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tute anytime and he would buy me
a drink. What a reward for saving
a man's life, saving limbs from freez-
ing. I was told J)y a party in that
building that he was amillionaire. If
he was then he should have given me
$50,000 or one year's income for the
service I performed. Some time ago
Mr. Perkins of the Progressive party,
a multimillionaire, spilled into the
gulf at Florida and a negro saved his
life. I claim he owes the rescuer
$50,000 for every million he owns. A
classmate of mine fished out a mil-

lionaire gas magnate in a Wisconsin
lake a few years ago, but all he drew
was a job with the gas company at
$60 a month.

I would like Mr. Cochran or read-
ers of The Day Book tell what it is
worth to save these gods of wealth.
Must we poor work for them cheap
,ind save their lives for a mess of
pottage or drink of whisky? Please
correct me if I am wrong. Allen
Steven, 3325 N. Ridgway av.

BANK CLERKS A short time ago
en editorial appeared in The Day
Book regarding the condition (finan-
cially) of the bank clerks in compari-
son to other forms of labor which
have become unionized.

You mention our preference for the
opportunity to wear clothes of a dif-

ferent character than those neces-
sary for a heavier form of manual la-

bor and mention that we pay deany
' for the privilege.

No one except the man employed
at that class of labor knows the tre-

mendous amount of nervous energy
expended daily by the bank clerk in
performing his duties, and the dread-
ful monotony of his work makes the
bank clerk's life anything but a bed
of roses. Take this, coupled with the
fact that he is as poorly paid as any
man can be and maintain the appear-
ance necessary, and you have a man
thoroughly disguested with himself
and every one else.

The bank clerks, a a majority,
would welcome a union, but it means

our jobs to discuss it generally, but
we would welcome suggestions as to
how to get together successfully. Can
you or any of our readers help us
out? W. W.

"WHAT ARE DEW DROPS?"
Will you tell me please about the
dew? I cross a park early every morn-
ing and I've been wondering about
the dewdrops? Are they the same
as rain? B. McCullough.

Those little beads that glisten on
the grass in the morning puzzled wise
men for many hundreds of years be-

fore they found out Just what they
meant. The lesson they learned was
an important one, for it taught them
that there is a great deal of moisture
in the air which cools the sun's rays
and keeps them from burning us. At
night when the earth passes out of
the sunlight it lets out the heat stored
during the day and the moisture in
the air causes it to escape slowly.
This moisture drinks in the heat rays
let off by the earth and it becomes
warmer than the earth or the grass
or flowers from which the heat is
drawn.

The grass and flowers become cold
after them let off their heat and the
moisture near them chills, it turns to
real water and drops to the ground
like rain; the grass and flowers catch
these particles, and the water try-
ing to keep itself together as much as
it can gathers into tiny beads. These
are dewdrops.

DOING HIS BEST
Mrs. Slocum (to her husband's

chum) Tom, I wish you could break
George of playing poker.

The Chum I did break him, only
last night Puck. -
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We oan see how they might con- -

found Mr. Taf t at his morning plunge
with the appearance of a submarine
off the New England coast, but what
part of Bill was unsubmerged to
make 'em think it a German subma-
rine sticks us.


