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Let’s Finish the Job, Folks

staved with the job until

v carried coffee and

and worked with our boys.
TR IR
Superstition renders |
man a fool, and sk«';)h-\
cism makes him mac ——Q
B . ]

Fielding.
|

LIFE!

Y'S BEST BET—-That the
‘mayor has crawled out on a limb and
s slipping.

It Is none of our business, but {f
the mayor would spend that $10,000
PUtting o doudle track around Green |
Jake we'd forgive him !

. .

m census enumerators didn't miss

wy noses—only about 150,000
G L - -
MAKING A LONG STORY SHORT

mﬂ‘ was a great explosion on
WAl st., N. Y., on the 16th of Sept.,

m', It & much harm. —Leachville |
.

Cresset.

L .

It Is always better to shake
hands than to shake friends.

. o >
THE INSPIRED COMPOSITOR
The Call hereby expresses its re
for an injustice dones to 8, B
of Oakland. Saturday Dmi-‘
from a ladder, and the small
on the story, by a typograph
error, was made to read “Bur
Falls"” instead of “Builder Falls.”
Francisco Call
e .

What are you going to do with
$1.350 you save on your next
?

v o .
RISING AND REVERENT |
GENERATION

pn the minister caulled to aee
the christening, he sald to lit
o Howard, aged 3'%: “Come over
1 will sprinkle a little water on
. Howard retorted: “You won't |
Any waler on me, you poor |

b

e .
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Seemis as the John D. hadn't |

sbout what Heory did. ‘
. k3

. !
t kind of men make the best
T=Alys M.
married ones.

. &

SOME MEMORY
4 do you remember the faces
| all your customers™ remarked
e boy to the assistant in the shoe

Dever forget anybody’s face
J ever fitted with a palr of
*—Boys' Life.

; brictiy

§ ink or typewriler,

" Ome sidc of paper only.
 Bgn your name.

AFETERINS ALSO
R

: r The Star: 1 read in your
ar about the high prices of food
* eharge in the restaurunts, espe.
‘F‘ ¥ In the cafeterias, where they
= rge something like this: Seven

18 for a spoonful of spuds, 7 cents
+ & spoonful of cabbage. Now, at
@ Pike Place market they are al

ot giving vegetables away, and if
i have to go to a cafeteria you get
j to nothing for 60 cents and 70
cents. Well, as long as they get
m to patronize them let them go
At it I say. Even the moving pic-
Sirfe houses charge more than they
¢ ht te.
. fact, instead of prices coming
& n they are going up. 1 have
4 wondered where the people get
the money from. There is scarce.
% any work at present and thous
Cils of men idie
¥ A WORKING MAN,

%
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R THANKED FOR
D TO BONUS PARADE
i > The Star: The following res
sl have been passed
" Be it resolved, By Elmer J. Noble

No, 1, American Legion, that
sincere thanks be extended to

post
: Seattle Star for the excellent
publicity given to the bonus bill pa
m September 23, 1920, and the
ibsequent publicity for the bonus
i)l theatrical that is to be held Oc
ipber 22, 1920.
.~ That we hereby show our apprect:
_ flon for their endeavor in behalf of
" the allied veterans of this city and
wtate by gending a copy of these rego
,( to the SBeattle Star, and that
| eopy be spread on our records
g CHARLES H. PAUL,
Commander,

H C. CUTLER,
Adjutant,
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¥ . TEPDAVYS PROVERE * YOU AN
AEAD A HORSE TO WATER BUT
IYOU CANY MAKE MM DRm *

y

uhove lllustratos n proverd,
and ome of (hose most

l of all wars;

The Salvation Army unhesitatingly marched into the maw of war and

it was finished.

doughnuts up to the firing line. They took whis-

pered messages for American mothers from dying lips. They cheered and fed

Without hope of reward they performed Herculean
tasks to make the hell of war a little easier for the
Yanks.

And they STAYED WITH IT until the job was
done! :

A while ago the Salvation Army in Seattle asked
for $250,000 with which to extend their peace-time
work of pulling men and women back from the
gutter.

Seattle responded with only $131,361.96.
NOT FINISH THE JOB!

Now the city is to be given another opportunity.

With the Elks in charge, a new campaign to raise the
balance is to be conducted for two weeks, beginning next
Monday.

The money will be spent to build a young woman's board-
ing home and a central service building, the latter structure
to be used as a central headquarters for the Salvation Army
and also providing accommodations for men in need, besides
free dispensaries and other relief departments,

Campaign headquarters have been established at
Hoge Annex.

Seattle DID

207

History s moving so fast that the profession of the prophet s be
coming wore and more precariou The honored prophet of today »
| diseredited on the morrow, his prophec y being quickly disproved by the
event How many forecasts of what the world would be like after the
war have come true? |

Once upon a time a leading statesman would venture a prophecy
and get away wih It, because the processes of history were moving
so slowly that not until after he was dend could it be determined
whethor he was a true prophel. And by that time his prophecy
had been forgotten. }

However, the case of George Washington demonstrates that even |
long-distanee prophecy Is not always safe Falling Into a prophetic
mood one day In the last years of the 15th century, Washington put

into writing
In fraternal ties™

He noted that “the nations are becoming far more humanized
their policy™: that *“the subjects of ambitions and causes for
tlity are dally diminishing™: and, In fine, that “the period s
very remote, when thg benefita of a lberal and free commerce will
pretty generally succeed the devastations and horrors of war™

Since Washington wrote these lines, the world has been racked by
many big and little including the Napoleonic and our own greatest
and Europe still is afflicted with a number of wars and|
Washiagton's vision of “mankind, connected, like one great family, in
fraternal still is unrealized

Moreover, there flourishes today a school of eynical prophets whoe
say that, far from being the successor of war, as Washington predicted,
commerce and its rivalries will be the causes of future wars!

The Creedw of Hate

The Rev. Francis Kelley, national chapinin of the American Legion,
speaking in Cleveland the other day, remarked that o bation was to
be judged worthy of existence as a nation by its ability to fight, and
that the alm of America should be not to be loved, but to be feared

One might say that this comes somewhat discordantly out of the
mouth of & man wearing the livery of the Gentle Nazarene, but that
would not be to the purpose. What ls more important ls that it comes
discordantly from u man wearing the citizenship of an American.

Surely the sentiment quoted s none other than that which was
yeaterday the creed of Germany. Surely It was that creed which
united the world agalost Cerman hatefulness and brought about her
downfall.

If America ever adopts the bellef that it s better to be feared than
to be loved, she will invite the fate which has befullen Germany.

And she will deserve it

Carlyle had labored for months gathering material for bhis great
work, "“The Freuch Revolution.'™

He had much of the manuseript completed, written in those biting sen
tences for yhich he afterward became famous

his vision of “mankind, conbected, like one great family,

mn
hos
not |

Wars,

tien™

Written In long hand, the mere physical labor of penning It was
not inconsiderable.

A careless wservant destroyed the preclous Mss. Carlyle was In
despalr. He flung his pen aside, thinking never to take It up again

For weeks he moped about, unabie to overcome his discourmgement.

One day, he watched a man laying bricks He was just & common
workman, except that he was in loyve with his work. He tapped every
brick, he laid and leveled it, and the stroke of his trowel was o caress. |
Every little while he stepped back and took a survey of his work,
with the gratified eye of an artist |

Belng In love with his work, he did not count the hours or lUmit the

| colonel

number of bricks bhe was to lay and his work grew rapidly under
his hands.

Carlyle was thrilled with the man's attitude of mind and shamed |
by his curnestness of purpose

Ho set to work again upon his great work and in a few weeks had |
recovered his lost ground The book was completed and ranks as one
of the world’s masterpleces, |

But wasn't the humble bricklayer as responsible as Tammas Carlyle
for the masterpiece?

BURGLARS’

Harvest on Saturday, October 9th,
was over

$5,000.00

It would have been

$0,000.00

If that money had been kept at

A

@ ]
Where it safely works for you

Pine Street at Fourth Avenue

EVERETT TRUE

By CONDO ,

Mo Lo, &

)

HOW ARE YU, ANYWAY, ‘¢ e

VERGTT, OLD SCouT!

e

e

CEPTION THAY I AM

A

IT MIGHT NOT BE,

IM PEELING E,W'N‘:(A\;O
L - -
YOU INDULGE IN THOSE PLAYIFUL FISTIC
PASSES IN FRONT OF MY BEaK !¢ %p_g_.
or DISTANCE MAY DS GOOD AN

MAKE A REW PASSES MYSELE

e

V, WITH T EX -
CASE WHILS

NOuR

BUT AFTEOR L

[ ,PASSIENG | Frank
TH ’
| BUCK CR/ S

BY DR JAMES 1. VANCE
At a little town In France,
headquarters of a
A. E F, someone asked a young
captain what he thought
Here was his reply At
the officers’ mesting yesterday he
doliberately declined to pass the
buek.™
This was the highest pralse one
soldier could pay another lan
guage could do no more. The vo
cabulary had been exhausted,
“Passing the bugk”™ s the army
phrase for passing on pesponsibiiity

the

The eoldiers say that It is the great |

game of milltary life Red tape
was invented (o make it possible for
the game to be played without limit,

It s not & new game, for it start
od in Eden when Adam “paased the
buck”™ and sald: “The woman whom
thou gavest to be with me, she gave
me of the tree, and 1 did eat™

It takes courage to shoulder re
sponsibliity; It takes none to shirk
it When the res lity Is ours,
and lta assumption is likely to be
costly, to attempt o unload it on
others is to play the speak,

Cities do It In passing on Chelr
undesirables to the next town. In
stitutions do it In seoking a _culprit
to whom the bilame for &Srooked
deals may be nalled. Nations do 1t
in calling on traditions which heip
them play safe In the face of pres
ent duty., Church courts do it In
evading disagreeable questions with
the remark that “the time has not
yet arrived ™

It ia yellow, to pass the buck. A
man who s white takes his medi
cine. There In nothing much finer
for either men or nations than this
to deliberately decline the tempta.
tion of making another responsibie

for what they themselves should as |

rume
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DIAMOND

to You!

It John Jonea tells yon he
does not think your house will |
burn, but as a matter of fact
it does burn, and you lose,
how you would wish that you
had a fire Insurance policy
rather than Jones' opinion!

And

then take your land
title. Why rest content with
an opinion that it is good
when you can have the abso. |
lute guaranty of the Title In. |
surance Company with $600, |
000 behind its guaranty? |

WASHINGTON TITLE |
INSURANCE COMPANY |

“Under State Supervision”
Assets More than $600,000.00
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Violence ;

Hasy Many Formas.
Twin of Autocracy.
War and Victory.

Viclence has many forma,

It in the arch decelver,

It has more diaguises than a Ger.
man spy.

It = an cunning, persuasive, se
duotive and cursed as Ita father, the
devil 2

It has woven Iitself into our lan.
guage, our thoughta. It dyes our
emotions, affects our Instincis and
meps Into our subvonsclousness,

We begin, teaching it to our chil
drei. To get obhedience we flog
them. Whoever strikes a chiMd
proves just one thing-—that he s &
biggwer brute than the child

The ebild, leamning the efficienty
of brute forcoe from his parent, goes
out to practice i, He becomes the
bully of the school yard,

Most “tad” boys are simply boys
that are falthfully putting into prac.
tice the principle of superior force
they learned ut home,

The teacher continues the boy's
tourse in the art of frightfulness, If
not by the birch, then by moral ter.
roriam,

When he grows up every emotion
of his adult mind s spoiled by the
poison of the force ea.,

Violenice is the greatest hindrance
{to reform, to progress. The ideal of
lanarchy, for instance, is singularly
pure and peaceable. Its alm iy the
abolition of force. But the twisted
mind of the fanatic seeks 0 estad.
lish this by the very means heo con
demns,

Nothing bas set back the cause of
| #ocialism as much as the reign of
military terroriam in Russia

An vivlence destroyed the czar, so
{1t will destroy the Bolshevikl,

Viclence is the twin brother of
| Attocracy. That is why Autocracy
| Is doomed. They that take the sword
{shall periah by the sword,
| Violence believed in, glorified, led
| Napoleon to exile and lost Britain
her American colonies,

Viclence led the flower of Ger
many to siaughter, and has reduced
the rest to bankruptey,

No greater lla was ever colned
"than the saying that “God is on the
side of the strongest battalions ™
| Whatever greatness the Hritish
'l".mplro has s due to her fauir play
'and her skill In the art of govern.
|ment.  All its woes come from its re
{ mort to violence.

War is the perfect flower of the
(doctrine of forece. Princes sometimes
| profit by wars, the people never,

Victorious France and Ialy are
now in almost as bad a way as de.
| feated Germany and Austria
|  The people of the United States
{are still groping In the darkness of
{a belief In violence, They still can.
Inot see that a million spent in per
|fecting a world-machinery of peace
land law Is better “preparedness™
than a billion spent in getting ready
to fight,

l No permanent progress has ever
been due to fighting; it has all come
{thru co-operation,

| The maniae whe exploded the
{bomb In Wall st. is but a symptom
|of a world-wide delusion.

| He is one of a class, Inchnding the
| striker who murders or burns, the
kalser, the czar, the Bolshevik, the
Mirect action” advoeate, and all the

God.

STUMPAGE

BY EDMUND VANCE COOKE

Sprung from thoese stumps
once stood

An anclent and sequestered wood
Here hid the aglle fox and here
Was sanctuary to the deer
Here fur and feather, wing and claw
Ldved out the fullness of their law,

blackened

Heora rose the heaven-pointing pine,

Whispering thelr prayers about
shrine;

Here lovers found a mossy stone

Where two might closely sit alone;

Heore the most sodden spirit felt

The old, forgotten gods still dwelt

thetr

Then came the biting ax and saw

To il the mill's relontless maw

And on this aweet wood fell the ban

Of that wild savage, modern man,

THL in these mournful stumps one soes

The gravestones of the murdered trees!

(Copyright, 1020, N, B, A)

Thousangds of people take anti-fly

remediesh, $2.08. Herb Medicine Mfg:

Co., I'. O, Box 861, Seattle,~Adver.
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@ | the tall man

-

HUMOR PATHOS
OMANCE

Day

A Ltttle Talk
About Mobs

Copyright, 1020, by Doubleday, Page
d& Co.; published by special
rangement with the Wheeler Byn

ar

dicate, Inc,
“I wee” remarked the tall gentle
man in the frock ocont and black

slouch hat, “that another street oar
motorman In your eity has narrow
ly escaped lynching at the hands of
an infurianted mob by lghUung & cigar

{and walking & couple of blocks |
down the street”

“IDo you think they would have
{Iynched him?' asked the New

A l\‘mkrr_ In the next seat of the ferry

station, who was ailso walting for the
(Inml.

“Not untl] after the election ™ sald
cutting a corner off
this plug of Wwbacco, “I've been in
your long enough to know
'womething about your mobs, The
motorman’s mob Is about the Jeast
{dangerous of them all, except the
| national guard and the dressmakers’
vonvention,
| "“"You see, when littla Willle Gold.
[stein In sent by his mother for plgs’'
knuckles, with a nickel tightly
grazped in his chubby fist, he always

city

denly turps back to ask his mother
whether it was pale alg or a spool
of 50 white cotton that she wanted,
The motorman yells and throws him
self on the brakes like a football
player, ere is a horrible grinding,
and th A ripping sound, and a
plercing shriek, and Willie is sitting,
with part of hig trousers torn away
by the fender, screaming for his lost
nickel

“In 10 neconds the car is -urm\&xd-
od by 600 Infuriated citizens, crying,
‘Lyneh the motorman! Lyneh the
motorman® at ghe top of their voloes
Some of them run to
cigar store to get a rope, but they
find the last one has just been cut
up and labeled, Hundreds of the
excited mob press close o the cower.
ing motorman, whose hand is ob

transferw a stick of pepsin gumn from
his pocket 19 his mouth,

“When the bloodthirsty mob of
maddened citizens has closed In on
the motorman, some bringing camp
stools and sitting quite close to him,
and all shouting, ‘Lynch him!” Police.
man Fogarty forees his way thru
them to the side of thelir prospective
vietim,

* “Hello, Mike," gays the motorman
in a low voloe, ‘nlos day. Shall I
mneak off a block or so, or would
you like 10 rescue me™

*"Well, Jerry, If you don't mind'

Stozxy

the nearest |

T'd like
:1"-1;:- the infuriated mob single hand

| mays the policeman to dis

led I haven't defeated u lynching
mob wsince last Tuesday, and that
l\\u n smull one of only 300 that
lwanted to string up a Dago boy for
selling wormy pears, 1t would boost
me some down at the station'

All right, Mike,” pays the motor
[man, ‘anything to oblige. 1l turn |
{ pale and tremble’
|
|

and Polleeman
uand
in

“And he doey no,
"A"H.IIY)' aroaws
| "Gowan wid
weconds the o«
tered and gone about
about a hundred who remaln
for Willie's nickel.”

“1 never heard of & mob in our
city doing violence to a motorman
| bocause of accident,” sald the
| New Yorker,

“You are not
tall man. “They

his club

yez” and eight

Ity business,
except

{ Lo penreh

an

sald the
motor

Hable to.”
Know tLhe

man's all right, and that he wouldn’t |

even run over a stray dog If he
could help It. And they know that
not a man among ‘em would tie the
knot to hang even a Thomas cat that
had been tried and condemned and
sentenced according to law.”

“Then why do they become In-
furinted and make threats of lynch
| Ing?" asked the New Yorker
| “To assure the motorman,
|answered the tall man, “that he is
safe. If they really

.

and drop bricks on him from the
| third story windows."

“New Yorkers are not cowards,
|seld the other man, a little stiffly
! “Not one at a time.” agreed the
[tall man, promptly. “You've got a
|fine Jot of wingle handed scrappers
!m your town, 1'd ruther fight three
jof you than one, and I'd go up
|against all the Gas Trust's victhms
iln a bunch before I'd pass two cit)
‘lrn. on a dark corner, with my
lwulrh chain showing When you
| get rounded up In & bunch you lose
| your nerve. Get you in crowds and
you're eary. Ask the ‘L’ road guards
ang George B, Cortelyou and the tin
type booths at Coney Island.
od you stand, united you fall, E
pluribus nihil. Whenever one of
| your mobs surrounds a man and be.
gine o holler, ‘Lynch him!” he says

served to tremble perceptibly as he s himself, ‘Oh, dear, 1 suppose 1|

must look pmle to please the boys,
{but 1 will, forsooth, let my life In
surance premfum lapse tomorrow.
This Is a sure tip for me to play
!Mﬂhuu-luh ptraight  across the
board in the next handieap.’

“I ean imagine the tortured feel
lings of a prisoner in the hands of
New York policemen when an in
furiated mob demands that be be
turned over to them for lynching.
‘For God's sake, officers’ cries the
distracted wretch, ‘have ye hearts of
stone, that ye will not let them
wrest me from ye?

BAYN, |

perate mob has seat- |

wanted to do |
crosses the strest car track safely 20 him up they would go into the hous#s | ™ tion of the country and mine,
feet ahead of the car, and then sud. |

Divid. |

| *‘Sorry, Jimmy,' says one of the
pollcemmen, ‘but it won't do, There's
three of us—me and Darrel and the
plain-clothes man; and there’s only
thousand of the mob, How'd °
we explain it at the office If they 3
took Jist chase the infuriated &
nggregation sround the corner, Dar-

rel, and we'll be movin’ along to the

“

ivin

ye?

station
| “Bome of our gatherings of excited

| eltizeny have not been so harmiess,” |
sald the New Yorker, with a faints
note of civie pride

| “1'll ndmit that,” sald the tall man.
“A eousin of mine who was on A
viglt here once had an arm brokem
and lost an ear in one of them.”

“That must have been during
the Cooper [nlon riots,” remarked
the New Yorker.

“Not the Cooper Union,® explained
the tall man—*"but it was a uniom |
at the Vanastor wedding.”

“You_seem to be in favor of lynciy
law,” sald thé New Yorker, sever

“No, sir, | am not. No intelligén
{man Isn But, sir, there are cases
when the people rise In their just
majesty and take a righteous vem-
geance for crimes that the law is
slow In punishing. I am an advo-
cate of law and order, but 1 will
| may to you that less than six monthe
{ago 1 mymelf assisted at the lynche o
ling of one of that race that is cre-
wting a wide chasm between you

|
|

riot

|
!

! wir.”
“It is a Adeplorable condition” sald
| the New Yorker, “that exists in the
| South, but—"
! “l am from Indiana, sir,” said the
| tall man, taking another chew; “and
|1 don’t think you will condemn me
when | tell you that the colored mpan
| In question had stolen $9.60 in cash,
| wir, from my own brother.”
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Kind OM Lady—My dear man, why
don’t you seek employment yourseif?
Tramp—1'll tell you, ma'am. I'm
#o Lusy getting jobs for me friends
that 1 haven't got time to look for
work.

ABSOLUTELY a
Uncle—Only fools are ech.‘,
Tommy; wise men hesitate, -
Tommy-—Are you sure, Uncle?
Uncle—Yes, my boy; certain of i
—Boys' Life, ]

A

prompt attention,
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Women of Middle Age

Owing to modern methods of living not one woman in a thousand
approaches this perfectly natural change in her life without
encing a train of very annoying and sometimes painful symptoms,
Those dreadful hot flashes, smothering spells, fainting
nervous troubles and irregularities are symptoms that should have

— e gy

»
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These two letters prove

T T Lt LT

experis

ls,

what a successful

other fools who take a notion to pluy'

and could not walk without help for
three months,caused by female trouble,
My cousin, who was n doctor, told me
to take Lydia E Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound and it helped me greatly.
Then during the Change of Life I used
the same remedy. 1 am seventy years
old now and am able to do my own
housework and walk one miletochurch
every Sunday morning and evening. I
am recommending the Vegetable Com-
pound to my friends having the same
troubles as I had. Your remedy is the
best on earth. Iﬁa:;no: ﬁ?d w&rds
to express my gratitude for it.”"—Mrs.
Svsan C. Staries, 157 B School St.,
Taunton, Mass.

DA K. PINKHAM ME

-
&8
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Women of Middle Age Should Depend Upon

Lydia E.Pinkham's |
Vegetable Compound |

v remedy Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is for women
= at this time of life,

/) These Two. Women Helped During Change of Life.
[ Taunton, Mass.—* I conld not eat or Philadelphis, Pa.—*“I want to let you
M sleep for six months,had fainting spells know what good Lydia E. am's

Vegetable Compound has done me. I
had organic troubles and am going
through the Change of Life. Pm
taken with a pain in my side and a bad
headache. I could not lie down, could
not eat or sleep. 1 suffered somethin
terrible and the liloctm"u medicine
me no good at all— pains got wo
instead of better. I began tﬁing 3’.
Vegetable Compound and felt a cha
from the first. Now I feel fine md‘:s‘-
vise any one going through the Chango
of Life to try it, for it cured me after I
had Tvgn up all hopes of gettingbetter,
I will t¢ll any one who writes to me the
B)od it has done me."—Mrs. MARGARET
ANZ, 743 N. 20th St., Philadelphia, Pa.
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