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The Elevator Bou |
Sounds a Warning

Feels It a Duty to Warn Those
Who Look Down on His

Profession.

[Copyright, 1904, by P. C. Eastment.)

OR the past ten years the run-

nlng of an elevator In a sky
scraper has come to be recog-

nized as a profession Instead of

R Job. An elevator boy does not appear
In court and talk to the jury, llke a
lawyer, but be 1s expected to keep his
and be ahle to advise a tele-

E! a district messenger
wha o8 suult and ba ¥
or false He does nat crowd
In re Is o street accldent and
aLsouice that be Is a doctor, but bhe al-

ways keeps rags, cotton batting and |
sweet oll on hand to render first ald to |
the wounded. Only jealons minded

“BUDBY, YOU MADE A MISTAKE IN THE
ROUM.

people will deny that Le s a profes

slonal. There could be no more deadl

insult to an elevator boy than to stop

him on the streer and ask him If he s

out of a “Job."

If the profession of running an ele
vator ever comes to be looked upon
with contempt and if the elevators
themselves are ever removed from all
bulldings and the tenants compelled to
walk the boys themselves will have |
been to bhlame for It. Taking my own
experience and the lnvestigations 1
bave made during the last year, 1 feel
It a duty to sound a note of warning.

What the average elevator boy hns
got to look out for and steel his beart
against 1s falling In love with the ste
nographer and the typlst. Every sky
scraper holds from five to twenty of
them, and the firat thing they do is to
make friends with the young gentle-
man who runs the elevator. They want
his information. They want his advice.
They want his candy and popeorn.

1 was warned when 1 secured my
first engagement to beware of the ste
nographers and typists, 1 was told
that they had soft, sleek and insidious
ways. The boy whose place 1 took
sat down with tears in his eyes anl |
said to me:

“Sammils, they will smile, they wil!

ggle, they will flirt, they will sigh. |

ey will call you ‘Bobby' and plle on
the soft soap. but their ways are the
ways of the decelver. When your for
tune I8 gone they will throw you awu;
Mke an old shoe.”

Two wecks Iater, despite this warn
g, 1 was In love with the golden
balred typist In room 248, I was cull- |
tne her “Goldle” andl she was calling |

| went to the woman of his heart

me “Tucky.” 1 was an innocent heart
ed boy, and how could I tell her that
ber Lair was bleached and that

wis working me for lunches and thea
ter tickets?

1 wanted to die for Goldle.

I wanted to pour all my wealth into |

her lap. |

1 wanted to knock the head off {-':-1‘

|

|

|
|
|
she |

Baunders for winking at her. She waos
In my thoughts by day In
dreams by night,

I bought her candy. 1 paid for her
lnnches. 1 sent her bouquets, I went |
bungry in order that ske might have i

!

and my

strect car fare. We were as good as
engnged for two weeks, and [ was
wondering whether we should take Iu
Florida or Nlagara falls on our bridal |
tour when the Llow fell. The agent of
the building had been keeping tab on |
me, and he had found me careless nnd |
Indifferent to the lives of my passen

Bers.
“Sammis,” sald be, “your elevator |
wabbles, You bring up with a jerk

Yon run past the sixth floor. You
come down with n bang. You scare the
old maid on the seventh floor, and you |
cause the fat man on the eleventh toi
pse cuss words, You are In love. It
always acts this way. Choose between
your engagement nnd Goldle.”

“] gcorn your engagement, sir!” was
my herole reply, and 1 went up fo see
Gollle and ask her If she wanted to
lve out at Bensonhurst when we were
wed. She looked me straight in the
eyes and replied:

*Bobble, you have made a mistake In
the room. The girl who ls dying to
wed you Is four doors farther down
the ball™

Through a pull with an alderman 1
obtalned another engagement. The
agent of the bullding seemed favorably
impressed with me, but he thought fit

send, knowing bow much the people
love them, they are taking no chanees.
Beware of the typists. Flee from the

| boye? I ask.

| has touched thelr hearts.

| bat I have found that I owe a duty to

| Pluck a syringa; fily with the singer

stonographers. If you ficd love bud-l
ding In your young heart come to me |
and get a good spanking.”

I started In with herole resolves, but |
I was a fallure after the first week. A |
black eyed typist with much gold in|
ber front teeth smiled at me as she
went up. Bhe laugbed at me as she
came down. She chucked me under the
chin on her third trip, and on bher foureh |
she whispered:

“Sammis, It is a case of love at first
sight. [ ean't live without you"

Three days later [ got the bounce,
The trust magnates were complaining
that my elevator wabbled und that 1
showed o desire to run them all down |
into the basement or up agninst the
roof. 1 waited in the vestibule for the
black eyed girl_but when she appear
ed and I spoke 10 her she replied:

“Don't ask me, Bobbie, 1 bave only
been here n week!™

Bix different times have 1 loved, an
six different times have I recelved the
bouuce. | have now censed to love. No
matter how good loc the gir! who|
tukes my elevator and no matter how |
sweet her smile or how deliclous her
gigele, 1 keep my #tern dignity and
permit of no familiarity. There are
oceaslons when I am chucked under
the chin and I hear the whispered ex
clamation of how sweet 1 am, but the
elevator never wabbles by a halr's
breadth,

But is it the same with other elevator |
Alns, no. Wherever I go|
I fod them growing careless of thelr
duties becuuse the sentiment of love
A month ago
a young man running an elevator In a|
promineut skyscygper confided to me |
that he was lo love with a stenogra-
pher in the building. She was twenty- |

king

| four and he sixteen, but he did not care |

for the difference in their ages. In
deed, he thought It better to have an|
aunt and o mother and a swestheart

all In one. She Lad patted him on the |
back; she had pulled his ear; she had
pralsed his complexion. In her insidl-|
ous wuy she was luring that boy on to|
his doom. I struggled with him, but it |
was no use. His Infatuation was com

plete. Three days later while thinking |
of his darling he bumped his elevator |
against the roof and hort three passen
gers and got the bounce. When he
for
sympathy and to ask her to wait until |
he could strike another engagement
she pretended that she hnd never seen
or heard of him before and that he
must have become Intoxieated on soda
water,

Today I could name twenty elevator
boys who are in love. That means
twenty accldents sooner or Iater. It
nlso means twenty bounces. There
should be posted up In every 1-!\-v:|lnr|
In the clty a notice reading:

“Any girl spenking to the clevator
boy on any matter outside of business
will be compelled to walk up and
down stalrs thereafter.”

If you are about to take a publle ele
vator look firat at the boy who runs it
If be I8 pale faced and anxiows look
Ing and seems to have something on
his mind turn your back on that cage |
and take the stairs. That boy is In|
love and is worrying as to how he can
support a wife on §0 n week.

If, on the contrary, he ls chewing
gum and whistllng to himself step |
right In and be holsted,

That boy has nothing greater on his
mind than a bet on the races,

I have loved and shall love agaln

the publie. That duty ls to love uo|
more untll I get through eievating an |
elevator, The profession is a noble oue
and growing nobler every day, nnd the |
true elevator boy Is belng r-cn;:niz‘!d!
as the hardworking hero he Is, and!

| even If It becomes necessary to appeal

to the law and a legislative investigat-
ing committee he should be protected
against the machinations of the other |
sex. At least that is the opinion of
SAMMIS,
The Elevator Boy.
Per M. Quadl

What He Wanted.

“T'm glad you've waked up at last!
I've been sitting here two full hours,”

“Yes, but what do you want of me?”

“If you'll excuse me, you're sitting on
my hat!"

Asylom Serenade,
Lady, I beg thee to hark to my ditty,
Bung ‘neath thy sill in the full of the
meoon

Wake, for the nightingale's chanting so |

witty |

Near where the boarder is eating his
prune

Wake In a hurry; dress in a flurry;
Hustle yourself Into boot and galoche;

Down where the preitiest moermaldens
wash.

Lady, I love thee a mickie and muckle.
Come; entertain me an hour or eo.

§ will lose money to you at penuchle—
Where will you find any lavisher beau?

Lady. art dressing? Don't keep me guess-

ing.

Btop not for hooks, amd, oh, stay not
for syesa!

Don't keep me walting—I'd have gore
skating

Put that my tootsies are all the wrong
nize

lLady, I'm only a wandering loony
Binging his love on a talking machine;
Sull If you deem that my chanson Is |
tuney |
Pass me, In mercy, a cold lima bean. II
Come, If you wan't; stay, if you don't;
Hunger has seizod me, and there lles
the rub.
Spry about, Nelly: hand me some jeliy;
Toss me some provender, vittles and

—Richmend Timéss Dispateh.

| “*You theenk som

CENTRAL POINT

Jokes From France,
HE-—-No. I'm sure you don’t love
we. Doun't tell me you do.

Germany and Austria
S He—But 1 do.
Bhe—No, yon don't, you wreteh. You
won't show wme where you keep your
money.—Suvurire.,

First Tramp

your own master.

Becond Tramp—That's all very well,
but it's darned anuoying not to be able
to exercise the right to strike—Cri de
Paris,

Polleeman (to wayfarer embracing a
lawp post)—Do you know where you
live, anyway?

Wayfarer—Let me alone—only feur
more lamp and then 1 am at
bowe.—Lustige Blatter.

posts

“Why did you give up your white
goods business?”
“Because I had to go

=-Witzblatt.

into mourning.”

“I loved her so deeply and now this
confounded family trouble has come
between us.”

“What family trouble?"

“My marriage."—Lustige Blatter.

“Here's a clgar which 1 reserved spe-
cially for you."

“Well, do you know I would rather
bave one which you had speclally re-
served for yoursell.,"—Witzblatt,

His Leadern,
The eity boarder was attracted by a
a sign on the only store in the village.
It read, “The Six Dest Sellers Within.”

“H'm! murmured the city boarder, |

“Here Is a chance to buy some current
lterature. Guess I'll go in."

Entering, be found the old storekeep-
er sitting on a herring keg puffing a
corncob,

“Where are your books?' asked the
clty bosrder,

“IWhat books, stranger?" drawled the
storekeeper.

“Why, the ‘six best sellers.

“Hn, ha! Them ain't books, mister.”

“Not books?"'

“No, slr. My ‘alx Dbest sellers’ are
soap, sugar, suspenders, salt, socks
and shoes, YWhat can I wrap you up

of each ?'—Chleago News.

.

All That Is Neceasary.

“I hear you are golng to start a mag
azine."

“Yes; I've got my plans practically
all made, and we'll probably have the
first number out In a month or two."

“Why, you have vever had any ex-
perience as an editor or publisher, have
your”

“No, but It's a sure thing. 1 have a
friend who ean get me pearly all the
auntomobile advertising there Is going.”
—Chicago Record-Herald.

Rough om Algy.

Algy Jones (at the week end farm)—

Look here! You know, George, 1 can't
milk these confounded cows, The
beasts keep turnlog around and nlb-
bling at me

George—Lor', sir, but you mustn't
blame "em. The ecritters do lilke n bit
o' green stufl.—Sketch,

Wanted It Over,

“Say,” execlaimed the man in the
chalr suddenly, “burry and get throogh
shaving me, will you?*

“EL¥" sald the barber. “When you
got Into the chalr you sald you had
plenty of time."

“That was before you began shaving
me with that razor.”—Town Toplcs.

Ready For Business.
“Mr. Jounes, | want your daughter
She Is worth her welght In gold."”
“Wanl, figger her out an’ gimme a
check. I kin use the money."-—Judge.

Da "™Merieana Girl.
1 gata mash weeth Mag MoCue,
An' she ees ‘Mericana too!
You weell no calla me so slow
Eef nom’ time you can looka see
How she ees com’ an’ flirt weeth me.
Most evra two t'ree day, my frand,
Bhe stop by dees peanutta stand
An’ smile an’ mak’ da googla eye
An’ justa look at me an’ sigh,
An' alla time she so excite’
Bha peeck som’ frult an’ taka bite
Uh, my. sha cesa look so sweet
| no care how much fruit she eat
Me? 1 am cool an’ mak’ pretand
1 want no more dan @ har frand.
But een my heart, you bat my life,
I theenk of her for be my wife.

Today 1 theenk: “Now I wesl soe
How moocha rshe res mash weeth me*
An’ so | speak of dees an’ dat—

How moocha playnta mom' 1 gat

How mooch | maxin' evra day

An’ w'at 1 spand un’ put away.

An' den [ ask, so nuesck, so aly:
yretta girl weell try

For lovin' me & 1 la beet?
An' eef | ask her | ka dees
For grevin® me a loetia kees,

* me wan or two ™'
ty-U'rea for youl™
o sweal an’ say:
oo!” an® run away.

You s pose she ger
Bhe tal me, “Twa:r
An' den ahe laugh
“Bkeaddoo! Bheed

Bhe like so mooch

Bhe gona geeve m:

1 #'pose dat wat

Ha, wat you thee:

You weell no ealls

«~T. A Daly I «
Times

or keesa me
twanty-t'rea!

o say—"'Skeeddoo™—
* MNow, mabbe e
2% 8o slow!

tholie Standard amd

It's a grand thing, aft
| er all, to bave wo employer and to be

| killing without mercy.
! mission recommended the abolition of

-! Wickedness In the Hongo Free Stite.
| Apparently the king of the Belglana
i doesn’t look upon the Kongo as a place
i for the exercise of any freedom ex-
cept his own sweet will. When the
borrible features of the rule adminis-
teredd by the sovereign-king recently
became a world scandal Leopold ap-
| pointed a commission of inquiry to In-
| vestigate the charges made, This com-
mission whitewashed some of the worst
evils, but nevertheless recommended
certuin reforms, Instend of adopting
the recommevdations of a commission
of his own ecreation the king appointed
n second commission composed largely
of the very officinls whose system had
Lbeen condemned, In other words, he
called upon the representatives of the
systerny under fire and the men re!tpou-!
sible for its evils to prepare n new re-
port on what should be done In the way
of reform.

The origlnal idea of the powers l]::I
placing the Kongo country under the!
protection of King Leopold was thal|
| the officlal duty of the government so0 |

established should be confined to ad-

minlstration, leaving trade wholly to

private loltintive, But the ;fun-rument|

forced natives to work at the point of |
| bayounet, so to speak. Sentries armed
| with repeating rifles were placed over |
the people to compel them to labor for |
private companles, These sentries were
themselves natives and committed the
most flendish outrages, plundering uud!
The first com- |

this sentry system, but the second re-
| ported that It should be continued, with |

the chauge from repeating rifles to|
muzzie loading guns—that Is to Bﬂ'\’.‘
the killing wonl! continue, only ﬁ]!l
exefutioners would be longer about It
In response to dlplomatie protests
Eing Leopold boldly nsserted his per-
sopal uwnership of the Kongo and the
right to exploit It at his pleasure. His
arrogance ls rebuked by a large party
of Belglan bumanitarlans ns belng|
against the enlightened consclences of
all eivilized peoples,

Publie Insurance.

Gladstone's proposition to have the
state manage llife Insurance is being
revived in this country, especially with |
a view to having the Individual states |
of the Union take It up for their ownl
cltizens. The chief arguments used for
its advocates are that there will be
more publicity, meoere honesty and an |
Increase of beneflt to the premium puh'
er through economical management. |

As to the matter of honesty and econ-
omy In state affairs, It may be sald that
all depends. With state Insurance there
| will be hupndreds of millions of dollars

gnthered into one man's bawds for lo-
vestment. Often the handling of this

All Kinds of Repair

Promptly Done
A—

Satisfactio

CENTRALY

Jeffers & Peart
General Blacksmiths & Woodworkers
HORSESHOEING A SPECIALTY
We treat you and your horses right

Do You Need

FURNITURE OR CARPETS ?
t See Weeks & Baker

Their Goods are First-claas

MEDFORD OREGON
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G. S. MOORE——————

DEALER IN

Cigars, Tobaeccos, Confectioneries and Soft Drinks
ICE CREAM PARLORS IN CONNECTION

FPost Office Building $ £ -

Central Point, Oregoy,

|
i Hay & Learned

Hanging In All its Branchea,

CENTRAL POINT, OR.

]
4
-
Painting. Decorating and Paper- E
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prize would outwelgh all ¢ atlons
of party. Ingenlous politiclans would
find some way to Introduce systems
that would yleld graft, and until pub-

lieity and civie devotion have made

| government honest, cheap and efficlent

talk of state insurance as an Improve-
ment upon the present seems prema-
ture, |

1

PROFESSIONAL

DR. PLEASANTS

Central Point, Oregon

WM. W. P. HOLT, M. D,
Physicien and Surgreon |
EAGLE POINT, OREGON |

MRS. MARY ASHURST |

— Teacher of — |

Piano and Organ |

Inquire of Pleasants’ Hotel.

DR. A. B. SWEET
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. |

Diseases of Women and Children l|
Specialty
Day and Night Calls Answered |
MEDFORD, OREGON.

6E0. BROWN
& SONS

EE—————————

General
Merchandise

Best Quality of
Goods. Lowest
Prices.

Highest Prices Paid for Farm
Produets.

| PosTs AND SHAKES FOR SALR
EAGLE POINT, OR.
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STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS ONLY WHITE HELF EMPLOYED

HOTEL PLEASANTS

entral Point, Oregon

SPECIAL ATTENTION
PAID To TRAVELING MEN

Rates—$1.00 Up.
Special by the Week

F. W, HUDSON
4. H. FITEGERALD

Rogue River Electrical
Gonstruction Gompany

ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING
Construeting, Contracting and
General Repairing. — FPhone 831

C Street, Opposite Postoffice MEDFORD, OREGON

Downing ¢t Emry
Jteal Estate Agents Ceontral Point
We now have the exclusive sale of some fine alfalfa
farms, grain and fruit lands, stock ranches, unimproved
timber lands and gold-bearing quartz ledges, partly devel-

oped. Business and residence property at reasonable prices,
We respectfully solicit the homeseekers’ patronage. Our
motto is, ‘‘Small Commission and Square Dealing."’

H. WARNER & SON

Lumber, Doors, Windows
Buiding Hardware, Old

Hickory Wagons, Buggies and Farm
Implements.

CENTRAL POINT, OREGON
[ anaasd




