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PROSELYTISM

Joaquin Miller is in Asia as the
correspondent of the San Francisco
Examicer. We give a few extracts
from a Nagasaki, Japan, letter of
July 3 on the subject of Asiatic
proselytism:

¢ * ® “Many missionaries are
leaving for Northern Japan, some
for America. Some bave come
here to go bhome, They are worn
and worr.ed, aud all need rest,

“What adds to their discomfort
they are not, as a rule, looked on
with favor here by anybody except
their own members, It makes a
man out of patience to hear what is
eaid, Even well-bred men, and
men who ought to know better, are
all the time blaming them for th»
tronble with the Chinese, ‘They
are not wanted here; let them go
home and go to work.,” You hear
this alwaye, not in the same words,
but the same idea is heard a dozen
times a day from on= end of Japa

to the other,
- L -

“They all huamutly admit that
mee not done " b
y U Ch tinns all i i n

ries and all, 1n a populition <

filty-five million in Japan. While
ghe has more than one hundred
thousand active DBoddhist priests
now, The work of the m ssionaries
seemingly hbas aroused them to
greater astivity in the last twelw
years.

“The shiwing is still less en-
couraging in China., The astonish
ing prosperity of Japan, the con
tont and haopiness that look down

from every hilleide and up fron
svery village argue strongly that
their present negative form of re-
ligion is not bad; but Paul did no
coms  to preach Christ becauss
Home had prosperity and power,

“As for the gloomy outlook in
China, what of it? Peter crucified,
'aul  beheaded, yet right ther
Christianity took root. The mighty
tree grew and grew from the blood
of the true and lesser martyrs until
ita branches wave over the entire
civilized world at this hour. Mere
fancies of today argue not one thing
againgt  the missionary refogees
here or elsewhere, Say anything
aguinst  their courage, anything
aghinst their morals, their Chris-
tianity if you can, but you cannot,
For all their work in either Chinn
or Japan will bear the pale white
light,

“The Chivnese wall is the Chinese

character. You had as well try to
change the one as the other, Fom
fifty years we of California hawe
been close observers of this strange
little man. And, if any one ol
these old Californians has seen any
change in his character of any
kind, he has seen more than I have
been able to see, He is a Chinaman
and always will be a Chinaman to
the end. We have to aceept him,
il we aceep! him at all, as he is"

FHE DECLINE OF THE “BIKE.”

New York wWorld
Whatever tne reason may be,
biaycies and their riders are not
vatlv 80 numerons this vear as 19
he st I'his 18 espectally notice.
wble nt the popular summer resoris,
Asbury Park's famona bi ‘_\v'.» boule
vard, for example, which in pre-
vious vears has swarmed with
wheelmen and whee! women, can be
crossed by the pedestrian at any
hour of the day or evening without
haste or caution, It is almost de-
serted Large hotel keepers who
Iagt year found it necessary to pro-
vide basement accommodationa for
a hundred wheels or more, say that
twenty wheels 1a a large number
this season in a house of two or

three hundred Buests

I'he coming of the auntomobile
does not account for this decline
the “bike,” for the automobile is
oo expensive lor genernl uee Ua

1t be thatl goif, which is everywhe
i evidence, bas temporarily
volipsed the wheel Or did 1t

discarding ol the “bike” by the

1

LOG CABINS TO ORDER.

Log cabins might seem an odd
sort of thing to be an article of
manufacture and sale, but such
they are, nevertheless, and they are
made right in New York city, says
the Sun. The log cabins are made
of cedar, and they are built in dif-
ferent eizes and styles, The cabin
most commonly sold is 12x12 feet,
and log cabins of this kind are
likely to be found in stock.

The log cabin is shipped kno:ked
down with instructions for setting
up. In cases where it is desired »
man is sent to set them up. They
are veritable log cabvine in con-
struction and appearance, with
alab roofs and stick chimneys and
all that, Some are sold to be se’
up on estates and country places;
perhaps to be put to actual uvee for

's watchman or for other personi
employed on the place. On a big
place it maght be that a cabin
would be get up in a clearing on n
hil'«/de or down in some glade
whers a eettler would paturally

by b Inwn

IN 1HE NAME OF RELIGION.
Berlin had a flag consecration
the other day, the flags for Chios
regiments being included, A pas-
tor of the church is credited witl
saying: “Itis a crusade, It is &
holy war.” Crimes have beer
committed in the name of liberty
wod now territorial robbery is beiny
asccomplished in the name of re
ligion. Among other things the
Nineteenth century has producec
an abundant crop of hypoerisy
that 18 made serviceable by flatter-
ers about the thrones ol royalty.
Christ scourged the hypoeritical
’harisess from the temple, Thei

places have been re-filled,

The Cottage GGrove Nugge't in-
vites itedelinguent subeeribara U
pay up by September 30. Doubt.
less the Nuggett editor lolls back ir
hi+ chair, with closed eyes, and ir
his mind gees a procession of de-
linquents depositing their ahekels
'with him on the appointed  date
Anticipation is next to realization
And be may be rewarded Septem-
per 18t with enough money to buy
tho probably much needed office
towel. Really he expects nothing
Only foree of habit prompts the

earnest appel,
e — ————————

The Futarity etakes race at
Sheepshead Bay Now York, Thurs-
day, was won by Williwm C Whit
ney's  Ballvhoo Bey,  Whitney
paid $12,000 for him as a yearling
When the lucky rider cantered
hig horse back to “weich in” the
band played “Hail to the Chief,
the and lucky winners pushe
wildly into the ring to cash then
winnings, T'he racestrack is not

entirely elevating.

Cottage Girove Nugeet:  James Ben-
soll who has been manager of the
Henson Drug Co of this eity for the
past two years, | has retired from  the
firm, and at present Jack Merriman is
in charge of the firm's business,

Dallns Observer: Carey F Martin, a
memiber of the Salem law firm of Bon
b & Martin, was transacting busi.
ness ol the courthouse Saturday. Mr
Martin was private secretary to Har
rison B Kineald, during the Iatier's
term as secretary of state, and s s

clever and talented gentleman,

Cottage Uirove Nugget Darwin
Hristow |s in Portiand this week, a
the residence of his brother-in law

Fredd Keenan, recently returued from
Alaska, and whose recovery Is consid
ered doubtfa An operation was per
formed on the invalid Wednesday,

and & letter from Mr Bristow announ-
ces that he stood the operation nice'y,
atd thus far oo bad results are noted

Coltage Girove Nugzget I'he Mesars
Fhomas, who have the contract for the
new M E church, now under construe

tlon, have been delaved of Iate on
aceoint of a fatiure on the part of the
pin g mill to get out the fAonlshing
aleral on | " Ihe outside wWork

" pra Cmlly nj wl, and work on
slde Is now under way. e

nirsctors e x pect ¢ able o tarn
the property over Lo the proper charch
anthorities by September ),

Wer: woman's looks,
And 14 5"s all they' ve taught me

Her smile when besuty granted
1 hung with gaze enchanted,
Like him, the sprite,
Whom maids by night
Oft meet in glen that's haunted.
Like him, too, beauty won me,
But while her eyes were on me,
If once thelr ray
Was turned away,
Oh, winds could not outrun mel

And are these follies going?

And is my proud heart growing
Too cold or wise
For brilliant eyes

Agaie to set it glowing?

Ko, vain, alas, the endeavor

From bonds so sweel Lo sever;
Poor wisdom's chance
Against a glance

Is now as woak as ever,

—Thomas Moore
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Biakey I8 a born housekeeper. What
he doesn’t know about the care of the
kitchen sink Isn't written 1% the books
and a person who tries to teach him
how to make good coffee |8 slmply con
veying anthraeite to a well filled bin.
It's a grief to Blakey that he can't get
a proper substitute in his office, so that
le can stay at home all Any and see to
things

And yet, In spite of all these Inter-
ests Iln common with them, Blakey
Isn't popular with women. There are
days when he Isn't even popular wit}
his wife, apd she |ls one of the most
devoted spouses that ever made an ef
fort to keep up with the procession
Some good friend ought to tell Blakey
how women feel about these things
He ought to be Informed that the man
who Is & winner tells his wife how It
fills him with admiration to behold her
as If by magle creating a feast from
the materials In the pantry. That's
the talk that sends a woman Into the
kitchen to fashion the puff paste with
her own hands in order to have It jJust
as “he” Hkes It ikey doesn't know

this, though, and (Lere are more ihln::»al

that he ought to know—and doesn’t
I'erhaps life will teach him some of
them o time, It has looked just a 1t
tle that way of late

They had been dining out, and on
the way home Dlakey commented on
the serving of the dinoer,

[Md you notice that Mrs. Gillesple
didn't lssue one order to her mald?" he
nsked. “She had her stationed behind
that sereen, where she could command
a view of the table In the sideboard
mirror, and there was such a perfect
understanding between them that Mrs,
Glllesple only had to raise her eyes to
thant mirror and the thing she wanted
wius done Fhint's the way I'd llke to
wee you have it, my dear I'tils ring-
Irg a bell and telling what you want
rather mar a dinner. Don't you think

Mrs., [Dakey murmured a  weary
word to the efect that much depended
on having an expert waltress and

thought the watter dropped. But next |

morning she was roused by her hus-

Vs volee

han

I Liave 1t all planned out,” he sald.
“1've bween lying awake for two hours
sotting up a code of signals for you to
use In ealling Nora to serve the table,
U wrelte it down for you. This s the
I.1..“ [(RTi |l
cleetrde button in the tloor will mean
clear the table for pext course,’ two

essures might eall for repassing of

ressure of vour foot on the

the bread, three would Indicate that |

the glasses npecded refillh und so

forth. | think | ean make 1t cover the
whole groamd ™
PBut. Itmvid. It Is Nora's duty to

watch the glasses and Keep them filled
without any telling her at all
I know, but does she do 1t? She

gets busy with something else and very
naturally forgets that Now, by this
plan she won't have to tax her mem-
ory at all, and you ecan remind her
without anyvbody's knowing you've
done a thing ™ '

But she'd have to remember what
the signal stood for.”

Leave that to me,” he answored “1
shall make It very plain and easy, and
I'll take It down to the office and have
two typewritten coples made—one for
you and one for Nora.”

“I—hope Nora will like It.” ventured |

Mrs. Blakey anxlously “She's a little
particular, vou know.'

‘Bhe's sure to llke 1t! You women
DeYVer s to understand what a sense
of satisfaction It I8 to the employee
when he feels a systematic hand on
the helm. Why, the people who work

for you would rather have things run
preity strict than not to feel system in
the management. They want to know
thore's a head planning things for
them, I've found that out ln business
1 tell you, all that housekes plng newds
to wake it run easy Is the application
of masculine bralng and business meth
ofs! Nora will lke it, all right
enongh ™

But Nora didn't. Loval Mrs. Blakes

presented the plan as jovfully as if
were her own pet prolect, but her of
fort to catch and Impart her husband's
eathustasm about it was a dead fail
ure Nern looked ver glum as ¢
pluned the typewritter le of signals
up by the Kkitchen k. and Mrs
Rlakey felt glummer stil]l ax she !
tened her on D edge of
mirror and st E 1 ling over «
words

“One long . t y short
fnger bow s ahe atesd
short and! twe YU asing art
Inst served long gs—l
table for next ree’ ‘Three short |

riage—refll]l wator glasses' Oh, dear

spenkable pride and declared that they
wust really give a dinoer

Bight Is the proper number for our
table,” be told his fe. And thea he
began to plau the (enu

Mrs. Blakey w a cheerful, gay Iit-
tle body at ths we of her marriage,
and n_".. spar isn't entirely gone.
She looked very pretty on the night of
the dinner. The table was perfect; the
cut glass blazed with ralnbow hues,
the silver dazzled and the floral cen-
terplece was a credit to Mr. Blakey's
taste, The feast was to be rather more
yretentious than anything Mr. Blakey
bad heretofore planned, but he had no
fears about the service. He relled on
the code. Mrs. Blakey, on her part,
was determined to please David by ap-
pearing quite unconsclous whenever
ahe signaled Nora. The consequence
was that her smiles and attentlon to
the man on her left during the soup
course half turned his head.

“How delightfully clever; do tell me
another™ Mrs. Blakey was saylong to
him, brightly, as her small foot pressed
the button and telegraphed Nora to
“elear table for next course.”

Nora appeared—a dream of delight In
a black dress, an exquisite apron and
a brand pew butterfly eap that Mr.
Blakey hlmself had selected and
brought home for the occasion. She
walted for the cue. She never so much
as glanced at Mrs, Blakey, who In her
turn kept her eyes determinedly away
from the maid as she chatted on with
the man at her left, Nora flitted about,
deftly removing soup plates

Suddenly Mrs. Blakey felt herself
plerced by her husband's gaze. Great
henvens! What was the girl doing?
Finger bowls after the soup! Had she
given her the wrong signal? Che

| guests were looking puzzled and

watching thelr hostess. Mrs. Blakey
rose to the oceaslon and desperately
dipped her fingers, wbile she peremp-
torlly gave the slgnal for next course
Away went the finger bowls, and Nora,
with a wild look In her pretty eyes,
began to bring In black coffee.
“Horrible!" ejaculated Mrs. Blakey
to the man on her left, who had just
finished quoting her a little quatrain of
his own. Then she apologized, with
one eye on him and another on Nora,

| who was floating past her, all uncon-
| gelous of appealing glances and furtive

clutches at her sleeve. The code of
glgnals was eddving Hke a whirlpool
In Mms. Blakey's mind. The coffee was

finished and something must be done,

Bhe gave one long, continuous ring,
and watched breathlessly to see what
would turn up A cold perspiration
gtarted upon her forehead., Another

round of finger And while they
were using them, Norn, with a face
like a lobster, passed the bread.

It was n long dinner—the largest and
most indigestible that either he or Mrs,
Blakey lhad ever eaten- but it came to
an end at last. The guests had de-
parted, and Mr. Dlakey stood with his
hands in his pockets looking reproach-
fully at his wife as she sobbed it out

| on & sofa plllow,

Suddenly she sat up and gave a
shirfek of laughter. Then another and
apother

“Elsanor! Eleanor!” erled Mr. Bla
key, In alarm, “What's the matter? Is
It—hysteries ¥

“Hysterles—no!” she echoed, with
another burst of laughter. “It's—it's
masculine, brains and business meth-
ods!™

And that was one tline when M1
Blakey spelled out a new page in his
primer of life—~Chleago Record.

Then He Felt Better.

In a certaln skirmish a Colonel
(general hg came to eall himself) got a
slight scrateh on the leg. The wound
was a matter of great glory to him,

| and bhe nursed It through after days,

growing lamer with every year, that
the memory of his bravery might ever
be near him

One dny late in
nursing lds leg and pondering the glo
rious past a young man, visiting the
family for the first time, approached
and sympathetically remarked

“Lame, general?

“Yes, sir,” after a pause and with
Inexpressible solemnity, “1 am lame.'

“Been riding, sir?”

“No!" with rebuked sternness, *1
have not been riding.”

Ah, slipped on the lee, general
“No, sir!” with actual ferocity.
“Perbaps, then, you have sprained

your ankle, sir?

life_as he mat

With palnful slowness the old man
lifted his pet leg In both hands, set
carefully on the floor, rose slowly from
his chalr and, looking down upon 1

unfortunate youth with mingled pity
and wrath, burst forth In the sublimity
of rage

Go read the history of your coun
try, you puppy”—New York Press.

One of Nature's Wonders,

At the sacred village of Totatrl
about 40 miles from Tinnevelly, lndia
there Is one of the st wonderful nat

nral curiosities In the world. It Is

oll well talning Inexhaustil .

i
titles of the Uguld 'he well or sp g
is mituates witl clebrated
ple f Narayan, sald to be a
largest sacred e e In 1 a At
Baku In the s enstern part of «
CAsA ther e Al v T
wells that = >
» .a- .
the ne < T o N
tapped It ; -
to Bt T ” '
tha b N -
elg? tava t .
Iy T £ t TR
AT er f k Moa red
1887, and rose to neight of 350 feet
lf‘.\"\ﬂ‘ AR enormonus petroleom lake

O

from evervthing that harms

1t bows when south winds wander past,
But Lreas s unbarmed the Bercest Lisst

"Tis nature’'s miracle to me,
Her fairest work—a noble tree
—Ninette M, Lowater in New York Sun.
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IN THE LITTLE 3
HOSPITAL.

A Touching Bketch of
" Two Patients Who Bailed

Together.
BY P, Y. BLACK, ———
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In the lttle country hospital the
young nurses were very good and at-
tentive to everybody, not having been
In the business long enough to have
grown callous. They were nice girls,
mostly in thel: first year's course, and
thelir lps would twitch and thelr faces
whiten very often in the operating
room or when they held a patient's
hand while he died in the night. But
they were brave and went about the
pretty hospital singing softly in the
cool corridors, carrying lttle white
clothed trays to the sickrooms and be-
ing the best of medicines themselves
by reason of their neatness, thelr
bright eves and thelr kind volces.

Now, one beautiful bright spring aft
ernoon at the rallroad junction in the
town two tralns filled with pleasure
seckers smashed together, and the doe-
tors and the matron and the nurses
were plunged into a world of work, for
ambulance after ambulance came driv-
ing up from the scene of the accldent
and left to the care of the girls many
people sorely hurt. And among them
was & very little boy about 6 years old
whom nobody knew anything about be-
cause hils father and mother were both
killed In the collision, and there was
nothing on them to show who or what
they were except that they were very
poor. 1t is comprehensible that a very
great deal of attentlon was paid to this
lttle fellow, and he would have been
placed In the women's ward, as the
hospital was too small for a children’s
ward, but the women's ward was full.
So the boy, quite lusensible, was lald
on 4 cot in the men's ward, and next to
him was lakl a big brown bearded man,
also Insensibile, from whose clothes
had been gathered quite a sum of mon-
ey and whose few papers went to show

F OO O O O 0o

swer because it pleased the chil)

“First rate, Joe."

*That's nlee,” sald Joe. Aud &}
would ask each o turn, and o eg0)
swer, always the same, he would peniy
cheerfully, “That's nice.”

And when they asked him how
went with him he always sald, 1y
sometimes with an effort, “I'uy prette
well, thank you.” Then ey
would say with real pleasure, T
nlce, Joe."

So the summer went on, and very
few patients came to the hosplal, apg
John and Joe were all alone, save for
the nurses who grew to dread the tme
that was soon to part the friends

At last they told the sallor thar
was no hope at all for him. A clergy
man came to prepare him. e took the
news very calmly, but Instantly whis
pered:

“And the little fellow, Joe™

“Don't tell him,” sald the minister.
“FHe 18 8o Innocent he needs no prepa-
ration. But you?"'

For days the poor sallor was in mueh
trouble, and one night he whispered to
his lttle companlon:

“Joe, say yoa was rich as Vaoderhil
and he was golng a long =all, woyld
you leave me behind ¥

“No, John,” sald the child very eqr
nestly; “1 would want you to come
too."

“Would you feel sorry, Joe, to sall
away and leave me on the wharf, or

he had been a sallor. He was a very
looking wman indeed.
I'he man came to his senses firet and |
it was night. The nurse on wateh was |
quite f1 ened at the man. He was

In pain, and great allowance must be
made for that, but never in all her life
had the little purse to listen to such
words as came from the blg brown
bearded man's lipe. Ile wanted to get
up and go right away, but he found he
could not move his great massive legs.,
So he began to abuse his fate and the
rallway aud the hospital and the nurse
and mankind in general. He was a
very bitter mouthed man indeed. The
little nurse by the light of the night
lamp did her best to soothe him be-
cause he roused other patlents, and
there was a terrible groaning and wall-
ing In the emall ward. And all at once
the little boy enme to his senses, too,
just for a minute, nnd his face was
turned to the sallor's face, and his eyes
fell upon the sallor's eyes, Ile was not
quite sensible yet, for it seemed he mis-
took the sallor for his dead papa, and
Le sald very prettily

“Good morning, dad. How are vop
this moming

The sallor, looking Into the little fel-
low’s eyes, was abashed and stopped

his swen:

ing and was =llent for a mo-
ment and then wuottered elumstly

“TI'm all right.”

“That's nice,” sald the boy and be-
came unconsclous again

The sallor 3id not abuse anything
Any more just then, but lay groanlng,
and every now and again when the lit-
tle nurse slipped Ly In the shadows he
called to her softly, and the first time
1-" ".I.lI

“Pretty little chap.”

be nurse nodded and emiled, and
the sailor smiled back, and untll morn-
ing came at Inst he only groaned and
watched the child and did not curse at
all, but every time the nurse came to
wipe his brow or give him a drink he
whispered to her to look at the boy.

“T'retty boy! He thought 1 was his
dad.” he sald and would have laughed
only his pain made him groan Instead.
Again he caught the nurse's hand.

“Sald it was nice, he did. Cute, aln't
lu-l'.‘" And then his face twisted in
pain

But pelther could the sailor rise
from his back, and nelther could the
sallor hope to sall the sea agaln, for he
Was in the same case with the chlld,

or If you was sufe In a tne big ship
see me busted to pleces on the rocks®

“John,” sald the child, “I would jump
out and pnll you to my ship, I would"

“Good old Joe,” sald the sa nnd
sald nothing more nuntil pray e
when he squeezed Joe's hand an bis
pered:

“Pray hard, Jo May hard for m
to come along. Proy for two, J .

And Hide Joe proyed (or 1w

The two 93l to wihteh f the
searchligut of the Llg night b ioh
ran between two great eitles on the piy
er. When the steamer turned o polot,
its light flashea for an instaot Cud on
the front of the little hospiia Toe anid
John, hand in hand, v weak
now, would lie and w roit Joe
had made a story that it knew they
were there and siuiled I on purpose to
saay “Good n~ht " Alwa p'red
“good night” taed adud tlso
Then Joe, squeezing the on wiverful
hairy hand, would feebly as

“Haow (o you feel, John, o :

“First rate, Joe," poor J would
answer, with a smothered groan

“'l‘} ‘1"\ ’||"l' _d

| And they would lie very still grid

| ually go to sleep.

| And go one nlght the stem teame

| np the river and turned the t and

| cast its Light upon the little b tal

'I “Good nlght.,” sald the sa na
very low, linsky whisper, Joe's
Httle hand rested on b It hay's
eyes woere wide with a strany L

“It didn't say ‘goud night,' J he
whispered and tried to sqguecze his
friend's hand, *1! sald '‘good!

The sallor trie » rlse n 1. but
was nuuble even call out 1o =W
the river, but he Wl not s o oth
er side It wne « rk He s all
s fingers elosed round the clihd's fee
ll]‘\'

“How—do—you—feel ton t, dear

| John?* sald little Joe's vole ry soft
ly and tenderly

There was a8 moment's s T'he

sallor's volee rang out with a glad ery

“First rate, Joe."

“That's nice,” said the chlld

And the lttle nurses, ng In
found the friends had gone together.
Los Angeles Tlmes

Chinese Dressmakeors,

The sewing as well as drossmakiog
Is all done Ly men tallors In Chiba
Thare are many amusing storles told

of them as copyists of the Au
way of making up garments \ [riet
had need of a dezen 1

As shie eame over on ship!

ton was lost, and an exceeding!y clum
gy and uvgly one replaced 1 '
which was of pearl. ¢ hing
Shanghal she desired a tall vy
from this garment, which was placed
in his hands as a model. He brought
back the garments, exquisite creations
in lace and tucked musiin a . S
the dozen adorned with a bution &
actly like the one on the sample gar
went.

Upon having his attentlor it

the ugly button his reply was
missy,” and he was greatly dis
ed that his efforts to please .
appreciated. He had spent ma
in search for “Hkee” buttons and B9
doubt was greatly dlsgust 2
unreasonableness of the for
Alire Hamilton Rich In P
Howme Companion

and both were slowly dying. At first
tometimes the big brown man would
forget himself In his pain, and the
burses would shut thelr ears, terrified, |
and the matron would threaten to l
move him to a room by himself and |
that frightened him to sllence, for ever |
" ice the accident he had a great love
{or the child. The echild would ook at
his huge friend In surprise when he
fell into one of his rages and say

Obh, Johw, that's not nlce™

And John would bite his lips at once
and be patient. Then the ehild wo 1id
By

How do youn teel, John?

And the sallor would answer:
First rate. Joe.”

Tt ]

at's nlee,” little Joe would sey
And they would He qniet and look ox
river and bevomn
where the hig h |I~.'|-".r] ledl to the .lk o
and were alnare looking ue |
S0 It was ln the wornings, when Joe |

w at th

o

Approprinte.

People who have the mist e
that poets ptefer to be a ’
what is commonly called
language” sometimes = o »
things.

One such misgulded ind
to Colonel John Hay In &
soon after the great fire I

“Well, Colonel Hawe'" =
vancing with outstie
her sweety st smlle 1=
scon have the pleas
Ereat fire embalmed
verse, shall we not

Mare Fit

“Jaysmith Is a sl
Rloobumper

“1 shonld use the coni

2] . ~

Instead of the positi 0
“Hows that”
*“1 should call him a shar
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