
Getting an education without an objec-
tive |x int in life amounts to one and the
same thing as flying off on a tangent
through space, yet hoping to land some-
where

As tlic daily newspaper reporter hears it,
.in educated colored person talks plantation
jargon jusi as perfectly as the cottonfield
Negro, who docs not know B from bull's
foot.

Eighi dollars, good and true, is exactly
what is due, Tor my work each day, rubbing
your iiilliien/a hay. I'm a full-fledged
black cross nurse, but have an empty red
cross purse, and you this pocketbook must
Mil. or you bet your life, you «?et no pill.

Rost'oe Simmons has been elcted president
of the Lincoln League, which is now a .Re-
publican adjunct. I. F. Norris, the erst-
while Seattle Democrat, is one of the faith-
ful.

Wilberforce University, which began its
existence February 24th will celebrate
founder's day with a great gathering and
the raising of $")(>,()()() for the benefit of
the school.

Plying from Seattle to San Diego in
twelve hours would mean that a wronged
wife could leave Seattle and get to San
Diego before her husband could return
from his joy ride with the blue eyed blond.

Roberi Church and Roscoe Simmons, it
is said, have been slated by Will Hays to
distribute the loaves and fishes to the col-
ored faithful after the next U. S. presiden-
tial inauguration.

Hiram Johnson has a letter from the late
Theodore Roosevelt, which hands over, sign-
ed, sealed and delivered, his, Roosevelt's,
political mantle. It seems to be genuine,
but urns! have been delayed in transit. How-
ever, whai more could be expected from
Burleson's poor mail service.

INDIVIDUALITIES

S. F. Argonaut

Queen Mary of England tied up and ad-
dressed nearly all her Christmas presents to
her personal friends, and herself unpacked
I hose which came from them. The queen
thinks that she gives pleasure, and certainly
gets it, from this little expression of senti-
ment.

Arrested and thrown in jail forty-one times
in Kansas, knocked down twice, egged four
limes and arrested and acquitted three times
on insanity charges is the record of Myra
McHenry, former partner of Carrie Nation,
who is turning her guns loose on the I. W. W.
of Kansas.

Mayor \V. C. Bustin of Bermondsey in
England will not accept any invitations to
functions during his year of office, and de-
clines to be invested with the robe and
chain of office. A compositor by trade, Mr.
Bustin continues his occupation. He has been
granted L300 for out-of-pocket expenses and
for loss of remunerative time while acting
jis mayor.

Miss Marguerite Cody, the first woman
journalist in the press gallery of the British
House of Commons, has many athletic rec-
ords to her credit. She swims, boxes, rows,
plays hockey and tennis, practices ju-jitsu,
and enjoys flying. Five years ago she swam
across Belfast Lough, a distance of six and
a half miles, only one man having previously
accomplished the same feat.

Mile. Marie Prodhom, who has been ap-
pointed director of the Bank of Geneva and
will sign the notes and scrip issued by that
bank', is only twenty-eight years of age. She
proved herself an excellent financier during
theh war, and is the first woman in Europe
to hold such an important position. There
are now two judges, nine barristers, three en-
gineers, and a number of university profes-
sors of the fair sex in Switzerland.

boy.

According to "Tay Pay," Lloyd George
always had people to work for him, a de-
voted brother as well as a devoted uncle and
a good partner, and, anyhow, however poor
he was, George could never be got to put
anything in front of his political activities
and ambitions. Nothing could be untruer
than to think that Lloyd George cares for
money; he has never cared for anything but
politics. "Give me a thousand a year," he
said to "Tay Pay" some years ago, "and I
have all the money I want."

E. C. Drury, the new premier of Ontario,
is said to read blue books as some men do
detective stories; his only form of dissipa-
tion. He has no use for forms and cere-
monies. He believes in all people—except
protectionists and is a "crank on the tariff."
While rather given to imparting confidences
to friends and neighbors, he is regarded by
some of them as a "foliow-my-words-but-
not-my-ways man"—alluding to his fondness
for making good speeches. He is an omni-
vorous reader with a reteneive menory.

Herbert Hoover's father was a blacksmith.
Mrs. Hoover was a Quaker preacher and
traveled to neighboring towns and country
churches to preache. She is spoken of as a
woman of much character, energetic and in-
dustrious, and, naturally, frugal. Herbert
Hoover, from whom was derived the very

"Ilooverize," didn't lack early training in
that line. Young Hoover went the barefooted
way of the other village boys, did the chores,
went to school, and led the customary life
of the ordinary healthy American country

The owls and bats have nothing on Rupert
Hughes. He is one of these midnight oil
authors who does his best work between cur-
few and sunrise. He says he is not method-
ical, but that he writes when he feels like
it, and as long as his story flows smoothly
the work does not particularly cause "brain
fag." When the plot and characters won't
come, the work becomes exhausting. He does
not play golf, but occasionally whirls a pair
of dumb-bells, and for exercise and pleasure
depends almost entirely on walks about his
farm.

When Charles Russell, the Montana cowboy
artist, was sent to St. Louis to study art he
was there all of five days. On the third day
his instructor said to him, "I want you to
do some anantomy today I shall have you
draw the human hand." And Charles said
to him, ''Damn it, don't I know the human
hand? I've been drawing it for years."
"But," the instructor said, "if you are go-

VOTE FOR COHEN
That's A. Lou Cohen on the phone, and wants your vote, to

help him "tote" his Morris chair, to the council stair, which
he wil climb, on record time, to take his seat, to not retreat,

until he gets, the city debts, in better shape, than here of late,

they seem to be. Lou is a man, who never ran, before this time,

for office chime, of any kind, but has a mind, to things im-
prove, that's in a groove, in our Seattle, where the battle, be-
tween the classes, quite harasses, those who love, the God above,

and wish to do, unto yon, as would you, have others do, unto
you and the crew, Lou stands for right, with all his might,
and never swerves, from those he serves. Your vote he needs,

to win the deeds, for the three-year place in the council space,

so when you reach the place to preach, political pride, on

which to ride, to Harmony Hall, vote for Cohen and you won't
be alone.

For City Councilman
Three Year Term

BYE AND BYE.

Shall from his throne be hurled.

And from the dust of centuries
AVhere she has bleeding lain,

In His own time He'll lift her up
And send her forth again.

ing to study art, you must do as I say."
Kussell said, "I don't think that I have to
study. I know what I can do. You can't
help me. I am going back to the plains."

Tsuri Aoki, the Japanese picture star, who
has been commissioned to adapt and modern-
ize the works of a number of great British
and American dramatists to the requirements
of the native Japanese theatres, is a niece of
Mme. Sadda Yaceo, who was the first woman
in Japan to be permitted to appear on the
stage, women 's roles during all the thousands
of years previous having been assumed by
men players. Miss Aoki's uncle was Kawa-
kima, reformer of the Japanese theatre. She
came to this country with these relatives in
eaerly girlhood and was educated in the
Sisters' School of Colorado Springs and at
Stanford University. Because of her thor-
ough knowledge of both Japanese'and Eng-
lish, and of the dramatic traditions of both
countries, she was selected to make the trans-
lations of the English and American classics.

By W. G. Wilson.
Time may seem long and Justice slow,

And Wrong seem to prevail,
But God hath spoken, and His words

Are true, and will not fail.

Fair Justice, robed in ermine pure,
Will some day rule the world,

And Wrong, though deep intrenched and
old

What though if Justice has been slow?
And we have waited long

To see the Everlasting Right
Triumphant o'er the Wrong?

Remember, that a thousand years
With God are but a day,

Though men may wtiher as the grass,
Yet He abides alway.

Hope on, nor be discouraged when
The darkness hides the light;

Know this: that He who rules the earth
Is Champion of the Right.

"But how did you get her to beleive such
an outrageous -lie?" "I told it to her in
strict confidence.''—Blighty.


