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I w THE STROLLER I II
III FELLOW rush- -

ed frantically in-- IB" to the office the
III other day with,

1 J as he thought,
Mbtt ; .- Jal J I an important hit

of news. "Two
prisoners have escaped from the
penitentiary guards," he shouted, all
out of breath. I refused to become
excited; in fact essayed no comment
whatever.

"Isn't that a good story?" he

"Yes, but it isn't news," I replied.
"Why?"
"Well, you see, it's this way," I

said, settling back in my chair for a
long conversation. "News is gener-
ally construed to be a narration of
something out of the ordinary, some-
thing so unexpected that it will at
least excite people's curiosity or
otherwise be of interest to the com-
munity. Now, had you told me that
a week had passed without the es-

cape of at least one convict from the
state prison, that would indeed have
been news."

"How so?" inquired my friend.
this way. Since the change of

at the penitentiary it("It's that some seventeen
have attempted escape, and that

nine of these criminals are still at
large. This averages a little better
than one escape a week and these af-

fairs are occurring so frequently and
so regularly that the public has lost
all interest in the matter. So that
your information will create about
just as much excitement as a public
announcement by the Union Pacific
system that its pet trains are running
nn schedule time."

"I get the main idea," said my

friend, "but what can Ave do about
I it?"

"Nothing," I replied. "The situa- -

tion recalls the story of the town
tight-wa- d who was approached by a
committee for a contribution to go

towards the building of a fence around
the village cemetery. 'Do you know
of any one in the cemetery who can
get out?" he inquired of the commit-

tee. 'No,' came the answer. 'i)o you

know of any one outside the cemetery
who wants to get in?' was his second
inquiry. 'No, we must confess that
we 'don't know of any one,' was the
response. 'Well, then, what in hell
do you want to build a fence around
the place for?' came the rejoinder
that stumped the committee."

"Good yarn," my friend interrupted,
"but I don't quite get the point."

"You don't," I exclaimed with con- -

siderable feeling. "Well, since no
one on the outside of the penitentiary
wn .& to get in, and since every one
on tini inside seems to be able to get

I out whenever it suits his own con- -

I venience, of what use is the prison?

Might just as well let those birds with
the stripes all go now and close down
the shop. The state would save
money and, besides, why subject timid
citizens to a series of shocks when
you can give them one good one and
then wind up the agony?"

Strange to say, my friend agreed
with me.

EVERAL Salt Lakers were dis-J-

cussing a war bulletin posted
in a window of a newspaper office
yesterday when one of the party said
to The Stroller: "This war must
come to an end pretty soon or the
several nations engaged therein will
become bankrupt with the exception
of the United States. Six of the bel-

ligerents, viz: Great Britain, France,
Russia, Italy, Germany and the Unit-

ed States now have a national debt
that exceeds $83,000,000,000 which is
double the total indebtedness of all
the nations of the earth at the close
of the year 1915. No one can com-

prehend this" indebtedness. The debt
of Germany is the largest, twenty-fiv- e

billion dollars, a per capita debt of

$31.20, while the estimated wealth of

Germany is eighty billion dollars.
That would make her indebtedness
more than 33 per cent of her total
wealth ,a condition of affairs that is
appalling.

"Great Britain is next with esti-

mated national wealth amounting to
eighty-fiv- e billion dollars and an in-

debtedness of twenty-on- e billion do-

llarsa per capita debt of $24.40, the
indebtedness being a little more than
25 Der cent of her wealth.

"Then comes France with an in-

debtedness of practically fifty billion
dollars and with estimated national
wealth of six-fiv- e billion dollars and
a per capita debt of $23.00.

"Russia is fourth in me list with
estimated national wealth of forty bil-

lion dollars, a debt of ten and three-quarte- r

billion dollars, and a per cap-

ita debt of $2G.90.

"Our own country comes fifth with
a debt of $8,745,357,250 and a na-

tional wealth of two hundred and fifty

billion dollars, the richest nation on

earth forty billions more than the
combined wpalth of Great Britain,
France, Russia and Italy and with a
per capita debt of only $3.50.

'Italy is sixth with an indebtedness
of two billion six hundred million
dollars, an estimated wealth of
twenty billion dollars, and a per cap-

ita debt of $13.00. -

"You should remember, however,
that the indebtedness of the United
States includes the Liberty Loan au-

thorized but only partly issued. Does
it not seem to you that the war must
soon end?

"'What) is eighty-thre- e billion dollars?
Well, it is more dollars than thero

are seconds in 2.GG4 years; in the
matter of time eighty-thre- e billion
minutes is 100,000 years; stacked in
silver dollars eighty-thre- e billion dol-

lars would extend toward the stars
20,832 miles. Just one more illustra-
tion or rather comparison. Suppose a
train made up of eighty-thre- e billion
passenger coaches, the couplings or
connections not being rigid, with an
interval of a half second between the
starting of the engine and each at-

tached, car. Such a train would be
more than 1,320 years in starting, or
rather the last coach in this train
would not move until the engine
would have been moving for 1,320

years. Again, if six inches of slack
were allowed between each coach, the
engine would have to go almost eight
million miles or 317 times around the
world before the last car would
move."

The figures staggered The Stroller
and when he came to his senses, the
mathematician was nowhere in sight.

was in a soft drink parlor onXTWest Second Suuin street. The
Stroller entered to try the latest
brand of buttermilk that was on tap
and the Old-Tim- standing with his
foot on the rail said: "Join us old
man? It don't just have the tang to

the taste that old John Barleycorn
gave us, still it's fair, but the stinger
is not there. However, there are sev-

eral simoleons in this pocket that
would not have been there today if

H
old John had been around like he used H
to be. It is for hie best, I'm sure. ,H
And then, too, tho grocer thanked me H
when I passed over a few bucks to H
him this morning, for he had been so H
used to me telling him that times H
were just so hard that I must have H
another standoff. It wasn't the times, jH
old man; it was John Barleycorn that nlhad his hold on me. But he's gone ttlforever in Utah. j H

"Somehow, I just kind o' feel good H
that he's gone 'too, for last evening Tlwhen I got home that little kid o' H
mine, he crawled upon my lap and flsaid, 'Oh, Dad, ain't it nice to have iH
you with us just like you are? And jlMa she takes me in her arms when ilyou ain't here and says Billy, my boy, flain't we glad that old John Barley- - flcorn has gone, for since he moved 1 M
from Utah, Papa is so changed and jJthe atmosphere is so different in our
home i M

"And then he asked me who old j M
John was and you know I had to lie i M

to him and say, 'Oh, he was an old jH
friend of mine, but my boy you will M

never ""see him again in Utah. No, 4 M

he's not dead, but he has just moved H
from the state and for your sake, son, H
I'm glad he's gone. No, I don't care H
for another.'" ILH

A woman gives herself to God, H
Renouncing sins accurst; ITH

The Devil smiles, with knowing nod. H
And says, "Well, I had her first!" 8 H
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