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ST TRUTH a. COBB.
ELL," "Id the He use Dew tective of the St. Reckless.
"Fall's cam"

rir vou aro saM th Hotel
Clerk, "always spring those secret

' surprises of ycnirs on people when
they're not prepared. Boms of these
days you'll blust some such startling
Information like that In the ear of a
man with a weak heart and then youH
have hi death on your soul.

"But I'll forgive you this time, be-

cause tt happens that your news Is
not exclusive. I've been suspecting
myself for several days now that Fall
might be coming along before a great
while. I always know Fall is at hand
when the sons of the rich begin to
tiow out in new automobile ulsters
and I begin to dig down Into the bot- -

' torn tray of my trunk to see If my
last year's heavy underwear Is going
te stand the strain of another hard
"Winter. I was trying on one of my

collection of souvenir undershirts yes- -
tsrday. It had shrunk soma. After

' I got Into It I looked like I was wear-- I
lng a Spring tie. The little fellow we
used to see in the Btreetcar ads. whose
mother dldnt use Woolly soap, s

looked positively overdressed alongside
of me. Yes, sir. It's about time, as the

oet says, for tha short and simple
flannels of the poor. But what directed

I your massive Intellect to the fact that
Iran's coming, if I may ask?"

"Well. It's a sura sign of Pall when
; baseball ends and football starts In."
isald the House Detective.

"Quite so, It is." said the Hotel
Clerk. "Since you mention It. I have
been noticing a few errant lines here
end there en the subject of football.
Nothing to speak of. of course merely
a few columns to the page and a full
length picture showing promising

i yonng fullbacks that measure forty- -
eight Inches across the chest and
nearly an Inch and three-quarte- rs

aoross. the brow. But naturally that's
not a circumstance to what they'll be

; printing a few weeks from now when
the Knights of the Pigskin and the

: Gridiron, or the Pig Iron and the Grld-- i
skin, as soma would say, are really

! beginning to shine. From Hallowe'en
I to Thanksgiving Day therell be mighty
' little chance of Friend Bill Taft grab- -
bmg off the top of the column. Of

! course If his son. Charles, ever makes
the varsity tea-m-, he'll have a chance.

I Hell be mentioned occasionally In the
New Haven dispatches as W. H. Taft,
the father of a hero; but that's quite
some time off yet. Only today I was
rMi4inor n Interview on the snorting

with Bull Slaughter, the famous I
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BT HASHIMCTtA TOGO.
Wallace Irwin.

To Editor Ore simian, or whoever is there
containing- - this high Job.

Dear Sir:
glimp I obtained of Hon. John

was on the broad ple-as- sa

of his homely residence at
Tarifftown, N. T., where that great
fl nancy Gentleman was doing a cake-Idan- oe

before caddish golf-bo- ys to show
how a Successful man must have cheer-tf- ul

legs. Them golf-bo- ys was setting In
Mine like a Sunday class drinking lemon
I,ade of delicious sourness.

When he seen m he made a smfle.
! Hon. Rockfellow's smile are like his hair;

It do not hurt him to take it off. Yet
without it ha would seem naked &
ashamed. How can he sleep at night
when Hon. Berber have removed It for

f slight shampoo? I require no answer.
"What Charity Organization do you

represent?" he require squeezing my
hand like It was a rival pipe-lin- e. I was
surprised to see him let it go.

."I am not a Charity." I corrode. "I
! am a Japanese reporter."

"I don't care for Yellow Journalists,"
ha dlb, permitting his smile to slip

i slightly downwards. "And yet I admire
your nerve."

"Ah. Mr. Sir!" I exrlode reverently,
' "how I nourish such a delicious compli-
ment from you!!"

"Neglect to thank me." revoke Hon.
John, "because I am most happy when
presenting souvenirs. Some Irresponsible
Scrawlers for the Jalus Press sas that
I am a Awful Rich man. This, of cours".

""Xever Yet Have These Busy Fingers
Bee Found la Such Dubious FLaance."
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oo&ch. From his pictures X would say
he was more a moving Tan than a
coach, but that's what they called htm.
Maybe they meant a funeral coach.
Well, anyway. Mr. Slaughter, the hu-
man tallyho, says Chi LI Is making
good in the track squad at Cambridge
and may go In for football."

At the mention of this candidate for
football honors. the House Detective;
gave a peroeptible start.

"Wot'i his last name?" he asked.
"That's all the name there Is to him."

said the Hotel Clerk. "Young Mr. Chi
LI, the rising young athlete of dear
old Harvard."

--He'd rise faster In the washln' busi
ness, I'm thinkln'," said the House De
tective. "Wot would a Chink do with
a football. If somebody so fur forget
himself as to hand it to him take it
back to the laundry and make a chow
main out of it for dinrrer?"

"He would not." said the Hotel Clerk.
"not this lad. He'd tuck said ball un
der his arm and go down the field
uttering his class yell or a few choice
words in his native tongue, tt makes no
difference which, because they both
sound alike anyhow. And If a young
Anglo-Saxo- n giant named Lars Larsen
or Francis Xavler Horrlgan got in his
way he'd brush him aside with a quick
petulant gesture and touoh goal. In
his own country, Larry, he's the hero
of many a hard-foug-ht field that's a
blame sight harder to pronounce. He
has so many medals and athletic honors
and decorations and things that 'when
he pins them all on his manly Chinese
chest he looks like the cane rack at a
county fair. He's related to Kuen Chi
Kia; that's either a Greek-lett- er society
or a Chinese governor, I forget which,
and when he was a student at Pel Yang
University at Tiensing and took part in
the native sport known as a cane rush
they used to follow him through the
campus and take up the opposing young
Tlenslngers with a vacuum cleaner."

"I never heard of nothln' like it in
my life," said the House Detective.

"I s'pose not," said the Hotel Cleric,
"that's why I'm telling you. Here we've
been going along for a century or so
talking about tha supremacy of the
pure Anglo-Saxo- n In this country, and
we are the purest Anglo-Saxo- n in the
whole world, if you'll excuse a little
Irish blood and a touch of Swede and
some French and a flock of Italian,
here and- - there, and quite a little
sprinkling of the kind of Anglo-Saxon- s

that came originally from Jerusalm but
are now mostly in the cloak and suit
trade. We used to think' that these
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Is eggasajurated. And yet I confess it,
I have massed up a untidy sum, thanks
for my own efforts & the careless co-

operation of the American people. Has
the temporarlous mortgage on a few
hundred millions made my soul any less
useful for religious purposes?"

I am helpless to reply.
"Answer is. No!!" he say with en-

thusiastic "I shall always be fond &

sympathetick to the down-jamme- d

classes. I too have been poor. I too
have been a humble toller in the bone-yar- d.

If my youth was a large take-I- n.

my oldy age shall be a great give-awa- y.

If I ever become really Wealthy and
who knows what? then I shall not do
as others does and button up my heart
against the yelp of Want & Misery. Ah,
not sot I shall always be as generous
as the poorest bricklayer in Westchester
County."

"It Is mora blessed to give than to
deceive," I suggest.

"Perhaps so, perhapsly so." report
Hon. Rock. "And yet It are impossible
to run a great Modern Industry on them
Altrulstlck principles."

While we was thosly chattering ens
of them caddish golf-bo- ys approach up
with glass & Oliver Twist expression.

"Kindly, please, Mr. Sir John," he
manipulate, "could me & Willie Smith
obtain one additional quench of that
lemonade?"

"If you do not curb such thirst you will
become merely a curb broker." reproach
Hon. John with kind eyebrows. So he
squeeze lemon-pitch- to glasses of them
Ladds and make another entry In Hon.
Cash Book.

"Great difficulty about giving away
cash A groceries," resume he. "is that It
make extra work at the end of the month.
When Archy Bald (he's my bookkeeper)
look over ledger he must see that Item
Expenses 23c.' 'What do that extra 23c

rtpresentr he will endure suspecltfully.
'Lemons," I report shyly. 'What you
dotng with lemons?" he will require,
"have you been forming another Inde-
pendent OH Co in Texas T With such
a pinch-wa- d Manager I fear I shall never
go bankruptcy in my oldy age."

Sad smiles for him.
"What lessons was yon teaching these

caddish golf-bo- when I arrived up?"
I require for change-of- f.

"These boys Is members of my Little
Strugglers Club," he renounce. "We
meets here every Wednesday when It
rains & slight chat-tal- ks Is enjoyed from
me. To-da- y our toptck is 'Success in
Life.' "

"How you teach them such wise m ax-

ioms, please T" I requesh.
"I shall show you," collapse Hon. Rock-fello- w

sweetly turning to that row of
Children. "Boys," he pronouncs, "what
nice qualities of brain must we cultivate
to be Successful?"

"Justus, honesty, fairness, obedience,
generosity & a disposition to pull up them
what Is tucked under us," report those
Boys phonographlcallq.

"What wicked faults must we brush off
our souls before we can be Successful?"
he negotiate.

"Selfish thoughts, sly trix, deceptive re-

bates, dumb dire"tars. high tariff & low
company," they decry paroquettishly.

I stand beswitched for surprise.
"O answer me candiedly, Hon. Rock-- ,
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smoked people didn't belong. If a
party had a complexion that shaded off
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" THESE BOYS IS

fellow," I deploy. "How could you treat
them Children so deceptively? Nobody
could learn to be a successful Financier
by such lessons you are teaching them!"

"I am not teaching them to be Finan-
ciers," wlg-ws- g that Rockfeilow man,
"I am teaching them to be Caddies."

I make note of this phenomenal.
While thusly we was saying It a young

person of Kipling appearance made walk
out to porch 4 said with voice.

Excuse." Vase, Hon. Sir. On page. 113

I anywhere from golden oak to black
walnut we gave him the boots and let

M.

LITTLE HE OUNCE."

you said vst public benefit' ex-

actly 48 times. Cannot this be changed
off to simple & foolish fraze7"

"Of surely it can!" report John.
"Change it to 'Standard Oil.' If It is

the same thing, what's the difference?"
No reply from this Kipling boy who

retreat off.
"That," say John with chumbly voice,

"Is my Author." ,

"How can you afford to keep one?" I
Interview,

paints A PicTuree

"

Hashimura Togo Deploys Hon. John Rockfellow's Opinions
Idea Tarbell, Slandard Oil, and Other Troublous Subjects

I it go at that. We had an Idea
' a brown hide went a liver that

"Since- - I became a Literary Man." he
snuggest, "everything has been did to
perfect the plant. I made some mis-

takes In my last Work. We all make
mistakes. It Is human. I am nearly so.
That book 'Frenzied Remenlscenses of
Men & Events' would of. better
written. Archy Bald tells me, if it had
been did by a Author."

"Many critics says that your Book was
a Reply that didn't answer no ques-
tions," X reproach..
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MEMBERS OF MY STRUGGLERS', REJf

have

some more
Hon.

that
with

been

ff Nil 8MB
was the- - driven ano-w- . We're
being cured.

"Now there was that baseball team
from the University of Wisconsin that
started on a triumphant tour around
the world to expound the National
game. A fine lot of young
timber growers they were, too, with
lichens on their chests and sunny, red
necks. And almost the first stop they
made was Toklo, where there's a col-

lege with the barbarous name of Keio,
the 'e' being silent as in Moe Levy. So
they took on the Keloters tor a match.
This is going to be Just like getting
soft pine lumber from home,' said the
Wisconsin boys. "Why, these heathens
don't even know the right name to call
an umpire and when they try to coach
it'll sound like a person with a cleft
palate singing Eeny, meeny, mlny mo.
Their eyes are set right for foul tips,
maybe, but where'H they be when we
begin to knock all the icing off of
old FIJI-Ya- with our long flies. The
score ought to be about forty-lov- e in
our favor.' But would you believe It,
Larry, and I know you won't, when the
ninth Jnning was over, those varnished
little Japs, that didn't have enough face
to cover their front teeth, and wore
their eyes on a 20 per cent grade,
actually had the game all tucked away
In their respective kimonos and the
American .visitors were on their way
back to the steamer In a brown study,
wondering to themselves whether the
quaint native operation known as Harry
Carey was preferable to coming back
to Madison. Wis., and facing the folks.
'Twas almost enough to start another
race war in California.

"And to come nearer home, take our
own Indiana Forty years ago the noble
Red Man was chiefly used by us to fur-ffl-ah

our young West Point graduates
with suitable target practice. The only
time he ever got as good as an even
break was when some inspired artist
painted a picture of 'Custer's Lest Bally
for a harvester company. But I'd Just
like to call your attention to the present
state of baseball in this country in Its
Intimate relation to Mister Injun.

"At thle very moment, Larry, the sacred
shoes of the sainted Bu-- k Ewing are be-

ing competently filled by a light roan-color- ed

refugee from a California reser-

vation, who has a higher average at
batting than his grandfather ever had at
scalping. Out in Cleveland there's an-

other catcher who's doing the stunts that
King Mike Kelly once performed, the
main difference being that he's red all
the time while Kelly had comparatively
arid intervals when he was faded out to

"Ain't that tha best kind of reply?"
nudge that great Oiler. "I have used
It satisfactorily In the Higher Courts
for 30 years. I don't see why Literature
is. so hard to please."

"What will be your next work of fic-

tion?" I ask it.
"It will be a hlstorickal novel layed

all over New Jersey. It will be called
To Have and To Keep.' "

"But have not Miss Idea M. Tarbell
been there already T' I rake out with
voice full of tacks.

"Kindly not to say that nam In

Tarifftown." sub Hon. Rockfeilow with
tears splashing down his smile. "Men-

tion anyone else. Mejition Senator Aid-ric- h,

mention Judge Mt. Landish; but if
you reve-r- e my gray wig, do not recall
the lady that wrote the 'Mystery of the
Slandered OIL" Why did she poke them
mean rtatlstickw at me? Are It possible
that folks can be so wicked? When
they want to write books, why do they
go aroun'd collecting Inflammation from
persons what feel peeved at Standard
Oil? Why don't they go round to 36

Broadway where no breath of scandal
have ever been uttered against John D.
Rockfeilow, poet, patriot & man. Ar-

rive around there any Winter afternoon
& listen to Our Archy Bald talk about
Standard Oil. Not any of them dull &

sordy business details like Mies Idea
M. put into her book; but a lovely Prose
Pome like the flowers of fancy tickled by
the hot air of Spring. Such are the in-

spiration what cornea to them that be-

lieve In the Higher or Oily Life. The
sweet voice of song-blrd- a everywheres
like up & kick the dark Peuslmous
Thought into the nimbo where It be-

longs."
"I observe you are a member of the

Optimush Club," I snngger.
"Why should I not so?" ho require.

"Since I am Majority Stockholder in the
arth, why should I not rejoice to see

it improved Scientists Is butting for
wards every day. Airships going up-g-ood!

They are burning a
of Kerosene. North Poles seen every-

where by several travelers wandering
beyond Albany fine! This makes an-

other' place to be warmed up by our
patent oil heaters Progress & Slandered
Oil: both beautiful maidens of similar
flavor. We raise the Standard, you pay
th6 price. Why do people worry so much
about Life when it is so simple?"

"Before leaving your aloncsome." I col-

lapse, "please to tell me one disgusting
Inquiry I am nervous to know. In all
your uplifted history of Oil didn't you
never take advantage of a gentler &

feebler Trust what was already too weak
to stand on Its own derricks?"

Hon. Rockfeilow lock up his lips like
a National Bank.

"Never yet." he report, "have these
busy fingers been found In such dub-blo-

Finance. If anything wrong was
did, I didn't do It. Howeverly, I am
constantly employing Senators, Stenog-

raphers & Corporation Lawyers who are
wild & Illegal by nature. Some of them
are onto little Mischiefs. If I should
awake up some morning & find that
my wild boys had stolen Indiana & for-

got to put It back, what could I do
except feel sorry?"

"Senator, Beverage Intend to pass a law
so that Mlschlevusi Managers cannot .pick

s nice bright magenta. A big chief named
Bender pitches curves for Philadelphia
that cause many a hated paleface to turn
still paler, and here only the other day
the Giants gobbled up a spry fielder who's
playing hookey from the Onclda Tribe
and belongs to the well known Bull
family, of which other noted members
have been Ole, Durham, John and the
late Sitting. When a young buck out in
the Rosebud agency begins to feel an in-

herited longing for the white man's blood
these times, he doesn't put on a feather
bristle and a coat of hearth paint and
take the warpath. No sir: he comes to
Carlisle and Joins the football team and
gets enough white blood to satlsry all the
cravings of his savage nature In the
very first game with Princeton. He gets
a bucket of It, fresh and warm, and If
he has any kild of luck, a few teeth and
ears and one thing and another to go
along with It. You can go out any Fall
almost and see a bright bay youth, IS

hands high with black mane and white
stockings, and a brisk high school gait,
snatching up a brawny scion of a first
family of Virginia and slamming him
down so hard on what would be his crup-

per if he was a horse, that it bounces
his hair out by the roots.

"And the Indian is breaking into Con-

gress, too, and demanding his little per-

centage out of the tariff Just the same
as if he'd been born and raised in the
Nelson A. Aldrlch household. What do
you know about that? There's one there
from Oklahoma and another regular from
Kansas, not to mention a whole troupe
of volunteer Congressional Indians, led
hyJohn Sharp Williams and Ollle James.

"A couple of Brooklyn gentlemen grow
tired of the scenery of their native place,
and for a change they, take a little Jaunt
to the North Pole. Do they take any
AngloSaxons named Reilly or Schwart-enstei- n

with them? They do not. One
of them takes a pair of saddle-cotore- d

Esqulmo gents, with rugged names that
match their faces. And who does tba
other take? He takes a member in good
standing of the A. M. B. Churoh. with a
complexion like a new cookstova, I refer
to Matt Hanson, Esq,, the first man of
his race that ever voluntarily traveled out
of the watermelon and fried chicken
belt"

"Speakln' of the Pole, I see. tha scien-

tists are all split up over the row between
the Dock and the Commander," ald the
House Detective. "It looks like there
ain't no two of "em that can agree on
anything."

"That proves they're true scienasts
said the Hotel Clerk.

up a State every time they feel Joklsh,"
I Incroach.

"Can this be true?" require Hon Rock
with nose pale from alarm. "Ah, well,
how should a great educator care about
sordy Politicks? My days Is passed in
building universities & teaching morals
to the young of America. I am as serene
& contented as Taft & twice as Intelli-
gent a golfer.

"Do you raise some live-sto- ck on this
neat farm?" I require with get-awa- y ex-

pression.
"Some slight bits," he remind. "I are

now importing a carload of fin sped-men- ts

from England."
"Horses?" I snuggest.
"No, preachers," he deploy.
So I leave him fanning himself

thoughtfully with his hair.
Hoping you are the same

Yours truly
HASHIMURA TOGO.

(Copyright, 1909, by the Associated
Literary Press.)

"Sentenced."
New York Times.

"TThat ye up fer?" Squire says hl"Matrimony," lays Hank Lee,
BluBhln' red ex he o'd be.

"Stand up cineterf" Squire, says net
"Jlne hands tight, an' look at mei
Sary tVilkms, what's yer plea?"

Speak up louder." Squire, says he.
"Life Imprisonment '11 be
Sentenced passed on both o ye."

"At hard labor!" Snulr-e- , n ha
"Baillf, let th' prisoners be
Held awaltln' shlvvaree!"
"An' ten dollars," Squire, aayi he.
"Frr the court that sentenced ye.
Next .offpnder! TVho'l It be?"

Sni'.l'V.Vt ..r-.r- .
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"Kindly .ot to Say That IV aula 1st
Tartittowa."


