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WHENE TO DINE

Seattle (‘afe

Meals at all hours
and careful set

1239 SEVENTH

Good cooking
vice

STREET

e

W A Clean Place To Eat

Open Day and Night

The Waldori Cafe

FRANK T. WADDELL, Prop.
15 and 25¢c Meals
At All Hours ¥

First Class Dairy Lunch Service

643 Florida Ave. N. W.
D

Washington, - - o G,

Open All Night
JOSHUA N. ANDERSON, Prop'r
SEE UNCLE JOSH AT THE

TUSKEGEE
Quick Lunch Room

626 North Capitol Street, N.W.,

Wet Side Un'on Station, Half Blook away
"washington, D. C.

Best Meals At Low Prices
» EXCELLENT SERVICE &

Good Things (o Eat,
ELLIS CAFE
Welcome to the Elks
OUR FOO » IS O THE BEST
Police and Prompi 87rv ce our mo’'to
Prices Reassonable
N I

‘i 29 4. u., I W.

WHERE TO DINE
ATLANTIC CITY

The Bay State Hotel

HARDY & OTTERY, Props.

334 N, TENNESSEE AVE.,
Atlantic City, N. J.

European Plan.
Concert Garden

Special Rates to Parties Taking |

Apartments,
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For mixing
been invented with long,
in the blade, the perforations allows
ing the finer cement to flow through
and give the face a finer finish,

oval holes

Eggs with two yolks oceur not un-
gnimonly, but eggs with three yolk
nadle gave. Mok g oM
was recently laid by @ bavred Ply-
mouth Rock pullet at the Maine Hx-
periment Station, and is described in
gome detail in a bulletin recently is-
gued, 'The egg wag somewhat above
the average size, but no other abnor-
mal feature was noticed.

One of the longest wharves in the
world, almost a mile in length, or to
be exaot, 4700 feet, is at Port Los
Angeles, Cal. It extends into the Pa-
cific in a long serpentine curve. The
reason for this construction, says the
Scientific American, is that it offers
better resistance to the strong cur-
rents and the buffetings of the waves
than if it were perfectly straight.
Until the nearby harbor of San Pe-
dro was developed by the Federal
Government the big whar{ at Port
T.os Angeles was a very busy place,
but of late it is comparatively seldom
uged except by the Japanese fisher~
men, who have formed a colony along
the adjacent beach,

It is computed that the tempera-
ture of the sun would be expressed
by 18,000 degrees of Fahrenheit's
thermometer or about ninety times
the temperature of Dboiling water.
This is about five times the tempera-
ture that man is able to produce by
artificial means. The light given off
from the surface of the sun is reck-
oned ag being 5300 times more in-
tense than that of the molten metal in
a Bessemer converter, though that
is of an almost blinding brilliancy.
Or, if we compare it with the oxy-
hydrogen flame, the sun sheds a light
equal in brilliance to alight 146
times the intensity of the limelight.
~—New York American.
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The British Sitwation,

A few friends were discussing the
political situation, and one of them,
a Tory, was emphatic on the point
that while his party were quite ready
to resume the fight it would be¢ repre-
hensible on the part of the Radicals
to raise the veto issue while King
George's reign was at itg infancy.

“Your attitude,” gaid an Irishman
in the little party, ‘“‘reminds me of
two fellow countrywomen who were
guarreling, One of the two, declar-
4qng herself quite anxions to fight,
spateched up her child and gaid de-
fiantly; ‘Strike me now with the child
in me arms!’ "'—London Daily News.

Obeying Orders,

« 'A woman coming down the garden
walk was horrified at seeing her son
standing on his head against the gar-
den wall,

“Johnnie, ycu wreteh,” she cried,
“what are you doing now?"

“Standing on my napper,”’ replied
Johnnie, “Didn't yer tell me to play
at summat that wouldn't wear my
boots out?''—Tit-Bits.

"

Andy’s Plnishment,
1f the American people ever start in
to square accounts with the big mbn
ho have been having fun with the
bile the way with Andy Carnegie
W‘l]l be easy-—give him back all his

-Tlp, in tha New York
ol P
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concrete a spade has !

— LEST WE

FORGET

By CARI HOLXLIDAY, M. A., 7

Az > of “A History of Southern Literature,” “A Cotton-
‘ Picker” and Otaer Poems, Etc.

!

Would you have present-day heroes?
Then remind your children of the
heroes of the past. Would you have
yoets to thrill your nation into fruit-
ful activity? Then do honor to the
poets of your past. The anclent
Greecian race track was lined with the
statues of the winners of the races of
other days, and ag the runner hurled
himself along the course, he felt the
inspiration of those marble figures
peside him and knew that if he, too,
won, hig statue would stand among
those others in the immortal rows.
Small is the joy of art if it gee no
present results and can hope for no
remembrance in the distant future,

New England long ago recognized
these facts, and she has not failed to
] reap the fruits in the high quality of
| her citizenship, To-day vou may trace
[ by means of lasting memorialg the
| wild ride of Paul Revere over hill and
|| valley. You may even find near Bos-
( ton a tablet marking the spot where
| “Schoolmaster” Emerson once kept
his school, You may find a bit of
granite or marble or bronze telling
where Hawthorne did this, Longfel-
| low that, and Whittier the other,
| Those descendantg of the Pilgrim Fa-
thers, with a high sense for the ideal,
’ have left in almost eternal forms

their admonition to future genera-
i tions to be worthy sons of noble fa-
thers., We of the South seemingly
have forgotten the significance, the
vast importance of this our duty to
those who have striven for our wel-
| fare, We have erected, it is true,
famous soldiers;
| but what have we done for the mem-
ory of those noble intellects who by
xou;: and story and stern expostula-
ti(ms roused those warriors to go
rmth and battle for the right? Shall
he that incites to duty be considered
less worthy than he that performs the
| duty?

No Shaft to Cotton-Gin Inventor.
|  Why, for instance, has the South
ll( ared no shaft in honor of Daniel
| Emmett, the author of “Dixie?” Why
| has no tablet been placed on the site
of the old New Orleans theatre where
1 that song first burst upon the South?
| Kentucky has lately bestowed its
tribute upon Stephen Foster, the
‘ author of ““My Old Kentucky Home;"
| but why has Florida shown no grati-
tude to him for the fame of “Su-
wanee River?' Why has New Or-

| leans erected no memorial to the
| South’s greatest musician, Louis

| Gottschalk? Why has Augucta, Ga.,
1110[ marked for the world the place
where Eli Whitney's epoch-making
invention, the cotton-gin, was first
|tl'i«-(l‘.’ Why has Georgia erected no
I tribute to Francis R. Goulding, who
| invented and had in uge a cewing ma-
}f‘hino nearly two years before Howe
|
|
l
[

|
|
|

secured a patent? It is said that one
of the K.egares had a steamboat pad-
| dling savgnnah River before Ful-
} the Hsm:; but what
HRE e trouble to
1)rove the gtatement and mark the
shore where the craft hegan its voy-
| age? -
t Indeed, Georgia has numerous sing
omission to account for. Henry
| Rootes Jackson, the author of the
{ “Red Old Hills of Georgia,' was born
at Athens and died at Savannah; but
‘ neither town seems particularly proud
| of the fact, Surely the malker of so
stirring a State-song is as worthy of a
memorial ag any one of that State's
innumerable Governors. Augusta,
Ga., long ago carved a shaft in honor
of her poet, Richard Henry Wilde;
but Augustug Baldwin Longstreet,
author of the famous “Georgia
Scenes,” to whom Richard Malcolm
Johnston, Joel Chandler Harris and
Thomas Nelson Page owe so uch,
and whose story, “The Militia Drill,”
wag directly imitated by Thomas
Hardy in his “Trumpet Major,”’ has
received no recognition from his na-
tive city. He was president of Emory
College and of the University of Mis-
sissippl; yet their wallg tell nothing
of him. At Madison, Ga., William
Tappan Thompson wrote for the town
paper, The Miscellany, the langhable
“*Major Jones’' Letters.”” Why has
not Madison marked with some inex-
pensive bronze or granite the spot
where this pioneer in American
humor did these things?

In 1901, Charleston, 8. C.,
ftself by honoring Timrod with a
pillar of stoene. But see what Georgia
has done for his schoolmate and fel-
low-poet, Paul Hamilton Hayne. His
famous home, “Copse H#1,”" near Au-
gusta, has been turned over to a negro
family! The house where the heroie
“Lyric of Action' was written, the
house which almost daily received
letters from Longfellow, Bayard Tay-
lor, Tennyson and Swinburne, the
house that should have hecome a lit-
erary shrine of the South, has be-
come, instead, the habitation of a
motley collection of Dblacks! If
“Copse Hill” had been near Boston—
but comparisons are odious,

Author of Battle-Song Unhonored,

There lived and died near Colum-
bus, Ga., a quiet country physician
named Francis Ticknor, the author
f a ballad the equal of any in the
English language:

| of

honored

“Out of the focal un«l foremost fire—
Ouv of the hospital's walls as dire—
Smitten of grape-shot and gangrene-—
Eighteenth battle and he sixteen,

Little G iffen of Tennessee.”

Poe, it is sald, wronged him hy
using his poetie ideas and actual
words without giving credit; but has
not Columbus wronged him far more
by its utter neglect? And why is Au-
gusta, Ga,, go slow in its support of
4 movement to honor the author of
\ the greatest battle-song of the South
—“Maryland, My Maryland?” If a
New Englander had written as stir-
ring @ lyrle as that, a pillar tp his
memory ere this would have touched
the clouds! Randall pointed out in
the ruing of Poydras College, Pointe
Coupee, La,, the very spot where on
that stormy night he wrote that ery
to arms; the spot awaits in vain a
fitting memorial, The room in Balti~
more where two young women put
that lyric te \muslc and gave it to the

Confederacy remains to this day uns-
marked.

The mogt famous graduate of Mer-
cer University and the most famous
professor in the University of Georgia
was undoubtedly Richard Malcolm
Johnston., He wasg born near Powel-
ton, Ga., and the Dukesborough of
his famous stories is Powelton; but
yvou will look in vain at Mercer, Ath~
ens or Powelton for recognition of
these facts.

Strangers Recognize His Merit,
Maryland ig another Southern State
that has too often allowed the mem-
ory of her poets to suffer. Francis
Seott Key was born in Frederick
County in that State, wrote the “Star-
Spangled Banner” near Fort Mc-
Henry, and died at Baltimore; and
yet the only worthy symbol of public
appreciation is not in Maryland, but
in far-away San Francisco, where in
jolden Gate Park a monument exe-
cuted by William Story stands to his
memory, At Baltimore there lived
and died Bdward Coate Pinkney, au-
thor of many a graceful line of
poetrys
“T fill this cup to one made up
Jf loveliness alone,
A woman of her gentle sex
The seeming paragon;
To whom the better elements
And kindly stars have given |

A form so fair, that, like the air,
"T'is less of earth than Heaven,” l

He yet awaits a token of memory. |
And John Pendleton Kennedy, of Bal- |
timore—how much he did for writers
of the South! If that man had not |
recognized the ability of Poe, had not |
encouraged him, had not found for |
him a congenial work, America prob- |

ably would not have heard of its |
truest literary genius. Yet what |
bronze wordg declare the fact? And |

for that matter, what appreclation |
hag Baltimore ever shown for the
honor of possessing Poe's dust? He |
lies in a neglected grave in old West-
minster graveyard, and doubtless not
one person in a thousand of those
who daily pass the cemetery knows
that the most artistic of all American
poets sleeps nearby.

The bitterest shame of all, how-
ever, ig the fact that Georgia has done |
practically nothing for the memory of |
the greatest genius she ever produced
—8idney Lanier. To-day the Geor- |
gia city best known to the intellectual
circles of Great Britain is not the
capital, but Macon, the birthplace of
the most musical of American poets. |
There stands in a hall of Johng Hop-
kins an impresgive bust of Lanier;
but where has Macon a shrine to his
memory? A few years ago a Geor-
gia CGovernor and a famous Georgia ;
preacher stood on the capitol grounds
at Atlanta, Said the Governor: “I
want to see over in that corner a
statue of Congressman So and So,
and a statue here to Governor This, {
and a statue there to Governor That. !
Then we shall have our honored |
dead,"”

|

| howled about
days and caused rushes of trade, we

| shout their

“And where will you _put ‘ggﬂlicl{ for my Lord

AMUSEMENTS

Refined Vaudeville

To Disperse Dull
Atlantic City

Under the

Ford Dabney’s Theatre

Ninth and You Sts., N. W.

and. Motion Pictures

VAUDEVILLE CHANGED EVERY WEER
# Pictures Changed Every Day &

Care, Come Here

- Atlantic City
GRAND BALL and RECITAL

Auspices of
THE LADIES ART CLUB.

At Fitzgerald’s Auditorium

Thursday Evening, July 10.
Arrange Things so You Can Get There in Time
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$ WHEN ADVERTISING &
2 BEGAN. :

M. T.—In these times when adver=
tising one's husiness or wares has
been reduced to a fine science, it
would be interesting for one who is
engaged in it to know who was the
first to introduce it to the world and
| when, I have several times sought

| information on the subject, hut never

| with any degree of success. Can The
| Times enlighten me?

Advertising in some form or other
| is really as old ag the institution of
| buying and selling, In the days of

ancient Rome and Athens merchants

| were wont to employ “barkers,” or
criers, who went about the streets |
| shouting out the wares and alluring

They
in those

prices of their employers,
‘‘hargains’

may suppose, just as the advertise-

|ments of to-day draw the throngs of

shoppers, i

Presently came written
that were displayed on bhlank walls
for the edification of the purchasing
| public. In the early days of London
the shopkeepers had clerks who were
stationed in front of the stores to
wares much after the
fashion that used to obtain in Baxter
street, when the '‘barker” came into
his own,
preface their vocal advertisement of

| wares by shouting:

“What do ye lack? ‘What do ye

lack?"”

The first genuine newspaper adver= !
| tisement of which there appears to be

any authentic record was printed in
The Mercurius Politicus in London in
Tanuary, 1652. It was 4 publisher’s
\nouncement and read thus:
“Irenodia Gratulatoria, an Heroick
Poem,” being a congmtulatmy pane-
ﬁeneral g Iate

Sidney Lanier's?” quietly asked the |return, summing up his successes in

preacher. ‘“‘Ah,” said the Governor,
somewhat abashed, ‘I had forgntten
him."” Perhaps that is the only trou-
bhle with all Georgians; not neglect-
ful, simply forgetful.
on an Atlanta street a strong, brave
statue of Henry Grady; would it not
he eminently fitting to place within
gight of the great orator's eyes the
figure of Sidney Lanier, and farther
on another of Joel Chandler Harris?

Loolr where you will throughout
the Southland, we find sad neglect of
our dead singers., William Gilmore
Simms, author of more than one hun-
dred volumes, and genial inspirer of
Timrod, Hayne and other literary
lights, made his home, “Woodlands,”
near Charleston, a true literary centre
in antle-bellum days; and Charleston
has forgotten to honor either him or
that famous home, Davy Crockett
and Sam Houston, the most famous
pioneers in Quthweqtem life—the
ene born at Limestone, Greene Coun-
ty, Tenn., and the other in Rock-
bridge County, Va.—have received
no token of respect from their
mother-States, Alexauder Beaufort
Meek wrote a poem, ‘“Balaklava,”
which Queen Victoria deemed so
worthy that she had it published at
her kingdom’s expenge and spread far
and wide over her country, and this
man, turning aside from his poetry,
created by untiring efforts the school
system of his native State, Alabama,
And what has Alabama done to give
him honor bhefore posterity? Noth-
ing,

Father Abram Ryan lived at Nor-
folk, Knoxville, Clarksville and Mo-
bile, and died near Louisville; but
you will gearch long for signs of ap-
preciation, Clarksville has lately dis-
covered that he wrote the “Conquered
Banner” there—-the old lady in whose
bome he resided at the time still
lives—and a small club is honoring
itself and the city by erecting a
bronze tablet proclaiming this fact to
the world.

Margaret Preston, of Lexington,
Ky., was undoubtedly the best woman
poet of America. [Lexington evidently
ig not aware of this. John Reuben
Thompgonr, born at Richmond and
educated at the Univergity of Vir-
ginfa, the author of our most famous
brief verse narrative of war, *Music
in Camp,” is just as much neglected,
Missisgippi's poet, Irwin Rusgell, in hig
“Christmas Night in the Quarters,”
asg truly wrote the epic of Southern
life as Whittier,in his ‘‘Snow-Bound,”
wrote the epic of New HEngland life.
Both poems grow more fumouq as
the years pass; but what a “Qifference
in the honors to their authors! Port
Gibgon was Rusgell's birthplace and
the hut of a poor Irish washwoman in

New Orleans his deathplace; the
gtone marking either is not yet
carved,

An old Scotch woman was led up
to see a great shaft to Burng” mem-
ory, Long she looked at it and ther
exclaimed: ‘'Aye, aye, he asked ye
for bread and ye gave him a stone!"
Scant was the bread we gave these
workers while living; can we not
afford them a stone in death?-—Uncle

| London,

There stands |

=n exquisite manner, To be scld by
John Holden, in the New Hxchange,
Printed by Tho, Newcourt,

1652,

The new method of letting the pub-
i lic know where it could get what it
| wanted was quickly snapped up, but
in its early stages it furnishes some
{most remarkeble examples of adver-
tising, One of these quaint notices,
appearing in a London publication
soon after the introduction of-news-
paper advertising, reads thus:

THE PUBLICK WILL PLEASE
TAKE NOTICE.—There ran away
fromm my place on Thursday of last
week an apprentice boy, called Dick
Noodler, with a smutty complexion,
and black teeth, and he is as ugly as
sin. Ten shillings deward will be
paid to any person bringing him back
to me,

Soon afterward this remarkable no-
tice appeared in a Dublin newspaper,
| supposedly one of the flrst newspaper
advertisements in Ireland:

RAN AWAY FROM
McDALLAGH,—~Whereas my wife,
Mrs, Bridget MecDallagh, lhas gone
away with herself and left me with
her four small children and her poor
blind mother, and nobody else to look
after the home and house, and I hear
has taken up with 'fim Gugan, the
lame fiddler, the same that was-put in
the stocks last Easter for stealing
Bardy Doody’s gamecock, this is to
give notice that T will not pay for
bite or sup on her account to man
or mortal and that she had better
never show the mark of her ten toes
near my home again.

PATRICK McDALLAGH.

N, B.—Tim had better keep out of
my sight. .

—Jf'rom the New York Times

PATRICK

An Early Wall Paper,

On repapering a room in wprad-
bhourne Hall, Derbyshire, in 1882, I
found, partly covered by an old oak
cupboard, considerable remains of
quite early eighteenth century wall
paper, of pale green tint, with a flow=
ing pattern in darker color on it.
This paper was made in squares of.
about twenty inches, and I was able
to rescue two or more complete
pleces. It had been printed on rather
thick paper from wood cut
and each gquare was nailed up with
coarse iron tacks about one and a
half incheg apart, each
run through squares or waghers of
brown leather, so that both tack
heads and waghers ghewed all around
each square of paper. It is possible

enteenth century date.

Bradbourne Hall, In the lower
Peak, is a pictureque house, almost
unaltered, of the time of James [,
having been then fashioned from the
canonical house of the Augusting of

Dunstable. It wag just the place—
“far from the madding crowd'"—
where curious details of domestic

decorations would survive.-~Notes

aud Quaries,

The ﬁue seese. whlch have been
considered as mythical birds I
many, have been found in large flocks

Remus's Home Magazine, _.- -

' in some remote regions of the Souths

notices |

These clerks were wont to |

blocks, |

tack being

that thig wall paper was of late sevs |

Hurrah! Hurrah! For the Big Dance

The Loralne Night
At Lipscomb’s Auditorium
TUESDAY EVENING, JULY 26TH, 1910

Prizes Awarded to the Two Bost and Most
Graceful Waltzing Couples of the Evening.

Given by G. W. Newton, Frank Holmes
and C. L. Kowlette

General Admission - -
> |
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Finnish Eggs.
For Finnigh eggs, cream together
& tablespoonful of butter and a table.
‘ spoonful of flour and stir into 'a cup-
ful of canned tomatoes and add a
| tablespoonful of minced green pepper,
! Cook the mixture over hot water for
a quarter of an hour. Meanwhile
poach three egge and toast three

25 Cenls

slice and turn the sauce over them,
Sprinkle with a tablespoon of minced
| chives and serve very hot.—New York
Sun,

Cocoa Biscuits.

T@o cups or one pint of sifted flour,
| three level teaspoonfuls haking pow=-
der, one-half teaspoonful salt, two
level tablespoonfuls sugar, four level
tablespodns cocoa, two level table-
spoonfuls butter or lard, two-thirds
cup milk or enough to make a firm
but not stiff dough, Sift all the dry
ingredients together, rub in the but-
ter with the tips of the fingers, stir in
_the regqaired amount of milk, tuin
out on slightly floured board, roll or
pat out the desired thickness, place
close together in pan and hake in
very hot oven ten or fifteen minutes,
~-Boston Post, i

Dropped Cookies. Hy
One egg, one cup sugar, one-half
cup shortening, one cup milk (if sour
use one teaspoon soda; if sweet i8
used, use two tablespoons baking
powder) and flour to mix stiff, but
not as stiff as for doughnuts; one-
half cup raisins, one-half cup cur~
rants, one;half cup nut meats, one-
half cup chopped citron; drop by the
tablespoon, not too near together,
into a well buttered dripping pan and
bake a tender brown-—use half the
mixture this way, then to the remain-
der add one teaspoon cinnamon and
one teaspoon of nutmeg and one-half
teaspoon cloves, Saves lots-of work
by not rolling out and looks so nice.
If they run together cut into squares
before taking from pan.—Frances
Jelinah, in the Boston Post,

‘5"” HOUSEHOLD

Qurtains of undresged serim, with
a hem and a norrow lace edge, are
popular for cottage use.

No flower should he kept in a
house after it has lost its freshness.
A stale bouquet hints too strongly of
decay and death.

It is said that if common table salt
1s added to gasoline, spots can be

fabrics without Jeaving a ring.

A much more wholegome sweet for
children than anything which can be
bought is home made toffee—made
| only of butter, sugar and lemon juice.

| Beware of matcheg in the nursery.
| Little children often suck them, and
may easily poison themselves in this
way, even if they do not set their
clothes alight.

All staing from strawberries, black-
berries, ete., may be quickly removed
by wetting the bands in cold water,
and after lighting a match let the
fumes pass through the fingers.

Very badly tarnished hrass or twps
per that will not hrighten with ordine
ary polish may be easily cleaned as
follows: Dip a piece of clotk into am-
monia, then rub it over a plece of
goap; wipe the article with it; rinse
off immediately and then use a fine
! sand soap, powder or other hrass pol-
ish.

Flatirons if not properly cared ifor
when put away will become rusty, es-
pecially if kept where dampness ex-
ists, If this should occur you will
find that there is mo better way to
clean them than to wash them first
in strong washing soda water and
then rub them hard on a board on
which some sort of polishing sand
hag been generously sprinkled. Hm-
ery dust is splemdid for this, When
finished the irons will look and feel
Uike new.

slices of bread, Put an egg on each’

cleaned on silks add other delicate |»
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THOMAS BECKETT

‘Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law

494 Louisiana Avenue
Rocm I, Lewis Bldg., Washington, D, C.

V»Vj‘roseph H. Stewart

Attorney and
Counsellor-at-Law
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Waterways and Qood Roads,

The custodians of the pork barrel
in Congress, or, as they prefer to be
known, framers of the annual rivers
and harbors bill, have brought in a
meagure proposing to expend the com=
ing fiscal year the sum of $52,000,~
000 upon waterways throughout the
country.

Senator Burton, chairman of the
National Waterways Commission and
an undisputed authority, is vigorously
fighting the proposition. He I8
against piecemeal work, in the first
place, and, what is of more impor-
tance, he is entirely opposed to many
of these iridescent and impractical
projects.

No level-headed man objects, per
se, to the symmetrical improvement
of waterways in this country. Navi-
gable rivers and harbors are indispen-
sable factors in the equation of trans-
portation. We must have them if the
development of the nation is to pro-
ceed unimpeded. .

But legitimate waterways are one
thing, and pork barrel projects an-
other, and vastly different, thing. It
js a safe bet that forty per cent. of
this $52,000,000 is political pork,
pure and simple, expressed in projects
to widen impossible creeks or dredge
hopeless harbors, neither of which
ever can or ever will figure in either
local or interstate commerce.

If half of this year's proposed ap=
propriation should be diverted from
theoretic streams and hypothetical
harbors and gpent instead on national
good roads projects, we ghould exper-
jence a national impulse toward pros-
perity near incalculable,

Even conceding for the sake of ar-
gument, that every penny of this fab-
ulous §$52,000,000—about the same
amount, by the way, thrown away in
obsolete warships now going to the
serap-heap-—ig founded on reason, it
would still be incumbent on Congress
to provide at leagt proportionately for
good roads.

Tn their most highly developed as-
pects, waterways can only henefit a
fraction of America's population. De-
cent highways throughout the nation
benefit every class of population,
stimulating rural and urban develop-
ment, lessening the exorbitant cost of
living, increasing the national wealth,
g0 that in the nearfuture the immeas-

‘urable drain of sueh luxuries as bat-

tleships and academic waterways will
bear less heavily.

1t is the people’s money that Con=
gress is frittering away to reinforce
personal political reputations. To-
day the people are demanding that a
portion of the sums taken from them
in taxes be spent upon good roads—a
project interesting every man, woman
and child living and yet to be born in
this country.—Rditorial in the Atlane
ta Constitution.

Good Roads Vs. a Naval Scrap-Heap.
‘Warghips of UncleSam to the value
of $50,735,789 are goon to go to the
crap-heap, according toLeslie's Week-
ly, because in twenty years’ time they
have grown worthless and obselete.

Rleven protected cruisers,three un-
protected ecruisers, ten monitors and
a group of smaller and cheaper ves-
sels authorized gince 1883, now go to
the naval cemetery, which means that
more than $50,000,000 is virtually in-
terred. Styles and patterns in war
vessels change pgrennially. Should
{hese cnce sea ':elmrs now go against
an orvdinary enemy, they would be
knocked into mincemeat. Other and
more expensive types must take their
place.

Suppose half of that $50,000,000
had been gpent upon good roads
throughout America!

We should have had the foundation
af a national auxiliary transportation
Lystem which would annually mean
hundreds of millions of dollars to the
farmers of this country, and to every
clags of population in this country.

Unlike warships, good roads do not
deteriorate, at least not into worth-
lesgness,

Men-of-war are built upon the ba-
sig of hypothetical usefulness. Good
roads are built upon a reality.

The Appian Way, centuries old,
atill stretehes out from ancient Rome,
The Simplon Pasgs is practically as
smooth and filrm as the day it was
laid,

Men-of-war erumble, the stupen-
dous fortune they repregent vanishes,
while the mythical foe delays his com-
ing.

Glood roadsappreciate in value with
each month, pay their own up-keep
and return dividends amenable ‘only
to the ecomputation of the decades,

The more than fifty millions spent
upon thesd effete: vessels is the pre«
mium the nation pays upon a peace
policy, In moderation that is essen-
tial.

But a tithe of that enormous pre=
mium spent upon a constructive pol-
icy of highway development would in
its returng pay several times over the
cost of these decaying vessels in add-
ing untold actualand potential wealth

to the wealth te the natlon.-—-Atlantu
Constitution,
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PALACE
Shoe Shining Parlor

For Lidies and Gentlemen

Newspapers, Periodicals and WMagazines
Imported and Domestic (igars.

810 Florida Avenue, N. W.

The Forum
And all Leading' Colored Papers For Sale

For about the Best Yet in a Sllghlln!
Used Tailored Suit
$3 to $10

One Price Gnly
SEE JUSTH'S OLD STAND
€19 D Street, N. W,
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TENNYSON & ELLIS GO.

FINE PAPERHANGERS
and DECORATCR
Painting, Plastering, Kalsomining
) Window Shades To Order
Prompt Attention
All Work Guaranteed
1400 Pierce Piace, Northwest
Phone North 4045
L% 2%l % % %Y
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IThe Topsy Turvy Pressing Club.
DYING AND CLEANING
1104 You Street, N. W,

Silias Johnson

New Pool and Billiard Parlor

1721 1-2 Seventh Street, N. W.

TAFT RAPS NEWSPAPERS.

President Seems to Consider

“Necessary Evils,"

Then

Before the Chicago Newspaper
Club, in an impromptu address, Presis
dent Taft warmed to his subject, “The
Presg,”” and touched on phases of
journaiism which, from the emphasia
he placed on them, apparently he
feels deeply.

“Mr. President and gentlemen a4
the Newspaper Club,” bhegan tha
President, I look around on this hand-
gsome crowd, this charitable, hensfi-
cent, patriotic crowd, and I value the
| opportunity given me to speak to the
men who do the work on the Chicago
papers, but who are not responsible
for their editorials,

“I have seen so many apocryphai
statements, so many unsound argu-
ments, and unjust conclusjons, that
they must come from some ofl
source than this distinguished and ‘o
telligent audience,

““The newspapers, of course, are v,
sential. 'We say we do not reud theis
Well, we have to read therni.

“The difficulty I find is tiat I have
to read them; and after a time oi
sensitiveness—what shall I call {t?—
of a senge of injustice, one’s skin
grows thicker, one is able to forget
phrases of contempt and ecritleism,
and what a newspaper man ultimately
learns, that after all, if we can only
survive two or three days of attack
and assault and unfounded state-
ments, most people will forget it.

“The only men who don't forget
it about themselves, the most sensi-
tive men with reference to the critis
cism of the press, in my experience,
are the newspaper men, thogse who
are served up by the newspapﬂrs of
the opposition. They are most sensi-
tive, and it is gratifying to me that
they are.”

“Now, I don’t know whether you
number among your newspaper mem-
bers, not only mnewspaper memn, but
men who combine the profession of
the press with statesmanship, Wheth~
er you have among you the men who
are reformers down to the ground
and at the same time are engaged in
handing eut their views, and news
suited to their views as statesmens
correspondents. If you haven’t you
lack a distinguished type of newspa=
per man, a distinguished type which,
I am bound to say, has not contrib-
uted to the accuracy of the news fur«
nished the publie, for the reason that
a newspaper man who does his task
rightly is a man who furnishes the
facts as they are without respect te
whom they may hurt or help; but thg
man who is preaching an evangel or
who ig helping a cause, and especially,
the one who takes himself seriously, .
is about the worst witness of events
with respect to those which his views
reach. I gpeak with some knowledge,
because I have had to examine that
character of stggesman close at hand,
but I think he centres about Washing-
ton.”
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The Orient Limited.

The orient express between Paris
and Constantinople, 1933 miles—
perhaps the oldest “‘limited’ train in
Burope—is to have ifs time short-
ened up. Something was done last
vear, when the time from Paris to
Vienna, 861 miles, was reduced to
twenty-five hours, The changes an-
nounced for this year, reduce the
time in the other direction to twenty
and three-quarter hours. From Coli-
stantinople after April the train will
leave at 7.156 p. m., Budapest (389
miles) at 6 50 a. m., (the second day),
Vienna at noon, Munich at 7.44 p.
m., Strasburg at 2.50 a, m, and reach
Paris at 8.45 a, m. This requires but
one night betwetn Budapest and
Paris (1044 miles) instead of (wo, as
formerly. It is interesting to note
that this much-talked-of long distance
train is go well patronized that it is
regularly made up with two sleeping
cars and a dining car. Of late, a lim-
ited express between Ostend and Vi-
enna, 822 miles, hag connected with
it, going by way of Cologne, Frank-
fort agd Nuremberg. The average
speed from Constantinople to Buda-
pest will be twenty-five mies an hour,
thence to Paris forty miles.-—Rall-
way Age Gazette.




