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CITY LIGHTING OWNERSHIP.

Commissioner Monroe's report on city lighting, in
while asking for power to reject the bida of the
‘ and electric companies for the current year, he
& recommendation of municipal ownership, is
‘ important official document presented by any
. member of the Reform Administration. In the circum-
stances, following as it does so closely upon The Even-
~ ing World's exposure of overcharges and extortion by
~ the Gas Trust, it foreshadows one of the greatest tri-
mhl ever won by public opinion volcing itsell through
& newspaper.

The report, in effeot, serves official notice on the light-
{lll compandes that their gross overcharges on the city
must end; and at the same time it carries with it this
more important mandate: Either the companies must
% aocept the alternative of lower charges against the in-
A dividual consumer and a just accounting with him or
~ Pprepare for public ownership of all the lighting utilities.
' What is found desirable by the city in its corporate
- Bapacity in effecting a cheapening of prices for light will
/e speedily found even more desirable for the commu-
@ity of private congumers. And such a discovery means
" #he immediate end of a monopoly’s long and too pa-
-lm endured extortions.

Engineer Lacombe's figures show the perfect feasi-
i m of buflding a city lighting plant cheaply and

‘ m experience of Chicago has been wholly satisfac-
- ‘Rory, and is worth citation as an example. It costs that
lmity only $53.51 to produce a 2,000-candle power are
m As Mr. Lacombe points out, “if this cost were
doubled the price would still be nearly $40 per lamp
the price” of §146, which New York pays. In
the cost of the plant per light operated was
including subway construction.
) lmuwnauommmnotuuwouldﬂnd
|New York's plant paid for. But this eity would have
the further and very great advantage of extensive sub-
_ ,]mwmma It has also the power of
Es | ‘sompelling the extension of electrical conduits by the
subway company. The city is thus in a position, as
Mr. Lacombe says, ‘where it can build a plant cheaply
because of free conduits, and even with light operating
'monn- still keep the price per light far below the
. prices pald at present.”

It is an attractive plan and one to be advocated as
more promising than legislative measures for the clty's
relief from the long-continued oppreulon of a most ob-
Jectionable monopoly.

THE STREET-CAR PROBLEM.

Chief Engineer Parsons predicted that the subway
When completed would relleve the congestion of surface
traffic for perhaps two days; Mr. Vreeland now puts the
period of relief at one day.
~ In his Judson Memorial address the President of the
Interurban Street Railway Company indulged in his cus-
‘tomary dazzling juggle of figures showing the great
g1owth of street-car trafic and asked over again his
favorite question, What are you golng to do about it?
It is a question asked without any accompanying sugges-
tion of a remedy.

‘Ho showed that {in New York 80,000 more persons use
surface transit per day than a year ago, and that car ac-
eommodations must be provided daily for 2,000,000 pas-
- Bengers in the greater city and for 50 per cent. of the
R residents of mearby cities. After the theatre, between
| Fourteenth and Firty-fifth streets his road {s called on to
: ‘h»'lnlport 60,000 persons at the same moment. Within
‘#even years, he prophesies, the surface lines in Manhat~
. fan and the Bronx will be required to transport one thou-
-sand millions of passengers a year!

The figures stun; what is the city going to do about it?

It 18 a vexed question calling for the serlous consid-
eration not only of the street-car experts solicitous of
mocommodating these vast cargoes of passengers for the
“wompany’s financial gain, but also calling for the employ-
~ment by the city of the ablest advice procurable to de-
wise some provision for the hordes yet to come. With
~ @very month that passcs the problem grows less easy of
#plution. If it i3 not to be left as an unwelcome legacy
. %o the next administration it is time definite action were

| faken, =

: Meantime the public would like to see more vigorous
mneasures adopted by the company for temporary relief.
,fh‘u has been no improvement at Thirty-fourth street,
_(Where time is still lost by the double crossing and )ife
. endangered. No attempt has been made to develop the
' ﬁh avenue line; empty cars running only to Forty-
 street still alternate with indecently crowded cars,
minor provisions for rellef by transfers remain

":mt Mr. Vreeland, in that “consulting capaclty in
Arhich half the railroads of the world"” employ him, apply
superior Intelligence to the development of the detalls
reliel here Indicated? To do so would be to merit a
titude from the community which 1t now withholds
Bim in his chosen role of confessing his incompe-
o better the existing conditions,

8 the sen. Tere Is Piper hack from England and, Just
gh his laudation of the British policeman, rebuking
) jzaheth streot station patrolman for expectorating,
b Echbol of etiaurtte Is once more in session,

he city has read Col, Piper's reasons for regarding
don officer as superlor, and glven them due con-
lon; yet it Is not wholly convinced. Doubtless, as
ged, when the London “bobby's” club is raised traf-
ts, and a lifted finger commands obedience, It
M he has a deafer ear for temptations; he
 own 80 much rea! estate, Posslbly the oppor-
' gorruption does not offer so frequently as to

n brother offcer,

ples, when fire lines are to be drawn,
rescued from accldent or catastrophe,
d and the peace kept in a great eity,
mt on the New York policeman to
B requirements. Then he rises
pulace is not disappointed,
u uro immaoulate; there
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_SWELL SAM RECEIVES A WELCOME THAT FAIRI.Y TURNS HIS HEAD.

— LVEN

ING

Lo = R R S R R T

- - id

1. Lindy-—-Who s {t, pa?

time dey done fool me.
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THE OLD
JOKES"
HOME,

By Roy L. McCardell.

HE above ploture hardly does the 8.
P, C. H. badges justice. They are
handsomely embossed |n four colors,

Those desiring badges must inclose a

two-cent stamp. Address Prof. Josh M.

A. Long, the Old Jokes' Home.

EGINNING next Friday, we will
have a weekly report from Old
Doctor ILemonosky as to the

death-rate In the Old Jokes' Home, the

physical and mental condition of those
who survive our system of kindly re-
straint, the chances of recovery of
those in a grave condition, temperature,

pulse, respiration, &e.

A word to officers of the 8. P. C. H,,

and those about to become so:
Our facliltles are already overtaxed.
Do not arrest jokes simply on susplelon;
be sure they are old and feeble before
taking them into custody. Do not try
to get too many in the blue ambulance
at one time. The merciful old-joke-
catoher must be merciful to the old
chestnut horae.

To those who write for a badge

that they may become officers of the 8.

P. C, H., we respectfully request that

they 49 not send in old jokes at the

same time. Walt untll you are an ofii-

cer, A

But becomo an offcer. Send In &

stamp for a badge and keecp the blue

ambulance busy!

Arrivals Yesterday.
From Up the Hudson.
Prof. Jorh M. A. Along:
When s a lawyer llke a donkey? When
he is drawing a conveyance,
When is he unllke a donkey?
know,
“Why are your cheeka like a span of
lorses, Mollle?"

‘““Because there {s one each aide of a
waggin' tongue.”

Why s a lawyer llke a restless
slegper? He lles first on one side and
then on tae other,

Negroes.

When are stockings like dead men?
When they
soles are departed; when they are In
1:ales; when they are past heeling; when
they are no longer on thelr last legs,

When is a nogegay a fish? When It is
smelt,

Why should free seats at churah bo
abolished? RBecause they make people
good for nothin’,

CLINTON GAVEY,
Grandyiew-on-Hudson,

+ H,

Nyought in by a Badge Beaver,
Prof, Joah M, A Long:
‘““I'he sirongest men
out west,"
“"Pow so?"
“Don't they
“There was a terrible murder
hotel te-day.'"”
YWas there?
“Yes; a paper hanger hung a horder.”
It muet have been a put-up job."”
WILLIAM ZWERMAN,
120 East One Hundred and Bixteenth st.

in the world are

hold up trains?"
In the

’

Ominous Signs,
Prof, Josh M. A, Leong

While walking along Broadway I was
confronted by a slgn in big display lei-
ters as follows: ''Please take the other
door. 1 did and the copper on post
arrested me,

On the next Wosk T was confronted
py another sign, as follows: *“'Shoszs
blackened inside.”” ILKE ROBINBON,

No, 864 Tenth avenue.

Prom Hackensack,

Prot. Joak M. A longi
“A tramp sald my blscults wiore like
and yet he ate them."

cement,

“Why did he?”

vHeecause he wanted to moke himaelf
golid."

“Just get on to this ene's curves and
yot not playlng ball, What (s ft?"
TN Biobh.

2

Don't | «

What rose is born to blush unseen?|’

are men-ded; when ,their|
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Pa Johnsing—Only dem boys. Dat's da fifth
I'll fix ‘'em nex’ time.

2. Bwell
like

Sam--I'll ecall
and jes’ na‘hally s'prise her.

on Lindy unexpected

rustle of her sl

2. Bwell Bam—Dar's lAndy.

ria,

1 kin

as

heah

Pa Johnsing—Dar's dem bors agin. Watoh me

enak 'em.
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YORK'S WESTERNIZED POLICE FORCE OF THE FUTURE.

SenrrePpiens>

WEST'

Some possible results of Greene's importation of sleuths from the “Wild and Woolly.”
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He Increased his pace and was soon
seated on a shaded bank,
was i pleket fer

was a substantial farmhouse, palf hid-
den by its grove of trees,

o us again!
missed you, Wil
she threw her arms about his neck and

lehed,

A The Prodigal's R _eturn—By R. C. Pitzer.

A Dream of Love and Home and a Strange Awakening.

walked
lowa lane
sight

B

ach frephness s

“You'd better not let father cateh you
thera or—or' ——

“You are Mary, are yau not?' lhe
asked, his volve wembling with ve-

ressed feeling,
“Yes, and you

Wi, come home again.'"”

“Oh, WL W

issed him,
“3'd hesltated,

whether they'd want me now e not'

“indeed, Wi,

“In fael” he

gire that 1 was coming at any time,

ot as far as

had to walk over here and seec If the dld
plase looked the same. But 1 wasn't
EOIng 10 MOp uniers'se

“Unless you were welcome,” she fins
"You wre, Willk, We nged youw
here. Father s growivg old, and mother

| mot i

listlossly,

of a group of trees,

You don't knaw how we've

(Coprright, 1002, by Dally Story Publishing Co.) |
NE hot August

alternpon a4 tramp
down a dusty
Pinully he came with-
whorse
poke eloguently of rest,

Behind him

108, and further back

Are—YOU AT =

! You've come back

Heedless of the dirt,

Mary, 1 dldn't know
it's you''—e—
tivterrupted, I wasn't
1
Glenwood, and then I

gnhe's sl
“Why,
‘ome al
Mary o
“Oh, h
tered,
took pit

l'owse,

Mary

the
wished,
first tra

room,
shaved
in his i

face lig
oatight

I was h

Inmt.

He kissed her.
my clothes?"
gee them,”

him to the gate and Jdown the lane.

our dog, hate (ramps s0. Wasn'l
that fun?

Instant a white-halred old lady came to
be caught up in her son's arms. The
prodigal’
brightest

absolute content
farmliouse,
untouched for four years,
came downstuirs again his father, st

donn the room,

“wiht

your father, 1 suppose.”’ A swmile fickers
od about the corners of his mouth for an

Il Florence, dear." -
“And they won't mind
of courss not, you foollsh boy.
ong, aquick! We must go and

aught his hand and half dragged

ow you've changed,’’ she ohat-
‘I didn’t knoy you at first, T
y on you hecause father and

T

ran into the house, and in an

s home-coming was all that|lo
optimigt  could have
Will was home, and after the
nsports were over, the quiet of
sotitled down on the
Then he went to his old
and

and dressed himsel!. When he

eld overalls, was pacing up and
The old gentleman's
hled up with pleasurs when he
sight of his scn

ho sald, “we'll forget the past,
asly, my son, and you tock afier

"twnmumx.tn
tormard, Bhe's

stay

1eplying.

other,
wihat's & new ftriend w
to dipper. You'll like hr. Will. 8he's

o protty-—"
e ety § m“ g

“Well,
at

face

“You dear
ok like

I don't know.
home to-night.
gone t o-morrow,
reckon we'll have to pateh it up some-
time"

Will's
not to cross any of his father's whims,
#0 he turned toward a window without
Then Mary came in.

my brother
thinking of Florence,
haps''~—with & shy glance at her father~
“perhaps he'll let you go over after
awhile."

Barnes—quarrelsome fellow—licked me
when a boy-don't forget such
But there,
dressed uyp,
thinking of poing over there to-nlght?

“Why, I.I'

things,
it's adl right, You're all
H-m! Hpe you're not

4 lke to, father, I

You'd better
Barnes'll ha
Don't ke him, but I

fell, but e was determined

boy,'" she sald, “now you
Will. You're
I know., DPer-

“Father doesn't want me to go."
Mary looked at the old gentleman,

who winked portentously. A vipple of
amusement ran over her face,

‘‘Hello!" called WIll, “here's a buggy.

Mary and
“Oh,

They might let us have our first meal| 8
alone, anythow, Who's coming 1"’

her father glanced at each
" sald the former, “'that's
whom we expect

“You'll hav
and I reckon

tinued,
farm,

A

e to learn about the
that now's as good

a time a5 any to begin in."”

Will left the wi

ndow, &nd the old

gentleman entered into a statement re-

garding the stock,
necessarily loud ton
after all, he pald )it

talking in an un-|

e, Will thought, But
tie attention to that,

He caught a gllmpse of a face in the
buggy. Could |t be true? But, no, his
imagination had been at faulf, of course,

Yet, that face—

“Somebody's In the parior,” Mary an-

nounced, “and wou
Her brother took

r.umed white to the
YHOL ——

Y30 and see,"’ she answ
lmvmx hln l".nlnm lo&. ?:"

14 ke to ses WIIL"
a step forward and
lips. “*Not," he sald,

"""3 t”mll

rx!m dear; don't be afral

W.ﬂl forwa

rd wluh a

heart, The hall seemed of lntvmln&'

length, end when

he wu tromblin,

#tood by the wi
"Oh

“Look here,

“Flores ce;" he arl

A womn

you rapsoalllon' -4t was

a farmer's volec—"cyt off that or rn let

Towze loose on

OU 5

ufﬂw

While all the time near to our hands are hundreda of simple

b Pa Jonnsinge=lel <l hogn panding, Wi
Awell Sam—Doan mention 1t I'm sorry 0
+ have broke pech a guod shovel, suh

RUBBERINOTON’S STORY,
He Takes Just One Look at the Joys
of Wedded Life.

OBERT RUBBERINGTON, 24, carefully measured omt
& half ounce of Stoteh before he poured it Inte &
hgh glass. Then languidiy toying with the spooq,
turned to the ehief mixer and drawled:

“The Good Book tells us that Job had a carpet of balls
over his cuticie from his shin bones up; that the distempes
wiped out his flocks; that the pip emptied his ‘hennery; that
the kids all came down with colic; that Mre. Job tied &
double bow-knot in the lagh of her tongus and lald on, and
he never got & grouch. But let me put you on, that had Job
lived to.day he'd have to pass all his medals up to & fradess;
nity of cheerful souls who live up bevond the Harlem bend.
T took a few observations yesterday that bent Into my STAY
matter that thére are certain denizens who nestle under the
overskirts of this burg that could frame up thelr future from
Mr. Dore's Mnes on the Inferno an4 chuckle till thelr t“
rattled.

““About ten years ago Billy Puffer, an old pal of m
fell to the soft soothingnese of as charming a mass of white-
nees and pinkness and fluffiness as ever cast a noore., Theve
are five little Fuffers now up along the sky-line of the
Harlem honeycomb. Billy sent me a summons yesterday to
the Puffer board, and I met him in his ofMce in one of the
downtown heaven-toppers just as the lights began to bll*.

‘[ guess we had better take an express,’ ha stutteredl,
‘as T will have to stop a few seconds at the market."  Afher
he had bought a ham, two chickens, a duck, three ctbm
four heads of lettuce, two bunches of celery, a five-pound bag'
of flower and a peck of potatoes we atarted out for the 'L’
station. As we passed a feed store 1 ventured the question
that he might have overlooked a bale of hay on his memo= ‘,.L
randa, but he smiled cheerfully and replied s\uqnl' N
that was down on his SBaturday order.

“Did you ever see 'em bale cotton by hydrauilc’ nnuu‘!‘
Well, if the wise one who invented that hydraulic
had taken a shy in on that train he'd have felt that he'd Cl
In-growing brain Instead of a bulging dome of w
thought-works, But thera was never a groan out

cramped mass. I've got it right when I wiz that if the com.
pany insisted In taking them apart and stowing thelr legs
and arms on shelves and thelr trunks (n lookers they'd m
grinned at the novelty.

‘““When they pried open the boxes they brushed us luto
dingy hox and dropped us a hundred feet or so, when .
were at last allowed to expand to our original shape, :

“‘After we had climbed six etories, after Billy had mhﬂ
and dried the lunch and breakfast dlshes so we could uge 'em
for dinner, after he had brewed a kettle of lacteal dope
little Puffer No. 5, after he had washed the faces and m
of the little Puffers Nos. 8 and 4, after he had peeled the
tatoes, after he had mildly reproved little Puffer No. 1
poking holes In my tall tile with a potato~masher
Puffer was getting on her glad rigging), he invited me out to
the carner for a cocktall. Not for a minute had he pukﬂﬁ
a wrinkle or taken a reef in that chronic smile,

“After two cocktalls he opened up with: '&uv. Bob, you'll
never know what it is to llve till you tie up.’

“T didn’t tell him ‘to the deep, dnp cerypt for mine," but !
took n few thought speels and before T wended home, In
four-whealer that night T marked Jobh down as an lmpon\ﬁ.
1t' when it comes to . aming a stack of patlent saints!

BARTON cr.:mul.

By G. S. Street. ;.A;T_
w‘ {magination and our reasoning powers have ng «

ODDFACTJABOUTMATCHm&
B are all too apt to ignore the significance of on.
of them. Our minds exhaust the sensational problems in

How Different People Regard Tbem.
mon things. We use them, we fling them aside; our
news of the day, and then we complain that we are

things over which we might—1 say we might—ponder with
enjoyment till doomeday. Take matches,

Behold this simple objeat, made of wood or wax, u
case may be, In i{ta body, and with a head, a dluctln. int
ligence, made of phosphorus, or whatever it Is, says G,
Street In the Chicago Tribune. You strike It, you light your
pipe with it, and you throw it away; that is all, But do
know through how many hands that simple ohjee
passed before you use I1t? Do you know how many
engaged in making matches? If all the matches in the
were joined end to end, do you know how many umu
the world they would strotech? No, t

No more do 1.

I know one who smokes clgars of Immense alge,
fabulous sums, who presses them on als friends and
them to throw away several inches unsmoked and light
other. This same man, should he see a match wasted, oF
allowed to go out unused, or two used where one would hs
done, compresses his lips and frowns Involuntarily; ha
nothing, but the {ron has entered into his soul, Nay,
himself will hold a match, while several men II‘M
cigars, till it burns his fingers, while T would give &
penny box of matches to a beggar and think nothing 'l

There ave occasions when a man would give a
tion of his woridly goods for the match he has not,
other way to enjoy yeurself is to think of such
when you take a malch from vour well-filled bax, (I
mend these simple pleasures In good falth; it ig & wor!
and we need all we can got.) I have feund myself ™

The agonised search'in every pocket, the .g‘
the ghastly certainty, the mad rebetlion
unu! stricken hours I sat, thinking, thinking .l

il elroumstance, and had I been wealthy ¢

journey, alone in the rallway carriage, unnbl.

ing to-smoke, with 4 good pipe and a pouch tuu

and no mateh,

numbing, dull despair! You can imegine It ali, l -
Now, is there in the wide world another obsm 0 ﬂ“w«
| simple 88 & mated which would cause all that 7




