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Kaiser Bill, Gzar Nick, Emperor Fran-
cis Joseph, President Poincaire, King
Vic and the guy that rules Servia into
a bull ring and let them fight it out
themselves.

People would pajr fabulous prices
to see the scrap, and'ife, wouldn't' cost
the common folks of all Europe a
nickel to settle the whole mess.

If the rulers think that would be
rough work, then let 'em shoot craps
for victory. I'm getting tired of kings,
and think this manner of settling in-

ternational disputes might again
arouse my interest in them.

J. P. Morgan's Asbestos Soul.
Senator Thomas of Colorado read
something into the congressional rec-
ord the'other day that I overlooked if
it appeared in any of the Chicago
dailies. He called attention to the re-
port of the Interstate Commerce
Commission on the New York, New
Haven & Hartford Railway and how
that rotten concern had robbed the
stockholders of 336 subsidiary com-
panies through financial manipula-
tion.

Senator Thomas said he drew the
inference that one man, since dead,
was primarily responsible for the cre-
ation of these 336 helpless subsidiary
corporation as dummies through
which to do the work that preceded
the wrecking of the big railway com-
pany, after wiping out from sixty to
ninty millions of money.

Then the senator had read into the
record this extract from the will of
J. P. Morgaq, the man primarily re-
sponsible for all this corporation rob-
bery and rottenness:

"I commit my soul into the hands
of my Savior in full confidence that
having redeemed it and washed it-- in
His most precious blood He will pre-
sent it faultness before the throne of
my heavenly Father; and I entreat
my children" to maintain and defend,
at all hazard, and at any cost of per-
sonal sacrifice, the blessed doctrine
of the complete atonement for sin
through the blood of Jesus Christ,

once offered, and through that alone."
After his own experience as a high-

ly successful highwayman, I imagine
J. Pierpont Morgan felt that he had an
asbestos soul and thought the rest of
his family would find a similar soul
and a like excuse for robbery a handy
thing to have about the house.
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HAROLD WRAY

Editor Day Book: Jack Rabbins
story about Harold Wray reminds me
of a few years back when I was a boy.
I was considered one of the worst
boys in the neighborhood, but as
soon as I finished school my parents
giving me this opportunity I com-
pletely changed. In the last six years
I have not been out of work all told
three months. That goes to show
that if the boy is given the chance
he will take it. I would like to say
to Mr. Robins 6n Harold Wray's part
that if I were he I would help Harold
all I possibly could, and I think that
he will duly be paid. I think Harold
never had a chance. I believe all
those institutions that have answer-
ed Mr. Robbins and advised him to
turn Wray over to the police are;
heartless. They ought to be able to
take the boy in and give him a
chance. Don't you, Mr. Cochran?

J
'(You bet I do. N. D. C.) ,

SUFFRAGE AMD TRINKETS
Editor Day Book: Money never

bought any great reform, and the.
sacrifice of all the trinkets in the
world to th'e melting pot would avail
nothing, if, back of it, there were not
the readiness of the mind of the peo-
ple to accept what is growing in the
garden of the Infinite.

It is easy for women like Doctor
Anna Shaw, who was never married,
and never had a child, to ask mothers
of dead babies to give up cherished
keepsakes of the little ones long hid-
den away in the grave. It is easy for
women like Mrs. Medill McCormick
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