p+ ¥ HEN you meet &4 bowslegged man

%ff  in the street, do you stop him and

ask how it feels to walk that way?

On being introduced to a man

with a face like an inverted comic

supplement, do you condole with

him on being so homely? Do you recommend

10 the sallow man sitting next you in a car a

tonic for his liver? = At luncheon do you hint

to the puffy-eyed, red-nosed stranger opposite

* pou that he ought to get on the water wagon?

%f course you don’t! You would not be so ini-
polite.  You might hurt their feelings.

But when you meet a fat man, it’s different.
Everyone recognizes him as legitimate. prey.
(He is a butt for jokes, a subject for condolence,
en object for advice./ Even the man so thin
that he does not know whether it is his back or
his stomach that hurts him, takes it for granted
that he is the fat man’s ideal, and insists on
giving him advice on how to reduce. Everyone
imagines that the fat man mdst be unhappy be-
rause he weighs more than thé average person.

It is to be admitted that there are some dis-
hdvantages in being fat. They don’t make
neckties long enough for eightéen and a half
necks. A fat man that sees a Iot of pretty waist-
coats in a shop window never can find one big
enough to fit him. When you get over two
hundred it is a little trouble to stoop down to
lace yout shoes in the morning. It is embar-
rassing when your wife thoughtléssly addresses
you ds “darling” in public to have some small
itip of a2 newsboy make a trumpet of his hands.
ufid shriek joyfully :

* “Hey, fellérs, come an’ see ‘Darling’ 1”

I fat men had, not gentle dispositions, the
dmpertinence of péople each day might lead to
murder. Take any fat mad any hot day. His
wife begins it:

“Now, dearest, don’t work too hard today.
{t is. going to be very Hot, and you know you
cannot stand it as' you used to before you got
stout.”

.. He has heard the same remark a thousand
times; but he chortles cheerfully, “Don’t you

~worry about me working too hard,” and de-
scends to breakfast, Before he can give his
order—and ordering breakfast is alwdys a
pledsure to a man of girth—the waiter is upon
him. '

“Ah don’t suppose you want no oatmeal dis

- mawnin”. It's powerful heating to fat people
dis hot weather.” .
He does want ostmeal! No hot water and a

boiled egg for him{ He eits his oatmeal with -

lots of sugar on it, along with some fruit, a
couple of eggs, some chops; two or three well-
buttered muffins, and two cups of coffee. He
washes it down with copious drafts of ice
water in calm contempt of those thin people
who assert that it is unhealthy to drink water
until two or three hours after eating.  Gifted
ever with a splendid appetite, he lingers so long
over breakfast that he has to hurry to make his
train. As he clambers aboard, the grinning
brakeman observes: :

“Brings the sweat out on you fat fellows to
bave to run for it on a morning like this.”

‘With scornful silence bred of long familiar-
ity with such impertinént flings he enters the
car and plants himself comfortably in the unoe-
cupied half of a seat designed for “two average

ersons.” His seat mate edges over with a
rown, which quickly changes to a smile as he
beholds a corpulent victim for his hot weather
wit. “Kind of a day that catches fellows of
your weight,” he grins complacently. “Are you
idoii{% anything for it?”

ith stoicism the fat man assures his in-

quisitive neighbor that he is fat because he
likes to be that way, and, unmindful of the
pitying glance \in which doubt and derision
mingle, settles down at peace with all the world
to read his paper,
- Coming up from the ferry, he falls in with
Jones. Right in the midst of an interesting
discussion on the presidential outlook, Jones
"stops short.

“Maybe I'm walking too fast for you, old
«hap. 1 forgot all about your being o fat. You
ought to try goli. I's great! I took off ten
pounds that way last month,

" Privately he is of the opinion that Jones

{§—— Wwould look much better if twenty or thirty

ds hedvier; but he is too polite to say so.
atiently he asserts for the eight hundred and
Beventy-second tirie this summer that golf does

© ‘mot intérest him.

“With Jones’ parting words, “Ba sareful of
yourself today,” still sounding iri his ears, he
enters the building where his officé is.

1 don’t see how you stand it,” is the ele-
vator starter’s greeting, with an unpleasant ac-
cent on the “you.” “Mr. Smith, up on eight,
was overcome by the heat yesterday, and he
ain’t near as fat.” : :

He kfiows Smith by sight, and has long been
of the opinion that he does not look nearly so
fat as Smith; but still he is not discomfited.
As he seats himself. at his desk the office boy
approaches, explaining : ;

- “I turned that fan around so it would blow
on you more than on the others, I guess you
need it most.”

As he mutters his unwilling thanks, the
Ypm‘x Boss in passing stops long enough to
say;
heat a great deal; don't you?” Politely sssur-
inF him that such is not the case, he goes to the
Old Boss’ office to hear and, after the manner
of wise employees, t0 smile at the Old Boss’
pet remark :
~ “A little fat is only natural at my age; but
fif T was as young as you I should be worried
Bbout getting so fat.” ;

rather imagine you must suffer from the -

"Mr. H
_ chaitmeén of prosperous provision and groce

_ The fellows in the office, the old apple wo-
than, chance callers, everyone, all day long take
a shot at him, and when he starts out to lunch-
eont the steniographer observes:

“Your collar is a sight; but I suppose you
cani’t help that, being so fat.”

‘ Half a dozen friends he meets make a point
of inquiring how he stands this weather, and a
dozen dtrangers are equally solicitous. Going
out on the four fourty-five, Wilkinson pityingly
rémarks : ;

“I should think a day like this would just

.about play you out. My but I should hate to

be as fat as you are, especially in summer!”
He would hate to have the reputation Wil-
kinson hes for not paying his bills; but he does
not say so.. He merely observes that he is féel-
ing like a Tighting cock. ;
Generally he stands it all placidly, until the
last straw comes at the dinner table, where his
wife, cool in her white waist and skirt, and

.rested by her siesta, eyeshim inquiringly with :

“l1 don’t see what-makes you so itritable
every evening when you come home. I giess
it must be the heat. Since I began getting stout
(she weighs one hundred and thirty) I know
how I have felt it, and you are so fat you must
suffer awfully. You had better stay home while
this hot weather lasts, and let me telephone the
office that you are ill.”

But he does nothing of the kind. He has a .

double portion of everything there is for dinner;
lots more ice water; goes over to the Wilkin-
sons to play bridge; eats a Iot of sandwiches
and ice cream at midnight; and conies home to
sleep in dréamless bliss the night through.
Think of the effect of a day like that on a
thin dyspeptic! He would succumb before the
week was gone; but fat men only thtive under
such treatment, With corpulence always comes
a sense of humor. What would anfioy other
people- only makes them smile. From their
obese pinnacle they look with joyful contempt
on the rest of the scrawny universe. Every fat
man is fat because he wants to be. He knows
how to put off weight if he wants to, - Didn’t
Tafi lose fifty. pounds? All you've got to do is
to exercise a lot, and be caréful what you eat.
You mustn’t eat bread, or potatoes, or beans, ot
parsnips, or pie, or meat, or ham, or sugar; or
butter or anything you are fond of. These thin
fellows couldn't get fat if they tried. No mat-
ter what they eat they stay at the same weight.
Yes, sir, a fat man is fat because he wants to
be! 4 Yo vk
Just think of the advantages he has! Did
you ever in all your life know an unhappy fat
man? Did you ever hear of a fat man having
dyspepsia or getting tuberculosis? Did you
ever know of a fat man going crazy? The fic-
tion \hat corpulence is undesirable is only an
envious libel of those morbid skeletons not yet
thin enough to get circus jobs. It is the fat
men that get all the good'things in life. In a
restauranit you will notice that it is a fat man
that has the best table. In a theatre you will
observe that all the fat men it some way have
managed to get aisle seats. Where a thin man
gets into a fight with a car conductor, the fat
man. passes it off as a joke. Somehow, too, fat
men seém to get enough of the world’s circulat.
ing coinage so they can live comfortably. You

‘never see a fat beggar or patihandler ; and who-

ever heard of a fat man starving.
/hen a fat man goes into anyone’s parlor,

Late Sir Henry Campbell

VERY interesting account of the care
eer of the late Sir Henry Campbell-
Bannerman is given by Mr, 'II)‘ P
O’Conneér in a little book, with the
above title, just published by
Messrs. Hodder & Stoughton. The

maif facts of that career are, of course, well
known, but Mr. O’Contior is able to lighten
up his narrative with several anecdotes which
may be néw to many, (When Sir Henry  waa
appointed chief secretary for Ireland one of
the most prominent of the Irish members was

the late Edmund Dwyer Gray :

Mr. Gray’s attendance in - the - House of
Cemmons was rather itregular, with the result
that he did not know weéll-known colleagues
even by sight. One afternoon he formed one
of a group of three men who were discussing
the new chief secretary. “At all events,” said
Gray, “everybody seems agreed that he is 2
sufficiently dull man.” One of “the group of
thrée was Campbell-Bannerman himself |’

Thete was nobody, however, (adds Mr.
O’Contior, who would more heartily laugh at
such a joké at his own expense than Cgamp-
bell-Bannérman : he was certainly a good deal
happier over it than poor Gray, who never
told the story -aftérwards withott visibly col-
ofing in his vivid recollection of his confusion
when he heard of his mistake.

- Of pawky humor “C~B.,” Mr. O’Connor.

says, liad am almost inexhaustible fund, and a
fair specimen is given of the kind of thing he
used to say: : N
“When he formed his ministry he issued an
order that all ministers should surrender their
directorships of public companies.  Thers
were some exceptions, and two of thesd were
udson Kearley and Mr.. Lough, both

companies in which tea was the chie article
of consumption, When Campbell-Bannerman
was pressed as to exedptions he replied that of

course a minister could not be expected to.

doesn’t he alwiys get™the most comfortable

- chair? When his hat blows 'off on a windy day,

" g“‘)gin’t soffie onie always-run after it for hime |
- No'one expects'him to get' upiand.give his car .
seat to_a woman, because-he would blbek the
- siske i he‘did. - Even His wife doesn't’ &xpect *

him t0 st00p to pick up things When shé drops
them. Evcrybocg' tells him their best stories,
because they like to hear him:laugh. Despite
the plaintive wail of the comedian that “No-
body loves a fat man,” did you eyer see a fat
man that did not have a good looking wife.
Possibly it is because she has a fat, good na-
tured husband that she keeps her looks. ' Per-
sistent insurance agents never pester fat men.
All the fat man has to do is to point "to his
aldermanic pautich and say, “Too fat.. Your
company wouldn’t take me;” and that settles it.

And dor’t you. believe for a minute that
their corpulence deprives fat men of their share
in the world’s fun and sport! Did you not read
about Taft dancing at the Kuroki ball? Isn’t
Grover Cleveland noted as a hunter and fisher-
man? And there’s President- Roosevelt, over!
the two hundred mark, and still playing tennis,
and boxing, and riding; and everything else.
There are lots of fat men who are excellent
bowlers and- billiard players. Every ‘pinochle
champion is a man of weight. Thin ‘people do
not get half the fun-out of eating, either, or of
living, for that matter; that fat men do.

Fat men, too, make good citizens. Did you
ever hear of a fat burglar or wife beater? Onily
one man in eyery forty-one weighs over two

hundred pounds; yet look back over the world’s.

history in whatever age you will, and you will
find that fat men have been .doing their share
of the world’s work, and winning perhaps more
than their share. of the world’s laurels, Caesgar
was fat. Napoléon was fat. Johnson, Swiit,
Addison, Steele—all wers fat, Of the twenty-
odd presidents we have had in the United
States, two of them have been in the “over two
huridred’ class, and you can find lots of people
who say that Cleveland and Roosevelt are two
of the best presidents we ever had.

But, the thin man protests, think how much
more work these tién eould accomplish if they
were not hampered by their corpulence!

Just stop a minute! Could the magnificent
engineering work that has added acres to Gov-
erdor’s Island in New York Harbor have been
carried out more expeditiotsly than it has
Béen? 'Yet Colonel William 1. Marshall, U, 8.
A., chief of the river and harbor work in New
York, is a three hundred pounder. Catild Wil-
liam Allen White have told any bettef than he
did what was the matter with Kansas, if he had
weighed a hundred pounds less than two hun-
dred and fifty? - Wgzre is: the thin man that
cotld have made the . marvelous round-the-

world trips that William H. Taft has made, and .

have accomplished. so much in so short time?
Could President Rgosgyelt be any more strenu-
ous if he weighed: lesg?, . . . 0

You know it is alb true, every word of it.
All the jests you make about fat men dre in-
spired by jealousy. When you want to borrow
money, whent You want to ask 2 favor, you' go
to your fattest friend; of course you do!

“But if you keep o ‘getting fat, you'll die of
apoplexy.” ; :

You can’t worry us with that Nothing éver
worries a fat man. Heé has learned that the
troubles of today are the jokes of tomorrow,
and does his laughing now. Apoplexy! What
of it? Waking up dead beats the long, linger-
ing illness that kills off the thin folk. Any-
how, when the apoplexy hits him, the fat man
will have had twice as much fun, with half the
worry that the average man has,

Blessed is. the fat man!—“Two Hundred

and Sixty-Five,” in New York Tribune Maga-
zine, 3

A Sea Tale

ALES of castaways at sea as thrilling

.as ever told by Poe or Stevenson, and

stories of hardships comparable to

the mishaps of Robinson Crusoe or

the Swiss Family Robinson, are still

to be met with in this age of the

world, ‘when iron bottoms and steam have

seemingly robbed the ocean of its terrors, and

when uninhabited islands are consideréd more

mythical than actual, As truth is stranger

than fiction, these stories gather interest from

the fact that their happenings are veracious,

and the sufferings they describe are real. One

of the most striking of these tales of the sea

relates to.the adventures of a Scotch §ailor,

Morrison by name, picked up on a lone 1sla.nd

of the Pacific, and brought back to his native
city of Dundee. ' : :

It was in July, 1906, that Morrison left
Dundee as secord officer on a vessel built at
that port for an Argentine firm. The vessel
having been handed over to the owtlers -at
Buenos Ayres, he shipped on the Norwegian
barque Alexandra, bound for Newcastle, New
South, Wales, for orders: At the Australian

\__

port the Alexandra loaded .coal for Panama,

and sailed for her destination at the end of
November of last year.

Over 500 miles from her port of call the
barque was becalmed and for nearly six
months lay helpless. Provisions and water
ran out, and the crew suffered so severely from
thirst and hunger that in May they abandoned
their vessel, and set out in two boats in an en-
deavor to make land. Motrison was in the
captain’s boat, together with a mixed company
of Danes, Swedes, Norwegians and Germans,
and an American named Jeffs.

By and by the boats parted compang, and
never again had sight of each other. One of
the. craft struck an inhabited isltand, but that
in which Morrison was drifted on and on, and
latterly, as no word of the occupants reached
civilization, it was presumed they had perished.

“On and or we rowed,” said Morrison.
“Our provisions consisted only of biscuits and
tinned meat, and a small supply of fresh wa-
ter.  Of clothing we had practically none, and
shoes we knew nothing of. During the night
the plug of the fresh-water tank gave way,
and to make our case éven worse our provi-
sions Tan out until we were reduced to iving
on the biscuit dust in the canvas bag, afid only
a lick of dust at that. In our cramped posi-
tiohs we could get no sleep, and we suffered
interisely ffom thirst! Odr légs begarrto swell,

© and odf whole bodies were gettifig so eramped

that we prayed for land, if only 4s much as we
could set footon, . - . il
“After eleven days we struck an island,
which we afterwards learned was Indefatigable
island, but we ¢ould scarcely drag oursélves
from the boats, and we just lay down on the
beach. But water we had to procure, and we
drag%ed our weary bodies as best we could,
searching for the precious liquid. Not a living
soul was seen to guide us in our search. So
parched were our throats that wé made use
of the only vegetation on the island, a short
stunted shrub something iike a cactus, to slake
bur thirst, and though the substance that
exuded was of a gummy nature, it was wel-
come indeed. Great joy was left when on the
fourth day we discovéred a supply of fresh
water in a cave;, and here we resolved to en-

- catp.

“Now began a search for food. The only

give ug 4 family directorship of a directorship
n°a philanthropic institution. “Is the sale of
tea a philanthropic business? asked the per-
sistent Unionist questiner, “That,” replied
Campbell-Bannertan promptly, “depends on
the tea.” " i .

No assembly of human beings in the world
is so grateful for a little amusement as the
House of Comunons, atid such an  answer as
that, says Mr., O'Connor. makes s whote House
of Commions kin. & S I s

Sir Henry and his wife will be much fiiss-
ed at Marienibad, at which delightful health
resort they were reguldr visitors for twenty
yéars. - - ' Rk

» -1t was under the blue sky, and in the easy
and unconstrained atmosphere of Marienbad,
that Campbell-Baninérman was séen ~ at his
best.. His good humor, his -equableness, his
freedom from all prejudice, " his quaint and
cynical wit—all thesé things made him a fav-
orite companion. of. everybody. - He rarely
took the cure, but he waiked every morning
with the other guests, dnd with the character-
istic and universal glass of the Matienbad in-
valid. . But the glass in his  case _cotitained,
however, whey, or some otheér nen-medicinal
draught, and none of the severe waters which

‘the other cure guests were taking.

The arrival of Sir Henty and Lady Camp-
bell-Bannerman was one of the chief events of
the place at Marienbad, and was always re-
garded as markifig an epoch of the sedson.

“C-B.." as is well known, felt the death of
his wife very keenly, and He never ‘Tecoveted
from the blow. When s oken to once by Mr,
O’Connor, he put his fee ings in this -pathetic
phrase : “It used to be always “we”; now it is
“I"—which is. very diffepent.” - Another - pa-
thetic example of how “C.-B.” was haunted by
h;ls loss is told on the authority of Mr, Thomas

aw: . ; .

“Mr. Shaw, with Mr, Morley and a few
other friends, had come to Belmont, the resi-

- Bann erman

dence of “C-B.” to' be present at the funeral -
of Lady Campbell:Bannerman, and to Sustain

him in his dread hour of bereavement, Mzt.
Shaw was preparing to return to his owf
home home in Edinburgh when “C.-B.” sidid
to him: ‘“Thomas, is this a night to leave me
alone?” And Mr, Shaw stayed.”-
But coming a few weeks later, when the
spring had been allowed, to relax a bit, Mr.
haw found how the " wound &l bled.
“C.-B.” said that when he had an thing special
to tell or interest his wife, in reference to the
news in the morning papers, he used to rush
off to her room, and even still when he awoke
in the morning he fond himself starting out in
tite same way to speak to her, *

Mr.vO’Connqr tells that after it-was known
that “C.-B.” was stricken to death he made a
lotig and brave struggle, and for most 6f the
time retained his wonderful brightness “of
spirit : B

“He spent a part of the time in reading,
choosinig light books, and especially nonig.
And Mr. Vaughan ash, his private sécretary,
applied to me at his réquest for 4 list of the
books T would recommend. The only hints I
got as to the books the dying man would like
to have were that they should be distinctively
nogx-educativ‘e and that they should not be too
Sa. .” -

- When Mr. Asquith was called to the bed-
side of the prime minister it was mentioned
that the Archbishop had said that it must be a
great satisfaction to “C.-B.” that his name was
associated with such a measure as the Licens-
ing Bill. “But,” said “C.<B.” “it is your bill,
Asquith, after all, not mine.” And then came
a flash of the old wit,  “All the same,” said
the incorrigible “C.-B.,” “one must take what
credit one can-for these things” And them he
gave one of his well known smiles, But it
was, says Mr. O’Connor, one of the smiles that
provoke tears.—Westminster Gazatte,

1
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fruit was a kind of growth something like an
apple, but it burned our throats, and we left
it alone, fearing it was poisonous. Then as a
gift from the gods, along the beach came a
turtle. Mr, Turtle was promptly, turned over,
and with a small supply of matthes we had
saved a fire was lighted, the flesh of'the tur’_tle
roasted, and no feast was ever more heartily
enjoyed by man than that—our first'nmieal of

"flesh for months.

“We gradually became accustomed t6 our
dreary surroundings, and afterwards we start-
ed in parties to explore the island, but one man
was always left at the camp to keép the fire
burning, tor our stock of matches was smalf.

“Between searching the island and catch-
ing turtle we managed to keep ourselves alive,
and we became quite expert at the turtle cap-
turing process.” But it was a sore and painful
process movinig about the rocks on our bare
feet, and after a time we had scarcely any
clothing at all.

“We looked like savages, and when the
captain appeared one day with headgear con-
sisting of the rim of a hat with a piéce of shirt
fastened on for a cover we forgot our hard-
ships and managed to raise a laugh. But our
position was becoming desperate, Some gave
up hope altogethr of ever being rescued, and
to raise their spirits four of us_set out on a
fengthy tour of exploration, and discovered,
20 miles distant, evidences of an old camp,

_ It was decided to remove to this newly
discovered encampment, and all set out on the
journey except the American, Jeffs, who de-
clared he had suffered enough already, and
would stick by the old camp lest even greater
hardships had to be faced. Poor fellow, I am
afraid he does not éxperience hardships now |

“It was a slow and wearisome journey
from the one camp to the other. Our legs
tould scarcely carry us, and the captain was
so weak that he had to crawl on his hands and
knees. Our stock of water became exhausted,
and we drank the blood of the turtles, We
paid visits to our old camp now and then, and
one day a German left never to return, We
found a skull and bones on the shore when we
next visited the spot, and ~we surmised the
German had been drowned and his flesh de-
voured by birds of the vulture type, which fol-
lowed us about everywhere, and were the only
living creatures we saw. i

Egvery_ hour, every minute, we were scann-
ing the horizon in the hope of catching ‘gight
of-a passing vessel, but.we. were. out of the
track of shipping, and were securely immured
on the island, as our boat had been smashed
on the rocks. Hunting turtles and boiling and
roasting themi was our lot week after week and
month after month, until we had been nearly
half a yar on he island, wheén the cry went up,
‘A saill A saill

“I could scarcely believe my ears, and I
was afraid to look-across the waste of waters,
lest I should find that it was bat the mad ery
of a poor comrade whose reason had given out
under the strain of watching, But a sail it
was. Away across the waters could be made

. out a small sloop, and now, sure of my senses,

I shouted to' my comrades. - Away we scam-
pered down to the beach, our trials and
troubles forgotten for the moment in the-thrill
of expectant joy. The fire was stoked as fast
and as furious ly as: we. could, and -a -blanket
run up on an improvised flagpole,

“Would they see us? FEagerly we watched

the vessel, and as we saw her making a course
for our island we knéw our signals had been
seen. Never have I seen such pathetic inci-
dents as those that hdppened as the vessel
dropped anchor of the island and a beat came
towards us, ‘Some cried, some prayed, some
roared and shouted, mad with delight, delir-
ious with joy. -We were taken on board and
landed at Guayaquil.” \
.+ It seems that on ‘the réscue of the second
party of the shipwrecked crew and their ar-
rival at Guayaquil /a  warship belonging to
Ecuador went in’search of the missing barque,
and finding her a complete wreck on a rocky
island and no signs of the crew, reported the
mén as lost. ' A German, Capt. Bonhoff, in
Guayaquil had the hope that the men might
have struck an island, and chartering a sloop
went in search of them, with such a happy se-
quel. When Capt. Bonhoff took off the men
they informed him that Jeffs, the American,
was on another part of the island, But as the:
‘god on the vessel was funning out it was
thought the best coursé was to make for
Guayaquil and return for the American.
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What is claimed to be the biggest bear
killed on the Greenhorn range of the Rockies,
since Old Mose fell nearly two yedrs ago was.
brought back to Denver by J. D. Veach and
S. S. Prentiss, of Rushville, Iil, who have just
returned from a ten-day hunt.. = - '

An effort had been made to find a big bear
in order thatMr. Prentiss might shoot it, and
the trail was taken up on Jack Hall mountain..
The dogs were ahead and the other members

-of the party followed on horseback, finally be-

ing obliged to go forward on foot. .

When the dogs finally caught up with the
bear there was a running fight that lasted for
300 yards, the hunters being within fifty feet
of the animal all the time. It was finally treed
on a steep hillside. The dogs were gox d fight-
ers, and the bear was forced to take refuge in
a tree less than one foot in diame ‘
standing the great size of the animal. This
was not accomplished until the bear had bit-
ten a tusk out of one of the four s d
in the fight. Ofice safely treed, Mr. Prentiss
took & long shot and
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