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Detroit 19 a country. town
in everything but_ size

with calashes runiing

: stead of trying to kéep
o date 1111110 old fossils how] their
bads off every 9
dsi: attempted. Lookdat _ﬁe)::l
k and Chicago and Cleveland
b other cities, where they huve
ecem numbering ‘system. You
i where you're gomgﬂi when
jrio et there. They wouldn't have
pu e other way, while’ we"'—

P;‘&l you must remember that the
me n;||11 ghin't lay (_:u('abllothoso
f7 Cand Detroit, too,” ‘interposed
B thendet, who had  precipé=
B 5 s Lulburst by mentfoning
ion of renumbering the
troit had come wp at

3,‘ \he same mental- stato~as
;xfld a2 prolenged session with a
fe. N

go sturmd® North-

gg saw

B8 of it.

what it ¥ did lay this town

wheel? What's that
it? I ask you, "It
uny difference to a
rage intelllg@fice. All
ave got o remember is tha?
s o hunired numbers to every
fock, and then you take your hase
N don't suppose you know
Bist 2 bass street is, any more
[l do nine-tenth of the other
kers—and figure 8o many blocks
iber way, and thero you are.
ssimple”  Why, say, 1€ a child
hat knows his  figures couldn’t
- ot that thing out correctly he

Betective.

«kow, 1ot e iliustrate.  Suppose
stranger in the city,
to find No. 482¢ on
Al you do i take
runs on that strect
. and you know that
to the forty-eighth
w have to do is-to get
i there you are.”

~emn simple,” agreed
r. when her better
2d his objoct tes-
ing at lter with
pity and pater-

on were

- simple. Bven you
it works,” was
rejoinder,

s, Naorthender,
Your

nee of teying to
to & woman, uny-
snder,  disgusted-
is right there

b

vou wanted to
4 there were fifty-
+ west side of the
forty-oight on the

+ & Mrs. Northender,
oty h)’pothetfcul
red the other par-
aent, I don't sup-
what a hypothetical
1. Jt's a fool idea
somebody  who
he 13 talking

t

‘o attention anew to the

\E great trouble-fa that '

- B . ader,” - 8o”slmpla it's. Ish,
. a Northender, register- S oy pla. it’s fooliah.
place of strest cars nd.

time anything mod-

You

the ensu-.

. you
z:"ﬁ,;‘f”.g u fresh start, with.
g wife's objection as .ths basis ?t
B sew Jine of »xcoriation, “That's
4t thex all say. 0Old stuff, overy

ght to be cnamined as a mental

num- -

about and Is trying to bluft his way
through.” . . b

-“How do' you know that there
ro  fOfty-four blocks? That's
argument ‘agaitist a plan “that 13
Count your

ploded Ima 2 the manner;of-Plocks from’ the base line strect—
come!_llm; J('t]e(ra'lot of people. thdt’s * Woodward avenye funning
movle S heir way they'd still e north and- eouth—and you ean't
gre b‘;‘ig cows in ‘Grand . Ciréus miss your numbors” ' - -
Ay 5 A e

;nand \he Campus would a8 _ Silenced at Last, .

Mrs.  Northionder lapsed into si-
lenco, while ‘Northender, with -a

another argument that denmionstrat-
“ed Hia :monital superiority, turned
hig_attentlon anew to the sporting
page. T - . - .
“Wo owe the Whatnots a call”
ventured® Mrs. Nortltender, a llttle
" later.
new .iecipe for gingered rhubarh
- that I'd like to try. Suppose we go
-over-thore for a little while.” .
“All- right,” sgreed Northender,
with an amiability that caused. the
partner of his domestic joys and
-Sorrows to wonder at his sudden
.willingness to forsake th® evening
papor and an _easy chair at home.
“I won't got the machine out—yell
‘walk over, It's onT¥ a tew blocks.
anad ths exercise will do uy good.. I
- want to-stop in at the drug store,
anyway, and get somé cigars.” .
“Now, we'll see how simple this
new system of numbering is,” said
Northender, o Aittle later, as they
turiied into the Whatnots' streot,

, and his wife bepan to srasp tho

significunce of lis cnsy acquies-
<ence. “Of course, with us up in

Highiand Purk thero i8 no change

—V¥at—aithoush when they see how
-woll it works out In Dotrolt Il bet

you they'il adept it in a hurry.
" "BH1 anhd Bilanche lve in the
third block cast of Woodward, so
_thoir new. number will be threo
hundred and somothing—the third
house from the corner—two, four,
six—that's it—three hundred and
six. Seo how simple it ia? You
_get the Idea.”

The converantion shifted to othor
subjects until they turned tn at the
Whatnots' and mounted the steps.

“Why, Ima, we've gone too far,”

was the statement of Mrs. North-

ender that brought her husband to
an abrupt halt in the mldst of his
recital of an amusing occurrenco at
the office that day. *“Now we'll
-have to go back-a couple of blocks.

“What's the matter with you?”
he queried. “Arc you losing your
reason?”

“But this fsn’t the right nunber,”
protested Mrs. Northender.

“Do you mean to tell me that
after all these years we don't
know where Bill lives, when I've
been coming over here and playing
cardd.at least one night a week?
What are you trying to do, kid me
or make a fool of yourself?”

“But, loolk—that's not 306.”
Northender, glancing in the di-
rection  indleated, was confronted

by throe shigy cnamel figures, and
they were—520,

The Incomprehensible.

“That's funny—they must have
mado a mistake,” he mused, halg
aloud. . “Those things are bound to
happen—you can’'t get anybody to
do anything right these days un-
less you kecep after them,” this for
the benefit of his companion.

Later In the evenlng, with the
recipe for gingered rhubarb sufe-
ly stored away in the back of her
head, and all the news that came to
mind retafled, Mrs. Northender,
still smarting ynder_n scoring that
she felt was undeserved, casually
mentfoned the change of number
on the Whutnots' housa,

Ot all tho fool ideans.” cxploded
Whataot, in his excitement waving
a burning match until it scorched
his fingers, and followlng this per-
formance by spiiling cigar ashes all
over the rug. M

“I see they've
with your number,”
tor's observation.

“Mistake nothing.”

made a mistake
was his visi-

was the re-

joinder. “I'm In the five hundred
block—and that's atl there is to
| { %

“But how do you make (h;ﬁl out?"

asked Northender. “There's only
two Streets  hotween  here and
Woodward avenue—John R. and
Brash., You know that, and so do
we, becatise we just waiked over
hore.” .

‘“Quite right, but we're in the
fifth blosk, aceording to the num-
bors—we're in the H00 class’

“All right, go on, spring the rest
of wvour little joke—i'If xtand for
it. Yhan atways the goat, anyway,”
said rthender.

“There’s no Joke—at loast T don’t
see it,” protested Whatnot, “It's
true that we are only In the third

THE DETROIT

sense 0f sitisfaction at having won -

“Blancho tells mo-she has a’

block from Wcodward avenuo,
which Is the dividing line. But you
forget that. Witkerell strost runs
from Woodward avenue around
Grand Cirous Park .and north for a
matter of thrao or four blocks.

“Woll, what of that?”

“And you must remember that

Northonder pondered the
for a moment.

“I dtdn't know It was golng Lo
that way.” he sald, finailly.

“Nor. 4ld anybody clee, Y guess,
from what I hear,” agreed What-
not. ) -
. “But Bupposing a stranger want-

problem

be

2L/AN S

"MEASURE ‘YHE EXAGY -
DEYANCE FROM- TNE
_CORNER TO TNE pPoinr
CORRESCINDING, E/E.

“All you have to do to find where
with a city map.”

Randolph street runs north from
the river for sevoral blocka and
that Brush street from Holbrook
avenuo north comes nearer to ba-
ing a continuation of Beaubien
stroot, which cnds at Holbrook.”

“Even go, what of jt1" persisted
Northeador, on whom the light was
8low to break.

“Don’t you see that means two
more streets between us and Wood-

AINT NO SENSE IN
PorTIN® :

|

“Old  feossils how! their heads off
every time anything modern is at.
tempted.”

ward avenue farther downtown, so
that -up hero, although we are only
in the third block our number is
5202 At least, I guess thuse are
the streets. Anyway, that's how it
worked out.”

a';a)body lives is fo providz; yourself
e

ed to find you, and went to look in
‘the filth block?*

“That's where weé'ro saved,”
chuckled Whatnot. *“The sireet's
only three blacks long. so they've
got to find us eventualy.” .

“Hm. But how do they get the
207" .

Explaining the Dope.

“That's just as simple as the £00
—junt as simple. There's a number
to every ten feot—2, 4, 6, 8—you get
the idea. We're the third lot from
the corner. Somewhere on this lot
thers's a . point 100 feet from the
corner—ton times ten feet—so the:
tag us 20,”

“It's funny they Aidn't do that be-
fore, lan't it said Mrs. Northender,
who had beon an interested llsten-
er. “It's so slmple it's fooltsh. Any
chifd who knowa his numbers and
couldn’t figure that out ought to
bo counted a mental defective.”

In the presence of others,
Northender checked himself, but the
look he gave his wife was full of
meantng, in return for whick he
received just thae suggestion of a
smile that made him feel decidedly
uncomfortable.

“Well, it will be all right after
¥ou get accustotnod to it,” he coun-
tered.

“Sure,”” agreed Whatnot. “All vou
hiave to do to find where anybody
lives Is 1o provide yourself with a
city map drawn to scale and a
slide rule.  Count all your inters
vening  strecets, measurs the exact
Qistence from the vorner to -the
point  corresponding  with the last
two numerals in the combination—
and there you are.”

“And by the time you got that all

doped out your party would have
either moved away or dicd,” snorted
Northender,

“But that isn’t the fault of the
system,” protested Mrs. N, “You

Hospital For Birds

N Colorado SBprings there fs an
I tnstitution altogether unique. 1t
is a hoespital for birda, and is
conducted by an e¢ld gentleman
named Dr. William W. Arnold.
The maln building of the heospital
is a shed of modesat size with a pent
roof and walls of wire not, says
the Kiuesas City Star. It is in ef-
feet o big cage, and for protection
against hot sun and stormy weath-
er curtains of striped awning stuff
are so arranged as to bo let down.
Al the children know Doctlor
Arnold.  He loves them, and he
oves birds, They bring him most
of hig feathered patients, and often
wateh him while be gives thom
medicinae or treatd their wounds.
If a fledgling falls out of the home
nest, or a bird is found injured. it
is carried directly to Doctor Arnold.
MHis fees?” Not a penny,  IHis
skill and eare are Lestowasd free of
charge. Yirds lodged at the hos-
pital under treatment, or while un-
dergoing convalescence, are boardad
without exper When a patieht
dies there Is a little funeral attend-
od by children as mourners,
The experiness with which the
doctor sots and binds a bird’'s brok-
en leg i3 nothing short of marvel-
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ous. He puts it in splints and ties
it in such wise that the sufferer
can hop about quite comfortabiy
while the hones are knitting. When
the patfent is fully recpvered. it is
lberated and flies away.

It ta then that the children dance
with joy and the good old gentle-
man laughs in Rympathy. Often
they help him at hig work, perhaps
hotding the bird while he mends a
broken wing, or handing him the
surgical instruments he  requires,
the bottie of poroxide or a plece
of gauze for wrapping the injured
part.

Once in a while & humming bird
Is taken in for treatment—a crea-
ture of so delicate an anatomy that
one mikht Suppose surgery impos-
sible. . Dut not 30, The doctor's
skin equal to the task. On a
T nt occasion he was ealled upon
to operate on the deformed bill of
& humming bird and put it inte
proper shape.  While the bird wag
rotting well be fed it with honey
from an ey dropper, B -

The doctor’'s patients are mostly
wild birds, but frequently peoplse
bring te him sick or injured can-
aries, parrots and other cage pets.
An alling rooster or a hurt duck
readily claims his attention.

is
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. street,

. “bank as a base lino.

Renumbering As Viewed By Mr. Northender
VHe Tries in V:«_Iai;ii};_fqz‘Make Friend Wife, Who Says

» ys the Numbers Are Scrambled, See the
- Advanta

ges of the New System.

can't expoct the city to guaraates
longevity or litelong residonce in o
single neighborhood.” :

“Hero's another that fs wvon. bot-
ter,” continued Whatnot, - who had
Loen doing somo Investigating of
tho subjoct. “Wo drove out to seo

Stove Thompson last Sunday--Steve °

Ilves just abovo Jefferson avenue,

you know, gh, four or flve houses—

and his number i3 in the 300°s.”
“Where do they get that dope®™

The Jeffersom Problem.

“Well, you sce, Instead of tak-
fng Jefterson avenus as a base loe
and numbering mnortly and
south from it, they took the river
Now, at the
foot of Woodward avenuo It is scve
eral blocks below Jefferson. When
¥ou get way out on the east side,
where there are no strcots south of
Jefterson. you've got to number
from tho river just the same, with
the resuit that Steve's 842, although
he's just off Jefferson. You sec how
they could have avolded all that.by
nmaking Jefferson avenue a base line
street.

“But the priza of them all is out
Jefferson avenue, at Mt. Elilott ave-
nue, where the numbers jump 26000
when they cross the streot.”

“Gwan, You don't mean that?

“Sure. Look 1t up for yourself.
And here'a the way they fizure it
out.”

Suiting the actlon to the word,

hatnot fishcd a soiled newspaper
clipping from his pocket and read:

“The first street west of Mount
Ellfott 18 ILetb, which, if extended
north te the city Hrits, would form
& continuous lino with Conant. Ita
number, counting from Woodward
avenue na the basa line, would be
37 and the buildings in that block
between Lelb and Mt. Eltlott would
be numbered 3700 and up.”

“Now, Mt. Elliott runs parallet to
Leib s far as Conant above Mil-
waukes. There it gocs oft at an
anglec of about 45 degrees from
north and south brse line, but is
still convidered for numbering pur-
poses as a north and south street.

“As tho streot extends farther
toward the city 1imita from the
point where It turns northeast,
greater grows the distancoe between
it and the north and south line of
Lelb street extended, so that at the
Six-mile road thess two streets
which are adjacent at Jefferson
avenue are separated by 26 blocks,
each one of which is glven Its al-
lotment of 100 numbers.
sult Is, that while the two streeta
are adjacent at Fefferson, a $ump
of 2600 is made fu the niimbers on
the opposite corners of Mt. Blliott
and Jefrerson. Now. that, of course,
happens to be the biggest jump dfs-
covered so far, but”-—

“Suy, Bill, 1ay off that stuff for
toniglht.”” interrupted Northender,
“I'm getting woozy with all theae
figures, and I'm too busy to dgure

out all this stuff anywa
“But what advautage Is there In
all this change? inyuired Mrs.

Whatnot. who. ,Iudvlm: tucked the
twa little “Whatnots in bed, had
just rejoined the group,

“My dear.” said Mrs, Northender,
sweetly, “it shows that Detroit fs
strictly up to date--in principls, at
least, even {f it does look as though
somebody fell down and scrambled
all the nimbars”

“Besides,” she added. after a mo-
ment’'s reflection. “it nught to ho a
fine thing for the map mukers and
slide rule manufacturers, atthough
it will he p hard thing on the ate
tendants tn  the insane esylums
hereahouta”

“\
YoF AWl TH FooL (DEAS!?

The re-*

“In his excitement woving a halj of
bursing match until it scorched his
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