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SUPPLY AND DEMAND

“Shane walks by with his big laugh.
T “ ‘Business looking up any? he asks.

“ ‘It’s looking at itself right now,
says I.

“By-and-by a kind of a murmur goes
through the crowd. The women had
looked into the magic crystal and seen
that they were beautiful, and was con-
fiding the secret to the men. The men
seemed to be urging the lack of money
and the hard times just before the lec-
f tion, but their excuses didn’t go.

J “ “They say,” goes on McClintock, ‘the

Finch keeps a hats-cleaned-by-elec-
tricity-while-you-wait establishment, 9
feet by 12, in Third avenue. Once a
customer, you are always his. I do not
know his secret process, but every four
days your hat needs to be cleaned again.

Finch is a leathern, sallow, slow-foot-
ed man, between twenty and forty. You
would say he had been brought up a
bushelman in Essex street. When busi-
ngss is slack he likes to talk, so & had
my hat cleaned even oftener than it de-
served, hoping Finch might let me into
some of the secrets of the sweat-shops.

©One afternoon I dropped in and found
Finch alone. He began to anoint my
headpiece de Panama with his mysteri-
ous fluid that attracted dust and dirt
like a magnet.

“They say the Indihns weave ’em un-
Wder water,” said I, for a leader.

“Don’t you believe it,” said Finch.
“No Indian or white man could stay
under water that long. Say, do you pay
much attention to politics? I see in the
papers sbmething about a new law
they've passed calléd “the law of supply
a'@ demand!”

explained to him as well as I could
that the reference was to a politico-
ect-onomica.l law, and not a legalstat-
ute,

“I didn’t know,” said Finch. “I heard
& good deal about it a year or so ago,
but in a one-sided way.”

“Yes,” said I, “political orators use it
& great deal. In fact they never give it
a rest. I suppose  you heard some of
those cart-tail fellows spouting on the
subject over on the east side.”

“I heard it from a king,” said Finch
—“the white king ‘of a tribe of Indians
in South America.”

I was interested but not surprise&‘
‘The big city is like a mother's knee to
many who have strayed far and found
the roads rough beneath their uacer-
tain feet. At dusk they come home and
sit upon the door-step. I know a piano
{)lu_vcr in a cheap cafe who has shot
ions in Africa, a bellboy who fought in
t* British army against the Zulus, an
*xpress driver whose left arm had been
cracked like a lobster’s claw for a stew-
pot of his Patagonian cannibals when the
boat of his rescuers hove in sight. So
a hat-cleaner who had been a friend of
a king did not oppress me.

“A new band?” asked Finch, with his
iry, barren smile.

“Yes,” said I “and half an inch
wider.” I had had a new band five
days before,

“I meets a man one night,” said
%inch, beginning his story—“a man
srown as snuff, with money in every
wocket, eating schweinkerknuckel in

sclilagel’s. That was two yeaPs ago, up

~hen I was a hose-cart driver for No.
8. His discourse run to the subject of
old. He says that certain mountains
n a country down South that he calls
saudymala is full of it. He says the
ndians wash it out of the streams in
lural quantities. : i
“ ‘Oh, Geronimo!’ says I,—‘Indians!
‘here’s no Indians in the south’ I tell
im, ‘except Elks, Maccabees and the
uyers for the fall dry goods trade.
‘he {ndizms are all on the reservations,
ays L

“, ‘I'm telling you this with reserva-
.ons,’ says he. ‘They ain’t Buffalo Bill
1dians: they’re squattier and more
cdigreed. They call ’em Inkers and
spics, and they was old inhabitants
‘hen Mazuma was King of Mexico.
hey wash the gold out of the mountain
reams’ says the brown man, ‘and fill
flls with it; and then they empty ‘em
ito red jars till they arve full; and then
ey pack it into buckskin sacks of one’
rroba each—an arroba is twenty-five
ounds—and store it in a stone house,
‘th an engraving of a idol with mar-
Jedl hair, playing a flute, over the

’

or) =
b ‘How do they work off this un-
% increment? I asks.
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“ ‘They don’t, says the man. ‘It’s a
case of “Ill fares the land with the
great deal of velocity where wealth ac-
cumulates and there ain’t any reciproc-
ity.”

“After this man and me got through
our conversation, which left him dry
of information. I shook hands with him
and told him I was sorry I couldn’t be-
lieve him. And a month afterward I
landed on the.coast of Guadymala with
$1,800 that I had ‘been saving up for
five years. I thought 1 knew what In-
dians liked, and I fixed myself accord-
ingly. I loaded down four pack-mules
with red woollen blankets, wrought-
iron pails, jewelled side-combs, for the
ladies, glass necklaces, and safety-raz-
ors. I hired a black mozo, who was sup-
posed-to be a mule-driver'and an inter-
preter too. It turned out that he could
interpret mules all right, but he drove
the English language much too hard.
His name sounded like a Yale key
when you push it in wrong side up, but
I called him McClintock, which was
close to the noise. -

“Well, this gold = village was forty
miles up in the mountaing and it took
us 2ine days to find it. But one after-
noon McClintock led the other mules
and myself over a rawhide bridge
stretched across a precipice five thous-
and feet deep it seemed to me. The
l!oofs of the beasts drummed on-it Just
like George M. Cohan makes his first
cntrange on the stage.

“This village was built of mud and
stone, and had no streets. Some few
yellow-and-brown persons popped their
heads out-of-doors, looking about like
Welsh rabbit with Worcester sauce on
’em: Out of the biggest house, that had
a kind of a porch around it, steps a big
white man, red as a beet in color,
dressed in fine tanned deerskin clothes,
with a gold chain around his neck, smok-
ing a cigar. I've seen United States sen-
ators of his style of features and build,
also head-waiters and cops.

“He walks up and takes a look at_us,
while McClintock disembarks and begins
to interpret to the lead mule while he
smokes a cigarette.

“*Hello, Buttinsky,” says the fine man
to me. ‘How did you get in the game?
I didn’t see you buy any chips. Who gave|:
you the keys of the city?

“‘I'm a poor traveler,” says I. ‘Especs
ially mule-back. You’ll excuse me. Do
you run a hack line or only a bluff?
“‘Segregate yourself from your psudo-
equine quadruped,’ says he, ‘and come
inside.

“He raises a finger and a villager runs

““This man will take care of your out-
fit, says he, ‘and Tl take care of you.
“He leads me into the biggest house,
and sets out the chairs and a kind of a
drink the color of milk. It was the finest
room I ever saw. The stone walls was
hung all over with silk shawls, and there
was red and yellow rugs on the floor,
and jars of red pottery and Angora goat
skins, and enough bamboo ‘firniture to
misfurnish half a dozen séaside cottages.
“‘In the first place,” says the man, ‘you
want to know who I am. I’'m sole les-
see and proprietor of this tribe of In-
dians. They call me the Grand Yacuma,
which is to say King or Main Finger of
the bunch. I've got more power here
than a charge d’affaires, a charge of dyn-
amite, and a charge account at Tiffany’s
combined. In fact, 'm the Big Stick,
with as many extra knots on it as there
is on the record run of the Luistania. Oh,
I read the papers now and then,’ says
he. ‘Now, let’s hear your entitlements,’
he goes on, ‘and the meeting will be
open. - |
“Well, says I, ‘I am known as one

dress, 541 East Thirty-second—'
Grand. ‘I know,’ says he, grinning. ‘It

ain’t the first time you've seen it go
down on the blotter. I can tell by the

W. D. Finch. Occupation, capitalist. Ad- chewing his cigar, ‘I don’t often see a
“‘New York’ chips.in the Noblelon, I don’t think you'll get away from

Yacuma fool them. They raise plenty
think, W. D.’ says Shane, ‘that I had ro‘\?’."G I Gatag Lt
oetry i ? oing! Going’ says: 1. ‘Gold-dust or
srs o “';’“lg YO ddn't  know |€ash takes the entire stock. The dust
s [OAE b Wouloh NOW | weighed before you, and taken at six-
whether to call it poetry or not.’ teen dollars the ounce—the highest price
“‘Tennyson, says Shane, ‘furnished |on th}:e Gaudymala cogst.’
the poetic gospel I preach. 1 always| Lhen the crowd disperses all of a
considered ﬁimp the It’yoss poet. Herg:s sudden, and I dont know what’s up.
the way the text goes: Mac and me packs away the hand-mir-
.ajrors and jewelry they had handed back
“For, not to admire, if a man . could|t0 us, and we had the mules back to
learn it, were more the corral they had set apart for our
Taan to walk all day like a Sultan of |Barage.
old in a garden of spice.” “While we was there we hear great
noises of shouting, and down across the
“‘You see,, I teach ’em to cut out de-|Piaza runs Patrick Shane, hotfoot, with
mand—that supply is the main thing. |his clothes ripped half off, and scratches
I teach ’em not to desire anything be-[0on his face like a cat had fought him
yond their simplest needs. A little mut-|hard for every one of its lives.
ton, a little cocoa, and a little fruit| * ‘They’re looting the treasury, W.
brought up from the coast—that’s all|D. he sings out. ‘They’re going to kill
they want to make ’em happy. I've got|me and you, too. Uplimber a couple of
’em well trained. They make their own|mules at once. We'll have to make a get-
clothes and hats out of a vegetable|away in a couple of minutes’
fibre and straw, and they’re a contented| * ‘They’ve found out, says I, ‘the
lot. It’s a great thing, winds up Shane, |truth about the law of supply and de-
‘to have made a people happy by the in-|mand.’
cultivation of such simple institutions.’ “ ‘I’s the wdmen, mostly,’ says the
“Well, the next day, with the King’s|king. ‘And they used to admire me so!’
permission, I has the McClintock open| “ ‘They hadn’t seen looking-glasses,
up a couple of sacks of my goods in the|then, says I.
little plaza of tae village. The Indians| “ ‘They’ve got knives and hatchets,’
swarmed around by the hundred and |says Shane; ‘hurry.
looked the bargain-counter over. I shook| * ‘Take that roan mule, says I. ‘You
red blankets at ’em, flashed finger-rings|and your law of supply! I'll ride the
and ear-bobs, tried pearl necklaces and{dun, for he’s two knots per hour the
side-combs on the women, and a line of |faster. The roan has a stiff knee, but
red hosiery on the men. ’T'was no use./he may make it says L ‘If you'd in-
They looked on like hungry graven im-|cluded reciprocity in your political plat-
ages. but I never made a sale. I asked |form I might have given you the dun,
McClintock what was the trouble. Mac |says I.-
yawned three or four times, rolled a cig-! “Shane and McClintock and me
arette, made one or two confidential side{mounted our mules and rode across the
remarks to a mule, and then condescend- | rawhide bridge jlist as the Peches reach-
ed to inform me taat the people had no|es the’other side and began firing stones
money. . and long knives at us. We cut the
“Just then up strolls King Patrick, big|thongs that held up our end of the
and red and royal as usual, with the gold | bridge, and headed for the coast.’
chain over his chest and his cigar in| A tall bulky policeman ecame into
front of him. e Finch’s ghop at that moment and leaned
“*How’s business, W. D.?” he asks. an elbow on the showcase, Finch nodded
“‘Fine, says I. “It's a bargain day at him friendly.
rush. Dve got one more line of goods to} I heard down at Casey’s” said the
offer before I shut up shop. Tll try ’em|cop, in sumbling, husky voice, “that
with safety-razors: I've got two gross|there was going to be a picnic at the
taat I bought at a fire sale. Hat-Cleaners’ Union over at Bergen
“Shane laughs till some kind of mame- | Beach, Sunday. Is that right?”
luke or private secretary he carries with “Sure,” ‘said Finch. “There’ll be a
him has to hold him up. dandy time.” . :
. “0 my sainted ﬁux{lﬁ Jgu;ha!_’ S:}Y‘ﬁ “Gimme five tickets,” said the cop,
e, ‘ain’t you ome o e Dabes In the!throwi five- y-
ol B G e Y?r“ knowuﬂm: b ing a five-dollar bill on thegshow
no Indians ever shave? Taey pull out| «ywhe» soid Finch, “ain’ :
their whiskers instead. it a lit)t'ie too—’ s plny
“Well, says I, ‘that’s just what these| «Go 45 h—11” said the cop. “You got
razors would do for ’em—they wouldn’tlsem "t gell, ain’ you? Somebody’s got
have any kick coming if they used ’em|t; hyy ‘em. Wish I could go along.”
once.” pa I was glad to s i
“Shane went awag and I could hear iy, ot ogf in his ne?:hbf;:ggd. :
him tl)tllustl:lins a block, if there lad been| “Apng then in came a. wee girl of sev-
any block. i ., |en, with dirty face and~pure blue eyes
““Tell ’em,’ says I to N{cCIm:tOCk, itland a smu’tch’;d and insn?i;lcient dress)t
ain’t money I want—tell ’em }11 take “Mamma says,” she recited shrilly,
gold-dust. Tell ’em Tl allow ’em SIX-|wihor vou must give me eighty cents for
teen dollars an ounce for it in h,'“de the grocer and nineteen for the milk-
That’s what Pm out for—the dust. man and five cents for me to buy hokey
“Mac interprets, .and youd have -pokey with—but she didn’t say that”
thought a squadron of eops had charged |ihe "cl¢ concluded, with s hopefal but
the crowd to disperse it. Every uncle’s honest grin ‘
nephew and aunt’s niece of ’em faded| g LB Ly g - the. money, counting
away inside of two minutes. it twice, but I noticed that. the total sum
“Ath thloé roytallknglﬂigeogg:t Right 1€ ehat the small " girk: Mmiived was  coc
and the King: talke . it
‘(‘1‘They’ve g1zot the dust hid out some- do‘l.l%;:t?d t;our.cqnts. B v ,,

2 ‘or they wouldn’t have s the right kind of a law,” re-
where,” says I, ‘or Tt marked Finch, as heicarefully = broke
be:n S0 sqnsitlvs z,ibout . jg|some of the stitches of my hatband so

“They haven’t, says Shane. ‘What is! that it 1

v bout gold? You been | it ‘would gssuredly come off within
tmii gag gg;:rgo;‘lilen ng, They ain’t|?® few days—“the law of supply-and de-
;e;; ;r;lgv i mand. Bl,lt they"ye both got to work to-
“«They put it in quills’ says 1, ‘and|8ether. Pll bet,” he went on, with his
that nickel—she likes ’em. What's sup-
ply if there’s no dethand for it?”

“Whdt ever became of the King?” 1
askgdh seriously.
! 1 like putting you| “Oh, I might have told you,” said
white man, and I fee DIEIRE g‘incl;;t “t’i‘ha: was Shane came in and
T'm going to tell | POug e tickets. He came back with
::: ag;!ex,‘eﬂg{::‘}:ér:g going me and he’s on the force now.”
“He draws aside a silk fibre curtain in “§l§opyrisht, 1909, by Harper Bros.)

to sacks of twenty-five pounds each. I

ot it straight. :
g“‘\V. D.’ says Shane, laughing and

then they empty it in jars, and then in- dry smile, “she’ll get jelly beans with |

|

SPORT NEWS OF
A DAY: HOME
iND ABROAD

Y. M. C A. League,

The Y. M. C. A. Senior Bowling
League opened its season last night
with a match” between the Beavers and
Wasps, which was drawn two points
each, The league consists of five teams
three from business men and two from
the seniors. The scores were:

Beavers. TL. Avg.
Steven? PR 99 88 280 933
Estey .... 80 74 229 1763
Pencock g 84 71 229 76%
Ward ... . ... 91 84 247 823
A. G. Stevens.. 81° 83 99 263 87§

395 437 416 1248

Wasps. T’L. Avg.

V. J. Hill 87 94 262 873

72 .80 224 78

88 172/ 286 178§
.71 . 86 276 08

81 82 254 848

433 405 314, 1252

BASEBALL
Bender to Baltimore

“Chief” Bender, formerly with the
Philadelphia Americans has signed a
two year contract with the Baltimore
Federals.

RING
Mandot and Kilbane Even
Joe Mandot of New Orleans, light-
weight, and Johnny Kilbane, of Cleve-
land, caampion featherweight, fought
twelve rounds to a draw in Akron, Ohio
last night.

News of the Boxers
Freddie Welsh, a lightweight cham-
pion, figures that he has gone stale on

Welsh has now three boxers on his string
for 20-round bouts when he gets ready
to engage in bouts of that limit for his
title. Charley White, Jimmy Duffy and
Young Shugrue are credited with news-
paper decisions over the champion.
Welsh did not make a very strong de-
nial, knowing that when he meets them
again the receipts will be doubled, which
means much more money for him.

Billy Gibson has decided not to have
anything to do with the proposed John-
son and M¢Vea bout in Havana, accord-
ing to Jack Curley, who is arranging
the Johnson and Willard bout.

“F have not been Tiome at Christmas
for four years, but I am going to be at
the family board this year, if I have to
decline a dozen offers,” said Willie Rit-
chie. “I have an offer of $8000 to box
Welsh 10 rounds in Madison Square Gar-
dens next month, but will let it go and
endeavor to get Freddie after the New
Year.” :

Ritchie is one of those who do not be-
lieve that Welsh is looking for easy
marks. He says that, in his opinion
Welsh would figat anybody in his class
and he does not blame the holder of the
title for seeing that the financial terms
and the weight conditions are to his lik-
ing befdre he enters into a contract to
risk his valuable title. “Welsh may have
his faults;” says Ritichie, “but I am
satisfied that ae does not believe there is
a, lightweight in the world who can de-
feat him.”

Harry Lane, a former New England
boxer, died in Portland, Or. the other

day.

SQME 60,000 SCHOOL BOYS
FOR THE GERMAN ARMY

Reported That They Will Join Colors
in Spring; Rewards for T es,

4 [ § °

The London Standard’s Copenhagen
correspondent says that 12,000 school-
boys between the ‘ages of fifteen and
eighteen have been enrolled as volunteer
recruits in Berlin, They have been di-

way you hand it out. Well, explain|a corner of tae room and shows me &
“capitalist.” ile of buckskin sacks.

“I tells this boss plain what I come
for and how I come to came. roba in each one.
“<Gold-dust? says he, looking as puz-|$220,000 worth of gold-dust you see
zled as a baby thats got a feather stuck |there. It’s all mine.

you invested all your capital on a|dollars—think of that, you glass-bead|

hen was my time. vided into twenty companies and it is
“I called MecClintock away }rom an ! intended to have them take the field in

P i ted 3 . 4 1 " f B 0
“e ‘em,’ says Shane. ‘One ar-|aDimated conversation with his mules, the spring. In the province of Bran
oy ool Ix)x’ round numbers, |and told him to do some interpreting. | denburg, including Berlin, he says, 'the

“‘Tell ’em,’ says I, ‘that gold-dust will . boy recruits number 60,000.

It belongs to the!buy for taem these befitting ornaments!| “A new official decree,” continues the

on its molasses finger. ‘That's funny.|Grand Yacuma. They bring it all to.f:; 1?}’:815 and queens of the earth. Tell 'correspondent, “issued by the German

This ain’t a gold-mining country. And|me. Two hundred and twenty thomm.nd;the

e yellow sand they wash out of Emperor, fixes the rewards to ‘be paid to
waters for the High Sanctified Yaco- the German troops for capturing in

stranger’s story? Well, well! These In-|peddler, says Shane—‘and all mine’
dians‘ﬁr miner-y—they a’ge the last of the i ‘Little good it does you,"says 1, con-
tribe of Peches—are simple as children. |temptuously and hatefully. ‘And sfo gr]gu
They know nothing of the purchasingare the “government depositokry OD 1’::
power of gold. I'm afraid you've been|gang of moneyless money-makers uon
imposed on,’ says he. ou pay enouga in
‘??Maybe’so,’ysays I, ‘but it sounded ine of your depositors to buy :]lll Aug’a
pretty straight to me. usta (Maine) Pn]lmap carbon diamon:
“ W, D.’ says the King, all of a sud-|worth $200 for $4.85? o
den, ‘Tll give you a square deal. It ain’t| ¢ ‘Listen,’ says Patrick Shape, bwn
often I get to talk to a white man, and |the sweat pouring out on his }‘;0;‘:3
Tll give you a show for your money. It |’m contented with you, as y(lx)\}d a
may be these constituents of mine have|gomehow, enlisted‘ my regards. ild Yoiu
a few grains of gold-dust hid awaw in|ever, he says, ‘feel the avoir :{)oi_
their clothes., To-morrow you may get power of gold—not the troy weig od
out these goods yow've brought up and |it, but the sixteen-ounces-to-the paun
see if you can make any sales. Now, I'm !force of it? -
going to introduce myself unofficially.| ¢ ‘Never, says I. ‘I never take in any
My name is Shane—Patrick Shane. I|bad money’
own this tribe of Peche Indians by right| ¢“Shane drops down on the floor and
of conquest—single handed and unafraid. |throws his arms over the sacks of gold-
I drifted up here four years ago, and|dust.
won ’em by my size and complexion and| « I Jove it says he. ‘I want to feel
nerve. I learned their language in six|the touch of it day ax_nd night. Its my
weeks—it’s easy; you simply emit afpleasure in life. I come in this room, and
string of consonants as long as your|Pm a king and a rich man. ri be_ 3
breath holds out and then point at what |millionaire in another year. The pile’s
you're asking for. getting bigger every month. I've got the
“‘I conquered ’em, spectacularly,’ goes|whole tribe washing out the sands in the
on King Shane, ‘and then I went at ’em |creeks. I’'m the happiest man in th_e
with economical politics, law, sleight-of-|world. W. D. I just want to be near this
hand, and a kind of New England ethics [gold, and know it’s mine and it’s in-
and parsimony. Every Sunday, or as!creasiug every day. Now, you ],mow,
near as I can guess at it, I preach to ’em gays he ‘why my Indians wouldqt buy
in the council-house (I'm the council’ on {your goods. 'They can’t. They bring ’all
the law of supply and demand. I praise |the dust to me I'm their king. I've
supply and knock demand. I use the|taught ’em not to desire or admire. You
same text every time. ,You wouldn’t might as well shut up shop.’

may and Chop Suey of the tribe will
blﬁi the precious jewels and charms that
wi

terest on it to enable!

make them beautiful andpreserve
and pickle them from evil spiﬁs. Tell
’em tae Pittsburg banks are paying four
per cent. interest on deposits by mail,

of the public funds ain’t even paying at-
tention. Keep telling ’em, Mac,’ says I,
‘to let the gold-dust family do their
work. Talk to ’em like a born anti-
Bryanite, says 1. ‘Remind ‘em that
Tom Watson’s gone to Georgia,® says I.
“McClintock waves his hand affection-
ately at one of his mules, and then hurls!
a few stickfuls of minion type at the
mob of shoppers. ;

“A gutta-percha Indian man, wita a
ady hanging on his arm, with three
strings of my fish-scale jewelry and imi-
tation marble beads around her neck,
stands up on a block of stone and makes,
a talk that sounds like a man shaking
dice in a box to fill aces and sixes.
“‘He says,’ says McClintock, ‘that the
people not know the gold-dust will
buy their things. Tae women very mad.
‘The Grand Yacuma tell them it no good
but for keep to make bad spirits keep
away.’

“‘You can’t keep bad spirits away
from money,” says L

Owing to the shallowness of a cer-
tain harbor the ships trading to and
from it have to be built with a light
draft. Commenting on this fact one day,
a facetious individual remarked to the
skipper of a steamer:

“I reckon, captain, you would think
nothing of running your €aip across a
meadow on a dewy, night?’

Erme——— « «Pll tell you what you are) says I
F ‘You're a plain, contemptible miser. You

preach supply and you forget demand.
for
Piles

Sample treatment of Pyramid Plle
Remedy mailed free for trial gives
quick relief, stops itching, bleeding or
protruding piles, hemorrhoids and all
rectal troubles, in the privacy of your
own home. Pyramid Pile Remedy is
for sale at all druggists, 50c & box.

Mail this Coupon

tothe PYRAMID DRUG COMPANY,

> Genuine munbe: Bignature 4

ool |

616 ramid Bldg., Marshall, Mich.,,
wltll:’youtr full na.x;\eda.nd ad]d're“srae :{1
a slip of paper, and sample -
menf.p of the great Pyramid Plle

Now, supply,’ I goes on, fs never any-| unotpin at all,” came the reply;
thing but supply. . On the contrary’ “though, t‘i siake sute, I gttt send a
says I ‘demand is a much broagler syl- man ahead with a watening can.”
logism and assertion. Demand m_cludes
the rights of .our women and children,
and charity and friendship, and even a
little begging on the street corners.
They’ve both got to harmonize equally.
And I’ve gor a few things up my com-
mercial sleeve yet, says I, ‘that may
jostle your preconceived ideas of politics
and economy.’

“The next morning I had McClintock
bring up another mule-load of goods to
the plaza and open it up. The people
gathered around the same as before.

“] got out the finest line of necklaces,
bracelets, hair-combs and earrings that
I carried, and had the women. put ’em
on. And then I played trumps.

“Out of my last pack I opened up a
half gross of hand mirrors, with solid
tinfoil backs, and passed ’em aruond

Remedy,will then be sent you at once
(| by mail, FREE, in plain wrapper.

battle guns and flags. In the future every
regiment taking a flag, gun or machine
gun will receive $187 for each trophy.

“Rewards are not to be paid to the
individual soldiers who actually capture
them, but are to be idvested for the

while this get-rich-frequently custodian permanent benefit of all the men. Of-

Betty, Charlotte street? 12—10

. The Tax Dodger.
“That fellow Jingleberry is a regular
old tax dodger,” said Hinkley.
“How so?” queried Slithers.
“Why. just to avoid paying for a war/
revenue check stamp, he settles all his
bills in cash,” said Hinkley.
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A Christmas
Sugg:stion
A dainty and
useful gife,
and one
which every
Lady will appre-
ciate at Christ-
mas is a pair of
Dent’s Gloves.

!
|
|
|
|
l.
f
!

! Remember the

distinctive feat-
ure of the worlds
best gloves: the name

among the ladies. That was the first in-
troduction of looking-glasses among the
Peche Indiape

DE on every pair.
ly

account of lais money-making campaign. |
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JOHN JAY, PATRIOT

We are in for some
dirty weather—

how are your feet
protected for it ?

HAVE YOU
Overshoes or
Rubbers or Rub-
ber Boots on
hand ? ,

The paper says you
will need them

AT THE :

Clearance Sale

635 Main Street
- youwill get them
for less money
If money is of any
- service to you get
your footwear at
695 Main, you
will make a big
.saving

John Jay is.rica, so very rich
He scarce can count his pile;
Yet only when he tries to count

Does John Jay ever smile,

Please do not ask this worthy man

From whenge the dollars came:
To do so would be very rude,
Indeed a burning shame.

!
When war broke out, *twas very clear
To save John and his wealth,
A lot of men must go and fight,
At some risk to taeir health.

And, sad to say, the cry was raised,
By men not worth a cent,

That John should open up his purse
Before the soldiers went.

They shoved the Patriotic Fund
Beneath his worried nose,
The Belgian and the Red Cross
Funds,
And funds for boots and hose.

They also wanted cigarettes
For soldiers in the field,
The Home Guard asked for rifles,

too,
With which his wealth to shieid.

They even wanted toys to send
To little Belgian boys;

And pled for little ones at home,
Bereft of Christmas joys.

Was ever man in such, a plight?
Now what could John Ja.yldo?

He drew a check for fifty cents,
And said: “I guess ’m through.”

1
“I guess,” said he, “that lets me out,
“It’s money poorly. spent;
“In fact to keep my conscience clear
“Pll have to raise the remnt.” - ‘

t
His auto’ then was brought around,
And John went out to dine,

For he enjoys a rich regut
Washed down with ruby wine.
é
Now God be praised for good John
e IRy,
The pr{ncdy patriot,

To save whose wealth so many men
L Are willing to be gaot .

313 BAGS OF CORN
BY AUCTION.

I am instrueted to
sell at Warehouse No.
, 5, West St. John, on
Thursday morning at 11 o’clock,
Guide—Yes, this chapel goes back tol.hout 313 bags of corn, slightly '
Henry VIII. damaged, for the benefit of whom
Touring young woman shopper—I |{t may comecern. ‘

suppose, then, you just got it on ap- R. F. POTTS, Auctioneer.
proval did youP—Life.

AMUSEMENTS

“THAT AWFULLY NERVOUS FELLOW AND THE TALKATIVE GIRL"

IMPERIAL-pervid s scarT

RALLYING AROUND THE FLAG || “*HEARTS OF GOLD"”

How King George’s Subjects Are A Biograph Drama that Discloses
Joining the Colors in England a Wonderiul Child Actress

Fewrins | «AL] FOR HIS SAKE”

Sumptuously Staged Edison Feature

CHILD IMPERSONATOR || “EASY MONEY.-SURE"
Little Louise Daley in Amazing A Kelem Komic of & Rube, a
qhild Characterizaticns Town Guy and & FParm

TEN ORCHESTRAL CONCERTS Brerisictooume

WEﬂ A Tremendously Powerful S - Reel Lubin Production

THUR. “THE MOUSE NEXT DOOR” 2.~

k

AN
UPROARIOUS

AAAAALALAAMALALAAAANAMADADAADAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARARAAAAD S

ONLY

UPHEAVAL

OF
MYSTERY BLACKILAUGHTER/WHITE

Episode No. 20 Today

LA A AL AL LRSS ALRALL AL LLSALe s Al A s sl

“THE SECRET i .
- W, . ; A Double-teader in “Joes™
An Abund f Thrill 0 -
A nggt 1‘E:o;:c:nothe My:te;y MORE (l) JO‘ How m_.
“Flo” and Jim in a “Tangle” k i a Smile thet
—Triumph of Braine ~ - CHAPTS. : N",I,'; ggxgeesnc\)‘ti mm.:frt: the Liqma
of Laughter in Song and story. -
EXTRAY e ot (2% h_1(“)3 gh:km..
“AT THE END OF : the Strings of the Favofte Listrament
A PERFECT DAY * [l i= s Meaner v iaks You Forges Al the
o :
A Powerful N ti icting a Wi ‘s Strug-
" gi6 and s Men s Stacarits of Farpees

THE MUTUAL WEEKLY

Inter<sting Bits of War News

“A MAN'S WAY"— American

THURS.—The Colored Funny Folks
FLOYD & WASHINGTON

“A RUN FOR HIS MONEY "’

A Komic Ides of the Old Farce:
;- “THE BOOK AGENT’*

WED.—"*OUR MUTUAL GIRL"
*“The Keeper of the Light'—Princess

OPERA HOUSE

TONICHT AND ALL THIS WEEK
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday

THOMPSON'S MUSICAL COMEDY CO.

" —— PRESENTING ——

“THE BATTLE SCARRED HERO"

CORONA CHOCOLATES FOR THE LADIES
WEDNESDAY MATINEE

TYVVYYYY

Yy

Two-Part Vitagraph Drama of Modern Times

GEM “Warfare In The SKies”
Showing a thrilling mortal oog:xbn between two airmen

Coming lSelxg Players in Gripping Dramal| Yesterday's

Tomorrow !/ , 1| Bill Changed
fom oo | EStrangement’ .
Featulr;mm. GEM ORCHESTRA—NEW HITS See The

Splendid

New
War

“The . _Two'Lubin Comedies
Plumtree”| « pastus Wasn’t Sure”

with i

..»IIIIH[” l

F. 5. Bulmia Feature !

“She' Was Beautiful”




