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«IA Rabbit from His Hat."

IHAVE always admired the conjurer or sleight-of-hand man. He appears before you and does
ail sorts of wonderful things. If eggs are
needed hie will turn týo a man and produce

several from lis hair. If you wish a rabbit, one
will come from an innocent-looking bat. Yes,

"The conjurer's if e is so easy and grand;
He makes such superior jokes-

0 it's splendid to stand with a wand in your hand,
And puzzle relations and folks."

We gaze in awe upoii sncb a man as the mar-
vellous Paul Cînquevalli, as lie balances two billiard
balîs on the top of each other on the point of a
cue. It is astounding to us, as are many other
sucli performances.

hAnd ye how many conjurers we meet in daily
ife, peo>ple who can do all sorts of things with s0

little apparent eff ort. How I wish that I conld do
the samne. 'One mari, for instance, will pick up a
pen, and sign his namne to a cheque, and that namne
will make that little piece of paper wortli thousands
of dollars. If I signed my naine it wouid not in-
crease the value of the paper so mucli as a postage
stamp. There must bie something in the way the
letters are formed which does the trick.

I have 'noted many wonderfui sleiglit-of-band
performances *whicli have often pnzzled me. I
know a man who is getting a small salary as clerk
in a retail store. Well, with that six hundrcd dol-
lars he can do great vhings. He can keep up a coini-
fortable bouse, feed and clothe bis family in a proper
manner. He lias a summer cottage out ýof town,
and owns a motor boat. At Chiristmas lie is most
liberal. He buys expensive presenits for his wife,
children, relatives and friends. He smokes good
cigars, belongs to numerous societies and clubs, and
dresses well. Wliy, the ordunary pnofessionai con-
jurer is nowhere by the side of this man. How hie
does it is beyond my comprehiension.

ISOMETIMIES wonder hýow certain men ever got
married. It must have been tbrough some

sleiglit-of-liand performance. You wiIl often sec a
beautiful, bright, and intelligent womnan hitclied to
a man who would make a good scare-crow in a
farmer's corn-field. But this could be accounted
f or if the man had br-ains. But ýoft:en we find that
lie is sadly lacking in mental machinery, as well
as beung almost a diminutive in size. And yet I
stand in awe of snob a mnan. Hie certainly must
be a conjurer or eisc lie neyer could have induccd
sucli a splendid specimen of womanhood to become
his wif c. This trîck was cven bard for wisc old
Solonuion te fathom. Hie was forccd, to acknowledge
that among the threc or four things lie could net
nnderstand onc was "The way of a 'man with a
mnaid." There must biave heen such conjurers in
bis day as there are noW.

A thing wbich nsed te a.ppeal to me ai most re-

iiiarkable was thic way some people, sncb as mii-
liknaires, made their money. I knew there was a
trick about it somewhere, but could neyer learn the
secret. Tliey were aIl like the sleiglit-of-hand nian
you sec upon the platform. They had nothing to
start witli, but it wasn't long before they had an
abundance of things around theni. These nmen
generalhy reaclied some city withont a cent, their
shoes out at the tocs, and their clothes the worse
for wear. But they always did the trick, and presto,
they became railway magnates, or some other kind
of a magnet, and drew ail things toward them.
Now, I couid neyer do that trick, no matter liow
liard I tried. I have gone to cities something like
those men, but aiways came away poorer tlian I
went, if sucli a thing werc possible. I have en-
deavonred to study the secrets of the snccess of
those great men, but so f ar have failed. Tiiere is
one thing, though, which appeals to me. It is said
that ýmighty financiers often unite and put their
money iînto a pool. Just wliat cornes of it I don't
know. But it must be a way of rnaking money or
such great men would not do it. Now, I arn just
waiting to get several men who are as liard up as
I arn. Then we shall hunt for the biggest pool in
the whole country, and tlirow in ail thec money wc
can scrape together. If this doesn't bring us riches
then I shahl give up the effort. I shall know by
that time that tlie millionaires hiad a trick of which
I know nothing. Anyway, tliey keep it a deep secret,
for rnost people so f ar have neyer fonnd it out.

T HERE îs something fascunating about a man
with abig position. He awes you like a con-

jurer. Hie looks big, and lic feels
big, not only in body, but ini import- 1.
ance as well. He has great influence.
Hie says to one man, go, and lie goes,
and to another, corne, and lic cornes.
Yon hardly dare approacli him,ý he is
so big. And yet yon once went te
school with him, s'crappcd witb hira, 1
called hfim "tBih," "liar," and other
eupliemistic ternis. But now you
must address bim as Mr.- Higlier-
rnng, and take off your hat wben you
corne unto bis presence. Wbat is the
cause of this différence in positions?
Why is it that lie commnands tliou-
sands of people, and yon-wby you *"Looks Big
dare not even commnand your wif c?
Is it because lie liad more braine than yen? Trhat
idea is ridiculous. It is comforting to know that
others have been puzzled in tbe saine nianner. It
was the lean and bungry-looking Cassius who niany
ycars ago bad similar tlienghts concerning Caesar.
Hc could flot understand iihy Coesar sbould be so
mucli greater than bis friend Brutus.

"Wliy," lie asked, with poetic empliasis, "sliould that
name be sounded more than yoûrs?

"Matried ta a Scarecraw."

Write them together, yours is as fair a namne;
Sound them, it doth become the niouth as weIl;
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with 'em,
Brutus will start a spirit as soon as CSsar.
Now, in the namnes of ail the gods at once,
Upon what meat doth this our Caesar feed,
That hie is grown so great?"

AHI, Cassius, yon thouglit perhaps it was the
£.meat which CSesar devoured which made hiým

so great. But you were wrýong. Caesar was a con-
jurer and knew the trick of reaching that high
position which you didn't. And so, believe me,
when yen look upon the Honourable William
Higherrung, Minister of Brooks and Ponds, do flot
think for a mnoment that it was his namne, the weight
of it, the sound of it, or the ýmeat hie ate which
put hîm where hie is. Not a 'bit of it. He was an
adept at sleiglit-of-ýhand work, take my word for it.
He knew the trick, and did it.

Now, what was the trick? you ask. 1 amn not
altogether sure, but some have told me that if you
get a pull, or pull a lot of wires, the t.hing can bie
accomplished. Nuw, this idea lias interested me
irnmensely, and 1 intend to try the scheme. Regard-
ing the first 1 am somewhat at sea, as no one lias
told me what a man is to be pulled with. The
whole thing is indefinite. But the second is as clear
as day. 1 shaîl get a whole buncli of wires, and
if I don't pull thern for ahl I'm worth it won't bie
my fauit. If only poor old Cassius had known
this trick lie miglit have been in Caesar's place. Ail
I've got to do is to get those wires, give theni a
good pull, and who knows, I may bie Premier of

Baffin Land, or Archbishop of Black-
iead Island.

To me it has always been a puzzle
why some authors have sueh tre-
mendeus success. Mrs. Lightweight,
for instance, writes a book. The
publisher accepts it, and then begins

«at once to advertise it, deciaring that
"The Twisted Hair-Pin" is the most
remarkable book that has been pub-
lished for years. Soon it becomes a
"best seller," and heads the list for
several months. Newspapers and
magazines speak about it, some

,à favourable, and some otherwise. Ail
and Fe* Bit,.* kinds of reasons are given for its

popularity, sucli as delineation of
character, the subject it deais with, and many more.
Now. it is quite evident that the cause of its suc-
cess is flot in any of these, for a more foolish, in-
sipid, sentimental medley of gushing jargon it bas
neyer beeri my miserable lot to read.

"Lady Bernice burst inito tears, she falîs upon
the neck of her adoring young lover, Lord Length-
wise, and beseeches him to bellp ber. He kise
bier fondly. madly, and then, rising to his feet, he

The Trick of It
A n Illustrated, Incorrigible Humoresque

JNQERNING ail and sundry in modern limes, roho perform the near-miraculousCby some specles of touching the button. Jncluding ail sudi masters of magic as

those who sign checks for $1,000's each; who on skimpy salaries eke oui fat Pro>-
granrnes of living; measly specimens oj manhood nvho mary magnilicent rtorren;
millionaires who make their on~n money; the man wbo is put under a magnifying glass
by a big position; the shrewid manipulator who performs the mystertous trick oi pulling
ulires ; the popular author ipho from a prize package of passionate wordis and lurid
sentiments Is able ta concoct a " but seller"; and manyv other such prestidigitateurs who
on honest lobs, ai fair 2»agcs, mlght have great difficulty in perfo rming îLe mechanice 1
Job knorwn as "maklng ends meel. "
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