm. And
! T wns sd took off my guard
» must have held our grip & min-
before 1 g itz through ma
sarnast
“that eounds mors Hka
anything T'va heard
if ecould fust re-
that mother of

“and T want

nut

he is dead in

I.
than

Now
opinion

EAYyE
¥ ) talk
from  yoii
vigse your

you
| of
| yours

| Ha wineed at that, same's If T'd slapped
him_in the face
| HStackpole," says
I guess
n' of a

I,

thers's

“I take 1t
more than
dude to you, after all."
I'd guessead rig)
of him* The ol¢
t & workin® 14 h . =
ear drivin’ him batty with his mis-
just tryin® to be af

an
the

takes,

Entered s 2od Class Male Matter
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NATURISMS

By

OUR OWN NATURER

Washington, June 20.—The cap-
tain of the second class cruiser Coney
Island reports meeting the sea sar-

pent In lat. 87 long 143%.

apparently under the

liguor.

It was
Influence of

The Pure Hen Commisaion of the

Deparitment of Agricul
Ats
weak.

appear

nation.

U. 8 Hen Assy
s yer CEES.

ture wiil hold

first session next

All hens must
before the

board to undergo a
Civil Bervice examli-

They will be

separeted into three
classes — those
lay guaranteed fresh
hens that

that

lay

neutral eggs and undesirable hens
that lay guilty eggs subject to in-

diotment under the
ufectures” law.

“noxious man-

Under the direotion of the Bu-

reau of Animal Industry,

the Stats

of New Jersey hes begun the work
of scresning the entire scenery. An

luganious pert of the

scheme is the

device by which the moon is permit-

ted to pass in and out

at will, with-

out Jetting the mosquitoes escape.
Ever since the congress of governors,
New Jersey has been serfonaly alarm-
ad at the growing danger of deplet-
ing this great natural resource.

The Bureau of Forestry reports
that the destrnction of the forests

has thrown numbers
caterpilians cut of

ol deserving
employment.

There are heaertrending scencs at the

farms whera monopo

listlc agricuil-

turists refuse to let starving cater-

plllar families enter

the cabbage

patches. Congress will be asked for

an eppropriation to
with penslions,

’

provide them

Squire Hen Hutch of Oyster Bay
yeaterday brought his celebrated dog

Algernon to the
White Houss. He ex-
posed a remarkable
nature fact to your
own naturer, Alger-
non lost his mother
while =till an infant

in arms and it being winter, he was

brought up behind

the furnaces.

Since then he follows every coal
touching

wagon under the

it 12 his ma.

beliat that

of New York.

escape from themselves!

of the Seven Wonders of the World.

able to talk before he could think.

getting’ interesting,

[\§-Y-u—u

Glittering Sceon in the Hat Roomof the 5t Richoes
“Hea! I have a clue!"

his day.

our cash subscribers lno on a secret!

The traveler to, the Greenland summer resorts who passes
through the dingy lttle hamiet of Bogusville can still see the
long serpentine holes that onoe marked the famous subways.
These subways were used by the ancient New Yorkers to

In the pieturesque period of our tale New York was one

became the prize debater In his sohool.
by wresting the World's Champlonshilp from a phonograph and was elected
vehemently to the United States Senate.

It was this voluminous and powerful statesman whose arrival had chased
the three burly capitalists out of our first chapter just when things were

LOADED MONEY; or, THE CURSE OF WEALTH

CHAPTER VI

Let us now return to Alf i!esaphone. the B‘ Senator, whom we left at
the post in the Hotel Bt. Richness in the then flourishing city

I /ﬁ/'
All Megaphone

it had no building lower than 81 stories and all ths resources of sclence
and art had been drawn on to make them entirely uninhabitable.

In this they werse perfectly successful.

Alf Megaphone the Boy Senator was the other Sfx Wonders of the World.

Unlike the other natural resources of America, he waa Inexhaust{bla,

He was born at an ,early age end had remained so ever since,

He wes
By carefully cultlvating this gift he
He attracted national attentlon

As we return to the marble, onyx, gold, bronze and silver slegance of
the St. Richness, we see Alf Megaphone
In close conversation with a striking
figure. .

1t Is that of a youthful person with

a long lithe face and an expression that
says even to the unohservant beholder:

This prominent character was the terror of the predatory flnanclers of

At the mere mention of his name, the most feroc
capitalist hid his sandbag and crawled under the bed!

Although he was impenetrably disgulsed as a lobster saland, we will let

fous and daring

Hea was 8am Instep, the Boy Detectivel
Our Next is Something Awful.

KING AND
QUEEN NEWS

‘ L “ Brﬂomsponﬂunt.

8t
the most interesting observances in
the Czarial palace 1s the daily collec-

Petersburg, June 20.—One of

tlon of uncalled-for bombs. It is
made at 5 p. m. and the bhest ones
&re presented to his majesty at tea-
time, to his unfailing delight.

Constaotinople, June 20.—The Sul-
tan has changead the hour for Palace
Ezecutiona to noon, on account of
the widespread complaint against the
Inoonvenience of getting up before
dawn to be killed.

Rome, June 20.—The Royal! Jan-
ftor has ordered a large sign marked
In plain English: “Not At Home and
Won't Be Back,"” to be hung on tha
palace door whenever an American

our Special King

It is rumored:

that the annual window screen eat-
urnalia Is decimating ocur best paas.

that the demand for Americsn
heiresses continues firm at Pa value.

that the good farmers are getting
out thelr old reliable unplaned sum-
mer boards for jhe season.

that the well-known moralist,
Thomas Misfortune Ryan, says there
is no such thing as a burglar-proof
safe.

that now that the home-grown let-
tuce season hes opened, a good many
well-known Pas will be full of sand

bt last,

party here, of

Eaw

compoased
lehoring people T
stration on Labor

tha commaon
thelr deme

day In Mgry. Theay
had a procession and marched to the
FPrater, n favorite driva way atid smune-
ment suburb, where thousands mul o
*d up and down tha ave-

tha tableg of the coffes

18

nues and

housos,

woeks Iater tha stocracy had
n nru derf procesaion of
tha flowar of Vien-
hivn drove where HH;
- ']'I« I

na's wea
olthers |}
this
carrl

Insects That Feed on Books

American. In 1721 Frisch, of Berlin,
found In & crust of dry bread the larva

of an Insect (probably Anobrium),
which bored holes in  books, manu-
scripts and puintings. In 1742 Prediger
suggented methods of protecting books
fron: the ravages of inssots, and In
1764 the Gentleman's Magaxine, of
London, recommended dusting the
shelves and the Ny leaves of 'mu,ﬂ
with pepper, pulverized nlum and

er insecticldes. These pallatives

ing Insufficient, the Gottin

of Belences 20 years late

prize for the dilscovery

wpecies and methods

them The subj

1y Investligated by

but no universal reme n dig-
covered.

OUne of tha mast f1-r..|l< nbla of the in-
sgot pests 1s the bread » i

all ellmutes
rye bread,

paniceum),
not only
whance

which Is

in

rmrur-

In o ' t
brows ald ;Lr[ptd lm-.-“ The -t.h)
are Inld between the of [ the

in scratches In 1

die to im:'-f‘rf['l":

fly leaves, n-.

aix day= In

onee bore t‘.w-

ing t! line

browni white,

nrched ulu‘} has 18 segmente. The
is brown, scaly and armed with
bles which "only.cast iron can
according to one naturallst The
bores long narrow tunnels throug!
per, leathsr and waood, leaving n
.sinnimt rrlt-'d with “i|,1-:- exc

1n onlﬁrs- mﬂ'xlq of the :1]""“!";!? Ve
the surface, so that the' perfoct
have to bore through only a l.ulh
leaving the large round holes zo0 <
in aold bindingy. FPalring takos
eariy Summer In the tunnels, k
naot abandoned untll the supply of food
falls, when other quartera are sought.
Sometimes not a single worm-or bec
i= found In a volume riddled with hols
a fact that has pussled many a llbra

Of the various methods that havy
recommended for ridding [bmn
burers the only effectlve one con
exposing the Infested volumes to tl

m«tt

por of carbon disulphide by puttingt
in an alr-tight metal-lined box with a
or of that liguid. Thirty-sglx hours
treetmont suffices to kill beetles,

pupas, Inarvae and egg® The unplea
odor of the disulphides disappears aft
brief exposure to the alr and tl
objectlon to the use of sy

th .
In Its Inflammability and the expensive
character of its vapor when mixed with
xir. Hence the fumigation should be
done In the daytime In a well-ventilated
room and the box should not be opened
near a flame. Op tha other hand., the
Process posEeswes the merit of cheapnomn,
as the dlsulphide costs only § cents a
pound and an ounoe suffices to fumigate
a box aof 70 cubic feet capacity.

The larvaa of the Dermestes: hasz a
pecullar fondness for bindings of lanther
and parchiiment. In May or June the fe-

males enter ths lHbrary and lay their
egg?. usually on tha edges of books In
contact with the wall. As soon am tha

larvae are hatehed they begin thelr work
of ‘destruction, not making long, regular
tunnels like the borers, but going In
all directions and .gnawing and disin-
tegrating the bindings In an extraor-
dinary manner. Sprinkling with benzine
and fumlgation with cerbon dlsulphide
have been recommended for thelr de-
struction.
Dr. Hagen; of the Museum of Cam.
bridge, Mass. has found iraps halted
with cheese vary efficacious

Tha Leplema, or *'silver fish,'” so-called

from Its shape and shining =cales, fa a
I little wing ingeet of the order Thy-
ganurn, whic undergags no metamors
phosis and infs rdrobes and kitchen
P i A W most
¢ ctivae sper

o .

o

from which the body

tadl,
favorite
wh
heuvily
parts

may be caugt
the edge of a

the hox on o
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the best
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book 1
nld bookse
may b
Summer,
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n search of w

insed
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pasts
per

Hre

thoy
dations

they hive a natu
Hdable enemy In the Chevelt
[ mite

which

Laa-

r:‘ R bhook-

a =oft skin,

Inng legs tar-*

Albany, N. Y.,

. volumas wera

..|-i( rur“w.e in a short

mpecion, the American cock-

mmach, has become acclimated chiefly In

hothouses and well-heated dwelllnga In

Prance and ¥ h' It han long

ravaged llbr In ., Peru and

Moxioo, whare (ts drprn iations waora

mentioned by a missionary friar as long
ago as 184

Among nu'\-k':—\m‘u Inimieal to ecock-

wntion first pyrethrum

r. in as frezh a con-

is strewn on the

the m ﬁrﬂ'rr. the oock-

o .-“ew ars found paral \ra- and may he

L B .\'1:1 burnec Germany tha

cen produced by the ¢ of
i'\:-x\"i--? nrn unsed. The pr n--qﬂ as e
scribed by Pe "m..n-‘n conelEta In com-
pressing sl mao t'vr: s f:r"rm \"ur
intn cones wsad
lights and ig 1 n'.'ur.
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pass t
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process was de
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libraries with cracked
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Oh, that E‘ eery trill of :n hanrt as fresh as
the 'draops that L this alr,

Bringe & smila 10 asyr clears the

soul af the gloom thnt ,-,--_—-m_1,,1 thare;

And we iean the hoy as he spain along
r.:r-'-.;gi. rlvers of rain and mud

For the hope and chesr In that whistied

aute would raladbow the sky in a flecd




