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path into the ravine which ran for
miles, bisecting Glen mountain. Care-
less of distance she rambled on, never
doubting her ability to retrace her
steps in a place where a trail was more
or less plainly evident.
. Now in the mountains, when the
sun sets, it seta quickly simply drops
behind some peak and is gone. Sud-
denly, to her bewilderment, Louise
found that she was being enveloped in

company, which has been making a
great effort for the past three years
to keep its wages on an equality with
living costs. It was not content with
mere supposition, but appointed a
committee of the clerical force itself,
as early as 1917, to investigate condi-
tions caused by everrising prlces.-Th- e

investigation was not merely per-
functory, either: its results were ac-
cepted. Acting upon Its recommenda-
tion, in December, 1917, the company

the roads Increased lt.S7 per cent over
19K. while costs went up 99.10 per
cent. The largest Item in the higher
cost has been the increase in wages.

The question at issue is, where shall
the proposed billion dollar Increase in
railroad revenues go? Are the people
to receive it in the form of improved
transportation, or are the brother-
hoods to receive It in the form of high-
er wages"? If the people are to be
called upon to pay the brotherhood
men a billion dollars, why not pay it
direct, without passing it thru the
hands of the railroad officials?

tot.
What if another doesn't see

That sbady little trick you do.
What if you gain the victory

And men award its prise to yon
And tbink by skill you gslned tbe crown,
There Is one voice you cannot down
One little voice inside your breast
That never gives you any rest.
What if the whole world you deceive

And take its glory and its pelf.
This thought must ever make you grieve

Tou have no power to cheat yourself.
Tho no one else knows bow you woo.
Or Just what little trick was done.
And strangers praise yon as you go.
leep down within your breast, you know.

What if dishonor leaves no stain.
And all your friends shall tbink you fair.

If you have sold the truth for gain,
Tbink yon that you shall cease to care?

Tho prise you hold will Jeer at you :
"I mark the hour you were untrue!"
A constant witness from the shelf
You fooled th world, but not yourself.

(Copyright, 1020, by Edgar A. Guest.)

Whett ?
tne spooner Comedy- - company

played at the old Crawford
"opery" house?

the Andrews Opera company made
an annual visit?

the event of the theatrical year was
Fay Templeton singing "For w have read portions of Dr. Joseph

' S0088 Sake' Don t Say 1 Told!Col!ins's sympathetic view of Wood-- ,i

.row Wilson appearing in one of the
we thought Lincoln J. Carter current magazines. We are uncon-wrot- e

the greatest plays on earth? d with tne conclusions expressed;
Topeka filled the theater to over-- ! h wrr cciusions. We

put a ZO to 40 per cent increase into
effect, givflng the little fellow the
greater increase, because it was de-
cided that living standards are less af-
fected by the rising prices the greater
the salary. A man s responsibilities
were also taken into account.

Since then, these investigations have
taken place every six months. "They
are in no way connected with the
bonus system," says the investigating
committee. "The increases never get
mixed up with the pay-rol- l, and they
are considered as an emergency
measure, to be discontinued as soon
as conditions right themselves. And
here is a ray of hope for the future:
We estimate that there will be only
one more raise, and that by fall a re-
duction in the emergency compensa-
tion will come."

Dorothy Dix Talks
BT DOROTHY DH

Woril't Highest ratal Weaaaa Witter.

Danger Ahead, Ladies 2.
He wh) was a loving husband and

father, snaps and snarls at his woman-
kind If they so much as venture an
opinion about the rate of speed they
are going. He who never makes a
move in business without getting his
wife's good, hard, horse sense on the
trade, looks bloody murder at her if
she reminds him that a certain road
is shut off for repairs, or that the Blue
Book says that you turn to the left in-

stead of the right to go to Squeedunk.
As suggestions to a man

who is trying to diagnose the case of
a temperamental machine that has
suddenly stuck, or entering into pleas-
ant and cheerful conversation with
one who is changing the tire of a
wheel well, that is something that
no sane woman ever does a second
time. It makes her shudder to her
dying day to recall the short, sharp,
ugly word that her erstwhile chival-
rous and devoted husband flung at
her, and the baleful look That accom-pjanie- d

it.
That is why, when you see a car in

trouble by the roadside and a grim,
perspiring man with "damn" written
all over him tinkering with it, you will
also observe that the ladies of his
party are gathering . wild flowers, or
are gazing raptly at the view, or oth-
erwise communing in silence with na-
ture instead of helping the toiler with
his task or sustaining him with their
presence. Safety first.

But just as the automobile has a
deteriorating influence on the charac-
ter of men, it has an uplifting ,one
on that of women. In a few brief
years the motor car has done more
to teach women self control, and pa-
tience and humility, and especially to
hold their tongues, than all the moral
ists and preachers have effected inJ
all the centuries. Indeed, it is not
too much to claim that the auto is
raising up a generation of women who
are 'as meek as Patient Griselda, who
have learned not to speak until they
are spoken to when they are out
riding with their husbands, and who
have achieved the supreme grace of
being able to refrain from audible
criticism when hubby finds out that
the reason the machine won't go is
because it is out of gas instead of
having broken some vital part.

The attitude of a man when driving
a car. and also the- - sane and safe

the woman towards the man
under the existing circumstances, be-
ing matters of common knowledge, it
is hard to feel any sympathy for the
wife whose husband beat her' up for
laughing at him because he couldn't
make a balky automobile go. Courage
is one thing. Foolhardiness is an-
other. Any woman who gets funny
with a man who is monkeying with
an automobile does so at her peril
and deserves the consequences.

(Copyright, 1919, bv the Wheeler Syndicate,
Inc.)

' (Readers of the column, the- - legion
familv, so to speak, will recall that
we marveled at the intimate, not to
say confidential, knowledged exhibited
by Fannie Hurst concerning the pur-
ple indentation which marks tha
windpipe of every gent who habitually
wears a collar-butto- n. The mystery
has been cleared up. It seems the
spectacle of a gent, clad in trousers
and undershirt, searching from draw-
er to drawer and roaming from shav-
ing soap to talcum powder, has been
nothing in Fannie s young life for the
five years last past. -

The fact that Fhe had intimate
knowledge of the subject Is not. how-
ever, a reflection on the work of the
artist. The masculine badge of con-

vention has never been bo faithfully
or realistically drawn. Miss Hurst's
visualization of that particular splotch
of color was nothing short of genius.

Readers of the column doubtless
have noticed how frequently we lean
upon Buck Kilby for the ultimnte. In
japery.' It is with pleasure thut we
present his latest. Together wo had
passed thru the entrances and exits
which give upon the street, the local

nr.rr th Vmck "nail and the indefina
ble line between the leg workers and
the brain specialists. . "This building.'
said Buck, as the last one swung be-

hind us. "has more doors than a
French farce."

merev ot0 the expert manner in.
which Doctor Collins makes language
do a work of violence.

Very few of us, we go on to say,
are sufficiently adept in its use xto
make language perform the function"
of a blunt instrument and an edged
tool.

Senator Lenroot has expressed the
opfnion that the division commanders
who sent untrained troops to Krance
should be court martlaled. Likely
Senator Lenroot is right about It. Still
somebody had to go. and untrained
troops probably were preferable to
aged and infirm civilians.

Upon one point, however, we have
and expressed an opinion. It is that
this is not the time for any gentle-
man not actively engaged in-- it to fight
the war over.

It may interest you to know that a
certain Philadelphia' theater, which
devotes itself exclusively to mirth and
melody, has responded to our demand
that the old-tim- e melodies bo sung,
and has set the week of May 10 as the
date of Us exploration of the remi
niscent vein. More than that, we are
advised that tickets have been placed
at our disposal.

If there is a hint or suggestion here
for other theatrical managers in Phil
adelphia, we are frank to say we have
not sufficient strength of character to
suppress it.

Laurette Taylor's second appearance
at a London theater apparently was
unmarked by any violence of any kind.
But. depending as we do upon the
newspapers for information, we atill
are in the dark as to what the row
was about.

At the best, or worst, the incident
would not have stirred us. but the ap-
parent disposition to make a secret of
it did intrigue our curiosity.

"I do not understand," writes P. J..
"your apparent distrust of the people."
Suppose we put it this reay: Has I, .r.
noticed that the people, if unrestrained
and unguided, nearly always vote for
the Hiram Johnson of politics?

The marriage arrangement of 11 r.
Danielson and Miss Hurst has its
points. The strain of witnessing, three
times daily, the ignominious adven-
tures of a man at his. food is the heav-
iest cross the marital relation is callel
upon to sustain.

. There are, however, a. number of
phases of this unusual conjugal ar-
rangement which we are unable to vis-

ualize. One of them is that of a.
woman composing herself to slumber
without knowing where her husband
is spending his evening.
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Congress continues, to indulge In
"horse play" over the question of
peace. The house passed a resolution
declaring the war at an end. The
annate passed another resolution hav-
ing a similar purport. The two reso-
lutions now arc in conference. There
Is little doubt that an agreement will
be reached and a peace resolution will
be passed and sent to the president
lot- - his approval. Members of both
houses are convinced that the presi-
dent will veto the measure. Also they
feel certain that they cannot In either
house muster a sufficient number of
votes to override the veto. What
then is the object of spending a lot of
time over a fruitless bit of legislation

something that can get nowhere?
The answer is politics. An election of
a president and a new congress Is

and both Dartlea hone to
gain an advantage. Meanwhile need-
ed legislation, such as the budget bill,
is being neglected.

Hold on to your liberty bonds and
buy more." is the advice of the federal
treasury. But If all bondholders obey
the first part of the Injunction how
can any conform to the latter part?
If nobody sell how can any buy?

Exports of confectionery from the
United States reached record propor-
tions in 1919, the value of such

according to the. figures of the
department of commerce, being 2,

or more than ten times that
of the 1918 exports. The total for that
3 ear was $1,225,928, and for 1917,

In pre-wa- r years exports of
confectionery were below $2,000,000
in annual value. It will be seen from
these figures that candy makers rflnd
no. difficulty in obtaining all. the sugar
they want. American housewives
would like to know how they do it.

THE RAILROAD PROBLEM.
The railroads are asking the inter

state commerce commission for an ad-

vance in freight rates, which if grant-
ed it is estimated would bring them in
$1,017,000,000 a year additional reve-
nue. The railroad brotherhoods' are
asking the railway labor board for an
increase in wages which it is estimated
would amount to $1,000,000,000 a
year. If both these request be
granted, the railroads will have net at
the end of the year an increase in in-

come of $17,000,000. This sum would
not go far in the purchase of new
rolling stock or in other improve-
ments but the general public would be
out about a billion dollars with noth-
ing to show for it.

The brotherhoods In presenting
their arguments for a further increase
have stated that higher wages would
be necessary in order to enable them
to maintain a standard of living in
keeping with their necessities or de-
sires. It is suggested that a minimum
of $2,500 per year would be required

. ...... ..

The country apparently is confront
ed by the necessity of making a choice
on the following questions: First,

flowing eacn season for such

"The Romany Rye," "The Sha-
dows of New York," "The Lights
of London," "Michael Strogoff,"
"Hasel Kirk," "Esmeralda." "Blue
Jeans," and "The Stowaway."?

the favorite comedians of the
theater patrons "were Sol Smith
Russell. Ezra Kendall, Digby
Bell, Tim Murphy, Frank Daniels,
Jeff DeAngeles, Otis Harlan,
Stuart Robson and William H.

. Crane ?

Questions Answers
Q. Is it true that tbe Peace Treary

which was signed last year in 1'arls. docs
not have in it the name of God? V. F. L.

A. The name of God doea not appear in
the Treaty of Peace between Germany and
tbe Allies and the United States. A great
many nations to wbom the
word "God" would not have the same
mesuing that it has to those of Christian
faith, were parties to the treaty which
probably accounts for tbe omission of the
word.

O. What is a "red letter dav"? F. W.

A. This Is an exDreesion used lo rnnver
the idea of a lucky, or auspicious day. It
is because In tbe old liturgical
books the greater Holy Days were always
marked with red letters.

V. To what church does Dr. Frank Crane
belong? V. M.

A. Dr. Crane was educated in the Wra.leyan university and was a Methodist pas-
tor for many years. He afterward joined
the Congregational church.

Q. Who are the Gideons? It. S.
A. They'are an organization of traveling

men who are banded together for the pur-
pose of providing every hotel guest-roo-

with a Bible.y When was the parcel post first usel
in the United RtntosV It. M.

A. This department of the postoffice be
gan operation on January 1st. Jill.i.

Q. What will the new rate of pension be
for Civl War Veterans? G. W. W.

A. Under the new law. approved Mav 1st.
182D, there will be a minimum rate of $ou
to honorably discharged soldiers.

Q. What is the tost of building n sub-
marine chaser, such as the government
used? 1. B.

A. These boats cost the government be-
tween $70,000 and txO.OOO each.

Q. Can the president and vice presi
dent be chosen from tbe same state? S. A.

A. This cannot be done, for the 12th
amendment to the Constitution expressly
states that "The Electors shall meet In
their respective states and vote by ballot
for the President and Vice President, one
or wnom, at leasr. snau not be an in
habitant of tbe aame state with them
selves."

Q. How much of the world's supply of
vik is iii iui nvmipncrv : r . it. in.

A. The aunolv of oil Is about evenl-- di
vided between the hemispheres. As in the
case or coai. mucn more oil will be de-
veloped north of the equator than south
or ic

Q. What countries compete with the
I'nited. btates in the production of eggs?Ij. M.

A. United States, rhina. Denmark. Si-

beria. Fgypt, and Holland lead in egg
irouucuon.

A Voice on the Mountain Top.
BY H. LOUIS RAYBOLD.

Louise Salisbury eat a little apart
from the merry crowd who were gath-
ered on the roomy veranda of the
Stafford cabin this first evening of

She was wondering just now she. I

sober, serious music teacher, had the
good luck to be included in this
lucky, carefree party. Of course,
she had always known Peggy Staf-
ford. And now Peggy had invited her
to Glen Mountain cabin for the whole
month of July!

Louise made up her mind to throw
aside her habitual gravity and for the
next few weeks imitate the ss

of the other girls, who
were never serieus two minutes in
succession, bandying jokes about their
clothes, their allowances, their love
affairs often all in the same breath.
Acting on this determination. Bhe rose
and pulled her low chair nearer to the
group of girls. .

At that instant from somewhere on
the mountain above, a voice, resonant
as if projected thru a megaphone,
called down, "Hello, everybody!"

"The Turners have come!" cried
Peggy. "They have the cabin above."

Moved by a sudden Impulse, quite
possibly the result of her recent
thoughts, Louise picked up the mega-
phone lying on the veranda railing.

"Hark, hear a Toiee,
Way up on the mountain top. tip-to-

Descending down below descending
down below I"

she sang in her rich contralto voice.
The girls clapped and from above

came an applauding "Bravo! Bravo!
Encore!" But Louise, blushing, shook
her head. She had unwittingly over-
heard an aside spoken to Peggy by
her aunt, who was acting as chaperon.
"I suppose now the Turners have
come, my duties will begin in earnest."
she had said mischievously, and Peg-
gy had answered quickly, "Hush,
auntie, nobody knows yet."

Next morning, just as the girls were
finishing breakfast, a cheerful whistle
sounded from the veranda and a tall
figure loomed in the doorway.

"Top of the morning!" and Louise
thought to herself -- that never before
had she seen personified the very
spirit of the Tall,

radiating health and opti-
mism, Bob Turner was certainly a
youth to captivate any maiden. Lucky
Peggy, she thought. Money a pi-

quant beauty friends galore this
wonderful mountain cabin and now
Boo Turner! To some people came
everything.

Peggy was leading him in by the
hand and introducing him to the oth-
ers. Betty Laurel, Kit Angell. Virginia
Wales, Sally Tucker and Louise Salis-
bury. As Louise shyly advanced a
slim hand. Bob held it for a second in
his. "So this is the one who serenaded
me last night," he said.

"How odd! How did you know?"
a babble of voices cried out the very
thought in Louise's mind.

-- But Bob shook his head and re-
fused to answer. "I'm here merely as
messenger boy." he announced. "Moth-
er and the girls want you to come up
this evening for a moonlight dance on
the veranda. So long!"

That evening was to Louise the most
wonderful time of her life and the
most miserable. Its wonder lay in
Bob's singling her out for dance after
dance and begging her to sit with him
on the top veranda step when the little
home-mad- e cakes and fruity punch
were served. Its misery consisted in
her fancy that Peggy's eyes followed
her reproachfully, and in her own re
lentless Judgment, which condemned a
man who flirted with one girl when he
was engaged to another.

Long she lay awake while the cool
night breeze, laden with the fragrant
sweetness or the pines, swept m thru
the window, fanning her hot cheeks.

Her last waking thought was one of
determination to avoid Bob Turner "in
the future. Peggy should have no
cause to reprret giving her this won
derful month.

Louise, with a singleness of pur
pose, carried out her plans. When
Bob called she was busy "writing let
ter!!.

Then. 'a few days before the breakup of the house party. Louise had an
adventure which resulted very unex
pectedly to Louise. She had been
trying not to feel envious as she heard
the other girls telline their duns.

Desperately she left the others at
last and wandered down an overgrown

long as I could look stylishly dressed,
h won 1H he satinfieri

"I will try to look so you won't be
ashamed of me," I laughingly assured
mm.

I did not explain that one gown
an ultra one, perhaps for my work
outside of the house, and my housegowns when at home, simple dainty
affairs I made myself, wouldn't cost
me anything like what my shop ward
robe had cost. He would be sure to
think I was doing without to save. So
1 proposed:

"Every three months we'll compare'
our accounts. You'll be surprised how
much we will save If we try," I told
him.

"Remember, I pay all house ex-
penses."

"Don't worry, dear! I have a
scheme of my own for my money. I'll
only buy my clothes, and the rest I
will put away."

As I look back, I think that Robert
and I were just beginning to know-eac-

other at this time, just begin-
ning to appreciate each other. We
were so happy when together, nothing
seemed hard any more. I almost for-
got that I had nearly lost Robert, his
love. And he was so happy, so con-
tented with our simple way of living.

"It seems too good to be true, Ger-
ry." he said one night, as he settled
himself with his pipe and evening pa-
per. "Talk about dreams coming
true why, this is better than ever I
dreamed, and I did a lot of dream-
ing!"

"We are happy, are't we?" I
stopped "washing dishes long enough
to press my lips to his hair. When I
would not allow him to help me. he
always sat in the kitchen and smoked
until I had finished. He declared he
wa lonesome in the other room alone.

Often we visited the girls and had
them with us for the evening; alone,
and spent the evening reading aloud,
talking over his work at the store,
his ideas for making the business of
his employer more successful.

Of my own work I said little. I
had not forgotten how he claimed a
woman could not forget the business
part of her life if she were a busi
ness woman: ana one part or my plan
was to efface my business from our
home life.

" (Tomorrow Bob's great news.)

CONSIDER THE OFFICE WORKER.
New Yoj-k- . May 14. Now that the

overall obsession has subsided, the
poor office workers are just as poor
as they were before. They have to
buy new spring clothes, after all, be-
cause so many employers have object-
ed to having their offices resemble
headquarters of the building trades.
Kent, too, has taken another leap up-
ward, and the spring has brought no.
reduction in the price of food. Ac-

cording to a soda tmixer in the Wall
street district, most of the office work-
ers patronizing his counter' have now
cut their lunches down to a mere milk-
shake in oreer to have money for the
coming vacation.

Bat no one ever seems to get ex-
cited over the trials and difficulties of
the office workers. They have no spe-
cial representatives in congress to
plead their case; no presidential can-
didate espouses it; and no one writes
a book about them.

Labor no longer has any trouble in
attracting the respect and attention of
the world. Capital can cause a sensa-
tion whenever it wants to. The mere
face that Mr. Baruch retires from
Wall street or that John Wanamaker
eats an apple every day is published
all over the country. But the office
workers and the salary-slave- s in gen-
eral toil on in hopeless obscurity.

A Feudal Figure.
The small-salarie- d worker is the

chief survivor of the feudal system,
which was supposed to have died but
centuries ago. His work has no stand-
ardized value. He is still the hench-
man of his employer, receiving what-
ever the employer considers he is
worth, which often depends upon how
much the employer likes him or her.
Here in New York, it is a well known
fact that office employes doing the
same kind of work are often paid
widely different salaries. Often,
moreover, it is the newer, less experi-
enced employe who makes the most.

Said a young stenographer to us
recently: "1 happened to see the pay
check of Miss B. the other day. She
does the same kind of work as I do,
only I am willing to admit she does
it better, because she has been with
the firm five years and knows all the
technical terms they use. But I am
making ten dollars .a, week more than
she is.

'It's largely a matter of demanding
what you want," she continued. "You
notice that most of the ads in the
want-a- d columns ask you to state
'salary desired.' Well. J always state
the largest possible salary"- - Then, if I
have to come down a few dollars, it
isn't quite so bad. The firm is apt to
feel that it is getting a bargain."

Every office has a mystery all its own
these days the pay check. And it is
a mystery which no one is supposed to
penetrate. The clerk who exhibits any
curiosity as to what the other clerks in
the --office are makn g is sternly re
buked, or sometimes even fired. When
a New York magazine recently em-
ployed an efficiency expert at thirty
thousand a year, one of the first things
he did was to tack up the following
notice: "There has been too much
gossiping about salaries. Any com
parison of pay envelopes will be pun
ished by instant dismissal."

The Interesting Ghost.
Nevertheless, a great deal of gossip

concerning salaries goes on among the
employers. Each is extremely anxious
to learn what the other pays his office
workers, so that if you happen into a
downtown lunch room during the noon
hour and have to listen to the conver-
sation at the surrounding tables, you
can come away convinced that busi
ness men are authorities on only one
subject their pay rolls. For in
stance, here is a sample:

Insurance office manager: "Gee
you ought to see the way my new
stenographer typewrites. I bet she
could break that 430 word a minute
record. Clever youngster, too, and I
pay her only forty dollars a week.'

Successful lawyer: "You're lucky.
I have to pay my gnine forty-fiv- e, but
then your work is not as difficult as
ours even the office boy in our office
has to be an expert in his line."

Banker: "Hmm, I think you're botha couple of nuts. I pay my stenog-
rapher only twenty-fiv- e a week. She's
no genius, but she gets the work
done."

Editor of Highbrow Magazine: "I
pay my secretary only eighteen."

Thus, i ou can see that there is very
little unanimity of opinion as to what
employes doing the same sort of work
should get. Stenographers are paid
anywhere from fifteen dollar a week
to fifty; bookkeepers all the way fromtwenty dollars to sixty-fiv- e; clerks,
may make anything at all below
twenty dollars a week, and very few
of these employes, however great
their merit, eVer get as much as the
men who come in to clean the office
windows, or the Janitor.

Pride Versus Money.
One of the factors causing this lack

of standardization is snobbishness;
sometimes it is called pride. You may
have noticed in the conversation re-
ported above that it was the banker's
and the editor's employes who made
lees money. The amazing truth is that
an office worker would much rather
do the humblest, worst-pai- d work in
the office of a dignified or cultured
institution than take an easy job, pay-
ing three times as much in a factory.
We know a milliner who works in a
large hat factory which pays her $100
a week, and w--e know an assistant to
exclusive Madison Avenue interior dec-
orator who is making only fifteen.
Yet when the two girls meet at the
Y. W., C A. gymnasium, it is the
young assistant who is fearfully
haughty and patroniziag to the milli-
ner.

There is one thing, however, which
all employers will admit, and upon
which all employes are agreed, and
that is the fact that the office workers
are bearing the brunt of the high cost
of living.

hat is the remedy? Organization
has been suggested.

The only successful attempt along
that line has been made by the A. F.
of L. itself. It is stretching out a
rather careless arm to include clerical
workers, bookkeepers, stenographers.
and accountants, in a clerical brother's
union. This union started twelve
years ago, not with very serious intent,
but just so that the clerical force of
the A. F. of L- - people would have a
brotherhood to belong to.

This movement is now extending
and embracing the clerical workers in
factories. It is too young, however, to
prove formidable to the theories of
economists, who say that organization
cannot succeed among office workers
in whom personality and specialization
count so much.

What Employers Are Doing.
Meantime, many employers are

tackling the problems of their office
force and sincerely striving to arrange
at practical remedies. A most inter-- 1
esting instance is the Banker s Trust

twilight. Hastily she turned back, and
was amazed to find that, while ap-
parently there had been only one way

i' "

selves for her return.
Startled and realizing that she was

on the verge of undergoing that dread-
ful experience, being lost in the moun-
tains, she sat down on a lichen cov-
ered rock to recover her thoughts.

Lost in the mountains! Welly a
search party would find her ultimate-
ly. She wished she had left word that
she was going down into the ravine.

Hark! What wa that? Was it the
wind in the trees, or did she faintly
hear a voice? Trembling a little with
apprehension lest, she was mistaken,
she made a trumpet of her hands and
called. Somebody answered. Again
she called again the answer, nearer.
Then followed the rustle of trampled
underbrush, and a din form appeared
on tho edge of the precipice.

A moment later, her hands were im
prisoned in those of Bob. "The girls
missed you and I had a hunch you
were in the ravine. I've walked miles
along the cliff calling."

Louise started to speak choked
then managed to get out, "Nothing
ever sounded aa good as your voice!"

It was 'a voice on the mountain
top' for fair," he hummed. Then: "We
must get back and relieve the anxiety
of the others," he said. "But first, I
am going fo take advantage of this op
portunity when I have you to myself to
say something. I love you, Louise; I
love you!"

Why why but Peggy?" gasped
the girl.

'Don t breathe a word, he said.
"but I'm hoping Peggy will be my
sister. She is as good as engaged to
my brother Tom, who is coming up in
August."

Lpuise couldn t speak for sheer hap
piness.

You remember the next words of
the song you sang?" went on Bob.
" 'Let us all unite in love.' How soon,
dear, can we unite in marriage? My
whole family are in love with you, as
wrell as I, and there isn't a bit of use in
wasting the rest of the summer."

So tenderly he looked at her that
Louise capitulated utterly. Besides,
what a choice she had to make! A
furnished city room in August, or
hioo and tne mountains!

"I'll marry you whenever you say!"
she promised.
(Copyright, 1820, by the McClnre News-

paper Syndicate.)
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BT LEE PAPE.

I was standing in the kitchin door
wacefiing Nora make rice pudding
yestidday aftirnoon, and after a wile
I . thawt, Gosh, she aint putting eny
raisins in. And I sed, Hay, Nora, you
aint putting eny raisins in.

Tell me sumthing I dont knew, sed
Nora. Meening she wasent putting
eny in because she 3ident wunt to. Me
thinking, G, holey smoaks, wats rice
pudding without raisins. And I sed,
Well int you going to put eny in,
Nora ?.

I am not, thats the anser to that,
have you got eny more puzzles you'd
like to ask me? sed Nora, Proberly
thinking she was funny, being the ony
one. that thawt so, and I went up to
ma's room and ma was sewing on the
sewing macheen, and I sed. Gosh, ma,
G, wats you think, Noras making rice
pudding without eny raisins, gosh ma,
you cant make rice pudding rite with-
out raisins.

You cant make it rite without rice,
maybe thats wat youre thinking of,
sed ma.

No mam. 1m thinking of raisins,
wats the use of making rice pudding
if you dont put eny raisins in, you
mite as well not make it at all and
be done with it, I sed.

Do you know wat economical
meens? sed ma, and I sed. Yes mam,
but gosh, G, ma, who wunts to be
economical ?

I do sed ma and I sed O all rite,
but dont ixpect me to eat eny of it.
And ma sed. Very well, then there
will be that mutch more for sumbody
elts.

And wen Nora brawt It In for diz-ze- rt

at suppir I ony ate i aa wrers full
insted of 3. I proberly would of
if it had ef had raisins in it.

George Matthew Adams
Daily Talk

A LETTER.
About twenty years ago, when I was

a junior in college, I arrived at a
point where I didn't know what to
do or where to go. Things looked
dark. I was discouraged. I needed
something and somebody to bolster
me up.

Then I remembered a man whom I
had heard speak and who had in-
spired me. I wrote him and asked
him what I ought to do. The man
was Dr. Stephen A. Northrop, a min-
ister in Kanecs City. His reply was
the means of turning the whole course
of my life, and his fine influence has
inspired me thru all these years. And
so I believe that if I reproduce that
letter exactly as he sent it to me. it
will help thousands of others as it did
me.
"My Dear Adams:

"Your letter is mine. Will, take- a
moment before the rush of the day Is
at hand, to reply. I do riot know just
what to say to you. I will write you,
however, is if you were my own boy,
or my own brother.

"The city is crowded with eager
men, facing the fearful odds of life,
and many of them are not well
equipped for its responsibilities. The
great need in commercial, business
and professional life today is for

symmetrical men! There are
too many in the market places with
fringes and ragged edges; in other
words, an incomplete life.

"You can guess what I am aiming
at. It will be the bane of your life,
the rgret of all time with you. be-
cause you did not finish SOMETHING.
You will be sorry you did not have
the nerve and the force to complete
your college course. Brother. BAT-
TLE IT OIT TO THE FINISH!
STAND BY THE GUNS TILL Y"TJ
CAN LOAD AND RELOAD FOR THE-- !

GREATEST CONFLICT OF ALL
.THE CENTURIES! GO THRU your
course! Be patient! Do not get un-
easy for the strife! Tou will have to
work hard enough and lonr enough
as it is. Tou have the qualification
natural for a winner: plus culture
you will be more than a winfter a
conqueror: But count on me in what-
ever you do! Faithfully yours.

"STEPHEN A. NORTHROP."
Ten times more do these times call

for well-round- men. Now read
Doctor Northrop letter over again.

WHERE THE TAX ROAD ENDS.
In the matter of a bonus for service

men there are two questions before
congress. One, moral and patriotic,
is how much bonus money to raise
and to whom to give it. The other,
economic and financial, is where to
get it and how.

But whether the bonus money
should be distributed fairly or unfair-
ly, wisely or unwisely, and whether it
should be raised by sound or unsound
tax methods, the American people as a
whole will foot the bills.

It ia the worst kind of ignoramus
economics for members of congress to
think, and it is the most arrant hum-
bug for anybody to promise, declares
the New York Sun, that the bonus
funds can be so raised that they will
not be a colossal burden on the Amer-
ican people at large. Raised by retro-
active war profits taxes, raised by spe-

cial income surtaxes, raised by any
such taxes, the bonas funds will cost
the general public many hundred of
millions of dollars more than the
amount of the bonus funds themselves.

Nobody but the American people
has ever paid the war profits tax. No-
body but the American people has
ever paid the exce:n profits tax. No-
body but the American people has
ever paid the corporation income tax.
It has all been passed along to the
ultimate consumer. Worse than that:
it has been passed alon over and over
again, with repeated multiplication.
The first taxpayer, say the producer
of the raw material, put the tax into
the price of his article, with a lot more
on top of it. The next taxpayer, say
the manufacturer of the finished prod- -
uct, put it in again with a lot more on
top of it. The next taxpayer, say the
jobber, put it in again with a lot more
on top of it. The next taxpayer, say
the wholesaler, put it in again with a
lot more on top of it. The last tax-
payer, say the retailer, put it in again
with a lot more on top of it.

All along tha line everybody passed
on his tax and pocketed something to
boot. But at the end of the line the
whole thing, rolled up like sc

snowball, stuck hard and fast
to the ultimata consumer. The tax
which started in the article at its ori-
gin as cents came out in prices at its
destination tha helpless ultimate
consumer a nickels and dimes. It
began in one Industry as millions of
dollars of taxes and it came out for
the public in tens of millions' in prices.
It began In a thousand industries as
tens of millions of taxes and it came
out for the public aa hundreds of mil-
lions in prices. It began in all indus-
tries and In all businesses as hun-
dreds of millions of taxes and it came
out for the public as billions of dollars
in prices.

If there is to be a bonus, raised by
whatever methods and distributed in
whatever form, says the Sun, let the
members of congress not forget that
it is going to come jut of the public;
for the public is not going to forget it.
Then let the members of congress not
forget to make it no more unfairly, no
more' wastefully, no more cruelly bur-
densome upon the jiublic than is ab-
solutely necessary; for the American
public is not going to forget it.

HOW PALMER BOOSTED SL'GAR.
Herbert Hoover, who should know

about such things, places the respon
sibility for the high rice of sugar at
the door of Attorney General Palmer,
The big advance came when the at
torney general fixed the price for the
Louisiana producers at 17 cents. He
now is trying to square himself by or-
dering the prosecution of profiteers.

Technically, Attorney General Pal-
mer may claim that he did not fix the
price of the Louisiana sugar crop at 17
cents a pound. Just what he did do,
says the Western Confectioner, was to
notify the Louisiana people that altho
the beet sugar men must not take over
nine cents a pound the Louisiana men
would not be prosecuted for profiteer-
ing if they extorted 17 centa a pound.
And that they proceeded to do. The
Confectioner continues:

'(Palmer did not affirmatively fix
the price at 17 cents. By violation of
his oath of office to enforce the laws
of the United States ha by negation
accomplished his purpose."

When Palmer promised Immunity to
Louisiana people we were buying Cu-
ban sugar at between six and seven
centa a pound, which was about dou-
ble what they had been accustomed to
receive and satisfactory. The moment
Palmer fixed the price of sugar at 17
cents the Cubans promptly raised
their price to meet it, and this country
is paying 17 cents a pound today and
is likely to do so Indefinitely. The ex-
tra cost to the people of the United
States will be more than a billion dol-
lars.

If nine cents was a fair price for
sugar anywhere in the country it was
a fair price everywhere. Louisiana
planters claim that 17 cents to them
was not profiteering because they had
a crop failure. They might have
added that It is never possible to raise
cane (ugsr tn Louisiana at a profit.

Farmers alsp had a crop failure in
the Dakotas, but the attorney general
did not try to get them five dollars a
bushel for their wheat.

The Woman Who Loved and
Elfirncd A Modern Story or Home and Business

By JANE PHELPS
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HAPPINESS.
CHAPTER 110.

"What happened, Robert?'' I asked
as I finished putitng dinnervupon the
table.

"'Why, one of the clerks proposed we
make a showing for children, just
sporting goods suitable for young
boys and girls also. We fitted up
one of the windows, and it wasn't long
before fathers and mothers came in
with their kids. The old man" (as
Robert always spoke of his employer,
without however meaning any disre-
spect) "wanted to know what I thought
of making it sort of a feature. We're
going to talk it over in the morning.
Kid wax works dressed up, ct cetera.

"But what I was getting at was thatyou were right in your theory that we
could always learn. This fellow is
only about 11', been .in the store only
a short time, and none of us gave him
credit for being overly, bright. But
we have learned that it pays to cater
to kids. In one day; too and all thru
him."

"My, what a long speech for yoa.
Bob! Come on, 1 have dumplings

.
Ever since Robert had given his

consent to my plan, I had taken more
than my usual pains to have the house
clean and dainty, the meals well
cooked, and the food he liked. I
would not allow him to say even ence
that I neglected him for my work, or
that he knew I could not do both well.

"Let a start keeping doors. Robert.
I think we should now that we- - are
both earners. Let us try to save all
we can and still be comfortable."

I now had another plan in my mind,
almost before I had tried the present
one. But it was a plan for the future,
perhaps a distant future, and would
take money.

"All right, Gerry, anything to please
you. But dear, I don't, want you to go
without pretty things like you used
to have to save out of what you
earn."

This was almost an obsession with
Robert this idea that to be happy!
must have the same sort of clothes I
wore when I was head saleswoman ftk
a fashionable shop., where they Were
part of my necessary equipment- - But.
like most men. he had no idea of the
real cost ef women's clothes; so as

shall the people be required to stand an
Increase of twenty-eig- ht per cent In
freight rates. Involving a virtual tax of
$1,000,000,000, and if so, shall the pro-
ceeds of this tax be turned over to the
railroads" tor the improvement of
transportation facilities or shall it be
used to increase the wages of certain
groups who are already among the
most highly paid in American indus-
try. It is certain that a large part of
this vast sum would be paid by per-
sons w ho now are living on much less
than $2,500 a year.

The railway employes may be euf-feri-

on account of the inadequate
pay they receive, but it ia a question
if the country, is not suffering more
on account of the deficiencies In trans-
portation which could be remedied by
the purchase of equipment and out-
lays for betterments.

The net income of the railroads in
1919 was about $510.0PO.Ono aaainst
$1,058,000,000 In 1516. Receipts of


