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widely diversitied thelr lnterests 1y
things In common But South Water st=eet, ( ago, s al
exception, There is nothing elsg like It In any particular

certainly nothing in Chicago that can parallel s Jolly,
hearty cosmopolitan atmosphere, its ever-present good fel
lowship, Its deafening battle and roar during the day and
its unearthly stillness and unbroken solltude at night. Here
are no undemocratic frills. Along the street many men of

large wealth and some millionaires do business, but they |

are guarded by no private office ralled off from the lnquls
itive eyes of the crowd, nor Is there any ceremony to be
observed If you want to approach them, These heads of
Bouth Water street stores are nearly all at work before §
m the morning and it is very little short of 6 when they
leave for home at the close of the day. During all of this
time, with the exceptlon of a scant hour for lunch, they
are right down In the heart of the yelling, hustling crowd
with thelr eyes on every detall and with more than a nod
ding acquaintance with every drayman and operator on
the street,

South Water street s the one thoroughfare In Chicago
in which no famlily lives over night. Every block of its
length Is crowded tight with two or three story »rick bolld
ings, but there is not an inch of these utilized for living
rooms of any character. There s no space even for the cot
of a night watchman, for here, though milllons of dollars’
worth of business Is done in &4 week, there ls very little
If anything to attract thieves. It would certainly be a bold
robber who would try to get away with potatoes or beets or
cabbages enough to pay him for the risk.

The coming of daylight and the starting of business are
simultaneous. Long before the sun straggles through the
mist of the lake, steamer whistles that dally announce the
arrival of hundreds of tons of frult and produce begin to
scream and soon freight tralus are rolling in from Callfor
nia along the tracks bordering on the north side of the
river, loaded down with grapes, melons and garden truck,
and bound for the warehouses where a few hours later
auction sales are held to dlspose of them. There Is no
gradual growlng of the bustle. 1t seems to spring Into life
within half an hour and the transformation Is a wonderful
one. By 6 o'clock the wagons are on the move and a few
minutes later the din of clattering hoofs on the slippery
cobblestones is deafening

When 7 o'clock comes the wagons that have been pour
ing continuously into the narrow street for over an hour,

tlll one wonders how any more can possibly squeeze in at
all. begin to back up In front of the stores, either full of |
great heaps of produce from the trains or boats or walt
Ing for thelr turn to be filled with goods destined for hotels
restaurants, department stores, groceries and frult stands

all over the city. | b

SHARK MADE A QUICK TRIP. had been killed and

— the Atlanti
Traveled from the African to the
Florida Coast in Two Days.

A prominent government officlal,
who has returned from a visit to Palm
Beach, Fla., tells about seeing a huge
man-eating shark that was captured |

to digest

une. It was one of the biggest sharks
ever caught in Florida waters and was
evidently a sailor of many years. The
animal measured over 18 feet In length ! vineed that whateve
had a sword attachment that was as
long as an arm and was of the leopard |
variety, lmﬂ!plﬂ‘ it as one of the man
eating varlety—a dangerous heast

The shark was caught by a shark
fisherman. He used a large rope for a
line and had a windlass as a reel. At
the end of the line was
hook and this was balted with a largs -
bright tip ean. The shark bit at the ! ', e
balt and was entrapped. He was land :
el after the roughest time
man ever experienced. It was 1l
terior of the fish,
citedd the greatest Interest When he
WAs rut open A 1
found In the stomach. There was als
4 large plece of partly digested shark
and the head of an ostrich. The plece
of shark Inside the monster was out of
the back and contained the backbone
of the dead animal

A careful examination showed that s
the backbones were larger than the “Will you kindls
backbones of the captured shark. A ,r..::,l e
number of acars on his body showed \.-.I;-b .
that he bmd been In conflict with an e i 1 el
other shark and the finding of a plece| ont
of the adversary showed that the col T
flict had ended in the death of th
opponent—that the (
swallowed & juley porti i '
#ary. The presence of the ostrich head s Sulad
in the stomach of the mmn-eater Was i
regarded as undoubted proof that the
shark had probably just arrived In . .
Florida waters from Africa and that s 1
be had made the trip In two or three - : -
days he head was not digested
the process of digestion had only J
begun f
in Florida and when that institution
was communicated with the own
®id they had not lost an ostrich in
Year. The ability of a shark to pass
fast steamer In one minute’'s time
well known to travelers and there
W doubt that the shark had been
African waters and had captured
Sray ostrich or the head of ome that U
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the eye lights everywhere on great masses of color of every

concelvable shade—the bright yellow of banauas, the fra
grant green of great barrels of watercress bunching out
between big lumps of lee, the var'esgated kale, golden
pumpkins, the tens of thousands of haskets of grapes with
the bhloom of freshness stlll over them, the quinces and
peéaches and plums and pears, the varying shades of green
represented In unripe tomatoes, heaps of cabbages and
young onlons, the barrels of glorious red and pink and
yellow apples, boxes of carrots and parsnips and snow
white Chinese radishes, mountains of peaches in all their
bewlildering sun-kissed shades, bundles of fragrant horse
radlsh done up so fearfully tight that you feel sure #s cir
culation must be serlously interfered with; brown plantalns
the glaring, thousandas
if crocks of golden butter, and cheese In its many dellcate
shades of yellow—all these things mingle in one long revel
of color that makes a sight of this street a delight to one
who sees lts beauty and wingles with its bustle for the
first tlme,

glossy red of epormous peppers,

Here and there the sldewnlks, Instead of belng bur
dened with heaps of grape baskets or orange boxes, are
tillxl with crates of cluttering chickens or stately
that stick thelr heads through the slats of their cages and
survey the scene with a solemnity that makes us belleve
they know what is In store for them. The meat men
crowd out everything else in the block between Oth avenue
and Franklin street, and you can see nothing but a wilder
ness of carcasses, butchers, drivers in white and blue jump-
ers, and bundreds of the wellknown stock yards wagons,
with thelr magunificent teams of gray and thelr clanking
trappings.

grese

Up and down the narrow alleys, hetween the plles of

goods, men with loaded trucks race along, passing one

another, In some miraculous way, without upsetting any

thing or running over anybody. Though the wagous are
ontinually moving off from the front of the stores and
going out of the street loaded with merchandise, half a
dozen seem to be coming In for every one that leaves, and
there Is no abatement in the rush amd stir In this inde
scribable confuslon, with the thoroughfare choked and with
wagon wheels Interlocking each other everywhere, thepe
are fewer accldents and altercations between drivers than
on any other street in the city I'hie reason for this s sim-

ple enough. Every driver who ventures Into South Water

striet knows the unwritten rules for the guldance of iulm-i
self and his team by heart, and, being fully aware of the

consegquences If he transgresses any of them,
(‘hirago Record-Herald
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ed to the very guick of his pride, the
Spanlard shouted, “The bull Is slain”

throwing aside his sword, sank
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“UNCLE JOE” CANNON

Speaker of the House

of Representatives.

Blx lines in

SPEAKER JOSEPH G, CANNON
the officlal directory of Congress comprise all that “Uncle

Joe" Cannon, the new speaker of the House of Representatives, has to say

about his career.
teen Congresses

page to the story of thelr lives, and yet Mr

period of almost
been a leader In

The most of that is devoted to an enumeration of the four
to which he has been elected. Many others devote half a
Cannon’'s memory sweeps the
half the existence of the American republic. He has long
his party. 1t Is sald that Cannon has never set out to get a

thing without putting into the effort everything that could be honestly ad

justed to the end In view
his parents moved to Plke County

He was born In Greenshoro, N. C., In 1836, but
Indiana, when Joe was 4 years old. The

elder Cannon was a farmer, and when he died his son, who was then 14,

corginued the work of supporting the family untll he was 23

He had long

been determined to become a lawyer, and In pursuance of his purposs en

tered the Cincinnati Law School
where he remalned until 1850, when he removed to Tuscoln, 11
to get the oflice

Years

After graduation he went to Terre Haute
He set out

of prosecuting attorney, and he got and held it for seven

Those who have heard, or perhaps it would be more to the polnt to say
geen, Mr. Cannon spenking In the House will appreciate the bumor of the

situation.

gresses he struggles valuly for some time to get them apart

When he begins, he Interlocks his two little fingers

Ag he pro
Suddenly they

separnte with a jerk, and Mr. Cannon then begins a violent assault upon the

palm of his left

hand with the Index finger of his right. He pounds it, he

digs it, and finally, possibly when he can no longer stand the paln, he puts
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HUMOR OF THE WEEK

TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
PRESS.
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Odd, Curious and Langhable Phases
of Human Nature Graphically Vor
trayed by Fmineft Ward Artists of
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Mind va. Muatter,

-

[ think waybe they're goln’ to thun

der I'm glad 1 Lrought my umbrel
In

Highly Accomplished,
lda—Jack says the girl he marries
| must be accomplisbed
i May-—Well, Emmle would sult him
She can play "Hinwatha” on the vie
| in and make fudge ’

At the Head of the Class.

| Ethel—What makes you look so
pleased
Edith—Oh, Jack says I'm the first

girl he ever proposed to on his automo
bile

| An Tnfallible Hule,

“He's o son for a mother to be
proud of."

“IMd yom ever know a son
‘lllntlwr didu’t think Mm a son for a
mother to be proud of ¥

|

| Woman of It

“But," protested the man, “I have
| admitted that [ was wrong., Iso't that
| snough "
| “No,” replled the woman. “You must

whose

| also admit that 1 was right.”

Im the Forest.

They were hunting chestnuts,

“Dear me,” sald the pretty girl, it
is chilly. 1 wish 1 had something
around me."

“1I'll let you have my cont,” spoke
up the gallant young man, “Perhaps
|j|u|l the sleeve would do.”

I'Mtr_r Ve, i‘nsu-.

“Oh, for the wings of a dove!” sigh
ed the poet with the unbarbered halr
| “Order what yon Hke"” rejoined the
| prosale person, “but as for me, give
| we the breast of a chicken,”

Bubble Heputation,

"]u-y may dat professor of mathemat

Fog A SR les kin earry SO000.000 figures In his
\ head at onces!™
USCLE JOE” A8 WASHINGTON KNOWS HIM “Den | must be n wonder! 1 Just
beat him out of 8 cents” change fer a
the pa t of commission and depends entirely upon his Index fnger paner! :
whiel r he polnts In the most aggressive manner at the various mes .
bers of the opposition. That Is the beginning of the climas. Gradus Yo" said the stekly tosking party
k [y - ¥y to a desk, he begins to pound It in en anis with his “1 eame from New York, hoping to in
hand. The temporarily relleved right hand Is not long e tted to rest, f R otrially sy Doyt
« the finish spproaches It alternates with the left in the pounding, wu  d g r
w the g d ax In reached Cannon s stooped over s head the dawe .
¢ a .“ A re g wheel, of whieh the spokes are s rapldly g N : .\'I.'. AN .!.l.|v _I..I -.h...‘;-.;:.rll‘ltl:'ll-
. I aken @ ring spectacle, though Mr. Cannon's warmest » - .
& She ¢ contend that 18 is & graceful one muprovement
It w . y ook to hold all the stories told « f Mr. Cannon This of oa Diae Glota
ol f " he |s good-natured in private life, t} gh hie frank!y 1 Miss Elderleigh—The mountaln alr
s that ies to Dave his own W) Mr. Boutelle Maine, on one | .. .orts nly exhilarating I feel lke
- - v Mr Cannon’'s oblections. sald The ire BOue a 2-vear-old this morning
M Biwanke A w 1 break up a funers f they wes not selected o Missa Younger A nd you look It
s thas frm But Cannot ever winces when the iagh s turned dear: twenty times over
g minat e merely tries harder to have things different next tme, amnd
what s he gener y wuceeeds MHe Never “miled Again.
As ol for many years of the appropriations committee Mr Can “1 know an idiot.” sald the masen
1's Ing ' wislat . e g than that of any man in Ce line bonrder the fAashy apparel
ETess 8 e Speake In appearance Mr, Cannon is th He gives  “whao bl leves n spiritual mar
: - f g “as tough as a ploe knot He detests leing referred | riages
£ of the t " He declares that | s Huh rejolned the female on the
t yrkings of s seif aj at dogs " a hen st opponite side of the mahogany as she
gates for the pury { £ wWhetln t their growiing= a . ¥ | fixed her optics on his neckwear, “Il
f - That Mr. Ca el BoBest even 1 “tractors | thought you were Inclined to lean that
* never I m ¥ Ak @ pariinmentarian and f . way yourself
f I ter, 1 K L pert . " & PpOUv spEaner .l{----nn--- why ¥ askedd he of the
gandy farments
A Valaable Cherry Tree, frult has been a free gift from naturs Pecause you seem to have a pench-
ngle tree  as the old tree has stood A dooryard | ant for unearthly tles
DO OAT00 | G5 TREIS JUSIE WRSNameey fuw - Thought He Owaned It
- ‘ A, ";"" . " . o “That's all right,” sald the hotel
hat bas | Valley Manufacturer gneat as he pald his bill, “and to begin
' J It = timens happens at . w | with, I'll dlscharge you.”
y ye- A s disappointed In love isn't | [DMacharge " exclalmed the
r $50. Mis - ted arringe clerk; “why, what do you mean?’
. . | “Mean just what 1 sald. Didn't |
" £ o sding ) W DEE Bl aet  buy  the  hotel I'—Baltimore
 this ” | b, News,
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Why = aked 1 -

I QICT » paper savs der are t 1]
sands of 1 s droppe n Wall street
avery day

Kalsing Came.

It was the most sensible cane rush
l ever snw

But you told me that no cane rush

"™ wera sensible

The dean of the old

“This one was

college shed out with a cane and
sceatterad the whole bunch.”
Giving Him Away.
LaMontt—Dudley |s at college. They
say he ls tif-hack now
LaMovne—I1 guess that's right e
has pald onBy ffty of that hund*=1 he
Vs % 1 1
He Objects
1 ' | s u little spa '
W i
i |
Kva g rsg i
'om 'hen 1 don't belong thi
ring

There to Stay,

The old Kansas farmer was sitting
on the fence looking at the dark fumn
nel-shaped cloud In the distance

“No, these cyclones aln't no good,”
he grumbled,

"How's that?' asked the stranger.

“Wal, they take the chimney, shin
gles and everything else off the roof
but the mortgage.”

Ehe'd Neen Hung.

Anything

Ethel—You seem happy.
on hand?

Edith—8ure, Don't you see this
ring?
How He Got Out,
Gyer—Well, poor P'eckem Is out of

his misery at last

Myer—When did he die?

Gyer—He didn't die; he got & ai-
yoree,

Those Halloon Speciale,

“Where have you been?" asked the
friend.

“I've been down to the wholesale
house to get enough cloth for thres or
four palrs of trousers,” responded the
small tallor,

“Why, you only have an order for
one palr?”

“Yes, but It's a dude”

As Explained,

Mrs., Naggsbhy—A man who waas
more or less handsome ealled at the
house to see you this morning.

Naggshy—What de you mean by a
man belng more or less handsome ?

Mrs. Naggshy—1 mean that he wan
more handsome than you and less
handsome than the man | was foolish
enough to throw over for you,

One Important Change.

Halsted —What do you suppose Chl-
eago will be like one hundred years
from now?

Wabash—Oh, It will be quite differ
ent In some respects

Halsted — Doulit less but In
particular?

Wahash—Well, there will probably
be an entirely diferent set of contrac-

what

tors working on the government bulld-
ing, for one thing

From Hal te Warse,
“It I md,” remarked the moralizer,
to think that every man has his price.”™
Yen admitted the demoralizer,
and It s sadder to know that more
than half the time he can't get IL"
Beoky Sharp's School,

The bullding in Chiswick, Mall, Eon-
don, known as Walpole House, famil-
iar to lovers of Thackeray aa the
sehool where Becky Sharp was a rebel
lous pupll, is now being furnished as a
resldence for Mr. Beerbobhm Tree, who
has obtained a long lease of It

Walpole House once e lovm e to
Narbara Ferrars, Ducheas of Cleve
land. the favorite of Charles 1I. After

her death |t passed Into the possession
of Hornce Walpole, Earl of Orford, and
It in also nssociated with the names of
Daniel (VConnell, “the Liberator,” who
lodged with & Mra. Righy at Walpole
House in 17

Inhabited Voloano.

A little Japanese village, some thirty
miles from the town of Kumamoto, is
situated In the crater of a volcane,
which may some day become active
again. The village, lylng 00D feet bhe-
low the top of the voleano, the walls
of which are very steep, ls quite hid-
den from sight [ts 2,000 inhabltants
seldom leave this place

Like attracts Hke, an e_ni;ty purse
uaually means an empty stomach,




