" The White-Stuck river deal is 0. K.

. The Times in the beginning of this forced at-

empt of the reactionary political organs to discredit

:-: county commissioners, because they happened
to be of another brand politically, suggested that

there was no occasion for hysteria.

- And the open hearing last night at the Commer-
cial club was a complete vindication of the county

commissioners.

The opposition was given most of the time. Ev-
| ing that could be said against the settlement
with King county was said. The chairman offered
the floor to anybody who had anything more to say
and no orators appeared. It was no default judg-
ment.

And the meeting unanimously voted that work
mod and told the political clackers to crawl in
, holes and keep quiet while the work of solving
this old and vexatious problem is being consum-
Then a vote of confidence was given the county

When Love Calls in Dr. Sense

Discussing the separation of those rich Goelets, one of our con-
fributors concludes:

“Love plus Youth, plus Courage, plus Purpose and Hard Work!
That is the sum of married happiness—the higher mathematics of
the heart.”

We would offer an amendment that would practically break

40 @own this whole sum. We would put “Sense” in the place of
e “Youth.”

AR Youth is fine. It does not last long, while marriage is forever,
£ or should be. :

A married couple may be loving, youthful, courageous, pur-
poseful and ever busy and still be unhappy by reason of lack of com-
mon sense,

v There is no married life that is just one uninterrupted dream
of love and youth, unless it be married life of clams, snails, barna-
¢les and such. In human marriages, since no one human is exactly
Jike another in any respect, there are always differences that must
be handled by sense. Youth is, indeed, very often an impediment
to succssful treatment of such differences, or disagreements,

To love, to be loved In return in youth is glorious, It is heaven
~ on earth, It is worth all that comes before and all that comes after-
A5 ward. It is the acme of bliss. It is a radiant dream, buf one from

"' which all must awaken, since youth departs.

t There are many couples who have their love, their purpose,
‘" their courage and other mutualities through long careers of mar-
" riage, but none who have youth and youth's happy irresponsibilities
to the end, There always comes a time when Love calls in Dr. Sense
to preserve the sum of married happiness, and it takes the good doc-
tor to perfect the higher mathematics of the heart.

To be young and in possession of the whole heart of a good
woman is enough to justify the envy of the angels. But youth does
hot endure and one of the strong anchors of marital love is mutual

good sense.

A Repudiation

Mayor Seymour was very properly repudiated by being ignored
at the mass meeting of citizens at the Commercial club last night

#0 ahead with the work of protecting the farms of the productive
lup valley from the floods until he should see whether the
m}o in the country would vote for a port commission for Tacoma
holp to pay taxes to be devoted to local harbor improvements.
The mayor evidently thought he would stampede the big gather-
of substantial citizens for the port district. He did not even get
of approval. There were men present in favor of the port
but the proposition to hold up approval of protection for
valley residents from floods until they uld come through and
to folst a port district on the county taxpayers was so cheap a
of peanut polities that not a man would second his motion.
! The work on the protection of the banks of the Puyallup river
- will go ahead and the county commissioners will carry out their

i JOHN D. shoveled snow from walk of his N. Y. country home.
Wor the exercise, or to save 26 cents to help pay that income tax?

S“WELL, this weather can't last forever,” is what about 90 mil-
F people in the United States are nylng nowadays,

“mmmmlsmm 1925. Bat, cheer up!
“‘l eleven years from now.

. WHEN your foot's “lnlz' it shows that you have been sitting
mg as to overtask your tic nerve. Get up and kick—the cat

'WB call King Alfonso’s attention to the way his aunt, Infanta
m, is cutting loose in Paris. She recently publicly smoked
les in a theater box laughed like a coal-heaver.

-hncuhuonhhwh She knows what
ﬂ' can't pronounce correctly.

FEMININE writer says a woman's hushand glorifies her. In
words, by making her 8 merry widow, he gives her a heavy
p over spinsters. Wot? . )
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in his youth," chuplomcyon wrote your wife
m and you'll be glad you've not become famous.
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WHILE PORTER CHALTON,
CONFESSED SLAYER OF HIS
WIFE, FACES A ‘SOLITARY
CONFINEME NT PUNISH-
MENT, HE BREAKS INTO
SMILES WHEN MISS O'REIL~
LY TELLS HIM TY OOBB
HAS SIGNED AGAIN, AND

WHO WON THE WORLD'S
SERIES.

By Mary Boyle O'Reilly

NAPLES, Italy, March 3.—"A
FOOL THERE WAS.”

Porter Charlton, wife murder-
er at 21, has been a fool and he
knows it. That knowledge has
made him a man,

Four years ago an hysterical
youth landing at Hoboken from
an Italian steamer confessed with-
out explanation, “Yes, I killed
her.”

Six months since Charlton was
returned to Italy, to be tried for
that murder. Until now practi-
cally nothing has been done to
expedite his case.

Porter Charlton, aged 20, son
of Federal Judge Charlton of
Washington, D. C., met the beau-
tiful Mary Scott Castle, actress,
aged 34, worldly wise, divorced by
a wealthy Californian, in 1910,
and on impulse married the wo-
man, going to Italy for their
honeymoon.

In a villa on Lake Como, the
boy’s bride began drinking heav-
ily, a Russian nobleman showered
his attentions upon her and the
youthful bridegroom and his mid-
dle-aged bride quarreled bitterly.

During one of their quarrels
Charlton beat to death his wife,
and throwing her body in a trunk
dragged the trunk to the lake, in
which it was found.

Today Porter Charlton sees
practically no one. Visits from
his legal advisers are prohibited.
He cannot receive known journal-
ists, An accredited acquaintance
permitted a half-hour interview

UNDER HIS NOSE, NOT ON IT

con-
sulted an oculist about his eyes.

Unce a genial comedian

His nose was small and he
couldn’t keep on the glasses with
which the oculist was trying to
fit him,

“You are not used to glasses,
Mr. Blank,” said the oculist.

“Oh, yes, I am,” replied the
comedian, “but not so high up.”

THE MFFERENCE

when he offered the utterly silly proposition of refusing to approve

Willie—Paw, what is the dif-
ference between genius and tal-
ent?

Paw—Talent gets pald
Saturday night, my son.

AHEM!

every

“I had four blow-outs on the
road last night!”

‘““Gee! Your car must be awful
tired!”’
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in the presence of ﬂl
terpreters must nm &m to
make no reference to

or the trial.

Two English speaking officiala
went with me to Como prison lest
I attempt to convey forbidden in-
formation during the interview.

It is impossible to speak of the \

prisoner as a man, He looks like
a boy of 20, a short, slight boy,
weighing 130 pounds, of no great
physical strength. His face 1s
pale, but healthy; hair light, eyes
blue, with the pecuMar lggk of
youth strained to the b¥klng
point.

UNCLE EPH. REMARM g

REMENBER

When common sense wasn't un-

common, an’ simplified spellin’
was a prevalent disease, spellin’
schools was th’ only antidote.

o.Jests

THE LAUNDRY MAN

| He oft comes to the rescue

Of the man who’s going out,
And when he disappoints you
It makes a person shout:
“I haven’t got a collar,
Nor a shirt that I can see.
I wonder where the dickens that
Old Laundry Man can be?”
P. 8.—Cheer up! What goes
to the laundry must come back,

NOT STONE BLIND
Proudly he placed a llulc dia-
mond ring on her tapering finger.
“It's a very small diamond!”
she said; and paused. Then:
“And mot very brilllant, either.”

“Ah, sweetheart, but love Iis
blind.”

Raising her limpid eyes to his,
she said:

‘“Yes, dear, but mnot stone
blind!"’ — St. Louis  Post-Dis-
patch,

IN TRAINING

Young Ravenyelp is htlll a
correspondence course in elocu-
tion.

“Does he expect to
lyceum lecturer?"

“No; he expects h
barber."”

e —

A SAD CASE

Misery loves company,
generally a case of unrequi
fection,

The bored youth turned
dinner partner with a
“Who is that
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FORTER CHARLTON TALKS TO MRS, O’RETLLY

SILENCE IS AWFUL!" In the
painful pause that followed we
all thought of the 30 years of sol-
itary confinement with which this
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in his native urgoa. The pris-

oner chuckles, ““Oh, bully; go on,
lease,” he urges. The suspiclous
terpreter interrupts.

The American boy, Porter
Charlton, self-confessed murderer
of his wife—-Sketches of his crime
at Lake Como, Italy,

IMPARTIAL
“The clocks,” said the bride,
“‘are simply beautiful. May I ask
why you gave us a pair of them?
Of course, it was perfectly”’—
“I' gave you two of them,” in-
terrupted the friend, ‘‘because

.| I'm very fond of both of you, and

it You ever get divorced you will

‘| each have something to remem-
| ber me by.”—Chicago Post.

NOT A PROFESSIONAL
Ned—What did Misg Petite say
after you kissed her?
Ted—8he told me to call on
Friday hereafter, because that
was amateurs’ night.—Judge.

Alfred Catapano, Italian lawyer
who will defend Porter Charlton
when brought to trial.

It is not a strong face, neither
is it furtive nor vicious. Certain-
ly not of the criminal type. The
liges which once revealed his dis-
sipation have disappeared during
three years of regular living; the
mouth has gained firmness. But
a pleasure-loving nature, highly
nervous and an easy prey to emo-
tion is prowen by every contour.

Watching him, I recalled
that the mnervous, ill-bal.
anced child was motherless
at 10; the undisciplined boy

_without systematic moral
training ; the attractive
youth overwhelmned by the
fascination of much older
women who knew life and
its seamy side.

With quick wit Porter Charlton
realizes that the visit is a news-
paper interview. Yet he speaks
of himself only in answer, to di-
rect questions.

“Occupation? Well, I have an
hour in the yard every day, and
I do some gymnastics,

“No,” with a courteous laugh,
“I don’'t smoke, and I have given
up writing poetry. But I study
Italian. That passes the time
best — occupies the mind, you
know,

“The Italian authorities have
treated me with unwavering con-
sideration. Even the Carbiniari,
who brought me from home were
kind. This prison is an old ‘one,
but I have the best cell it affords.
The food is of the country, coarse
and wholesome. BUT THE

You can “swap” anything by
using a Times Swap ad. See Wnt
Ad page.

boy 1s threatened.

Porter Chariton alone could
trust himself to speak. Boy
like, he wanted to know the
news from home—*If Cobb
had signed up with Detroit?"
“Who won the pennant?"
and “How Tammany came..

« out?"

With quick tact, which ignores
the relative rehuon, he wuses
Itallan phrases to {include the
listening officials in the conversa-
tion. I quote a Tammany heeler

The minutes fly fast in 1dle,
time-killing talk, Finally, the
prisoner’s face grows serious:
‘“Please tell the people at home"
—he begin, meaning obviou
the larger family who will £
his fate in the press, °*

announces a gendarm cu

e rose immediately.

ter, not unkindly. Porter Char
ton bows unsmilingly — “trul
yes, Signore, and as usual, se

HERBERT QUICK
SAYS TODAY

LET US NOT LOSE FAITH IN THE MEXICAN OR FILIPINO,

BY HERBERT QUICK
Author of “On Board the Good Ship Earth,” “When Glory Ceased,”

Ete.

The people I am mentioning lived among mountains, The most
prominent men among them owned great tracts of land, and ruled
the people on their estates as with rods of iron,

Many of tlrese prominent men tould not read
or write, although some of the greatest educational
institutions of learning in the world were within
a hundred miles or so. Very few of their tenants
bad any knowledge of the alphabet.

*They did very little work. ‘‘Manana” was the
watchword, A few little truck patches were plant-
ed and tended by the women, and they had some
herds of miserable, scrawny, long-horned cattle and
long-haired horses,

These people were bold fighters in single com-
bat, but the national vice was assassination. The
common men knew nothing of national questions,
and generally followed the lead of the men who
owned the land on which he lived. These big men
in the country were jealous of each other, and
were frequently in the field with their banditti,
stealing cattle, levying blackmail, burning towns,
villages and country homes, murdering, slaughter-

-
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ing, fighting one day and running away the next,
Sometimes large armies of these people were collected on some

national campaign, but they could not be held together. The prom-
inent landholders were insanely proud, and quarreled and fought and
stabbed each other over questions of ‘“‘honor” and precedence, No-
body could do anything for them, They were despised and sneered
at and contemned from one end of the world to another.

Probably the reader thinks I am describing the Mexicans or the
Filipinos. But, no, I am writing of the Scotchmen of. the Highlands.
Everything I have sald about their poverty, their turbulence, their
bloodthirstiness, and their reputation for treachey is true, And now,
the Highland Scotch are the most steady, honest, industrious, intelli-
gent, brainy people to be found, They are now everything which
they were not then.

What has made the difference between the Highlanders of that
day and this? A chance. Rducation, A fairly good government.
A modicum of liberty, What Carranza promises to the Mexicans;
and what the American government promises the Filipinosy Let us
not lose faith in our brown brethren, We may well learn the best
that humanity can teach from the Highlanders whose ancesto ot

tho Flll

long ago as history goes, were lower in governing ablllty than
pinos or the Mexicans.
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“It is fate,” says the interpre-_ .
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