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WILSON'S LETTER
The Times today presents to its readers an exclusive statement of the

opinion of Woodrow Wilson, the president-elect of the United States, on
"The Outlook for Democracy."

This article, prepared especially for the readers of the Times gives, in
the president-elect's own words, a definite answer to the question that has
been in the minds of all people since election —"What are the democrats go-
ing to do and how do they propose to do it?" It also presents for the first
time since Nov. 5, the deep conviction of the man who is soon to be president
that the democratic party is on trial, that it will stand or fall as it does or does
not do what it has promised to do, that it will fulfill its promises, and that
any democrat who is now unfaithful should be "gibbeted for the rest of
history."

This is the most vital, gripping; document that has been published since
the people of the United States placed the administration of their affairs in
Woodrow Wilson's hands. It commands the attention of every American.

Epitomized, the president-elect says:
"Ifthe men you have put into office go back on you now, I, for one, hope

that they willbe gibbeted for the rest of history."
"God helping us, this is the time when the democratic party will see to

it that the people of the United States are served as parties have all along
professed to serve them."

"The very life of the democratic party depends on its fulfilling its
promises."

"The people of this country wish, first, to clear their government for
action by making it free and then they wish to use it, not to serve any class
or part}', but to serve civilization and the human race."

"If the economic control of the United States is now in the hands of a
small body of men it is not due to any policy that the democratic party has
advocated, or promoted or consented to."

"The democratic party did not wait until the year 1912 to discover that
the plain people had nothing to say about their own government."

"Itcounts for something to stay out in the cold on a conviction."
"Through all its years of self-chosen exile the democratic party has been

purged and purified."
"The service of humanity is the business of mankind.* 1

TWENTY MILLIONS AND STUMPS
Money is not wealth.
You can't eat money, wear money, burn money, and as building material

it is no good.
Money is merely the representative of wealth.
All wealth comes from the ground. Coal is wealth, beef is wealth, grain

*is wealth, the cabbage is wealth—and--all come from the ground. The earth
is the God-given principle which willyield a glorious interest if properly
exploited.

Exploit dirt; Exploit water! Exploit air! Exploit sunshine! For dirt,
plus water, plus air, plus sunshine, equal wealth.

This is no Utopian dream.
But first, before the plow can turn the soil, the stumps must be pulled.

The state of Washington is rich—rich beyond the dreams of avarice. But its
wealth yields but little interest. You arc held back from that wealth by a
barrier of—stumps.

A commonwealth is going to waste because of—stumps.
Greedy, short-sighted, we sheared the land of the timber we did not

plant, and abandoned generous, bountiful Mother Earth to—stumps!
But there is wealth under those stumps, like gold lying in a safety

deposit box. jOTeteh the key! I
The wealth may take what form you please—grain, fruit, garden truck,

poultry, eggs, hay, what-not. But first, pull the stumps and let us get at this
wealth.

In an exclusive article on Saturday the Times outlined a method by
which twenty millions will do it—that is, unlock this state's wealth. A huge
sum? No, not huge, though, when you stop to think that Washington is
worth for purposes of taxation a billion dollars.

Twenty millions is two per cent of a billion.
And with two per cent of our present wealth we can exploit dirt, unlock

Nature's strongbox, and create thousands of prosperous farms where now are
\u2666—stumps.

A SLANT FROM THE BENCH
In the men's night court in New York, Magistrate Campbell recently sen-

tenced Alexander Lupo to 30 days in prison. Guess why.
Alexander was one of a committee from the Hotel Workers' union sent

to a Broadway lobster palace to call a strike. They entered the diving room
during the dinner hour, gave an order, sat quiet for a time, then Alexander
blew a whistle. At once the waiters struck. So did the house detective. He
mopped the floor with Alexander and the magistrate did the rest.

The court ruled that blowing a whistle where the custom instead is to
blow money constitutes "disorderly conduct." And the culprit was given the
limit.

Do you wonder that many toilers think the law is stacked against them?
Suppose Morgan or Rockefeller had gone into that tavern and whistled.
Would he have been slugged and jugged?

Speakers at Saturday Institute in
Tacoma decided that the "time is not
ripe" to take up the question of sex
hygiene in our public schools. Why
not I The need can never be greater.

Let us add to the local pest column
the householder who neglects to keep a
path open at least while the Beautiful
is with us.

Ifyou are a horse owner, be kind and
be wise in this sort of weather. Keep
the horseshoe spikes sharp—the horse
Ib a dividend-bearing beast and he will
repay.

Here's a candidate for the Sulphuric
Region: The janitor who doesn't turn
on the steam till noon and shuts it off
at sundown.

City Bacteriologist Wilson, who gets
$00 a month, asks for a raise. Since it
is his job to discover the Wogglies and
the Wigglies iv our water, the germs in
our milk and the Ptomaines in our food,
let us slip him the raise, Mr. Mayor. An
ounce of prevention—you know!

There's plenty of room at the top-
especially in the case of the Water
Wagon.

"WHEN IS A WOMAN MOST BEAUTIFUL?

HHK HAD TO CHOOSK.
Mr. A. C. Pk>wden, who, after

a somewhat severe illness, has
resumed his seat on the Maryle-
bone bench, is by way of being
one of London's Institutions. He
tells about the wife of a notorious
burglar whom he was once cross-
examining.

"You are the wife of this
man?" asked the counsel.

"Yes."
"You knew he was a burglar

when you married him?"
"Yes."
"How came you to contract a

matrimonial alliance with such <i

man?"
"Well," witness admitted, "I

was getting old, and I had to
choose between a burglar and a
lawyer."—M. A. P.

Progress
"Young man, do you know how

to dance?"
Young Man—Well, parson, I

know tbe holds, but I don't
know the steps.—Life.

Always Call Again
"Our sins are sure to find us

out," quoted the Wise Guy.
"Yes. but they have an unpleas-

ant habit of callijig again." added
the Simple Mug.—Philadelphia
Record.

The ! imi- of Lin i-

MR. SKYGACK FROM MARS

IN THE EDITOR'S MAIL
Kverybody in Pierce county reads this column. Short let-

ters from Times readers, of general interest and without per-
sonal malice, will be printed. Write about anything or anybody
you wish, but do not have malice as your motive. Many letters
are not printed because, they are too long. Keep 'em short.

Editor Times: If the ruling fn
letting contracts were generally
observed as was tbe rule in Los
Angeles several years ago, there
would be les^ trouble with "'all
concerned in the contract," and
everybody would be secure from
the danger of having to "make
good" because of the failure of
the contractor. The rule was ho
ad the sum of all the bids to-
gether, then divide the whow
amount by the number of bias,
and that bid which was ne:ir##t
the average would get the con-
tract, and every danger of fail-
ure to complete the contract was
thug avoided. Respectfully, 1

B. S. HOPKINS.

"That girl is a peach."
"Ah! she is the apple of my

eye!"
"Then I suppose you are going

to make a pair."—-Boston Ameri-
can.

There never was, nor never will
be, better water at the Green
river intake than can be had at
either Fern Hill or Parkland.

People even now are having
deep wells dug and putting in
pressure systems, and that in the
city, close to the pipe Hue. It
costs money, but they feel safe.

B. T. BIRCH.
Parkland.

Tacoraa, Jan. 18..
Editor Times: Mr. Cultum may

boost Green river water if He
wishes, but he has no right to
say that the water at Fern Hill
and Parkland is bad.

No. The water In the wells
12 feet deep and the water <n
the wells that are 85 to 200
feet deep are not the same.

The Choice of a Husband
Is too important a matter for a
woman to be handicapped by
weakness, bad blood or foul
breath. Avoid these kill-hopes
by taking Dr. King's Life Pills.
New strength, . fine complexion,
pure breath, cheerful spirits —things th«t win men—follow their
use. Easy, safe, sure. 25c.
Ryner Malstrom Drug Co , »38

"Tlr carrier on Rural Itoutc 14
s.ijs (hut since th' pa no 1.-* post
nits put on he has ter drive with
one hund, becuz lii* other luind is
kept busy kceiiin' th' parcels from
fightin' each other."

Willing
"Would you marry him If you

were me?"
"I'd marry any one that asked

me, if I were you."—Houston
Post.

Suro Sign
Mrs. Ames—Are they happily

married?
Mrs. Wood — They're still

friends of the people who intro-
duced them to each other.—Chi-
cago News.

Poor Girl.
He—l don't think Maude is

looking like herself.
She—Cam you blame her.

Not That Kind.
"Is your husband a socialist?"
"Indeed not. He just hates to

go with me to make calls." —Detroit Free PreßS.

Waking Up.
"Well, dear, I guess the

honeymoon is over."
"Why do you say that?" pout-

ed the bride.
"I've been taking stock and

find I'm down to $2.65."

Hospitable
"Well, did New York appeal to

you?"
"Yes. It was 'welcome' when I

came and "well done' when I
went."—Cornell Widow.

"Courageous, isn't she?"
"Very! Why, she is engaged

to marry a man named Triplett!"
—New York Sun.

UNDER ARREST
James Morley, a waiter, aged

27. la under arrest today charged
with forging an order for four
complote bathroom sets from the
T. H. Belliinsham Plumbing com-
pany, and making an effort to dis-
pose of them for $75.
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\ JP^sJ? Some people rave about sculpture
JfTk^ijlo And some people rave about paint,

r\ W$X Old Inaßters anJ such who are German or hi,
f \ l|!agj\ And Pall»ters of sinner and saint;

a &IkUJu While others are daft about music,

CL TTjJkHP An worship at Beethoven's shrine,
lywßWm Or joint with the gang that Is fond of Chopang,
<9 nfIEE Or those who think Liszt is divine!

m v I The drama has many adorers, >-

\u25a0

m And poetry conquerers a host, -
V \u25a0I . While tales cause a throb in the hearts of a. mot

\ BJBf'^- 1 An "ye for a season—almost!
\^^BT But Breater than drama or sculpture
4jH For Keeping the world In a whirl K'^gS
|Hb la that object' of art which enraptures the heart—. _ J,"* ;J?4- ; \u25a0 , That master creation GirlJ V .-, :^iO-'ij

ANSWERS TO
"THE WIFE"

Tacoma, Jan. 18.

The wife:
In answer to your letter of the 16th, I must say you are a

victim of your own circumstances. This life Is what we make It,
and if you would curb your selfish disposition and seek out your
own fault, you would find little time to find fault with your hus-
band.

Suppose he does spend more money on clothes? Just as well
be the husband as the wife, which Is the case of half of the wives
of today.

And as for his friends, I think you could bring yourself to
like them if you wanted to. I think the trouble with you is that
you want to be petted as you did on your honeymoon. The aver-
age man of today is too busy getting the almighty dollar to keep
the wolf from the door, to think of the caresses he once gave when
courting. I think the presence of a little one in yooir home would
give you something to love, and would kill the selfi9h thought that
others should conform to your ideas.

You say you have gotten used to him. (Which Is a good sign.)
The divorce courts are full of people who could not get used

to each other. People have grown old together and have re-
fused to be parted because they have gotten used to each other.

MRS. L,. J. K.

WHAT SOME OTHKIIB HAY
"One's lifetime is but a short term, at best. Yourself belongs

to YOU, to do with as you please. You are supposed to make your
own standard and live up to it; if you exi>ect others to paprova
entirely of that standard you will l>e disappointed. Live your
own life according to your own ideas." OLD MAID."

"Married life is rarely the attainment of the perfect happiness.
If your husband is honest, clean-minded '""1 faithful to the vow ho
took when he made you his wife, It is your duty to remain with
him, even thouv.h your hunger for demonstrative affection is not
satisfied, even if you must generously yield to the petty inconven-
iences of married life. K. O. G."

"Sentiment doesn't amount to much after the echo of the gay
wedding bells have died away, The Wife. Better run out in the-
kitchen mow and see if you can't work up a little interest in black-
ing the stove. Maybe it has become rusty while you're keeping the
piano working. PETE."

'You' case is the ordinary. I>on't a«k newspapers for advice
until you are a remote case—a roally happy wife, for instance.

* .'I \ \ -*\u25a0 -
"Men and women who marry and later on discover that thej

are totally uusulted to each other, and who continue to llvo to-

gether, are social criminals. Marriage is a civil contract onlyj
when both violate, in thought, every term of the contract, tha
spirit and the letter of it is broken. LAWYER BILL."

"The Wife is heiided to* the rocks. When women begin to get
her sort of thoughts at her age, there's usually an affinity hanging
ni'ouiid somewhere. BKADEK."

"Maybe your husband Isn't as well satisfied as you think h«
Is. You had better have a little talk, and if he feels anything Ilka
the way you say you do, the quicker you two quit, the better.

"PARCEL POST."

"Perhaps this Is a good time for me to repeat the old adage:
'To marry in liaste Is to repent at leisure'—any courtships terrain*
ating short of a century is hasty, I say. COMIC OLD HATCH."

NEW SENATOR'S DADWAS NO FARMER-
HE WAS A LAND CULTIVATOR!

In Introducing to your kind at-
tention, John Wlngate Weeks,
the brand new millionaire sena-
tor from Massachusetts, we
hasten to tell you right off the
bat that the aristocracy of John
\V. is absolutely assured. There's
nothing plebian about John. Nix!
No horny hand or muddy panU
ox cowhides muss up his an-
cestry.

As proof of this we point out
to you John's own statement In
a copyrighted interview with Jim
Morrow, the journalist, In which
John informed Jim that his father
was a land cultivator. D'yo get
it? Not a farmer, but a land
cultivator.

They say in Washington that
Weeks is a good fellow and right
smart, too, but we leave It to you
what kind of a feller a feller Is
who's afraid to come right out
and say his dad's a farmer.

Weeks is a banker and broker
down in Boston and that's just
about the same as saying that he
thinks the American Telephone
and Telegraph trust is a little
tin god. He succeeds Murray
Crane, who himself worships at
the shrine of the said tin god.
The new senator made millions
at broking, showing that broking
is a much better job than bank-
ing.

Senator-elect Weeks is a grad-
uate of the naval academy at An-
apolis. That's where he learned
to dislike the horny hand, per-
haps. Be that as it may, he was
considered officer enough to com-
mand a fleet of tubs off Boston
harbor during the fracas with
Spain.

When it took more than Severn
figures to write his fortune John
was sent to congress. That's a
way they have in Massachusetts.
Right off the bat Speaker Cannon
placed him on the important
banking and currency committee,
and that let him In on Aldrich's
monetary commission. After two
terms he was made chairman of
the postoffice committee.

Nothing like a bill for the
postal department taking over

John W. Weekt.

the telegraphs and telephones got
out of Chairman Weeks' pigeoin-
holes. Neither did the coinmltteo
bother the railroads about the
excessive rates they charged to
haul mail.

Senator-elect Weeks has seen
as many years as there are
weeks in 1913. He's a round, fat,
smiling, jovial, cultured, attrac-
tive fellow, and a rattling good
slock exchange broker, banker
and financier. He'll be a strong

live wire linking the A. T. & T.
with the senate all right, all
right.
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KENTUCKYLIQUORCo.
Incorporated

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN WINES AND
LIQUORS

Sole Agents James E. Pepper & Co. and Louis
Hunter Rye

Family Orders Solicited and Promptly
Attended to.

1024-6-8-10 So. 14th St. Telephone Main 113.
No Ba^r in Connection.


