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To-morrow
Jerome K. Jerome, whose zeal in ex¬

treme English liberalism has made him
an amateur economist, wonders how it
can be that everybody is rich though the
world is bankrupt. He sees that;.

Prosperity has increased; there is no

doubt of it. Our luxury trades have
trebled their dividends. Our theatres are

crammed. Outside the doors of our res¬

taurants well-dressed men and women wait
in queues. Christies' salesrooms are

thronged with millionaires. Pictures for
which tho artist may have received £50 sell
for £10,000. The difficulty seems to be
how to git rid of the money. Customers
for thousand-guinea motor cars put down
their names and wait in patience. As rail¬
way fares increase tho travelling mania
grows. The cost of living is doubled, and
everybody is having the time of his life.
How is it all done? A large percentage of
Europe's wealth has been utterly destroyed.
Its lairds laid waste. Its energies sapped.
Its future mortgaged up to the hilt. Ten
millions of its most efficient workers lie
dead in their graves. Another ten millions,
maimed and useless, live, a burden to their
country. Its-trade is disorganized, its
currency debased. Above the ruin and
destruction, against the shadow of advanc¬
ing universa! bankruptcy, prosperity, bla¬
tant and loud-voiced, proclaims its victory
balls and its jazz dances. How is it done?
Let me quote a passage from Carlyle's
"French Revolution."

All that Carlyle said was that some¬

body ultimately paid, leaving the riddle
as it was. The question is: How is it
clone? What is it people are spending?
To say they are spending the world's

accumulated capital does not answer the
question. Whatever the\ spend, they
exchange it for tangible things which
they immediately consume. Therefore,
at bottom, the phenomenon is one of con¬

sumption, v

How can people find so much to con¬
sume in a bankrupt world?
How is it done?
And if it can he done at all, why do

the prophets of economic evil say it can¬
not continue to be done?
The explanation is simple when you

face it.
The world is consuming the birthright

of the new generation. The human race
is not providing for its own increase.
A nation, or the human society entire,

; .. but a very large family. To increase,
to live dynamically and multiply, it must
have a large power of excess production.
The excess is required for the progeny.
to give it birth, to feed, clothe, house,
rear and educate it through a long
period of economic helplessness, and, fin¬
ally, to put into its hands the tools which
are its birthright.
One of the functions of capitalism.

perhaps its single most important func¬
tion.is to anticipate the wants of the
future. The annual human increase finds
itself expected. Houses, workshops,
tools, railroads and merry-go-rounds
have been most thoughtfully provided.
That is the work of capitalism.
The incentive is profit.
In war that vital function of capital¬

ism is deranged. Partly induced by
greater profits and partly conscripted by
taxation, capital is diverted from the
future to the present. It stops anticipat-
:ng the wants of society's increase and is
employed in the immediate business of
ff-iety's preservation.
New York City is short of houses be¬

cause the capital that would normally
have added thousands of units each year
to this city's housing facilities went to
buy Liberty bonds and pay war taxes.
The government wanted guns and

ships and munitions and great quanti¬
ties of food ior the sustenance of an

rtrmy; and to stimulate the production
of these things it paid very high wages
to labor and guaranteed the farmer a
high price for wheat. So it happened
that the equivalent of many peace-time
houses! was recklessly consumed between

.'. army and the people. Nothing was
a ved for posterity.
Suddenly the war ends, but the re¬

straining function of capitalism cannot
be restored at once.

Control of the situation has passed to
the people.
Through high wages they are able

to command almost ihc total product of
li»bor; and being able to command it,
they consume it. That in only human.

Generally in the world to-day society's
power of excess production is employed
lo satisfy immediate wants to an abnor¬
mal tlci'm-, and the wants of the future
are in corresponding measure neglected.
That is why so many Bolshevist people.

can subsist without working, and why

so many other people can consume goods
in the extravagant manner abhorrent to
Mr. Jerome K. Jerome.
The progenv will pay.to-morrow.

:-= .

Not "Ended" Yet
It is only a figure of speech to say that

the war "ended" on Saturday, when the
draft of the peace treaty with Germany
was signed. Hostilities with Germany

j ended on November 11, 1018, when the
j armistice became effective. Hostilities
with Bulgaria, Turkey and Austria-Hun-
gary were terminated a little earlier by
armistice agreements.
Now plenipotentiaries representing

Germany and the Allied powers have
signed a formal treaty. But these pleni¬
potentiaries acted merely as agents. Mr.
Wilson didn't subscribe to the document
laid on the conference table at Versailles
in his capacity as President of the
United States, but in his capacity as a

peace commissioner appointed by him¬
self. The Versailles treaty has yet to be
ratified by the governments represented
at the conference. It is'not to go into
effect until it has been ratified by Ger-
many and by three of the ''principal Al-
lied powers".France, Great Britain,
Italy, Japan and the United States. And
then it is not to go into effect generally,
but only so far as the ratifying nations
are concerned.

Treaties with Austria and Hungary,
the two remaining enemy fragments of
the Dual Monarchy, have not been
finished. Negotiations with Hungary
have not yet been started. All the Allied
nations are in a state of war with Aus¬
tria and Hungary. Most of them (the
United States not included) are also in
a state of war with Bulgaria and Tur¬
key. It is therefore a stretch of rhe¬
torical license to hold that the world war

,was "ended" by the ceremonial at Ver¬
sailles. That high function merely
marked the end of a second stage in the
progress toward peace.
War activities and war legislation can¬

not be terminated in this country until
a peace status is reestablished between
the United States on the one hand, and
Germany, Austria and Hungary on the
otl er. This status will return when
peace treaties with these three countries
are ratified, or when Congress passes
and the President signs a resolution de¬
claring the war at an end, pending the
ratification of treaties.
The President says in his message to

Mr. Tumulty with reference to the war
prohibition law that the operation ofthat
law will not be ended until the conclusion
of the present war and the termination
of the process of demobilization. It is
estimated in Washington that demobili¬
zation may be over within seven weeks.
This is a sanguine guess. And if de¬
mobilization is effected within seven
weeks its end may antedate the conclu¬
sion of peace. For it is not probable
that ratification of the treaty with Ger¬
many, just signed, of the treaty with
Austria, not yet finished, and of the
treaty with Hungary, not yet begun, will
be accomplished before August 20.

Theoretically the war is "ended." But
we have not returned legally to a state of
peace. Bela Kun is one delaying factor.
Another is the manifest uncertainty as
to the final form which the peace treaty
with Germany will take.

What Will Happen in Germany?
What will be the end in Germany? In

Russia? In Hungary? In other lands
infected with Bolshevist anarchy? Or¬
derly governments will be established.
They may not be good according to our
ideas, but they will be orderly. Equilibri¬
um with environment which is order will
come. No doubt of this.

Revolutions, so-called, are self-ordering
.contain the seeds of their own dissolu- j
tion. Nature has issued ja decree against
enduring change except it comes gradu- j
ally. Man has beaten his head against
the stone wall of this limitation and has
fallen back bruised from the impact. Not
even the good thing can get itself ac-

cepted at once;.the bad or that which
is inappropriate to surroundings never,
If only our statesmen would study
science more and learn the laws written
in the very rocks! If they would only
think the thoughts of God after Him as
He has worded them in the book of
nature!
Germany may go Bolshevist, as she

has threatened, for there is liberty to
be foolish, but this will put food in no
German mouth, bring smoke to no Ger¬
man factory, operate no German mine.

j Finally she must de-Bolshevize or perish.
The greater the disorganization, the
more complete the destruction, the
longer convalescence will be delayed.

It is commonly said Germany would
become a great menace should she fol-
low the example of Russia and whirl
and whirl. It is, of course, better for
all to have every part of the world
sane and prosperous, but so far as in-
ternational power is concerned a Bol¬
shevist Germany will be weaker than a
non-Bolshevist one. Should internal
disorder lead her to the conditions that
prevailed following the Thirty Years
War her people would come back over
the ' orders one by one, seeking better
pasture. Those that remained would re¬
member the war time as one of com¬
parative plenty. A Bolshevist era would
mean embracing general misery.
So there is no need for non-Bolshevist

countries to worry over Bolshevism be-
yond their borders if they are intelli-
g«nt enough to keep themselves clean.
The odors arising from a rotting people
may be disagreeable to neighbors, but
a sick nation is not able to march well;
sympathy may go to innocent victims
of anarchy, but only indirectly are in¬
terests involved. Neither in war nor in
trad« will a disorganized Germany be a
grave menace, for the days are past
in which great hordes swarmed out
en masse like a pent of locusts.

If ¡Germany goes Bolshevist she will

but bite hex-self. The unskilled cannot
do the work of the skilled. More than ¡
ever is there need of the incentives which j
stimulate individual initiative. Not by
dividing up existing goods can an ade-
quate supply for the future be provided.

Russia is able to get along with Bol-
shevism, after a fashion, for the great
mass of the Russian people live in eco¬

nomically self-contained villages; but
complicated Germany, with her division
of labor, must have an unimpeded cir-
dilation of trade or she wiU sink back,
with diminished population, to primitive
industrial conditions. Next to Great Brit¬
ain or congested-manufacturing Belgium,
Germany could least endure Bolshevism.

In Germany (the Germans are not
stupid when what they conceive to be
their self-interest is involved) are those
who are intelligent enough to see this,
and here is one reason, one may sur-

mise, why the peace treaty is signed,
It was well to threaten to run amuck,
but the amuck-runner, as he cuts and
slashes his own body, is not a happy
person. Germany will come back, if she
comes back, by finding no royal high-
.way, but by painfully travelling the
main travelled road of industry and
thrift, with order guarding the way.

"Just a Lot of Luck"
A better victor, more generous to his

comrades and to fate, than Lieutenant
Commander Read, captain of the NC-4,
it would be hard to conceive. "All of
the boats should have got across,'' he
declared, in discussing the flight. The
fog split at the one right moment and he
made land, while the others didn't."just
a lot of luck," he summarized.

Nevertheless human nature gives
Commander Read the chief credit and
glory, and with good reason. Luck is a
tremendous factor on the side of any-
body in any sort of a contest or race,
where the chances are even and the con-
testants are equally matched. But it is
oftenest on the side of the most ingeni-
ous and efficient. It is not so much a dens
ex machina that sallies forth at one

psychological moment as a small percent¬
age always, moment by moment, oper¬
ating in favor of the best mind and
heart and body. You can never say
just when this percentage may be
enough to turn the scales for victory or
defeat. Sometimes it may never do so.

Occasionally iuck may beat it altogether.
But not for any long run or period of
time. In the overwhelming number of
cases luck follows ability, whether the
question is of sport or flying or business.
In a lifetime there can hardly be question
that luck is almost a negligible factor.
Commander Read's frank, clear-head¬

ed talk should do much to set at rest
some of the optimistic dreams which
picture a 'cross-Atlantic passenger and
mail service via the air practically at
hand. "One out of three boats across.
not a commercial proposition" Com-
inander Read comments. He also makes
the point that the Liberty motors, fine
as they were, would have had to be re-

placed in order to have permitted a home-
ward flight. They were worn beyond the
safety point by the eastward flight.
Again, not a commercial proposition.
The first great flights have been made,

and gloriously made, by America and by
England. The long, slow task of per- I
fection and economy and development to
a practical state remains. Luck never
was a large factor in flying.witness the
tedious, painstaking Yankee experiments
of the Wrights. It has less than nothing ¡
to do with the development of the com-
mercial flying of the still distant future.

Time to Help Kolchak
The Allied powers have promised to

give the Omsk government material
support against Leninc. They have de- I
clined to send troops to fight in collabora¬
tion with Kolchak's forces. But they
have pledged him arms, munitions, com-
missariat material and financial aid.
Now is the time to make those engage- jments good. Kolchak's western armies

have been obliged to retire again toward ¡
the Urals. They are now a considerable
distance east of the Volga and are handi-
capped by a shortage of rifles. The Omsk
government has plenty of man power,
but insufficient equipment.
The greatest need of the anti-Bol-

shevist forces is an abundance of
tanks of the whippet type. With these
they can break any Bolshevist line
Great Britain has supplied General
Denikine, the Cossack chief, with whip-
pets, and he is making constant prog-
ress on the Don and Azov fronts. Kol¬
chak's generals could probably carry
through an offensive toward the Volga
this summer if they had enough tanks
and rifles.

Allied intervention ¡a Russia in the
summer of 1918 was tardy. The con)-
pact with the Omsk government should
be lived up to without delay. Kolchak
has been recognized. He is entitled to
a fighting chance.

Here's to Private Crespi and his hos-
tlery on Lake Maggiore. He who holds
the title of most-wounded veteran of the
Italian army merits a bit of free adver
tising. Nor is our enthusiasm for him
dimmed by odr knowing that the battle
places of Europe will soon be populatedby a race of heroic innkeepers. This ia
as it should be. When khaki vanishes jfrom the streets and histories have
grown dusty ihe innkeepers of France, I
Belgium and Italy will keep the story of
the Great War fresh. !

Dry Honors
(From The London Dailu Newa)Distinguished honors for temperance inSouth Africa. At the end of an immense

list, filling fifty-four page«, of recipients ofthe Meritorious Service Medal we find those
two names:

Pto. Booze, S.A. Nat. Lubor Corps.Native Chaplain Dambuza, ditto.

The Conning Tower
THE WINNING OF THE WAR

The doughboy halted on the street;
A legend chanced to stay his feet,
A legend chanced his gaze to meet:

Food Will Win the War.
"I guess that's right," the doughboy said.
The while he scratched his close cropped head,
""s guys must certainly be fed."

Food Will Win the War.

A little later, down the line
The doughboy piped another sign,
Its sentiments were quite as fine:

Ships Will Win the War.
"I guess that's right." the doughboy said,
But still he sort of shook his head
A moment after he had read:

Ships Will Win the War.

He'd scarcely turned the corner when
Another sign swam in his ken,
And this is what he read just then :

Guns Will Win the War.
"I guesä that's right," the doughboy »aid.
"The guy that wTote that's got some head.
That's right," he said, and once more read

Guns Will Win the War.

The doughboy sailed, he fought, endured.
Became to pain and death inured.
Serene because he'd been assured

Food Would Win the War.
The war was won.the doughboy came

Back from the fields of gas and flame,
But, still was feeling much the same

About what won the war.

He got n job and earned his bread.
No doubts resided in his head
Until one day his paper said:

"Marines, thev won the war."
"I guess that's right." he said again.
"They're Bure to know, those writer men.

Gee whiz! I wish Fd been there when
'Marines, they won the war.' "

The doughboy sought the busy mart.
A lady stood upon a cart
And cried in tones that smote his heart :

"The Women Won the War."
The doughboy's one nrm waved his lid
"You bet your blasted life they did.
That is a thing that can't be hid.

The Women Won ;!ie War!"

Tbe years (led on.the doughboy grew
Old and more old until he knew
Soon he'd remember very few

Things about the war.

His grandson climbed his only knee
And said "Please. Grandpa, tell to me

The things you did across the sea

The time you went to war."

"What can you mean?" the doughboy said
"Your eyes are wild. your face is red.
You're gone clean crazy in the head

About this bloody war.

Next April I'll be eighty-two,
Yet never has one soul but you
Suggested I bad aught to do

About the b'asted war."

"Then, why." the child said on. said he.
"Were you dispatched across the sea?
Why not have stayed at home like me.

Away from all the war?"
The doughboy said (and scratched the plate
That rsenforced his dented pntei,
"You ought to know and so I'll state

About this here, now, war.

"Just get this, son. See what it means,
'Twas women, guns and ships, marines,
And food that spilled the German beans

And won the bloody war."
"But. why?" the child still made demand.
The doughboy crossly said "Good Fand
You're much too young to understand

What 'twas that won the war."

"I only went to stop some lead
And thousands more like me are dead.
Why? Well.-oh, goodness, go to bed!

Dry up about the war."
Tho doughboy yawned.then tapped a keg.
He next unstrapped his wooden leg.¦
Then hung one arm up on a peg

And dreamed he won the war.
A E. Thomas.

Tho destructive reformer must be will¬
ing to work for the sake of the virtue
that is its o. r. No credit accrues to him;
Fame, on rubber heels, passes him by. Ten
years from now, we forecast, when the
name of William II. Anderson is unre-

membcred, the names of Tom Collins and
Mamie Taylor still will be affectionately.
if sentimentally recalled.

Wo shall all save much money beginning
to-morrow, what, with no drinks to buy
and the resumption of 2-cent postage. May
we remind the landlords that now is a

good time to increase rentals?

Extra: CROWN PRINCE STILL IN
DUTCH*.
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Jess YYillard is in Toledo on

business.
Gco. \V. Plank sails to-day for

London, Éng.
.Conde Xast is leaving for for-

cign paris to-day.
¦.Leon Croley of Yonkers began

his vacation Saturday.
-Friday's rain interfered with

baseball and tennis hereabouts.
Mr. and .Mrs. Burton Green arc

sojourning in Mt. Vcrnon during the
heated term.
.Berton Braley called one day

last wk, also Art Guiterman and
Charley Sachs.
.Joe Wise of here is spending his

birthday, July 1, with Mrs. W. at
Lake-Placid.

The Socialist party, from the Right Wing
to the Left Wing, measures quite a span.
From tip to tip, as we ornithologists say.

Thrift
Baa! baa! black sheep,
Have you any booze?

Yes, ilr! Yes, sir!
Slews and slews!

0. W\ D.

"More than the Mississippi River sepa¬
rates Missouri from Kansas," says John
Preck in the Globe, More.or less.

The Anti-Saloon League is thinking of
eketing Clemenceau, author of "Keep your
powder dry," an honorary member.

Booze is the bunk on which the wild
time grows. F. P. A.

LENINE, Trotzky and comrades are

already infected with the indo¬
lent poison of power. How else

can one account for their shameful con-
duct toward the freedom of the press
and of person, and the entire structure
of rights for whose victory democracy
is struggling.

Blind fanatics and conscienceless ad¬
venturers are racing at breakneck speed
along the road which supposedly leads
to the social revolution, but which in

i reality leads to anarchy and to the
destruction of the proletariat and the
revolution.

Lénine and his co-champions think it
permissible in their course to commit
such crimes as the murder at the gates
of Petrograd, the fusillading of Moscow,
the abolition of the freedom of the press
and the stupid arrests.deeds as shame¬
ful as those committed by Plehve and
Stolypin.

Plehve and Stolypin, to be sure,
fought against everything good and hon¬
est in Russian life. Among the follow-
ers of Lénine, on the other hand, there
is.for the present.a considerable
fragment of the working class. I am

convinced, however, that the healthy
judgment of the working class and its
realization of the historic mission of the
proletariat will soon open its eyes to the
fact that the promises of Lénine are
impossible of fulfilment.

The working class must realize that
Lénine is but experimenting at the ex-

pense of its flesh and blood. He wishes
to goad the revolutionary sentiment of
the proletariat to the utmost and see
what the result will be.

It is quite obvious that he does not
believe in the possibility of a victory of
the proletariat in Russia under the given J

Registry of Graves
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: In view of the recent complaint
made to the Secretary of War regarding
the conditions of the ..military" cemeteries
in France it muy not be out of place for a
civilian who has just returned from that
country to record his appreciation of what
is being done by the Graves Registration
Bureau as he saw ¡t.
Having promised the parents of a Brook¬

lyn boy killed in the war that I would
make an effort to visit his grave in a Brit¬
ish cemetery on the Somme front, I applied
to the War Department fer a permit. The
British officer i:i charge of graves was
most courteous and expiained that the
cemetery 1 wished to visit had not been re¬

ported to them and they did not know its
condition. Also, that as a number of ceme¬
teries had been badly shot up just prior
to the armistice, it was the rule of the de¬
partment to refuse permission to civilians
to visit graves until they could be put in
order. But as I was an American, had come
a long way and was soon to return, they
gave me the necessary permit, at the same
time advising me to see our own Graves
Registration Bureau in Paris to secure the
exact location of the grave.

i called at the "neadquarters of the bu¬
reau in the Elysées Palais Hotel and was
accorded by the officer in charge every
courtesy that one could have wished. I
was informed of the location of the ceme¬
tery and advised to sec the officer in charge
of the bureau at Amiens. Here again I
met a captain belonging to the regular
army who did everything he possibly could
for me, offering every facility for me to
reach my destination at Tincourt, where
this particular cemetery is located.
My experience at the Graves Registra¬

tion camp in the woods at Tincourt was
one that made me proud ;o be an American
citizen. The officer in charge had also been*
in the army before the war. He accompa¬
nied me to the grave and made arrange¬
ments for me to eat and sleep at his quar¬
ters. Every man at that camp was doing his
utmost to perform his grev/some duty to the
best of his ability. Thev were scouring
the country in the territory for isolated
graves of American soldiers so that the
bodies might be disinterred and buried in a
permanent cemetery. They were on the job
late and early without complaint, and
showed a great deal more of sympathetic
interest in their work than might reason-
ably have been expected.
The praves I visited were in splendid

condition, and if all nations are doing the
work of recovering bodies in isolated
graves and reburying them with as much
care and interest as the American soldiers
it was my privilege to meet there should
be no cause for complaint.
The people of the United States owe the

members of the Graves Registration Bu¬
reau a deep debt of gratitude for the dis¬
tasteful work they are doing so well.

HECTOR C. ADAM.
New York, June 27, 1919.

P. O. Profits
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: "Washington, June 26.--The Post-
office Department cleared $17,000,000 for
the fiscal year 1918." Yes, but what good
is it to the people who aro using the post-
office and suffering from poor service?
This profit only goes to help meet the defi¬
ciency of some other department of the
government, where probably it will not do
half so much good as if spent in the post¬
offlce itsolf._ Burlcaon cannot understand
that the normal function of the postofflce
is to furnish good mail facilities for the
people, and not to make money out of it
as a commercial proposition. . Another
thing, the employes of the postofflce should
be better paid and their number increased.
The place to spend the surplus of the
postofflce is in the Postofflce Department
itself. HOWARD UNDERBILL.
New York, Jane 27, 1910. ,

The New Masters
By Maxim Gorky

Translated from an editorial in his Petrograd newspaper

circumstances. Or is he possibly hoping?
xor a miracle to happen?

The working class must know that
reality knows no miracles; that hunger
is threatening the masses. Industry is at
a standstill, the means of transportation
are being destroyed, prolonged and
bloody anarchy is rising.

In its wake will come an equally
bloody reaction.

This is the goal to which the prole-
tariat is being led by its present lead¬
ers. One must realize also that Lcnine
is not an alb-powerful magician, but p

cold-blooded juggler who does not spare
life or honor of the proletariat.

The workers ought not to tolerate
this heaping up of adventures and sense-

less, bloody crimes upon the heads of
the proletariat, for it will not be Lé¬
nine but the proletariat who will be
called to make good these crimes.

I ask: Does the Russian democracy
still remember why it has fought the
despotism of the monarchy.-what the
ideals inspiring this struggle were?

Does it consider itself still able to
keep the fight up for these ideals?

Does the- Russian, democracy recall
that when the gendarmes of the Ro¬
manoffs threw its leaders and champions
in prison it considered such acts dastard¬
ly and base?
Wherein does Lenine's conduct tow¬

ard the freedom of the press differ from
the conduct of Plehve, Stolypin and
similar half-humans?

Does not the government of Lénine
put in prison all those who think differ¬
ently, just as the government of the
Romanoffs did?
The more sensible elements of the

democracy must draw their own conclu¬
sions and see whether they care to go
further with this anarchistic type of
leadership.

The First League
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: The notion of a league of nations
is not new. Over 11,000 years ago a league
was formed among ten kings, under the
terms of which (33 we read in an ancient
Greek account): "They were not to take
up arms against one another, and they
were all to come to the rescue if any of
their cities attempted to overthrow the
royal house; . . . they were to deliber¬
ate in common about war and other mat¬
ters. . . The king was not to have the
power of life and death over any of his
kinsmen unless he had the assent of the
majority of the ten."
The Greek author goes on to tell how at

first "they despised everything but virtue,
caring little for their present state of life
and thinking lightly of the possession of
gold and other property, which seemed only
a burden to them; neither were they intoxi¬
cated by luxury."
Reading this we cannot but anticipate

that history is now again, in 1919, about to
repeat itself. Already we see the millen¬
nial sun arising. Unhappily the Greek ac¬
count adds that "when the divine portion
began to fade away . they then

. behaved unseemly," so that Zeus
in anger decided to punish them, and "col-
lee ted all the gods . . and . . .

spake as follows:"
Here, to our distress, the manuscript of

I'lato's "tritios" breaks off. and only from
a passage in his "Timaus" do we learn
that tiie island of Atlantis where these ten
leaguers lived, went to sm:ish in an earth¬
quake and sank in the Atlantic Ocean, pre¬
sumably taking the league with it. The
above quotations are from Jowett's trans¬
lation. L. L. FORMAN.
New York, June 27, 1919.

Too Many Killed
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: In Wednesday's issue of The Trib¬
une was contained a brief outline of an
address delivered by Secretary of State
Hugo before the New York Automobile As¬
sociation convention at Auburn. According
to your story, motorists were told that they
killed too many people.
The angle from which it was written

throws the blame entirely upon the motor-
ist. This, 1 think, is manifestly unfair. I
have driven cars for a number of years, and
can testify that in practically eight caces
out of ten it is the pedestrian''? fault when
accidents do occur.
Has it ever occurred to you that one of

the reasons«for the number of fatalities In
the city is the fact that we have at
present no ordinance which would shield
the jay-walker from the result of h¡3 own
folly? At the present time a pedestrian is
permitted to cross the street at any spot
and at any time which may str'ke his or-
her fancy. Centre of the street crossing?,"Dutch" crossings and crossings regardless
of the flow of traffic are so common as to
pass unremarked and unnoticed.
While in a Middle West city some time

ago I attempted to cross the street from
east to west while the vehicular traffic was
flowing from north to south I was prompt¬ly halted by the traffic policeman, who com¬pelled me to go back. Only the fact that I
was an out-of-towner saved me from a
severer reprimand than was given me. I
have fto doubt that this custom prevents
many accidents.

It is my firm opinion that if there were
a law which would make it an offence to
cross the street save at the corners, and when
the traffic is flowing In the proper direc¬
tion, a decrease In the number of injuries
to pedestrians would result.

HAL HODE3.
New York, June 27, 1919.

And 1492 Wa» Long Ago
From Th« VhiladtlpMa Puoli<i Ledger)

It has taken North America a long time
to discover South America.

Books
By Heywood Broun

CHASE S. OSBORN, former Governor
of Michigan, records some interesting
.<.; 'gmer.ts of Americans in publiclife in his book "The Iron Hunter" (Mac-millan). His frankest comments are con¬tained in a chapter in which he tells the

various candidates w'.io were considered as
successors of James Burrill Angelí, who
retired from the presidency of the Univer¬
sity of Michigan. Osborn was then a mem¬
ber of the state board of resents. Amongthe men mentioned for the university post
was David Jayne Hill, United States Am¬
bassador to Germany.
"He ¡coked ¡ike ideal timber." writes Os-

born. "I went to Berlin to look him over.
It is proper, I think, to state that I paid
my own expenses. Accuracy, at the ex¬
pense of elegance, requires me to record
that I reported to the board of regentsthat Mr. Hill had taken on too much weightof all kinds."

Chartes Evans Hughes, then serving his
second term as Governor of New York, was
more favorably cjnsidered, and the place
was offered to him tentatively. "Governor
Hughes composed the usual gracious, and
often meaningless, phrases of regret, and

S gave as his reason that he had a life's
; work of reform in the political arena of.
New York State. Otherwise he would have
been made happy by taking up the direc¬
tion of the parent of all popular universi¬ties. Within a few weeks he permittedhimself to be sidetracked, even shelved, as
far as political reform activities were con-
cerned, by an appointment to the United
States Supreme Court. In the light of what
he had uttered in such a Parsifalian spirit,
1 was shocked, and in my eyes Mr. Hugheshas worn a broken halo ever since."
Woodrow Wilson, according to Osborn,

was among the most interesting candidates,I because he gave the regents a distinct hint
that he was a receptive candidate. He was

| not invited t" Michigan, however, and Os-
born explains:
"At the very first most of the regents

jumped at the shining lure of surfacej brilliance. I do not mean to state that
Mr. Wilson is not a profound scholar; onlythat more than most men of erudition he
possesses an exterior luminescence that is
distinctive. More sober consideration
threw another light upon the retiringpresident of Princeton. There was a con¬
sensus of opinion that he had done good work
at Princeton, but whether he had done mor«
good than harm was a question that could
not be so easily answered.
"He had gone to Princeton with the

unanimous support of the managers of thati college, and left it with scarcely a friend
among them. Practically, it seems, he was
dismissed. His gratuitous quarrel with1 Grovcr Cleveland was analyzed, and a de-
cisión was come to that Dr. Wilson was
tactless."

This hardly sounds like a parable in
favor of tact, for all the chances arc that
if Mr. Wilson had been a tactful person
iiis address would still be "Ann Arbor,
Mich.," instead of "Washington, D. C.
Please forward."

"La Bodega," the latest novel of Vicenta
Blasco Ibanez (Dutton), is an argument for
temperance, and yet there are moments in
which the readeï can hardly look sourly
upon the vintages which the author con¬
demns.
"The luminous golden wines sparkled in

the air, crowned with jewels as they were
poured into the glass, filling the atmos¬
phere with an intense odor of antiquity.
All the shades of amber, from soft gray to
pale yellow, glittered in these fluids, as
thick as oil to the sight, yet of a glisten¬
ing transparency. A faint exotic perfume,which summoned to thought fantastic flow-
ers of a supernatural world, rose over the
liquids extracted from the mystery of the
casks. Life seemed to expand upon tasting
them; the blood began to burn, bounding
more quickly through the veins; the sense
of smell, quickened to unknown desires,
grew excited as if scenting a new elec-
tricky."

It is not thus that the thoughts of man
are turned toward prohibition.

Bill, the AEsthe te
(From The London Daily New»)

During the warmest hour of yesterday a
traction engine drawing two "trailers" piledhigh with barrels of stout and beer panted
painfully along Fleet Street. One of the
laborers engaged on mysterious excavations
of the pavement pointed with his fhovel to
the procession and exclaimed: "Oh, my
Lord.. Bill, ,ain't that a beautiful sight'."*
His mate gazed admiringly at the glorious
spectacle and replied, with a sympathetic
sigh. "Not half!" And yet some short¬
sighted cynic has said that the British
workingman is "devoid of vision," and
"does not, like the ancient Greek?, possess
an innate aesthetic appreciation of the
Beautiful."

Welcome Darkness
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: In reference to your statement that
the majority of the people favor daylight
saving, I beg to call your attention to the
fact that the majority of the people live in
houses that are insufferably hot under the
sun's rays, and to the women who work and
th? children who live in these sun baked
rooms it is a great hardship to be deprived
of an hour of cooling darkness when the
curtains can be drawn back and the air let
in) before bedtime. CLARA B. TAYLOR.

Greene, N. Y., June 28, 1919.

Uncle Sam's "Beat"
{From The Indianapolis Xeu.ii

The government printing plant has al¬
ready issued its peace extra.

Ellis Island Hoodoo
(From The Cleveland ,Yíkjl

May we not say we hope that second de¬
portation party gets embarked without, get¬
ting all broken up at Ellis Island?

Speech That Isn't Free
(From Thj} Cincinnati Knottirer)

Talk may be I cheap, but the phone com¬
panies seem bound to have it otherwise.
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