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HASHIMURA TOGO, DETECTIVE

THE MYSTERY OF THE NATIONAL JILT CLUB. :

“HOW MUCH AM | OFFERED FOR THIS PERFECTLY GOOD GRAND DUKET™™

O EDITOR Oregoni who belloves

I that Leove f(» #till fashlonable
among Lower Classes
Dear Sir-—

Because continuous study of Shylock
dHolmes sclentific works has made me
#zore intslligent than otherwiss, | am
waabied to gee many things which col-
Japss bafore by qQuick-ere ohesrvation
Jast weak, recently., while me & Nogl
wwas attsading Seagull & Whoopet's
Dept Btores for purchass 28c pajama
usiform for slesplog purposes, 1 notice
sotnething which entirely escaped Cous-

4n Neogls inferior aknll This waas
what T notide
sach Ladycierk who stood bDehind

ince counter with fashlonable
dolng so with alr of
Thelr awset

Eiove &
BpDeArancs was
compressed excitement
eyelids was fllled with Purpose life
Suffragettes riding in patro! wagons
o matinee conversatinn for them. And

wa thelr heads, In “the midst of thalr
Eoiden puff-hairs, each one wore a
saah of pink ribbon distinctgally lab-
elled
APPLY ELSEWHERES™

My detsctive int was Imimnediately
dislorat mysterions words

"We to the callar of thie
deep pi I say to Cousin
Nogt, my expresalon with
Oid Bloth beard Bo I make intallec-

tusd walk-up to Perfumed Department

whers syoung ady was there.
*Fieass, Misas Madam. what do you

mean by s hal bon motto ‘AP-

FLY ELEEWHERES I promounce

“We mean wbat we say,” she snid

with beautiful chin
“Where clsewheres should we apply
o™ Is mezxt requirement I make

“When In doubt ask the Floor Walk-
er” she otter froatly

With Immediate footateps I fInd Hon.
Floor Walk Man who stood separate
Inoking wvery sulcids, llke & undertaker
who had falled in business Whenever
ke attempt to make smile-talk with
ladyclerk she would throw him lced
Slances pecullar to codfiah Deep sor-
fow for him. .

“Ah, axalted Mr. Sir,”" I say to thie
ETeat diplomat. "have you noticed with
your intalligence them strange balr-tle
decorations entitisd -APPLY ELSE-
WHERES which all your Ladyclerks

y 1 could avold seelng 11I™
be srones confunctively

*What are the meaning of that decep-
tive motto™ [ require

“Huah 1tI™ bhe say. “1f I should Jdaliver
15 you the meaning of that Motte my
Jife would bda marked down to 30¢. Yet 1f
Mhis keap up we are ruined to plecesa™

"Who are?™ 1 snagger nervely

“You are andd 1 are and every male
man in U § Ameriea are™ He faint
slightly by a quantity of dress goods

“Do not be " I repose. *1 am

“Toge.," he whasper. "1 am glad you
/ave came to preserve the National He-
Sources. This Kingdom in which we live
is mow In the middis of a conspiracy. I

cannot explaln It now Geo forthly at
oats and see what you abesrve And
if you are still allve to night at 11:18,

meet mae In 1he cellar of the new Penn-
aylvania Station angd 1 shall show you
what Is.”

1 depart sneekretly away leading Nog!
arith me

Ms & Nog! make walk-along through

the village of New TYork By every
strestcar, pavement, shop-window and

aipewhare where ladles 15 found In de-
Ikciots sbundances we notice one daep
phanomenal All young ladles between
ages of 15 and 5 was wearing simliar
Balr-ties doecorated DY that atrange
epitaph. Pink ribbons was obeerved In
Bansors cabs, In lce-cream restauranta,
emerging out from Jack Barrymore mate
dnee and all female attractions

PBefore lnrge §th Ave church of New-
port appéarance we observed a bride and
grootn getting into a back Surrounding
them was 120800 girly strikers wagging
pink ribbons and dectying with strike
volee., “Lynch them. please!™

“Why must they be lynched™ 1 re-
quire from one raspberry brunette who
‘wus side by me.

“Sha has martied a New Jersey real
estats operator.” ahe holin scornly.

“Why is this crime worse ihan usual?™
1 narrate But her girllel reply was
surrounded by angry voices while that
beride-hack escaped among several palice,

And I was awnre of one other strangd
curic. Whenever 1 asean any bachelor
gentieman between ages of 15 and i3 thiy
poor Man look so sad like a prisefighter
who cznsol come back.

Entire saloons everywhers was fllled
with young geatlemen who wis weeping
ywhile ordering more whisky-drunk te
(forget it

One Taft-shape bachalor say-so to an-

Falrbanks

other Perzon wearisg lega,

*“How can American Girl have such
heartiess hoarta™

“Congress should forbid this gEreat
wrong.”” suugsest Hon. Silm

“If Congress went arcund forbldding

wrong they would auppress the tariff,”
my Tant-abape bachelor Jdrinking fat-
tening alecohol.

1 approach wupwarda to these sad

drunkards and require,

“What have American girl 4id to make
| averybody so suppressed and highball in
|th~rlr manner ™

“"What have she Q14T require all that
saloon with one whisky-breath, “Let ua
have another drink and forget 10 men-
tom I*

So they 214 s0 to inclu

- -

de me & Nogl
-

M»s & Nogl was dishoovering hiding In-
visibly behind Pennsylvania station ex-
actly at sharp hour of 1':IA Vast
quantities of femals ladles could be seen
gliding - deceptively info ocellar of this
gEreat atruxure. One large Buffragetie
with ax stood at Jdoor, and when each
lady give pass-by word., ““Now or never,”
ahe was admitted to go In.

Pretty soonly one lonesome Centlaman
arrive to us In t{he darkness. By his
appearance of maeloncholy we knew he
as Hon. Floor Jumper from Seagull &
Whooper's Dept Store.

He met us with face full of supersti-
tious fright. Under his rear sibow he held
three ladles’ aviation costumes marked off
to o °

"Weo must dishgulse ourseives with im-
meilate quickneas and arrive inalde to
this meeting.,”” ha whasper

With rapl! €ngers we pull them avia-
tion aatuimesy across our personallties.
We was dishgrised

#roding boldly forwards we came o
door where Hon. Buffragotie stood with

e
thn

“Advanecs, algters, and deliver the pams
worde abe snugrest with angry eye.

iNoY or naver.,”” wes report together
like llege yeull

“Advance inwards,” she otter. Bo we
did.

Insids this great architectural cellar
with strange sight we asen. Imagine

witk braln, Mr, Eitor! Imagine 310,00

Hnu.

7

r complete ladles of every socla] sub-station

grouped together and thinking one vast
| female Thought! Hitherward and thither
flow dainty Irish lace banners distinctual.
1y embroidersd with such mottoes lke,
| *“We Want Only the Best,” "Bnub and the
| World Snubs With You” and “CHmb,
Slater, Climb!

And each- personal lady there wors In
| her halr-puff one pink sashribbon with
maotto “Apply Elsewherem'

Buch mingla of classes!
candy-girl, shop-performer,
chorus, telephone-operation, Vassar ath-
lete, kitchenette help, doctoretts, shirt-
waist stitcher and matines beautifier.

On a fashlonable platform, surrounded
by forget-mme-not viclets, sut Hon. Lady-
prosident, her face trimmed with sweet
snilon e rap for order Wwith goldan
hutpin. After 47 minutes complete ovation
|'h" begin by following speech:
| “Blsters of the National Jiit Soclety, we
| are here tonight to promounce our great
| movanent a complete sucoess' (soprano
| applauda)., *“Our motio apply elsawhares
hkas been flashed from pink ribbons on
| every fashlomable headdress In this com-
’plutu Americn. With what result? Ameri-
can Men havs at lastly been taught thelr
! place™ (cruel acreeches). *The object of
our soclety, as every schoolgirl knows, Is
| to form in the chese of our female popu-
| Intion a proper reveronce and respect for
gents of forelgn titles. Tob long have
American Iads stood around with mouths
full of Virginia cigarettea pronouncing
scorn-talk agalnst forelgn [Dukes and
Lords merely because they drink, gamble
and marry American girls who they do
not cara to meet socially. But this time
munst be pamt'" (banzal). "“"Dua to the
| untireless efforts of our soclety, we have
| been enabled, not only to buy Dukes and
| Barla for our girls contalning over .-
o000, but we are now in a position to
offer alightly Yamaged Counts, Knights
| and Baronets 1o any lady capable of earn-
ing over 5130 a year” (loud hand-spats).
|".\r:d. not only this. In Beigium, Slam,
Montenegro and Peru there has beon (diah-
| covered & nearly inexhaustable supply of
nitation noblamen whose charusters are
| o bad that even the axperts can scarcely
| tell them from the geonuine. In u soon

Newport-lady,
suffregette,

" aw. %20 OCOUPY HES SPARD TIMB AND

b1t

@pace of time wa will be enabled to fur-
nish the American market with such
quantities of thess that no self-respecting
working-girl need to be without some
perfectly good title to occupy her spare
time and live on her salary'’ (grand
opera nolse of comtimual encore).

“And mow, fellow slstera, 1 make my-
peif too proud to introduce to your pres-
ence tonight the Duchess of Porkhammer,
who is hers to encourage us in our noble
effort.’’ o

Hon. Duchess arose upward and un-
wound the boa of dlamonds which partly
cancealed her wvolce.

“Fellow strivers,"” she say, "from my
earliest chfidhood T began to notice that
American men were vulgar. Not till I
met a forelgn count 4id 1 begin to real-
ize what manhood really was But his
atation was too lowly for me, no Foppa
went (0 the Nobllity Bureau and bought
me a perfectly lovely Duke, who was all
T could sxpect. It has often been sald
that life with foreign nobllity Is unbear-
able. This is not eo. From what I have
sten of my husband, I think I rather ilke
him. I never meet him socially, because
I have a fecling that his past record might
compromise me. But every third Wed-
nesday in April I Jave a dellghtful chat
with him on money matters. Them for-
elgners are such delightful conversation-
ists, when thay are sober. My husband
is always drunk. Go thou and do lke-
wise."

At finlsh of this ssermon thers was loud
sxplosion and commixture of nols to
rear of hall. All ladies present siartle
backwards, expressing pale fright. But
was merely pro tem, for they ob-
served what delightful surprise bad &r-
rived.

Down maln alsle of that great room
marched 20000 foreign noblemen with a
Russinn Duke walking shead of all
Straight to platform of this hall they ad-
vanced with happy feetl Female ap-
plands heard everywheres,

When they was all gatherod together,
that Grand Duke remove his silk-pipe bat
and sy to Ladypresident:

»] am & cousin of the Czar wishing to
obtain §7,000,000 without labor. This army
marching {n accompuinent to me i com-
opsed of noblilties carefully selected to
sult all rank of soclety, however rank
it may be. From a English Bar] in the
front row we have several Itallan barbers
in the back mection who would make
excollent Counts, after belng washed. We
wish to makes quick bargaln sale, =0 we
offer our hearts, titles and all extras for
tmmediate suction.™

O such female rumpage as did arrive!
Ladypresident of that Assoclation hop <0
feei with exclalm:

“How much am I bld for this per-
fectly good Grand Duke, square chin-
whiskers, decorations and habits in-
cluded ™

“One miillon doliars
belle with helress volce.

“Two million!™ yall
volee. L

Great scramble of high prices, till, of
finally for sum of $75,000,000 that Duke
was knooked down by & Oklahoma child
of female attractiveness.

Nextly came several Dulkes, which
was sold by the dozen to equal num-
bers of ladies wishing to pay high
tariff prices. $1,500,000 each waa ob-
talned for these. 99 dozen Barons, 500
Counts, §0 Corean Princes and a Fiil-
pino Sultan was smashed under the
hammer for price §900,000—deliciously
inexpensive. And so onwards, with
brisk selling llke hot waffles, all them
tforeign nobllities was gobbled, thl at
hour of 4 a. m. every shop-lady, mll-
lionlieiresns, telaphone operette and
chorus iadyj had obtalned some Tare
bargain or another. Each stood trans-
fixed with smiles holding her blushing
Title by hia royal hand

In next moment 600 complete Preach-
ers arrived Into that room.

“We must ve married toe these Hoyal-
tios before they escapa!” holla all them
feminines. So with deliclous quicknean
10,000 marriage ceremonics was made
and each lady was attached to her
Duke, Baron and Count.

“We are so bappy!” they yall with
groat ensembls whel—0O suddeniy!
What happen to each of them Forelgn
Notabllities with such Immadinte
quickness? Each ome remove off hia
beard and a golden decoration—and be-
holt! They was all plainly-made Amor-
fcan citizens which had been dishgulsed
to look like something eise!

Thare occurred one calamators flop
which was dlstinetually heard for
miles. 10,000 beautiful brides had falnt-
ed complotely away.

Me & Nogl & Hon. Floor Jumper
snook quletly In opposite direction. Wa
was not sure what would happen when
them Brides ecame to agaln. But by
maglifivent kis-kiss sound which
encountered our oars while we ascaped,
we began to Imagine that there would
be lesm dlvorce than (s oustomary In
foreign marriages.

Hoping you are also, I remain

Yours truly, 1

HASHIMURA TOGQO.

1011, by the Assocliated

Literary Prees.)

holla blond

one wealthler

(Copyright.

Love 1yrics of a Cowboy.

Hobert V. Carr, in Podular Magasine.
GENTLENEER

Stopped in at Laimer's place today,
He's got & kid; 1 makes a play

At ki an’, it'a the mortal truth,
The yearlln' laughs an' sho a tooth,
An' grabs my hand an' gripsWer strong,
YWhile I'm a-thinkin* all along,

That somahow, sings Iifirst meats her,
I'm gentied down an' softer for
Them baby hands, tho' small they be,
Jes' ropes an’' ties the hear: of ma

RETROBPECTION.
"Twas weak age she went with me
To ‘tend the dance at the JB,
A wealk Ago an’ hers T sat
A-freamin’ of thagt blowout yat
1 hears tham drag-volced fiddles speak,
i feels hor bresth agin' my cheek;
Her hear: a-Deatin’' neaxt to mine,
An' all the world a~smilin® fine
Oh, iadylove, there hain't no chgnee
To «'or fergit you or that dance.

LOTALTT.

Miss Perk—old mald—the other day

Ebhe calls on maw, an' gabdb, well, say!
That turkey bussard sal an' gat

siped alr holes In har hnat

“How kin you l#t your child
Run with a drunkesn cowboy wild?”
Then maw siams back as cold as loe:
s*fle mayn't bs ladylike or nlce,

Put drunk or scber, halm't It trua,

He never, never bhothersd you?®™

INCONSISTENCY.

When Romeo cllmbs up to meet

His lady-bird, he has me beat,

Fer ciimiin’ porches hold mo sign

Of comman senss to me or mipe,

Althe* I've rode a night to be

With her ten minutes, bhut you ses,

1¢ Rameo's fool trick 1 done,

Ehe'd think ma loco—huh, I won
pweet, swoet amile from her today,

ﬁr ridin’ twelve miles out oy WAY.

LIOHT-O'LOVE.

1 rides to see her Nrough the dark
Old stormy night, without a mark

To gulde me through the howiin' gals,
Or any sign of road or trail

Hut » a stralght-line ride I makes,
Across the flats an' the brakea
An' till 1 preach her daddy's lane,

1 never even pulls a rein.
Haln't dark te me—sesms clear an’ bright,
Fer ou my wey Love throwed his light.

CONTENTMENT,

We goas out ridin’, she an” I,
Clear to the top of Alkall

An' thers we lets the ponles grase,

An’ watch the oid range through the hase.
Plum' peaoceful, sure, don't cars a rap,

My head's a-reatin’ in bher inp;

An' thea she ses: “Oh, hain't It quesr,
We's £0 content together, dear.™

An'' then her smilin' eyes I soe,

An' happy dsy—ahe kisses me.

DEVOTION.
Bomehow the bluea tisd onto me,
T'm jes’ downhearted as kin be
An’ o 1 sex to har walpt.
*A poor cow-puncher hain't Bo right
To stick mun? a girl that's square,
AN male her like him, make her care™
“You may be poor’” she sez some slaw,
wHBut I qon't ¢are, [ slmply know
The hardest 1 would seem a jor,
12 only you Wero Déar, dear boy.”

Natural History.
Puck.
The clove It 15 & startling thing—
Exciting. Anywar;

-

Some Live Talks With Dead Ones

JOE MILLER EXPLAINS WHY THE OLD JOKES ARE THE BEST.

FTER making dHigent ingquirles on
The Other: Side, I finally located
The Old Jokes® Home. It proved
to be a large, square bulldng of dull
gray, located st the corner of Chestnut
street and HElderberry avenue, There
were flower beds full of sprouting hardy
annuals dotted over the lawns and rows
of ornamental trees—mostly lemons and

evergreens. A lot of invalid’s rolling
chairs and crutches were scaftered
about, but ths place seemed to be de-

sorted and I saw no ons until I knocked
at the door.

The manager—Old Jos Miller himself—
answered my knock and he Invited me to
come right in and make myself at home.
The Inmates, he explained, were busy
with the rehearsals for thelr annual
amatesur show,

“It's an entertalnment that we hold
regularly,’” he went on, “a sort of class
reunfon hers among oursélves before
each one goes forth In the world to be-
gin the year's work. The full strength
of the company will be Introduced. 1
am golng to aot as Interlocutor, natural-
ly, and Methuselah will be in charge of
the musical programme.
with a minstrel first part, then we will
have speclalties and close with an after-
plecs in which all ths old favorites will
take part. Our oldest member, who
dates back to the daym of Anclent Egypt
and has her plctures on all the Pyramlids,
will take & prominent part. You know
who I mean, of course—the Mother-in-
Law Joke,
still going strong. Our two
members—the Automobile Joke and the
Aseroplans Joke—will do a reflned broth-
ers’ act, Introducing ground and lofty
tumbling without a nat. There will also
be turns by such Internatlonal successes
as the Henpecked Fusband Joke, the
Butting Goat Joke, the Savage Bulldog
Joke—who's Invarlably featured, you'll
remember as holding a cross section of n
pair of plald pantas In his testh—the
Hired Girl Joke, the Man Putting Up a
Stovepipa Joke, the Woman Driving n
Nall Joke, and all the other sterling
brands. And then all will scatter over
the universe to undertake the serious
business of life, each in his chosen field
of theatrigpls, or art lterature, after-
dinner speaking, !mpromptu conversa-

neweast

tion, or what not.”
“They hang on well, don't they?' I
sald.

“Don’t they, though,” ho echoed. "Older
than the hills, most of them ars, and
just as frisky and actlve now as they
ever were. Thers's no retired list and
no pension roll for a joke. Once a Joke,
always a joke, 15 the rule In this busl-
ness. And, yet, even to me, an expert
and a standard authority of a hundred
years’ standing, it's hard to understand
how some of them got thelr vogue
the first plasce. Thers has been from
time to time, I belleve, a mother-in-law
who didn't have any eye in her head
like a snapping turtle and a sat to her
jaw like the lady who doea the slide for
Iife down the high wire in the circus.
S8ome of them were really very humane-
looking old ladles who were actually wel-
comed when they came on & visit. There
have been bulldogs that dild not go about
biting the areaways out of trousers and
then exhiblting thelr hideous spolls pub-
licly. Thers have been male goats that
di4 not makes butting Spring poeta off
high precipices their life work. I have
hesrd of stovepipes that would go ingo
the hola the first time and which did not
make a practice of spliling soot and ashes
all over unfortunate comlie supplement

We will open |

two thousand years old and |

gentleman In white wvests. Once there
wns & woman who could drive a naifl and
also there Is reported to have been an-
other in the central part of Farther In-
dia who did not inslat upon opening the
canned salmon with her husband's best
ragor. Therp have been young DbDrides
who Imew how to cook & batch of bis-
cuits and husbands who were not ex-
cessively henpecked and new babies that
did not ery all night every night. It is
not the Invariable ruls that a hired girl
must always soar to glory after po
Ing kerosens Into a kitchen stove—kero-
sene s not compulsory at all. Some of

them have, no doubt, used bensine or
naptha.
“But in the matter of jokes, such la

never the case. The public doesn’t want
the pattern of its jokes altered. Old
friends ars the best. Through all these
centuries, mankind has been snuggling
up to the S=ven Original Jokea and thelr
offspring and {inding them satiefactory in
every respect. There's no crying demand
for A change so far as I c¢an tell, and I
ought to know If anybody does belng In
charge, as you might say, of the clear-
ing-house of the entlre output. For a
man, to find an old familiar joks that
he's always laughed at, and in the right
place, too, s dressed up and embellished
and decorate that he has to look for the
point, makes him sore, and I don't blame
him. It'a llke a Southern gentieman
listening to & Hungarian orchestra play-

ing Old Kentucky Home wifh so0 many
variations that he can't refognize the
old placs:-any more. -

“Don't you suppose tharo'll ever be
any new Jokes that w endurs tha acld

itm and get to be staples in tima?" I
aaked hopefully.

“I doubt it.,” sald Dr. Miller, "I doubt
it seriously., I look about me and I ses
tha materials for jokes that ought never
to wenr out and yet they fall to securs
a phlace among the recognized and or-
thodox warieties. Mnainly, people don't

laugh at them—they take them seriously.”

“"As for example? 1 suggoesied
*Well,'* he sald, “ona of the biggest
jokes In American recurs every time
there is & campaign. It Is commonly
known as the Pure Candidate and it s
especlally prevalent in reform movementis, |
To look at the Pure Candidate, you'd |
think it hadn't been 30 n ites slnce he
escaped from 4 memorial window. He
wears the long frock coat, that's for
purity, and the white lawn tle of con-

sclous réctitude. He's #0 honest thet 1t
keeps breaking out on him llke prickly
heat. He cares not for the tawdry honoras |
and smoluments of publie office. Let
othars have, if they wiil, tha mers dross,
which Is a statesman’s name for moneay
before he begins to get it. His sole alm
| in 1ife, his fondest dream, is to serve the
masees of the great common people,
“And the sheop-headed populace listens
to his song amd s bewitched by the aoba
tn his flute-llke volce. It mies only his
smile—not the yellow tall feathers of the
canary in the corners of It. It turne In
and elects him. And he dJdoesn’t begin

lnl

breaking his ante-election pledges until
almost ons minute and 30 seconds after
| he's taken the oath of office. He ought
|to ba a recognized joke, but he lsn't. He,

or one of his family, ls able to repeat
every two oOr four years, owing to a
| constitutional Infirmity which prevenis

the publle from remaembering anything
trom one electlon to another.

“Thon there's the constantly recur-
ring joke which centers about the per-
son—there weres nine milllon of him
fn the United States according to the
last census—who spends hls 1ife en-
deavoring to get something for noth-
ing. He is always in the market for
quick returns. But he never trades
with a friend. If an old noquaintance
come around and offered to let him
tanks o whack at & guarantsed melon,
ne'd turn his head to keep from laugh-
ing in his face and maybe hurting
his feslings. It takes a gifted stranger
that he never saw before to steer him

the trap. You may have noticed that
it's aiways tho ground floor—the drop
Into the cellar can be engineered

there,

so much quicker fr The gen-
lal promoting person comes around in

a high hat, and smoking something
that looks 1lke o clurionette, and with
ornate jewolry spang! all over him
Hlis stock In trade co ts of his ward-
robe uand someth whleh is known
| In the West as o haole In the ground
nnd In the East as a permanent min-
Ing 1 »stment, both of which It um-
doubtedly i&, sspecially the permanent
part Next to dyl that sort of an

i pro the most por-

Investment
nt t

never saw

navear see
stor asks
to accept

ie

aaving=s and
Which @

10

joke too But It
that has headqu
" York, an

n the
Industry. I'va

in that form of
no longer¥class
56 & gas

pipe

BiTrOong arin to

He opens a b
& string of auxiliary enterp:
keep his paper moving., He
need much cash The maln r 2
to succons I8 to have plenty f onyx
columns and mahogar tables and
solld gold cuspldores sc eraed around
the lobby. These T Impreas the
oasual depositor give him con-
fidenca in the stab ¥y of the {instl-

tution In the maln off
tralt of the Father of

¢ hangs & por-
is Country and

over the directors’ yoin. hovers the
spirit of the late tain Kldd, PFor
n while svarytl goea along just
beautifully. Trusti tradesmen and
others come In and beg recelv-
Ing teller to take Heo
takes It, being ther hat pur-

Eventually n bank examiner

ps in on ona of his customary visi
bserves that the valuts are em
safs hns apparen

thea

glven thea vacuum t{treatment, and t

all thea funds have gone away some-
where on a vacation. But bank ex-
aminers are proverblally of an un-
suspliclous nature and this ooe is no
excaption to hls kind ¢ mersly con-

¥
cludes that on the ho
ance of things is gh ]
but can no doubt be explalned,
hs goes back to ths desp woods and

erawla under his log to think it over,
Before it's time for him te wake up
agaln the bank bBlows up with a low,
reverberating crash,

“And that ls the biggest joke of all.

Of course there aro hour to be a fow
smnall incldental drawbacks to the com-
plete enjoyment of the

sldesiplitting aspect of

A few Ecore widows sell

and move out to the ¥
house. A few orphans are turnsd over
to the charity socletles A few small
shopkeepors shut up thelr stores and
g0 down to the bankruptey

it's a German neighborhood

cors wont mell anvhody a
without a physician's presc tion, and
trafflc on the bridges Is constantly be-
ing enlivened by persons jumping off
of them Into the river. BHut otharwlse
it's & wonderfully fine joke, and the
late president of the bank from his
cosy refuge down In Central America
amiles pleasantly every time he thinks
of ft."

“SBpeaking of jokes,” I began, “what
do you think Andrew Carnegia's
plan 1o bring about universal world
peace by putiing up a $10,000,000 fund
to -

of

“Ploase stop.” sald Dr, Millar.

in on the ground floor and then spring

“Don't you ges my llps are chapped-"

We Women—and the Food Experts

N behal? of suffering womankind, I

ask the privilege of arising and mak-

ing & fow remarks on the present-day
tood experts at large among us, and thelr
various ways.

1 have simpily loved to watch them and
to read their able remarks spread
throughout and among the houselold
pages of our various shle publications,
both dally, weakly and monthly. It has
seemed to me that after a while this
would lead to our getting some Informa-
tion that would bring us to the full din-
ner pall, the franchise for us females,
the solution of the lack of familles among
tho wealthiar classes, and mayhap even
toll us how to cook the chexper cuts of
mest—sao our men folk could cut them
with an ax—and yet not require for the
purpose seven hours of time, ¥IT worth
of gas, all thas spjces in the Kkitchen
pharmocopein, and a dollar and a quar-
ter can of mushrooms s an appetizer,

Up to the present moment of time, I
am sorry (o say, however, whilse the
thing has posssssed the deepest Interest
oy o sort of Marathon for newspapar
space, taken as a source of Information
as to how to dodge the ever-growing
grocery blil and mside-step the stuffed
club of the meat trust, it falls 1o de-
liver.

In other words, if wa women follow the
recipes lald down by the experts, what
we 2ave on meat weo losa on gas—coal
naving reached such a point of financial
aristoorscy that A mete worm on & small
salary approaches It with bared head

as yet onée shrinks with what is prob-
ably all foollsh pride, from golng “down
be the thracks'™ and gathering oneself
the fue! that may be had there without
money and without price.

The diet experis are parfectly lovely;
yet thoss of us who are dally living next
to facts and associating but Hitle widh
thoories, wonder, honestly, what they are
getting st, sometimes.

There seenis to be the idea clrculating
about among them that the averags wile,
mother and housekesper ocught to DAy
more parsonal sttention to prices, go to
market herself, and not play bridge even
if she has a moment to spare, but put
that moment to iostant and virtuous uses
in the study of the cook book.

Well, I'd llke to know if nny expert of
the lot has ever got right down to com~
mon, every-day Iife long enough to to
£o t0o market herself, right at the places
where ths housewlves most d0 congre-
gate? Has she ever lurked whers the
retall grocery has It lalr snd observed
her prey? Becauss, i{f she has, she

It donm't exactly scars you. 0

1

Bt A pakes youg Lreatl pwayh -

swould baye notad long beforn thimygbal

such localitles =simply reek with us
houseksapers watching the prices of
things and doing our own marketing,
buying with carefully complled lists in

taking home the thinges our-
ta

hand and
selves, llke as not!, because we want
be perfectly sure we gel what we buy.
And then—what ths food experts never
geam to think about—we go over the com-
ploted list of purchases and the com:r:ng
ed and added up lst of prices and hay
o it right there in the kitchen.

No, I didn’'t say we had & At In the |
presence of the servants. Most of un
do not kesp servants, Most of us, In
fact, do not even keep a hired girl; and
I know lots and lots of the nlcest sort
of women who do their own washing—
thelr own laundry, mind you, all except
the larger pleces, of course, which they
{nelination,

haven't tha time—not the
but the time—to handle. Yet the food |
experts seem to think that wus poor

mortals they are trying to reform have
all the time that ever is to De at our
beck and call

Oh, well, T wonder if one of the &x-
perts took the job of keeplng house in
a five or six-room flat with at least
three children's shoes tracking In dirt,
and the one below school age te be
kept outdoors as muoh as possible, and |
hubby coming home atarved when din-
ner ought to be ready, and It elther 18
or it {en't and it Is wash day or lroning

and knee all ready for genufiexion. And |

dny or sweeplng day and threo menls
have to be cooked and the dishes |
washed and that shirtwalst you need |
S0 much hasn't been touched and Em-
meriine's pgrty dress isn’t mnade yet
and heaven knows when you will get at
{t, and pretty soon Bobby will not have
o stiteh of clothes left éxcept his jump-
ers, and how on earth are you going to
got around It all—well, I just wonder
if the expert would have the heart to
do so awfully many things to the salad |
dressing or to make fourteen klnds of
sauce for the meat she had watched
cook for three mortal hours, and turned
slek every time she remembered the
gas bill ahe was running up.

Then, teo, it I8 a perfectly dellclous
experience to observe how the food ex-
perts of this broad land divide us wo-
men into “the poor.,” who are not sup-
posed to have sense spough to cook, and
the “well-to-d0," who keep & parlor
mald

Of course, thera are scattered about
many thousands of us in each of those |
clasges; but the main body of us come
right In between. and we have lots of
sanse—Iiay in the potatoes early and
manage to pay cash for the sewlng ma-
chine, becausa time payments do eat u
the month's salary so. .

of the food experts’ menus, And honest-
ly, I think, the papers are filling a iong
felt want with ti ‘ They

supplying just
and hundred
hended,  §
with the ma
lenst once n
hedy's feolings
3 did you
month's Scribler?”
Brown. “Yes, and wasn't it a
wonder? grina back Mrs. Brown.
“What sort of appetite would four peo-
ple have if they could be filled up on
that?' And then thosse two EgEoO OVer
that menu and rend it imbd from limb
and tell about how much their children
eat and how aften Johnnle and Mae pasa

sing
for a g

iard-
ter
waak and
eithar.

the prize
asks Mrs

laug
hurts

Inl

menu In
Bmith

HO0

| thelr plates for stew and what pa says

abotut 1t and s so proud becauss thay're

the blge for their age In the flat
“Honest J ing meat

lonf out of one little, stingy pound of

Hamburg and using gas to bake a

smidge of stuff llke that” giggles Mra

Brown,

“Yesnw, and a fine lot of nourlshment

thera'd be In gelating made out of the
dregs of yesterday's coffee—and who on
earth over set a

| dldn't want a se ] it things
were fit to eat! 'Tisn't ke us—they Tun
=m0 and get starved, bleas thelr little

hearte,'”” broods Mra Smith, thinking of
her three boys and “him,” who is an en-
gineer and nsimply raveoous melf
You could never feed John on the smell
of a jast year's onlon,” she adds, proudly.

What am [ getting at? Why, nothing
much except that when any woman
among us turne food expert and takes ta
doing monus she ought to EKet acquaint-

m
1km

| =d with the real people—the centar and

big country of ours

1spring of th

we deserve, asfmsa 10 mae, some-

3 better than advice on how to cut

down the bills, hold our jobs, and llve on

vagetabls soup hec a meat 1s so0 un-
lesoine for ing cinases

Now, don't you get mad at i, you dear
things., I’ nat saying that n king-
school expert can’'t cook. Of course, she
can cook., Sut if T were s big. rough
man, I'd bat you 10 round dollars that
what you put into the papers and peri-
odleals lem't one bLit the way that Cook-

| ing Teachor gets her own dinner, I'd bet
you ahe prints the lovilest recips for an
onlon souffls, and when ahe has 'am for

dinner she boils ‘em and just makes o
1itils white sauce with milk, a spoonful

of Tlour and A tiny bit of buttér—not o
plece as blg as an eER bellave mea, with
butter the price it Is

And.1 know I'd win my bet, bacauss M
regular houss housekeeping—now don't
think I've got too many words In there,
hecause L haven't—in regular houss
housekeeping so many things happen! A
woman sgtand and cook.

But 8 Ju what every last one of
us would be dolng If we ware to fol-
lIow the menus of the food experts—the
things In the home columns of the city
newspapers and ths monthly periodicals
thnt the folk out the country, where
old-fashioned ecooking recipes and old.
fashioned appetites still reign suprems,
dearly love to read, it sounds wo like ths
most exclting chapters in a soclety novel.

But the goream gomes ywhen I think | (Copyright, 1910, by Chariotte €. Rowelt)



