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' gthier boys will have

" . btm upon an equal

| psssed s contection-

@7 thet age, Jimmy 18
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‘Nofan's J

On tle
July Nolan plared 2
‘practieal joke. Nolun,
by the way, was alk
ways extremely fond
of practleal - Jokes,
and his Fourthof July
venture was not, of 1t-
self, a snrprise 1o his
frisnds. But the out-
conie was rather ex-

traordipary, nnd i

two plessing resulis
are:

1. That into the
English language b8
it Is spoken In Hne-
lem and Yarkville
‘ghere Nas crept an
exfression which
hereafter will
an bopored place be-

side Hobson's cloles

and Cagsar's glost.

2 That Noian has
losy his taste Tor
practical Joklng,

In every store nud
household In 'Harlem
‘you can to-dny hear

. the expresslon “No-
“fan's Joke." “It's as
good a8 Nolan's
1oke,” or “Like No-
o 1% Joke™ hnpve be-
e ® familine
phra =  And the
way ii all onme nbout
‘was liks this:

Nolan, who
workit I a downtown
‘fmporting houss, ves
i Ope Ruidred and
Sixtoenth strect. He
bas o wite—a ol
(eRte, nervons womsh
—and u son, whoss
name Is Jimmy.

Jimmy Is ten years
old, and the best de
seription. that 'eounkd
pussibly be given to
portrny him to our
anind Is that he x'ex-
metly ten yaurs oldin
body, mind and pre
dilections, Like alf
well-tridned boys of

‘poverned withi a tght
Trelny, with® just that
wee LIt of Intitude
chat 15 allowed by a
+ ‘v who oremem-
Sat he, too, was

~+ wvoars ald.
woeather
‘olan @
e hbars S4LTE w ML
and’ Jimmy o trifle
more mlshlevous
thun wsasl, afid the
Fourth of July found
them both In a pretty
‘bad condition. Jimmy
winted money to by

Arecrackers.

#¥ou can't have

1, sald the father.
 “Bgt paw! All the

‘themt. Can’t T bave

1 ‘- few, paw Ll
1 g, was the
m reply. LY 1]

~ - his  money I one

© . mring the biggest fire-

' play a jokest

© A e with  him,

firecrdcer—t7  uost
© frewendous hi
cotld get—exploe It

. wont tl:mn store to

" mmlnndls-

L for At mud nuder

give you some pen-
niss to buy Hoeman
ecandles and k7.
rockets In the even-

Ang, but fivecrackers |

are only & nuwisapce.
They mnke a lot of
‘nolsé and they will
distush your mother,”
“ Jimmy . had saved
afty cents, It was
‘ot enough to enable
m 1o splurge 1o any
gstent ‘I the par-
‘chage of firecrackers
.por wonld it place

footing  with  the
_other bovs in the
Pt rdr Sa

‘Jtmmy Wit vpen a

e He ;tnld invest ail

‘In the presence of all
the boys on the black
and the re groce.
fully vpon the lgurels
‘of that ane bang! He

" etugier that esch of-
feredl for fifty cents
m}. be found one

{ that was bigger than

o others. This be
purchased and, unob-
served  and  unsus-

- peeted, earpied home

and hld o o closet

In the dinlng room.

 Pupa Notan on nis

. war tolwork the day

oke” anc
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J Ending

A Fourth of Jufy Incident in Which an -Qver-Zeal-
ous Parent Gave His Family a Big
Surprise,

d

Fourth ‘of

tiuke

7\

{,

g
\
Al

W

W\
\}:&;‘:—

"

N

-

the family assembled

ble, Nolan was chuck-
ling.

“Bay, paw,”" began
Jimmy, “glve ussome
money for fireworks,
will you?'

*All right, my son,"
replled  -his father;
“here's a dollar for
you. But remember,
no frecrackors.”

Jimmy mude n grim-
ace, but pockered the
money without say-
Ing o ward.

"*Flrecrackers," con-
} tinced Nolan with a
twinkle In his eye,
“arednngerous things.
It's all rlght to fire
them of when you

uniderstand them, but
otherwise they'revery
deceptive. Now when
1 weus & young man 1
worked In a powder
factory and lenrned
all about firecrackers,
I'll show you how
they work."

With eyes that al-
most bulged out of hils
head Jimmy beheld
Lig father arise and
open the -clozet door.
With his*face turned
to lis wife, who wis
pale  wlth nervons
drend, Nolem fumbled
Iy the durk closet for
n moment, and then,
to Jimmy's horror,
drew forth aglgantie

firseracker.

“Oh, paw!" was all
that he counld gusp.

Nolan was simnlling,
and Jinmy, convinced
that his father had
discovered his decelt,
wits  trembling with
fear,

“Mary,"" sald Nolan,
calmly propping the
cannpon ¢ricker
Lgoalnst the augar
bowl, *“this 1 a pe-
culler fhréeracker, the
like of which gyon
never saw before. It
will go off with a tre-
mendous  explosion;
but 1t will be pertect-
Iy harmless."

Then, to hls wife's

Jupon’ the table.

=%l the fuse
S than

borror and Jimmy's
dismay, Nolan applied
a lighted mateh to
the fuse and leaned
buck in his echair to
awalt bis wife's ery
of delighted surprisc
wlien the candy
~Would  geutter out
His
wife, however, after
ong#  falnt  screnm;
buried her face in her
linnds to shut out the
slght and walted In
ngouy for the explo-
slon  which she ex-
pected would follow.
The sputtering of
Was mote
Jimmy eould

stand.

“Ow, paw!” g he
eried. “Don't paw!
Pledase don't! I wont
do 1t agnin! 1 didn't
mean [t]"

"Well," sald Nolan,

with P contented
| smile, “If you had
wanted firecrackers

Hke thls I would glad-
ly have- given you
4 dozen of them."

Jimmy's fhee it up
with sudden pleasure,
but—

“Bang!"*

With & roor intensi-
fled a bhundred-fold by
the narrow confines
of the room the

before the Fousth

‘ery store In which &
of fmltation
fAlled

pluged. 1o the win-
dow.

“Hai” he ericd
with glees YT w1

Selecting the lor
ox—~it wax only o
box shaped like a fire-
ker, but Wwith a
ne fuse attsiched
* top—he paid

38 ook

and 504 s the susne

eracker exploded. No-
lan, who had tipped
bis /chair badkward,
wus promptly thrown
to the ~floor. The
sugar bowl, shattored
into: countleds frag-
ments, flew about In
every directlon, One
plece struck Mrs. No-
lu,‘ and, with a
shriék, she fainted.
Auother fragment up-
set the stenming cof-
fep pot, the contenis
of whlech poured Into
Jlmmy's lap, whereat
he =et wp an nwful
yell

The afirighted
neighbers Ptame run-
ning In people In the
street crled  “Flrel”
some of the tenants
ran for a .doctor,
others called the po-
lice and tried to get
an ambuiance, and

| serlons

pandemonimm relgued
supreme. Luckily na
harm  was
done, and after a lt-
tie washing the No-
lan  famlly was as
good as new. Jimmy
was too thoronghly
demoralilzed to e
punished, and his
father was not ln the
praper mood 1o de-
liver & lecture to his
son upon the evil of
his ways,

Bat all over Huar-
lem to-day, you ean

heéar people talking

ot the brenkfmst ta-

Vivinn Burnett, of Washington, the origi-
nal of Fauntleroy, has just finished his
sophomore year at Harvard. He has gone
on his Summer vacsation—and needs it, for
life probably has fewer charms: for him
than for any young man who ever went to
Cambridge.

Viviun bas u whole peck of trouble. He
would give most of his term allowances,
and any quantity of old-shoes, if he were
pot famons.

Vivian Burnett is the son of Mra. Frunces
Hodggon Burnett, the writer. " When he was
a Httle boy she put Him In a book., whlch
everybody read, aud which nobody who read
can forget.

Vivian Burnett wishes they only could
forget 1t, for It Is making his college life
more than half a bore. He was Littie Lord
Fauntleroy. He ran besutifully for a long
time fn St. Nleholag; he hod a stupendous
sale In book form; he found his way Into
Christinas stockings and made mnny little
hearts happy, and at last came out upon the
stnge and was played in half the theatres
of the country by such chlld actors as the
Gerry Society did not put an embargo on.
His fame travelled to Englond., He was
translarted Into vasous foreign tongues,

It was lovely while he was o toddler, but
he iz a college man now, and nights when
bhe puts hils head—with the famous curls all
gone from {t—down on his pillow in Quincy
Hall he !s sorry that the maternnl genlus
ever took the notion of transmogrifylng him
fnto *the little Lord," and making a house.
bold word of him.

Earvard wounldn't be Harvard—or nny
gort of an Amerlean eollege at allif it gave
Burnett any chace to forget that he Is
the orlginal of Little Lord Fauntleroy.

It doesn't make any dliference how mas-
culine he may grow to be. He may have a
volre llke Old Boreas, and the whiskers of
a Pefter, or an Orson. Harvard will always
eall him **Curly Locks," and say things to
hlm nbout his velvet collars. His closs-
mates, with a persistency which only class-
mates know, will remind him of his cop-
ning Httle talks with the grocer, and all
the ente and winsome things he did when
he was the sweet, little boy In the hook.
Atid when class day comes, and he gets
his dipldma, he will be guyed and grilled
by the clasa day talkers until, mayhe, he'll
SWenT,

For all that, Burnett I8 koown in Cam-
bridge ns g chap who ls getting nbhaut all
there 18 to be gotten out of college life. He
is' neither a “grind” nor a “sport,” Yut
Just one of the easy-going youth who keeps
a falr class standing, wnd, for the rest, gets
all the fun he ean without Impalring his
nervous sysiem or his status as a gentle-
man.

His rooms In Quiney are fornlshed o
gond taste, but not lavishly. But with all
the pletures that adorn the walls, there's
not o solitary one of Little Lord Fauntle-
roy., That chapter in his life wounld be a
elossd hook I£ he had anythlng to say about
it;. He never mentlons PFauntleroy, but
other people do it for him.

When Burnett first went to college he
was in truinlpg as a sprinter, Ha wanted,
the heartless upper clussmen aald, to get In
conditlon so he could Tun away from his
record us Fanntleroy, but two or three ex-
periences that have made his life miserable

ey Tease the L
| ord Fauntlerou a

&

Out of Litte

- Harvard,

Young Vivian Burnett’s Initiation into the Pi Eta Society.

other efforts at wthleties were equally un-
nvailing, He has not made any of the teams
yet,

Perhaps the worst fun-making on the
Fauntleroy lines that Burnett was forced
to utidergo was when he was a neophbyto ln
Pi Eta society. He had to stand no end of
Joking. They mude him *‘tog’ himself up
In the whole detested Fauntleroy outfll.
The Inltintlon ceremonles lnst {hree whole
days, tind before the end of the ordeal the
sufferer thonght he was paying pretty dest-
ly for the réd bandannn handkerchlef, the
long hemp rope and the short lrom bur
which aré emblems of the society, and
which now decorate hls quariers in Quiney.

There was no getting out of It. He want-
ed and had started out to be n Pi BEta, and
he elther had to bear the lnpost of proba-
tlondry misery, or give up, withdraw his
name, and abandon all hope of the distine-
tlon.

He had & forewarning of what the medi-
¢ine was ‘that they had in store Tor him.
The preliminary teasing he had endured
told him plainly thet If he wanted member-
ship i the goclety he would have to play
Fauntleroy.

S0 he was not surprised when the man-
date came. He was ordered to go forth-
with and secure Fauntleroy clothes to fit
his now well developed figure, and wear
them until further notice. But It was espe-
elnlly lmpoged on hlm not to omit any de-
tall of the make-up, He must go the whole
figure.

And he went it. He vislted a high-
priced tallor, and ordered a suit of Faun-
tleroys that would have made Elsle Les-
lle's heart jamp for joy. Bhort breeches,
velvet collar and all—nothing was over-
looked. His haberdasher got some flne,
long, black, silk hoge for him, and from a
wig maker he geoursd a wig that was n
wonder. It looked ke molten gold.

Fauntleroy was a8 pretty as ever, only
bigger., And the word of the rulers was
thiat be should wear It all, and thus work
ont his title to membership.

Then the fun began. Wherever Fauntle-
roy went, the cry wig sure to go. It made
the students laugh and play to see him
dressed up so.

In tmmaculate misery he walked nround.
and when thy senior members smoothed
his abining locks he dldn’t dore “upper-
cut,” or reach aut with hlz left, or do any
indelicate thing lke that, He Just had to
smlle and smile, and be o Fauntleray stlll—
and o still Fawntleroy.

After hie hnd stood two days of chaffing,
had been chucked under the chin and
pinched and tlekled In the ribs for o
“pretty boy' and a “sweet thing" and “tow
cunnin’,” he took one of the prominent I’
Kitn men to one side and told him a sad
#tory.

The guring was Insufferable, he sald,
Ordloarily he wouldn’t mind it at all, but
it bronght vividly to mind the thowght of
his brother, now dead, who, he sald, was
veally #nd trealy the original Little Lord
Fruntieroy,

‘This took the lgtener eutlrely by sur-
prige, but be swalloweil the statemsnt,
hook, bot avd sinker, and the Fauntieroy
banter censed, But to thls day thers nre
meil In- the koclety who eannot maks dp
thetr minds whether the story was Hterally
and altogether truw or not, -

The biggest “tear’’ that Fauntleroy has

sinee that thme seem to have robbed him of

d . |
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| bope, aud e bus given up runaiug, His

ever made slnce he went to Harvard was

Alcalde,” Burnett wis cast for Gitana,
the gypss girl, and he coverad himself with
Spanish girls' clothes, face paint, and all
sorts of glory.

Cambridge, but In Boston, Lynn nngd
Salem, and at all these places Burnett
was the drawing card. The Boston papers
falely overran with humorous prajse of

like it a bit.
black tresses, and a short skirt,

plump Jegs flew brought forth applanse
galore. He was the herolne of the show,
and people who had seen in the Boston
papers pletures of him as Gitnna, shouted:
“There he is!" ‘““That's Little Fountle-
roy!™ and cheered him to the echo,

A man who Is finishing his second year
In college has not had tme to push very
prominently to the front, but Burnett for
a sophomors Is o yonth of large ncqualnt-
ance nod wide popnlarity. Of course, he
will be wanted fn future Pl Bta shows, aud
he will doubtless be oue of the best-known
men In.*08 by the time that class comes
around to Sander's Theatre for Its sheep-
skinas.

But even there fame will mot let him
drop. He'll be Fauntleroy until he be-
comeg that well-known and qunintest of
lcreatums. “the oldest living graduate.”

BE YOUR OWN OCULIST.

Here's a Way to Test Vour Eyesight, with
Very Practical Re-
sults,

You may be your dwn ocullst, and In a
very practleal and simple way. All you
need s a stereoscope and a photograph.

That arrangement In which the pleture
holder slldes up and down a flat frame,
trombone fashlon, s the Liest sort of ster-
coscope for the purpose, although any will
do, and the photogreaph that will give the
best results 1s o cabinet slzge view of some
locality, with people In it

Tou put the photograph In the holder and
focns It just so that you cnn see the fnces
clearly. Then close the left eye and look
at the pieture intently with your right eye,
while you count thirty slowly. Now close
the right eye and look at the picture with
the left eye for the same tlme. Then open
both eyes and stare at the pleture without
changing the focus.

Romething quear will happen, The fligures
on the one slde of the pleture will seem to
move acrors the vlew and group thamselves
with those on the other slde, and—this s
the polnt of the experiment-—the figures
will always move away from the wenk eye.
Morevore, they move with a very preclse
relntlon of speed to the weakness of vislon.

It the left eye, for example, is quite
weak, the figures will move veiy qulekly
actoss the plane of glght to the right side,
while If thero 18 but a slight defect the
movement will be gradunl, and so on,

A queer thing abowt thls exporlment is
that, elmple as It seems, It will bring ont
defects of vislon that have never Leen sus-
pected, and another queer thing 18 that 1t
will demoustrate tho cases tn which both

when Pl Bin, which ranks every whit as
» 3 - s . ‘ s 1
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to find Birdle
spend a few dollars,
‘He went as stenlght
ns a string
Old Ireland, and asked
the neighbors if they

eyos are of equal power to bo surpilslugly | starlog at he
lonal. ’ . laltendy had  formue

,
=

Long Island shore
romances against all
the old tanles of the
Mindesingers and
bollads of the Middle
AYES.

Thik s & Long Tsl-
and shore romance.
And It 15 o romante
of the first water, Tov
the herolue ls Blrdie
Lewls, champlon lady
high diver of the
Boyuton Water Show,
That the press agent
at this partleuldr
shore resort has made
afidavit to the truth
of this tale, should
not shake popular be-
et In 1t

A romunee thot does
not involve separation
and

Iz a poor shilly-shnlly
thing. For that rea-
son, Dirdle wde borh
in Irvelund., That wis
twenty years ago, In
the little willuge near
Cork Birdle was Car-
lottn  Lawson—Lottle
to her folks, She had

long wanderings

4 brother Raymond,

When the ald peo-

ple died Birdle went
to England. She could
swim
Cork and Corkonians
ire very booyant. She
jolned o water show
and mnde money 48'a
diver,

lika n duck.

Bix weeks ngo she

came to America,

Meantime Raymond

hail gone to Australtis.

While Binlle in the

tank shows was get-
ting wet 48
Raymond In Australin
wis getting rich as
gl
touched
turn to sheep, and he
forgot he had a slster
pntll one day be “tot-
ted"”
and found that be had
too muech.

water,

Everything he
seaed to

up his wealth

Then he started out
find

buck to

had seen his slster.

high as the famous Hasty Pudding for | They tald him she hod
theatrlenl shows, produced (18 opera “The | gone to London loug

a0,

He sought her in
Lomdon, but found no
truce of her, despite

Performances were glven, not only In | the fact thit she was

a famous water queen,
Sad at heart, but led
by some destiny that
no press. agent can

him, and the awful boy pretended he dldn't explain, be took ship

for New York. Hae

He wag “made up" to a nlesty, with|pad a bank roll in his

and when { jpaps . which
he sang and dunced the way in which his lve glven Hungry

wanld

Joe g nervous chill,
and the plusters on
the ountside of It were
getting 80 poc ket
worn that he declded
that He'd have 1o
spend them to save
them,
o he went down to
the different shore re-
gsorts. He saw all the
siglits, but still there
was # pgnawlng sor-
row #t hls heart, sud
gloom uppn his hrow,
But that snme desti-
ny which bhad button-
holed him  dn  Aus-
tenlin snd  dragged
him some 15,000 wlles
away from bhis sheep
1ad him into the wa-
ter show.
His eyes, which had
worn o sad, faroway
look through so muny
years of prouperity,
began to sparklewhen
he -saw the diving
lady with the red
tights and the yellow
over waikt.
“Where hove 1 seen
that face  before™’
That was the gques-
tion he Kept popping
to himself. Blrdie
mounted to her plat-
form and dove, ker-
spinsh! And while sbe
wid under water Ray-
mond muttered, *Alal
I hoave it
When she pushed
her smiling Trish fiace
up out of the tank he
spoke right out foud
and sold: “‘Shey is my
long lost sister.”* Then
he followed her np to
the dressing rooms.
Birdie has no mole
on her ohln, Hers 18
i sonr over her vight
eye. Raymomd Had a
bull terrier pup when
he was n boy. 1t bit
Birdie one day, and
all the divitg she had
done hnd nor washed
away the mark of the
dog's'tecth. Baymond
saw the sear. ‘That
settled 1t with him.
Bledle saw the pros-
porous looklng *'gent’
#tarlng ot ‘her. Sha

The Romance o
e Champion Diver.,

Being the True Tale of a Lbnu Lost Sister and
Her Unexpected Discovery as a Coney
lsfand Favorite.

Inted visions of a
“lurge, cold hottle and
a small, hot tamale”
when he wilked over
aml asked her If sha
witsn't Carlotta Law-

Bol,
She looked him all
over, Process servers

bave soeh cute ways.
Then she anid “Yes

“Then you ars my
long lost slster.” She

fell on his neck a8
anly & high diver enn,
and her salt fears

mingled with ihe wa-
ter that deipped from
her yellow  Jacket.
Raymond's shirt bo-
som was & sight.
“Never mind, sister
dedr,' sald he, ““Wea'll
dry It. T bave money
to burn.”

“And T will tend the
fire,” gald she.

But fhat wag all In
a joke, for the people
wlo know Birdle say
that she Is not ex-
travagant, that out of
her whages, ever since
fhp has been In the
diving business, she
bag saved a falr pro:
portlon. And nlthough
she nlways keeps her-
s¢lf neat, her toaste
dops not ran to flum-
mery and gew-gaws.

“And indecd," sho
sald, when the wat.
ter of economy was
mentioned to  her,
“why shopldn't I be
careful? 1 mnever
kuew I bad a rlch
brother, I had been
alone in the world for
& gondd. many yoars. X
had no mesus suve
what T earned at my
bositess. I had no
Irlends on whom I
could fall ‘back,

Of course, I knew I
could lve, and live
comfortubly, for a
good many yeurs yet
by glving swimming
and diving exhibi-
tlons, but by-and-bys
of course, thers must
come a thme when
thut would fio longep
bring me In a livell.
hood. For I've been
about enough to know
that audiences dun't
care [o sea & wolgn
In that sort of acls
when she has out-
lived all ‘her comell-
Less, P

S0  wherever I
could sitve a little, 1
did 1, nod 1 wave
euouglht fiow o that
it deesn't take o mi-
oroscope to fing it
Sull, #'s nothing
When you compure g
with a real fortuns,

“As for my broth-
er's wealth, of course
Lam glad be Lus been
fortundate Jt's a
splendld thing ro #ny
ail of & sudden 1ling
youw've got a lop of
money,

“But I'm gladder to
id that 1 bave a
brother, alve and
well. It is a proity
lutiggome world 1o e
o when you ‘think
thut you Nuyen't BOC
4 soul, throughous
the whole leugth and
breadtl of Ir, thut be-
longs 1o you, or that
renlly cures, down lo
the bottowh of thels
beart, what becomes
of you. 1I'm tived of
16, and 'm ad yve
got my bLig brother—
even rlell is e lg

Raymond was mor-
tifled beyond measure
thut his slster should
be diving mto o tank
for o Hving when bhis
shisep und Lis dollars
were a8 the sands of
the sen. Hg told Ler
if she would forswear
diving from the top
of the pavilion for the
rest of her lfe ho
would settle Dirond
aeres and pleuty of
money on her.

Then he left her
aml  went 1o Sap
Francisco, but he 18
coming back in the
Fall to toke Blrdie
awiy frow the Bench
and the tank diving
business forever,

rlie, locky glrl has
mide Do plaos  yet
about glving her
money awuy to churl-
ties or theatrical
friends who have mot
hard segsons. Shesays
sl 18 golng to settle
down In the land of
the ka i garoo nad
mnke up years of lost
time  beltg good io
hor brother, '

With the dollnrs he
will glve ber It 1a
more than likely Bire
die will have o bettor
chanee than she ever
hud before in her -llt'b.-
1o Bbe good to some
3 other glil's brothen
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