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! Terse Tales From Humorous Pens

DID SHE MEAN IT THAT WAY?

Edith's
ith ®for not

Dear Teacker' mrole

mother please exoow E
€ ing to school yostarday, as snhe feli
is the gullsr. By dolng the same yon
wiil greatly : het mother.” —
Youth's Compan
—_——
PEFEW'S BEST COMPLIMENT.
a dinner In his
gald of his notable

ma elved many compilments
o nY at afier-dinner speaking.
n st compiiment of all came
from = ap-siats farmer
= r sl ¥ have
t t r r
pne ] e L Yo
ye w f nd TYeOVer
- r £ K jaw 1
L . i
———
TARING NO CHANCES.

e all The man
1 handed kK a canister
r | [ 4 b
Are yoE re this 18 all you have?™
demanded the T !
¥ am y lor rYRY
’ 4 L listhar eping the
canister t hirm Ee now and make me
s pot of cuffee
- e
NATURAL PHILOSOPHY.
Tit Bite
“"a pa sald the hopefnl youthk “can
yoz teil me what s matural philos-
mald proad
. WaN At
atd i1 his off
pt s the sel-
yw, for In-
arm oming outl
tle, but you don't
reason it does

chirped tha hope

The reasen the
he kettle Is so that
pen your jetters without
> =44 Tit Hits
S S—
“BANG UP" ETHICS.
BEarat . . rd)
York P [
misad L f a 1]
aire. sa at a 4 ke
T r e s mt t of onr
in & m* t th ADONE
the 1 rights 1§ ded the right

i ahe repiied I mean places
where ave three kinds of wine
and Lthe adles smoke the " men
awear’

- S —

PROVIDING THE DIAMOND.

The baseball fan was feeling senti-
mental says the Baston Traveler. The

game was over, and the sun had set and
the moon had risen. and now the fan
was with his lady love, trylng to hand
har a few hot ones 3

*I feal” he remarked, en passant (he
got this stuff Lrom a mmer npovel),
that th you 1o cheer on, [ could-
-l {hare lost his lines and lmd
to fake). at 1 could grab off any
pen nt the big Irague was offering.™

me et YOu Interrupted

the You w to ait in the
blea and yell while you lloe "e¢mn
out

That's the dope.™ he answered,
™ather surprised 4. she Bgot hin
knizhtly 1dea so rap Fhe was to
cheer him on ton victory andd a gifnce
up to where her dea: vYER Wore ining
—well, you get It

*If that's the casa™ continued the

KELLY
wonderful garden
home and

BY MAY

3 wanted me to siay

ternioon

How'd
nlse anvthing »o

Cany

when 1

ETeTY eYyeaning
to help mew you sald you
er walt ti]l Saturday after-

noon. and do it all at one streteh”™
Gad! 1'm all right on the
AT iy Yawn “Get
" you, little vne?™
w J ¥y, If yo
3 10 not BE &lse
n along ke & §

pelp me then™
iTw Surel Hy the way, what Is
this, » a vegetabie garden, or a flow-

we have let-
ght? Can't you

t wors—uwhath=-
hat or In the flor-
a ripping
nothing In
strageling,

nay turn out
y arrive
I really ¢ Lt It was
But feit afrald 1 might
If T emlled It that™
one weed there!”
Singe are go the bow-wown
ARt aven ralse weeda®
1wl =y cranberries won't coméd up,
they've bean planted ever so long

0u

ot -

ng 15

and
now

"Haven't you |nvestigated, turned up
the ground. so Lo spealk ™

“You, I—1've looked down upder-
Deslt + & little tiny way. but I can't
wee anything. They muast Deed moTe
pul

“The auickest war 15 g*t Llhingy up
much b er than the sun—"

*"What Jimmy, fertilizserT™

“xNao, let the neighbo™s chickens in?
Then you can study the structure of

your plants from -the ground floor up.™
“Jimmy. I think you're perfectly hor-
rid?
“well, 1 got the idea from Your cat-
alogue Bere. Explain why catalogues al-
ways have a pictare In the back of &
strong, yellow-legged chickea®™
"j—1 don't know,"

¥ cure for

{ the

| watermelons

falr dame. “the groinds will have to
be lald off In a Jlitt)e better shape. So
far I haven't bean able to see the dia-
mond.”

He wised up and was thers with the

apark the next night And the game
wasn't called off on accoynt of dark-
neas, belleve us

—e—

TAKING NO CHANCES,

There's a ceriain minister w home
duties somatimes call him out of the
elty. He has always arranged for
some one of his parishiocners to keep
company with his wife and littia
danghiter during these absances, Hm-
centl however, he was callsd awny
so suddenly that he had no opportiun-

ity of providing & guardian, according
to an Exchange.

The wife was very brave during the
eariy svening. but after dark ner cour-
age began to fail Ehe stayed up with
her liitle girl till there was nNo ex-
staying any longer, and then
took her upstairs to bad

‘Now, g0 to sieep, dearia™
“pPon't be afrald God will
you

Yes, mother™
girl; “that's all
next time let's
menia”

she sald
protect

answered the little
right tonight, but ths
make beller arrange-

UNCONVENTIONALITIES.

“This ls a little past our dinner hour,

Mrs. Whelkley, but we're walling for
you fo go
I'm giad you've bhrought a box of !
candy this svening., Mr. Fathertop: It |
| will relloye the monotony mmensely.”
Napn, dear, vou'd look <harming In
that short-sleeved waist If you arms

weren't 8o pecrawney.’
“Gentlemen, Senator Letsmun wishes
me to say that he approciates the honor

of this serenade, but the music you
are making Is the worst heée ever
heard.™

“I'm not going to thanik you, sir, for

Eiving me your seat, you onght te have

It te me half an hour ago.™
he willing te marry you, Mr

Iggie=, perhape, If mother would

it egeing me om."”

*Au rev means itk we mest
agnin, dossn't lt, Mre. Weerius® Than
I'tl stmply say good nighl.”"—Chicago
Tribane

SN
ALTOGETHER TOO PARTICULAR.

Loard Talbot Demalahide was talking
in New York, mays the Milwanukee Noews,
about the thoroughness of the customes
Investigat!cna

“The pmuggler,™ he sald, “i= bound
to be detected If he tries his little game
in your metropolis The smuggler's
precautions against detection at this
port are as valn and ludicrous ax the
precauntions of the dreaming Irishman

An Irishman, you know once
dreamed that he was visiting the late
Queen Victoria

“Will you have a drink™ the Queen
sald to hir
=1 will’
of Trish
your Majesty

“So the Quesn put dn the ketlle, but
when the water bolied the nolse awoke
dreamer.

sald the Irishman, ‘A drop

of coorse, hot by preference,

'8t Patrick?” sald he, “I'lIl take It
cold nest time""
——
NOT INTERESTED.
Goavernor Tener, of Pennaylvania,

pays the Cosmopolitan, is an Inveterats

smolker, and cholece as to his selsction
| of ¢izgars. Lighting a Havana recently,
he sald

“The Londoners ure indifferent about
thelr tobacco—Iindifferent and blase,
ke an omnibus conductor 1 saw In Ox-
ford streel

“You know the London omaibus? It
iz a double-decker if you »it on top
you must g0 up and down by a very
steep stalrway.

“Well. this bilase conductor pulled up
his "bus at Regent Clreus, and the
ladies bound for Peter Robinson's eag-
erly got out. But one fat lady. who
had been sitting on top, came down the

steep and winding stalrs very slowly,
Her skirt flapped anround her ankles,
and at every step she stopped and

thruast It carefully down. Ths condue-
tor walted with a bared expression. his

|t ime,

hand on the bell-rope: but he lost pa-
Hensees when the fat lady stopped for
the fifth or sixth time to thrust down
burst out

her billowing skirt, and he
angrily:

Now. then, lydy, ‘urcy up, can't
yer? Figgere aln't no treat 1o mel™

.

LET MRS, JEXKINS DO IT.

Prof Jenkins was deep In n
phllosophlenl disonsslon with « visit-

says the Youth's Com-
panion, when his nelghbor, Mrs. Ely,
knocked on his study door and then
opened It without further ceremony.
“Oh, professor.” she gasped, from the
thremhold, “your house la on fire!™
“Thank you” the professor respond-

ing classmale,

od. with smiling courtesy. As Mr= Ely
turned away he added, “Would you
mind mentioning it to Mra Jenkins as
you gv out?™

Mrs. Ely giggled hysterically "But
I can't find Mrs., Jeankins! She is not
in the house!™ 2

“Naot in the house™ The prolfessor

was momentarily dazed. Then his
countenance brightened and he visibly
ew off all anxlety. *“Bupt she wmust
have mude some arrangoments bafore
going out Ehe always does. | Am sure
conk or Martha knows what she would
b done In such unusual clreum-
stances”™ -

Just then the fire department dashed
back door and with It Mre
She aoon sppeared In the

up to the

Jenkine

right. Theodore,”., sha as-
pured mband “Wo ahall be able
to confine the fire to the laundry; you
won't ba disturbed.”™

As she went out, gently closing the
door after her, the profegsor remarked
that Mra. Ely was a goof neighbor and
a charming woman, but slightly Im-

noue.

s nll
her

“She ought to know by this time”
sald he, "that there Ia absalutely no
necesslty for me ito meddle with hotse-
hold affales. Dorothen ia so entirsly

s ™ o
capable.

S —
A NICKEL WASTED.

The telephone bell rang loudly in the
silont watehes of the nlght in one of
the largest hospltalyg of New York re-
eontly, and ons of the young intarnes,
who was doing duty in the office at the
anmswered. says the New York
Times

“Ia din der hospittle?™ came a femnle
volce In & strong German accont.

“Yes,"” eald the doctor

“I wand to speak to
cameae the volon

“This ix one of the doctdrs,” =ald the
Interne. “What is it you want™

“f wishea to Inkvire."” mald the wolce
"how |es Rodas Scehmide?™

it happened that this was the namae
of one of his recont patisnts “Rosn
Sohmidt?™ ke sald “Why. Rosa
Hehmidt was dizcharged  four days ago
an cured. She [s notl here any longor.”

der doctor,”

“Ach, G " eame the volce In A
tone of profound vexation. “A nlckal
gone"™

g —
THE HEN DIED.

“Yoi've killed ane of my ‘ens!™
Archin Longdrive looked up as tha
shadows of an angry “woman Tell
acrosm his golf-1ea “Kilied one of your
hens madam?™ he asked, politely.

Yhy, thera hasn't heen a bird on the
courae' Henldes, I've never been In-
troduced to your hens I wouldn't
know them if I saw them! I assure
you, I—" “Stop that nonsense,” Inter-
rupted the angry weman, “and s
ieh o me! I wuant half a
gulnea damages oyt of you, and I'll
soe that 1 get It, too! I found one of
your golf balls, and popped It under
one of my birds for a nest egg.” “Well,

what's the compinint?™ asked Archie

“What's the compiaint?” answered the

woman. “Why, the ‘en‘s dled of a

broken heart, thinking I wanted” er to

lay a crinkly egg!"—Answers.
———

SWANTED HIS DISGUISE,

A man who traded horses with a
Quaker went to him a few days later
and said:

“You beat me in that trade™

"Wellyr whint ¢% thes want me to
do? Does thes want me Lo trade back ™
Inguired Hroadbrim.

*Oh, no; not at all I only want yon
to' land me your hat for m few days,
el 1 trade with somebody else.’—
Ram's FHorn.

Quipsand Flings

“What do you think of the plot?
asked the theater manager. “That ain’t
a plot,” replied the man who had pald
$2 to see the show. “That's a con-
spiracy/—Washington Star,

- - -

Guest—I'll take some o' that.

Walter—Some o which, boss?

Guest—Some o' that there. Can't
you read? 1
Walter—'Scuse me, suh, T aln‘t had

no education, neither.—Toledo Blade.
- - -

“What is that plece you ware play-
ing?" asked the Now York hostess.

“It used to be Mendelssohn's Wedding
Mareh,” replled the musician, “but I
have put It Into mgtime and entitled
It The Reno Quickstep."—Washington
Star.

- L] L

Knleker—Is thé# gréat
wife In the country?
¢ Bocker—Yes, and he can't find any of
his clothes in the bureau.—New York
Sun.

detective's

. - -

Gibbs—Do you ever think of the debt
you owe your ancestora?

Dibhe—No; they are not pushing
me llka my tallor-and grocer.—Boston
Transcript.

- - L]

“The little birds have to learn to fly
now by watching the aeroplunes.”

“The mother birds are off gadding,
#h? Put the graphophone out doars
and we'll help tench the llttle fellows

how to sing,”-——Plttsburg Post.
- L] -

that man thrown f{rom

“*"Why was
the veranda?"
“He¢ wanted the host to put the July
heat racord on his phonograph.”—Buf-
falo Expreas.
. -

“The clinging type of girl
pearing.”

“Yes: modern woman, with her num-
erous hatpins, Is mora ilke a cactus
than a vine. ' —Washington Herald,

- - L]

ias disap-

First Bridesmald—They are well
matched, don't you think?
Second Bridesmald—Rather; she's a

grass widow and he's a vegelarian.—

London Opinlon.
- -

“Your iife is too sedentary,” sald the
doctor, “What you need s constant
excltement.”™

“Well, I guesa 1'll get it," replied the

falr patient ‘T'm golng to marry a
man to reform  him."—Philfieliphia
Record.

“] want a pair of shoes that will be
plenty large encugh,” she sald, as the
clerk looked into her old ons to find the
number.

“In that case.” he replied, "“perhaps
you had better step over Into the men's
department.”—Chlcago Herald.

L - -

Wigwag—The secrot of a happy mar-
ried life Is to marry one's opposits,

Cynicus—Yes, I have frequently re-
marked that your wifa was a most
charming woman—Philadelphla Rec-
ord, *

- - -

“4a you have adopted a baby to
ralse?™ we ask of our friend. "“Well,
it may turn out all right, but don't
you think you are taking chances?"

“Not a chance,” he answers. “No
matter how many bad habits the child
may develop, my wite can't say he in-
herits any of them from my alde of the
house.—Life.

- - L

‘“'here seems to be & penally pro-
vided for everything but steallng a
man's daughter.”

“There's & panalty for that, too.”

“1'd like to know what it {8

“Hard labor for life."—Houston Post.

- - -

“In our country, where can one really
find the cream of soclety? asked Miss
Bluse,

“In Reno, of course, whera soclety
goes through the separator,” replied
the cyale acridly.—Judge.

- - -

“Well, John Willlam, how be things
wl’ you™ °

Gravedigger — Veary quiet Ain't
puried a living soul for over & month.—
London Oplnlon.

- -

“f wonder what becomes of the little
girls who dig up the seeds they plant,
to wen if they are growing.” “They be-

coms littls women and keep opening
the refrigerator to see If there ls any
fee left."—Buffalo Express.

- - -

Whean the doors opened in the little
Indlana theater & farmer wandered in
and looked around,

“Ticket, please,” sald the doorkeesper.

“The only thing I've got agin these
here op'rys. sald the Hoosler as he
walked away. “is that they don't besin
till Bedtime."—Buccess

-

The Retorme;—,\:h, friend, what we
are striving for s fewer overcrowded
sims, larger villages, more pleasure
for the people and less drink.

The Unconverted One—But 'ow are
we golng ter "ave more pleasuras it we
s less heer?—Everybody's Weekly.

- - -

Maud—Jack vows he'll marry Yyou
yer
Ethel—Maybe—Iif he goes in for the
ministry.—Boston Transeript.

- - L]

“I hardly kKhow how to class this tab-
16t mays the Egyptologist, studying
the object. 'As nearly as I can de-
eipher the inscription It is a set of in-
structions as to what to do the next
morning after a toyal banquet in order
to restore the physical system to the
normal,

“That's a headache tablet,”
the assistant—Chicago Post.

- - -

He—So young March and his father
are carrying on the business?

She—Yes. The old man runs the
business, while voung March does the
carrying on.—New York Globe,

. - -

Willis—I wonder if thers will ever be
universal peace.

Gillls—Sure. All they've got to dois
to get natlens to agrees that in case
of war the wipner pays the pensions—
Puck.

She—TYou know, George, that during
all my girlhood I have never known
care,

He <(absent-mindedly) — When we
are married, darling, you shall never
be without It.—Boston Transeript

I‘.f.\me«tlan——l: ynu'r pi;;.' .-fltll . TUN-
ning® Tragedian—No: but (he mana-
gor Is—Evarybody's Weekly.

- - . -

He—Don't you think she has rather
a good complexion? She—It strikes
me as being just a trifie too Impres-
lonistic.—Seribnar’s.

- - -
Patience—And did her father follow
them when they eloped? Patrice—
Sure! He's lving with them yet!—
Yonkers Statesman.

- - -

Wigg—Secribbler ls always talking
about how he wooes the muse. Wagg—
Waell, sho has pretty good grounds on
which to sue him for breach 'of prom-
ise—Phlladelphian Record.

. - -

“No you know the woman in the fiat
next to yours weall snough to speak
to™

“wWell enough? I know her too well
to speuk to!"—London Opinlon.

- - -

Jenny—Jack, you ought to make
some sacrifice -to prove that you love
What will you give up when we

me.
are married?
Jack—I1"11-=I"11 glve up belng a
bachelor.~Philadelphis Inquirer.
- - -
Posltive Wife—John, why do you
talk In your sleep? Have ¥You any

1dea?

Negative Husband—So as not to for-
goet how, 1 suppose. 1t's the only
chance I got.—Fuck.

L - L
to meet Smith.
He can take

Gabbar—You ought
Awtully clever Imitator.
off anybody.

Tottle (wearily})—I wish he were
here now.—Varlety Life,

- - -

“] stopped a week at their Summer

cottage. They're different from most
people.”

“That soT

“Yes, they never opce s=ald, 'You

k¥now out here we do a lot of things
that we wouldn't think of doing in the
clty. "—Detroit Free Press.
™ . « I

"My present patient,” said the pretty
nurse, “la a peevish old millionalre.”

“Never mind. He may ask you to
marry him!"”

“Yes, he may. He bas about run out
of other requests.”—HKansas Clty Jour-
nal

decides,

cn A\inies \Y/ith The funmy, A\en.

SOME -OF THE-QUIPSAND-JE STS-FROM-PENS-OF- THE- NEWSPAPER-HUMORISTS.

rAmong the Poets of the Daily Press

BAREFOOT BOY,

Blessings on thee, barefoot boy,
You must be a happy soul;
How we envy you your Joy
Splashing in your swimming hole.
—Youngstown Telegram.

Blessings on thee, barefoot boy, .
All your ways are glad and sweet;
Nights, though. end the long day's joy,

For you have to wash your feel
—Houston Post.

Blessings on thee, barfoot boy,
Of thes I'd write a sonnet.
Whan In youth my foot was bare
it had a stone-brulss on it?
—Se¢ranton ‘Tribune-Republican,

Blessings on thee. barefoot boy,
You must be happy, heaven knows,

Sitting on the river bank
Squeezing mud up through your toes,
—Johnstown Democrat.

Bleasings on thes, barefoot boy,
How we pity you—oh, ges!
When you, In your childish joy,

Step upon a bumbiebee!
—Los Angeles Express,
Blessings on thee, barefoot.boy,

Not with sorrow forced to grapple;
What vacation you'll enjoy
Intll tima for the green apple.
—Schenectady (N. ¥.) Unlon.
Blessings on thee, barsfoot boy,
When you escape the teachers,
You can run out and onjoy
A =un seat In the bleachers.
Louls Times.

—3t.
———

THE MUCKRAKER.

The muckracer looked at his hat
And cast It relentlessly down:
Sald he, as he did,
“It's a pretty fair 1id,
But, then—there's a dent in the crown.

He lonked st his feet in dismay

And slghed, as a martyr might do,
“There's doubt not a bit,
they certalnly fit;

But, then—there's & spot on one shoe.

Ho looked at his nose in the glass
And mourned asa man who wears crape
“Alas! I can smell
With the organ full well;
But, then—would vou notice its shape!™

Again he looked into.the glass
Whila vet & full hour went by;
Sald he, "I can spe,
Which I'm sure pleases me;
But, then—thers's o mote in my eye”™
—New Orleans Pleayune.

THE AMBIDEXTROUS GRAD.

I've read my Latin, conned my Greek,
Translated many a classle lay.;
The French and German tongues I
speak,
The calcull T'll put away.
Psychology to me is play.
Philology 1 have not missad,
But proudest am I when I say
I have a punch In elther fist.

Eurlplides I love to seek,
And other Greclian poets gray.
I love Iz Walton, gently mesk.
And Frolssart's storiea of the fray.
I love to read of Gil Blas gay,
And so on down the famous list,
But the proudest am I when I say
I have a punch in elther fist,

L'ENVOL
8o, prince. beware, befora your day
Be plunged In murky, mournful mist,
For proudast am I when I say
I have a punch In elther fist,
—New York Evenlng News.
SR

KEEP EASY, CALM AND COOL.

Folks are psaslly stampeded.

Just when all thelr sense is needed:
That's a fact by all conceded

. As a unlversal rule. .

If you'd meet the situation,

Glva it your consideration,

Bhow no silly perturbation,

Just keep easy, calm and cool

When your hands and arms are waving.
When your tongue Ils loudly raving,
When. in short, you are belhaving

Like a perfect bloomin® fool,

Too much effort is exy
Use your wits as they're
Just keep ensy, calm and cool

Don't he foollshly
Don't with p
Dan't get ma
All your passions st
Try to hold ¥
Don't let go und snap
Even in the prese
Just keep cusy,

and conl
—Tld-Blts

—_—

‘A WHOLESOME REMEDY.

Miss Mary Elizabeth Madeline Faylea
A glrl about seven ht,
Had cherished the hablt of biting he
nalls, -
And practiced it snvly and late.
From such an absurd and ridiculous

trick

It was not a long time befors 4
Each delicate finger-gip down to the
quick
Was painfally tender and sore.
Elizabeth’s father dec i "twas a sin
Such beautiful finzers to spoil;
And big bro i, with a comlcal
grin,
"Let's smear them with capsicum
ofl.”

So capsicum, aloes and piteh were ap-

o nameg
eried
the =ams,

.
And vile things too many
But Mary Elizabeth sllen
And nibbled her nalils jus

Then Mrs, Fayles sald, with delight in

her vo .
“I've thought of & cure sure as fata!”
She tried {t at once and had causa to
rejolee;

Tha nall biting ceased from that date.

What potent device did this- fond
mother use
In curing the trick of her pet?
"Pwas simply an artifice, stratagem,
ruge—
She bought her a manicure set
—New York Times,
R

A BALAD OF RECREATION,

A bold and y man was he,
He vowed t he would go
To join the n

Aund see the Summer

oW,

" e
employ,

“My coin 8o white ] will
i Lthers,

Quoth he, “""mid pl
iliets to destroy
and elves of care.”

Like silver
The Imps

wuld not,

nge.
took 4 shot

Basebalis hie threw
At everything in rang

hung dankly on his brow,
« short.
Iming,

His halr
Hlis burning breath w
And still he strove
Am I'a real

“Wow!

He's homeward bound. The day Is o'er.
But why extend the 1
Back up the a: lance ondd more,
Ha'll be all right ere long.
—Wiashington Star.
QUITE DIFFERENT.

Oh, ha preached it from tha housstops,
and he whispered it by stealth]

He wrote whole miles of stuff aguinst
the awful curse of wealth.

He shoutad for the poor man, and he
“ran” tha rich man down:

And alis every King and Queen wha
dared to wear a crown,

He halloaed for rebelllon, and he said
he'd- hend a band

To exterminate the millionaires, to
sweep them from the land

Heo yelled ngalnst monopolies, took
shots at every trust,

And he swore he'd be an anarchist, to
grind them In the dust

Ho storme he fumed, and ranted, till
he made the vich man wince;

But—an uncle Ieft him money, and he
hasn't shouted since.
—Tit-Bita,
S
ELECTRIC LUNCHEON.
Alternating currant ple;
First a currant, then a fIy.
—Chicagoe Tribune.

JMMIE WORBS IN ETHE

ruin seod
a few

“Should think It would
sales! Might as well run In

pletures of anafls, bugs, grasshoppers, |
off with |

boys running
under their arma™

=“0Oh, Jimmy dear, what Is the differ-
ence betwean a snall and a slug? One
of them ja eating up my Jettuce

“Well, a slug's a Mux. & snail Is
slucgish, and the Boavers are slug-
gers! Anything more You want to
know ™

*“] wish you'd bhe serfbus for a whil-,
mnd help me with thinge™

“What's the trouble anyway? Won't
the Brussels sprotuts sprout. or the
broceoll lle where you put NI

“Oh, 1 haven't planted any broccoll,
1 forgot about that, but there's simply
averything to dol"

“Watch me make the fast get-away,
then™

“No, no, it's all easy for n man. Just
to water everything, and we have some
maore seods to plant, and lota of things
string up. apd the ground to hoe,
and I want—""

“The earth! Stop right where you are,
if you expect any work from me.”

“Well, the latest style In gardens Ia
to keap on setting out new plants, soO
thinge will be fresh and teander all
Summer long. and you jJjust neodn't
biame me, Jimmy.”

"Not If it's anything sbdout style!
What's this hard formation you've In-
stalled along ¢ach row? Are you In on
some of these paving deals the papers
talk aboul. or allent partner in some
reinforced concretsa company ™

“Weil. that's nothing but some ashes
out of our furnace. Katle sald the gar-
bage man sald that ashes made a good
fertilizer, so—-"

S0 you've bean smpt¥ing the fur-
naces for him! Very obliging of you,
and {f you were only thoughtfpy! enough
to get the ashes out while they were
good and hot it must have been a com-
tort to the little plants to nestle thelr
heads sgainst something warm and
cozy, Instead of coming on out into a
cold, bleak world."™

O, do you think—oughtn’t the anhes
to be warm?T 1 thought—I1 supposed
they would help oot during those
dreadfully clouldly days"™

and amall
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"1 aee’! Great view you have back
kere! No wonder thoss chaps are al-

ways writing poetry on gardens! Towels
Napping on the clothesline, six windoww
with kitchen mechanics peeking out at
me, garbage cans tomato cans .
“That reminds me, please come and
help with these tomato plants Tou've
smoked long enough, and the after-

- 4

“WIELL, A SETET A SILUT, ATNAIL
2P PL DOCILN. AND ITLE SEAIESS
AR PLIDEELL"
noon'il aimply be all gone befors we
know it™

“By George, what am [ hare for, any-
way. I'd like to know! Why didn't I

E© to the ball gdame™
yvou suald yourself Iast
to sco

"Now
night.

Jimmy,
that you never wanted
our team play again because

“That's right. the mmucker
lost every game this week—Jjust given

It awny llke samples at a pure food
show! Gud, they fumblied the baill and
dodged 11, and ahuffled around the
bases like & lot of old women! It makes
ma hot! I kept thinking every day
they'd tghten up. but—~

“Jmmy, dear, do put your mind on
those tomato plante, they're such per-
fectly fragile Itile things. don't you
know ™

“Ding "em, what varisty are they?T

“Yarfety® Wiy, I don't know. 1
nevoer asked the man,”™

“Well. are they to-may-toes, to-mat-
toen, or to-mak-toes?™

“What do you mean?

4
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“I want to find out just what I'm

handling here, because I'm blimmed if

I know what to c¢all them when I'm
fnvited out to dinner anywhers and
want tha catsup®”

“Don't be so silly. You oughin't to
eat chutney, and things like that, any-
way; they spoll your digestion.”

“Well, If these are to-mah-toes, the
whole proposition goes over the fence.
I'm not golng 1o have anything with a
flosey name llke that In my back
yard——"

“Jimmy. Jimmy. look out! Oh, you're
stepping all over my young carrots!
Oh, you've spolled that wholp row
there

“How could I tell there was asnything

there? It looks llke a streak of white-
wash to me.”
“Well, there wera s0 many bugs I

had to sprinkle powder on them. The
catalogue says in such cases to sprinkile
freely, and It took three or four boxes.™

“Hoxes? What dld—I'll bet a month's
salary you used taleum powder.”

“Of course I did! You don’'t think
they could have meant gunpowder, do
you, Jimmy ™
little one, nor flea powder

“No, no.
egither! How many bolts of baby rib-
bon have you bought to tle up the
necks of the squashea? Be sure you

have enough mbsorbent cotton on hand
to awab out the eéars of corn as so0on as
they show up.”™

“I think you're real mean to make
fun of me that way. You don't know
any more about It yourself! You never
planted a garden before.”

“Gad, this garden's behind, Ethel,
ean’t you see that? I don't belleve all
the salt of the ocean Infused Into It
could mive it a spurt or prevent It's
being a tali-ender.”

“Well, I'm sure we're golng
gome peas, anyway.”

“Peas, did you say? Don't be =0
careless in your way of expressing
yourself, Ethel. Use the definite article.
Say ‘s pea” Yes, I ‘think myself, we
may raise A pes.'™

“Please don't try to be funny.”

“You, I noticed one of those pods
down there that seemed to have the
rudiments of a pea In it, so let's de-
clde who we shall ask to dinner to help
us eat our peal”

“Itmmy "

“1 hope tlat reciprocity bill with
Canada doesn’'t go through before our
pes gets ripe. I'd hate to have some
husky, gluttonous old Cinadian farmer
get my pea away from me!”

“Thén tell me what to do to make

things grow,"*

to have

“ON, YoLlom PITELFING ALL-OWEER
Y YOLNG CaRROT Y/

“Mulch! That's the password.
Muich! Have you mulched?™

“I don't know what that s

“I don't either, but it's a peach of a
good world. Every article on farming
swarms with it. Let's muich.™

“No, coms, Jimmy, we've got to plant
rome mare lettuce seed—"

“ow! Ow! What's ail that cheer-
ing about?T That must be out at the

ball brounds."

“Yes, I'm sure [t is.® Bee, Jimmy, If
you'll just hoe—"

“What the deuce ame they yelling like

that for? Beavers must have swatted
ona over the fence. Gee, they're still
goling 1t!"

“Never mind, dear, we must get these
seeds in the ground. 1'm sure it's go-
ing to raln tonlght.”

*Don't you ever think It! Since we've
started this garden, I've got next to
old Jupitar Pluvius! Whenever 1 lose
my job at the office, I've got & dead
sure thing as weather man—no mare

ot

— ol e

jokes on that poor. maligned chap.”™

“How @o you mean, Jimmy?'

“Simply run a garden Iin connection
with the weather bureaun. Whenever I
water it, predict heavy, drenching, con-
tinued showers. When 1 forget the
darned thing, then I'll forscasat hot,
scorching sunshine; precipitation 0.
Can you beat 1t

“Jimmy, you really are terribly smart!
But they'll never let you go at the of-
fles, surely, do you think?”

“Nevar mind that. Just to start some-
thing, you let me go down to the drug-
store on the corner a minute. They're
cheoering agnin llke the very dlckens
over At the ball park, and I've got to
find out what's doing.”

“*No, I will not, Jimmy. You gnve up
the ball game yoursaelf and promised
to help me, and I should think you'd
be terribly ‘ashamed to want to back
out.”

“Confound it, whers ara your old
saeéds? Hand ‘em over! Cloudy today,
too. Flelders can't judge ball—just my
luck to have them run up & big score—
hang this garden, I knew those fence-
busters of ours could trim that whole
bunch "

“Jimmy, are you talking to me?"

“Not at all, EtNels Just a little wira-
less conversation with—with the Em-
peror of Japan. 'Hope you don’'t ob-
Ject ™

*l was thinking ybu really ought to
gpray these melon vines before the
seeds weare planted.”

“Say! That bully old outfielder, Omar
Khayyam, had never heard of you when
he llned out that llmerick about want-
Ing to sit in the garden nunder a bough
with somebody or other!”

“That was in the wildernoss, Jimmy.
and nothing at all about a garden.”

“Don’'t care a rap! Tou'd have had
him grading down the camel's humps
or something, What the mischief are
you going to do with that blg ball of
twirce?”

“Why. I'm going—I mean. you're go-
ing to string up the onlons, and maybe
the ssparsgus, too."

*Nothing doln, Madam Umpire! Your
decisions are rank. Don't seem as If
I'd ever heard of stringing onlons,
Aanyway. Don’t you mean beans?
That's why they call them string beans,
1 thought."

“wWell, yes, I do want you to fix
strings for the beans, too. Yas, I Te-
member the catalogue called them

strinz beans."
“Now why do we want strings on

thoss beans? There's absolutely no in-

Yew/yweds.

dication that they’ll ever have strength
enough to get away from us—and what
would we losa if they did?

“Oh, I'm sura they'll socon begin grow-
ing.”

“HBy George, It's an Insult to line "em
up with anything so strong and seif-
respecting as a =lring. DW= OW=0W=W=W
w! There the hleachers go sagain! Can't
1 even sea the ¢ars go by when the game
is over "

“Oh, please, picasa gel to work
Jimmy."
“Well, If 1T wns Mayor of—"'

“Were, Jimmy."
“Huh?*

““Weare. You sald if you was Mayor of
Portland, and you ought to s=ay if you
were."

7 didn't say If you were; I sald If 1
was—""

“Yes, but that—that {sn't correct, "It

sounde—sr—or—erude.
“Hm!
this fami]
“Jimmy
“We're not diagraming fentences now,
we'ra just talking plain English! If T
was Mayor of this burg, I'd compel svery

that sizes -3

streetcar coming away from the ball

game to hang out s sign like thls, o®

whatever the score was:”

Beavers S/RODBOrE .. cossscssssss ]
“That would bo perfectly lovely, Jim-

my.”"

“By George, yes. Then when you'd ses
a string of cars coming down the street,
vou'd know Jjust how the game want.
Say, when you golng to let me oft? I'd
like to go around in the hammock and
take a nap.”

“0Oh, no, nol!”

“Comey let me off! T'm Lthe
partner in this concern, any A

“Oh, no, you must water the onloms,
and we must think how to get more beds
for seeds, and—""

**This back yard Is so small, why don’t
you have folding beds? Then I wouldn't
have to go to the hammock for my
nap.'*

“Now, Jimmy, come back;
much to do.”

sleeping

thore's so

*“Say, Bthel, T've a bully scheme for
this garden! Why didn't I think of it
sooner ™

“You're alwa. s so good, Jimmy, What

is it, dear?”
“Great stunt, all right!
will go with a saap!™
*“What s it?”
“It's & winner, belleva me."
“0Oh, Jinmy, tell me! What is yow
1dea?”
“Let George da it1%

Now things




