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HOTEL
t i i i

SAU FRANCISCO
Cery (trMt, Jim UniM ur

Ecrc?e:i Plas $1 SO f it ti
Mm! fiMH Mmu la tt UUM Stat

New steel and concrete itrnc-tnr-e.

360 rooms, 2C0 connecti-
ng- bathrooms. Homelike com-fo- rt

rather ban unnecessarily
expensive luxury. In center of
theatre, cafe ana retail districts.
On car lines raniierrlng all
over city, fane municipal car-li- ne

direct " aovr Motor Bus
neets train an.1 steamers.
7Utl Stnrrtr rrcfnii! m ITt-14r-

"Trii" ABO Coda.

PLEASANTON HOTEL
.. LUXURIOU8 AND

COMFORTABLE
8TRICTLY FIRST-CLAS- S

100 ROOMS 50 BATHS

I7aliiana liotel
Near! 1000 feet elevstion; near de
I ot; trail d scenery; fine bass flMblujr.
For particulars addrew E. L. KRUSS.

Wahlawa. Phone 0393.

-
. HEINIE'S TAVERN

Most Popular Beach Resort In
the City.

Rates that are Right
American and European Plan.

"On the Beach at WalkikP

MESSENGER a
AND g

LAUNDRY 2s

INDIVIDUAL STYLES
m IJILLINERY

Direct Uvzd Hevr York
MISS POWER; toa Bidfc

SIEVA'STOGaEEYV
c ;. ' Limited' . - '

THE STORE FOR GOOD '
i ; . CLOTHES. v, :
I Elks' Building. King 8trect

If you vranf Flowers ;;

;
; YcuKeed Us! I :

1 IHIS. IX TAYLOE,
i n :ri:t, Opp. Young-Cafe- -

vjfactLTcrs Shoe Co. Ltd.

Dealers in Shoes of Quality

ICjlTcrt Et. - Phcual782

Have Plenty, of Pure ICE these
.ot days. , , : '.;.'

Call 11S for prompt delivery.- -

OAHUICE CO.: V

Cement Workers ; Tools
" cf every kind -

LHV7EIIS & COOKE, Ltd.

'
NOTHING COUNTS LIKE
SERVICE WE GIVE IT.
KERSHNER VULCANIZING

CO, LTD. .'
1177 Alakea St phone 2434

Flsk and Miller Tires

Mclricrny Park
Elegant Lots ;

OHAS. JDESKY, Agent
Lle'-chint- , near Tort

'H. lUYAEE . :

Oriental Art Goods ' "

Tcrt, above Beretania .

CJITOU D?.Y GOOD3

, COIAIIY

Hotel SU"near Bethel St.

J : :t Arrived!
VIC OH EECORDS

i:7 Hay, '

TcrVnusic co, Ltd.

;s fcr Vavation Days

r?, a of rnrt.
3

JACIO
LONDON

Cepyrlght, 19C7, by the MaeMillan company.

' He was a monster of cruelty, which
.Is saying a great deal in that day.' He
bestt'hLt wivf not that he ever had
rriore than on. wife at a time, but that
bf waa marriM many times. It was
impossible for any woman to live with
him, and yet they did live with uim
out of coruoirlsion. There waa no taia
sajin him. , No man " was 'strong
enough to stand against him.

Often do I have visions of the quiet
hour before the wilight. From drink-i- n

e nlace and carrot natch and berry
swamp the folk are trooping into the
open space before the caves. They
dare linger no later than this, for the
dreadful darkness is aDDroachinz. in
which the world is given over to the
carnage of the hunting animals, while
the foreunners of man hide trembling
ly in thdr holes. '

There jet remain to na a few min
utea before we climb to our caves. Wt
are tired from the play of the day, and
the sounds we make are ' subdued.
Kven the cubs, still greedy for fun and
antics, nlav with restraint. The wind
from the st a has died down,' and the
shadows are lengthening with the last
of the sun descent. And then sud-
denly from lied Eye's cave breaks a
wild screamine and the sound of
blows. He is beatinc his wife.

At first an awed silence comes upon
vs. Dut as the blows and screams
continue we break out into an Insane
eihbfrina of helnless race. It is Dlaln- - v -

that the men resent Ked Eye s actions,
but they are too afraid of him. The
blow cease, and a low groaning dies
away, while we chatter among our-
selves and the sad twilight creeps up
on us. ;,- -- ;

We. to whom most hapnenincs were
jokes, never laughed during Red Eye's
wife beatings. we knew too weu me
tragedy of them. On-mor- e than one
morning, at the base of the cliff, did
we find the body of his latest wire. He
had toKsed her there, after she had
died, from his cave month. He never
buried his dead.The task of carrying
away the bodies, that else would nave
nollured our abidlner-Dlace- . he left to
the horde. We usually flung them into
the river below the last drinking piace.

- Not alone did Red Eye murder his
wives, .but he. also murdered ror nis
wives, In order to get them. When he
wanted a new. 'wife, and selected the
wir of anotber man. be promptly kill
ed that man. Two of these murders I
saw myself. " The1 whole horde knew,
but could do nothing."-W- had not yet
developed any government to speak of
Inside the Ilorde. ' We had certain cus
toms and visited our wrath upon the
unlucky ones who vio'ated those cus-

toms.- Thus, for example, the indi-
vidual : who defiled a drinking place
would be attacked by every onlooker
while one who deliberately gave a
false alarm was the recipient ot much
rough usage at our hands. But Red
Eye walked roughshod over all our
customs, and we so feared him that we
were incapable of the collective action
necessary to punish them. :

It was durlng the sixth winter' In
our cave that Lop Ear and I discover-
ed that we were really growing up.
From the first it had been a squeeze
to fett In through the entrance crevice.
ThU had had its advantages, however.
It had prevented the larger folk from
taking. our cave away from us. And
it was a most desirable cave, the high-

est on the bluff, the safest, and in.wln-te- r

the smallest and warmest.' .

s.To chow the stage of the mental de-

velopment ot the Tolk I may state that
It would have been a simple thing tor
some of them to have driven, us out
and enlarged the crevice opening. But
they never thought of It Lop Ear and
1 did not think of it either until our
increasing sle compelled ns to make
an enlargement This occurred when
summer was 'wll along and we were
fat with better forage. We worked
at the crevice in spells, when the fancy-s-

truck us. ;

At first we dug the crumbling rocks
away with our fingers, until our nails
got sore, when I Accidentally stumbled
upon the Idea or using a piece or wood
on the rock.. This worked well; also
It worked woe. One morning early we
had. scratched out of the wall quite a
heap of fragments. I gave, the heap
a shove over the . lip of the entrance.
The next moment jthere came up from
below a howl of rage. There was no
need to look. We knew the voice only
too well. The rubbish had descended
upon Red Eye.

We crouched down In the cave In
consternation. A minute later he. was
at the entrance, peering n at us with
his Inflamed eyes and raging like a
demon. But he was too larte. He
could not get Into us. Suddenly he
went away. This was suspicious. By

11 w knew of folk nature he should
have remained and had out his rage. 1

I crept to the entrance and peeped
down, ' I could see him just beginning
to mount the bluff again. In one hand
be carried a long stick. Before I could
divine his plan be was back at the en-

trance and savagely jabbing the stick
in at us. "

,
:

His thrusts Were prodigious. They
could have disemboweled us. We
shrank back against the side walls,
where we 'were almost out of range.
But by industrious poking he got us
now and ajrain cruel. scraDinc labs
with the end of the stick that raked j

off the hide and hair. AYnen we
screamed with the hurt be roared his
satisfaction and Jabbed the harder. !

I began to grow angry. I had . a
temper of my own In those das and
pretty - considerable courage, too, al-

beit it was largely the couraee of the
cornered rat. I . caught noid or tne
stick with my bands, but such was

1
'

ii

s

his strength that be jerked me into
the crevic- -. Ue reached fcr me with
his long arm, and his nails tore ray
flreh as 1 leaped back from the clutch
and gained the --comparative safety of
the tide wall.

He began poking again and caught
me a painful blow on the nhoulder.
Beyond shivering wjlfc fright and yell-
ing when he was hit Lop Ear did noth-
ing. I looked for a stick with which
to Jab back, but found only the end
of a. branch an inch through and a
fcot long. I threw-thi- at. Red Eye.
It did not damage, though he howied
with a' sudden Increase of rage at my
daring to strike back. He began Jab-
bing furiously. I found a fragment
of rock and threw it at him, striking
him on the chest

This emboldened me, and, beside.CI
was now as angry as he and hsd lost
all fear. I ripped a" fragment of rock
from the wall. The piece must have
weighed two or three pounds. With
all my strength I Mummed it full tato
Red Eye's face. It nearly finished
him, lie staggered backward, drop-
ping his stick, and almost fell off the
cliff. .

lie was a ferocious sight. His face
was covered with blood, and he was
snarling aud gnashing his fangs like
a wild boar.-H- e wiped the blood from
his eyes, caught sight of me and roar-
ed with fury. His stick was gone, so
he began ripping out chunks of crum

He Staggered Backward, Dropping Hia
stick.

bling rock and throwing them In at
me, Jhis - supplied me' with ammuni
tion. I gave him as good as he sent
and better, for he presented a good
target while he caught only glimpses
of me as I snuggled against the side
walL "' v? , 'I

Suddenly "
- he disappeared again.

From the lip of the cave I saw him de-

scending. All the horde had gathered
outside and in awed silence was look
ing on.- - As he ' descended the . more
timid ones scurried for their caves.' I
could see' old Marrow Bone tottering
along as fast as he could. ; Red .Eye
sprang out from the wall and finished
the last twenty feet through Jthe air.
He landed ' alongside a mother who
was just beginning the aEcent She
screamed with fear, and the two-year-o- ld

child that was clinging to her re
leased Its grip and rolled at Red Eye's
feet Both he and the mother reached
for tt and he got it The next moment
the frail little ; : body had whirled
through the air and shattered against
the wall. The mother ran to it, caught
it up in her arms and crouched over it
crying. - .;.

Red Eye stsrted over to pick up the
stick. Old Marrow Bone bad tottered
Into bis way. Red Eye's great hand
shot out and clutched the old man by
the back of the neck. Mooked to see
his neck broken.- - His body went limp
as he surrendered himself to his fate.
Red Eye hesitated a moment, and Mar-
row Bone, shivering terribly, bowed
his head and covered his face with his
crossed arms. Then Red Eye slammed
him face downward to the ground.
Old Marrow Bone did not struggle.
He lay there crying with the fear of
'death. I saw the Hairless One out In
the n space beating bis chest and
bristling, but afraid to come forward.
And then in obedience to some whim
of bis erratic spirit Red Eye let the
old man alone and passed on and re-

covered the slick. J

He returned to the wall and began
to climb up. . Lop Ear, who was shlv-- i
erlng ; and peeping . alongside of 'me,
scrambled back into the cave. It was
plain that Red Eye was bent upon
murder.- - I waa desperate an4 angry
and fairly cooL Running back and
forth along the neighboring ledge. I
gathered a heap of rocks at the cave
entrance. Red Eye was now several
yards beneath .me, concealed for the
moment by an outjut of the cliff. As
be climbed his head came, into view);
and I banged a rock down. It missed;'
striking the wall and shattering, but ecu:

'

JBEE'S

At the beginning of the . war
great pressure was brought to
bear upon the newspapers of the
various belligerent nations to do-

nate their advertising space for
patriotic purjMjse.s. From so many
quarters did the appeals come that
it soon became evident 'the pub-
lishers would go bankrupt if they
yielded to all the calls. Conse-
quently, they soon saw the neees-Mt- y

jf a definite policy and of
'.concerted 'action. They were pa- - .

triotie and were anxious to do
all they could to promote the
cause of their respective govern- - '

ments.

But is not advertising space, a
commodity with just as definite a
value and just as fixed a uiann-faeturin- g

cost as a ease of cart-ridge- s

or .a carload of canned
goods? - '

- If the manufacturers of mum-tioii- s

and other supplies were to .

be paid for the products of their
factories, then why should noW

. the manufacturers of advertising
space be paid" for the products
of their factories t To give their V

space away would be to depreci- -
ate the value of advertising in
the mind of the public at large.

AVe are all familiar with' the
t

advertising campaign in England
to secure ; recruits, and we all
know- - what, great. 7 results .were
achieved.. - Now, this space was
paid for in cash not donated.

.The ; individual , publishers con-- y'

tributed to the fund in the shape -

of cheeks aniil taxes, just like other ;

business men. ,
-

Similarly iii Canada, the pub- - .

; i lishers ia fedutoMjecide . what their
M)licy wpiild . be. Did patriotism

demand 'that they donate their '

space to jf all the objects growing
, out. of war conditions t , Or, were
(
they justified in viewing their ad-

vertising as having as fixed a :

vahie as any other-commod-
ity

needed. for the equipment of the
army arid the prosecution of the'wart : " .' v

The answer' is supplied in a let- -

ter to. Printer's Ink from Charles
F. Roland, president and. general
manager of the .Winnipeg Tele- -

v gram., "We commend Mr. Roland's
logic to; the bodyof men who, in
the years to come, expect to con--;
tinue making their living .out of
the sale-o- r purchase of advertising

'space: ;''
4 'The policy .adopted by. the

three Winnipeg papers is to charge
7 tl?e 10,000-lin- e rate to all patri-

otic, IUd Cross societies and or-
ganizations doing war-relie- f work.
This plan, was considered from a
business standpoint, as advertising --

: space isthe only commodity the
: newspaper has to sell.

"I might add that the three
Winnipeg papers are contributing '

''

V..

the flying dust and grit filled his eyes,
and he drew back but of view.

A chuckling and chattering arose
from the horde that played the part of
audience. At last there was one of the
folk who dared to face Red Eye. --As
their approval and acclamation arose
on the-ai- r. Red Eye snarled down at
them, and on the instant they were
Subdued to silence. , Encouraged - by
this evidence of his power, he thrust
his head into view, and by scowling
and snarling and gnashing his fangs
tried to intimidate me. He scowled
horribly, contracting the scalp strong-
ly over the brows and bringing the
hair down from the top of the head
until each hair stood apart and point-
ed straight forward." .'.. '...... ' "." . .

The sight chilled me, but I mastered
my fear, and, with a stone poised In
my hand, threatened; him back. He
still tried to advance; I drove the
stone down at bin and made a f";eer
miss." The next t hot wadr a succei 3.
The stcne strucktin on the neck.
He slipped back cut cf s'.;ht, tut C3
he disappeared Iculi e: 3 tla clutch-
ing for a grip cn tha r : .l with cr.
hand, and with the-ci-c- r clutchiu
at hia throat The stick fell clatter-
ing to . the grout ' - V .

I could not-- i!as:y r.:cr,
though tccu!J I:::!' ic-:'- :: '

strangling end cc --.1.ence kert a :
crouche J, c.i t!: : c

nnd Wiltc.l.

Til"flI AHfT

ms.
(An ..Edit or ial from Printers' Ink)

in cash to patriotic funds 7,000
- this year; the Winnipeg Free

Press giving $3,400, the Winnipeg
Telegram 5fJ,5O0 aud the Winni-
peg Tribune 1,200. I understand
this same policy was adopted in
Toronto by the Toronto Mail and
Empire, the Globe, the World and
the News.

"Previous to February.l, when
I became associated with the Win-

nipeg Telegram, I held the posi-

tion of secntary-treasure- r of both
the Manitoba Patriotic Fund and
the Manitoba Red Cross Society.
During the first year of the war
we raised by public subscription,
through the use of from four- -

column ta full-pag- e appeals in tlie
newspapers, over $1,000,000 in
cash; for; the Red Cross Society
we used only small space,- - which
had the result of bringing iu over
$250,000 in cash and supplies dic-
ing the, first year. ;

'Ten days ago Winnipeg re--

. quired $50,000 additional fundi
for. patriotic purposes. The com
mittee in charge of the campaign
used five-colum- n display nts

in each of the three
Winnipeg papers for five days,

v and when the campaign closed the
amount was over-subscribe- d. ;

"The Canadian Red Cross So-cie- ty

has sent millions of-dollar-

-- worth of goods to" the battlefields
of Europe, arid the Manitoba Pa-

triotic Fund, which helps to pro-
vide for ther nvives and children of

. the soldiers on, active service is
paying but nearly ' 100,000 per
month. "

;
' " - , v-- .

"It would be just as reasonable
for the Itet Cross Society to go

; to one of our.wholesale dry-good-s

. houses and ask them to supply" one
-- hundred rolls of hospital linen as
it would be to come to our news-
papers and ask us to contribute

' bur spac free. Our space is just
as much of k: staple commodity
with us as the linen is with the
wholesale dry-goo- ds house. .

"The policy adopted i has rc-- Z

ceived no criticism; on the other
I hand, the patriotic societies only

use a linjited; amount of space At ;

such times as they are absolutely
in need 'of funds"

There can be no question but
that the stand of the 'Canadian

; , and English papers is ; both pa-

triotic and business-like- . Under ,

; such a policy as Mr. Roland de- -'

..scribes, 'advertising will emerge
j from the war with respect for it

increased, rather than diminished.
- Supposing the Canadian pub-
lishers had chosen to give away a
million dollars' worth of space.
People would have been quick to
say," Oh, it didn't cost anything ;

probably it isn't worth any-;- :
thingl"

him now and again clearing his
throat 'A little later be began to
climb' down. He went very quietly,
pausing every moment or so to stretch
his neck or to feel it with his hand.

At the sight of him descending, the
whole horde, with wild screams and
yells, stampeded for the woods. Old
Marrow Bone, hobbling and tottering,
followed behind- - Red Eye took no
notice of the flight. When he reached
the ground he skirted the base of the
bluff and climbed up and Into his own
cave. He did not look arofind once.

I stared at Lop Ear, and he stared
back. We understood each other. Im-
mediately H and. with great caution and
quietness,' .we began climbing up the
cliff. when wer reached the top we
looked back.' ' The abiding place was
deserted, Red Eye "remained in his
cave, and the horde had disappeared
in the depths of the forest -

We turned and ran. . We" dashed
across the open spaces and down the
slopes unmindful of pccible snakes In
the crass, until we v.- - .ed,the woods.
Up into the trees v - - --.t, and on and
c:: cur - 1 f.!jht until
r L- -i rut r ' - l U3 and the
c Ar IV t until then.

"t fork, we
:

' : ' ' r, aud be- -

ta each
, stream--I

lausa- -

V,

But, instead of giving away a
million dollars', worth of space,
the Canadian papers charged their
government a fair price and then,
from a modest campaign, produced
a million dollars' worth of results.

Which' -- is the better advertise-
ment of advert bin g to give away
a million dollars' worth of space,
or to demonstrate that intelligent
advertising can be made to yield
a million dollars in direct returns t

And as for patriotism we think
(lie stand of the Canadian publish-
ers was absolutely unimpeachable.
What 'is freely given away is al-

ways lightly esteemed, if the
Canadian dailies had donated out
of hand, a million dollars' worth
of space, the chances are the space
would have been filled with per-
functory, flabby copy. There
would have been no returns worth
talking about, and advertising
would have received another black

'

eye. '': "'

The. American Newspaper Pub-
lishers' Association, meeting this
week in New York, has just put"
out a bulletin to its members, the
sentiments in which seem, not only
to Printers' Ink, but to a great
number of advertisers and adver-
tising agents; to be thoroughly
sound and deserving of applause.
This is the official expression of .

the greatest and most influential .

organization of newspapers any--whe-re

in the world: ' 'i.
; "Is the American Newspaper

v Published for Lore?
'. ''":'i ,

"'
"Great Britain advertises in the

newspapers for recruits and. pays
the newspapers for transmitting
its messages to the public' ; ' .j

: ' Canada . pays the newspapers";
for advertising her apple crop, for ;

patriotism and production, a cam'--:
paign to secure increase in agri-ctdtur- al

production and a town-plot-cultivati-
on

campaign to in-- 1

crease the number of backyard
gardens under cultivation, and
also a campaign to. increase the V

consumption of peaches " ani
plums.: !;. : - ' ; ; - ' ' '. ;.

The United States Govern-men- t,

and some others, seem ' to -- ',
view the newspaper as an omni- -

bus, designed for free trtnsporta- -
tion. The Government, however,
pays its way in all other lines, in'
eluding billboards for securing

.recruits.. y.: ;

: "Are the newspapers of Great :

Britain and of Canada lacking in f
patriotism t Henry Ford pays for
his peace advertising. 'The Am-

erican Defense Society seeks the
news columns to push iti prop-

aganda." ". ''.;.;: : ;;;

- Printers' Ink. believes in patri-
otism, preparedness and publicity

but refuses to believe they are
objects of charity. - :

10,000 Sq. Ft
Floor Space

of

;

': 0

'':

Adapted to manufacturing, merchandising or
commission merchant display rooms.

' Includes two floors and basement. Premises

now occupied by Star-Bulleti- n, Kerr Building,

on Alakea Street. : V.;' --

'

Inquire Star-Bullet- in Office

00. fry
Until you try for yourself you can-

not realize the profit-makin- g possibili-
ties of the Poultry For Sale Classified
Ads. Others make money uing them.

WHY NOT you?

j
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