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GITY "MONARCHY" BUGBEAR

A rommon error in relation to the Pcs Moines commission plan
of city government is that it "tends to centralize authority into too
few hands to be considered safe under United States forms of gov-

ernment.
Several estimable gentlemen who have not even read the com-

mission plan see a "monarchial" bogey in it.
The commission plan provides a mayor and four councilmen, a

governing board of five. These officials Rive their entire time and
attention to civic affairs. They can have no private business rela-
tions that will in any manner bias their conduct of public business.

Now. where is the best service to the city likely to lie: In the
hands of five men with nothing else to do but attend to public busi-
ness or in the hands of 30 men who give the city what time they
can spare from private business?

The unfinished business now accumulated in the city hall; the
huge budget of committee of the whole stuff rarely reached; the
wrangle, delay and uncertainty attending every important measure
offered in this city?there is the answer.

If the councilmen who last night became so patriotically indig-
nant over City Engineer Ralston's criticisms will but get an ear to
the ground they will detect a swelling chorus of disgust that comes
from every quarter. Ralston merely echoed it.

Spokane, now a city of magnitude, is being held to little better
than a village plan of government. The city is making strides its
founders could no"t foresee privately, but its progress is clogged, its
substance wasted under a hodge podge system of public procedure
snob as men drafted into service politically can give it aside from
private business. The commission plan reduces city government to
business science.

It opposes against corporation method of private management
the same close, economical system applied to public management.

The director system has secured for corporations all that could
be taken from the public. It will work both ways.

The "monarchy" objection is only silly. Behind the commission
the public watches every move; gives or withholds consent to every
concession; directs the whole proceeding.

That is a sort of monarchy that is sweeping the country. The
man who lifts his little hand against It is merely to be pitied.

He sat purusing the evening pa-
per, reading over and over again

the summary of holdups which
had occurred during the week.
There was a fascination to the
stories that held him in wrapt at-
tention. He dropped the paper

and sat musing for a few minutes,
and suddenly arousing himself, ex-
claimed. "Why not! Others do it
?why can't I?" The more he
thought the better it appealed to
him.

"I've been out of work for two
months and one lonesome dollar is
all I've got. Well, here goes for
the attempt," and, suiting the ac-
tion to the words, he arose, put a
shining object into his pocket and
went out on the street.

A certain thoroughfare, dimly
lighted and little traveled, was his
goal. The street was deserted,
save for one lone pedestrian com-
ing toward! him. "My meat!" he
exclaimed to himself, trying to
steady bis nerves. Nearer nnd
nearer the prey approached. The
time for action was at hand.
"Your money," he said in a cool

voice, as a glittering object met
"My God! You won't take my

last cent, will you!" the victim
wailed.

"Got to do it," was the grim an-
swer. "He quick!"

The stranger reached in his
overcoat pocket. "Here," he said
in a distressed tone, "is all I've
got?a $ r> gold piece."

The footpad held out an eager
hand. The excitement was in-
tense. Quickly he pocketed the
yellow metal.

"Surely you don't intend keeping

all, do you? You must know that
I have a family dependent upon
me, and now I'm penniless," he
said pitifully.

The footpad thought to himself:
"Gosh, this is tough on him ?tak-
ing every cent he's got," then
aloud, "Well, stranger, I'll return
a dollar. Four dollars' profit isn't
bad, and you can't say I'm no true
gent."

Reaching into his pocket, the
holdup man brought forth the lone-
some silver dollar, giving it to his
victim.

With a fervent "thank you"
from the unfortunate, they each
went their way.

"Four dollars- for a minute's
work beats $1.05 a day. Guess I'll
go and take a drink and knock off
for tonight."

Turning a corner the bold high-

wayman passed up a side street
and entered the first saloon.

"Give me some 'poison'!" he
said, throwing the fruit of his re-
cent work on the bar.

The dispenser of liquids glanced
at the coin and shoved It back.
"Put something else down." he said
in icy tones.

"Stung!" was all the holdup
man could say. Instead of a $5
gold piece there lay a bright, new
penny.

Many a fellow has forged to the
front on another man's name.

HOOSIER FARM HAND TO ROOSEVEL
WASHINGTON: An Indiana farm hand has given the president

some adriee in a letter on the coun-try life commission. He has been
asked to write more alone the same line.

Dear Teddy, Dp In Wash'ntin;
Your scheme has put th' ldy in
My head 'at there is facts as tell
Why country lif > don't cast no spell
On boys 'n' gals 'at's chained right

down
T" farms, n' gals 'at's chained right

down
T" farms, 'n' aclx-s f git f town.
All th' romance is plum gone
Wr hen they have t' rise 'fore dawn
'N' milk th' cows, 'n' do th' chores,
Flra' shovel'ii" snowdrifts from th"

doors,
*N' never gilt in' warmed tip good
Til, by hock, they've chopped somo

wood.
Weavln' carpet out o' rags,
Bickln' dogs on no 'count vags,
Grows nionot'nous, 'n' it brings
Th' farmer's wife no joy. I jiugs!
\u25a0N' th' farmer's hands o' horn
Gits sore as biases huskln' corn.
But bis heart Is sorer when
Bbeep kfllln* dogs kill eight or ten.
fa apltv o' which, land uukea alivo.i

He somehow manages t' thrive.
Hut tli' one who's mostly missln'
Uplift which belongs in his'n
Ib th' hired man. I'll bet ye that
Ye never seen one 'at was fat:
He's th' one who's alius bid,
"Hi do this," 'n "Hi pitch hay,"
"Hi go plow," 'n "Hi don't play";
Fust one up with eyes like lead;
Nights, th' last one back I' bed;
Thought C have niore'n human

powers,
Th' hired man don't have no hours;
Never gits no rest, cept p'raps
When th' drouth has spiled th'

craps;
Altogether, wearln' Jeans
Ain't no cinch by any means.
What th' dog tired rural hand
Needs f keep him on th' land
Is a whistle, one 'at blows
Promptly, 'n' some nickel shows,
'N' then some time f call his own
T" treat his ga! I' an ice cream cone.
'N' not an endless, all fired grind,

i Truly yours. I've §jftk» v. miud.

Not until then did I feel the in-
lignity of my position. To be
looped up at the end of a 35 foot
elephone pole, with a copper bark-
ng like a dog below, was more
han my nature could stand.

"How dare you order me down
;his or any other pole, you monkey

faced blue bottle?" I cried, coming
down as far as I could find the foot-
holds.

When 10 feet above his head, I
leaned forward and cleared my
heels for the jumping kick that
would land him on his head in the
middle of the alley. At that instant
a man came out of the gate.

It was Templeton.
"The other one is in front," he

said. "Get him. I'll take care of
this one."

He waved on aid fashioned horse
pistol two feet long, snatched evi-
dently from a collection of old
arms.

"Oh, it's you, Is It, Misther Tem-
pleton?" said the officer, and he
jumped through the gate and made
for the front.

The author looked up at me.
"Come down, and be off with

you," he said, earnestly. "There is
no one in front, and the policeman
will soon be back."

I swung myself to the ground.
"I really don't feel " I began

rupted. "Hurry!"
"About that book," said I.
He looked at me wouderlngly for

an Instant, and then smiled.
"Ah, the one you got?" he asked.
I nodded.
"That's not one of the kind that

willbe alive in a hundred years."
He turned anxiously toward the

Iron gate, and I hurried away as he
was pulling it to and locking It.

CHAPTER VI.
Whenever I had especially hard

thinking to do I used to sojourn for
a few days at a place on l-otnbard
boulevard, out toward Hampton.
The family was one of the few left
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on that fashionable tfcroughfare
that resorted to backdoor lodgers
to meet current expenles at the
front.

It was here that Asaton found
me the following afteraoon.

In telling a thing toftim I was
accustomed to use « manner
brusque and to the poinjf a manner
which, in itself, said: "There you
are; work it out yourself. 1 can't
afford to drop another word." And
the greater my own perplexity the
more brusque I was likely to be.

"I HAD ALMOST REACHED
THE TOP STEP WHEN' A
LOWER DOOR WAR THROWN
OPEN."

"Umph!" he grunted; "he had
you pinched, and then invited you
feO skip. I'm blest!"

I smiled the smile of one to
whom small observation meant
nothing.

Ashton got up, glanced in the

mirror, puffed slowly for a moment,
then came over and stood directly
in front of me.

"Todd," said he, slowly, 'the big
story teller wants you, you!" he
added, emphatically.

"When he had me, why didn't he
take me?" I asked, ironically.

"With a bloomin' old horse pistol
that hasn't been loaded in years?
He's got more sense."

"Hut why did he throw the police-
man off the scent?" I demanded.

Ashton looked at me from out the
tail of his eyes.

"And let him drag you into head-
quarters? What good would that
have done him?" he asked, with a
ring of sarcasm.

"You'll have to get drunk, Ash-
ton, before your mental equipment
will slow down to mine," 1 ob-
served, wrathfully.

"Well, you may mark my words
on it, he wants you. Why? Deuced
if Iknow. Rut he wants you In his
own clutches, not the law's. 1 don't
pretend to know any better than
you what's back of it. Bat I'm go-
ing to find out if he wants me. If
he turns me loose, as he has the
others, then I shall be all the more
convinced that he wants you."

"Don't sacrifice yourself for me!"
exclaimed 1, warmly.

"Oh, it won't be a sacrifice."
I thought of Dan Wright.
"Can you let me in any time

from 2 to 4?" he asked.
"It depends on your condition,"

said I, and then I told him of Dan
Wright. ? I thought I owed it to
hrm.

Hut Ashton seemed in no way de-
pressed.

"I'll be in some time," he said,
gayly, and away he wont.

It was after 2 o'clock when I
heard his signal, and stole down
the stairs to let him In. The face
he showed me when we reached my
room was a peculiarly complacent
one. He leisurely removed his top-
coat and hat, warmed his hands at
the remnant of coals in the grate

and lit a cigar.
I determined to await his pleas-

ure.
"Sorry to bother you, old man, at

such a beastly hour," he began,

apologetically.
"Oh, be damned!" I cried, burst-

ing with impatience.

It was a long time since I had
given in like that, and it amused
Ashton mightily. Hut the thing was
getting on my nerves, arid I
thought from his manner that he
had something important to tell.

"Well, I got in," he observed.
"They all seem to do that," re-

torted I, testily.
"And I saw your man," he added.
"Did he talk with you about his

latest book?" I asked facetiously.
It was at this point that we

always settled down to business.
"I had found mjr wayjg an upper

hall," said he, sinking Into a chair,
"and felling about in the dark, f
came to a harrow stairs that ban,
apparently, to another story. I had
almost reached the top step when
a lower door was thrown open and
the story teller came into the hall
below. He threw me up a searching
look. I made ready for him, but I
saw that no mischief was meant.

" 'How's the Bergonsi fiddle?" he
asked, laughingly.

"Deuced ,If it didn't knock me
quite off my pegs.

"I believe we left, that valuable
Instrument in your hands," I said
to him."

" 'Only for a moment, then I re-
turned it. It was a very narrow-
escape.

" 'For us? Yes,' said I.
" 'No, for the fiddle,' said he,

laughing again.
"I thought I heard a woman's

voice just then, coming from a dis-
tance, and he seemed to hear it,
too, for he said, abruptly:

"There is no good making a
sprint this time. Come below,
please; I wish to talk with you."

"He actually turned his back to
me, and started down the hall. I
followed, feejing that as far as he
was concerned I had nothing to
fear. We entered the library on
the first floor.

(To be continued.)

Most Anything
A WORD FROM JOSH WISE.

"Somehow or
other, mothers
think their ugly

little boys more
in danger o' kid-
napin' than their
pretty little
gals."

Alligators are hatched in incu-
bators and raised on large farms
for commercial purposes.

Miss May A. Meiser, school
mann, drew first choice in Rosebud
lands. Usual offers of marriage

will probably follow.

Did you ever notice how easily
the chronic kicker finds something
to whine about?

Claim is made that "Yankee" is
derived from the Persian "Yankl
doon'lah," meaning Inhabitants of
the new world.

The Man ?I suppose there's no
prohibition of kissing at this re-
sort?

The Maid ?No; merely local
option.

An optimist can see all tho col-
ors of the rainbow in a pleasant
smile.

Is there any reason why Oct. 12,
anniversary of the discovery of
America by C. Uolumbus Is not a
national holiday?

The brown or Norway rat Is con-
sidered by doctors and scientists
the most dangerous pest on earth.

Those are the days, oh, mark them
well,

When all the children start to yell
For a dividend of mother's Jell.

It's easy to believe the things
scientists tell us when we don't un-
derstand what they are talking
about.

If good print paper cau be made
of cornstalks, the press will Invade
the breakfast food field.

Now if it should develop that
Willie Wlnfield, the negro who
swiped the Archbold letters, halls
from Brownsville, Foraker's cup of
bitterness will be overflowing.

More white babies are dying In
Fall ltlver than in any other city.
In proportion to the population.

/HY DOES A COUNTRY WCgKLY CIRCULATE WHERE /) CITY P/)P£R DOESN'T ?

*'
* SAW ll THE ANSWER-

Keeps Frost
Oft Windows

Don't you chshke to leave the
warm living room and undress m
a cold bedroom where the frost is
thick on the windows? No need
to any longer?a

PERFECDON
OUJleater

(Byriype* wttti tm**mjg**)
data any co|d room cheerfuL
anqcozy m a tnce and keep, its_T
It has a smokeless device ?that
means no smoke?no smell ?no

bother ?just direct intense heat.
Finished in japan and nickel.
Brass font holds 4 quarts, bums
9 hours. Easily car--
ried about. Every f|
heater warranted. ______s

Lamp »vmr'"»ned
r for its bnlliant, j

\u25a0teady light simple construction and absolute
safety. Equipped with the best central draft
burner. Made of brass, nickel plated. Every
lamp warranted. If your dealer does not handle
the Rayo Lamp or Perfection Oil Heater write
our nearest agency for descriptive circular.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(Incorporated)

MARY SAYS:
A New Blanc Mange.

Cook two ounces of creme de riz
in half a pint of milk, then turn It
into a basin and mix with It lightly
three ounces of grated cheese, a lit-
tle French mustard, cayenne, salt
and a drop or two of Tabasco; now
add half a pint of stiffly whipped
cream and the well whisked whites
of two eggs, freeze it all to a stiff
batter, mold In a charlotte mold,
cover down and set In the Ice cave
until well iced. Then turn out. and
serve with the following sauce over
it all: Stir together a gill each of
cream and milk, a teaspoonfu] of
mustard, the white of an egg and a
teaspoonful of grated cheese; dust
with corallne pepper and serve
with seasoned water cress.

A "PI" PUZZLE
Cotrebo gornnlm!?who het tins
Sllgertt no noglwig kosch dan

feasb!
No pelap scrip tiwh lemowl dogl;

>k> nodrew-dintenp flea!
Tercobo geevin!?kolo, eth nomo
(Cell noe nl yarfildan nelghdebt!
Tou-rodos kajc trofs slbet parsh:

nlwlthi?
Dogo! rou trlfs relf si dilgeth!
The above verse Is not Esper-

anto, nor Volapuk, nor any foreign
tongue. It Is Just a pretty piece of
seasonable verse, in plain English,
only the letters of each word have
gotten Jumbled up. What Is the
correct reading?

Per Fred Schaefer.
Nobody draws dor color line on

der Black Bass.

Der common variety of Chickens
iss der same as der garten varietty.

Muskrats do nod sufferance from
muskular rheumatism.

Der Apteryx Iss a bird wltouid a
tail. I haf a Parrot vich iss a
Apteryx.

Id iss againsd der rules for a Sea
Sorbent to came to der surface un-
less dere Iss a tank steamer close
by to vltness Id.

All ofer der Aniadillo Iss a coat
of mail, but der contends iss nod
vort being retchlstered.

Der Kangeroo hass a heafy tall
to balance him, but to chudge from

der smallness of hiss head ho
couldt nod bo top heafy ef ho vant-
ed to.

Der Crow iss black as der ace of
spates. Derefore, a flock of Crows
lss a spate flush.

Llamas inhabit dor mountains

vere der air Iss rarifled oxcept veil
you are close to a Llama.

Ordinary Foxes lift* In holes lr
der air.

"What makes you think she Is i
young woman of yollsh?"

"Her nose is shiny."

Every
Big
Fire
brings home to some peo-
ple tha necfist ty of keep-
ing valuables in a place
secure against such dan-
ger.

The wise man antici-
pates possibilities, and
provides against the pos-
sible loss of his securities
by keeping them in our
Safe Deposit Vaults.

The cost is onty $5.00 a
year, and access to box
may be had svery busi-
ness day from 8 a. m. to
6 p. m.

Union Trust
Company

OF SPOKANE
The Marble Bank Bldg.

FOR
HARNESS

whips, Blankets, etc., go

S. H. Rush &C
new address

920 -PRAGUE. Phons 1

Hours 9 to 5. Open evenings and Sumlil

A. H. WRIGHT \u25a0
Graduate Optician

Office, Room 6, 808 Sprague Aye. Opposite Davenport's, cvfl
Sherman A Clay's

FIVE-DOLLAR GLASSES eyes I
ONE DOLLAR f2ee' NED \u25a0

To introduce my work and gain the confidence of the p-oA
1 am making tills offer. I make a thorough examination .m<lß
these glasses arc needed will sell my regular $r> gold filled Klasfl
?either eyeglass or spectacle?for $1.00.

Special styles and all kinds of prescription work at lowl

Over 100 satisfied customers during the past two weeks. I
The above offer will continue a short time longer.

808 SPRAGUE AVENUE
Kighteen years' experience. College r.raduil


