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50UTÄ W¿VTER STREET Very Assuring.
They were returning home and the 

glamour of the elopement had some­
what worn off.

"Marry In haste and repent at lei­
sure,” said Jack, Just tbe least bit wor­
ried.

"Oh, don't worry, dear.** assured Er­
nie. "1'11 see that you don't have any 
leisure.”

“UNCLE JOE”CANNON

A Budget of b'uiu

of

Mind v*. Mlitter.

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN 
OF THE PRESS.

If he had a spare five he said 
hadn't.

Od«l, Curious sod Laughable I’baeao 
of Huuiau Natura Graptiicallx 1'or- 
trujred by F. mine At Word Artist« of 
Our Own Day

do you know Long? 
a spare figure?
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their interests may be, hold some few 

But South Water st-eet, Chicago, Is an 
is nothing else like it in any particular, 
in Chicago that can parallel its Jolly,

"Uncle William, «lo you ever pause 
to wonder where those clouds are go­
ing?"

think maybe they're goln* to thun- 
l'in glad I Irought my uinbrel-

Speaker of the House
of Representatives

Smith - Say,
Tall chap wttli

Jones Yes; he’s tall, but he hasn't 
a spare figure.”

Smith What's the reason he hasn't? 
Jones—Ikvn't know the reason, but 

when I asked him one day last week 
he

Vers auspicious.
Ernie—I am not so sure that Mr. 

Crisp bail any good wishes for us 
when we were married.

Ida—Didn't he throw old shoes at 
th« back?

Ernie
like he was

Yes, but he threw them Just 
throwing at a cat.

rtoccr.irs
s L *■

Poor Proof.
“Where have you been this time 

night?" asked the stern woman.
"To an oyete- supper given by the 

church." replied the little man
”1 don't believe you.”
"Well, I've brought an oyster home 

that I found In the stew to prove It.” 
'Another fib. Who ever found a real 

oyster iu a church aum>er stew?”

Jack—I'd 
your head.

Ernie 
Jack- 
Ernie- 
Jack­

girl's head.

His Wil Won.
like to kiss you. Turn

pet>—I won’t.dn
Then 1'11 try a compliment. 
-What good will that do?
A compliment will turn any

Brent ••Graft."
"If I had to work," aald Dusty Den­

nis, "I'd ruther be a street «-leaner in 
Wall street «leu anything else”

"Why so?” asked Timothy Ties.
"Because de paper says der are thou­

sands of dollars dropped in Wall street 
every day.”

Hslsina Cans,
"It was the most sensible cane rush 

1 ever saw.”
"But you told me that no cane rush­

es were sensible.”
"This one was. The dean of the old 

college rushed out with a cane uud 
scattered the whole bunch.”

Glvlns Him Awsr.
La Monti Dudley Is at college They 

say he is half back now.
LaMoyne- -1 gut-ss that's right. He 

lias paid on(t fifty of that hum’"d he 
owed Ills tailor.

Most of the streets of a great city, regardless of how ] 
wlilely diversified 
things in common 
exception. There 
certainly nothing 
hearty cosmopolitan atmosphere, its ever-present good fel­
lowship. its deafening battle and roar during the day and 
its unearthly stillness and unbroken solitude 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 railed off from the inquis­
itive eyes of the crowd, nor Is there any ceremony to be 
observed If you want to approach them.
South Water street stores are 1 
in the morning and ft Is very 
leave for home at the close of 
time, with the exception of a 
ore right down in the heart of 
with their eyes on every detail 
ding acquaintance with every 
the street.

South Water street Is the one thoroughfare in Chicago 
In which no family lives over night. Every block of Its 
length is crowded tight with two or three story v>rlck build­
ings. but there is not an inch of these utiliz«*d for living 
rooms of any character. There Is no space even for the cot 
of a night watchman, for here, though millions of dollars' 
worth of business is done in a week. th«re Is very little 
If anything to attract thieves. It would certainly t»e a Itold 
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 fruit and produce begin to 
scream and soon freight trains 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 dispose of them. There Is no 
gradual growing of the bustle. It seems to spring Into life 
within half an hour and the transformation is a wonderful 
one. By •> 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 wag«.ns that have been pour 
Ing continuously into the narrow street for over an hour, 
till one wonders how any more can possibly squeeze in at 
*11. begin to back up in front of the stores, either full of 
great heaps of produce from the trains or boats or wait 
Ing for their turn to be filled with grxxls destined for hotels, 
restaurants, department stores, groceries and fruit stands 
•11 over the city.

These heads of 
nearly all at work before 8 
little short of t$ when they 
the day. During all of this 
scant hour for lunch, they 

’ the yelling, hustling crowd 
and with more than a nod­
drayman and operator on

unripe tomatoes, heaps of cabbages and 
the barrels of glorious red and pink and 
boxes of carrots and parsnips and snow 
radishes, mountains of peaches In all their

makes a sight of this street a 
beauty and mingles with Its

there the sidewalks. Instead

SHARK MADE A QUICK TRIP.

Traveled from the African to the 
Florida Coast in Two Days,

A prominent government official, 
who has returned from a visit to Palm 
Beach. Fla., tells al>out seeing a huge 
man eating shark that was captured 
at that place, says the New Y'ork Trib­
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, 
hail a sword attachment that was as 
long as an arm and was of the leopard 
variety, stamping It as one of the man 
eating variety—a dangerous beast.

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 a huge steel 
hook and this was baited with a large 
bright tip can. The shark bit at the 
bait and was entrapped. He was land­
ed after the roughest time the fisher­
man ever experlenosl. It was the In­
terior of the fish, however, that ex­
cited tbe greatest Interest. When he 
was cut open a whole porpoise was 
found In the stomach. There was a Is«, 
a large piece of partly digestd shark 
and the bead of an ostrich. The piece 
of shark Inside the monster was out of 
the back and contained the backbone 
of the dead animal.

A careful examination showed that 
the tiackbonea were larger than the 
backbones of the captured shark A 
number of scars on bis body showed 
that he bad been in conflict with an 
other shark and the finding of a piece 
of the adversary showed that the con­
flict had ended in the death of the 
opponent—that the victor bad then 
swallowed a Jul<7 portion of his adver 
**ry. The presence of the ostrich h«>sd 
in the stomach of the mon-eater was 
regirdevl aa umkvulrted proof that tbe 
shark had probably Just arrived In 
I’lorhla waters from Afrk-a and that 
be had made tbe trip In two or three 
«lay*. The bead was not digested and 
the process of digestion had only Just 
begun. There is only one ostrich farm 
in Florlfla and when that institution 

communicated with the owners 
they bad not lost an ostrich in a 

The ability of a «hark to peas a 
la 
la 
la

steamer In one minutes time 
known to travelers and there

aald
year
fast
well
nr. doubt that tbe shark had been 
African waters and bad captured a 
•tray ostrich or tbe bead of one that

one long revel 
delight to one 
bustle for th«

of being bur-

the narrow alleys, between the pile« of 
loaded trucks race along, passing one 

miraculous way, without upsetting any- 
over anybody. Though the wagons are

You would hardly expect to find very much of an artis 
tic touch among such matter-of-fact surroundings, ami yet 
there is no thoroughfare in tbe city that has such beautiful 
color contraets as this. Almost from one end to the other 
the eye lights everywhere on great masses of color of every 
conceivable shade—tne bright yellow of banauas. the fra 
grant green of great barrels of watercress bunching out
between big lumps of Ice, the var'egated kale, golden 
pumpkins, the tens of thousands of baskets of grapes with 
the bloom of freshness still over them, the quinces and 
peaches and plums and pears, the varying shades of green 
represented in 
young onions, 
yellow apples, 
white Chinese
bewildering sun kissed shades, bundles of fragrant horse 
radish done up so fearfully tight that you feel sure Its cir­
culation must be seriously interfered with; brown plantains, 
the glaring, glossy red of enormous peppers, thousands 
of crocks of golden butter, and clieeae In Its many dell«-ate 
shades of yellow—all these things mingle in 
of color that 
who sees Its 
first time.

Here and
dened with heaps of grape baskets or orange boxes, are 
filled with crates of cluttering chickens or stately geese 
that stick their heads through the slats of their cages and 
survey the scene with a solemnity that makes us believe 
they know what Is In store for them. The meat men 
crowd out everything else in the block between Sth avenue 
and Franklin street, and you can see nothlug but a wilder­
ness of carcasses, butchers, drivers In white and blue Jump­
ers. and hundreds of the well known stock yards wagons, 
with their magnificent trains of gray and their clanking 
trappings.

Up and down 
goods, men with 
another, in some 
thing or running
continually 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 aiiatement In the rush and stir. In this Inde- 
scrlbable confusion, with the thoroughfare choked and with 
wagon wheels Interlocking each other everywhere, there 
are fewer accidents and altercations l>etween drivers than 
on any other street in the city. The reason for this is sim­
ple enough. Every driver who ventures Into South Water 
street knows the unwritten rules for the guidance of him­
self anil his team by heart, and. being fully aware of the 
disastrous consequences if he transgresses any of them, 
he Is extraordinarily careful.—Chicago Record Herald.

had been killed and then started across 
the Atlantic, reaching the Florida wa­
ters t>efore the ostrich head had begun 
to digest.

AN UNIAMILIAR DIALECT.

An American woman who was lately 
In Ixmdoii for the first time Is <«n- 
vlnced that whatever the language may­
be which th cockneys «l>eak. It is not 
English. One of her experiences Is r>- 
latest by the Washington Post

The woman who wished to see the 
city all by herself. Motnelaxly told her 
that if she went to the terminus of 
some bus lines—It did not matter 
which—and waited a little, she would 
hear tbe conductor call out lb" plncia 
on tbe route, and then could cuoose 
that which she wlsh«-d to visit.

She found a place where buaex were 
wa ited. 

but 
bus 
the 
call 
•be 

woiidered what part of I^ndon "Mob- 
lotch” might be. She ba«l never beard 
of it before, and she bad been ttudying 
London for six month*. At last she 
ventured to ad«ir.*s a conductor who 
looked approachable.

"Will you kindly tell me.” »be said, 
"where one twk»a tbe bu» for Marble 
Arch?”

The man looked at her pityingly. H"t 
American accent was thick up«» her. 
•nd be perceived also that she muat 
be «leaf He leaned toward h«T and 
drew a long breath. Then be bellow «d

"This la your bua. ma'am!' and be­
gan to about. “Moblotcb! Moblotcb!”

The vlstW had let seven "Moblotcb" 
biwro go bocause .be never ooce gu*« 
ed that that Is the way Marble Arch 
is pronounew! In Ixmdon

arriving and departing, and 
She h«-ard many curious names, 
failed to understand mu«'b that tbe 
men said. Every now and then 
man on the step of a bus would 
out. "Moblotcb! Moblotcb!” am!

I

ed to the very quick of his pride, th« 
Spaniard shouted, "The bull is slain!” 
and. throwing aside bls sword, sank 
on one knee with folded arms In th« 
middle of tbe ring He was right, but 
he had not allowed for the margin of 
accident.

Tbe wounded beast charged full up­
on hint, but the matailor, splendid to 
the last, knelt motionless as a statue, 
while the spectators held their breath 
In horrified suspense. Reaching his 
victim, tbe bull literally bounded at 
him, and as he iqirang he sank In 
«hath. with his last effort giving one 
fearful lunge of the hea«l that drove 
a horn Into the thigh of the kneeling 
man to the Joint, 
flinched, 
ultant In 
tuous of 
away to 
wound.

Mtlll Reverie never 
but remained kneeling, ex 
victory, but calmly conteinp- 
applause, till be was carried 
heal him of bls grievous

Brave is Face of Iteath-
One of tbe most thrilling Incident, 

ever witnessed in tbe arena Is recalled 
by the recent f«nt of the Spanish tor 
«odor Raverte. It occurred at Bay 
«nne After d!M>- two bul'*
Ke vert* 5x4 twice plunged his rw«.n1 
into a third. of great strength and fer 
„City, .nd as the bmst continued 
careering wildly tbe spectators began 
to Lisa Reverie for bungling Wound

Change«! His Mind.
It is a wise father who knows Just 

which story to tell In regard to his 
own child. Jackson, like other men, 
has a horror of infant prodigies aa ex­
ploited by their proud papas. One day 
he met bis friemi Wilkins, wbo greeted 
him with: __

"Hallo,
think my little girl said this morning? 
She's the brightest 4 year-old in town. 
She said----- ”

"Excuse me. old man.” exclaimed 
Jackson. "I'm on way to keep ax 
engagement! Home other time '

•8he said. Papa, that Mr. Jackson 
Is the handsomest man I know!" Haw. 
haw! How's that for precocity, eb?”

And Jackson replied:
Wilkins. I'm a little early for my 

engagement That youngster certain­
ly Is a bright one. (onx- Into tbis toy 
.hop an«l help me select a few things 
that will please a girl of her taste and 
1 11 send them to her, if you don't 
mind.” _

y(,|er«te« Nothing Home Made
Mrs Gaddi e l see yours going In 

for society Has your «laughter made 
her «iebut yet?

Mrs Nnricb—Well. I should say not 
Mhe got all them things made to order 
In Paris — Philadelphia Press

Jackson! What do you

tne.

SPEAKER JOSEPH G. CANNON.
Six lines in the official directory of Congress comprise all that “Uncle 

Joe” Cannon, tbe new speaker of the House of Representatives, has to say 
about his career. The most of that Is devoted to an enumeration of the four­
teen Congresses to which he has been elected. Many others devote half a 
page to the story of their Ilves, and yet Mr. Cannon's memory sweeps the 
period of almost half the existence of the American republic. He has long 
been a leader In his party. It is said that Cannon has never set out to get a 
thing without putting Into the effort everything that could l»e honestly ail 
Jus’ed to the end In view. He was born In Greensboro, N. C., In 1830. but 
bls parents moved to Pike County, Indiana, when Joe was 4 years old. The 
elder Cannon was a farmer, and when he died ills son. who was then 14. 
cixAtnued the work of supporting the family until he was 23. He lia«l long 
been determined to become a lawyer, and In pursuance of his purpose en­
tered the Cincinnati I.aw School. After graduation he went to Terre Haute, 
where he remained until 1850. when he removed to Tuscola. III. He set out 
to get the office of prosecuting attorney, and he got and held It for seven 
years.

Those who have heard, or perhaps it would be more to the point to say 
seen. Mr. Cannon speaking In the House will appreciate the humor of the 
situation. When he begins, he Interlocks hie two little fingers. As he pro­
gresses he struggles vainly for some time to get them apart. Rudilenly they 
separate with a Jerk, and Mr. Cannon then begins a violent assault upon the 
palm of his left hand with the Index finger of bls right. He pounds It, he 
digs It. and finally, possibly when he can no longer stand the pain, he put«

"I 
«1er. 
la.”

Illahly Accomplished.
Ida—Jack says the girl be marries 

must be accomplished.
May—Well. Ernie would suit him. 

Mhe can play 
Un and make

"Hiawatha” on the vio­
fudge.
Hand • « ths Class.

look
At the

Ethel—What makes you 
pleased?

Edith—Oh, Jack aays I'm the first 
girl he ever pro|*osed to on his automo­
bile.

SO

An Infallible Huis.
"He’s a son for a mother 

proud of.”
"Did you ever know a son whose 

mother didn't think him a son for a 
mother to be proud of?”

Woman nt It.
"But." protested the man, "I have 

admitted that I was wrong. Isn't that 
enough ?”

“No." replied the woman. "You must 
also admit that 1 was right.”

Be Objects.
Dear, there Is a little apace In 

my ring for a photograph. Won't you 
give uie your own?

Tom—Do I look like a pugilist?
Eva—Of course not.
Tom—Then I don't lielong in the 

ring.

There to atsy.
The old Kansas farmer was sitting 

on the fence looking at the dark fun­
nel «hajied cloud In tbe distance.

"No, these cyclones alu't no good,” 
he grumbled.

"How's that?" asked the stranger.
"Wai, they take the chimney, shin 

gles and everything else off tbe roof 
but tbe mortgage.”

Bubltla Kapntallon.

casts

have my coat." spoke 
young man. "l'erliaps 
would do.”

•r n«s««i

ieri *
.«out*

"ST*«*

Iu the Forest.
They were limiting chestnuts.
"Dear tne,” said the pretty girl, "It 

Is chilly. I wish I had something 
around me.”

"I'll let you 
up the gallant 
Just tils sleeve

Poetry vs. Proas.
"Oh, for the wings of a dove!” sigh­

ed the poet with the unbarbered hair.
"Order what you like,” rejoined the 

proaal«' person, "but aa for me, give 
me the breast of a chicken.”

.■sii*

"UNCLE JOE” AM WASHINGTON KNOWS HIM.

the palm out of commission and depends entirely upon bls Index finger, 
whlcb. In turn, he points In the most aggressive manner at tbe various mem 
hers of the opposition. That Is tbe beginning of the « Umax. Gradually 
working his way to a desk, he begins to pound It In emphasis with bls left 
hand. The temporarily relieved right hand Is not long <>«•! tnltted to rest, for 
as the finish approaches It alternates with the left In the pounding, until 
when the grand climax is reached Cannon Is stooped over, his heail the 
hub of a rapidly revolving wheel, of which the spokes are his rapidly gyrat­
ing arms. It makes a convincing spectacle, though Mr. Cannon's wuruiMt 
admirer will not contend that It Is a graceful one

It would take a book to bold all the stories told of Mr. Cannon. This of 
Itself Indicates that he is good nstured In private life, though be frankly ad­
mits that he likes to Lave his own way Mr. Bou telle. of Maine, on one 
occasion, angered by Mr. Cannon's objections, said. "There are aome men. 
Mr. Mi<eaker. wbo would break up a funeral If they were not selected to 
drive the hearse.” But Cannon never winces when tbe laugh Is turned 
against him. He merely tries harder to Lavs things different next time. and. 
what is more, be generally au«-ceeda

As chairman for many years of tbe appropriations committee Mr Can­
non’s lnflnen«-e on legislation has tieen greater than that of any man tn Con­
gress save tbe speaker. In appearance Mr. Cannon Is un«-outh He gives 
the impression of being "as tough as a pine knot." He detests lining referred 
to aa "the watchdog of the treasury.” He declares that be only listens to 
tbe barkings of tbe numerous self a|pointed "watch dogs” and then invest! 
gate« for the purpose of learning whether or not their growling* are worthy 
of Investigation. That Mr Cannon la sturdily honest even bls detractors 
hare never denied, and he Is a concededly able parliamentarian and force­
ful debater, though, technically perhaps, rather a poor speaker.

Dey any dat professor of mathemat 
les kin carry MB,(JOO,UBO figures In his 
bead at onces F’

"Den I 
lx*at him 
paperF*

must be a wonder! I Just 
out of 8 cents' chsnge fer a

(’nd ou hted I jr.
"Yes.” said the sickly looking party. 

"I came from New York, hoping to Im­
prove my condition, but I haven't suc­
ceeded as yet.”

"Why. my dear sir,” rejoined the 
Chl«*ago man. "being here Is a decided 
improvement"

The Dear Girts.
Mies Elderlelgh - The mountain air 

Is certainly exhilarating. I feel Ilka 
a 2-year-old this morning

Mias Younger -And you look IL 
dear; twenty times over.

A Valaable «'berry Tree.
Mometlmes the fruit on a single tree 

Is worth more than two or three scree 
of wheat There Is a tree In Northern 
Delaware 70 to *> years old that has 
produced an average of MO worth of 
fruit annually fer nearly twenty years. 
One year the cherries sold for g*> Mix 
years ago thia old patriarch bore fifty- 
four peach baskets of delicious fruit 
or about 1.1(10 pounds And all of this

fruit has been a free gift from nature, 
as the old tree has stood In a dooryard 
all these years, unattended and nn 
cared for except In cherry time Ohio 
Valley Manufacturer

Ho Navor Smiled Aftli,
”1 know au idiot." said the mascu 

line boarder In tbe flashy apparel, 
"who believe« in spiritual mar­
riages.”

"Huh!" rejoined the female on tbe 
opposite side of the mahogany as abe 
fixed her optica on his neckwear. "1 
thought you were Inclined to lean that 
way yourself.”

"Because why?** asked be of the 
gaudy garments.

"Because you seem to have a pench­
ant for unearthly ties.”

It sometimes happens that tbe wom­
an who Is disappointed la lova Isn't 
disappointed In marriage

IH»'! believe all you bear, tmt 
sure la believe all you say.

be

Thoosht Ho Owned It.
"That's all right.” said the hotel 

guest as be paid bls bill, "and to begin 
with. I'll discharge you.”

"Discharge me!” exclaimed tbe 
clerk; "why, what do you mean?”

"Mean Just what I said. Didn't I 
J net buy the hotel? Baltimore 
News«.

Edith—Mure. Don't you 
ring?

How He Got Ont.
1’eckem 1« out of(lyer—Well, poor 

his misery at hist.
Myer—When did 
Gyer—He didn't 

vorce.
Thoe« Balloon Special«.

"Where have you been?” asked the 
friend.

"I've been down to the wholesale 
house to get enough cloth for three or 
four pairs of trousers," responded the 
small tailor.

"Why, you only have an order for 
one pair?”

"Yes, but It’s a dude.”

he die? 
die; be got a dt-

As Ki plained.
Naggaby—A man wbo was 

more or less handsome called at the 
house to see you thia morning.

Naggsby—What do you mean by a 
man being more or leaa iiandaome?

Mrs. Naggsby—I mean that be was 
more handsome than yeu ami less 
handsome than the man I was foolish 
enough to throw over for you.

hundred

l>e quite

years

differ-

On« Important Chings
Halsted —What do you suppose Chi­

cago will Ite like one 
from now?

Wabash—Oh, It will
ent In some respeids.

Halsted—Doubtless; 
particular?

Wabash—Well, there will probably 
lie an entirely dlff«*rent set of contrac­
tors working on the government build­
ing, for one thing.

but In what

From He<1 to Wore«.
.ad.” remarked the moraliser, 
that every man baa bls price." 

tbe démoraliser.

"It I« 
to think

"Yes,” admitted 
"and It la sadder to know that moro
than half the time he can’t get IL”

Becky Nharp's He bool.
The building In Chiswick, Mall, bon* 

don. known as Walpole House, famil­
iar to lovers of Thackeray as ths 
school where Becky Mharp was a rebel 
Hous pupil, la now tielng furnished as a 
residence for Mr. Beerbohm Tree, who 
has obtained a long lense of It.

Walpole House once belonged to 
Berbers Ferrara. Duchess of Cleve­
land. tbe favorite of Charles II. After 
her destb It passed Into tbe possession 
of Horace Walpole. Earl of Orford, and 
It Is also associated with the name of 
I >.«nle| 
lodged
Hous«

O'Connell, "the Liberator.” wbo 
with a Mrs. Rigby at Walpole 
In 1790.

Inhabited Volcano.
A little Japanese village, some thirty 

miles from tbe town of Kumamoto, la 
situated In 
whlcb may 
again. Tbe 
low the top
of which are very steep, la quite hid­
den from sight Its 2.B00 Inhabitants 
seldom leave thia place.

tbe crater of a volcano, 
some day become active 
village, lying 900 feet be- 
of tbe volcano, tbe walla

Like attracts like, an empty purse 
usually menus an empty stouiacK


