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The Growing West 
I.—FLOODING THE DESERT. 

BY FREDERIC J. HASKIN 

A. W. LEE ..Founder 

Engle, New Mexico. Oct. 24.—Uncle It is not possible to form an ade 
Sam formally announces the comple- quate ides of the dimensions or this 
tion of the bigest reservoir in the man made ocean from ian;y on® F«I«. eva( 

world—a lake forty miles long d%m- because so much of the jmpnsoned ^ 

AN UNTRUTHFUL WITNES8. [ing to do," she said, and letf the room 
The democratic national committee! hastily. 

woriu—a lane iuny uiiiw iun& — ----- eMa 
P u b l i s h e r  I med back by a structure that makes water is backed up !n Invisible side 

JAS. F. POWELL irlfitnr the nvramids of Eevnt look ineffec- canyons. From the dam itself you 
R. D. MAC MANUS. .Munaging^Edltor I the, ' can ' can hardly tel. which way the course 

that hive been dry since the seventh of the river lies. From the east, the 
day of creation are drowned under | west and the, north st . 

—— .si*tv fppt of cool ereen water. Little narrow arms of water where tne ris 
Second strect 1 Villages thirty miles from the scene ing river has filled the tributary vaj 
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44. e(ii.! of operations, villages that have been leys as well as the main river bed. 
i getting their water in barrels, are se- E.ephant Butte, a sheer pi mony is to be regarded with suspicion 

_____ riously considering whether they i lava in whose out.ines _ _Lpni.! in every other respect. How. then, 
The Courier Printing Co::.-1 ought <0 invest in row boats. An .agination can trace:sotme fa b can the democratic campaign managers 
Th<- courier i" j ^ ^ hlsnnp to an elephant S head, has Deen , „nhinspH Aniprirnn vntprs to 

has issued a bulletin in which it says: 
"The democratic tariff brings the 
greatest trade balance gain in U. S. 
history." 

It has been proven time and time 
again by government export records 
that the change in balance of trade is 
due entirely to the war in Europe. Ad
ministration officials at first tried to 
evade the question ,but finally were 

en to admit the fact. Nevertheless 
the democratic national committee. In 
beginning its campaign, asserts that 
the change for the better in foreign 
trade was brought about by the demo
cratic tariff. Every judge who in
structs a jury gives the instruction in 
every case that if a witness be found 
untruthful in one respect, his testi-

Address, 
jmnv. ottumwa, Iowa. I old deserted fort, up a side canyon (blance to an , up » biuc --r . .. .jcjnir. expect unbiased American voters to 

_ , ithat was long a synonym for utter turned into an island py t .... k®j give any credence to their statements 
Entered as second class matter Oct-, drvncas has become a fine place to "flood. Other isolated hill s ana and arguments henceforth ?—Augusta 

ober 17 1903 at the postoftice, Ottum-I.; some of them miles above the dam, r, 
wa, Iowa, under the Act of Congress o , ^ changes, and a few score can be seen faintly in the ^ar air^ as 
March 3. 1879. of others much more important econ-, though floating in the water that sur 

omicallv, have been brought about by | rounds them. Fa^ acr°s8 „j}, these 
the building of the -Elephant Butte "mal pais as the Mexicans call these 
dam twelve miles from here. The rec , "bad lands' you can s«ethe«ite^ 
lamation service has be'en laboring old Ft. McRay whlchaninvisible arm 
away at the monster for five years, of the reservoir h.'°nes fha 
undisturbed by war. strikes or poll- mg ground And 

The service built a railroad and you cannot see at all you know that 

Foreign representatives: Cone, Lor-
ensen & Woodman. Mailers Building; 
Chicago; 225 Fifth Ave.. Xew York 
Cit\; Gumbel Bldg\, Kansas Cit>, M"-

"THE SOLID SOUTH." 
It is permissible for a politician to t.«. ije ™ ?he same green tide has entered and 
ktiAimna thA "Wall Str©©t CrOWd, 1 I y j tho ranvons. hfiFfi SDWfldillg denounce the "Wall Street crowd;" «ja 7^"^ done; flooded the canyons, here spreading 

sllSsLerTthe ^protectionist Newjmost of the ^a^een torn down ^tTthe" es"! 

S5tt£ Bectione a»d;  ll~ to ,««»;! 

middle Atianuc siaie» t remains and will remain for the next islands. 
posed to interests fostered by the tr, hundred years. , The flooding and filling part.J^ the 

with this program is far from being completely 
part of the country, the more unbe
lievable seems the feat that has been 
accomplished. From the Black range 
to the westward to the barren spurs 
of the White mountains to the east, 
lies one cf the driest stretches of the 

carried out. It will take several years 
before the lake has attained its full 
magnitude. A. mile from the main 
concrete dam there is a lesser dam 
built of earth and stone. It can stand 
for a very respectable piece of en-

ricuuurai ' . de . The more familiar you are 
tale, but when the implication is mau of pniintrv the m 
that "the solid south" is in the saddle, 
the democratic politicians arise in 
their anger and cry "sectionalism 
and "waving the bloody shirt" and such 

It Is not in good taste for the dem
ocrats to raise a howl over charges of 
sectionalism. The "solid south is the 
KtSSwt 10 rn aeni.1 the or »aSTo'it» Sloi>« ih.. I. f.crf 

For **«« ^W^6™R,S 

journey of death. N'ovv scores of the cre^st^ toda>. 

southwest. It is a land of yucca, cac- sineering on its o^n account. Its top 
tus and greasewood. of shallow, mud- is broaJ enough for an auto road, and 
dv water holes trampled into a brown It slopes fifty or sixty yards own 

their party is a sectional party. For 
fifty years the south has been demo
cratic. The vote of that section is 
conceded, election after election to 
the democratic candidate. With one 
or two exceptions — just enough to 
prove the rule—the republicans might 
just as well keep out of even the state 
politics, so little chance have they or 
winning down there. So, the solid 
•outh has ever been against republic
anism. 

President Wilson very recently 
claimed that the democratic party has 
lived because it is the peoples party. 
In that statement, the president, is not 
giving the real dependable asset of the 
democratic party. The democratic par
ty has lived solely because it had the 
solid south. The states down there 
alone have kept the party from drop 
ping into oblivion. ' 

If it is not true that the solid south 
will vote democratic, willy-nilly, then 
why is it that the campaigners of 
neither party go there? If *he 8°l

t
1^ 

was at all debatable, would not the 
republicans go there in the hope of 
winning electoral votes and would not 

the fiords of Norway in what 
once barren gullies, and you 
sail a steamer where cattle died of i The main dam looks 
thirst 

But when the big lake 

„™. o. now 

could | ondary dam. 
The main dam looks like a solid 

block of gray concrete, but as a niat-
The country hereabouts is chiefly »er of fact it i,.riddled with g«"«ies 

made up of rolling stony hills two or and Jou can clinib down a 
three hundred feet high, intersected "haft.an^ll®x?!°}e

H^1" Vou appreciate 
bv steen gullies. On this account the here for the (list time you appreciate 
lairp r-rpatprf hv the new dam is not the enormous size of this nan l),,ilt 

thing. Endless passages stretch be
fore von. iron Indders lead upward 
and downward to other levels and sim
ilar passases. A sloping fleht of nar
row concrete steps dip downward for 
thirty feet, strides a ten foot level 
landing then dips downward again, 

would expect to find only a 'sun"hiked . This -"rocess is rePea'ed 
t "he 

gulch between two hill crests there is , over, until 'hln ̂  VoU£o 
fortv feet of water Indeed, an old stairs will go on to China. As you go 
timer who glimpsed one of these new , deeperthewa'is become .lamp and 
desert fiords as he crossed the valley . you are conscious of a chjnge^n we 

!?"«!? in°v«»teg<> 811 i tunnelri under the Hudson. You pass 

"I wisb she would stay." said Mrs. 
Rider when she was out of hearing. 

"So do I." seconded the professor. 
"Can't you induce her to remain?" 

"No, she seems to think that she 
should go," answered his mother, dole
fully. "You know, her father before ! 
his death, arranged that she should 
live with her aunt, and of course, the 
aunt is very anxious to have her. I 
have a suspicion that she means to 
marry her to that worthless son of 
hers. He is willing, if only to get the j 
money the girl has. It would be a 
shame to have that happen." j 

He sighed deeply, but did not speak 
"I wish you would marry her, Her

man," she continued hesitatingly. "She 
is the only girl I know whom I would 
like to have for a daughter." 

A hopeless smile fitted across the 
young man's face. "I would be willing, 
mother," he answered, "but I am not 
the sort of a man a girl like that mar-, 
ries. She Is young and full of life., 
while I am almost an old man already 
at least, in my way of living. It would1, 
be something like hitching a trotter! 
up with a draft horse." j 

"You are only five years older than 
she is." returned the mother stoutly, 
"and I—I believe she would if you. 
would ask her. She blushes when I i 
speak of you." 

"Mother! You haven't ever suggest
ed it, have vou?" he asked with a hor
rified look. 

"No—but I believe she would." 
"I—I shouldn't know how to ask her. 
"I'm going to send her down here." 

decided the mother suddenly. "You 
just ask her." and she was mounting 
the stairs before he could remonstrate. 

It was but a few minutes until he 
heard the girl coming slowly down. 
"Did you want to see me?" she asked. J 
hesitating in the doorway. 

••Why—why. no." he stammered, ut-: 
terlv confused. "That is—won't you 
sit doVvn?" | 

He pushed a chair forward and the 
girl sank into it. t( 

"Your mother said you wanted me. 
she said. . 

"I do." lie answered, boldly making 
the plunge and then feeling his cour
age deserting hioj. 
| ain awfully sorry you are eoing 

Everyone who expects to vote in j awav." he continued lamely, unable to 
this ci(y on Nov. 7, will have to regis-1 think of anything else he could trust 

Children's Evening Story 

(Me.) Kennebec Journal. 

It is said that the democratic admin
istration of Missouri has bankrupted 
the state and that Missouri is paying 
eight per cent for money with which 

.to conduct the state's business. Gov. 
Majors mUst be trying to run the state 
of Missouri by the same financial sys
tem that the Wilson administration is 
using to run the federal government. 

How will the historians explain to 
future generations that our army is in 
Mexico, fighting, while Mexicans are 
invading the United States, killing our 
citizens, and still show that we are at 
peace with Mexico? 

This is hot the time of the year to 
visit public parks, but it is the time 
to lay plans for obtaining a public 
park for Ottumwans next year. And 
there is considerable effort being made 
along that line. 

That platform of the state demo
cratic organization says: "We ' com
mend the attitude of our candidate for 
governor on the liquor question." 
Which attitude, that of 1914 or of 
1916? 

UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE ELE
PHANT. 

Uncle Wiggily didn't sleep very well 
at the hedgehog's house that night, 
and the reason for it was this: You 
see they didn't have many beds there, 
and first t he rabbit gentleman lay 
down with the smallest little porcu
pine boy( in his bed. 

But pretty soon, along about in the 
middle of the night, this little l^oy got 
to dreaming that he was a rubber ball. 
And he rolled over in the bed, and he 

"Because if you do," replied the 
rabbit, "I will have to get a pair of 
rubber boots, in which to wade out to 
see you." 

"I'll try to stop." said the big ani
mal, hut instead, he cried harder than 
before, boo-hooing and hoo-booing, un
til you would have thought it was 
raining, and Uncle Wiggily wished he 
had an umbrella. 

"Why, whatever is the matter?" 
asked the rabbit. / 

"Oh, I stepped on a tack." answered 
the elephant, "and it is sticking in my 

rolled up against Uncle Wiggily, and j foot. I can't walk and I can!t dance 
the stickery-stickers from the little and I can't get back to the circus, 
hedgehog chap stuck in the old gentle , Oh. dear me, suz-dud and a red bal-

nnhhii Innn' fth hnw micprahlp T am'" man rabbit. 
"Oh, dear!" cried Uncle Wiggily. "I 

think I'll have to go and sleep with 
vour 'brother Jimmie." 

So he -vent over to the other hedge
hog boy's bed, but land sakes flopsy-
dub and a basket of soap subbles! 

As soon as the rabbit got in there 
that other hedgehog chap began to 
dream that he was a jumping jack, 
and so he jumped up and down, and 
he jumped on top of Uncle Wiggily, 
and stuck more stickery-stickers in 
him, until at !<«st the rabbit got up 
and said: 

"Ob. 'lear. I guess I'll hav.? to ao to 
sleep on the finor" 

loon! Oh, how miserable I am!" 
"Too bad," said Uncle Wiggily. 

"Was it a large tack that you stepped 
on?" 

"Was it?" asked the elephant, sort 
of painful-like. "Why. It feels as big 
as a dishpan in my foot. Here you 
look, and perhaps you can pull it out." 

He raised up one of his big feet, 
which were about as large as a wash-
tub full of clothes, on Monday morn
ing, and he held it out to U|icle Wig-
gily. . \. 

•'Why, I can't see anything here," 
said the rabbit, looking at the big foot 
through his spectacles. 

"Oh. dear! It's there all right!" 
So he did that putting his head on!cried the elephant. "It feels like two 

his satchel for a pillow and pulling washtubs now," and he began to cry 

lake created by the new dam 
a single sheet of water as most arti
ficial lakes are. but a winding thing 
of crooked narrow arms reaching up 
between the hills like a great green 
octupus. The dry canyons have be
come parts of a big reservoir, and 
where the plainsman at this season 

ter. Be sure you do so Thursday, 
Friday or Saturday. Attend to it 
Thursday. Then it will be done. 

25!̂  
SRKA^S; TE-A.RR.J'JSSS JS. IS 

that stands between you and the pres
sure of half a billion gallons of penned a spur of the hills on either side, 

flung across the narrow valley be
tween. You have to stand on its crest 
to appreciate the size of it. Shaped 
like a wedge with the narrow edge 
uppermost and the broad base buried 
beneath the waters and the sands of 

debatable ground, for they<tonot9ed 
their campaigners there. It is not nec 
essary. The section is Impregnable as 
far as republicanism is concerned. It 
is the stronghold of the democratic 
oartv- U furnishes the party with most 
nf its' leaders and most of Its issue®. 
For half a century the democratic 
leaders have known that no matter 
who the democrats nominated for 
president, he was sure of the vote of 

thThe8°north°Uon the other hand pre
sents the debatable ground. Only one 
state In the nation—outside of some 
eleven in the solid south, can point to 
havin* voted with one party at all itanf8 of New Mexico 
Evidential elections. Little Vermont | 0n the upstream side the 

alwavs sided with republicanism, ghow f0<iay a little more than a hun 
nas aiwajB ^^ koli Wt OJlin. wa(er This upstream 

side or the masonry is perpendicular, 
dropping sheer another hundred feet 
or so to water level. The lake is a 

water if a bit of shrewdly calculated 
concrete masonry. 

The whole structure is faintly but 
incessantly shaken by a fine vibra
tion, due to the rush of what water 

0 <° T """""" ""r£Z' 
ESkbSii ib~ h canny room for »«**. lo Iho J"*™ ^ 

IS stfE&rs H ~ 
walk, vith a view to the northward 
that would startle the original inhab-

The Sigourney Review, a democratic 
paper, says: "Congressman Raniseyer 
was here last week. He thinks he is 
going to be reelected and we think -*f>, 
too." 

With the prices of food and clothing 
going up every few days, there is cer
tainly reason to complain aliout the 
high-cost-of-Wilson. , 

i The single fax idea is to make the 
t land pay all the taxes. Do the far
mers want that? 

Beware of the man who plays any 
game with a winning smile. 

Everting Story 

THE PROFESSOR'S PROPOSAL. 

By J. Lendrum King. 

(Copyright. 1916, by the McClure 
Newspaper Syndicate.» 

A vague, indefinable air of depres
sion. quite out of keeping with the 
usual vivacious repartee, hung over 
the dinner table at which were seated 

gauges 

but even that state has had host cam
paigns and numerciustlmes thed^nuh 
crats expected to win. They always 

'^THERO LA BO state outside ofthe«)lld 
pouth. but what has changed its affilia
tion from time to time, according 
hp issues of the day. Furthermore, 

there is nothing fo show that section
alism has ever prevailed among the 
northern stales. They. have voted in 
accord with their own ideas, but never 
has there been anything to indicate 

"The soUd' south has a I>erfec, r1^' 
to vote the way it wants to. It has 
voted solid for fifty years and it will 
not be treason for 't 'o vote that way 

by men who know their business. 
I On the downstream side, at the 
ha*e. a passage leads outward to a 
little power house perched on the side 
of the concrete mountain, whose wall 
and roof are continually damp with 
anrpy flnne up forty feet by the waters 
that rush through the turbine. Here 
a fraction of the available power is 

yet to complete its share of the con
tract. The waters are of a clear green. 
contrary to the habit of southwestern 
rivers, which are usually a rich choc-

down fiIm%bov7is'lepnosiTedbbyTho ^ pf>rhapSl l° CU>' °f 

in standing: eventually t e * ^ as'difflcuit to visualize the 

a man to walk upright, nierce the dam 
by the r,0wer house. They are dry to-
dav but eventually the waters releas
ed' through them will furnish electric 
power to thp water users for hundreds 

waters 

S S S i t r o c h a n g e  t h - M h e  d a m  w i l l , w o r k  b e j o w  

engineers to solve. 
ever, is al lake almost as clear as a 

"or . -wen*t* r^ '"o,rz1r 
ORE - ' - ™ S «in 

'.K'7,'ilJXE. o<Tp«r tor .««««•• FT »•» 

ftfg W*thin 1 heir rights. 
But sectionalism does guide them 

nnd it is not treason so to charge. 
Therefore It is m'ghty bad taste for 
the'president to M off the .handle, est individual rareiy lar^r ^ui hVVranBformed. The formal 

hpn the statement ls made that ^th |or pjj!,ht inches, and_ no flshh naUveg dpdicr;ion marked the completion of 
SSBS^mSSSSiSisB 

"f ilth is in the saddle or that section-, in,rodu(.ed. Evidently the 
Flism holds sway. •have thriven In their new quarters. one cf Uncle Sam's biggest jobs. 

WHAT A LOW TARIFF DID. 
In his recent speech New York in measures to reheve the 

Hurre. Pa.. Col Theodore J^^el1, unemployed, 
r nswered the claim of the administra-(^ ^ 
t.on 
country. 

then 

that it produced prosperity in this [lodging houses 

The suffering was 
saw municipal throughout this country. 

one 

The colonel cited conditions W|th people desirous _ ^ rfJd 

vrior to me European war to prove his I COuld not get a n v  work, and 
Jontention that In normal times, the | not have enough ra,°"ey. ® meals 
free trade tendencies of the adminis- poorest lodging or the_c^*ap

b pd n0, 
iSSi wr, n.inoua. Ho -Id iojlu, ™ E'S,V 

! bv the thousands, but l^e 

only two thousands; and I was 'n •„ 
inaue- snondence with men ana 

were 
I art: , , 

I ask you to look back 
short 
urated 
last 

it "imfernment receipts fell off so 
alarmingly that there was a great 
deficit which had to be met by a 
special tax. This was later called a 
war tax- but it was not due to the wa? 
at all- the decrease in receipts was cause there wa«.no *orK' - th 
Rl a ' - x - was a deficiency : was widesprrfd. ' o<- ln^^c • 

widespread 
Suddenly 

wded to overflowing, the war came. At one stroke this: 
of working, who country was granted a measure of pro-

""'tectlon greater than any it had ever 
received under any tariff in its his
tory. Moreover, the demand for muni
tion; of war wgs simulated to such an 
enormous degree as to completely re
verse trade conditions. For example, 

himself to sny. 
' "Are vou?" she returned simply. 

"I—I know we haven't made it very 
Dleasant for vou here." he temporized. 
••We—we—aren't very lively. I sup
pose." ., , 

"Oh. th?' is just what 1 have liked 
about It. It is all so quiet and home-

" , •Why do you have to go? he ques
tioned. 

-i car-t stav hore all the t.ni« 
'*Vot If vou had a reason to?" 
••Rut 1 lifve v* rpa°on." 
He felt that 'he f-ase wa= becoming 

desnerate. ^l'<» be«deH h:m of a? 
everv start h« made He wo"Here-l | 
what the nrover nwf<-dtirP v-a«. phcld i 
IIP get do'vn o-' h*s k-ee« a>"l ask he-I 
lo marrv h>ir> forthwith? ^he wnnH | 
not Hke »har. he felt --re. That would , 
I.P too thr-tr'cal. He m'elu iust eo 
over and take her in hi" arms, but that 
would frighten lie- Trulv it was a 

;.-vine s'inaMon. He bep.an to re® ret, 
Ith.-t be ha" never had any experience) 

in IOVP maVin<*. j 
"l-enore. I—listen Lenore." bp began 

aeain trving to spp->k evenly "I—I 
want vou to sta'-. We need you here, 
mother and 1. She nesds some voune j 
person with her. somp one to talk to j 
and to keep her m'nd dive^ed. some i 
one to—to make this a real home " 

"ReAlly. Herman. T—I can't stay any 
longer." "she reiterated. 

• put we heth want vou to stav." n,e 
ner«lsted. "That elves vou a right to 
Mother—she would feel lonelv / now 

Helelia Rider her son. Herman, a pro-| w«tho- von. Your aunt doesn'nt need j 
feasor in the academv and Leonore yo» Wont you sta> | 
SS,T»o'r" ,'.hV ,.b. _.udd» | ̂ C'.SS.̂ o' HeSSr.h: 

said a» length. "It really wouldn't be 
for me to stav any longer. I 

bis red-white-and-blue-striped-barber-
pole crutch over him for a cover. And 
in the morning, he felt a litre better 

"Well, I think ? will travel on ouee 
more."' said Uncle Wiggily after a 
breakfast of strawberries and mush 
and milk. "1 may find my fortune to
day." 

The hedgehog boys wanted him to 
stay with them, and make more mud 
pies ,or even a cherry one. but the 
rabbit gentleman said he had no time. 

- Pretty soon, not so very long, just 
as Uncle Wiggily was walking behind 
a big rock, as large as a house, he 
heard some on crying. Oh. such a 
loud crying voice as i' was. and the 
old gentleman rabbit was a bit fright
ened. 

"For it sounds like a giant crying, 
he said to himself. " And if it's a 
giant he may be a bad one, who would 
hurt me. I guess I'll run back the 
other way." 

Well, he started to run. but, just as 
he did so. he heard the voice crying 
again and this time it said: 

• Oh, dear me! bh. if some one 
would only help me! Oh. I. am in such 
trouble!" 

"Come, I don't believe that is a 
giant at all." thought the rabbit, 
may be Sammie L,ittletail. who 
grown to be such a big boy 
won't know him any more." 
took a careful look, but instead of see-

some more. 
"Here! Hold on, if you please!" 

shouted Uncle Wiggily. "I'll have to 
make a boat, if you keep on shedding 
so many tears, for there will be -a 
lake here. Wait, I'll look once more." 

So he looked again, and this time he 
saw iust the little, tiniest, baby-tack. 
you can imagine—about the size of a 
pinhead—sticking in the elephant's 
foot. ' -

'Wait! I have it! Was this If?' 
suddenly asked the rabbit, as he took 
hold of the tack and pulled it out. 

"That's it!" exclaimed the elephant, 
waving his trunk. "It's out! Oh. how 
much better I feel. Whoop-de-doodle-
do!'- and then h'e felt so fine that he 
began to dance. Then, all of a sud
den. he began to cry once more. 

"Why. what in the world is the mat
ter now?" asked Uncle Wiggily wish
ing he had a pail, so that he might 
catch the elephant's salty tears. 

"Oh. I feel so happy that I can'^ 
help crying because my pain is gone!' 
exclaimed the big creature. Then h 
cried about fofty-'leven bushels o 
tears, and a milk bottle full beside 
and there was a little pond aroun 
him. and Uncle Wiggily was in it u 

"It | to his neck. . 
has Then all of a sudden, in came swiir^ 

that I' ming the alligator, right toward th 
So he | rabbit. -

• Ah. now I'll get you!" cried th IOUK A LAICIUI WUV I ... , . , 
ing his little rabbit nephew, he saw pkillery-scalery beast 
a big elephant sitting on the ground. 
crying as hard as he could cry. 

Now. you know, when an elephant __ 
cries it isn't like when you cry once .and sucked it all up, and 
In a great while, or when baby cries j squirted it over the trees. 

"No you won't!" shouted the elf 
phant. "Uncle Wiggily is my friend!' 
So he put his trunk down in the waters 

" then he] 
That left 

everv"dav No indeed! An elephant the alligator on dry land, and then thgj 
cries so very many tears that if you elephant grabbed the alligator up;nT 
don't have a water pail near you. to his strong trunk, and tossed him Wto 
catch them you mav get your feet the briar bushes, scalerj'-aileiy tall 
wet that is if v0u din t have on rub- and all. and the alligator crawled away J 

after a while. .< 
Well that's the wav it was this time.. So that s how Uncle Wiggily was? 

The elephant was cfying big, salty saved from the alHgator by the cnrlW 
tears about the size of rubber balls, elephant, and the rabbit and elephant 4 
and thev were rolling down from his traveled on together for some days: 
eves and along his trunk, which was Now. as I see the sand man coming. I :  

like a fire engine hose, until there was mu^stop.^ f ^ faU ^ ̂  

washtub with my new suit on. and 
get it all colored sky-blue-pink, so I 
can't go to the picnic, I'll tell you next 
about Uncle Wiggily and the cherry rf 
tree. 

quite a little stream of water bowing 
down the hill toward the rabbit. 

' O h ,  please don't cry any more! 
called'Uncle Wiggily. 

"Why not?" asked the elephant, sad
ly like, and he cried all the harder. 

death of her father, a month previous. 
Mrs. Rider seemed to be studying the 
others, for her gaze wandered from 
one face to the other. The professor s 
attention seemed centered upon his 
cigar. Leonore played with her des
sert. tasting but not eating it. 

The professor cleared his throat and 
for the third time during the meal ask
ed the girt on what train she was leav- j 
Ing. Her answer was invariably 
"Seven-fifty in the morning." The pro
fessor coughed and rising, went to the 
library to finish his cigar alone. Leon-
ore looked up to find Mrs. Rider re
garding her intently. 

"Child, why don't you put off going 

rigli 
coudln't live here all the time, 
wav. ppop'e might italk." 

"Talk " hp repeated. mystified. 
"What for?" Then suddenly her mean
ing dawned uoon him. "That—that 
Is what T mean. Leonore." he said 
quickly. "1 don't want anybody to 

invariably have a right to talk." , 
"Why—why Herman! I don t under

stand yoy." she said, rising. What do 
vou—" 

"I love you. Leonore. I want vou to 
marry me." he said, grown suddenly 

takins her in his arms, 'i—I— 

D i n n  

vour—*ou r-
I'll marrv you for 

mother's sake." 

LITTLE BENNY'S 
X  O T  E  B O O K  

BT UEE PAPB 

"Child, wny a on i you put Jra%
h

e
erWantR TOU Pj marry me. too." 

until next week? asked the elder y m«"»* th argument. -will you 
woman, laying a kindly hand on the 

gi"?our™re so kind. Mrs. Rider." an- . "Yes." she said 
swered the girl, "and I don t want to 
go to Aunt Elmeda s but really I can
not impose upon you any longer." 

The old Uidv patted her arm reassur
ingly. "This 'is your home as long as 
vou want to make it such." she said. 
"Your mother and I were fast friends. 
and her daughter is mv friend, too. Be
sides I must confess to being a little 
selfish. I want you for myself. You 
make an old woman very happy." 

Together they rose from the table 
to join Herman in the library. Mrs. 
Rider put her arm about the shoulders 
of the girl, drawing her close to her. 

A Salvation Army lassie was selling 
the War Crv at a railway station. One 
smart young Aleck thought to have 
some fun at the expense of the sister, 
and asked if she would offer up a 
word of prayer for him. 

Rising to the occasion, she put her 
hand on his bead, and, to the amuse
ment of those within hearing distance, 
replied: 

"O Lord, make this young man s 
heart as soft as his head." 

THE PARK AVE. NEWS. 
Wonderfill Operation. While sliding 

down a bord in Sam Crawsses back 
yard, Sid Hunt contracted a splinter 
some plase. Dr. Artie Alixander took 
out his pen, nife and ixtracted it in 

' . l.tlitliU nnAMtSl 

women 

kr;'d of nrovis'on had 
pr'vste charities and by the pub t 
authorities, in order to care fo. th 
multitude of people who wished to 

who were In dire wan« be-
The misery work but 

in ord'narv exports d''ri"e the last 
year, compared to the former, werj 
over two hnndred mil'ion dolhrs 
whereas llipre wai a ga'n 'n emort-. 
of war matprial of nearly two billion 
dollars. If '< were rot fo- these art' 

V 
J 

prior to the war. it was a deficiency : was widesprr.ii. hnd tojflcBl ronHi.,ons. the suffering fror' 
tax. pure and simple. As some one board of hea thi c> • „ii0w'n? the unemployment ^ , l , i' '"''"Tv at thi« 
pointed out at the time. Canada had a. pasti« fecial ^ ̂.h/^art'tnie ,-C1,ld in all probacy be -
war with no tax: whereas we had a (eatingi J»r"® 'Ccermi?<,!on to fatten as it war. in 1914. and wc would 
tax with no war. It was purely a de-. phre a-d food) be- biv* two or tbrep years of an in 

tficiency tax. 
During the first eighteen months 

this administration the national *" 
ness went to pieces, the sidings 
railroads were jammed with 

a*o I* had to take an active part in cratic admin.stration. 

! * ̂  y>>; 

Suddenly she put her lips close to her J the gumnK r kitchin. the operating be-
ear. , .... ling successful. 

"I wish you were my daughter, child | a |eg was i^^wt up rite wood it 
she whispered. "I never had one. If j tip its nee cap? Joak. 
only Herman—" She stopped sudden- SHORT STORY. 
ly her eyes upon the crimson face be- To MUtci, j8 plenty. 
side her. The scene was a summer day in 

Herman switched on the l'ghts as 
they entered and pulled forward .i ( -\villie," remarked Willies mother. 

I forgot to tell you that you have an-
Ilo .vou wunt 

chair for* his mother. They sat sile'it 
all thinking cf the one thing—!»•••; . ~ther little hbay sister 
Leonore was about to leave them, bhe 
had been with them but a short time., w.»~.. ansere(1 WiUie. 
but she had brought a marked change) Thf> pnd 

in the home She had •"yuch' a <'hpcr., g ts The Willie boy in the <«r-
fulness to them that hitherto niotln i j,olIS,e was ubzerved setting on his 
and son had nev?r

4
k"°wn-. • • „ ,nmt steps with a baseball cap on. 

No one appreciated th° clli.aqg n o . There was giate incitement on account 
than Henpan Mo®' J.1'!,! ,.tt,„ 0f the Invisibles being short handed 

,V3S 
ac

r
i<fe'^T!0,i"i ,-gs°in ^e world'o" Sav anl was'en'flowed °tn 

That one of the professors at Prince
ton has had his domestic trials was 
recently evidenced when a young wom
an of rather serious turn endeavored 
to involve him in a theological discus-

"Professor." she asked, "do you or 
do you not believe in infant damna-
tion?" ' 

• l believe in it." said the professor. 
• only at night." 

He was one of those sharp laymen, 
alwavs ready with a question which 
he hoped would prove a poser. So 
when the new minister came to dine 
he thought to stump him by asking. 
"Don't you come across a good many 
things in the Bible that you don't 
understand, like the problem of Cain s 
wife, for instance?" "Oh, yes. ot 
course," acknowledged the clergyman. 
"Well what do you do about it? 'My 
dear friend." replied the minister, lay
ing down bis fork. "1 simply do just 
as I would while eating a nice fresh 
herring. When I come to the bone 1 
quietly lay it to one side, and go on 
enjoving the meal, letting any idiot 
that insists on choking himself with 
the bone do so." 

1 Gwendolyn—I don't believe Chollv s 
j ever done anything to be ashamed of 
I Gladys—How could he? He's neve; 
doup anything at all. 

11 PRESS COMMENT 

h"d O mersey. Persey. utters but in the oast month he had soft a „lshi()n or yotllI 

bed as a 

V — t  I "  i " " -  '  
biless be prolcnged'anJ Trr> g:l , 

by rising i 4ft 

FC'^D a P,,,V -«<=S wholly uncou-
ijr-i'd w'th h!s 'vork. 

•vyiv t V 01 Id >rf® he l'KP when she 
h.invj''" I'e tr'ed vainlv to 
tb'nk »«f soniPthi"i to «iv. to offer 
TUP ne«' argument h't^-erto un-
tvoeeh? of. that m'ght induce her to 

hi-- • aiii cf 'ho*-ght 
tly. "I have some pack-

> 1 ' 

eatch newinonla and worry your mam 
ma. 

THK IOAKKR 
Pome ly Skinny Martin. 

"On behind, mister! On be«hind! 
Seme kid is stealing a ride!" 

The huckstir looked, but no one was 
there. * 

Proving sumbod^v had lied. . 

, DISINGENUOUSNESS. 

Boone News Republican—The News 
Republican would not attempt to ex-
yese all the tricks of politics which 

• are being employed against W. L 
I Harding. One of the charges against 
I him is that he is disingenuous. A 
newspaper that makes this charge 
should itself be above suspicion. Why 

' then did not the supporters of Mere

dith after charging forgery of a tele
gram from Editor Kelly of the Sipux 
City Tribune nrging him to oppose the 
five mile limit law, xublish the fact 
that Kelly himself admits that he sent 
the telegram quoted and that the opl?. 
discrepancy lay in the fact that his 
telegram was reproduced on a l»ter 

form of the Western Union blank? The 
reason is too plain. After printing • 
front page broadside about the "foi^ 
gery" it did not suit the opponents flf 
Harding to explain the truth, that,it 
was not a forgery at all. that it .iftM 1 

simply the use of a different kittd-fll 
telegraph blank. The fact that th« 
editor of the Sioux City Tribune wJred 
his legislator to work against the five -
mile limit bill was the point to! he 
brotighi out. and was the basis of the 
whole argument. There was no ''for
gery" at all, simply the use of a dif
ferent kind of blank in reproduction. 

Sifted down to brass tacks the daitr-
explosions against Mr. Harding ' re«v 
solve themselves into mist like • the^i 
above. Truly he has been tested, as-
by fire, the whole summer long, and 
has come out of the crucible some
what hardened, but still untarnished. 
The end of this campaign of villlftaK 
tion and abuse will be a good round 
endorsement of Harding at the polls. < 
This Is the people's usual answer to -
unfair and dirty methods of attack. 

Lumbago and Pains in the Back. 
At the first twinge at pain in the^ 

back apply Sloan's Liniment—relief 
comes at oni-e. Only 25c. 

GRINNELITSONGS ^ 
MADE INTO BOOK 

Gritinell. Oct. 25. —A book contaln-s 
ing nothing but Grinnell songs is be
ing compiled by the local school of 
music and will be reaSy tor distribu
tion before the Christmas recess. 

The first edition will contain alt ot, 
the songs which have originated Ini 
Grinnell or which have become an ln-1 
herent part of the college music. Al-.-.j 
ready a list of over thirty have been I 
collected and more will be added. 
Most of these have the muiic written! 
by local musicians and so are oCj 
especial value on that account. 

Many old songs unknown to present! 
students such as "The Scarlet fcntf 
Black." and "Grinnell Doxology" b< 
Stephen Herrick of the class of 
are included In the book, while, tM| 
more recent. "Sons of Old Grinnell^ 
and "Hymn to the Quadrangle" are of 
course among the number to be put 
lished in the book. 

How to Cure Coughs and CofdtT 
Keep out of ^ffafts. avoid expoauT 

Kat and live rtsrht and take Dr. Kln| 
New Discovery In use over 40 >"< 
GUARANTEED. 

I'B 


