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whole Tribe that he was to be Caesar 
in his own Shack.

So he went up to her House ready to 
die in the Last Ditch rather than yield 
to the advocates of Immersion. After 
viewing the Problem in all its Aspects, 
he and Honey compromised by deciding 
that the Bairns were to be orthodox 
Baptists.

Having sponged every Blot from the 
Escutcheon and laid out the Labels for 
all Generations yet unborn,, the incip
ient Benedick thought there would be 
nothing more to it except Holding 
Hands and watching the Calendar.

swooped
down and stole away the Light of his 
Life.

He knew that Adèle favored the Suf- Every time he went up to scratch on 
frage Thing and that she had read a the Door and beg for a Kiss, a Strange 
Book on how to recover from a Dance Lady with Pins in her Mouth would 
by lying dovitn and giving a Recitation, come out and shoo him away, explain- 
but he never had suspected her of any ing that the Pearl of Womanhood was 
real Religious Scruples. laid out in the Operating Room, being

Before he could tell her how the Lit- measured for something additional, 
tie Ones had been predestined, she noti- Occasionally he saw her at one of the 
fled him that her Kinsman had been' many Dinners decreed by Custom. They 
peering into the Future and that all the had to sit Miles apart, with Mountains 
problematical Offspring had been put of unseemly Victuals stacked between 

the Waiting List at the First Baptist them, while some moss-grown Offshoot 
Church. of the Family Tree rose and conquered

Here was a grand Opening for Fer- his A'sthma long enough to propose a 
dinand. He resolved to make a Stand Toast to the Bride, 
and issue a ringing Ultimatum. He What they really craved was a Dim 
might as well tip it off to her and the Comer and a box of Candied Cherries.

The only Speeches they wished tu 
hear could have been constructed out 
of the 40 words of standard Baby Talk, 
comprising what is known as the Mush 
V ocabulary.

Yet they had to muster the same old 
phoperty Smile every time that Charley 
Bromide or old Mr. Platitude lifted a 
shell of sparkling Vinegar and fervently 
exclaimed, “Thuh Bride!”

Even. ,after the Menu had been wreck
ed and the satiated Revelers had labor
iously pried themselves away from the 
decorated Board, there was no Escape.

The Women Folks led Adele away to 
some remote Apartment to sound a Few 
Warnings, while the Men sat around in 
the Blue Smoke and joshed Ferdinand 
to a fare-ye-well.

Each morning he found in vis Mail 
a few Sealed Orders from Headquarters 
and about as many Stage Directions as 
would be required for putting on the 
Annual Show at the Hippdodromc.

When he was not begging some one to 
come and Ush for hita, he was cither 
checking over the Glove List with a ter
rified Best Man or getting measured 
for a full layout of dark Livery that 
made him look like a refined Floor- 
Walker.

It seemed that Adele had a Step- 
Mother who' had been crouched for 
Years waiting for a chance to bust into 
the Papers. Nothing would do her but 
a regular Madison Square Phantasma- 
goria, with two Rings and an elevated 1 
Platform.

She wanted Ribbons down the Aisle 
and little Girls sprinkling Posies, a Con
cert Orchestra buried under the Palms, 
and a few extra Ministers of the Gospel 
just to dress the Pulpit.

Every superfluous Accessory devised 
by the Nerve Specialist and approved 
by the Court of Bankruptcy was woven 
into the Nuptial Circus when Ferdinand 
and Adele were made one and Unhook- 
able.

The Rehearsals somewhat, resembled 
the Moving Pictures of the Durbar at 
Delhi.

Once upon a time Ferdinand breath
ed right into A dele’s translucent Lis
tener those three Words which 
all Records tic mono-syllabic Trouble- 
Makers.

They have a harmless look on the 
Printed Page, but when pulled at the 
Psychological turn of the Road, they 
become the Funeral Knell of Bachelor 
Freedom and a Prelude to cutting the 
String on whatever has been put by.

The Serpent, operating in the guise of 
• Lover in a Serge Suit, had lured, ca
joled, wheedled, and finessed until the 
poor trembling Child, only twenty-four 
years of Age, was alone witli him in 
what the landscaper had worked off on 
her Papa as a Formal Garden.

They' stood clinched there in the dull 
Sunset Glow, with a Pergola for a Back 
ground. It was all very Belasco and in 
strict compliance with the League Rules 
laid down by W. Somerset Maugham. 

According to the $2 Drama and every 
r bright red Volume selling for $1.18 at a Department Store, this was—

THE END
The Curtain began to descend very 

slowly, with Ferdinand and Adele hold
ing the Picture.

It seems, however, that they had not 
come to the real, sure-enough Finis. 
The Terminus was some distance down 
thé Line.

The Curtain refused to fall.
“What is the idea ?” asked Adele, 

somewhat perturbed. “We have hit the 
logical Climax of our Romance. As I 
understand it, we are now supposed to 
ascend in a Cloud' and float through 
Ethereal Bliss for an indefinite Period.”

“Right-o !” said Fiance. “According 
to all the approved Dope, we are book
ed to five happily ever after.”

Just then Her Best Friend came rapid
ly - down the Gravel Walk with Anx
iety stenciled, on her Features.

The accepted. Swain semed to hear a 
low rumbling Wagnerian Effect from 
out thé, Élear-Sky. In Music-Drama it 
is known as the Hammer Theme.

It,Is included in the Curriculum at 
evety Fern Sëm.

Ferdinand had a Hunch that some
body was getting ready to drop Cyanide 
of Potassium into" his Cup of Joy.

“Oh, Adele!” said the Friend, just 
like that. “Oh, Adele, may I speak to 
you for a Mo-munt?”

Ferdinand made his exit, much peev
ed, and the Friend expressed a Hope 
that she had arrived in time to throw 
the Switch and avert the Wrecking of 
a Life.

Far be it from her to Snitch, but it 
was her Duty to put Adele hep to what 

fa everyone was whispering Under Cover. 
jf; She had no absolute Proof that he 

had carried on with a Front Row "Floss 
ÿ- In New Haven, but it was Common 
» Talk thât one of his ’Uncles had been a 
V: Regular at a Retreat where the Doctor 
X shoots a Precious Metal into the Arm.

, It would be terrible to " marry some 
one and then find out that he Drank, 
The same as all the other Married Men.

Leaving Adele in a Deep Swoon, the 
true Friend hurried to the nearest Pub- 
lice ’Phone to spread the dismal Tid
ings.

In the meantime the elated Lover had 
loped all the way to the University Club 
to spring it on the Navajos and receive 
their Felicitations.

His Rapture had rendered him fairly 
incoherent, and he was gurgling like an 
after-dinner Percolator ; but he finally 
made it evident that he had been Hook-

Tlie New Fable of What Transpired After the Winduphold

(Copyright, 1913, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate)

ed. Love was merely a disinclination to con
tinue eating Breakfast alone.

He said a Good Woman was a Jewel, 
but if one of them got a-fftir Run and 
Jump at a Check-Book Sbè could put 
the National City Bank op . the Hum
mer. ' *. ’ -

Probably it was all right to go ahead 
and take the High Hurdle, but the Per
centage was against the Candidate, and 
the Cost of Living was never so altitud- 
inous, ...

Ferdinand retired from the Royal 
Presence, feeling that he had been duly 
authorized to walk a Tight Rope over 
Niagara Falls.

As soon as the Bride-Elect had taken 
enough Headache Powders to prepare 
her for the Ordeal, she sent for the 
Suspect to come up to the House and 
outline his Defence.

They put in a humid Evening. When 
the falling Tears bad made the Draw
ing-Room too soppy for further use, 
they moved into the Hallway' and he 
continued to think up Alibis.

At 11 p.m. he had explained Every
thing, repudiated many lifelong Friend
ships, deodorized his College Career, 
flouted the Demon Rum, and resigned 
from all Clubs.

The Birds were singing up and down 
the Main Stairway and Grandfather’s 
Clock played nothing but Mendelssohn.

She lay damply pillowed 
bosom. He was intensely relieved and 
yet vaguely conscious of the Fact that 
she had beat him to it. There had been 
a General Settlement, and he had figur
ed merely as Supreme Goat.

In his anxiety to get the Kinks out 
of his own Record he had failed to hold 
her up for anything except a Pardon.

Before terminating the Peace Confer
ence, it was suggested that inasmuch 
as everyone else in the World had been 
notified, probably it Would be just as 
Well to let her Male Parent in on the 
Secret. Not that Father is regarded as 

Principal in’the up-to-date Household. 
Still, he is useful as a Super.

The old Gentleman was so soft that 
he nearly tipped his Hand. He gave 
Ferdinand a regular Cigar and then 
stalled for about 30 Seconds before in
dicating a Willingness to sign any form 
of Contract.

He pulled the Old One to the effect 
that the House would not seem the 
same after Addie had gone away, mean
ing that Breakfast would be served in 
the Morning and the Night Shift abol
ished.

When Ferdinand got back to his 
Room and counted nfi, he had to admit 
that Father was the only Outsider who 
seemed to be plugging for the Alliance.

But all petty Suspicions and un
worthy Doubts flickered and disappear
ed when Nightfall:, jeame and Queenie 
was once more fuddled within the 
strong right Fin, naming over some of 
the Men that he mustn’t speak to any 
more.

The Course of True Love ran smoothPossibly if she could be weaned away 
■ from her eccentric Relations and gov
erned with a Firfti Hand she would turn 
out O. K.

Still it was a tall Gamble. Under the 
Circumstances, he didn’t see that there 
was anything for Ferdinand to do except 
mop up a few Drinks and hope for the 
Best.

When Ferdy looked at himself in the 
Mirror at Midnight, he didn’t know 
whether he was Engaged or merely 
operating under a Suspended Sentence.

Next morning he had to bare his Soul 
to the Head of the Firm. This rever
ed Fluff should have been known as,Mr. 
Yes-But.

He was strong for the Married State, 
but it was highly advisable to have the 
Girl analyzed by a Chemist and passed 
upon by a Board of Experts before a 
Bid was submitted.

The Sunflower Paths of Dalliance 
were leading mostly to Reno, Nevada, 
and the Article commonly' known as

A (^ep Silence ensued, most’ of those 
present looking out the Windows at the 
passing Traffic.

Finally a Shell-Back, who had been 
leading a Life of Single Torment ever 
since Sumter was fired upon, asked in a 
sepulchral Tone and without looking up 
from his Hand, “Has thé. Date been 
set?”

Ferdinand tried to tell them that he 
was going to the Altar and not to the 
Electric Chair, but he couldn’t get a 
single Slap on the Back.

The only one evincing Interest was a 
He-Hen named Herbert, who took him 
into the Cloak-Room to plant a few 
Canadian Thistles in the Garden of 
Love.

Herb said he had always liked the 
Girl, even if she had given a couple of 
his Best Pals the Whillykathrow.

His Advice was to up and marry her 
before she had time to pull.one of her 
temperamental Stunts and hand out the 
Rinkaboo.

for a couple of Days, and then came a 
Letter from His People, expressing thes
hope that he had picked out a devout 
Unitarian. Otherwise the 
would start off under a terrible Handi-

Progeny
Just then a Dress-Maker
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As a final Preparation for the stu
pendous Pageant, the Groom sat up all 
night in the Chamber of Horror.-.. 
watching the Head-Liners of the Blue 
Book demolish Glassware.

According to the dictates of Fashion 
one who is about to assume the s ilenin 
Responsibilities of Matrimony should 
abstain from Slumber for a week, dev >t- 
ing the time thus saved to a full c n- 
sideration of Food and Drink.

The Ambulance bore his Remains to 
the Church. A few faithful Hang- 
Overs lifted him through the Portals, 
with his Toes dragging somewhat in 
the Rear,

They propped him against a Pilaster 
and told him his Name and bergril innv» 
not .to weaken, no matter what the 
Preacher might put up to him.

Soon aftér, he saw a Haggard Crea
ture all fluffed about with White - ’- 
vancing unsteadily toward him' Wn i 
the1 Make-LTp, she did not look a Day 
over 47.

He did not hear any of the Service, 
hut those xvho were more fortunate toM 
him afterward that it was a very -Prvi- *r- 
ty Wedding, and that the Presents they'

"Occasionally he saw her at one of the many Dinners decreed by Custom. They got were Simply Great.
had. to sit miles apart, with mountains of unseemly Victuals stacked be- Moral : Too many Trained Nurses
tween tfiem.” discommode Cupid.

XXGx mV, .a y
î.»

%w(i
Ëéiia Ia

5Xmu-
r w

V *

l
Mm

c to

o. i*(3r

“His Rapture had ttfidtrtd him fairly incoherent, and he was grizling like an 
after dinner Perculator, but he Sully made it evident that he had been 
Hooked.”

and never really wakes till he leaves for 
the office again after tea!”

“No, on the whole, I think I will keep 
my secret to myself. Not that it mat
ters. For, after all, when it comes to 
home making, the character of the wom
an is of infinitely more importance than 
the calling of the man!

Blink (the wholesaler)—“Well, how 
many orders did you get yesterday ?”

Gink (the salesman)—“I got two or- 
tiers in one shop.”

Blink—“Whab were they?"
Gink—“One was to get out, and the 

other was to stay out.”

cussion. As a matter of fact, I am go
ing to marry a journalist, but I dare 
not tell them that. I know too well 
what they would say.

“What, a journalist ! The kind of man 
who works all night and sleeps all day 
and rings the bedroom bell violently if 
the baby cries, and is irritable and sleepy

MUST MIX DRINKS SIX YEARS;
GETS QUARTER MILLION

Must Hold Present, Job That Long to 
Receive Bequest

eneed a juryman. This was the man’s 
reply :— r

“I’ll tell yer, sir, ’ow I makes up my 
mind. I’m a plain man and a reasonin’ 
man, and I ain’t influenced by anything 
the lawyers say; no; nor by what the 
witness says ; no, nor by what the judge

says. I just looks at the man in the 
dock, and I says: ‘If he ain’t done no
thing, why’s he there?’ and I brings ’em 
all in guilty.” ,

HIS LOGIC.
A lawyer once asked a man who had 

at various times sat on several juries: 
“Who influenced you most, the lawyers, 
the witnesses, or the judge?1?-

He expected to get some useful and 
interesting information from so experi-

Most women feel that their love letters 
could be twisted into a successful novel. Philadelphia, July 26—Edward Musse, 

an American bom German of this city, 
who is now acting as a bartender at a 
Delaware Water Clap hotel, has just 
fallen heir to $250,000 from an eccentric 
German uncle who imposes on him tan
talizing conditions.

Musse is now twenty-four,"and when 
he is thirty he will come into posses
sion of the principal sum “providing he 
stays continually employed at the po
sition he occupies when he learns that 
he is heir to my ’fortune,” the will 
reads :
dispense Scotch highballs for the next 
six years to become a wealthy man.

To appease the nephew the uncle pro
vides that he may receive an income 
of $65,000 each year until be reaches 
the age of thirty.1

Attached to the will in the shape of a 
codicil is the further provision that if 
he marries “respectably” before Janu
ary 1, 1914, he is to receive an additional 
$14,000 from each of two aunts who are 
to have charge of the administration of 
the estate.

Musse is well educated and speaks 
three languages. He has been the sole 
support of his widowed mother for ten 
years. >
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VJ1 THE HUSBAND QUESTION

Advice Given a Spinster and How She 
Finally Decided

Oba V.
(London Mail).

I sat—the only spinster—in a draw
ing room full of married women. They 
were discussing their husband’s callings. 
Said one to me: “My husband is a doc
tor. My dear, never marry a doctor. It 
takes the constitution and placidity of 
a cow to stand it.”

"All day we have a duet of the front 
door bell and the telephone bell, with 
solos by the telephone at night. The 
housemaid is always being called from 
her work to answer the bells, and the 
line of dirt from the frorft door to the 
surgery defies all cleaning. The meals 

haphazard, and not eyen Sunday din
ner is sacred to the family.

“If you are a true doctor’s wife you 
call on all newcomers id the neighbor
hood to help hirivget itiôlé patients, and 
when you have got them, the doctor’s 
bill is the last they think of paying.”

Said another wife to me encouraging
ly: ‘If I were you I would marry an 
engineer. You have no idea how useful 
my husband i*:gt home. Last time we 
moved he made' all the curtain arrange
ments for the new house. He put in 
rods and arranged dear little pulleys and 
they never go wrong. And he once 
made nie the nicest blouse 1 ever had. 
He drew it to a scale, first with a com
pass anl T-square and a pair of calip
ers, and it was a wonderful fit.”

By this time all the women were talk
ing at once under the relaxing influence 
of tea and twilight.

“Personally,” I ventured, “I |iave al
ways fancied a sea captain. One would 
have a husband then without losing lib- 

And how pleased we
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Never apologize for needing a shave—get 
a Gillette and have one every morning. The
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Gillette Safety Razor are ? *

makes shaving
so easy that you never feel like putting 
it off—
so quick that you can always spare the time 
(it takes but three minutes)— 
so comfortable that you will wonder 
how you ever put up with any other razor.
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edges ever made.) Standard Sets $5.00 — Pocket 
Editions $5.00 to $6.00—Combination Sets $6.50 up.
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erty or leisure 
should always be to see each ether when 
hr did come home !”

TIiîh remarie raised a storCS 9Ê dis-

*NCWNWORLD OVIN] WORLD OVER.THE

I
k l /

v-.'-V-v.—TV .Jl'SI^’l. ’

THE EVENING TIMES AND STAR, ST. JOHN. N. B.. SATURDAY, JULY Zb. W■ 14

-?
3?

Vi

‘f

N
, I

A

fH .’r

6
f:¥

J
*:

1
a

S’

m

A

MC 2035 POOR DOCUMENT

“ i*
r-

s -

■i
t

sie
e

Tn
m

w
fH

r'
4

■


