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KDITOR OF THE OREGONIAN, who oftenly treat GreatTOProblembs In a very unladylike manner,
DEAR MR. SIR:

Ladles was discovered in Year Zero by Hon. Adam, famous
landscape gardner. When he first seen her he thought she was
a plain Vegetable; but when she Eire him a brite smile he thought
she must be a very delicious species of rare Plant. She have been '

doing so, thank you, ever since. From the Year of Adam to the
1 car of Taft female Ladies has not amounted to such awful much.
They has been principally useful for perpetuating the Human
Race, turning Man Into a decent animal and making Life worth
living after office hours.

Should we feel amaze, then, because Ladies is beginning to
appreciate the deeps, of their downtroddery? Ladykind are at
last awaking-u- p from beauty sleep of 100,000 years. A horble
War between them two sexes is getting ready to approach. The
sweet screech of Freedom is heard in every corner of the Globe.
Already there has been several arrests. Boldened by their suc-
cess. Ladies is beginning to say unchivalrous things about Gen-
tleman. Busting from her perfumed cage of centuries, Lady-
hood, like a angry tiger, is spreading her beautiful wings towards
Albany, where Gov. Hughes sets calm but nervus, attempting to
think of something else.

Mr. Editor, papers of England & America is pok-
ing considerable humor at Lady Suffergetters. I ask to know:
"Why should they make such laugh at a Lady attempting to get
some rights? The Answer is:- Because that L.ady are usually
yulie comical when she are attempting to do so.

nd yet. are it a reproach to. Suffergetters because they are
funny? Answer Is No!! (Multiply this by 1000! ) Marters is
oftenly very queer & quaint when they are working for Human-
ity. It are mirthful to see them. When Christian Marters was
being nipped by lions, perhapsly Roman Senators buy tickets &
have pleasant afternoon of laughter. Occasions like these are
enjoyed by all. Roman Senators admired it because it was a
circus; Hons relluhed it because it waB a l.unch; Marters enjoyed
it because they was Marters.

This is equally true .about Suffergetters.
Yesterday I read a news-editori- al from paper which say,

"If Women vote America must go to the pups." I enjoy great
sadness to think of this. I was sure something would happen
to America as soon as Hon. Roosevelt got away and here is!

With outstretched eyes I read this scared print. He-sa- y:

"Day-by-ho- ur Women of America are clamoring for the bal-
let. 'Votes for us!' they say with screeches. In hu1 droves they

.are abandoning home-lif- e, stenography, sweat-shoD- s, comic-oper- a

&. other sweet, domestlck influences. In nearly every neighbor-
hood some lunch lies cold upon a neglected hearth. Female
Crime are growing at a palling rate. Last week more Ladles was
arrested for Suffergetting than for horse-stealin- g. The Nation
has fallen into a deep crisis. If Women vote, America must go
to the pups!"

BT IRVTNG 5- CORB.
KRT," said the Hotel Clerk to

I the. House TVtectlve of the St.
Reckless. "did anybody who

Avrtftd a sailboat ever Invite you out for
a nail with him?"

"I dunno." said the House 'Uetective,
"Wy?"

Weal," said the Hotel Clerk, "if any-
body ever does, lt mo tell you bow to
behave under the circumstance. "Wait
until your friend has got through

his kind. Invitation and then,
clasping him firmly to you. you should
j art the locks that curl upon his lofty
young brow, as if you meant to kiaa
him on the forehead. But don't kiss
him. Slug- him. He's framing ui some-
thing on you, and you want to seriously
discourage him riRht from .the start.
Otherwise you're liable to share my un-

happy fate.
"Have you been goin' out sall-boat- in

lately?" Imjutred the House Detective.
"No, only onoe," said the Hotel Clerk.

"Once waa enough. I'm not greedy.
PVora now on I'm perfectly willing to
stay ashore and let other people have
my place. People that I don't like will
he preferred. Those that I dislike very
deeply can go several times a piece.
Thre may be better ways for a per-
son who waa born and raised on dry
land to make a power,

Idiot of himself, complete with
hood, lamps and an extra tire strapped
on behind the rumble, but at this time,
after having taken the entered ap-
prentice degree, my vote Is pledged to
the peculiar and particular style of
Spring and Summer madness known as
going - out - In - a - sailboat - when - you
don bout-I- t.

"It camp up like this: I have a friend
a ho owns a sailboat. Or rather, I should
say, sailboat owns him and he's will-
ing to work for her for nothing and
find himself. He'll tlnd himself drowned
in a moist and highly unpleasant man-
ner son of these days, but that Is
neither hero nor there. He suffers from

, h delusion common amontr
ross-count- waiters,

hundred-yar- d dashers and others, that
it sport to do a lot of very hard manual
labor providing: you don't get paid any-
thing for lt If somebody came around
and offered them a day
and unkn hours they'd spurn the offer
with an outburst of language that would
he little short of Inspired, but they'll
tackle the job gladly If by doing so
there's any chance, however small, of
winning a four-doll- ar loving: cup that
they can put on the parlor mantel and
copternplate with loving pride while

off Own Happened Thereafter.

PORTLAND, April 15. (To the
The editorial article on "The

Resurrection" In The Sunday Oregon-Ia- n,

April 11. points out that Paul's
testimony of the event is of little value
and adds that the real evidence must
be in the gospel narratives of
Matthew. Mark and Luke, which are
"in substantial agreement about the
events of crucifixion and the res-
urrection, and it is upon them that wo
must base our faith." I assume that the
writer uses the term "substantial
greement" with reference to the prin-

cipal events themselves, and not to
the for these are in h dpel ess
conflict- - Take for the ac-
counts of the women who came to the
tomb to anoint the body of Jesus.

According to Mattnew, there, were
t wo women. Mark names three and
Luke Implies there were others.

s4s they came late on the Sab-
bath Saturdsy. as It began dawn
toward the first day of the week (Sun

run01
recovering from the spavins, the splints,
the Charles W. Horse, the Mollte K.
Grubbs, the glass arm. the glass eye,
the floating kidney, the semi-detach-

liver, or whatever the complaint Is that
was brought on by their almost super-
human strivings in behalf of the ad-
vancement of sport. It's one of the main
differences between sullenly creeping to
your appointed task in a suit of blue
overalls, witli the ostensible but not
full dinner pail clasped in your brawny
mit, and getting two and a quarter tor
eight hours, time and a half over time:
and faring forth gaily to even more
arduous employment in a set of running
panties with the design of a winged
welsh rarebit embroidered on your chest,
and incidentally paying the nomination
stakes out of your own pocket.

"That's the way with this friend of
mine that owns the sailboat on board
of which I learned enough to know bet-
ter next time. He'd feel above taking
a job on any oyster boat or a dump
scow, but he works twice as hard and
pnys all the expenses himself, doing
practically the same thing, because, de-
luded creature that he is, he thinks
he's enjoying himself. I'll admit that
he does have his brighter hours. He
has one every time he can lure some
trusting: but weak-minde- d acquaintance
aboard his floating annex of burial
parlors and sail round and round with
him on the raw and fretted edge of a
damp eternity. That's where the pleas-tir- e

for him really comes In gloating
over the misery of some unfortunateperson who's never done him harm be-
fore in his life and Is powerless from
fright and other causes to do htm any
now. The victim of the occasion can
confer an added pleasure by becoming-seasic-

and turning the color of a stu-
dent lampshade in the face.

"From all I've been able to gather
he must have had a most enjoyable
time here the other day when he en-
ticed me out. To begin with, I didn't
want to go. I'm not addicted to any
water sports, except bathing and tak-
ing it with my meals or for a chaser.
I'm not amphibious nearly harm-
less, if left alone. But he overcome
my scruples in some way, and before T

know It we were off.
"You'd be astonished, Tarry, to see

how a sailboat shrinks after you get
on her. Observing her from the bank.
I judged that my friend's boat would
be fairly commodious not as big as
the Lusitania, of course, but consider-
ably larger than a china soap dish.
But after we'd cast off 1 wa.s pained
to suddenly note that she didn't seem
to be much bigger than a pant's but-
ton. I noticed this while standing in
the cockpit, or basement area way of
the boat, with one foot sort of poised
in the air. I poised it thus because
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day). Mark says it was when the sun
was risen. (John says it was yet dark.)
Matthew says an angel came and rolled
away the stone from the entrance and
sat upon it, and this seems to have
been done In the presence of the wom-
en. Mark and Luke simply say the
women found the stone rolled away.
Mark says the women found & young
man arrayed in a white robe sitting
inside the tomb on the right side. Luke
says there were two men in the tomb,
and they were both standing up. (John
has two angels sitting tn the tomb,
one at the head and the other at the
foot.) In Luke the two men standing
up told the women that Jesus is risen;
In Mark it's the young man sitting
on the right side, whie tn Matthew it's
the angel sitting on the stone outside.
(In John it is Jesus himself who told
only one woman and at first she took
him for the Luke says the
women told "all these thtngs" to his
disciples, but Mark says they said noth-
ing to any man, for they were afraid.

or
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BY Wv$HttfUA TOCO ( WALLACE I RWIKN)

THE SOLID LADY VOTE
I was so fascinated by this horble news that I make hop-ste- p

to telefone & jingle up Hon. Editor who. wrote it.
"How-d- o, Central! I say to Hon. Telefone, "are Hon. Editor

there where you are?"
"He are less here, report youth-voic- e from beyond.
"Could you answer intelligent questions as well?" I ask-i- t.

"Better," say-o- ut Voice. "I am the Office Boy.
"Hon. Sir," I corrode, "your PVinter made some news re-

cently whlch-sa- y, 'America will soon go to the Pups.' Could you
tell me, please, at what date this "event will arrive?"

"The Pups?" require Hon. Office Ladd. "I am not aware
of any such baseball team by that name."

So he hang-of- f telefone.
Nextly I go to saloon of Hon. Strunsky with Suffergette feel-

ing of brains
"Thank you to please tell me," I announce to him. "How

much of a curse will it be to America when Ladies votes?"
"It will be a very bad blessing," say Strunsky with earnest

expression peculiar to the Irish. "How would this town act
under a Lady Mayor?"

"It have sometime acted very sinful under a Gentleman
Mayor, I toss back nervusly.

"Ladies is Idealists," consume Strunsky scornfully.
"Would Idealists be injurious to American laws?" I require.
"There is too much Idealism in politicks already," corrupt

that Strunsky.
I make note of this phenomenal.
"What.would occur to Manhood if Womanhood got boss over

it? yall Strunsky, madly pounding beer on bar-count- "What
would happen to my saloon if Mrs. Strunsky was running it &
Mrs. McCann, wife of Hon. C. W. McCann, prominent drunk, got
job of Police Lady at lamp-post- ?"

I try to assimulate this picture he said.
"Please not to be frightened for it," I smooth off. "Why

should not that be a pretty nice change? Mrs. Strunsky are a
brite, nervus woman. Maybe she would bring some intelligence
into the saloon business. Mrs. McCann, also, are much more of
a gentleman than Hon. C. W. McCann, prominent drunk. With
such changes this saloon might become tame & domesticated.
Sweet feminine touches here & there. Mrs. Strunsky could give
motherly advice & conversation to habitual drunkerds who come
here to buy alcohol. Here customers could get drunk midst of
refined home influences, and, when paralysis arrives, customers
could be led to jail-wag- on by gentle hand of Policeman Ethel
McCann, who have become quite soothing & experienced from
years of nursing Hon. C. W. McCann, w'ho are often too tired
to go home alone."

For clever reply to this argument Hon. Strunsky knock, me
to head with glassware. Furniture, telefone-boo- k, cigar-lighte- r,

etc., follow this until I arrive outside to sidewalk enjoying con

Li ke d i scropancles may be fo un d
throughout the entire narratives.

It Is now known that the tradition
of the life and teachings of Jesus were
handed down from mouth to mouth for
some years after his death, and that
Mark's Gospel La the earliest record of
this tradition. Indeed, Mark's Gospel
formed the groundwork for the other
gospels. "It is universally admitted
that whatever may be the year of its
composition, it gives every evidence of
being the earliest of the gospels.
In fact, a comparison of Mark's order
of narrative with that of Matthew and
Luke shows that Mark's order was that
wbtch Matthew and Luke had before
them when they wrote." (New Inter-
national Ency. Art. "Mark").

Now what do we find when we ex-
amine this earliest record of the tra-
dition of the resurrection in the light
of what is known of the punishment
of death by crucifixion?

The cross was a common instrument
of capital punishment among the an-
cients. "Sometimes the cross was first
reared, and then the sufferer raised to
be affixed to It; at others it was laid
down horizontally, and he was affixed
to it before it was raised. In some
cases he was simply tied to in oth-
ers nails were driven throuprh his
hands, while the feec were tied; and
yet again in others nails were driven

siderable bleeds & bumps. Mr. Editor, after this argument I
begin to feel like a Suffergette without no equal franchise. I
would join a parade if I could find one. "Japanese boys," I say,
"also can not vote in America. Therefore they will enjoy slavery
among other ladles."

I get so sympathetick with Solid Female Vote that I go to
look for one. So I elope to residence of Mrs. Lusy Macdonald.
2 86-lb- s. complete beauty. I find her in backyard punishing
Turkish rugs with broom-handl- e.

"Hon. Mrs. Madam," I say-s- o to this gentle sex, "why should
you be a slave? Please make high-jum- p to freedom before it is
too late! Uplift yourself!"

She cease that dusty labor & look to me with glass eye.
"Togo," she explain, "you are talking garbage again. How

could a lady of my average weight do such an uplift?"
"But are you not walked down by the bootware of the Gen-

tleman Tyrant?" I ask-i- t.

"Search me for any manly, feetprints," she say invitingly.
I neglect to do so.
"Mrs. Lusy Macdonald," I otter, "should you not extend some

pull to your female sisters?"
"Perhapsly so," she growel & struck Hon. Carpet extra shock

with broom-handl- e. I am disgusted by her weak attitude.
"Must you stand there," I require, "must you stand there

idly beeting carpets while some Male Tyrant boss over you with
mean sneer like Mr. Nero "

"Mr. Nero was just as good a Tyrant as Mrs. Cleopatra Sc.

twice as respectable," she fire off. "I never could bear that
Woman."

"Who was this Mrs. Cleopatra you say off?" I request.
So Mrs. Lusy Macdonald tell me this scandalous gossip what

happen to Egypt:
Mrs. Cleopatra (she say) were a Lady Suffergette who got

elected to President of Egypt. At first she were above approach
a very Tafty kind of politician who receive delegates from

Memphis, Tenn., with gently smiling. But soonly she become
less-s- o. She appoint very cross postmistress at Cairo, 111., learn
to. sinoke Pittsburg cigarettes, make sweetheart eye-win- k to
Aunt Josie Cannon, lady-speak- er of the House, & chop entire
Socialist party off at neck. Finally the Good Govt League' got so
scandalled about this Lady that Hon. C. J. Caesar, Mayor of
Rome, sail for Egypt with a Peace Fleet intending for to give
Mrs. Cleopatra a war skare.

But soonly he return home with bald-heade- d expression
of one who has been Rude to a Lady. "What was your impres-
sion Cleopatra?" ask a Roman reporter for interview. "Sic

.terror alibi!" say Mr. Caesar, when were a pretty mean curse to
throw at a Lady, even in those early dates.

Mrs. Cleopatra were Politikal Boss of Egypt for 103 years,
and she looked even younger. But one day she found she could

3L.OVV when" "--1

:1J BOOKING"

all

it;

of

both through the hands and feet. In
the last-name- d case the unnatural po-
sition of the victim, causing tension of
every, joint, the lesions to the nerves
and tendons of the hands and feet, the
burning fever, with its attendant thirst
produced by the fever, which arose
when the constitution in general had
begun to sympathize with the local in-
juries, constituted untold agonies. Nev-
ertheless, it was found that a frame ofaverage strength could bear up against
this heavy load of suffering for about
three days, and sometimes die at last,
It is said, of hunger, though more
probably of gangrene--' (Universal Lic
of the Eng. Language, Art. "Crucifix-
ion").

"Persons crucified often lived for days
upon the cross" CNew Inter. Ency. Art
"Cross"). Professor Huxley says that the
cruelty of death by crucifixion depended
very much upon its lingering character
and the agony of the sufferer "might be
prolonged for many hours, or even days'"
Science and Christian Tradition, page

2TT0.

Turning now to the earliest extant ac-
count of the crucifixion of Jesus (Mark,
xv and xvi), we find that he was placed
upon the cross at the third hour (9 A. M.)
and the writer seems to Imply that be
died soon after the ninth hour (3 P. M ).
When evening was come Joseph of Arim-athae- a

aked Pilate for the body, and

Pilate was surprised that Jesus should be
dead. 'And well he might be, for no douht
he was accustomed to see men live tor
several days under such circumstarce3.
Pilate therefore sent for the Roman sol-
dier in charge of the crucifixion, who in-

formed him that Jesus was dead, an-- I he
then gave the body to Joseph.

Pilate then was satisfied with the tes-
timony of this rough. Roman soldier on
this delicate question. But Pilate was op-
posed to the crucifixion of Jesus from the
beginning, and only permitted it wishing
to content the multitude. Being friendly
to Jesus, he may not have been very par-
ticular, and this friendship may have in-

fluenced the soldier's answer. But how-
ever this may be, what lid this ignorant
Roman know of the extremely difficult
question of deciding between death and
apparent death? In our day It is consid-
ered a question for the trained physician.

Joseph took the Inanimate body and put
it in a largo tomb which had been hewn
out of the rock. It must have been large,
for there was room for three women to
enter while a young man eat on the right
side. It would also be cool and the large
stone rolled against the entrance would
permit of plenty of ventilation. Surely
the conditions were most favorable for
the unconscious Inmate to resuscitate,
even if the young man in the white roie
had not arrived in time to minister to his
wants, the most urgent of which wou'd

3

3 "O--
not do no more harm to Egypt, so she got mad & killed her-
self by being stung by a wasp which was concealed in a . bas-
ket 'of lemons.

When Mrs. Macdonald stop-o- ff telling me this sad news I
ask, "What do this prove about Suffergettes?"

"When Ladies is too uplifted they are apt to get too ton-lofty- ,"

report Hon. Lusy.
'Then you refuse to be strong & vote?" I ask earnestly.
"I prefers to be a poor, weak woman of gentle & retiring

habits," says Mrs. Macdonald. So she hit Hon. Carpet another
punish with broom-handl- e.

Mr. Editor, I wish to join my. penmanship with such dis-

tinguished names as Katherine de Medici, Col. George Harvey,
Joan of Arc, Mrs. Carrie Nation, Sappho, Mary Queen of Scot
& May Irwin. Like them distinguished Suffergettes I know that
if the Ladies want anything & don't get it, it is because they
don't want it. When the Ladies does get the vote they will show
what foolish things they can do with it. But Is not that what
the Vote is for? If the Sterner Sex have used it that way for
so long, why shouldn't the Crosser Sex get a chance?

So please listen at this Imitation Poem I done:
A TOAST TO THE LADIES.

(Written by an Country Gentleman at 2

o'clock in the morning when his Wife has got tired of telefoning
him to come Home, & he is feeling, naturally, quite Chivalrous.)

The Ladies God bless 'em
So long as they're quiet! 4,

Our offspring they dress 'em
And tend to their diet.

They train our young daughters
And tutor our heirs

So what should they know
About Public Affairs?

The Duck in her puddle.
The Dove in her cote

' Should Birdies like these
Be permitted to vote?

The Ladies God bless 'em!
Our troubles they share "era;

So lock 'em away
In the Parlor (or Harem).

We give them Ideas,
We pay for their chains

And what is more sweet
Than a Wife without brains

So here's to the Angels
We foster with elegance.

Bless their sweet eyebrows
But damn their intelligence!

Hoping you are the same.
Yours truly,

HASHIMURA TOGO.

C
there didn't seem to be any other place
to put it except in the lunch basket or
he skipper's stomach. I think it must

have been about the same time that I
noticed the Western hemisphere was
sliding away from us with a haste
that gave me a sinking sensation at
the pit of my fob pocket, and that we
were running into the middle of prob-
ably the most frightful storm that has
ever devastated the coast of North
America.

"But I'm getting a bit ahead of my
story. The first thing we did was to
get under way. You'd be surprised to
see what a job that was. It can't be
much more of an undertaking to launch
a first-clas- s battleship than, it is ' to
get an ot catboat Into the water.
Here's another place where the green
hand shines. Oh, I enjoyed it immense-
ly. All you have to do Is to jump
around briskly and grab up things and
turn 'cm loose and uncoil ropes and
then coil them back again, and step
on things and be told to get off of
them, and be blamed quick about it.
And while this is going on it is cus-
tomary for the seasoned person who Is
in charge of the expedition to look at
you with the cold gray eye of pitying-contemp-t

for your ignorance and from
time to time address you as 'Here, you,'
and give you difficult orders in a loud
and raucous tone of voice.

"Speaking personally, I'd rather he
called almost anything in the English
language that a 'Here you,' but it seems
to be a favorite form of expression with
people who own or sail boats, when ad-
dressing some favored friend and guest,
who's, doing the best he can and making
a goulash out of It. But at last we were
off and away, with a wet sheet and a flow
of soul, as the poet says. It was shortly
afterward I noticed that this Indian hur-
ricane, wh Ich I spoke of a while ago.
was bearing down upon us with terrible
rapidity. I think what particularly di-

rected it to my attention was the action
of the boat in shying at something and
turning up on edge, the narrow way,
while one of the largest waves I've ever
seen unexpectedly struck me in the face
and passed down my throat with a
muffled, gurgling sound. When I got
my breath back from down in my stom-
ach I ventured to inquire if It wasn't out
of the ordinary for people to venture out
upon the vasty deep in a vessel not much
larger than a white chip, at a. time when
a raging cyclone was just starting to
rnge. , But he merely remarked in an off-
hand way that it was only blowing half
a gale. Maybe he was right, Larry I
didn't care to argue the point with him at
the time, for a variety of reasons but if
it was half a gale, I'll take my dying
oath It waa the last half.

"About this time my genial host gave

probably be a drink of cool water. Jesus
was placed in the tomb Friday evening
and early Sunday morning the women
found, the tomb empty."

This is the simple story as told by the
oldest account we have. There is noth-
ing in Mark about any soldiers being
placed to watch the tomb as told by
Matthew. The writer of Matthew prob-
ably added, this to offset the doubt which
existed, even among the disciples, as to
the resurrection. It is surely strange that.
If there was a guard, the oldest narrative
should make no mention of it. Ind-ed-

Mark seems to negative the idea of a
watoh of soldiers, for when the women
were coming to the tomb they were say-
ing among themselves, "Who shall roll us
away the stone fromT the door of the
tomb?" And looking up they see that the
stone is rolled back (Mark, xvi:3-4- ). And
we are not told there was any one pres-
ent except the young man in white sit-
ting inside the tomb.

Remembering then that the average man
would live for several days upon a cross;
that Jesus was on the cross for only
about nine hours; that the evidence that
he was dead when taken down is only
that of a Roman soldier; that that even-
ing (Friday) his body was put in a cool
and ventilated place most favorable for
resuscitation, and on Sunday morning he
is not there; that even among the disci-
ples themselves "soma doubted" (Matt.,

me a rope to hold onto, only he called it
a sheet, and then he suddenly said some-
thing that sounded to me like 'Hard Ah
Lee. .Supposing that he referred to his
laundryman. and having but little per-
sonal interest in the Chinese race for
the moment, I paid no attention. At this
Juncture I seemed to be struck in sev-
eral places at once by the picturesque
but rugged and irregular North Atlantic
shore-lin- e. For the time I knew no
more.

"As I learned subsequently, something
which Is called a boom had taken delib-
erate aim at me when I waan't looking
and struck me a brutal blow on the head,
and as I fell forward, a devlish contriv-
ance known as a centerboard, leaped
from its scabbard, where it had been ly-
ing in wait for sucl a chance, and hit me
in the stomach with sufficient fore tt
have produced serious internal injuries,
except for the fortunate circumstance
that all my vital organs were up in my
throat, where I could taste them.

"When I came to, I was lying In the
bottom of the boat with a lump on my
brow like a ripe egg-pla- nt and a con-
viction that probably we two were the
only survivors left in this latitude. Rais-
ing my head, I asked in a wan voice If
anybody else had escaped. He gave me.
a laugh, one of those unpleasant, su-
perior laughs that was especially out of
place in the presence of a suffering fel- -
low-mort- al who is wondering if drowning
Is an easy death, and if all your past
life passes in review before you while you
are going down for the third time, and if
so. how can it possibly be an easy death,
and thinking other deep, vital thoughts.
like that. And then he said he supposed j
anybody would know what to do when a j

boat was about to jibe. I replied with j

dignity that had I known she was about
to jibe I would certainly have jobe with
her or. If possible, a few minutes ahead.
I then requested in a oold and formal
tone to be returned to the United States j

before things got any worse.
He did so, but I'm blamed if I could e

anything about it that would cause him '

to keep laughing all the way baok, in
Buch an ungentlemanly and unrestrained j
manner. If I had one of those heads with;-- '
nothing much Inside to commend it, ex-- ;
cept its excellent ventilation and its fine
acoustics, I'm derned if I'd sail around on--

the water with my mouth open, exposing,
the scantiness of my interior furnishings
to the casual gaze.

"Larry, you love your country,
you?" asked the Hotel Clerk, suddenly
breaking in on his own description.

"Tubby sure, I do," said the House De
tective. puzzled.

"Well." said the Hotel Clerk, "you'll
never know how much you love it untilyou land on it, out of an eil --minded
sail boat."

xxviii:17); remembering also that it was
claimed he was seen alive after the cru-
cifixion, what are we to say of the value
of the evidence upon which, we are to
"base our faith" of the resurrection?

H. K. SARGENT.
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A Wasted Tea.
She gave a tea.

The color pink:
And you 1 i agree

With me, I think.
That teas are good

For social show.
And people should

By all means know.

And so she wrote
And told the press.

She mailed the note
In some distress.

It Irked her soul
To name each guest;

' But, on the whole.
She thought it best.

It took a page
Or thereabout;

But. to her rage.
They left it out.

It seemed to me
A lack of taste

To make that tea
Thus go to waste.

Chicago News.


