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DEMANS PROBE OF
_ CARMENT MAKING

Berger Urges Congress to Hold
Rigid Inquiry Into Alleged
Health Menace.

Investigation of the ecohomic condi-
tions which caused the New York gar-
ment workers' strike was demanded of
the House in & resolution Introduced
todey by Congressmsn Victor 1. Ber-
ger, the Wisconsin Soclalist. Appoint-
ment of & speciz]l commitlee of seven
members to ascertiain whether the, pub-
lic health is not endangered by report-
od jnsanitary workshops where clothes
later shipped In interstate commerce
are made, was requested.

The resolution was based on a2 mass
of evidence, Including affidavits from
the strikers, which Berger has collect-
ed. The request was referred to the
Rules Committee, which will probably
grant r & hearing at an early
date, to submit his evidence showing
the necessity for such an investigation.

Wants Rigid Inquiry.

The resolution reclies: 4

*“Whereas, The New York clothing in- l
Austry, which through the channels of |

interstate commerce supplies the trade
of & large section of the United States,
is now suffering from a strike which
directly involves about 10,00 workers
and their families, and,

“Whateas, It is generally charged in
the public press and mnss meelings
that the average wWages
ment workers In New
that healthy surroundings and a decent
siandard of living have become almost
impossible for them, and

“Whereas, It is further charged that
vice and erime are bred of the needless
rmisery, colncident to the manufacture
of the nation's clothing, and, further,
thag sald manufecture Is carried on n
fithy and unsanilsry places saturated
with the germs of consumption, small-
pox, scariet fever, and other contagious
diseases, and

Menace To Health Alleged.
“Whercas, ga~ments made under snch
conditicns when =old through Intersiute
traffic 1o the peaple of the '"'nited States
undeniably become n serious menaoe and
danger 10 ine welfare and health of &)1

therefore. be it

“"Resolved. that a commiliee of seven
memboers be apnointed to inguire into
the generi! couditions of the clothing
and garmont Industry in New Yook amd
to investigate the facts relating to this
pirike, sald commiitec to repast Ite Nnd-
frye as moon »& practicable 10 this

House.”'

Woman’s Relief Corps
Will Meet Tonight

The Lincoln Woman's Rellef Cospe

No. 6 has invited the members
all the corps In the Department of
the Potomar to be present al The

meeting of the society tonight n 1h

corps room of the Grand Army 1,.,,1{,_1".1:1- sall,

ing.
The s2ssion will be brief and will e
followed by m discussion of the rit-
vrin &nd regulations of the order
Jed by Mrs, I. W. Ball, department
patriotic Instructor

Miss Frelyn Sima is president of the
jocal organization

Army EnginM to
Report on Niagara

Army officers appointed to investigate
the vondition of Niagara Falls and the
effect that a further Jdiversion of water
wpuld have upon them, will jeave this
aeek to take up their work with a
view to making & report to Congress
before MMarch 4

The Burton act which Jimits the
amount of water wl‘llch may be divert-

investigating
commission Mason M. Pa:-
riek, Caol. Francie J. Kerpan, and Meajor
Charles Keller . :
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A DAUGHTER oF THEARMAD

Y SERIAL STORY.

(Copyright, 102, Frank A. Munsey Compaay.)

By Stephen Chalmers

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

Do John, a refugee from the Spanish
Armada, is befriended by young Rorie and
hiv father, Angus Maclean, brother-in-law
to Black Jamie, the Highland Mird ol
Kiiellan. Don John meets Misiress Mary,
the latrd's daughter, who entreats him te
flee to safe!y. Don John escapes hanging.
but is held by the laird untll the return
of his svn Archibald. Ronald Macdonuld
:ﬁ’s:nm _&rlth! Kyles, has M\‘Wm'

F ove '
mna e il S, T $H3 hides
in & cave known ovnly to Merie.

Biack Jamie ls murdersd. Don John Is
accused of being his murderer. Mistress
Mary deciares her father was murdered by
Macdonald of the Kyles. Black Archi-
bald kills Macdonald, and also Dor Johin.
®3 the latter Iy eloping with Mistress
Mary, who returns to live In the house
of Daft Leexlie, where her child, Mari-
posn, 8 born.

Her mother dics, and Mariposa grows
up with Rorle. In & i betwesn youug
Jamie and his father, Mariposa calle upon
Rorie to save young Jamie. He does »0,
and becomes reriously wounded. During
his slow recovery Msariposa. who nurses
him, confesses her love, but they decide
uot to marry yel, as Mariposs is barcly

16

The Macdonalds have been al war
with the Campbells for 18 yearn, Now,
making for peace, the clans arrange o
meet in Kilellan Castle at a Tweifth-night
feast. Roris suspects treachery. &nd goes
with Mariposa to warnm the Macdonalde
Rorie learns that he has leen belraying
his kinsmen to no purposs, as treachery
las been planned un both sides. On sig-
nal during the teast each Macdonald wiil
glay the Campbell at his righi. Rorie,
vwearing the tartan of the Macdonalds, s
seated between (wo of his own people.
suddenly blades flash, and Campbells and
Macd nalds engage Rlack Archibald Is
kilisd by Homaid Macdonald. Horle and
Martposn &re taken prisopers by the
Macdunalds, the chicliain of whoin, en-
slaved by Mariposa's beauty, wishes (o
marTy her. Sha consenis. Horle at first
balieves it A trick 1o gain time, then
Iater has grave rsasons to doubt her.
Overpowered and confined In a priroa
vault, Rorie discovers, through a crack
in the flcoring. that he is under o hall,
where preparations ate boing made for
Mariposa’s wedding feast Vuring  Lhe
ceremiony and speechmaking Horle loses
consciousness.

When he awakes the above
hins is changed to maudlin winging. ‘The
door of hiy prison s wide open and &
proairate man un the fioor, Horle, nearly
mad, walts until Mariposa should leave
the hsil, which she dove alone. Coming
swiftly to Lim, she urges him 1o excape,
tells nim she has done ali to save him,

terriment

and that she haw polsoned Lhe wnole clan.
[tenfrew’s broad peninsula and

come Into the river's mouth, our

CHAPTER XVIIL
| Iutie boat turiied her stemp to the breeze

At Ninian's Tavern.
1E north wind held stead). and
when we hiad rounded the tall of

| and dushed along (o a way that chevred

{us greatly. At thls rate we would sure-

iy reach Glasgow by mghtiall

But 1t wad too much lo hope that the
Wedlner wolld suid de Lo ol pul pose,
Even tor small crafi, the river above
Fort Glasgew s fuli of treacherous |

| sandbanks. And it was into one 0 these
| upposite the high rock of Dumlbarton,

| thaet we drove our boat while she was
tearing vp the water so merrily.

The szoenge of the sofft but sudden im-
ipact was as f a xiant had guletly

| reached upem hand from the I““-”I‘;;;;.-IJ"“'“

| tom and caught hold of our boat

ldeaux and 4 were gung forward, and e |

sall-rope slipped from my hand. Ma:

I crawling out of her snug berth to

| posa

| the snovw-fog.
| erackling fire and ho! bacon and mulled
Tule and

us became black and calm, he talked on
with fancy gestures and bright eyes
But, despite hiz liveliness, T observ
him onee or twice look long and anx-
lously at the farthermost visible point
of the gshore road. And he would pause
in his bathle as his cyes traced the
highway through wood and meadow.

By and by Mariposa, tired of brushing
the snow from her bonnet and hair,
erawled back Into her shelter and, I
supposs, fell aslesp again. Then Bor-
deaux’s gabble cegsed, and he scanned
the coast road in silence, with his hands
over his eyes to ward off the great
feathery flakes,

“An hhonest mind and plain.” sald he,
after a while, ‘I must speak truth, The
Macdonald is after ye.”

T could hardly belleve it to be true—
O sOON,

“Ye were drinking to the lady with
vour eves when we rounded the point,”™
sald Bordeaux, “or your eyes might
have seen a boat on the long reach from
the Kyies to the (CCloch. However,” he
added cheerilv secing the anxlety In my
face “there were a good seven miles
to the Inn and the Dagleish will take an
hour to feed and inform them."

I sprang to my feet and seized an oar.
At the first push the ntoat vielded. The
tide was flooding. Bordeaux helped me,
and presently, to our relief, we were
free, But, as my companion had
prophesied the wind had dropped. lulled
to sieep b the soft downfall, My heart
eank. then leaped, for it flashed Into my
mind that if we were bhecalmed, so, too,
would be the Mncdonald.

“But they were rowing.” said Bor-
dsaux. fitling his ash into the rowlock.
I dld the same and set a lusty stroke.

“Fasy. lad—easy.” sald my companion,
rowing as if he were sailing after fish.
“let us pray that the mercileas Mac-
donald is close upon our heels.'’

I stopped rowing, and only the close
presence of Mariposa staved my angry
tongue,

“If the Macdonald reached the Inn be.
fore the wind felll” sald Bordeaux,
gravelv. “he would hope to reach Glas-
row hefore us. hy chalse from the
loch. If he knew we were becalmed
Jess then two hours' sail up the river,
e would come after usw with his rowers,
Let us hooe It is a post-chaire.”

“And why. man?"

T mmow '™ Bordeaux lanughed
“There’'s manv a _braw fire in manv a
cozy tavern by the way. 1f the Mac-

donald wins past Port Glasgow as the
weglher holds, It°1] be that they couldna

thaw the whusky, - Hoot, mon!" e
cried jocularly. “Talkers are no gool
doers, Fall to't. Rorle, but steady,

Fourteen miles, and the tide with us™”
Whether there was any resa]l ground
for my fears, we won the race to the
fizhing village of Govan, which la three
or four miles thig egide or Glasgow
When we arrived at that part of the

river It was late in the aftsrpoon, vet |
one might well have though it Iats |
evening, for the =now fal]l so thickly

that we could barely see the shore on |
either slde, narrow as the river !s|
thereabout,. We could ace, however, ihe |
lights of Ninian's tavern by the water-
side. Coming warm and yellow through
that heacon spoke of n

a coxy blanket
Bordezux was ng
have been glad

and besch the little Argosy
sg falthful a friend,

tir«q4 as 1, he
to siiip his oar
whicy, had |

Mariposa

ir

beern

| was only half awake when we pounderd
1 e the dour Ninlpu'e
mouuire as to the sudden shock, beheld | Bt ¢ door of e

Ringan Secouler, |

the host, staried back as if he hed re-

the waters swirling sround us on ”""n'el\'-ed a visitation of ghosts when the

| and erackling In the breexe. |
| The Incident filled us with zlarm for
!;l minutes, but, once we had lowered
we saw Lhe pature cf our dirn-|
we could best!
1 took !

ey

j culty and looked lo how
Bordeaux and

ian oar cach and iried

backward, but so great had been our|
speed Lhat the bows were sunik deeply
and fArmly. The ude, however, Wwis

turning, and we had lttle fear thal we|
would be captive jong. |

When we realized that for the pres-
| ent we must be patient Bordeaux p:m,dl
up in the bost and scanned the Ren- |
frew shore to the southwest. There we
cowld see the white, ribbon-like road |
waving among the bare trees and gra_\']
meadows. There was A haze over all,
and 1 think Bordeaux's appurént anx-|
lety was for the coming snow,

“1t will no be a hurt to us,” T sald,
“unless there's a wind wi’ it.”

“Wind™ echoed Bordeaux absently.
“Oh! the snow. More likely the wind'll
drop, snd then—but, as WIll says:
‘What fate Iimposes men mMust npeed
abide. 1t boots not to resist both wind
and tide.' ™

With that he sat down and began one
of hin long gabbles, full of queer say-
inge, rhymes, and ecloquence. He soon
had us laughing. and even when the

apow began to fall and the water aroungd

1 to push the bhoat |

of | sand hanlkt and the lopse sheet srm;-plnn'hmarl shaft of llght rfrom the opened |

door fell our snow-swathed fig-
ures,

“Guid forgle us!" he gasped. “Wha's
yvon”' Then, remembering his business, |
he added gu'ckly: “Come aw’ in. The

fire's burnin’ cheery an'—losh, but ane |

upon

o' yve's a lass!"” |

“And & right bonny one at that’," sald |
A tall man in long-knitted ho®e and
black coal, rising from a stool by the
hearth, |

“Aye, aye.” sald anolther. more som- |
berly garbed “A braw bit lass and a |
guid ane. 1I'll wamer” |

Mariposa colored up and bowed, the
movement dislodging a lump of half-
thawed snow from her bonnet.

“Hoot toot!" said Worsted
“‘ome tae the fire, lass Here,
get aff that siool.”

“Aye, aye!” sald the curate, jumping |
up so hurried'y that he upset his tank-
ard of ale. I was over throng w!' the
lady’'s face o mind my manners. Make
yourssl's at hame by the fire, freends.
Hay, Ringan. bring mailr stools an'—
man, dominie!” he cried humorously to
Worsted Hoee, "dinna start flirtin' wi’|
the lass. Get up. ye auld sinner, ans |
let the veesitors hae a keek at the fire.””

We had landed in homely company—
the dominie and the curate, the learn-
ing of Govan. They tell me that you
cannol go there after a certaln hour of

Hosie,
curate,

| trmpatient
until the other paused long enough to

the evening without finding these two,
worthies sitting by the fire with thelr

ed | mulled ale, deep In some learned lore,

the discussion of whichay ends in a
quarrel apd an oath on elther side never
to add another word to the other.

They tell a good story of the dominle
and the curate and King Jamie IIL.,
who, as the “‘Gude Man o' Ballinbreigh,"”
used to frequent countryside inns ang
pass himself off as a jolly traveler. The
story tells how the dominfe sald some
very hard things about the King, and
the curate criticised the archbishop, and
as 1 remember it, the pair of them
fought over who was Lo have the privi-
lege of paying for the King's dram, the
honor evetually falllng to the curate,
The King, dlaguised as a shabby pedler,
was for payilng for it himself, but the
generous curate, with a glance at the
darned hose, sald.

"Na, na, friend. Mebbe ye can !l
afford it!" e
You can imagine how the dominie

and the curate and R!ngan Bcouler feli
when they came to knuw fhat It was
the iKing who had been listening to theu
ceaseless gabble, and it was always a
delicate thing to speak of in Ninlan's
kitchen.

But the tavern had stories to spare.
ft was set down by the water's edge.
near the coast road, and Its white walls
und gables and high thatched roof made
of it a plcturesque spot for travelers
and for Glasgow people of a Sunday
afternoon. There was a ferrvhoat 1o
Partlek, across the river, and a few
chains higher up the Kelvin flowed
sleeplly to Joln the greater flood of the
Clyde. It was thus a place for many
currents of travel,

Neither the landlord nor hix nightly
Ruests betrayed any curiosity as to our
ldentlty or halling. Btrange (hings hap-
pened In that tlavern whiles, and It was
not always wise to concern oneself
overmuch with the comings and golnge.
It was enough that people pald thelr
Lills, that thers was good horseflesh In
the stables, and ready post-boys and
that Ringan Scouler could brander a
eslmon steak to pleass, and serve
cheese and toast fit for the King, who
had often partaken of It

After supper Mariposa went to bed,
for it was our purpose to be up and off
at the break of day. Bordeaux and I
sat around the hearth with the dominie
and curate, while the amiling Ringan
Scouler loomed In the background, keep-
ing our pots well
mulled ale.

The curate and the dominie, of course,
waxed ecloquent and discursive, and It
amused me greatly to watch thelr faces
and Bordeaux's eyes—for 1 will confess
that at that time my learning was not
comprehensive of theirse. T am sure to
this day that the dominle never heard a
word the curate said, or the curate a
word of the dominie’'s. Each sat there,
and ready-tongued, walting

allow him a chance to discourse.
Finally they grew angry at each

other's interruplions, and both appealed

lo Bordeaux, who, with

SICK? “CASCARETS”

No Headache, Biliousness,
bad taste, or constipation
by morning.

Are you Kkeeplng your bowels, liver
and stomach clean, pure and fresh with
Cascarets, or merely forcing a passage-
way through these allmentary or draln-
Bge organs every few days with SBalts,
Cathartic Pills, Castor Oll or Purgative
Waters?

_Sto:r-hn'-‘im: a bhowel wash-day. Let
Cascarels thoroughly cleanse and regu-
late the stomech, remove the undigeat-
ed, sour and fermenting food and fou!
gases, take the excess bile from the

{llver and carry out of the system all the

decomposed waste matter and polsons
in the intes!ines and bowels.

A Cascaret tonight will make you feal
Ereat by morning. They work while
vou alesp—never gripe, slcken or cause
any inconvenlence, and cost only W
cents 8 box from your druggist,

Milllons of men and women take a
Cascuret now and then and never have
Headache, Billousness, coaled tongue,
indigestion, Bour 8tomach or Constipat-

1 Bowels. Cascarets belong In every
nusehold. Chlldren just love 0 take
them, L

plenished with the|

fine sense of

UPSET, BILIOUS,

humor. started off on a discourse of his
own that’ fairly staggered the dominie
and the curate .

His speech bristled with poetry and
references to Will and Ben and the iate
lamented Kit, Bordeaux was that kind
of 8 er who must act what he would
explain. He stood up, hed his stool
away, and, coming every minute
“for a mouthful of ale, he walked about
the ficor, waving his arms—gracefully,
1 must say—and talking so fast, with his
face so radlant, that the dominle and
4the curate sat In open-mouthed enthusi-
astlc thraldom. Ringan Scownl's cyes,
too, burned with appreciation .

Then Bordeaux, realizing suddenly
that he was doing all the talking, be-
came very solemn and a bit confused,
and sald quite abruptly:

“But there! I'll sing a song!”’

It was the first time 1 had been out
of the rough Highlands and privile
to hear men of learning speak of the
outside world, T am =sure [ could have
sat there all night, with the ale sooth-
ing my mind and the warm fire my
body, ang Bordeaux's entertaining elo-
quence passing the time so pleasantly.
Bul. while the curate and dominle were

ining in the chorus of some old drink-
ng-song, Bordeaux whispered in my
car that T had best be gone to bed.

“What If the merclless Macdonald
gwned that door and walked In?" said

..

So 1 went to bed. hut T lay half asleep
for hours, thinking of the new life that
was opening for me—the world of art
and learning, strangely enough, for it
seemed quité natural that my st
should be cast in that path, T was to
laird of Kilellan and my lady the Span-
ish princess: and Bordeaux #nd the
curate and the dominle and Wilt and
Ben ran In my head. And the mulled
ale was= In It, also, to the tune that
rame from the blg blazing room down*
stalrs,

Bordeaux’'s volce rose clear, rich, man-
Iy and refined, and at the end of each
verse the curate and the dominie—hoary
old rascals—joined in with a lusty roar,
the while they tapped the table with
their tankards.

I have never forgotten Ninian's tav-
ern.

iContinued Tomorrow.)

CONGRESSMAN
PREPARNG SPEEE

|S. C. Smith, of California, Fails
to Survive “Excitement of
Planning Talk.

Word has been received here of the
death of Congressman 8. U. Smith of
Callfornia, in Los Angeles. Congress-
man Smith's death was dues (o heart
disease, caused- by the excitement of
composing a poiitical speech on _the
question of lquor regulation in Bake
field, his home town. -

Congressman Bmith Is well known in
Washington, having represented his dis-
triet here continuousiy .since the Fifty-
ninth Congress. e has served on many
committees, namely: Education, Inter-
ocean Canals, Labor, Pacific Raflways,
Postoffice, Post Roads, and Publle
Lands.

For severa] Years Congressman Smith
| has been in falling heaith, and his po-
litical activity has done much to hasten
his death.

In December, 1011, he left his sick bed
to attend his Congressional duties, and
has always disregarded his health when
having a duty tp perform. Before com-
Ing to Congress he was a lawyer andl
editor in his native State.

Filipino Independence
Subject of Lecture

Whether the Philippines shouid be
made independent will be discussed by
Judge W. F. Norris, an assistant attor-
nev general of the Department of Jus-
!tlr‘e. in a lecture at the Y. M. C. A, to-
! night., Judge Norris formerly was on
+ the bench In the Phiippines.

Really Does Cure

TONSILINE

tive
start with the tonsils, hences the name
throat remedy —TONSILINE.

THE THROAT :..;. T

pass mh it. If this passageway is
or di or infected with germs,
body soon absorbe the contagion.
est ailment of the throat isa d
Think of it and will realize
the commonest

er sl

gone tomorrow. They neglect it. The

A Sore Throat is never a

?mn:. she ;hnnldn't tntllunilii nbe.tagd
our family ician will tell you it is
Throat ilinru.ly'

is not removed from that danger unt

siline is speciall
are about Sore Throat and the fact that

TONSILINE

We think this nlm!lh;pp*m. It
almost tells its own story. You at

once think of the tonsils. They are the most sensi-
of the throat. Throat tzoubles generall

to the
body. The air we breathe,
the food we eat, and the water we drink, all
isoned
entire '
The slight-

ou th%
,kindTof common ni:u.
SORE THROAT ... "% sore
Throat is only a simple little ailment. They
think that it is something that comes today and

it will be better tomorrow. Many a sad
little ailment,
If every mother could realize the real dan
danger of contracting Crou
tha ff the

and well defined disease. It is the most common throat disease. That is why Ton-
repared as a Sore Throat Cure. That is why nearly all our talks

muuu]
NECK
f SORE

THROAT

y
of our

A

WOULD QUICKLY
CURE IT.

is

y put it off, thinking every day ‘hat
mistake has been made in thgny.
that lurks bebind every case of Sore
ected a cure every time a child bas it.
a positive fact that every child with Sore
» Quinsy, Tonsilitis or Diphtheria and
roat is Bore is & specifio

Tonsiline cures it so surely and quickly.

ot of
A Letter From the snmuml:

Dear Sirs:—Just of late | have had occaslon to use
Tonsiline In nJ.hnur for my wile, my daughter
and mysell. have had severs colds and vary

We found, using your remedy,
Imstan

y
‘ansiline, almost t taking a fow
:::n. ‘:. permanent cure. We u':h.:hﬂ! ed
& Lesinglon i, Chicago, . J. D, KELSEY.

Tonsiling is Needed Wherever Throats are Sere. | 2Bc. and 60c.. Hospital Size §1. All Dreggists.

Sl o
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a= McCormack

4:30 Prices J1.50. B2, JLH, 1. Boxzes 15

Heats on sale at Drosp's, 13th & G.
TONIGHT AT 843
Meotn. Wed. and Sat.

NATIONA ‘

The Musical Hit of Three Continentn

THE QUAKER BIRL

| With Ima Claire and Pereival Knight

‘Nextw Wt Wed. snd Sat.

i Seats Thuraday
| Inimitable MMAY IRWIN |

Uerchaats and Mimers Tramspertation (o

“FLORIDA BY SEA”

' WIDOW BY PROXY
BELASCO om=: = & shern Savannah and Jacksonville
ats, Wed, and Sat. Hest routs to Florida, Cubm. and th
fouth. Fine Steamers. Excellenl Service
MRS. CARTER !f;:-hm All steamers equipped with nire
' | New steamers Suwanes and Somerset b
ZAz ::‘M-_-uw.# ‘-:m Rocms de Luxe. Baths S
ES W3 Pu ave. and BT 100 at N W
Erecmir it TheSecond Mrs.Tampueray | . v rOiER" P T i aivimers. 3

!
I Wed. Mat., 25c to 5. Sat Mat . $c to §1.56

POLITE VAUDEVIIQ

Most Beautiful Theatre In Americs
e 52 Theatres

w8, 35, e, & The
Co
“Master Will's Players™

“The Dubl

Fogarty 5 2=
Chas, Mack & Co. Great Jungmann

v ., Al & Fannle Stedman,
T;:‘.'J’:T \’:‘EEK-‘IIT‘R:M s&‘—"
Hughie Jennings §,55%
3 In “The New Mascot." 7 Other Hits

EXCURSIONS

| C

RESORTS

NEW YORK aad BOSTON BY SKA

City 'Tieket Office, 731 13k Su
N. W, Woesidward Bldg.

XORFULK & WASHINGTON
STEAMROAT Co.

Atiantie City.
ATLANTICCITY, N. J.

AMERICA'S FAMOUS ALL-TEAR RESORT,
For Reat, Recreation, or

ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.
Jeslabh Sons




