
Ltt Uncle Sam Do It

Kow lot's see what our economic policy will be
»rd radium, so important in the treatment of
jer—to those who are rich enough to afford radi-

um treatment. .
The world was at the mercy of European chemists

who closely guarded the secret of their process of

{jroducing radium. But Uncle Sam's splendid staff
n the laboratories of the Federal Bureau of Mines,

at Denver, went to work and succeeded in refining
radium from Colorado ores by a process of their own.
These government scientists have just handed over
to the National Radium Institute 171 milligrammes
of their radium, as proof of their success. It is a
great triumph, and those good fellows of the Denver
laboratories should be honored and rewarded. But,
how is this splendid discovery to be handled.

Shall we, as usual, surround this new discovery
by a high tariff wall, and thus keep up its price,

Shall we say that it is a blessing that should be uji
command of all humanity at the lowest possible
cost!

These questions are pertinent and timely. Then;

is already strong opposition at Washington to the
radium conservation bill. Parties holding radium-
bearing ores demand a monopoly, and the govern-
ment proposes to keep unto itself all lands contain-
ing such ores. It is the same old issue of Fostered
Cinch versus Humanity, Dollars versus Men. It is
the same old effort of so-called "individual initia-
tive" to patent itself and become a curse.

While the foreign nations are engaged in barbar-
ism, let Uncle Sam again add to his glorious record.

In the case of radium, in whose uses there may be
untold blessings for man, "Let Uncle Sam J)o It!"

Let him monopolize America's radium-bearing
ores, that the poorest of his children may have the
benefits of radium in cure of disease.

Moreover, and best of all, let him say to the whole
world: "I have discovered a simple, cheap way of
producing radium from the ores. Ido it this way and
that way. Here are all the details. It is no secret.
Thank God that I have it and that I can freely give
it to all humanity!"

Through such things, not by big tariff exclusions,
or by boundary fortresses, or by safeguarding
secrets as to the production of human necessaries,
will come the universal brotherhood. Happy, for-
tunate and great is the nation or the man who can do
the whole world a good service, and does it. To let
g^eed interfere with this is high crime against both
God and man.

Did You and Don't You?
Did you ever climb aboard a street car somewhere

about 6 p. m., with the vision of a nice hot beefsteak
at the far end of the line dancing entrancingly before
your mental gaze? Yes?

Did you notice the fare indicator registering 115
and the thermometer still rising, whereas the capac-
ity of the car was in the neighborhood of 60?

Did you hang onto a strap, with one foot
In the air, or swing onto a seat handle while you
swayed to an' fro like a fly fan in a Chinese restau-
rant?

Did you have your favorite bunion trod on as the
car stopped at every corner up to 63d street to let
off some raging man passenger, or have a 100 pound
woman, with an arm full of bundles and a shopper's
grouch, glare up at you while she poked you under
the fifth slat with a steel ferruled parasolf Yes?

Did you get home in time for supper? No?
Then you know why mere mortals ride the übiquit-

#us little jitney, don't you?

Some Political Pull That
Folks Polks who have been thinking that pretty

near everything putrid in American politics had
been presented wrill have to take another guess.

A bill, fathered by one Graham, is up, in the Ohio
assembly, which proposes to put the selection of
county liquor license commissioners in the hands of
executive committees of the major political parties.
It is enough to make old Demon Itum laugh. Legal
permission for the party bosses to run the saloons
would be a howling old reform, wouldn't it?

The New York Stock Exchange reports:
"Trading in the stock of the Missouri Pacific was

very active and it gained 2% points, immediately
following the announcement that the control of that
line would probably pass from the Goulds to the
Kuhn-Loeb interests."

That the New York Stock Exchange is a cold-
blooded proposition everyone knows, but it might at
least have waited until after the funeral before giv-
ing vent to its glee at the demise.
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DIANA DILLPICKLES IN
A 4-REEL "SCREECHER"

HER STRONG MAN BEAU

A GENTLE HINT
Tourist—l say, guide, It's about

time we were getting near the
falls, isn't It?

Ouide—Yes, sir. May I request
the ladles to stop talking for a
moment, and you will then be
able to hear the thunder of the
waters qalte distinctly.

A LEADING QCESTION
A lawyer once opened hi* cross-

examination of a handwriting ex-
pert, "Where is the dog?"

"What dog?" **id the aston-
ished witness.

"The dog," replied the tormen-
tor, "which the judge ia the last
case said he would not hang on
your evidence."

A CRISIS
"Wliat's the trouble at your

house?"
"Hunger strike for a new bon-

net."
"Your wife refuses to eat?"
"No: *he refuses to cook."

APPLIED CHARITY

"My sou, I am sorry to hear
you have been fighting Tim
Tooker again. You should try to
love your enemies."

"I do. dad. I lov* ev*ry bona
ia his head!"

V

TALKOTTOS
TIMES _

TKLLTHE I'NDKRTAKER
I've dabbled in oil aomewhat late-

ly.
I've bought stock in mines that

were not;'
I have taken misfortune sedately,

Vet liave been up against it a
lot.

I'm nilglity nigh busted, I guess,
though

To make my disaster complete
I'm going right down to Chicago

And dabble a little lv wheat.• a •
A WORD FROM JOSH Nisi'

"Sum men 're
born foolish; oth-
ers acquire th' In-
clination to ariry
with a woman."

• * *
FAVORITE FICTION

"Itis with a feeling of mingled
pleasure and humbleness that I
stand before you this evening—"• a •

OORREBI»ONDENC_..
Dear Selah: 1 maintain and

can prove that they had automo-
biles in biblical days. 1 offer this
passage for your perusal: "He
went up Into Heaven on high."—
Frank Hickey. \

Dear Frank: By jinks! It's
a wonder you didn't claim lt was
a White.—Selah.

• • •
COUNTRY NEWS

PUVALLCP, Feb. 8. —Wesley Kading, who Is em*
ployed In a Tacoma movie
ahow, arrived Sunday to
spend th« week shooting and
visiting his parents.

• • m

SELAH'S PRIMER

1 \u25a0 I
See the mau and the umbrella

and the rain. Doesn't the man
know lt is raining? Oh, yes, the
man knows lt is raining. Then
Why doesn't the man raise the
umbrella? Is he in love? No,
he Is not In love. The man has
a wife. She has told him she
doesn't want her umbrella muss-
ed up. He 1* a henpecked hus-
band. • • a

MEANWHILE
It is observable that the hon-

est, impasslonate potato doesn't
become so high as to be the nec-
tar of the plutocracy, nor so low
as to discourage the grower.

• • a

BUT
John Klink, a butcher of Lafay-

ette, Ind., bought a cow which
he slaughtered. Inside the stom-
ach he found a bright sliver dol-
lar. Will Mr. Kllnk please ascer-
tain where the cow grazed and
wire at our expense.

a • •
BILLCOCKROACH.

Bill Cockroach stumbled Into
Justice linck's court room and
crawled out on the window ledge
for a breath of fresh air.

BUI of late had not been in the
best of repute at tiie court house
ami various and devious means to

.bring about hi* demise hare been
resorted to., As he sat complacently In the
_kin*liiiii>. he heard a faint whis-
tle. lii*inntly a bevy of pigeons
ai<i»''ir.il. circled aliont and set-

Ced down on the same ledge wtUi
111.
"Zip," he wae whisked away

vim- dluy heigltta, held fast in a
la.thi'k beak.
The bird settled down oik a

oof. BUI jamped and all the
irtl swallowed waa a gulp of
othtng. Through a crack in the
oof BUI shot downward, down-
ward. He brought up suddenly,
•illybanged up, in Judge l_uck'«

o4rt room.
,'What, jraa here?" cried the

udge. "I thought my pigeons
jfeot yon?"
V "four pigeon*!" exclaimed the
Koach. "Why do you call 'em your
ptegons?"

"Because they always come
when I uhiHile." said the judge.

And they do.

».. PONTO THE PIP \u2666

A MX'HSIt'AUTV

"What? You sfty you ain't been
in my hen house? But you've got
an armful of eggs."

"Yassah—but, but dese is duck
algs, an' yo' said hen house!"

I tft
A Squeak From Johnny Mou.se f

i i. - ii _a

TOO BAD
Tramp—lt is needless to ask

the question, madam. You know
what I want.

Lady—Yess, I know what you
want badly, but I've only one bar
of soap lv the house, and the
servant is using it. Come some
other time.

MARY'S SBADOW

"Now, Elsie," she said, "Mary
I'oltewed Edward VI, didn't she?"

"Yes, ma'am,' replied the little
girl.

"And now who followed
Mary?" asked the teacher, hope-
fully.

All was silent for a moment,
then Elsie raised her hand.

Yes. Elsie?" queried the teach-
er, "who followed Mary?"

"Her little lamb, teacher," said
Elaie, triumphantly.—Harper's.

AN OLD I.XI IM.K
"Pa, what are 'growing

pains'?"
"Those are what little boys

have, when tbey are growing tall."
"My, you must have suffered

awful, pa."

A HARD CROWD

One of the coatroom boys of a
big Broadway hotel plaintively
told of the roughhouse treatment
that he had received in the early
hours of the 'previous morning
from the enthusiastic guests of a
hilarious dinner party.

"What kind of a dinner was
it?" asked a sympathetic listener.

Why, lt wa* given by one of
them college aluminum societies."

"Just \
Between
Ourselves"
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[OBSERVATIONS
Cleveland police are forbidden to wear wrist watches; next

thing we know they willnot h* permitted to aniok* scented clgarets
or carry powder puffs.

Jim Patten says the price of wheat deiieada upon the morning
smile; and the next day he became a grandfather —two dollar wheat
boy*.

Shun ovcrrefined foods and avoid beri-beri, advises an eminent
physician. In other words, use a berry berry and nut nut diet.

A Hammond, Ind., man tried to kiss his licet girl's friend and
she broke his neck—proving what some best friends do.

Kurope seems to be getting around to a point where they'd be
glad to make it a six-round on-decialon fight.

In< If Sam (jumpers and the kaiser have tiie Name birthday.
But Uncle Sam has won more battlea.

Win complain of the High Cost of Living; they have reduced
the price of teaching the Pox Trot.

The only fellow who reelly has time to burn la tiie stoker at •crematory.

BY ADMAN.
\u2666 • \u2666

I've been "put" on this page—better known as the high-brow
columns —and I guess I'd better stay PUT.

I * •
I think I ought to be at the top of the page, and I want your

help to put me there.
* m •

If I can't get there by fair means, you and I will start a cam-
paign on the Editorial department that will make 'em come across.

» * #

Here's one that was handed ma the other day.
tat

When a duck lays and egg she waddles off and says nothing.
When a hen lays an egg there's a hell of a noise. The hen ADVER-
TISES. Hence the demand for hens' eggs.

• • '4r

Homer King, E. S. (Judge) Stallcup, Ed Watkin*, Ralph
Latham, W. P. Moffatt, Bill Broenkow and Mort Howe all sit at the
same table with me at lunch every day, except Sunday.

* * •
Mort Howe Is brother to Bill Howe the Wheat King.

# * *
Bill Broenkow and I are both neutral regarding European con-

troversies, neither one of us cares who licks the
• * 44

W. P. Moffatt subscribed for the Times today. Who can tell
what may follow this sudden outburst. He run* th* State Business
College and talks "chickens" (I mean birds) during lunch.

# # #

You'll see Homer King taking a prominent part up at th*
Sportsman's Show. He's some pigeon. Is onr Homer.

* # »
Henry Prince is now a full-fledged speed cop and he had th*

nerve to tell me I must walk slower going past his store.

* « •
Commodores are my favorite brand, Henry! Thank you!• • •I called on Herbert W. Little, adv. manager, McCormack Hros.,

yesterday and he told me he would have some good buys for Times
readers in Wednesday nlght'i; paper.

# 4a *•
I've just looked over the ad and tried to pick out one item, but

find they're all so good I'm going to ask you to read It yourself, on
page eight.

# # »
Let's all go to the Sportsman's Show at the Armory tonight.

(Continued Tomorrow.)

OUTBURSTS OF EVERETT TRUE


