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irJduatry in that country is
euroly strangling nation. ' IU greatest factor in trade is

' the mining and exporting of coal.
gaged fn the mines tho output has dropped 87,000,000 tons duo to
reduced hours and deliberately curtailed production on tho part of tho
workers. That men .in other lines arc following this suicidal courso
Mr. Lloyd Gcorgo also makes clear.

It has long been the policy of ;the British workmen to limit
output, hut on the basis of the low wages paid and long hours worked

it .was possible for tho nation to outcompcto its international rivals
and hold tho balanco of the world s trade. This is now ren-

dered impossible, and England is headed for ruin. This outbreak

fit industrial insanity comes on top of tholivo years' load. of . war
which can only bo lifted and cleared by the utmost exertion of

' the people for tho next half century.,
Here in America we are facing, practically, tho some situation.

, Labor is insistently less productive; hours aro enormously cut. Tho
"

. ,
eight-hou- r so lqng sought, must n6wgiro way to the fiv'o-da- y

week. To protect thcmsolvcs against tho unorganizod, who might
4 work longer, a practice that amounts to a partnership and price-fixin- g

' with employer follows. It has already been put into effect by tho
photo-engrave- rs and the success of tho plan oa a method of extortion

, and monopoly has found much favor in tho eyes of other, trades..
Happily, most of this country is still frco and independent, and

' there is hope that national spirit will assert itself in Utoo to spare us

the calamity which this madness portends. ,

'
What will become of the bandit business It ransoms vIre

not paid according to agreement? This adds an extra to an
already hazardous business that may react on the next cap--

live. Aucry: If a bandit keeps his word, should a word be
kept with a bandit? .

THE THEATRICAL DEADLOCK.
SYMPATHY continues to be very generally with the

PUBLIC who havo withdrawn their Borvices from tho theatres
q tho improvement of conditions relating to their em--x

4
pjoyincnl. This is partly because strikes aro fashionablo, and partly

'becauso tho unorganized professional part of the community see in
, it a barrier bcii)g set up against class and privitcgo growing out of

tho combinations of workingnicn.'

i . Behind it all lie a fundamental factor. Tho amusement busi:
'hces is no longer a matter of chance or an inspiration of genius. It
. is capitalized and operated :on business basis in everything except
so far as the actor is concoHjW.1 'His position alono retains its pro-- ;
carionsncss. This is what is now sought to bo remedied. The effort
should succeed.
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Profiteers bavo been caught biding eggs In Portland, lie.
Lucky if tho shells are not empty)
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GENUINE CALAMITY. '
tHE 'destruction of Daylight Saving tho passing the

this President veto
bf both Houses genuino calamity.

Tho closest inquiry the of tho Daylight Saving Oom-ritte- e

failed any real protest against measure.
Tho excuse farmer was Yet,
spite in apito colimns commendation reams

' letters and telegrams, Daylight Saving killed.
President Wilson's wiso cdrrect reasons
brushed body of legislators, failed

reepect'to meet either wishes tho people, of

Let'a District Attorney be
and strike microbe.

Letters From
oar uaa France.

To Om Editor cl TU tuoiw I

The question which 1 of great Im-

portance to all mothers and relatives
of sons Who have their lives
during the post war Is, our

' dead remain In France or they
sent to the United Btatesr The

French and many our own peopla
(" think that our dead should remain In

runce. uut people are only
, speaking for themsolves. They should
- rrmember that there are many moth

ers who think differently. AlthouRh
the French people say they will take
Car of our dead, that no proof th.it

, they Then all tho relatives and
, mothers of sons who died in the ser-

vice of their country will not be able
, to visit France and their sons'

graves.
. "Eh ere also hus been talk about tho

wanting to have our dead re- -
main In France, beouuie If the bodies

' were Mhlppcd back to the Uillte l
fituten would mean four more
of mourning to France, (n other

News Notes
California man hus Invented a

feeder Is we rated by
(poultry clock which, at set times,

doors 'and pormlU grain to full
1 Into a trough.
'

To meet a coal ehorlago the gas
works one Bwedlsh elty Is distilling

pest and burrs and mixing
I the gas so obtained with Coal gas and

water pas.
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has out to tho

Yet with 20,000 more men en

the. People
words, they don't mni tim ii
of war to be brought to their
minas ajain, jn answer, I think thatIt. the French Would Stan ami Ihlnlr
foV a few minutes they would aeree
with me If our boys had notgone over the war would tint hnv
been over y and probably the
Hermans would be In larls by now.
' "now ineir appreoiauon of the
service bv our tiova thv
should be more than triad In'
a few months of mourning for our
heroic dead,

lastly. I hope that some newspaper
Will be kind enouirh to aid th moth.
era who want their sons back homo
in tho good U. ti again. Although
the war Is over for some people, yet
It will never be over for others. Uut
yet some will be satisfied If

are able to visit the graves of
their sons If bodies are shipped
tu this country, Uut us I snUl befors,
II they uro left In France some moth- -
erm will npv.i. ma IV.. ...i.. ...

fons. Bo let us all get together and
see what we can do for these mothers,

H. K. COXIi.
No. Hi W, 11th Street.
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anu rciurnca 10 a room,
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A plan for the Zuvder Zee
In Holland tho building
Of an bnibankment 11: miles In length
ana worn mux win require tnirty
inree to conipieio.

I'ur small electric fans that sur
rpund a pedestal, any of which can be
operated Independently or all of them
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koj taveator,
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Fables Vf"Every Day Folks
CepnUbL Mil. bf nit Vnm FvUlihlai

The Man. Wfio Did Not Believe in Germs
NOB upon a time there was aO man who frowned on every-

thing that denoted'iprogress.
He pooh-poohe- d every idea that was

advanced in the
Interest of hu-
manity.

Ho hated auto-

mobiles .and stuck
to his horse and
buggy. He was
the kind of man
who forever
flaunted "those
goOd old days"

When everything was done right, ac- -

cording to his Ideas. t
one or cne iiems wnicu, mm iuu

particularly abhorred was the per
sistent talk of germs. He Just wouldn't
hear about them. It was all "tom
foolery" he said.

He told about how his mother never
had to .run. for tho peroxide bottle for
every Uttlo cut and that One old clear
water was good enough.

Many a time he gave'llttle preach
ments to his friends about people Who

pampered themselves too much and
who wore constantly looking for little
germs. .

now, mis man was a man 01 means
and he had a number of peopio work
ing for him. He was not an unkind
Individual, but was a sort of a stand-
still person. Things were "good
enough," Modern Inventions he
called "new tangled notions."

Ilut ho had one excellent quality in
that he loved cleanliness and de
manded it from his workers.

Now It camo to pass that this man
and his good wife went to live on
their farm, as t) wanted to cultivate
a little more and also to add, some
more buildings.

There were several cows on this
farm and the caretakers had sold the
milk, which was one of the sources
of income of this estate.

In the courso of his going ovei the

THE PRINTING TELEGRAPH.
UIllNU the nvo.year periodD 1912 1917, the printing telegraph
came Into extended use by tele

graph companies, press ussoclutlons
una ruiiroaas. Tno printing tele-
graph consists essentially of a send-
ing Instrument, equipped with a key-
board similar to that of a typewriter,
clectrlcnlly connected with a receiv
ing Instrument in such a manner that
tho latter automatically reproduces
what is typewritten on the sending
Instrument. Without the printing
telegraph It would have been diffi
cult or Impossible to handle the in-
creased telegraph business during the

Co, t1 Nr Tork (mill WictA).

work, he discovered that tho milk was
sent to a pasteurising plant in order
to kill any germs, that might cause
harm. Being an unbeliever of germs,
and crying aloud about ' bis grand-
father not having to pasteurlzo milk,
he changed the whoio procedure.

He found that he could .not sell his
milk as formerly, except in his vicin-
ity, as most people had become edu-
cated to the Importance of germs. As
he was wont to .have bis way, ho Just
confined the selling 6t his, milk fresh
from the cows to the people of the
immediate district

Now, It hnppened that. some children
In the family to whom he Sold milk
were taken Hi, and' the doctor diag
nosed the cause as coming direct
from the milk. And the man was
warned about it.

He laughed at the Idea, but con
tinued to sell his milk. Borne of his
workers were taken 111, which cost
him a sum of money in the way of
compensation. Uut he went right on.

One 'of the children died, however,
and then things took a turn.

The public authorities traced the
death of the child straight to the
germs of the diseased cow owned by
this man who did not believe In germs.

Ho was stopped from selling milk
And the particular cow was disposed
of by the Government,

Now one morning, the man himself
awoke feeling badly. He used alt
grandmother's medicines that he
knew about, but be grew steadily
worse, and as a last expedient he had
to call In a doctor. The doctor ihook
his head and told him be hud somo
germs in his system that were dim.
cult to combat. He discharged the
doctor but continued to grow worse

Ho was afraid he was going to die,
as ho scorned to I fall to respond to
the "good old" remedies. 60 he called
in another physician who told him
the same thing, and said If he wanted
bis life saved, he would have to send
for another doctor who was 'a germ
specialist.

This certainly went "against the
grain," but when he grow yery weak
he bad to submit.

To make a long fable short, there
was great dimculjy In saving this
man's life, and he was only saved by
tho skin of his teeth, It was only
after the most Improved method of
sclcntltlo treatment in combating
germs that he found himself out of
danger,

By(Tb K Ymt Brtalac WwVU

By soPhje irene Loeb
shown through 'the microscope the
real live though deadly germs that
had beon In his system.

He became tho greatest advocate
In the extermination of germs and
expounded this moral:

new annate, ulke oud time
AND TlDE. WAIT FOR. NO MAN.

L.
CoiinUtit, llll. tu Sb Pnw (TU Nrw Tots XrtaUi WotU).

the Can to Be
4 never guess who I met

and without waiting for
answor "The J. Will Bick- -
erstaffs. They are back from the
seashore and they're going to tho
mountalnsl Now, what do you think
of that?"

Mr. Jarr did not appear to think
anything at all about He didn't
even pause In reading 'the racing re-

sults and baseball final scores In tho
strilco and other outdoor sports news
extra he had In band. '

I think you might answer' a per
son when one speaks !to yout" said
Mrs. Jarr, with a shade irasci-
bility in her voice. "I told you I met
the J. Will

"What should I bave aald7" re.
plied Mr. Jarr. "I doh't know tho

You
know them well enough, If you'd ad
mit It." replied Mrs. Jarr. "Don't
you romember when they lived In the
next flat to us and were such quiet
people T His mother lived with them
then."

"If his mother or her mother Jived
with them they did not get along
nicely togother, no matter how quiet
they were" said Mr. Jarr.

"I don't like to boar you speak that
way," said Mrs. Jarr. "You can't
say that my mother ever made any
tfouble between us. When she was
told we were engaged sho cried bit-

terly. And sho afterwnrd said she
didn't think It for the. beat, especially

as Mr. Pollnsky, wh6 son!e peopio
said was a real Follsh Prince, and
a oung man who was doing so well
as a builder In our at
the time, waa paying me such marked

"80, thou couldst haye been a
Polish and the builder's
bride then, but Edward Jarr, the
blighter, came and blighted thy fair
young lifer asked Mr, Jarr,

J. H. Cassel

The ,G0rLife
CewrfiM. Hit. it TU Ittu IHUU&UH

The Jarr Family
Roy McCardelf

muiklis Co.

Only Afford Wicked.
4OU'D

an
conUnued,

It.

of

Bickerstaffsl"

Blggcrstlffsl"
"Blckerstaffs! Blckerstaffs!

neighborhood

attentionl"

Princess

till tho world knows the story of
Major and the fa-
mous "laBt Battalion" of tho

Argonne, but very few persons know

Pollnsky, either," said Mrs. Jarr.
"Mamma always said be would, mako
a very good husband, ho was always
so quiet. But I wouldn't listen."

"Listen to wooer or motber7" in-

quired Mr. Jarr,
"To neither of them," she replied.

this with- - a little sigh,
"it's too late now, and Count Po-

llnsky, as everybody colled him,
fatled during the war and was sent
to Jail for defrauding people though
mamma always Insists it was a brok-
en heart that made blm commit the
forgery and, as I was saying, abput
the .don't you remember
the night wo beard d smack across,
the air shaft and heard Mr, Bicker- -

staff crying and then Mrs.
volco saying: 'I couldn't help

It, mother, when he so rudely called
you a falsifier." '

"What sort of a smack was It, a
kissing smack, a fighting smack or a
fishing smack wo heard?" asked, Mr.
Jarr.

"You needn't be said
Mrs. Jarr. "And, anyway, I notice
you do not take me with
you as Mr. Blckcrstaff does his wife.
Bhe oven goes to business with him."

'You can come along to business
with me, too. old girl. If you want
to. but It's dull sat the office these
days." said Mr. Jarr, besides It's a
long, long walk when the transpor
tation systems ore tied up."

"Oh, well," said Mrs. Jarr. "There's
always suspicious about a
couple who are always together like
those Blckerstaffs aro. Everybody
knowu that ho used to drink terribly
every chance he got, and still does,
somehow, and she flirts
and bo knows It.1

"So ho watohes her and ohe
watches hlm7" asked Mr. Jarr.

"Of courso," replied Mrs. Jarr.
knows that. Neither

trusts the other; youll generally find
that those people who are always to
gether. that way are bound more by
distrust than love.'.'

J '.'Correct you are," said .ilr, Jafc

How They . Made Good
By Payson Terhune

Cowrltht. lilt,' a Iht rrcu ruhlidilu Co. (Tlx Ktw Tork Citolni-World- J
No. 76 Thackeray, , Who Good Xlong

One Inspired Line.
iart

H was a genius, atopg one lino; and Inoo'm--

.,

petent along a skizen other lines. "It was only when ha
the " one line " that ho began lb make good,

And then ho won fame.- - ,

Ho was JIo began
life wfth a high and a fortuno of about

In his times,-- $100,000 -- was as much as treble
that sum would be to-da-

wealth, social all wero his. And
In sDlte bf this, he-co-

uld not mako eood until
failure and bitter grief and disappointment had driven him at Ast to the"

one' kind of work for which ho was fit.

Before ho came of age ho took to

his fortune to a card sharp a man whom later
In several of his stories, under tho name of "Mr. Deuccac."

Aa the young victim was not yet
own fortune ho might perhaps havo dodged paying theso debts of
But on hs twenty-flr- ot he turned over tho larger, part of bla

to"')Dcuceace,M and then lookod about him for somo way of earning
a Hiring. ,

Already, bad shown vivid
seem to havo that his true
ho to write off and on, ho

Ho became, an artist And his pictures wero atrociously bad. Ho sought
to Ulustrato some of his own stories. Tho lllustra,-- .

(wwwwwwMii tlons alone were
Gambled Away failure.

Fortune. Also, ho tried
his law work was

after another he took up. And because
but literature be scored no success at

Finally, rebuffed In every direction
the wrltlnff of a long novel. This was
entering on early middle ago.

He to sell this novel to a
for the next two years. Thackeray
Hut even this could not spoil

'When the serial began tho author was almost unknown to
the general 'public When It was nplshed his namo was on the lips of the
whole reading public. He had made good. The world was hint
as ono of the foremost satirists ami In alt the annals of
literature.

secovefed
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birthday

property

realized
continued,

managed

handicap

Tho novel, by the way, was "Vanity Fair," one of the masi
terpteces of English Action. '

Thackeray bad the genius to rcallzo that no man can mako good by
accomplishing one great piece 'of work' and then resting on bis laurels.

Aftcr "Vanity had brougbt him wealth and
.jwwwvwxxvxvxx, fame, ho worked all tho harder along his lato-d- U

Novel Made i covered avenno to ;

I'.. Oco novcl ofler another from his tireless pen
i thrilled the world, and added to tho roputo which

"Vanity Fair" had begun. There were also essays and poems and short
stories miracles of wit and satire the longer tallcs.

He wrote with a keen sense of ridicule, holding 'up to human nature a
merciless picture of its own faults and fallings, yet always-wit- h an under-

lying sweetness that robbed the Jest oi Its sting and which showed the JeP
heart and, sentiment of the man beneath his thin cloak of cynicism.

Ho bad made good, and ho kept on making good to tho day of his death
at the acme of his renown and

of a Commuter By Town

Or Trailing the Bunch From Paradise

The Original "Lost Battalion.

.By
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Albert.

Made
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the story of the "Lost Battalion of
Paradise."

After the young men Of the village
had gono to war the duty of- defend-

ing Paradise against the Central
Powers devolved upon the Sheriff's

"Reserve, whose members wero beyond
the age limit or had other disabilities.
True, there was a Home Guard of
volunteer militia, but it had no arms,
and as the aged colored man said of
near beer, It had "no

The old boys, three companies of
four squads each, wnloh together
formed what they called a
made a brave show In their

and Caps, armed with night
sticks and revolvers, being careful In
respect to the latter to obey the in
junction of their leader, Chief Bnow
of Flro fame, to "always
l:cop the nozzle toward the ground."

There were envious persons who
suggested a crutch drill and a wheel
chair hike, but tho home warriors
treated such, with de-

served 'scorn.
"Captain," said the Chief to Capt,

Dick of No. 2 Company one regular
drill night, "you take charge of the
battalion ht and go easy it's
awful hot and dusty,' and If you see
the. enemy don't attack him, but out
manoeuvre him."

Capt. Dick gave the battalion
'squads right," and started on a

roundabout hike for the shore road,
eventually describing an oval and
starting back to G. H, Q. the Fire
House.

With the battalion, swinging along
In "company front," the commander
thought ha bad arrived at the cor-

ner of a broad, paved, lighted street,
where he Intended to turn toward the
Fire House.

At the command "squads right" the
battalion turned in squad formation
to the right, but bad not gone far
until it discovered that the street was

"and as I don't need any watching,
being a stcudy skate, you won't mind
then if I go down to business un
chaperoned as uuual
mornlnc. I promise to bo good, be
sides I've only Kot lunch money and
It's hard to be wicked unlctw one has
a wad,

"I hope you ore good bcoause you
haven't the Inclination to be wicked
and not becJAise you haven't tho
wherewithal. You know the old say-
Ing, To the Pyre All Things Are,
Pure,' " replied Mrs. Jarr.

"But the hlsh coat of wickedness
thee days change" It to read: To
the Poor All Things Are Pure,' " Mr.

great war. , iy i. ' Ue was.astoubdd' when he. was UVes. and enecr at Mr. ' Jarr Insisted.
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William. Makopcaco Thackeray.

$100,000.'
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twenty -ono and not yet master of fats

skill as a writer. But bo docs not
career lay In that direction. Though
sought other means for making good.

enough to account for tno stones

his luck as a lawyer! If possible;
even worse than his art. One career
tie was fit to mako good at nothing:
any of them.
but one, he turned his attention to
In 1848, and Thackeray was already;

magazine, whlcSi published. It serially,
drew the Illustrations for It himself,

tho story's success.

not broad or paved or lighted In fact
It was not a street in ono sense, lhut
a steep hill, dark as pitch and the
dust a half foot thick in tho roadway.
Also it, was a part of tho village with
which the Captain was entirely

- t
Climbing the bill In the dust add

dark tho old boys began to wheeio
and scrape the streams of perspira-
tion from their faces. .

"Whewl what the what. Bill!"
"No talking In the ranks!" ordered

the commander. "Battalign bait! As
eosoi" Sardonic laughter greeted)
this last command.

"Cap, haven't you mnde a 'mis-toko- ?"

asked the Chef stepping up.
"ro, su," replied Capt. Dick con

fidently.
"Do you know what streestthls 1st
"Sure, Pike's Peak Avenue, or ought

to be."
Five minutes after the march wu

resumed the Captain noticed that the
battalion was marking time and not
advancing.

"What's the matter thereT Why
don't you go ahead; forward march!"

"Fence!" called out the Sergeant ot
No. 1 Company.

'Battalion halt!" More sardonlo
laughter.

Tho Captain back-steppe- d them
until he thought be had room to turn
and then gave it "column right!"

Id another moment It was marking
time and too Sergeant called out
again, Fencel"

"Back-ste- p, march!" cried the Cap
tain.

"Wang!" The rear rank of the rear
aauad had backed Into nnnih.r r.nn.
The Paradise battalion was In a cul
de sac; pocketed.

The chief was chuckling, but Capt,''!
Dick was not willing to make any

it was a desperate situa-
tion and it called for desperate ac-
tion,

"Sidestep to tho right, march!"
he culled. "Company hultl Are you
clear now?" he asked,

"At right!" replied the Sergeant.
"Column right!" and With the com-

mand the battalion btartod to retrace
Its line of march.

"Now you'vo got 'era, Cap," sc'tld
tho Chief; "now back to the Flro
House,

But Capt. Dick mado a- desperato
effort to recover his goat, lie saw
a gleam ot light toward the buy and
at the command "column left the
battalion turned down a dark narrpw
Street, torn up for sower connection,
but which finally led blm buck to the
shore road.

At the Fire Wouso when the bat- -
ta)lon was dismissed, the Chief said:

"What was tho big Idea, Cap?
You'll admit now that you were lost,
won't you?" '

"Lost nothing," jellied the Captain;
"Just a new Idea of mine, but n?i
tell thn ihovn lhv mlvhi1 -- - v fc

T
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