
Daily News and has been with the pa
per between 35 and 40 years. She de- -

, clares that Mr. Lawson always says
he "bought her with the fixtures of
the old Chicago Post," with which
stie was "connected when it failed.
"Certainly," she said,."I have been a
fixture." "

It's fine when either a woman or
mail can enjoy good health to that
age and still be on the job. And it's
fine to have people all over the coun-
try, 'who at one time or another have
worked for the Daily rews, join
hands with present employes to pay
their respects and give evidence of
their regard'.

The presumption is that a faithful
employe of that age remains at work
because she wants to, for we imagine
the proprietor who has benefitted by
her efficient and faithful service
would have long ago retired her on
full pay for the remainder of her
days had she felt like taking a happy
rest.

Faithful employes of long and eff-
icient service ought to have an .inter-
est in the business they have helped
to build up. I assume, of course, that
Mr. Lawson hag long ago offered this
long vacation on full pay.

Gee What a Slump. Fighting for
Big Business against labor on the
Pacific coast appeared to be less prof-
itable than it used to be.

Out-i- n Los Angeles, Harrison Gray
Otis, arch enemy of organized labor
and champion of Big Business, pub-
lishes the Times. I notice by the offi-

cial reports that in February, 1913,
The Times published a total of 5,237
columns of advertising, while in Feb-
ruary, 1914, it published but 3,757
columns a loss of 1,480 columns of
advertising.

Hearst's Examiner also dropped
from 4,340 columns of advertising in
February, 1913, to 3,234 columns this
last February a loss of 1,106 col-
umns.

At an average of $30 a column for
advertising this would mean a falling

off of $44,100 for Otis and $33.1S0 for
Hearst in one month, which is going
some.

If I Knew a Just Judge. I would
not take "my hat off to king, czar or
president, but if I knew a just judge,
filled with the divine spirit of Christ,
I would raise my hat to him every
time I met him.

I would not raise my hat to him
because he was a Democratic judge, a
Republican judge, a Christian pudge,
a Jewish judge, a white judge or a
black judge but .because he was a
just judge.

If I could Jbe sure he loved truth
and justice, then I would know he
loved me; and my rights Avould be
safe in his keeping because all men's
rights would be safe in his keeping.

"Say, maw! I know what a
Maltese kitty is!" --

"What is it, dear?'
"It's a kitty you can maul and

tease!''


