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When She Is Over Forty
The employment of women in stores and factories is be-

ginning to produce a new and disturbing problem.
Women in employment, like women in homes, get old?

it's hard to say it, but they do. And, what is even harder
to say, they lose their attractions and are no longer as
activee as iv the days of their youth.

Now, the woman in the comfortable home mellows and
sweetens with age. Why shouldn't she?she is provided
for and has a husband and children to do her honor. But
the aging woman in the store and the woman in the factory
?why, THEY are not needed any more, AND THAT IS
A TRAGEDY.

What shall be done with the workingwoman of forty,
or fifty? She can't lay up money to live on out of her
meager wages, for much of the time she is out of work
every year.

What SHALL she do! That is one of the interrogation
points of our times.

Gentlemen of the republic, we have some problems on
hand. They are social and economic problems. They
MtTST be solved, or civilization goes down.

But One Way Out ofIt
When public utilities are privately owned charges for

service must be fixed either by the owners?THE SELL-
ERS?or by the public?the BUYERS.

Human nature is such that neither can be wholly just
to the other. Either capital will exploit the people, or the
people will exploit capital.

In the end, there is but one just solution of the problem,
and that is to MAKE SELLER AND BUYER ONE AND
THE SAME.

That's public ownership.

What Is Honor? Not Office, Surely
Tn life, a famous congressman, speaker of the house,

senator of the United States, and secretary of the treasury
no longer than 15 years ago.

In death, unwelcomed in his old home town, hauled
through the streets in an express wagon, unclaimed for
days, and finally saved from the potter's field by popular
subscription.

That was the fate of John Griffin Carlisle.
The truth is that office?even high office?is not honor

in itself, but only OPPORTUNITY. And men win honor
and remembrance only as they use the oportunity FOR
HUMAN SERVICE.

PENCIL FOIMTS
TOLSTOI dedicated his copyrights to the purchase of his family

estate of 2500 acres, which is to be divided among the peasants. Thus
he restores one portion of the earth to the people who use it.

SOMEONE complains that Wellesley, the famous woman's college
of Massachusetts, "has no intellectual atmosphere." How could you ex-
pect it, with all those Harvard boys only a few miles away?

TAFT asks the insurgents to the White House. If they won't have
the patronage, they've got to bask in the sunshine of the smile or cut
him dead.

ROCKEFELLER calls Ida Tarbell "Misa Tar-barrel." Wonder what
the Rhode Islander will call her when he reads her current essay, "Aid-
rich and the Tariff."

? ??«??

WILLIAMALLEN WHITE has told us about "The Insurgence of In-
surgency," but what we want to know is the "Standpatitlveness of
Siandpati lotism."

WE hear more of Panama, but Cape Cod is cutting a ship canal, too,
and expects it not only to save time and money for shippers, but lives
that would otherwise be lost when tempests sweep the treacherous
cape.

CHAMP CLARK has written a magazine article to prove that con-
gressional oratory is a lost art. Incidentally, he showed that congres-
sional literature has suffered a similar relapse.

NOW Martin Luther is enjoying a boom in the magazines. It's a
change from the Napoleon stunt, anyhow.

Say, this It clever of Navy Secretary Meyer. He returns to the
treasury 12,900,006 saved by his new system of accounting, thus earning
bis salary 200 years In advance. Bully for Meyer!

"A man's club is for good cooking, a woman's club for good works,"
nays a Xew York parson. Well, good cooking is one kind of good works,
aud a mean man once said there was more of that before there was so
many woman's clubs.

NEVADA, for a long time the only western state that ever scored a
loss of population, now shows a gain of 93 per cent.

AN elaborate magazine study of working girls' budgets still leaves
\u25a0nans wet ed the question, "How do they live?"

GARMENT MAKERS' strike In Chicago put 7000 babies on short
milk rations. Poor, little victims of economic strife, they're learning
?arly that "war is hell."

WRITE your friends Christinas letters. A cheerful letter, with a
little love In It is a fine present and costs nothing but a 2-cent stamp.
But don't forget to Inclose your heart.

GENERAL REYEB says that if a soldier with a following In the
army had tackled Dluz, he would have made It lively for the old gentle-
man. Aud Reyes thinks he knows that sort of a soldier.

CANADIAN editor suggssts that Canada annex Maine. Keep this
Hem from those Mslne democrats, or there won't be room enough In all
Mew England for them to do their strutting.

Won't Father and the Children Be Happy
When mother learns she can buy Xmas candies of the very high-
est quality for only 20c per pound.

THE WAVE, 0612 Monroe

On the morning of September 8
an agitated little woman hurried
Into police headqnartera. Her hus-
band had disappeared and she had
a premonition that he had been
murdered. The police tried to
soothe her, took the man's descrip-
tion and entered it in the "Misaing
Person" ledger.

Six days later the body of Bryan
Cogger, a rancher of Jefferson
county, was found in a narrow
ditch under a house.

And all the "Missing Person"
ledger at police headquarters
shows is:

"Cogger, 8., reported missing
September 8. Found dead Septem-
ber 14."

Cogger was only one of several
hundred persons who were report-
ed missing in Spokane during the
past year.

Of course, many more "turned
up," but jubilant mothers, fathers,
wives and sweethearts failed to
notify the police of that fact.

But it is safe to say that fully
50 per cent of those reported miss-
ing have disappeared into the maw
of silence, never to reappear.

What becomes of them?
The "Missing Person" ledger oc-

casionally offers a hazard. Down
the list appears "Supposed to be
drowned," "Thought to be insane,"
and the like.

Behind the brief notation, "Re-
turned to parents," which appears
opposite the name 3of several
young girls, lies many a sordid,
dirty story of man's perfidy and
woman's weakness.

"Mother thinks she Is with a
man 5 feet 10 inches," etc., ex-
plains many an elopment, but
scores of notations, "Left home
last night," have been eventually
solved and the trail leads to the
lair of the white slaver, the most
serious menace with which the po-
lice have to contend in the case
of Spokane girlhood.

You don't believe it?
Ask any patrolman and then

doubt his word. Then note his
tolerant smile.

No, the white slaver, always

(Continued)
The stable was quiet; small feet

scurried over the snow toward the
house; the door was left standing
open, and strong moonlight poured
through it and illumined the place.
When Doctor Harding drove in,
the figure of a man stood black in
the patch of brightness.

"Who is that?" he asked cheer-
ily.

The man answered. "It's a
friend ?Carl Maxwell."

"Carl Maxwell!" the clergyman's
voice had a tone of unbelief.
"What do you mean?how can it
be Varl Maxwell?"

The man swung forward. "Look
at me," he said, and pulled away
his hat. Harding looked search-
ingly, and with a quick movement
set on on the floor the bag he held,
and caught the other's hand.

"My boy, I'm glad to see you,"
he said. "Help me unharness. We
must get a fire and something to
eat as soon as possible."

As if it were a custom to find
men waiting in the stable at 1
a m.. Doctor Harding talked of
ttte horse and the harness and the
roads as they unbuckled the frozen
leather, and the man's fingers
slipped into the once familiar busi-
ness, and his ears listened to the
once familiar voice. Ten minutes
of swift work and the harness
hung on its hooks, and the horse
stood cared for and blanketed, in
its stall. Maxwell swung across
the stable and lifted the small
black bag.

"I'll take that, Carl," the clergy-
man spoke quietly.

"No?let me carry it for you,"
the younger man threw back, hold-
ing to it firmly.

There was a second's hesitation;
Harding's fingers loosened; he
turned to the door; Carl Maxwell
held the bag in ills hands.

Down the slope Harding led the
way, and through the orchard
vividly black and white with moon-
light and saadow. Suddenly he
faced about ?the footsteps behind
him had stopped?he stared
through the zigzag ob f are
branches and deep shadows ?

where was the man?
"Carl!' he called, and out of a

splash of blackness ten feet back
stirred the figure.

"All right, Doctor," Maxwell's
voice answered. "I stopped to see
if the seat I built in the Queen
apple tree waa still there."

A low light shone in the study
as the two mounted the steps of
the side piazza, and the clergyman
slipped hlB key Into the lock.

He threw open the door and
stood aside to let his guest enter.
The ma'i halted, and made an un-
certain movement backward. Then
he stepped Inside. In a moment
the light was turned up, the fire
was blazing, the room hung with
cheerfulness. Maxwell stared
about it, at the books, at the
papers, at the worn furniture. The
clergyman watched him a moment,
and then turned to a tray.

"I don't know about you, Carl,
but I'm hungry." He held out a
plate of sandwiches.

The young fellow set the bag
down hurriedly and stretched out
his hand. He was shivering, and
be looked starved. Then the hand

HUNDREDS OF PEOPLE IN SPOKANE LOST EVERY YEAR;
TRAGEDY AND COMEDY IN POLICE COURT RECORDS

alert at moving picture shows,
penny arcades, post card stands,
at public dances ?well, there's
where he recruits his dirty dollars
and his presence explains a "Ran
away last night."

But it is not all shadow.
One day a wild-eyed woman

rushed Into police headqtiarters.
She was sure her husband had
been hanged, drawn and quartered.
Yes, she just knew he had been
done away with by foul means. An
inured police clerk patiently wait-
ed until the torrent of doubt and
suspicion ran itself dry and then

.he ptaiently jotted down a tnost
complete description of the miss
ing man.

"That sounds like the guy who
was brought in last night with a
brannigan," said the clerk. "Hey,
Mike, bring down that John Doe
and see if he isn't this lady's hus-, _

Creature
Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews

Idropped. His teeth chattered, and
he started blankly into the clergy-
man's face.

"I came here to rob you," he
said.

Harding gazed at him; his
glance wandered to the black bag;
he turned his back and bent over
the coffee, bubbling above an al-
cohol lamp. Maxwell regarded him
miserably. Harding lifted his
head with a smile.

"We'll talk that over later, Carl,"
he said. "Sit by the fire?you're
cold. And drink this coffee.

The man sat down. The hot
coffee was almost at his mouth,
when he looked up into the other's
face.

"How do you know I won't take
the money?" he asked. "I could."

The parson laughed. He put a
friendly hand on the Seep shoulder
and patted it, as if the man were
a child. "Well, yes, you could,"
he said. "Drink your coffee, Carl."

Ten minutes later the man stood
before the fire and told his story.
He finished the recital with a look
of bitterness in his eyes.

"I believe I'm a fool," he said.
"The money means the chance of
my life for a start ?and I've no
other chance. I meant to take it,
till the children came, and then I
lost my nerve. Alice has grown
a lot. I taught her her first word
?do you remember? I didn't do
the beast act entirely to get rid
of them. I did it so they wouldn't
be disappointed. I'm a fool. I'd
planned the thing and I ought to
have put it through. I could have
gone to China, and in a year I'd
have sent back the money?l'd
have had a clear conscience and a
grip on life such as I've never had
before. But it's beyond me now."

The man looked down suddenly
at his dingy overcoat. He smiler a
queer smale at the clergyman.

"I happened to think of how they
used to sing "Silent Night" before
we had our Christmas tree, and of
the velvet clothes I wore one year,"
he explained. "And now,"-- he
lifted the skirt of his coat, "to> be.
talking about Christmas tra*a-y
and carols. I'm just one oft the
Biibmerged. I'll go now, Doctor. I
might as well go. I had my ehajice
and threw it away for sentirujapt.
I'll go now," He held out his tutad.
"It won't hurt you to shake bauds."

The clergyman did not stir.
"Carl, I've got something to , tell
you about your cousin Sidney, he
said. 1

The man scowled, "f don't want
to hear it," he shot through his
teeth. "When I saw him walking
with you today In his furred over-
coat and his prosperity I wanted
to kill him. * He's forgotten IWn
alive. It's nothing to him that I'm
strangling?in the depths."

"That's where you're mistaken,"
replied Doctor Harding in v quiet
but positive tone.

Maxwell lifted his chin and
threw at the clergyman a glance

like a blow. Harding went on at

ease.
(Continued tomorrow )

band?"
"John Doe" was "brought down.'

Wifey didn't mind his tousled hair
aud red-rlmmed eyes a bit. She
made one leap, gave him a regular
bear cat hug. Then she turned to
the smiling policemen and loosed
a stream of chiding for not notify-
ing her "last night" that "John"
was in that "horrible jail."

There are many John Does in the
"Missing Person" ledger.

But the many who never "show
up," the many who disappear asf
though the earth opened and swal-
lowed them?what?

The waiting river, the train, the
missed step, all the terrors of river
and land, get scores of Spokane
people every year.

The "Missing Person" ledger is
silent?and mothers, fathers, wives
and sisters wait in vain for the
silence to end.

Please patronize John X Lyon,
low price plumber. Repairing a
specialty. Tel. M. 3'.»7. Corner
Tiilrd aud Howard. ?\u2666?

TODAY'S AMERICAN
WOMAN

WRITES STORY BOOKS YOU
GET AT CHRISTMAS

RUTH McENERY STUART.
It is Mrs. Ruth McEnery Stuart's

love for humanity that makes her
uhmorous stories so real.

She was born in Louisiana, and
spent much of her life there, so
it is southern life that she main-
ly depicts. She now spends her
winters In New York, and her
summers in her cottage in th3
Catskiils. Her favorite summer di-
version is to gather mushrooms in
the woods and fields. She knows
all obut them, and never gets a
poisonous one.

She has written heaps of things,
including that much-beloved
"Sonny."

Sims' Antiseptic Ca-
tarrh Oil for Catarrh.

Sims' Fruit Oil for Gall
Stones, Stomach and Liv-
er Troubles.

These remedies are ab-
solutely guaranteed; if
not satisfactory money re-
funded. R. P. Sims.

For sale at

SIMS DRUG
Main and Bernard.

Open all night.

Fels-Naptha Soap sf?

Seehorn's Moving Van will girt
you tho best service in the city.
We also do a storage business. We
are at your service at any time.

MOST ANYTHING
There's a gift in each closet,

And mystery reigns.
The coal bin is loaded with

Toys, dolls and canes.

'Tis a while before Christmas
But each one is wise

To the present that's for him.
So Where's the surprise?

SKINNEY A. MUFF, THE VIL-
LAGE CUTAWAY.

JINGLE, jingle, Santa Claus,
we'll obey all your raws.

Call in the Nevada population
joke. Nevada gained 93 per cent
this census.

IN 1820 David Hutton, a Scotch-
man, harnessed mice by a tread-
wheel arrangement to propel
thread making machines.

a man begins, "Now, T like a good
joke as well as the next feller?"

you can make up your mind that he
doesn't.

Get Your

Holiday
Gifts

Here and Save

a Lot of Money

Bead these special prices?
Linen squares and scarfs,

worth $2.25; on sale. .$1.13

50c pillow tops on sale
at 25*

$1.00 pillow tops on sale
at 45*

Collars and jabots at

tkVAf 29* and 49*. They
would cost you much more
at other stores.

Remember at this store we
handle nothing but samples.
Come here and see the big
values we offer you. We
have small expenses and we
buy our goods for a small
part of their actual worth.
This enables us to undersell
the big stores.

The Spokane
Sample Store

308 RIVERSIDE

Just East of the M. Seller
Store and Diagonally Across
the Street From the Wonder.

Xmas Pines
This week, If they last, one-

half pries.
Hsrdy as a Palm.
Gold fish for sals.
Buy Hoyt's coal grown

Palms, Ferns and Blooming
Plants.

Hoyt Bros. Co.
Popular Florists.

803 Riverside and 11 Post St.
Two entrances, one store.

JACOBY, BACK IN THAT DEAR
BOSTON, EATS OF THE BEAN

BOSTON, Dec. 12.?Last evening
the comrades of the Spanish War
veterans turned out in large num-
bers at Fanueil hall to greet their
new commander-ln-cblef, Joseph it.
H. Jacoby of Seattle.

A campflre and reception waa
held under the auspices of the de-
partment of Massachusetts. Henry
J. McCammon, department com-

mander, at :30 called the assembly
to order.

The new commander was treated
to a Boston baked bean supper.
Lieutenant Colonel Willis W. Stov-
er introduced Jacoby, who was
greeted with cheers, who told of
his plans for the year to come, and
that he is not here on an official
trip. *

ACROBATIC GERMANS
TO ENCIRCLE WIRLD

WALKING ON STILTS

NEW YORK, Dec. 12.?For a
wager of $5000 two German acro-
bats will attempt to circle the
world on stilts.

They obtained a promise of po-
lice protection from Commissioner
Cropsey on the first leg of their
journey through the crowded
streets from city hall to the Jer-
sey City ferry, and from there will
make their way to Philadelphia.

The young men are Albert Mar-

der and Hans Hoeledamp, until re-
cently employed as stewards on a
transatlantic liner, and tha purse
they hope to win was raised by the
Steamship Stewards' Verein of
Hamburg.

"We are expert stilt walkers,"
they said today. "We expect to
walk 11 hours a day and we can
travel five and a half miles an
hour. We will work our passage
on the ocean laps of the Journey."

The "old families" may have
been all right, but we didn't see
them, so we have to be shown, t

Appropriate
Christmas Gifts

Many of our Gas Table Lamps, Gas Domes;
Gas Ranges and Water Heaters and many small
Cooking Appliances are most appropriate for
Christmas gifts.

EVERYTHING NEW AND UP TO DATE IN
THE GAS FIELD.

You Are Always Welcome?Come In

Spokane Falls Gas Light Co.
Phone Main 3485. Open Evenings

Our Growth Speaks
Most Eloquently

OF THE DENTAL WORK WE HAVE DONE
AND ARE NOW DOING FOR THE PEOPLE
OF SPOkANE AND THE NORTHWEST

Non-residents should bear In mind that we are now so organ-
ized that we can do their entlfe Crown, Bridge and Plate work In
a day If necessary. Positively painless extractions FitHE whan
plates or bridges are ordered. Some points to remember in con-
nection with this establishment.

Lady attendants at the service of all patients at all hours
Every patient receives the beet treatment that science affords
We guarantee our work. Each operator Is obliged to becomeindividually responsible for his work. We conduct onr business
strictly on a cash basis, and therefore give all the full value of
their money?the best work at the lowest possible price.

Our satisfied customers are legion. Patients come from allparts of the northwest. Nervous and weak hearted people can
have their teeth extracted, filled, bridge work and teeth applied
without danger or pain.

New York Dental Co.
7UV2 Riverside Aye.

Next to the Crescent Store.

Sample

Shoes

For Every Man and
Woman in Spokane

We can »>ositively nave you from $1.50 to $3.50_
on every pair of Shoes bought here. Our expenses"
are very small. We buy samples at largo diseouuts
and we do a large volume of business.

Bauder & Schriber
Room 319 20 21 22 (Third Floor) Jamleson Rldg.

Take Elevator


