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MISS BOND'S QUEER,
LXPCRIENCL CER- -

PRIVATE- - EMPLOYMENT
AGENCIES AND OTHERS

BT 'EDITH ar. BOND,yp TOU I can fix you out. Just had
ica.ll for a. housekeeper from

a man down on a ranch in
Boathern Oregon; easy work, $3S a month,
and a nice place to stay. Don't usually
JiaTO much call for women's work, but I
.know thia man and promised him I'd
find him & woman."

T waa standing In an em ploy merit
agency on Second street North and the
above remark was in answer to my timid
request for work. It waa not a very
prepossessing place, I noted as the man-
ager left me for a moment to attend to
the wants of an Insistent customer. The
office was small, dark and untidy with
several rough-lookin- g men standing

'around, and a very pungent odor of vile
tobacco permeated the atmosphere.

Tou nee," suid the proprietor, turning
to me, "it's this way: I sent him
down a man and wife at least she said

' Mie was his wife couple of weeks ago.
Sh was going to cook and he would
work on the ranch. Woman skipped out
last week and my friend is without any-
body to do the houfe work. This time
he says he wants just a single woman,
and you seem to till the bill exactly."

Truly wonderful Insight. Indeed, since
I had not uttered a single word other
than my flrrt meek request as to whether
he had work for a woman.

"He'll pay your fare down there If
you don't want to pay It." he added as
he took ray measure with shifty but
critical eye.

"But I'm a stranger In the city," I
volunteered (his glance took on a shade
more interest), "and I haven't any ref-
erences."

He bniehed aside my reluctant admis-ptn- n

.with a lordly wave of the hand.
"That never cuts any ice with us," he
added reassuringly, and then as an after-
thought: "Nobody pays much attention
to "em anyhow."

"What would you charge for getting
me the pla-'e?- I asked.

"Two dollar!."
I affected dismay. "Oh, I couldn't af-

ford to pay that much." I said quickly,
assuming a pleading, poverty-stricke- n air.

The smooth voice took on a condescend-
ing note as he answered: "Well, maybe
I could let you have It for a dollar and
a half, seeing It's a friend of mine."

I still shook my head decidedly. "I
cctiMn't afford It," I said dejectedly aa I
smarted for the door.

"Wait a second." he called out.
"Don't hurry off mad. Would you say

if I gave it to you for a dollar?"
Ife wae leaning over the counter rd

me in n attitude of wheedling
persuasion. Then aa I still hesitated
he aaid sotto voce:

"R tn ember, there's more'n wages In
a job like that to a woman that's
wise." The leering wink that accom-
panied this speech was unmistakable
and confirmed the uneasy suspicions
which had been quickly gathering in
my mind. But I affected not to see the
significance of the leer and gazed med-
itatively at the grimy wail In front of
me.

There was a moment of tense silence.
Then, evidently perceiving he had made
a mistake, he added in quite a different
tone:

"Oh, well. If you don't wan to take
It. euit yourself. Hut take my word

i for It, it's & mighty good chance for
the right sort of a girl" the truth of

i which remark I did not doubt In the
least. But he had evidently come to

'the conclusion that I was not "the
rirht sort of a girl." for without an- -.

other word he left me and turned his
attention to a burly Swede logger who
was demanding a "yob at once.

Just what this agent's Intentions
were should I have accepted the offer
Is f!ll a matter of conjecture In my
mind, but, the opinion I Instinctively
formed of the place has since been con-
firmed by careful Inquiry at certain re-

liable protective agencies all of which
took occasion to warn me against the
man and his methods.

A trifle nervous, but In no wise
daunted by my unpleasant experience,
T mad my way to another place sit-

uated on lower Morrison street. a A
fat German with a rubicund counte-
nance and offensively oily manners re-
ceived me.

Ts this an employment agency?" I
asked politely.

H smiled blandly. "Not now," he
rplid. "It used to be. but it ain't
no more. pld you want a Job?"

"Yes." T retort d somewhat curtly.
Then, moved by the desire for effect,
1 added: "I'm a stranger in the city
and I want work."

'Po," lie remarked effusively. "What
kind of a job did you want? Oh, we
sometimes get jobs for friends." he
added explanatorily In answer to my
quick look of Inquiry.

I made the usual answer: "Anything
but reneral housework."

H got up from his seat and came
close to me. "Pome in here a min-
ute." he said, pushing me in the di-

rection of an open door leading into
another room. ,

I allowed myself to be thus gently
propeTed. and was soon seated in a
small private office adjoining the room
I had first entered. My would-b- e bene-
factor then carefully locked the door
and turning to me, said:

Tried the city employment bureau?"
"Where's that?" 1 asked.
He explained its location and plan of

work, all the while surveying me with
a gaze that was becoming more and
more otfensively familiar.

"Where are you staying?" he said,
ending his explanation.

"I haven't got a room yet," T said;
"I want work first, then "

Interest deepened perceptibly as hs
lnteruppted soothingly: "I've got Just
what you want upstairs. My wife she
runs the place, and you can get a nice,
clean room for fifty cents. The regu-
lar price seventy-flve- but you can
have It for fifty. Come right with me
and I'll show you what a nice room
It is" '

' I'll look at the room later, I said
l.astily. a bit alarmed at the way af-
fairs were progressing. "I want work
first."

"Oh. don't you worry about that now.
Tou must be tired from your trip, and
what you need is a good rest," he
murmured, with another smirk, reach-
ing out and patting my hand affec-
tionately as It rested on the table be-
tween, us, "You'll be taken care of all
right, and tomorrow'li be time enough
to think about going to work. If you
ain't got the money to spare tor the
room now. I can Tlx It so you won t
have to pay In advance, and you c
s:ay as long as you like, see? Dan'

do much In the employment business
now," answering the startled look in
my eyes, "but we get lots of chances to
place people In good jobs, and we
wouldn't charge you anything just do
It for a favor. Y6u come right on up
and see the room, and rest yourself a
while, and we'll tind the Job later," he
added soothingly, supplementing his
invitation with an attempt to take my
arm.

"After awhile.' I said, trying not to
show the nervousness I felt soon must
become painfully apparentThen, spar-
ring for time, I commented:

"This Is certainly a lot of kindness
to show to a perfect stranger."

But he seemed determined to show
me that room, whether or no. "We
like to do favors for friends." he said,
with another oily smile, "and it's a
nice' room, too just above the office."

I allowed myself to be gently steered in
the direction of the outer office, as
though persuaded to take a look at the
room. Once outside, my courage re-

turned, and I decided that retreat would
be the better part of valor. Not wishing
to aopear afraid, however, I said quietly:

"I 'think I'll so up to the city bureau
first; then if I don't find anything there
I'll come back and take advantage of
your kind offer. Much obliged. Good
morning" and in a moment I was down-
stairs.

Outside in the welcome safety of the
warm sunlight, terror .gave place to in-

dignation, but I confess I bad gone fully
three blocks before I found sufficient
courage to relax my pace or glance back-
wards In the direction whence I had
come. Even now the Image of that
smirking countenance Invades my memory
with repulsion and makes me tingle with
disgust and abhorrence.

1 '

These two unpleasont incidents, coming
as they did In rapid succession, had a de-

pressing effect upon my spirits, and it
was with trepidation that I sought out the
next place on my list. But here an agree-
able surprise awaited me.

In charge of the office waa a quiet little
woman with deep Innocent eyes and a
sweet, sad mouth. She acknowledged
that she was "new to the business," as
her manner clearly proved. She listened
to my tale, expressions of deep sympathy
and interest chasing themselves across
her mobile features.

"You have had no experience?" she
asked.

"Just a little bit of teaching Ih a coun-
try school' I admitted. At the magic
word "teaching" her face brightened.

"I was once a teacher," she said,
sweetly. "Wouldn't you like to come up
to my room and stay all night, or until
you can get something better?"

This unexpected kindness embarrassed
me, and for a minute I was nonplussed,
hesitating to hurt her feelings by blunt
refusal of her kind offer.

"Aren't you taking a big risk?" I asked.
"You know nothing whatever of me, and
yet you are willing to share your room
with me."

She smiled in embarrassed pleasure. "I
don't think a teacher Is ever very bad."
she replied. "I've trusted them before,
and I've never yet been deceived. Think
it over If you like, and let me know
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later. Here's the address If you decide
to come." . . '.

Then she went on to explain the po-

sitions available on her list, but I
gave little heed to the explanation. I
was mentally adjusting myself to this
rather amazing state of affairs and
speculating as to the feeling which
prompted such unusual treatment.
This agency. I at last gathered, exact-
ed a fee of 5 per cent of the first
month's salary for the position secured,
the same to be paid In advance by the
applicant, and redeemed should the po-

sition be rejected. Upon close ques-
tioning, however, my informant admit-
ted that these fees were seldom re
turned, the agency usually substituting
another position Instead, which If also
rejected by the applicant put an end to
the responsibility assumed by the em
ployment bureau. I have every reason
to believe that the establishment prev-
iously mentioned honestly Inclines to

VANDERBILTS ATTRACT AS SPECTATORS AT
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NEW YORK. Xov. 13. (Special.) "Is Harold Vanderbilt going to marry
Kleanor Sears?" was the question which interested the spectators at the
Vanderbilt cup rce far more than the relative merits of the cars. Young
Vanderbilt has been devoting himself to Miss Sears for some time, and
rumor has had them engaged more than once. They watched the cup race
from a box In the grandstand and attracted more attention than Harry
Grant and Alco. Most of the Vanderbllts were In attendance. Alfred sat
In a box with Mr. and Mrs. JJcGrann. Alfred tried to get Into the auto
racing game some yars ago, but he did not drive a car himself and hia
Italian driver. Sartorl, was rathervlslonary.' It was Sartorl who persuaded
Alfred to build a car containing engines of greater horsepower than had
ever been put Into an auto before, but the monster went like, a two-hors- e

shny at the Paim Beach meet and nothing has been heard of it since,
r.eginald Vanderbilt was also In attendance at the rare. So was Willie
K. Vanderbilt, Sr.. with his wife. But Mrs. Willie K. was the only one of
the Vanderbilt women on hand. The Vanderbilt family has suffered so many
divorces and aeparation that Ita domestio relations are somewhat tangled.
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fair dealing, but so much id
of very few of the other places I visited.
The prospect of a good job is merely the
bait by which unsophisticated persons
are divorced from their cash, and the
foe once paid, there is small hope of Us
ever being returned.

The kindness and sympathetic inter-
est of my new-foun- d friend gave rne
new hope, and I left the dingy office'
with a feeling that there wa,s some
Christian kindness in the worid after
all the cheery God-spe- of the little
woman's farewell advice ringing in rv.y
ears with grateful sweetness for hours
afterward.

, . .
Further up Morrison street I entered

another employment office, only to find
it half filled with a crowd of seeming
Jobless applicants. Some were talking
glibly of previous experiences; others
waited in sullen silence; some eyed me
with varying shades of contempt or
good natured pity, while others gave
me no more than a fleeting glance, flung
at me In the intervals when they paused
to shift their chewing gum to the dther
side and give ease to the overworked
submuxllaries.

I had a long time" to wait before the
astute female at the desk was ready to
hear my tale of woe, and to pass the
time I fell into conversation wltl a
young girl next to me, in whose anvious
countenance I scented an experience.
My surmise proved correct, and after
comparing notes on the relative merits
of the various agencies, she told me of
an interesting experience her brother
had at a certain labor agency on Second
street the only opportunity I had to
learn how men are sometimes taken in
by these energetic The
girl and her brother came to Portland
from Pendleton several weeks ago. She
had found work as a domestic, had
saved a little money and was then look-
ing for a place as cook, at which she
could make better wages.

"Better keep away from them places
down toward Burnside," said the girl.
"My brother only had about ten dollars
when we get here. He went to an
agency down there and was promised an

job ciearin" land if he would
pay the agent two and a half. I was at
work, and then he came and told me he
had a Job for ail Winter, I was awful
glad.

"Within Just about a week, Henry
come back to me and told me he had
been swindled and robbed. xie naa 10
pay a dollar to get to the Job. It was
clearln brush and stumps and land
somewhere down the river. When he got
there the boss gave him a dull axe and a
grub and told him where to go to work.
But the tools were so dull he couldn't
do much with 'em, and at night he told
the boss about It. The boss told him any
man that knew how to could do a day's
work with them tools. sr Henry went to
work with them again next day.

"Long about night the boss came
around and told him to quit. He called
Henry a lazy loafer, an' cursed 'im: then
told him to clear out When Henry
asVed for his money the boss told him
he hadn't done enough to pay for his
grub, and wouldn't give him a cent. He
wouldn't sign his paper from the agency,
either, so Henry could get his two and a
half back.

"Henry had to come back here, and on
the boat he came back in he found two
other men who had been working for the
same outfit, and they had both been
fired after working a few days, and
hadn't got a cent for their work.

"When Henry went to the agency down
here and told 'em about it they only
laughed at him. and when he got mad,
the agent swore at him and told him
to git out or he'd have him arrested.
And now I have to give Henry twenty-fiv- e

cents every day to live on..'
"Sure, just five cents for doughnuts

and coffee for breakfast, and ten cents
for dinner, and supper."...

At last my turn came and I was dis-
posed of In short order. It was clearly
a case of "pay your money- down first
and then we will talk to youi" The fee
here was five per cent of the first
month's salary, the question of room
and board being also taken into con
sideration, and the- value of the same
added to the amount of wages paid. In
determining the amount of the assess
ment.

"Of course, we return your money if
we can't possibly place you, said the
agent, "but we don't if we can help it.
We prefer to give you a second and
third choice instead."

Then is answer. to my skeptical

i ' vv w tx :.v7 .

look: "We've got to protect ourselves
in some-wa- from tightwads and cheap
skates." '

My general appearance of poverty
and inexperience evidently did not pre-
possess me very much In the agent's
favor, and she soon cut short my in-

quiries with an imperious wave of her

Are an Who

the brown
on an upper West Side cross

bearing above its entrance
the inscription, "St. Ann's Church," no
bells oall the parishoners to service. Such
a summons would be but a hollow mock-
ery for St. Ann's is a congregation of
deaf mutes, says the New York Sun.

Within no sound of organ or choir
greets the late-com- The former could
not be heard and the members of the
latter have not the voices with which the
to sing. In the enshrouding silence of tho
service ail the more pregnant are the In-

scriptions over the left vestry door, "The
ears of the deaf shall be unstopped," and
the Second inscription over the vestry
door to the right, "The tongues of the
dumb shall sing."

To visitor, accustomed to
anthem and prayer and organ and .the
service of sound, the noiseless service Is
almost uncannily atrange. As you enter
and take a seat there is no turning nor
craning of heads. No matter how noisily
you come these worshippers are not dis-
turbed. Quietly expectant they sit and'
face the altar, now and then .making
some of the mysterious parses of "conver-
sation. '

When the rector appears and the vested
choir of young women the attention con-
centrates, but there Is yet no sound.

the congregation rise when the
i rector makes tne gestures and move- -
I nients of the hand which to them is the

voicing of prayer, and upon him their
eyes are Icept riveted, for it is a pecul-
iarity of the deaf mute service that there
can be no bowing of heads and resting
of eyes.

The spell of quieture falls upon .the
hearing visitor among the deaf mutes
all people are divided into two classes,
themselves and hearing people and when
a belated comer walks in unconscious of
creaking shoes the sound breaks sharply
and disagreeably upon the hearer's ear.
He starts when a sudden cough from one
of the rear seats cuts into the silence.
It seems there should be no sound for
him any more than for his neighbors,
who sit, eyes riveted on the chancel.

In the stands the rector-wit-

the white beard, bald head and kindly
face of a patriarch. The vested young
women watch his every motion intently,
for they must lead in the responses,
which must begin not at
the cessation of his voice but at the ces-
sation of his movement.

One of them acts as leader, and to her
the eyes of the others shift at the begin-
ning of the response, and the lightning
passes of hands and fingers accord them-
selves to hers, for there must be utter
unison in this sort of chorus expression
as In that of the voice. The white beard-
ed pastor now rivets his gaze on them
In turn, for he must see when their
movements stop in order to know that
the response is ended.

When the time for the reading of the
lesson comes he adjusts his glasses. The
hearing visitor receives a slight shock
at this. The atmosphere of a silent com-
munion has enveloped him and he can
scarcely realize that the patriarchal pas-

tor is putting on ordinary spectacles with
which to look at ordinary print as he
himself might do, in order to translate
it in that weird, noiseless way.

An obliging member of the congrega-
tion finds the place for the visitor, who
despite his superior faculty needs help
here: finds the place in the small Bible
placed together with a hymnal and a
prayer .book in each of the pews. The
congregation for the most part seem to
prefer the movements which are as a

TO

CHURCH FOR DEAF MUTES ONLY
Impressive

PROM

thehearing"

hand as she beckoned more likely
victim up to the desk.

At still another agency I had much
the same experience. My chief Im-

pression of this place, as I recall it,
was its tendency to facetious decora-
tion. A number of unique signs promi-
nently .displayed gave forth such amus-
ing statements as this:

This is an Employment
Agency Not a Matri-
monial Bureau or an In-
troducing Society.

The significance of the last phrase
was lost upon me, but the apparent
sarcasm fell short of Its purpose. If

e Indifference of the assembled multl-d- e

at that time was any criterion.
Displayed in conspicuous places upon
te walls were two blackboards, each

calling attention to alluring positions,
such as:

"Office Assistant. $25.

"Good Cook. $35."
"Waitress in Downtown Hotel, $30."
I found latr, both from my own ex-

perience and from the experience of those
who preceded me, that almost all of these

voice tc them rather than to follow the
printed pages of the book.

It is the same with the singing of the
hymns. There are no elaborate anthems,
for these depend altogether upon their
intricacies of sound and vocal contortion
and not upon the beauty of the thought
of the words. The hymn Is announced
by littje more than a gesture, the place is
quickly found and the chorister leads.

Motion by motion, pass by pass glide
by glide, the others move simultaneously
with her, many of the congregation Join-
ing in. many merely watching. The
obliging member again finds the place
for the visitor.

The pastor mounts the pulpit and gives
the text of the sermon, later discovered
to be Matthew xiv.. 15. He is a clearly
eloquent speaker. His face lights up, his
eyes glow, his lips move and there is
almost a breathless stillness. His hands
and speak the words, but his body
his arms, hos face, the embodiment of
movement which he has become, carry
the spirit of his message to his 'hearers."

Rapidly and more- - rapidly his gestures
heap themselves into a climax, when he
suddenlv stops short and bends forward.
The rhetorical shot has gone home, for
a rippling sigh passes over the congrega-

tion. He resumes, now quietly and calm-

ly narrating, as it would seem, now rais-
ing his eyes and pleading, now bursting
into eloquence, passionate motion pereon-ifie- d.

'

Nowhere could a more rapt audience
be found nor in any other church such
engrossed- attention. These are people)
who have come for one purpose, and in
order to receive the message they want
they cannot lean back comfortably, half
close their eyes and sleepily "naif listen.
The preacher claims every pair of eyes

until the end.
Perhaps the row of little boys oyer at

one side may be excepted. Boy6 will be
boys under any conditions, and- it is not
impossible to conceive that the. fluttering
of hamls glimpsed occasionally behind
the shelter of the pew in front might be
taking an aside trend once in a while.

St. Ann's Church for Deaf Mutes, with
its present membership of over 250. was
established in 1SS2, when a group of deaf
mutes, together with hearing friends,
as the tablet placed on the church wall
puts it. convened together for worship.
It passed through many vicisssitudes,
finally joining St. Matthew's. The pres-

ent building, in 1S9S, has com-

fortably furnished auditorium above and
a basement very completely equipped for
the various side issues of the modern
church, which the deaf mutes look after
as carefully as any other organization.

Down here is the room with two sew
ing machines where the sewing society
meets, the room where church dinners
and receptions are held. Provision is
made for entertainments requiring a
stage and stage setting. Many deep
drawers contain the costumes owned
for these purposes, a full
wardrobe being included, for the aims
of these people are not at
all restricted by their lack and they
play Shakespeare with as much zest as
any one. Among tne costumes oam
Claus' make-u- p is prominent, for the
little deaf mutes are just like their
noisv brethren in loving to see the
patron saint of Christmas unpack his
sleigh and distribute the presents hang-
ing "on the Christmas tree.

Also down in the basement is tne li
brary, with many old and valuable
books given by a "weaitny neanng
lady," and here an evening school will
open in a short time. Majestically
through the rooms stalks a sleek cat
which seems to claim ownership of all
and even disregards the heavy stillness
whiclf hangs over the place by fearless
ly giving vent to a shrill, discordant
yowl when her tail is trod

positions had "Just been taken by a lady
a few moments- ago."

And so I continued my round of ex-

ploration, with practically the same result
greeting me at each successive place.
Situations there were in abundance, but
only the usual servant girl propositions.
In almost every instance I was urged to
take one of these positions temporarily
until "something better turns up" the
which I was assured would be likely to
happcu "most any day." None of the po-

sitions offered appeared sufficiently at-

tractive or interesting, however, to in-

spire me with a desire to look them up.
I found that help is secured for employ-
ers free of cnarge. while the less fortu-
nate employe must pay a generous fee
for a job. The' reason for this i ob-

vious, as without such inducements the
agency would be unaware of possible op-

portunities.
To me it seems a matter of general risk,

viewed from any standpoint, and I be-

lieve it is generally accepted as such.
But wherein lies the advantage of the
average employment agency to those who
have the price of a daily newspaper Is

to me. ...
As I recall my various experiences,

there is one which comes back to me
with pleasantest of memories, although
I gain no material help thereby. While
exploring tho vicinity of Burnside and
Second streets one morning my attention
was attracted by tho sign "The People's
Institute Settlement Work." and I en-

tered the building, more from curlosty
rather than any other incentive. There
is a branch of the Young Women's Chris-ti'o- n

Association at this institute, and the
pleasant woman in charge received mo
with courteous sympathy. I told her of
my experiences in that locality and she
seemed not the least surprised. She gave
me much friendly caution in regard to
further exploration, telling me of the
reputation some of these places had long
borne.

Without revealing my identity I told
her something of my story, and she out-
lined a brief plan of procedure for me.
givirig me cards of introduction to the
managers of several stores, whom she
informed me were In need of clerks. She
also directed mo to the County Superin-
tendent, expressing the wish that I secure
some country school. In preference to
domestio work. There was not the least
trace of patronage In anything she said,
and her evident interest and sympathy
made strong appeal to my lonesome
heart.

Later we made a visit to the free kin-
dergarten, where I spent a Joyful ten
minutes with the busy little folks thern.
all of whom were clean and happy, al-

though unmistakably poor. The object of
this institution is a noble one, and its
location gives it ample opportunity for a
deal of splendid work, of which the gen-

eral public is utterly unmindful.
Summing up my combined experiences

as a lone and unsophisticated stranger
within the city's gates, I find the result
very much as I had anticipated. While
Portland is full of dangerous pitfalls to
friendless young women, there are also
ample moans of protection afforded them,
and there seems to be no reason why
harm should befall any girl who exercises
a fair amount of caution and common
sense. Here, as in every other .large city,
are equal opportunities for good and evil,
but with the many noble-heart- ed Chris-
tian peoplo devoting their lives to the
protection and care of the stranger. I can
see no reason why' a girl of ordinary in-

telligence should cgme to any harm In

How the Services Viewed by Outsider Can Hear.

unpretentious

center

simultaneously,

fingers

dedicated-

Shakespearean

inadvertently

this City of Roses.

upon. Nothing but the feline tempera-
ment could withstand the spell of the
place which sends the human hearer
whispering into the street, whispering
because he cannot quite accustom him- -
self to the sound of his own voice until
he has walked a block or so and been
brought back to his normal state by the
clangor of the streetcars.

Shortly will be unveiled a memorial
tablet of the Rev. Thomas Gallaudet,
I). D.. L. H. D.. who was one of th9
founders of the church, its pastor for
the best part of half a century and the '

founder of the Gallaudet Home tor Deaf
Mutes. His active service in the Church
Mission for Deaf Mutes endeared him to
these restricted people, as the ministra-
tions of the present pastor, the Rev.
John Chamberlain, D. X., are endearing
him to those who .cannot speak nor
hear.

Under the management of the New
York church is a church in Brooklyn
and another In Newark. Here services
are held and occasionally speakers of
note are heard that word again!
through the medium of interpreting
hearers who can use the sign language
and follow the speaker at his own pace.
In discourse the deaf mutes never or
rarely use the letter alphabet. It is
much too cluriisy and slow. They make,
use of a sign language which enables
them to proceed at a speed equal to
vocal conditions.

In all the churches work is carried
on in every branch, the needs of the
destitute deaf mutes being looked after,
social committees, parish meetings and
guild meetings filling a regulation cal-

endar and much good being done along
charitable lines with the aid of hearing
friends.

Comic Opera Exerclnes.
POMEBODV LOVES ME.

A Lyric.
Horace Dodd Gasllt In Harper's.

(To be Buns bv a d barytone In
the presence of 36 Amazons and a pea-gre-

moon.)
I heard a. sons th other night tna. filled

mv heart with jov.
It filled my oul with glad delight I was

Somebody'o Boy .

"Somebodv I.n-- You"--th- at wai It.
message filled with glee

I tell you that Bong made a nit tner.
Somebody Loves Me!

Oh. e loves me.
Yes. e loves me.

I do r.ot know the latiy's name
But e loves me!

She loves me with a love that'a trua.
The glad song says she does

I'd give a dollar I! I knew
Who that Somebody was.

"Perhaps 'tis Hetty Green." says I. Oh.
what a thought was that!

It made my pulses go it apry. rny neare
went

I dreamed of gilded palace walls, a vision
rare of peace.

But at the first of all my calls she called
for the police:

Maybe some TJuchess o'er the sea at proud
and haughty name '

With an extensive pedigree will prove to M
the dame.

I wrote Her Grace of Ballyhack and algntd
ycur little Dook."

Alas! the answer that came back brought
me the Iron hook.

A Merry "Widow- - next I sought she'd sev-

eral million bones.
They're welcome to a chap that s naught

but many pressing loans.
She smiled and blushed a rosy red while

listening to my chat
And then she shook her pretty head ana

cut me with her hat!
6o now I'm going to advertise to find out

if I can :

Who is the maid with sparkling erei who's
looking for the man

That bears mv name ana wears my clones
and owes my tailor. She

Can put her slippers next to those that now
are worn by me.

Browntalt and sypy moths are causing
great damage in. various- of New u

at last have learned that if
they' wruld preserve their jhaoe and forest
trees they mum flerht the mi.thj, and offi-

cial moth nv.troyers are coming to be regu-
lar officeholder..


