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CONSISTENCY, CONFIDENCE, CONTINUITY. l
WHY should Woodrow Wilson remain President of the

A0V One Month, . .oeies

isssssssasanne l

United States? |
Bome of the best business brains in the country are
snawering that question. Answering it with hard-headed shrewdness
snd common sense that need no oratory,
When men like Judge Lovett, Chairman of the Board of|
the Union Pacific Railroad, and F. D. Underwood, President of the|
Erie Railroad, indorse President Wilson and urge his re-election, their

reasons do not soar amopg issues and generalities. They stick close

$o the ground. They measure the situation with a practicsl eye and

@euge ite practical bearings.

“Proaperity,” declares Mr. Underwood, “ls here. It must depend
for its continuance largely on our courage, initiative and enterprise
and not on politics or political parties” * .

To any man who believes that, this is no time to talk of changing
Presidents.

What the nation’s present stats calla for, both as regards pros-
perity at home and security and honor in a disrupted world, is con-
tinuity. Consistency of attitude toward foreign governments, con-
sistency of plan and policy in trade and finance—everywhere and in
all directions continuity and certainty, not change and doubt.

For no better, bigger reason than what Mr. Underwood calls “an
unpatriotic clamor of the ‘outs’ for the possession of the things now
in the hands of the ‘ine’,” are we to break that continuity? Are we to
present a changed front to the world and at the same time painfully
adjust ourselves to new policies at home? Are we to throw over a|
cerfainty for an experiment? '

Not unless the sound sense of the people of the United States
fails to stand by them three weeks from to-day.

v

Unifke Mr. Hughies, the head of his ticket, Republican Con-
gresaman E. J. Hill of Connecticut ia in no wise reluctant to
" tell what ought to be done with the German U-boats. In a
speech In Bridgeport he took his audience into his confidence
and informed them that he “would draw a line from the North
Pols to the South Pole and MAKE them stay on the other

side of It

.

““MOST SLIPSHOD OF COURTS.” i

references from Justice Aaron J. Levy, President of the
Board of Municipal Court Justices, ,

Justice Levy so worked upon the feelings of the sub-budget com-
mittee of the Boarll of Estimate yesterday with his revelations of in-
efficiency, stupidity and downright deceitfulness among the Civil Ser-
vice appointees who are his subordinates that the committee agreed
to give him an 81,800 & year secretary, exempt and in & position, as |
the Justice expreased it, to tell his chief the truth about matters he
might be asked to investigute.

% The Munieipal Court head did not spare his department:
“] want to say thls to you, Lhat we are the most unscien-
tific and we are the most slipshod and the loosest of all the
couris—we are most inadequately prepared for the work that
& court Ia called upon to do.* :

1f that is the best that can be said for the Municipal Courls by
the man supposed to know most about them it is high time the city |
turned a light into this corner and put it in better order., The idea
that among court employees in the Civil Service cluss are some who |
cannot be trusted by their superiors to make a truthful report is a|
little too anomalous even for New York's experience of how justice |
has, in the long run, to be administered.
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Wholesale prices on shoes bave been advanced 60 to 76
cents & palr. How mucll (s the retaller golag to add before
be passos it along to father?

GOOD SENSE AT PRINCETON.

RESIDENT HIBBEN of Princeton shows good sense in not
allowing his university to be frightened to & standstill by one
case of infantile paralysis. Had it not been for the late scare

the death of an undergraduate from the disease would have caused
po more alarm than was felt five years ago when five cases of the
malady were isolated in the Princeton infirmary, Sporadic cases of
typhoid fever appear with considerable frequency among college wtu.
dents. Yet nobody considers them reason for sending the faculty
and the entire student body home,

Princeton has quietly decided to take a few simple precautions,
such as eating only at its own dining halls und keeping away from
moving picture theatres, Otherwise it will go cheerfully nhead with
ite stadies and with its sports—thereby setting the best possible ex-
ample to all communities in which symptoms of paralysis panic persist.

It cannot be too often pointed out that there is no epidemic,
There is only a morbid concentration of public attention upon cach
appearsnce of s disease which is always more or less present and which
1o the past few weeks has fallen back almost to its normal figure.

Tha doctors have not yet discoversd what will prevent infantile
paralysis. But fear, dread and panic are not even worth trying.

Hits From Sharp Wits

Your home town s & Llace whers, A pretty girl can tranaform s yawn
J. Montgomery CGotrox |ls known &8 into a smile—Indianapolis News
“Jim,"—Hoston Transcript [ ¢« o

¢ o | Human nature s such a curious
Many nrwnrh s only & piatitude. | thing that a learned argument on a
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sny the stock of tobacco o
Germany ls getting low.”

“Frobably a plpe story,” grunted
Bobble, the ofMice boy.

“Just a moment, now Bobble!"
came from Miss Urimm, private sec-
retary to the boss, “Won't you spure

us the agony of listening to your old,
simle jokes this morning?"’

“Oh, sure!” replied the boy. “If I

spring any Jukes they'll all be new
vpes, 1| promise. The joke | just
BPrUNE WSt vory new, but n
thinking over Pop's remark 1 bhap.
pened 1o hit the pipo idea.”
“Oh, goliyl" came from Miss Tillje,
the biend stenographer. “T'hat's &
peach. Imagine—he hit the pipe (dea,
Gowd boy, Hobbie!

“Miss Tillie's sonse of humor ap.
pears to be somewbet undeveloped,"
wald Miss Primwm. “That remark of
Bobble's was merely loane—sense-
l”.-“

The blond turned wnd faced her.
“All right, old girl,” she sald. *“You
give Us & repular Joke, If you know
so much aboul humer. We'll ses If
you're the female Marcus Train you'd
have us think you."

Mise Primm laugbed. "Well, I do
declare!” she sald “Who 1a this
‘.arcus  Train you mentlon, my
dear™

“Road up on hiatory and you'ly
out,” snapped the blond. “Apg T:ﬁ
,-‘.u_r Kindly refraln frow 'my dewr
met

¢ wl
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By Bide Dudley.
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6 SEE" said Popple, tha & =
¥ l ping clerk, “that the papers

A
g l"“\ rush for motey-making.

“Linten, folks!" wald Spooner, the !

Irﬂ']‘hc Youth Th

By Sophie Irene Loeb

at Never Dies I

Coporight, 1010, by The Prem Publislisg (s, (The New York Kieuing Workd),

hardt—the woman seventy-two
The woman whose
youth s stlil]
alive—alive wilb |
living, I
Her one reclpe
for everiasting
youth s “love
something, lova
sotncbody.” And

years young.

SIIH In with us aguin—Sarah ‘H-ern-*

the apirit Is alive
with sotivity.|
And activity kills
the germs of old
g age. And therse

aNE oee D Loy oare. It 18

very slinple,

In thy ourly duys, Sarah Bernhardt
toved her girl chums. Thoy sbe loved

her art, hey work.
And now she says My greatest love

i my son) Through all ber dan-
Eurous  VYoyYage over the sea she
thought abwut her son and therelore

lived in an “atmosphere of loving him'
that kept her buoyant aid happy untl
she landed sale on our shores

1 wish each of us couly take to
heurt the truth of this love ldea. It
is the alpha nwnd enega of existonee.

When there la svmething or some-
bod?' to love the anxioly 1o accoins

plish, to “eiake guod,” is evar present
ind In the spur that ledds Lo suceess,

And |t s B8 easy L{F] :I--lk:‘ love one
of your anssets in life, There uire
those who belleve they do not have
time for love, so hurried are thay in

theory that

Theds poople §

But “arter” such poople realize that
they have lost Lhe capacity for love.
For love is largely a babli. You get
It andd It gets vou.

I yuu belleve that Jove ls & motisr
of acquirng dullars and cents, comoe

W bode,

is difficulty to make ends meet;

when you love,| Jariings that grace thelr huwmble |

Just a Wife
(Her Diary.)

Edited by Janet Trevor.

Coprright, 1816, by The Press Publishing Oe,
{0 New York Kyesiag Woedd.)

CHAPTER LXXX.
OVEMBER 15.—8ince she took
her place in our establishment
as & mald Mary has inalsted on
being most formal in her relations
right, 1 suppose, and

with me. 1 will take you into a home
on the east slde. ‘There wre but threw
rooms, They are lmmaculately clvan, |
The flour aod tuble are scrubbed
white in the ohe room where the| with me. She la
| battiily group mwainly lives. A father | pave not attempted to change her
and mother love each other deeply,
w3 woll wa the three goldeo-hatred

attitude, although It hurt me & little,
1 was especially pleased this morn-
ing when she came to me with a

sustimed thers 1 barely enough | ush wnd asked if she
tu%n in Lthis house and always there .arnll. snd & bl

but |

might allow a young man to call upon

love is there and wmany & time its her this evenink.

soolhing volge puts w
at the door.

Everyixdy 18 youthful in this house- 1 warmly.
hoM beoguse thelr Joys and sorrows  Mary,

tlight the wuul “Of course you may,” I assured her

“Bul tell me about him,
I thought you didn't like Now

uie shured, They make so much out | York men?

of little. These children are the Kind
of people thikt you afterwards term
the “salt of Lbhe earth™

Sne hesitated, then sald with shy
impulnivenass: “Oh, but 1 llke him

Uoms with me to the bome of a very much, And he lsn't a New York

widow whose Joyful g42e rests on nan.

He just-bappens to be here for

tho lad who has iaken hls father's & While"

| plice at the head of the housebeld,

Hope beams bigh in her beart. Shas
sots In him the charncteristics of his
father—the one mman why
overything.

Come with me Into the

Then ahe told me the little story of
Jack Rhoades.
“He is the son of the doctor who

woeant attended my mother and fathsr,” she

suld, *I used to play with bim when

poms of all was g ltils girl, He is only a year

grandfather who I8 playing st bulld- or two older than 1,

Ing bouses With blocks 10 smuse tha
little child—his girl's girl.

“Heo always wanted to be a dootor
like his father and he camo to New

1o jaughs with her whnen the blucks | York a few months after I did 1o

tumble and bullds them
Justsas he did his ilfe’s work mony
& time, and be s still buliding. He
will not recognize old age Lecauss
there s so much youth sabwat him,
It i» the oply way to heat Father
Time.

bookkeeper, “WHat's the wse of " | after they have acquired a certain l 1'.I, km:p youth about you, lnve and
> Ol - N 1) el et love ;T M oV
Ing and scrapping. 1 never WrgUe :l‘lld goul then they W " lova enter " \
| never correct anybody whu miakes o 5o
misstatement. By the way, Miss Thls | B \ 1
i‘l:.",'\-';"':.a?:n“u“;l:'n-::t ':l'“nllin'lllml Mar- ! Home-Made Automalie Furnace l{vl_ruhllnl‘ E
. e, anry UCarr,
knew him well out in Missour! ot | * i - DL
he anssociated with the Carrs .E:E r:l::: A LLING down the cellar stalrs Lo RepdliLl "(""_rr:jm undop ‘:l.l,.“:I.'i.".Tt“:"
time." F an Attompt to got at the furnace | SHiip 92 WORE :l-]‘lllig‘:‘“:: the dratighis.
Ta 5 ~ an . all down an 1} (L) 1L " araugnts,
rnll.';l'!-'-;'.::11-:‘!"::E\-I':-“‘I\l!;::.."I':J::rr. " to opin thn draughts on one of An alarm clock may be used to

N call
im Train," sald Bobble, plensantly,

“Now, that's what | call a regalar
Joke,” wsald Miss Tillle. "Bobbile, 1
congratulnte you"

I v *
"It was the remoark of an idiot* soribed

snapped Miss Primm. “If the spring-
Ing of an old Joke was a4 oritne, Hob-
ble would be In all all his life'”

“And If bolng an old crank was u
erime,” muttered the boy, “I'd have
company In that jwl”

“Thera! 1 knew It would comel™
Miss Primm sald flercely, “Hobble has

insuited me, 1 shadl tell M. Snooks
and have that boy discharged,*
Bhe arose hnd opened the deor of

the boss'sprivate office. “Mr. Snooks,™

s Albany Journal serious question of Importance loses
. s | all Interest for the audience unless

The lines in the face are thoss of |

laast resistance.—Dessret Nows. | adalphia Inguirer.
L] (] . - . -

What s a positive plura! for let- Thers are two thinge no one oan

tuse?—Macon News, posaibly mistake—a newly married
. o @ couple and a bo: ordering his fArat

What s funnler than 1o ses a fut shave—Fi’hiladéiphia Inquirer.

and the | AL B

Anmi Nobody (s too (nsignificant to sount

'gtn walst  line?-Las

one of the debaters gets mnd.—-l-"hll-l

| trowning.

she sald, "Bobbile haws just insulted me
by calling me an old crank.”

Mr. Bnooks sppeared in the deor
“Pobbie he snid, "if you
svar call Miss Frimm old again 1'li
fine you a week's pay. Understand?
Nevar call heor old aguin®

He went back in his room and
shut the door. Bllence prevalled for
a moment. Then Hobble apoke u

“And he never mentioned ‘crank,’ "

as population.~Tolede Blad p

be

these blustering could mornings is !'I"tl

R wise or i necessary thing to do. By

installing an appiaralus such am Is do-

hers You can siay in your
wiurm bod and  set the furnace Lo
heating the house by merely press-
ing a push-button &t your slde, OF
it you are given to over-sleeping your
alarm clock will perform the same
servico for you, says Popular Sclence
Monthly.

The Wpparatis for regulating tha
furnace conniats of o welght attached
Ly ropes to the damper and draughits,
& light steip of wood to hold the
welght, two magnosts, an armature

! yalleys to lossen the rope-fric-
|'|....|1|_ l'l‘:w strip of wood which holds
the welght s wide at vbe end and
pointed at the other, as shown In the
st ratlon The polntod ond rests
on & heavy strip of soft ron which
moves on twa tin ralls,. Whan the
pusi button in the badroom s preassd |
a clroult |y closed and the two mag-
pets draw the plece of irom, or the

button,

tnke the piace of the push
The clock can ba got 1o complete a
clreuit at a certain hour and 1o open
the furnace draughts in the way lllys-
trated.

| Jack's

up again | study,

"“Hefore mother died she bad to tel)
father wheoere 1 oould be
roachod, and so Jack tried to see me
soon aftor 1 recelved the news of my
muther's death, In fact, he called the
very day you brought me here. They
gave him Mme. Felloce's address. He

waont there, to be told that I had left, |

that I wasn't coming back, that they
knoew nothing abm my plans. He
went back to the [Ddging hoygse the
next day, but you had sent for my
Lulngs
bl your address.

Mt was about thres weaks ago.
Yesterday afternocon 1 went to walk
in Hiverside Park.

, most colilded with each other—wasn't

it the queerest thing we should meet
like that?

“1 was awfully glad to see him,"”
Mary added, with anothsr becoming
hiush. “I sxplained to bim how good
you had been to me, and that 1T was
working for you. He thought I was
very acnsible; at home, you Know,
thera's no
‘helping’ In somebody's kitchen. He
wants to come and see me, and
told Him I was sure you wouldn't
mind."

“Mind? Of course not!” 1 ex.
clnimed. “You must take thh dining-
room, Mary, and | should ke to meet
your Jack, If I may."

1 should be very Flouud. although
he lsn‘t mine,'” smiled Mary.

But she's mistaken about that. |

kuow, bocause 1 watohed Jack's wor- |

shipful brown eyes when 1 waus In-

nice smile and an unusually pleasant
volce,
1 doubt if 1 shall keep my Mary

after he has finlshed medical school, | Warmer and the heat is

but I think sbe will be very happy.

and no opne thers could mul

Jack and 1 al-|

socinl prejudice agalnst |

o

Sayings of Mrs. Solomon
By Helen Rowland

of strange caprices
“Wherefors, my Bon, dost thou

“How shall I

Divertissement.

*How nowl!

“Yea, vorlly, verliy!
whom 1 dreamed,
younger than youth ftself!

& Playmate and an Inspiration!

“Yet, alas, I CANNOT love her!

a music box with only ome tune!

NOW they refuse to work.

save CURIOSITY!

. Coprvight, 1910, by The Prem Publishing Ov, (The New York Breming Weld),
Y daughter, as & woman that shoppeth on & charge scoount, se
s & man that seeketh a WIFE; exceeding fastidious and ful)

Behold, I questioned a Youth of Babylon, sayiagt

wasts the years of thy lile in the

pursuit of neardove and adventurs, and ‘seconds'?

"For, alas, how shalt thou find the Trus Leve i
thou followest every New Laye!™

And e answered me gayly, saying:

"“Go to, Mother!
Lgve If I bave not known the Light Love!?

“How aball I find mine ‘Ideal Woman' untll }§
have known all women and loved a score of them?

How shall I ENOW the Right

distinguish the Real Love from O

Imitation until 1 have experienced Love in all Mg
Infinite varieties?™

And he departed in search of Knowledge and

And after many moons he returned to me; and I besought him, sayings
Hast thou found thy Perfect Woman, oh my Sonlt™
But he answered, without enthusiasm, saying:

AL last 1 bave found ber—even the Paragon of

“Behold, she hath dove's eyes and a volce of sliver, and a dlspositiem
smoother than/a motor ¢ar advertissment

“Yea, she is falrer than the rose of morning, and purer than e
lpuu food labe' on & patent medicine bottls, wiser than Wisdom and

“And I know in my heart that unto ME she would de ALL things—
even & Chum, a Hiren, a Cook, & Valet, & Soulmate, & Guardian Angel,

“Lo, she boreth me, even as & phonograph with only one record, and

“She 1s less Interesting than a novel that hath been twice readl
“She is more tiresome than last year's popular song!

“For behold, so long have I controlled the muscles of my heart thal

“So long have I deadensd my sentiments with the Oplate of Flirte
tion and the wine of Near-Love, and the false stimulant of Experiment
that thers is not an llusion, nor & thrill, nor an emotion left in mae,

-

“And al! women are as one woman to mo—nd'ﬂiu ons BTUPID,

*Verily, verily, 1 shall never marry—until I find & woman whom J

| CANNOT UNDERSTAND!

| And I heard in the alr the weeping of Angels, and the soft, triumphasd

laughter of Cynles proclaiming:

“Ones moreg Ideallst turned Mlsogynlst!™

i Selah.

| The Jarr Family

By Roy L.

MecCardell

dow over some business po-
pers.

“l hope we Aon't dlsturb Mr. Jarr,”
snld Mrs, Rangle, who had called on
Mra. Jure with her little daughter,
| Mary.
| "Oh, ha never hears or sses any-
| thing when he's occupled that way”
replicd Mra, Jarr, “I'm so glad you
callod In, One might as well he all
nlone ns to have Mr. Jarr around
When Nls nose Is stuck in a book or
paper, or when he's fixing up accounts
or anything like that—Emma, don't
poke your finger In Jitile Mary's
cynl®™

This last remark was occasloned by
little Miss Jorre doing the very thing|
in question. After little Miss Ranglo's
howls had subsided Mra Jarr re-
marked that it was a beautiful day.

“So, | suppose, there won't be many |
people at Mr, Daggery's funeral,” sald
Mrs. Rangle in reply. "People simply
will not go to funerals In beautiful
woather; s funeral on a cloudy day is
so much better!”™

“I think 1t's best for ua not to go*
remarked Mra. Jarr, “We can send
flowers and regrets and say afters
ward when we meet any of the Dag-
gerys that we were Just so prostrated
we couldn't, bear to intrude upon
their grief.”

“It's & bhlow to Mrs, Duggery to
lose her husband,” sighed Mrs, Ran.
gln.

“They fought llka cat and dog"
sald Mrs, Jarr after a slight pause,
necessitatod by grabbing lttle Miss
Jarr just In time to prevent her from
peratching the face of the vislting
playmate—for tha two little girls
were having a suppressed but none
the less deadly struggle behind thelr
respactive mothers’ chalrs,

“Yeas, they elther fought each other
—regular hand-to-hand battles—or
elne they dldn’t apeak to each other
for months at & time, Mrs. Hangle
went on, “Of course, Mrs. Daggery
will eroate & ncene at the grave—want
to throw herself in. They always do
that to show that though they may
have fought at timea at heart they
adored each other. But somotimes |
| think 1t's &Il put on.™

R. JARR waa busy near the win-
M

Coprright, 1918, by Tis Press Publishing Ca (The New York Bvening Word),

“I wouldn't wonder,” Mrs. Jare
agreed. “My mother, who has sat by
more deathbeds and gone to more
funerals than any other woman, ale
ways used to look at her watch whem
the widow created a scens. Bhe says
she never saw a case but what the
longer the widow carried on the soom-
or she marriad again.”

“And It's just the same with the
fronziad  widower," vyentured Mrs
Rangle,

“Oh, of courss. Booner, génerally,®
assented Mra. Jarr,

"Do you think your mother goes te
more funerals than Mrs. Converse
does™  asked Mre  Rangle. “You
know Mra, Converse 1s a kleptomaniss
with funeral flowers. Always steals &
handful of tuberoses or somsthing and
hides them in her dress. You can ale
Ways tell somebody has recently passed
away when you o to her houss and
find flowers on the table*

"Oh, mamma goes to twice as many
funerals as Mrs. Converse,” sald Mra.
Jarr. "U've known her to adviss »
morning funeral for ene friend and an
wfternoon funeral for aother whem It
wis an unhenlthy season and two took
place In one day. Then she'd allp
unostentatiously from the cemetery
and hurry back on a trolley car in
time to tuke & carriage to the after-
noon funeral. Emma, why are you
frying to bite your ltus triend's
hand ™

“It's my Mary's fault, sald Mre
Rangle, with an expreasion that balied
her words. “She's such a tease! Mary,
It you don't bebave when mammas
takea you out to have a bappy wislt
with your littie frienda, I'll taks you
right home!"

“Now, you twe chlldrea go out Im
the dining room and play nicely to-
gether,” advised Mra, Jarr. “I think
It'a the weather that makes them
fretful,” sbhe added.

Uther Iinteresting converse on thess
merry subjects was cut abhort by the
sereams of the two little ris who
had fallen to pulling each other's balr
in the haliway.

I suppuse It makes you mad when
somebudy calls to cheer me up,” sald
Mrs. Jore to Mr. Jurr after Mra. Ran-
kv and hor offspring had departed.
=l r..li:;k you might have been more
wociable.”

i
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Common Queries. !
sl 4

} To-Day’s Anniversary I

Why Ammonia Cleans Clothes.
MMONIA, the great spot ro-
A mover of the American people,
| ls roally a gos dissolved in
water. It belongs to the alkall fam-
iy, and on account of Ity mineral or-
Igin s the foe of all olis and greaso,
which explains the sasy way It dis-
| poses of spots that soap and water

canpot affoct. Bath ammonia is &
fine clajnser,

| Why Black Clothes Are Hot,

| HY dark clothing, particalarly
W black, wshould be hotter In

pummer than that of a Hghter |

| hue, Is & question often nsked,
thing lighted by whito light s white

.
.

< the age of pinety, Nincm de
A L'Enclos died in Paris 211
years ngo to.day, Oct. 17, 1708,
leaving behind her a reputation
which, thanks to Voltalre and 8t
Evremond, will endure for all tige
In her youth and until well advan
In years she was the g..eat of the
gay. In her later years sha was &
leader of fashion and the friend of
wits nnd men of Istters. Mollere, St
Evremowd, tho Abbe de Chateau-
neuf and the young Voltalre were
among notables who gathered at her
court and halled her gueen, Ninon
owes o part of her posthumous

|famo to the wit, 8t. Evremond, but

| beciause it returns to the eye almost | she owes more to the youthful, dash.
troduced to him, He ia tall, with a!the Whole of the lght that talls upon 'jn' Aroust, who was presented to her

it. On the contrary, black absorbs
| the lght, As all Jlght s partly heat,
| the black garment nuturally becomes
communicated
i 1o the body.

as & promising boy poet by the Abbe
de Chateauneuf-—the young ust
who was to hecome the world-re=
powned Voltalre,

=



