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ASQUEAK

FROM
JOHNNY MOUSE

MA UKI MP MAVB:
"Women's lova for fin* clothe*
ain't caused half a* much troubl*
in the world a» uien'a hankorlu'
for brmas buttons and epauletu "
—Paoria Jourual.

[ Tacoma Welcomes Educators
More than five thousand educators will be in Tacoma this week to attend the 28th annual con

ference of the Washington Educational Association. There will be experts in the training of the
hand and mind, also, from the great eastern centers of education to participate in the institute.

Tacoma will welcome these visitors in the Lincoln Park High school, admittedly one of the most
beautiful and best arranged free school buildings in this country.

Our own school teachers may gain much material benefit from attendance upon the institute,
but it is certain that Tacoma as an educational city will leave a lasting impression upon the minds of
this horde of school ma'ams and school masters who will marvel at the wonders of the Lincoln Park
High school buildings.

Few public schools on this continent could accommodate five thousand teachers assembled in in-
stitute, and our people are proud to welcome the visitors to so modern and scientifically efficient in
•rtitntinn a« nnr nicrh arhnnl in t.VIA smith Anri of t.hft f.it.V

Yet They Say The Progressive
Movement Is Weakening

Soni<thing happened the other day the like of
which lias been known seldom if ever before.

A man who had sat in congress refusing a paity
label offered himself for renomination without going
back to his district, his platform just good scry'\u25a0<•,

and he won on all the tickets but one —hands down.
The man. of course, was William Kent; the dis-

trict, the First ('alifornia.
Kent declined a party tag l>e<ause he wished to be

free to use his best judgment on public questions.
Bis had grown tired of ao much mere politics, "for
the sake of the party." He wanted more law-making
far the sake of the fwople.

The old party liarks, troubled by such an antouud-
ing example of the people's growing indent udeuce.
are trying to break its force by hinting that Kent's
money did it.

Nonsense. It was Kent's manhood, coupled with
the voters' own intelligence.

In spite of wabbles and set-backs, civilization
keeps moving.

The more you reduce the burdens of the people in
times of peace, the greater will he your strength
"When the hour of peril comes. —Benjamin Disraeli.

Somewhere
Somewhere a boy is rising to manhood who willone

4ay hop on the back of a great opportunity and ride
into prominenoa as dramatically as William Jennings
Bryan did in 1896. He will be to the polities of to-
morrow as were Lincoln, Oarfied and Hlaiue to the
politics of yesterday or as are Roowevelt and Wilson
to the politics of today.

Can you locate him? No; and very likely it's well
that you can't, for that would take away the novelty
of the surprise. But be sure that he will come with
his occasion, for history teaches that the needed man
always does.

The military experts tell us that modern condi-
tion* have made war anonymous; that we need not
look for the sky-rocket rise out of the present bat-
tling armies of a new genius comparable with a Marl-
borough, a Napoleon, a Grant, a Sheridan, or a Lee.

With due respect, we don't l>elieve it for a minute.
The <>ne thing that can't be kept down in human per-
sonality. It will appear. It is bound to. Otherwise
th« philosophy of history would have to l>e discarded.

It's this never-failing supply of vital young blood
that insures the continuity of human progress.

Send a Salmon Cast
Sending Washini^ton apples t<> your eastern friends

is a pleasing and in<\ i><n^i \ \u2666» plan of complimenting
jour friends and bo««tinß Everjafiven Htate products.
A new and «yen more n«»vr>l ntunt is of (tending a
great frenh Wanhington salmon. For a nominal sum
your fish dealer will pa«-k a majestic pink-fleshed
nsh in ice and guarantee its delivery in fin«» ><haj»e
anywhere in the country.

And Urn politicians set & aoUr plexus by the for
•in trad* statement for B**ptem^r which shows a
bcimsce favurahU to Unel* Bam by a«v«nt««n niil-
noas Tradn off your hammer for a horn!

OUTBURSTS OF EVERETT TRUE
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Adventures of
Johnny Mouse

In making a trip by automobile from Blue Rapids
to Marysville, Kas.. in a storm recently, L. H. Whan
had trouble "making the hills" without mud chains.
He stopped the car, removed his shirt, fastened it
around the rear wheels ami w,*.< enabled to climb ttie :
hills to towu. v t

A Southwick, Mass., man rode to Westfield befom
his attention was called to a hen on the hind axle of
his automobile. Tt proved to he one of his hens,
which had gone to roost, and. aa it was dark wh«-a
her owner started for Wentfield, .she dung to her
j»eivh and had a six-mile ride without losing her hold.

ATI*ANTA AXIOMS
If the wolframpa on your door

mat train him to i hew up bill col-
lectors.

Tli« man who make* good
dorm t wait for opportunity to
knock. H« has the door wide
open.

A poor author la like a rji«ap
printing press: he wastes a lot of
ink. but never Runeeds in mak
ing a Kood impresaion.

Father Time probably hand* a
woman a new wrinkle orcaitional-
ly merely as a reminder that she
hasn't lx<en forgotten. — Atlanta
Journal.

THK IHI'AI- WAV
"Johnny,' the teacher nuked.

'Van you tell Bie anything a bunt
Christopher Columbus?"

"He discovered America."
Yes What els* did he do?"

"I s'pone he went home and lec-
tured about It."

WHICH'
Schoolmaster — Now. If vonr

mother gave you a large apple
and a nmall one, and told you to
divide with you brother, which
apple would you give him?

.lohnnv — D'you mean mv big
brother or my little brothei ,

KAR FROM IIMMI
Mahoney. of the Bureau of Kor-

eatry, who wan recently out west.
was a bit nor? on the section to
whlrh he wan amltrned. and one
<1»v while out with Stelly. a fel-
low-worker. Inquired the nnni \u25a0 of
the bird that «at making »u< i, a
din near'

"That." said Stetly, with a
grin, 'la the bird of paradise."

Well." aald Mahoney. "all I
have to say hex a deril of a wax
from \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0«."- National Monthly

OIT I OR A «<H>l> TIMK

Would You Guess They Are Married

bottom who's a deacon ill Gander
Creek? 1

"You tell that feller yes. I'm a
deaHon in Gander Creek all right,
but I ain't no deacon la New'
York.'

<>N THK HONK TK.4CK.
' l>ad. I was simply great in the

relay events. ' boasted the boy
from college

"That's fine, mob! We II make
him of them talents. Your ma
will moB be ready to relay the
carpeta.'—Pe*n State Froth.

AN UiCRICAMK IN VAUK.

"Do you know that then a a prlSe on your head?"
"la it possible?"
"Yes—lvory's gone up 10 re nta a notind!"

"Ponto, the Pup"

Uoy on Keui c- Help nu< bark.
Bill there* \u25a0 dog ov«r here'

Boy on Ground I calmly I—Jail
what kind of a dog Is it. Ted'

Boy on Kenet < not «o calmly) —HelD me. I tell rou —It's the kind
of d«s that won t l«t go my tog!

HKR HIM IM COMKM Tltl'K
Mrs. Gollghtly What do you

think, my dear? Surh luck! Wa
leav« for Paris in an hour!

Really?
Mrs. Golightly Yen; we're go-

ing to Pasteur h. My husband has
just been bitten by a mad dog.—
Club-Fellow

ON THK VRKAM»A
"Ilove the bunny hug'"
"I don't know it." said the

young man regretfully: 'but I'm a
bear at the plain, old-fashioned va-
riety."

And Mien the moon considerate--
ly withdrew behind a cloud

BISINKSS is 111 HIXKMH
A young suburban docior,

wlioaa practice was not very great,
\u25a0at in his study reading away a
lazy afternoon in early summer.
His man servant appeared at the

I door
"Doctor, them l»oy» is stealing

your green peaches again. Shall I
"\u25a0liano them aw»\ "

The doctor lookntf thoughtful a
moment, then leveled his eyes at
tlie aervant.

'•No." he Mid

Climbers
You can't always shove away

the "i-irc unistaDi e»" that liloi k

your way. but you oaa ('I.IMB

over them. Don't forest that it
Is much easier to nrerromc

these obstacles if you have a

savings \u25a0(\u25a0count to fall hark on

when \ou need it.

Tacoma
Savings Bank

& Trust Co.
llth st. and Pacific a*.

4% on Savings


