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If'HEX ARE THEY GOIXG TO 11RIXG
II ILEUM WOOD TO TRIALt

Few localities in Eastern America excel in springtime
charm the region north of Boston in which the head of the
American Woolen Co. has his summer home.

Not far away, as distance is measured in the*e days of
motor travel, on a tourist route which William Wood no doubt
has often chosen for pleasure spins, stands the gloomy prison
in which, a year ago, Ettor and Giovannitti were kept in soli-
tary confinement for the part which they took in the Law-
rence strike.

After 10 months of prison fare, a jury freed them. For
that long deprivation on a false charge they have never been
compensated; they were lucky to pet off with their lives.

But you may recall that William Wood was al*j involved
in a court proceeding growing out of the Lawrence strike. He

was indicted on a dynamite planting charge. He did not go to

jail, to be locked in a solitary cell for 10 weary months. He

was allowed to come to court in one of his numerous automo-

biles. He was admitted to $5,000 bail, a bond which he met

by depositing five crisp $1,000 bills. And then, smiling a gay
good-bye, he drove away?and there the case against him

rests.
As Brother Wood spins along the Salem turnpike breath-

ing the balmy, spring-scented air. does he ever, we wonder.,
reflect upon the superiority of his good fortune over that of

Ettor and Giovannitti at the corresponding time of year a

twelvemonth ago?
He, like they, was of foreign birth and poor. He took

side of wealth and privilege and prospered mightily. They'
took the side of underpaid working people and narrowly j
escaped the electric chair.

Law. the copy-books tell us, is no respecter of persons;

justice treats alike the rich and the poor.
Rut somehow as we recall how those two strike leaders

were kept within damp walls, while this rich adversary, though

under indictment for a meaner crime, is left free, the question

again arises: Are the scales being held even

When is Wood's case coming to trial? Whe-n is District
Attorney Pelletier going to do the duty of his office?

Facts are the raw material and n>>t the substance of

science. It is analysis that has given us all ordered knowledge

?H G. Wells.

HI 'MIX I.IVES GOIXG TO WASTE

Men can understand men. Does a man ever understand

a woman?
The other day. in Detroit. 14 men were taken to prison

They had been convicted of a miserable crime?of perhaps the

meanest crime there is. They were white slavers. I'nder the

pretense of affection they had betrayed innocent young girlv

forced their victims into the awful human fate and pocketed

the wages of the shame.
Yet as these 14 men. in handcuffed pairs, were taken

the patrol wagon which was to carry them to their prison j
sentences. 14 women, pitiable dupes of masculine baseness,

wept and murmured?not reproaches, but expressions of sym-

pathy and sorrow coupled with promises of fidelity.

Ah, the waste of misplaced affection; the useless sacrifice

o* human values which under happier conditions might have

meant 14 trustful, upbuilding homes!

Betrayed, bespattered, shamed though they had been,

there was still left in these unfortunates an unextinguished, an

indestructible remnant of the loyalty which, rightly placed,

makes society's most precious asset.

Yet what a prospect they face! A few hectic years of
battle with human wolves?and then the morgue!

Philosophers would have us believe that this cruel sacri-

fice has always been; that it must always be.
But has the policy of kindness for the Magdalenes, since

Christ's time, ever been persistently tried?

TAKING THE ORIENTALS /.V

Looking at it broadly, with both eyes observing honor
and impartiality, and not with both eves focused nn the real
estate possibilities, the nation is very likely to conclude that

President Wilson took the proper position in that anti-alien
land matter.

Throughout the Pacific coast region and in other region*
wherein it has been demonstrated what the Orientals can do,

there is strong sentiment f >r prohibition of land ownership by
either Japanese or Chini se, and thi ho-ti 1 ity i well grounded
There are also good grounds for opposition to land ownership
by other alien*-, particularly ;tiien syndicates. To make special
targets of the Oriental- undoubtedly appears like -njustic-
insult or partiality. Hut here comet in that virile element
the Pacific coast that wants foreign capital I t in, regardless
of what foreign race has the capital to inve-t.

President Wilson would cut thi Gordian knot by confin-
ing the prohibition to tho-e who nre not citizen- and who will
not declare for citizenship

Maybe this will satisfy Japan That runty little nation is
so full of pride that to be treated, on even hostile terms, on
equality with other nation . may make her feel her importance
sufficiently to calm her.

But, really, why should it? The proposition is to take
from her and make citizens of another nation her most enter-

prising subjects. If they are not such, she ought not to care
how our legislatures treat them. If they are good and desir-
able people, she ought to worry about other nations getting
them away from her. That sounds like sound reasoning,
doesn't it?

St. Louis commission man claim* to have received a bird that"*
half chlr ken, ha:f du? - Th>v »<?<? thine*. Ilk« that in H» I,on i «v> r
tirn« either of their hall teams wlnn a game.

Former Mayor George Bemlt of Omaha want* divorce from hi*
New Thought wlfn H < r h'it. loss than two year* ;? fttheir woddlna
she not a new thought and dlsappertred.

Pat Calhoun'* on d»ck again. Hl* Frisco line want* a 17-year
trnwllliand the rltv ad iriln l*tra t ion la sitting up pert Ilk" and took
IbX Innocent, as a farmer oonald«rtnj{ gold bricks.

It I* almost high time, now that the grand Jury demand Is becoming
quite Insistent, for a eertaln body to pa** a molßtiQß Of (ODfldnM
In a certain county commissioner and county undertaker

Prof. Taft Is going to coach the Yale debating teams aqainst Har-
vard and Princeton. jjVonder If the kubject will bo "Schedule K 7

Not only the varsity crew, but 31 so the coed sailors In "Princess
Bonnie" could make those Easterners sit up and take notice

The Adventures
of Johnny Mouse

Ho bounce* a brick off hi* h*ad

Good Friends, But?

To China t'ncl* Sam «-xtrn4a
An honnat, friendly hand,

Rut tuto )*ll a ('htnk will go
If hero be trk* to land.

The faahlon-rogulatlrg craze ha*
struck Atlantic City, the word
having gone forth that bathing
thirl* mu*t not be cut higher than
the kme. And they're wearing auch
lovely kneee thl* seaaonl

JOSH WISE
3AYB:

"TV (jipiclon
prevail* that a
cjb : #t artlat de-
algnad lh' Bea-
leyaport city hall.
You have tar
know what It la
,ter admire It"

Bu»y

The hem ar< layltiK right along

Yon know that by their oackllnt:
tones.

And A Carnegie's busy, too,
A-laylng library corner stone*.

This Soundt Funny.
We »r" told through the public

print* 'ha* an unkl**<i] hacelor of
Hprlngfleld, O, linn Joined the
police force so he can pinch any
Klrl who trio* to salute him.

<"APT 3 A. HOYT nf Kennewtck
ha* been reappointed hy I.nhor Com
misaloner f)l»on hull Inspector,
a position ho ha* now hold for
seven year*.

A'l THE THEATRES
THIS WEEK.

Moorc--"Th« Merry Widow."
Metropolitan?lmrk.
|«mi! BlUkt * MltelMtlMeek

Co. ln*"The Fortune Hunter."
Orpheum?V aiirtevlll*
Pmprmi?Vaudeville.
Pantayes?Vaudeville

.

grand -Vaudeville and moiton
picture*

CLEMME-f, ? Photoplu>s and
vaudeville.

M ELBOU ft N E?Photoplays and
vaudeville. «

ALHAMRPA ? Photoplays and
vaudeville.

mCLIVKRINO V »«*rmon »ntltlr<l
"I.If* and Power." Hlahop W. F

Nleholla. of Han *>anrl»<-o. ap-

p»»r«"d In th« ptllplt of th« Ht

Mark* Epl*ropaJ chlirrh Unnday

I.KWISTON. IDAHO.?Tta«» I
trtrolil child of Mr and Mm
Toot Alch»lmal«»r Is dead h«-ro to-
day by drowning In a cistern. j

-MOST ANYTHING.
Q | I IV.I KY HIiRK JACOB

SCHLOSCHHKIMER
Dear Harr Blophunker: Pardon me for not getting y°" f nam* right,

hut It la both funny and rldlculoua. Why don't you change It »nd o*'
a decent namef BUBANNE DUNCAN.

Dear Bouaedanne Drunk: Vou have no right to talk about^namea.
? ? ? ? ?

Olrla, I've decided to gat married Send In your appllcatlona while

I atlll have my job. I'll take any girl that a pretty, no matter how muoh

monay aha may have in her own name Flrat come, tlrat ringed.
? ? ? e a

A little aoft mtialc, please, while we abalter a bit of potteryt
They think of her face

When we mention her beautale,

But we mean her ankle
And eweet tootale wootele.

t got ray Inaplratlon for thla from the front page of The Star
Saturday.

? e * e ?

Told all?girl pratty,
Fold arms ?air balmy,
Slgha love?moon full,
Eyea adrk?night aummer.

(This muki-a Jurt ne umrh wnm, «*en ihouah It'a written bark-

wsrda In fact, I believe It'a even better Try It.)

Bummer night?dark eyaa.
Full moon?lova slgha.
Balmy air?arma fold,
Pretty girl?all told.

(When von can do that *lth your poetry, Maude. It's a aure alien
of eicellenr*. I

? ? ? ? ?

Hummer glrla are lw«?lntiln« to adorn the weat aide of Herond
av. between IS and i every day. Hummer pretty and aummer not,

? ? ? ? ?

CREDITING AN ASSIST
It looks tike Mra Kullerton ?» tot far from right when ahe aald

her corn bread helped make Charlie a good pitcher Ho far Charlie
la about the only Seattle twirier to mU the batter.

? ? ? ? ?

DO YOU STAMMBHT
A aerved five yeara on a prlaon »hlp. On thla ablp were

300 prlaonera and Juat one guard.
Wheu the aoldler waa released. some one aald to blm:
"Only one gttard on the ahlp' Why didn't you try to esrape?"
"Oh." replied the aoldler, "We were on our honor on her"

? ? ? ? ?

Al Herman thought It waa funny, laat weak, to ahow up naarly
everyone on the Empress bill with hla talk. So I think It'a up to ma
to give blm away. Ha wasn't a raal colored man at all. He triad to
mase everybody think ao, but ha waa white.

How are Senator Jim Ham Lewie' pink whlakera comparing with
Secretary RedfieM a dark Jowl bangs over at Washington?

WHO?
Who la It. whan I'm aad and blua.
And frlanda are cold and kind worda faw,
Who aoothea and comforta me?eh, whof

I wlah I knew.
? Pittsburg Poat.

Who la It. when the moment» fly
And parting time, too. aoon drawa nigh.
Who knees me a ew«et good byef

The name It haa escaped ma.
?Detroit Tree Preaa.

Who la It. when from dune I flee
And no escape from wreck I aee.
Who aaya. "My boy, Juat draw on me."

?Liberal reward for name and addreaa.
?Kanaaa City Journal.

Who la It. when, by chance, we meet.
And, being tired upon our feet.
Who eaya. "Pray, won't you have my aaatf

Well, neither would we

The pollrw reporter rame to >n« yesterday and aaid he waa In a
pickle.

Well, jerk In with yoor trouble," aaya i, off hand ?Juat like that

"Thirty days on bread and water!" eald the West Virginia police
Judge. Whereupon, the poor coal mine atrlker abrteked with Joy. He'd
been 30 month* trying to earn bread to go with hla water.

CARKVIN'i) A food lIIH paa
««>nitpr lint and a ?hlpmcnt of Cali-
fornia produ<-» and *on«-ral freight

thr *'*ainablp I'matlila ha« t«-(K'hr«d

thla port from San Kranclaco,

AN OPKN mfotlnif will bo held
by th« Rainier Kncampm«nt No IS,
Koyat For«-»l«T». In Kor*»t*''a hall.

ll&H4 Kourth a*.. \Vrdn«*day.

CHAPTER I

"I declare. It makee ma alck!"
ejaculated Mr K*ra J Oarker,

throwing the mornlnK paper on iho
floor and addrtaalnK hl» wife
«( roaa the hreakfaat tabl"- "H»r«
ire Iwo mom society aulcldea and
ao lea* than three brand new
divorce' ca*ea anion* the beat
people In the city! How can men
be auch WlotsT"

"I think women are mostly to
blame," ventured Mrs. f'i»rk«r

Nothing of the aort"' retorted
Mr. C? "tt'ii the fool men' A

woman 1* naturally a weak creature

and dpp^nilfnt. a ni>n who ii
worthy to b« railed > man haa the
\u25a0trength to wltbatand temptation;
If he'a a clean minded man he
won't even he tempted t have no
patience with a »at headed chump
?ho loaen bla brad ovrr » pretty
fare, or with the low minded beast

-whatever hla a»elal atatlon ?who

will take advantage of youth a»d
Innocence In the weaker aex!

Chapter 11.
There waa the uau»i accumu-

lation of mall at the office tha'
morn to* and by the time he had
run through » Mr Carker'a mind
had reverted from the hreakfa«t
t-»ble theme to market quotation*
on pi* Iron Abatracedly he puahed
a button summoning a atenogrmpher

and b<-gan a rapid fire of dictation,

without looking "P. »a aoon as ahe
waa seated

Aa he «U nearlr.g the compte-
linn of the third letter a remark
al/y mualral voire requeated blm to
repeat a sentence

Parker turned slowly around and
gated Into the moat beautiful pair
of brown eyea he had ever »e«n.
And the fare and form werw made
to match, eiqulalte- delicate?-be*
wltrhlng.

Mia stupid atare of admiration
rauaed the girl to bluah crlmaon
and caat her eyea ahyly down upon
h«r note look, but Carker fancied
that he detected thp falntcat sug-
(ration of roquMry In her manner,
and hla vlrt'ioua heart thutuped
? harply anal-*' hla perfectly (haste

rlba. ilia dotation rame fitfully
thereafter Keveral times their
eyee met during the half-hour aea-
alon and on enrh occasion the
young woman bluahed.

"You are the new stenographer,
I suppose. Miss or?Ah ?"

"Mildred Munro." ahe cooed
aweetly and garnished the remark

"YOU AHK TIIK N'KW BTENOORAPIIER, I BUPPOHK. MIBB?KR "

with a ravishing])' timid glance.
ilia wlfu aeeined very gray and

strangely unat'rartive to Carker
that evening He wa« aurprWed
that he never notlr«-d It before
Her voice, 100, bad a ,-gaping note
that annoyed blrn The children
found him unusually nbatracted and
Intolerant.

One week later Mra Carker. with
the receiver to her ear, learned
that atreas of bualneaa would detain
her huaband at the office until
tery late that night and that be
would dine downtown.

It waa A 30 of that evening when

a young broker, who wa» bowling

along through the park In a high

power car, auddenly twitted bla
head to catrh a second glimpse of
the far.-* of the oreiijianta of a
swiftly paaalng tonneati Turning to
hla companion with a puxiled look,
he remarked:

"Jim. If that waan't old Carker
with a swell chicken, I'm a goat!"

Chapter 111.
The court awarded heary gllmnny

William had Juat returned from
coll' Ke. rt*plend®i» In peg-top

trousers. allk hosiery. a fancy waist-

coat and a neclftle that apoke for
Itself He entered the library where
hla father waa reading The old
gentleman looked up and aurveyed

hla aon The longer he looked the
more disgusted he became.

"Son." he finally blurted out,
"yon look like a fool."

Later the old major, who lived
n»*t door, ? amo In end greeted the
boy heartily.

William,'' he aald. with undis-
guised admiration, you lock exact-
ly a» your father did 20 yeara ago,

when he came back from school!"
Yea," replied W. .am, with a

Miiile, "ao father waa Juat telling
me." ?l/ondon Photo Rita.

Bride and groom they were un-
mistakably. and guest* writing

wtab you were b«re" Krcetlnlt" In
that Atlantic City hotel were much
Interwitod In them Kach »»t at a
d<-»k and not lxi»y with pen and
Ink. the ?llenc# beln* broken only
wh<*n the bride ask«'<! bow to *p<"H a

I; S ".vift's Si»ver-Leaf Lard
\u25a0|| Doughnuts need not he greased soaked, tough, indigestible. Look to the short- \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0
y ening you use and the frying fat. Swift'# Silver-Leaf Lard is best for both uses. VI 1 1
> It is the secret of doughnut succcss. Use it and you will have the satisfaction 11 1 1

111 av* n 2 y°ur friends say, "Delicious, I must try your recipe." UJ I
| ||i For doughnuts that melt in U M M
\ B your mouth, try this recipe. JPjSif

?1 cup sugar; 2h teaspoonsful Swift's Silvcr-Lcaf Lard;
\u25a0| I 3 eggs;' 1 cup milk; 4 teaspoons baking powder; i

"

vK teaspoon cinnamon; i teaspoon grated nutmeg; li JfijAHftf
S
*>s*

?Cream lard and add Jof sugar. Heat egg until

"The Female of the Species" and (he Fool Men
/I Little Story in four Chapters, Written and Illustrated by J. Camp,

hell Cory, the Famous (Jartoomst, on the Male 1dint's Rictus Re-
Harding Womankind.

to Mr«. Carker and gave her tb«
custody of th< children. It was re-
marked by the n'-Uhlnni thst «h«
li*ii grtiwu very okl and very gray
during the iia*t few month* Kb*
would riot listen to atiy critlcltmt
<>f her husband, but was sometime
heard to say, I think thu *omeaare mostly to blame."

Chapter IV.
The bod) of the elderly maa,

which *»:\u25a0 ?iLyoveired a year laur
In an eddy of the river seven!
eilles below the city, might never
lave In en IndentlfVd had It not
*e<n for a *at"r-sosked note whlck
»aa found In the breast pocket of
the ct,at. It wan written in a
feminine hand arid rrad aa follows;

"What a pitiful old sap-head yot
are. to be sure'

Wake up! Hilly called nn m»
last night and we sail for llosg
Kong tomorrow. Ta, ta, o.d uport;
you w»r« a good fellow when yot
had It "

The note w»i signed "Mlldw4
Munro" and addressed to Err* T.
Carker

Best Short Stories of the Day
hard word These queries annoyet
an old gentleman writing nearby,
and he wan plainly relic-Ted whet
the bridegroom Jeft the room. Tbs
little bride did not know the bad
been deserted, and she again got
stuck on a word.

"How do you spell Clncluaatl,
honey?" she asked.

"Cln-c I-n-n-a-M-h-o-MT," Hfirt
Mr. Grouch ?Llpplncott.

some ribbon on* day
while Id a very email town, w»
went to the one store there, M?t
Harper's Weekly.

Ribbon?' said the storekeeper
"Well, we al! Ju«t mislaid onr »tod
of ribbon*, but if you all come back
later I'll see If I can find them."

do bark we went later. He hai
found them

"What color did yoti all waatT
"Blue," we replied.
"Oh, blue!" he exclaimed la

giint. "We haven't (tot any blot
Bine li so popular we don't enf
try to keep It!"

fUCFRIOKRATOR SAl.B?Blak»
Furniture Co , 4151" Pike. ???

to
tifi
en
Pi


