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And the Lusitania, Sir, Would
Never Have Been Sunk

?CHARLES EVASION HUGHES

Had Hughe* been president on the day the Lusitania was
sunk he would have done nothing about it for the very sim-
ple reason that if he had been president on that day, the
Lusitania would not have been sunk.

Why not, you ask?
Because Hughes was president and a man appointed by

him was secretary of state.
What is our authority for such a ridiculous statement,

you ask?
Candidate Hughes.
Listen?
At Louisville, while the "hundred per cent candidate"

was speaking, a man in the audience asked him this ques-
tion:

"I ask you, with all respect, Mr. Hughes, what you
would have done had you been president when the Lusitania
was sunk?"

This was what Hughes said:
"Sir, I would have had the state department, at the very beginning of the admin-

istration, so equipped as to command the respect of the world. Second, 1 would have
SO conducted affairs in Mexico as to show that our words meant peace and good
will, and the protection at all events of the lives and property of American citizens.
And next, when I said strict accountability, every nation would have known that that
was meant; and further, when notice was published with respect to the action threat-
ened, I would have made it known in terms unequivocal and unmistakable, that we
should not tolerate a continuance of friendly relations thru the ordinary diplomatic
channels if that action were taken.

"And the Lusitania, sir, would never hive been sunk."

Cracky! The U-53 sent the steel stocks down from
7 to IS points the first rattle. Now if clip four
bits a bushel off the price of wheat we will start m peti-
tion to congress to give it a regular job off Nantucket.

Referendum No. 6?Vote "No"
ifTHE legislature railroaded an anti-picketing bill thru
|KJL at its last session. It was not considered on its merits,
Rpui was there any adequate investigation. No member of the
| labor movement was permitted to be heard on it before its
p passage. Gov. Lister approved the bill, and signed it. But
EpO.ooo voters signed the referendum petition and it is now up
p to the people's vote on November 7.
f The bill provides that workers in this state shall be denied
1 the right to carry on any sidewalk, street or public place, or
Hpven upon private property, any sign, transparency, banner,
Ipaay writing or printing which would disclose the cause of any
gprtnke or lockout. It not only attempts the most drastic law

?gainst picketing in all but three states in the Union, but vir-
tually attacks free speech and a free press.

state Labor Commissioner Olson said of this law: "A
mistaken idea prevails that a drastic law of this kind will tend
to minimize industrial disturbance. The contrary, however,

lis true, as is evidenced by the lawlessness and anarchy that
Ikas always followed industrial disputes in the states of Colo-
rado and West Virginia for some years past, and both these
States have such anti-picketing laws. The only other state

: lit the Union having such a law is Alabama."
Peaceful picketing is just as much a right of the laborer

as it is the right of employers to advertise in newspapers
their side of an industrial dispute. There are plenty of laws
to take care of those who commit violence without resorting

Ito anti-picketing laws.
This law, if passed, will only fan the flames of passion

in industrial disputes higher than ever. It is a breeder of con-.!
Ltenipt for law because* it is not giving the workingman a

square chance to present his case to the public in the manner!
which his limited finances permit.

Politeness is to human nature what warmth is to
f wax.?Schopenhauer.
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Civil Service and Crooked Cops
VfVit MflM

BOTH Mayor Gill and Chief Beckingham have been rant-

ing in recent statements against their inability to cope
with crooked policemen because of the civil service.

That is absurd. The civil service gives no protection to
crooks and grafters. Nor does it protect any officer who is
lax in his duties.
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Editor's MailAny statement to the contrary is silly rot

If you get your head stuck in a bog, your leg*
may's well go after it.?George Eliot.

LAND AND HIGH COSTS

EFFICIENCY
Ml

DIGESTION
In order to build up the system
there must be, first of all, effi-
ciency in digestion. From this
source comes proper nourish-
ment of the body, enriched

blood, liver and bowel regularity,
a strengthening of all the forces
that stand for better health. Try

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH
BITTERS

a* soon as any stomach weakness
develops. It is for Poor Appetite,
Indigestion, Cramps and Constipation.

Ernie Ball, who plara at the
Orpheum. aar* he haa an auto
that wont pas* a cafe without
atopptnr

Wonder It H'a alwajra Ball
bearlns?

Th« Mart number who re*t»-
(?red In Beattla la 97.77 J. Marked
down from 100,000?

W* notice beana hare gnu* up
In prlra. Ills demand for no
,doubt, slnr* lloiton won.

And thor'T* ralaed tha prteM on
onions a cent or two. Too atrong.

ANOTHER COMPLAINT HAS
BEEN PILED AGAINST LOGAN
? ILLINOtLEY. BUT WHAT'S A
COMPLAINT AMONG FRIINDST

Bllenc* la golden, but the "Gold
en Special" urmi to errata con
alderabl* not**, pro and con. prin-
cipally "coo."

Whenever a relcbatag member
hanker* for a row, h« talk* about
P«ae*.

WHEN A OIRI- FINDS HER-
SEi.F IN A BOX AT THE OPERA
FOR THE FIRST TIME. SHE 1M
AO INEft SHE 18 THE WHOLE
SHOW.

Hughe* and !\u25a0* Folletta on the
aame ticket remind ua of Rurbank'a
wonder*.

Dora Harry Thaw
-

* return to
Matteawan for a aortal rail prove
anything, or dot**n't It?

Editor The Star: May I offer
thla In aniwer to your rati for
opinion* a* to the way out of the
high-coat-of living problem?

For Imnirdlate relief, public opin-
ion mu*t back the worker* In their
demand* for an Increase In wage*

i The biggest fortune* of this coun-
; try have been doubled In the paat
( »wo year*. This nieana a perma
nent Ingenue of 100 per cant In

| the Income of the capitalist.
Capital Increase* It* Income

i nolaele*aly, and I* unnoticed, but
labor mu*t mnke H nrtse, altho It

! need not commit violence l,et ua
I bear with a little nol*e and unreal

I if ft will help the great body of the
j people get. a living wage

Then we mu*t do aomethlng for
permanent relief. We have to piy

certain people about five billion
dollar* each year for the privilege

of living and working on the land
within the United Statin. Thou®

| people call themwelve* landlords.
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WAtTtK P. BATON

( Contlnuad From Our Latt laaua)

OHAPTKR VII
A Glrl'a Whim

I.ldgerwond »a* not making thn
conventional ««t« when ha gave
a da*kful of work a* a reanon for
not accepting thn Invitation todlna
with thn prcaldent'a party In tha
Nadla lla worked at headquarter*
\u25a0tralght thru until anven o'clock
In thn avenlng.

"Waa there anything apaclal In
today'a mall?" lia **ld at la*t to
hla aacraiary, Wudy. to whom ha
trusted routine correapondance.

"t)nly thla," anawered Urady,
turning up a latter marked "Ira
mediate."

Tha lattar w*a from Flamlitar.
Alt thing* conaldarad. It waa a lit-
tla puixllng Klemlatar'a latiar waa
dtatlnctly frlandly.

The occaalon for thn neighbor!!-
nrai aroaa upon an aiiaualon right-

of way InvolvmauL A ranchman
named Oroflald waa fighting thn
nitanalon. Tha ranchman, an thn
latter *tatnd. had pa««ad thru IJttla
Ilutt* aarljr tn lha day, on hl« way

to Had llulta. Ma would ha ralurn
Ing by tha accommodation lata tn
tha afternoon, and would »top at
tha WlraHllvnr mlna. whrra ha had
? Mblad hi* hor*a*. If Mdgarwood
could fcakn It convenient to coma

over to IJttla llulta on tha evening

pa»*enger train from Angala, tha
wrttar of tha lattar would arranga
to kaap Oroflald overnight, and
tha right-of-way matter could
doubtle** l>a aattlad aatUfactorlly.

Mdgerwood looked at hla watch
It waa too late to catch !08, the
evening train. Ha would be obliged

to order out tha aervlce-car and go

special.
He turned to Orady. aaylng

"Wire Mr I'ennlngtnn Klemlster.
at Utile Itutte. that 1 am coming

out with my car, and ahould be
with him by eleven o'clock. Then
call up the yard office and tell
Matthews to let m« have the car
and engine by eight thirty, sharp."

Then IJdgerwo»>d left the office
and walked quickly to the N'adla.
perauadlng himself that he muat.
In common decency, tell the preal

dent that be waa going away
The prealdent'a private car was

side-tracked on tha short apur at
the eastern end of the Crow's Neat,
and when I.ldgerwood reached It
he found the observation platform
fully occupied.

"Hello. Mr. I.ldgerwood. la that
youT" railed Van I.ew. "I thought
you aald thla waa a had man's
country. We hare been out here
for a solid hour, and nobody haa
abot up tha town or even whooped
a single lonesome war-whoop."

"It does go to bed pretty early?
that part of It wblrh doean't stay
up pretty lata." laughed Mdger

wood. Then he ram* cloaer and
spoke to Miss Ilrewster I am
going weat In my car. and I don't
know Juat when 1 shall return.

I*!eas« tell your father that every-
thing we hare here la entirely at
hla service. If you don't ae* what
you want, yon are to aak for It."

"Will your run taka you aa far
aa tha Tlmsnyonl Canyon*"

"Yea; thni It. and eotne little
dlatance beyond."

"You have Juat aald that wa are
to aak for what wa want. IMd you
mean Itf

"Hurely." ha replied unguardedly
"Then we may as well begin at

once." ahe said coolly; and turning
quickly to the others "Oh, all you
people; listen a minute, will yoti*
Huah, Carolyn! What do you say
to a moonlight ride thru one of the
grandest canyons In the West In
Mr. !,ldg«rwood's iar* It will be
something to talk about as long

aa you live. Don t all speak at
once, please "

But they did. There waa an In-
atant and enthusiastic chorus of
approval.

?\u25a0Horry,? announced JJdgerwood,
"1 shall have to anticipate the
Angela gossips a little by telling
you that we are In the midst of a
pretty bitter labor fight. 1 can't
take you over the road tonight."

"Why not?" Inquired Kleanor.
"Because It may not be entirely

safe."
Nonsense'" she flashed back.

"What could happen to us on a
little eactirslon like this?"

"I don't know, but 1 wish you
would reconsider and remain with
the Nadls ."

"1 shall do nothing of the sort."
she said, wilfully. And then, with
totally unnecessary cruelty, ahe
added "Is It a return of the old
malady 1 Are you afraid again,
Howard?"

The taunt was too much Klea-
nor hsd won. She and her friends
climbed aboard the service-car and
the moonlight ride began

CHAPTER VHt
Porty-two miles southwest of

Angels, at a point where all fur
ther progress seems definitely
barred by the huge range, the Hed
Butte Western, having picked Its
devious way to an apparent cul-de-
sac nmong the foot hills and hog

backs, plunges abruptly Into the
echoing canyon of the Knstern
Tltnanyonl and on to the landmark
hill known as I.tttle Butte.

Klaewhere thnn In a land of *kv-
piercing peak*, t.lttle Hutte would
have been called a true mountain
On the engineering mapa of the
Red Hutte Western Ita outline ap-
pear* a* a roughly deacrlhed trl
angle with five.mile aldea, the
three angle* of the figure marked
reapectlvel.v by Silver Switch, I.If
tie Hutte station and bridge, and
the Wire-Silver mine.

| They don't rlalm t«> b« lord* of rr»-
! ntlon, but merely lord* of the land
Did anybody ever hear of n lord
of the ahovel or the mw or the
hammer?

W* ran bring permanent [iron

perlty by exalting the above! and
aaw, exempting all labor product/
from taxation, and rotiipel (he larif
lord to «ani hl» by paying all

i th«i taxc*. Till* will cut the rout
of labor producti without cuttlnK

Wo ahoulri aI no Ktart an endlrai
chain demand that the Robert
Croaaer hill patm thru cunKreaa. It

| proposes to divide the public do
; main Into farms. The title It to
| remain In the government, hut the
joccupant Is to have perrnnnent use

| by nlmply paylnK the rental value
lof the land to Hncl« Ham. This
i »fll nlve a farm, the Improvements
! of which are to be financed by the
jgovernment, for a mere son*.

There In every reason to believe
j that President Wilson Is ready to

i back noma audi measure. A poat-
cird-wrlUng nubile ahould urge Its
passage. THEODORE TEEi'E.

Train 2(K>, with ex engineer .lud
Hon aboard, waa on time when th»
bulk of I.lttle Hutte loomed black
In the moonlight. A* the train
slowed down. Judson peered out
thru the window Just In time to
ace a man drop from the forward
atep of the amoker. Judaon, too,
dropped from the car, nnd silently
\u25a0talked hla fellow passenger.

Straight to the Wlre-flliver camp
led the chase All of the old build
lngn were dark, but two new and
unpalnted onea were brilliantly
lighted, and there were aounda fa
miliar enough to Judaon.

"Hay!" he ejaculated, under Ills
breath, "If that engine ain't a dead
match for the missing awltch
engine pullln' a gtarte. I don't want
a cent! Double cylinder, net on
the quarter, and choo-chooln' like
It ought to have a pair o' steel
rails under It Instead of being a
power plant itatlonary."

Hut there waa no tlui* to apare;

"THE TAMING OF
RED BUTTE WESTERN"

Outbursts of EverettTrue

th« man Judaon was stalking bad
already dlaappeared Into Kleuila-
t#r"a office, ibo aecood of Uia new
unpalnted bulldlnga.

Judaon crept clone to tha build-
ing. The figure of a man sitting

In a rhalr waa sharply silhouetted
on tba drawn window-ehed*. Jtid
aon stared. rubbed hla eyea. and)
atared again That the man whoe*|
shadow «a> projected upon the,
wlndow »ha'!e waa Kankln Hallork. j
be rould not doubt. Hut there waa '
something In the erect, bulking fig- j
ur* unfamiliar.

A crawling minute lut Jud-
aon waa crouching beneath
tha loosely Jointed floor of
the lighted room. AImoil at one*
ha waa able to verify bla guess that
there were only two men In the
room above. At all eventa. there
w«r* only two apeakera They
war* talklhg In low tonea. and Jud
son bad no difficulty In Identifying
the rather ht(h pltrhed vole# of
the o*wr of the Wlre-Hllver mlne
Tb« man whose profile ha bad Been
on the * indow slia<le had the voir*
which belonged to lb* outlined
features. but tha listener undertbe
floor had a vague impression that
he waa Irvine to dlagulae It.

The boll of the private-line tel-
ephone rang tn the mom above. It
*»« Hern Ist er who iMtcrfd the
boll-rim*!-.

"Hallo' Yea. thla la Flemlstet
What's that*?a message about Mr.
Lldgerwood? ? ? ? All right!
fire away."

"Who Is It?" came the Inquiry.
In the grating voice which fitted,
and yet did not fit. the man whom
Judson had followed from hi*
boarding of the train at Angela to
Hllver Switch.

"It's Ooodloe. talking from his
station office at Utile Butte." re-
plied the mine owner. "The dis-
patcher has Just called him up to
sty that I.ldg»rwood left Angela In
his service-car. running special, at
eight-forty, which would figure It
here al about eleven, or a little
later."

"liook here." ssld the man Jud-
son believed to be Hallock. "Your

DON'T BE BILIOUS
HEADACHY, SICK

OR CONSTIPATED
Enjoy Life! Liven Your Liver

and Bowels Tonight and
Feel Great.

Wake Up With Head Clear,
Stomach Sweet, Breath

Right. Cold Gone.

'inno our or two ( uvea ret* to-
night nnd enjoy the nicest, >-<-ntle«t
liver and bowel (leaualng you ever
experienced. Wake up feeling
grand, your head will be dear, your
tongue breath aweet. itomach
regulated iffld your liver nnd thirty
feet of bowela active. Get a box at
any drug store now and get
straightened up by morning. Stop
the headache. biliousness, bad
colda and Imd day*. Keel fit and
ready for work or play. Caacareta
do not (tripe, sicken or Incon-
venience you the next day like salt*,
pill* or calomel. They're fine!

plan la needlessly bloody. In the
ordinary run of thing*. It will be
only a few daya or weeka before
IJdgerwood will throw up bla
banda and quit, and when be goea
out. 1 go In."

There waa a panne, and Judaon
ablfted hla welgbt cautiously from
one elbow to tha other. Then
FVnliater began, without beat and
equally without compunction

"You aay It la unnecessary that
I.ldgerwood will he puahed out by
the labor fight. My anawer to that
la that you don't know him quite

a* wall a* you think you do If he's
allowed to live, hall stay unleaa
nomebody ta»es him unawarea and
scores him off. aa I meant to do
tonight when I wired you. If ha
continues to lire, and atay, you
know what will happen, sooner or
later, He'll find you out for the
double fared cur that you are?and
after that, the flraworka "

At thla the other voice took Its
turn at tha savage sneering

"You can't put It all over me
that way. Klemlster. You're tn
the hole Juat aa deep aa I am foot
for foot'"

"Ob. no. my friend." ssld the
cooler voice. "I haven't been
stealing In car-load lota from the
company that hires me, I have

merelv been buvlng a little disused
scrap from you "

"Hut thla trap acheme of yours."

Mother* almuld give a whole Cua-
caret any time tn croaa, hick,
bilious or feverlah children becauae
It will act thoroughly nnd con not
Injur*.

i .

By
, Francis Lynd«

I'opyrlfhi
fir H< ribn«r'« Hon#

prolenled lh« other msn; "It's a
frost, I tell you! You say the night
passenger from Bed Butte Is late I
know It's late now; but t'ranford'"
running It, and It Is all down hill
from Bed Hutte to the bridge

Cranford will make up his thirty
minutes, and that will put bis train
right here In the thick of things
''all It off for tonight, Fleinlster
Meet l.ldgerwood when he comes
and tell him an easy lie about your
not being able to hold (irofleld for
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the right-of-way talk."
Judson heard the creak and snap

of a swing chair suddenly righted,
and the floor dust Jarred thru the

I cracks upon him when the mine-
owner sprang to his feet.

"Call ll off and let you dlop out
of It? Not by a thousand miles,
my cautious friend! Want to stay

here and keep your feet warm
while I go and do It? Not on your

tintype, you yapping hound' You
can bully and browbeat a lot of
railroad buckles when you're play
ing the boss set, but I know you!
You come with me or I'll give the
whole snap away to Vice President
Ford, I'll tell him how you built
a street of houses In Bed liutte out
of company material and with com-
pany labor. I'll prove to him that
you've acrapped first one thing and
then another?condemned them so
you might sell them for your own
pocket. Ill?"

"Hhut up'" shouted the other
msn. hoarsely. And then, after s
moment that Judson felt was
crammed to the bursting point with
murderous possibilities "Get your

toots and come on. We'll see who s
got the yellows before we're thru
with this!'*

CHAPTER IX.
At Sliver twitch

Like that of other railroad of
flcials whose duties constrain them

to spend much time In transit.
I.ldgerwood's desk work went with
him up and down on the two di-
visions, and before leaving his of-
fice In the Crow's Nest to go down
to the waiting apeclal. he had thrust
a bunch of letters and papera Into
his pocket

It was Ills aurreptltloua transfer-
ence of the letters to the ( lotted ser
vice car desk, observed by Miss
Brewster, thai gave the president's
daughter an oppon unity to make
partial amends for having turned
his business trip Into a car party.

"Listen a moment, all of you." ahe
< ailed "We mustn't forget that this
isn't a planned ejeursion for us;

! It's a business trip for Mr. Lldger-

wood. We must make ourselves
small, accordingly, and not bother
hlro."

And so for an Induatrlous hour
l.idgerwood scarcely realised he
was not alone. For the greater part

'of the Interval the sightseers were
out on the rear platform, listening
to Miss Brewster's stories of the
Bed Desert. Hhe waa In the midst
of oae of the most blood-curdling
when Lldgerwood. having worked
thru his bunch of papera. opened
the door and Joined the platform
party.

But there was little chance for
speech, even If the overawing
grandeurs of the stupendous crev-
ice, seen In their most Impressive
presentment ss alternating vlstaa
of stark, moonlighted crags and
gulches and depths of blackest
shadow, had encouraged It. The
blsa and whistle of the air brakes,
the harsh, sustained note of the
shrieking wheel flanges shearing
the Inner edges of the rail heads on
the curves, and the stuttering roar
of 2«6's safety valve were continu-
ous.

Huddenly the mar of the echoing
canyon walls died away, and the

'train ram* to a aland at Tl man yon I,
ithe first telegraph station In th«
abut in vaUey between the motm

lain rangea. A minute or two later
the wheels began to r«»ol*» again,

and Bradford, the condor lor, <aina

In. "More maverick railroading."
he aald, disgustedly. "Tlmanyonl

- had his red Ugh' out. and when I
asked for orders, ha said ha hadn't
any- thought maybe we'd want ti»
ask for 'em ourselves, being as we

i was running wild." ?

"Ho he thoughtfully stopped us tit
give us the chance'" snapped
Udgerwood. In wrathful acorn.
"What did you do?"

"Oh. aa long as he had done It. !'

had him call up the Angels dis-
patcher to find out where we were
at. We're on 204's time, yon know

ought to have met her here."
"Why didn't we?" ssked the

superintendent.
"Hhe waa late out of Red Butte;

! broke something. and had to stop

and lie It up. l/oet a half hour
makln' her get away."

"Then we rea< h Little Butte be-
fore 204 geia there?ls lhat It?"

"That a about the way the night
dispatcher baa It ciphered out "

"Well, tell your engineer to watcfc
for 204' a headlight, and If he see*

1 It, to take the aiding at Bllver
Hwltch, the old Wlre-Hllver spur."

Bradford nodded, and went for-
ward to share Williams' watch In

! the cab of 2M.
Twenty minutes farther on the

.train alowed again, made a moment
ary atop, sod began to screech and
grind heavlljr around a sharp curre.

"Where are we now?" aaked Miss
Hrewsier.

"At Mirer Hwltch," replied
Udgerwood; and when a bobbing
lantern came nearer he called to.
the bearer of It: "What Is It,
Bradford V

"The paasenger, I reckon." was
the answer. "Williams thought he
naw it as we came around Polnt-o-
Rocks, and he was afraid the dls
patcber had got balled up some
and let 'em past Little Butte with-

; out a meet-order."
For a moment the group on the

railed platform was silent, and In
the little interval a low, bumming
sound made Itself felt rather than
beard.

"Your engineer was right!" re-
Joined the *uperinlcndent. sharply.

! "She's comlnr'" And even as he
spoke the white glare of aa electric
headlight bum Into full view on
the shelf-like rutting along the
northern face of tha great hill.
r>rlrklt:g out the >rr*lle»t details of
the waiting special, the cloaad
switch, and the gleaming line* of
the rails.

With this powerful spotlight to
' project Its rone of dazzling bril-
liance upon the scene, the watchers

' on the railed platform of the super-
intendent's service car saw every
detail of the swift outworking of
the tragic spectacle for which th»
bill facing cunr# waa the stage
setting.

When the oncoming passenger
train was within three or four hun-
dred yards of the spur track switch
and racing toward It at full speed,
there came a short, sharp whistle-
scream. a crash as of tha ripping
asunder of the mechanical soul and
body, and a wrecked train lay
tilted at an angle of forty-five de
grees against tha bank of the hill-
side cutting.

(Continued In Our Next Issue)

Paterson. N. J., woman with a
paint brush made all her hen*
green-spotted, and in that way
caught the thief w-ho had been

'stealing them.

~An Advertisement by

Mm The Pullman Company

Convenience.
Pullman Company it is not only possible

to secure in advance accommodations in a car never crowded
beyond its normal capacity, but it is possible to enjoy,
while traveling, comforts and conveniences usually associ-
ated only with the most modern hotels in larger cities.

By building its own cars the Pullman Company has
been able to test every innovation which might add to
the convenience of its passengers. Constant ventilation,
comfortable temperature, electric lights, electric fans, modern
plumbing and other distinctive features of the Pullman car
have been provided in spite of the difficulties arising from
the natural limitations of car construction, and the fact
that these conveniences must at all times be available
while the car is moving from place to place.

A brief comparison of the early Pullman car, with its oil
lamps, coal stove and almost entire lack of conveniences,
with the modern steel-armored sleeping or parlor car,
sanitary, electrically lighted, automatically ventilated, steam-
heated and supplied with every comfort and convenience
that ingenuity can devise, testifies to the progress which
has been made by the Pullman Company in fifty years
of continuous service to the traveling public.


