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| miie of good roads,

SAVE A TOWN FROM FIRE.

Capital Comment.

BY CLYDE H. TAVENNER
Congressman frem the Fourteenth District.

o

(8pecial Cor

Washington, D. (., Oct. 2—A mil-

{an undesirable element of the colored |1yon miles of good roads in five years.

i i - P - 1 =
Hl ry service Enould race to be harbored in Rock Island, That {s the goal set by Reprﬁon{a{ive
{‘he made to the clrouiation department

Dorzey W, Shack-
leford of Missourd,
chairman of the
pnew house com-
mittes on roads.
That the roads
committee iz to be
one of the most
important commit-

no one who fol-
lows the trend of
affairs can doubt
And now for the
firat time Mr.
Shackleford, after
a long study of the
subject, gives his
fdea of what the
general road poli
cy of the govern-
ment siiould be.
Mr. Shackleford
i{s opposed to the
idea of the government building great
trans-continental
rider roads,” he calls them., The gov.
ernment will do nothing of the sort,
if adopts the Shackieford
policy. Mr. Shackleford contends that
to improve the roads of this country
on that plan would cost billions of
dollars, and by the time the living
generation iz in Its graves, not more
than two per cent of the people of
the United States would be receiving
any direct benefit from federal good
roads
“No, the

i “ay

’

COUETess

will not build
Shackleford, *it will
construction of
states are doing it
with phenomenal success. If the gov-
ernment as an incentive to road build-
ing should sagree to pav an annual
tenance appropriation of $15 per
it wounld cost
$15.000,000 for aid
miles of good roads.” And
Mr. Shackieford that congress
will not appropriate more than $25,000 -
000 per vear roads. That would
give aid to the building of }
miles of good roads, the total road
mileage of the country, heé.gavs.
“Those who want the government
buiid ‘*national highways' are rich
antomaobile owners reinforced by man-

government
s Mr
stimulate the

>ome of the oW

mMmain

EOvVernment Lo
1. 000, (04

RAVSE

far

s LK

0

ufacturers of road machinery and road
matorials who regard Uncle Sam as
pay,’ sald Mr Shacklelord.
hose who believe in business roads,
for cheaper transportation and lower
of living, believe that proper
function of roads not
antipodal oceans, nor the distanf cap-
itals of states, but to make
easy communication between the
farms and the towns and raflway sta.
tions end that the farmer may
at expense and
may get farm prod-
and at less cost

highway' schemse is a
It would require
to complete the construction of

‘Bood

CoOst ithe

18 1o

Lar away
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1iis «
town
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marxeg
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dwe

uct eRs

“The

‘nations
dismal delusion
YENTE
the H0
by the National Roads association. [t
is not a road, nor vet a few roads that
we want What we must have is a
general syvstem of good roads extend-
ing throughout the length and breadth

[ land
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tees of the hou:ﬂ.=|

boulevards — “joy |

them. |

the |

1 |gecret vote, 95 per cent of the people |

connect |

000 miles of boulevard proposed |

The con-
trol of roads should remain with the
states, Where the states construct
roads of such degree of perfection 3s
to supply the federal government with
| highways over which to perform {ts
| functions with ressonable facility,
then the government should contrib-
ute to their upkeep. Congress should
provide general standards of roads for
{which contribution would be made.
|'The sgovernment could then proiect
Iitlseli by Inspection and a refusal to
make payment for any road falling be-
low specified standgrds. Such a sys-
'tem would not require much federal
machinery to administer jt.”

Speaker Champ Clark received a tre.
! mendous ovation when he closed the
{tariff debate preceding the vole on|
|the tariff conference report. He was
cheered on both sides of the house.
{Speaker Clark is the idol of the house
\of representatives. There is no doubt
{ about that.
|  “There has been a good deal of talk
| first and last about President Wilson's
\action with reference to this bill,"
(declared the speaker. “I congratulate
{him for the part that he has taken
in this legislation. 1If I had been elect-
|ed president I would have gotten a
good tariff L.il through this house sure
a8 vou are alive. He has simply dis-
icharged his duty in the open.

“One great thing that this bill will
do, and 1 congratnlate the gentieman
from Tennessee (Mr. Hull) on that
most cordlally, that it will intro-
duce into the taxing system of this
country the proposition that we will|
tax what a man has instead of vhat
he has to buy to iive on. 1 refer to the
income tax. 1 will debate that prope:i-
|tion with any man living, with the
absolute certainty of coming out on
top
| “1 belleve a=s firmly that I am
living that on a sealed ballot, so that
nobody could find out how you

- - iy ) 3 Of the bitter woe and tha ginful strife,
gentlemen over on the republican e-ll‘ii'lsu.l o Thoant onriEnns By thE
would vote, ninetenths of you would | flood
vote for the income tax proposition a’mtf :Tr‘\l-‘w new schemes for destroying
in = e
|'I'.,1.M“ .hi]l" 3 Our envoys lingar in forelgn lands

I will tell Inspiring trust and allaying hat
I believe (I But our ships are manned, and witl ready
Louis hands
We grasp our weapans and watch and

walt

is 1
o | We dream of peace and we plan for
peace, 2
For pesce we pray when we kneel at
night,
| Apd not for a day do we ever ceass
To watch for a fair excuse to fight:
We agree that war Is a thing to dread,
Its cause n crime and its cost a shame,
IBUL we place & wreath on the captain's
head
And we grant the
fame

conqueror deathleas

AVET We speak of the uselexs waste of blood,

vou what eoige 1 believe.
had a plebiccite, as

used to call i1, or

you
Napoleon

|of the U'nited States would vote for

the income tax proposition in this bill

‘Juf-t as certain as yvou live that isi“’hn Soil aBl Sive ikt Sho DibeH ihats

lcoming to stay, i X

magnify the name of Hull in the days | spent

to come. If you gentlemen on the re- | “‘-‘ shl;:h‘;{'; wh‘n?djnnnrrm ‘hi-‘mld !shsh»d.
R = . . = 1 ot h . .

pu\i.-‘-\c.uu side ever get into possession | g ¢ ":r__ ':_m'_"'lr“_r:u':}] "m:“;:‘ ’C:m:ﬁ‘f"

|of the government again, you will no | hend,

| more dare to repeal the income tax And we

(than you would attempt to jump off fame.

the top of the capitol. The peopls

will not have it. Some people geem

'to think it has never been tried. The

| English have tried it, and except for

two years they have hiad the income

tax ever since the Napoleonic

The tertrible cost of armament—

grant the conqueror deathless

It Has Its Use,

“Papa,” eald little Arthur. endeav-
loring to correct the head of
| household, “you mustn’'t say ‘busted.’
\\‘ars.l:[)“r teacher told us the other day
land have worked it out with  that there was no such word, and
mathematical nicetv. I do not he-!“'h'm wé mean busted we must al-
lieve there will ever be another high | WAYF say ‘burst:' "
| tariff bill enacted into law in this | “Oh, she did, did she!" the child's
| republic, | father exclaimed. “Well, the next
| “We stand today justified by our time she says there Is no such word
i works. The old rule, ‘By their IV'I'FF.E as busted, you tell her for me that if
shall know them, i‘;- whalezome. the water pipe ever freezes up
We are willing to be judged by it. For the basemcnt and floods things for
18 . vears we wandered in = wilder- her she’ll discover that there is such
ness. We wera demoralized and di.ﬂ-l'a' word, and that no other wordll fit
| heartened. Gaining one vietory aflor“n where: it boicugs, elther.™
| another gives ug courage, and 1 !n-:iew-l
this day is the beginning of a quarter
ol a century of unbroken demceratic
isupremacy in this country.”

they

va

the

The Count's Mistake.
should feel highly
sald the beautiful
as she leoked significantly at
— - —————-=[the glassz Dbeside the nobleman's
New York—Edward J. Nallv, for-| piate. “As an especial mark of
meriy vice president and general man- | favor for yourself and out of respect
ager of the Postal Telegraph and for the manners of your country, I
company, has been a,.pmm.-_.dfhave permitted wine to be served
to the same position with the Marconi upon my table this evening for the
Wireless Telegraph company of Amer- first time in all my life.”
jeq. “Al,"” replied the count, “eet eez zeo
gr-r-reat  honaire You ecall heem
wine? 1 sought he was ze what you

“You
| eount,”
| mother

honored,

Cable

]

“The Young Lady Across the Way"

call heem wataire zat vou have boll™

Another Cry for Reform.

The kidnaper frowned

|
r

|
'r *What's the matter? asked the old
pal whom he had not seen for vears.

“T expected,” the kidnapar answered,
“to find $256,000 In the sack I had hung
by the chimney of the deserted cabin,
but all I got was a note saying the
!hn}' was only a stepson. Curses on
| the man who declines to be a father to
hig wife's other husbands’ children!
| We must move to have our divorce
:lm-:a amended!™
| Reviaed Opinlaon.

! *Johnny,” said the teacher, “whom
do vou consider the greatest man in
| the world?”

“l ust to think It was pa”™
| plied, “but since ma held him up in
| the hall when he got home from Un-
cle Tom's stag party last night 1
can't help thinkin' she's it.”

Then She Had to Explain,

“How does it come,” she aaked,
*“that you haven't named any of your
| sons after a great man? You have
no George Washington or Henry Clay
or I". 8. Graat In your family, Bave
| you?”

“N-no,” he answered,” but you know
| our oldest boy is named after me.”

So It ls Seted.
A lady who deftly croched,
| A horrible temper displeted
On finding, when through
That a dropped siitch or twough.
| Hsd spefled the contrivance she’s meted.

‘ Appearances Agalnst Him.

I *“He has great gifts ay & money-
maker.”

| *“You must be mistaken. He has

| eomparatively few frienda”™

- -

now many Lkinds of fairy wers
there? A good many. For an elf dif-

fers from a troil, who must not be

Tke young !ady across the way

9 he had besp oblized to meortgage his property,
¥ the exfrton of prac-|, amount to much as he sald it was just a second mortgaga,

;mn{numlﬂl with a pixy. Then in ad-
| ditlon there was the kelple, the gnome.
8ays she overheard her father say that| the brownie, the kobold. the mis nn:l
but she guessed It didmt :thu urisk (& bairy Scoteh gpirit).—Chul-

rago News,

The Daily Story

ON THE LONG TRAIL—BY CLARISSA MACKIE.

Cupyrignted, 1413, DY Associatel Literary Burean

Beth Cushman was riding home by, DIe® Drown enrs,

wuy of the long trall It was a yleld-

ToRTing. |

We hear the sighs of the ones who bear |

and the people Will| "rpo iory for which their vears are |

the |

in |

heiress’ |

he re |

fng to sentimeut that Beth herself de-
spised, but she could not help it when
she came to the crossroads.

The long trail bad been ber favorita
ride with Miles Hill, but that bhand-
some cowpuncher had cesased to call
upon Misas Cushman.

into a little canyon through the middle
of which rushed a frolicsome stream.
On the bank of the stream there stood
8 horse and rider, a girl oun a cream
colored pony.

Beth drew a jealous breath, for she
could see that the girl was lovely In
& blond, golden haired, pink and white

| way.

As she gazed down there, the white
pony lipped the stream smd, out from
the rocks of the canyon, there dashed
a horse and rider. It was Miles Hill,
riding black Poncho. Beth caught ber

breath as the man rode rapidly to-|

ward the girl, bent swiftly to kiss her

aud, with his arm around ber slender |

waist, the two forded the stream and |
|

|
Entirely beartsick, but with a brave

rode rapidly up the canyon and disap-
peared from view.

smile on her lips, Beth sat down to
supper that night.
Her uncle, a morose, taciturn man,

From the trall she could look down

nste silently and swiftly. and rising, |

went away on some oflicial errand, for |

bhe was sheriff of the county.
Mrs. Colt and her two daughters
breatbed a little easier after his de-
| parture and began to talk to the two
cowboys who ste with the family.
“Pa hasn't said anything, but I
reckon he's off on that Tinkerman
| case”™ observed Mrs. Colt.

“1 reckon he Is,"” returned Link Pat- |

erson, buttering another biscuit.

“Some one said Miles Hill bad dis-

| appeared from the range” went on
Mra. Colt, with a side glance at her
nleca.

“Jameson
| mixed up in the Tinkerman raid,”
| in Louise Colt eagerly.

“Jameson better try again. There
ain't a squarer fellow nowhere than
Miles HillL” muttered Link.

“Where is Miles, then?”’ demanded

| Cora.

“AMiles? Why, 1 can't say exactly.
It's sort of a secret, you know, ma'am.”
Link grew very red and looked at
Beth's pathetic face.
| Beth lifted her aead baughtily. Her
| eyes flashed splendidly,

hinted that Miles was
put |

“I don't know why his whereabouts |

ghould be a secret,” she sald nervily.

“] snw him today.”

“0h, you dld*" queried Link, reliev-
| ed, and Sammy Smith asked quickly:

“1 reckon it ‘twan't far from Little
canyon, Miss Beth."”

“It was right there. He was riding
with a girl, a very pretty girl,” sald
Deth bravely.

There was nothing more said con-
| cerning Miles Hill, and after supper
Eeth weoent to ber room and rested her
wenry hend on the sill, letting the cool,
sweet alr earess her flushed cheeks and
dry the tears on her lashes.

Link and Sammy rode away, and
from the overcrowded bunk house
came talk and Jaughter and song as
thie cowboys prepared themselves for

some merrymaking in the town, five

miles distant.

After they., too. had clattered away
| and Sam Soy hand ceased to rvattle
| dishes In the kitchen silence fell on
the ranch house and its inhabitants,

From the veranda below Beth caught
the drift of volces now and
through the confusion of other sounds.
| but after it grew very still the voices
ceame up sharply penetrating.

1o
i,

Mtles Hi
was plomb

said Mrs. Colt. "He sure
set after Beth, and It

Henry about it first.”

“Ailes Isn't poorer than any other
cowpuncher around here, nnd plenty
of them marry and setttle down,”
agreed Cora, who was fond of her lit-
i tie consin,

“T heard him tell pa that if he'd name

She bnd passed Little canyon with-
out a glance into Itg green depths and
was climbing the hill when she sud
denly cawe to the top, where a thrill-
ing scene was taking place.

Riding straight toward her was a
most villnlnous looking Mexican, and
iu the curve of his left arm he carried
the slender form of the beauntiful
blond whom she had seen with Miles
Shoutiug down the distance came
Ailes, bending over his horse in valn
purstit of the Mexican.

While she pansed there, startled at
tie scene, a shot rang out from the
bushes bordering the trall. and Miles
threw up his hands and feli to the
ground. The horse cropped the grass
undisturbed by the still form of his
master I¥ing so near

All this bappened In a breath. When
Miles el the Mexican was still com-
Ing toward Beth. A great rage filled
her soul with a mad desire 1o kill, to
avense the life of her old sweetheart.

A word to Bonnle. and Beth daghed
fnto the scene, hier revolver thrust luto
the face of the frightened Mexicnn.

“Gire her to me! Let go! TN kil
yvou if you don’t? she screnmed in his
¢ar.

He relensed his hold on the girl, and
Beth clutched her In strong arms and
swung her across her soddie; then she
dashed past the Mexican and guided
Bounnle to where the prostrate Miles
Iny on the ground

“You're safe now,"” assured Beth as
she helped the girl to the ground and
then dismounted. To her surprisze the
girl stared at her ruther impudently
until a smile eriokled the corners of
her rouged lips.

“Bay, Miss Buttinsky. what do you
mean by queering this pietire?” she
asked saarply. “Walt until old Fen-
nell gets up here. [ guess ¥you've
spoiled thirty feet of perfectly ripping
Glm."

“Picture?" faltered Reth.
don't know what you menn."

The girl laughed gleefully and eclap-
ped her bhands at a stout, red faced
man who came panting toward them.

“Don’t have a fit. Fennell,” she said
snucily. “It's only another tenderfoot
taking a movie pictare for the real
thing."

But Mr. Fennell was grinning
enthusinsm.

“It was great—great—Flora!” he
cried. “Young lady, 1 must have you
in this. What say? Could you do that
stunt again?*

Beth looked at him in a bewildered
way, and her blushes deepened when

“Film? I

with

|
| she noticed that Miles Hill had risen

[ |
|
|
{
|
|
f
i

|

|
l

“1 think your pa was tos severe with |

showed he was honorable to spenk to |

the snm he thought he onght to have |

before he asked Beth to marry him he

safd he would have it,” put in Loulse. |

“How much did pa tell Miles he
must raise?” asked Cora,

“Five hundred dolinrs" langhed
Louise. *I heard poor Miles telling
him it would take bim a whoie Year
to do that out of his pay and then his
clothes wonld be so shabby Beth
wouldn't look at him by that time!™

“YWhat 4dld pa say to that?"

“He just laughed, and then Miles got
angry and sald he'd show him a thou-
sand dollars Lefore he'd ask bim, and
he want off In a muge, and I bhaven't
seen him since.”

‘Beth, poor child, saild she saw him |
with apother girl,” worrled kind Mrs. |

Colt.

“It's a shame!" erled Loulse. *T'll
just scold Pa Colt when | get Lold of
him! Seedf 1 don't.”

Beth withdrew from the window and
went to bed. There was a singing In
her beart because Miles Hili had loved
her. whatever his wandering heart
was dolog now. He had asked her
uncle for her hand. and Uncle Henry
had refused, but there was a measurs
of comfort in the thought that Miles

had not been dellberately raithless. e
had heen turned away,und the blond
gir! had tempted him.

The girl fell raieep to dream of her
lover and the pretty girl who had
| waited for bim in Little eanyon and
y Who had received his k!ss upon her
ii lips with airy nenchalance
| 1t was perhbaps a week after that
189&!& Cusbman once more rode home
| by the long trall. This was not from
| desire. Stern necessity demanded the
c¢hange of routa becsuse during a

| severe windstorm there had been sev- |

| eral trees uprooted along the short
| trall and a landsiide had completed its
' destruction.
Eo it happened that Beth rode slow-
llr along the familiar way. ber eyes
fxed on the littie space between Bon-

g

1

quite unhurt and was regarding her
with grave interest in his hrown eyes

“Perhaps you will explain it to me.
I've never been called a tenderfoot
before.” Beth smiled at the girl ealled
Flora, and the girl nodded back in a
friendly way. The Mexican had
proached and was nonchalautiy rolling
n cigarette, while from the underbrush
there crawied another actor «f the
cowhoy type. It was this worthy who
had fired the blank cartridge (yom
ambush at Miles HIilL

Mr. Fennell explained all about his
company of moving picture actors and
how this particular film was to be a
star production if it turned out well
And he wanted Beth to help them ont
by repeating her rescue of Flora from
the dark browed Mexlcan, who In real
life was her husband

So the camern mun thrended up his
machine again, and the scene was re-

ap-

| peated to the great satisfaction of Mr.
then

Fennell and all concerned.

At Inst the company separated, the
actors going back to their headquarters
at Red Ford and Miles Hill riding
slowly home with Beth, who had so
unexpectedly come into ber own again.

“You thought I was dead, honpey?"
he asked after awhlle.

She podded *“And I saw yon and
Flora in the canyon the other day,”
she added.

“You mean where 1 kiss her and ride
upstream*"

“Yeg—I—er—belleved
Miles."

He lnughed tenderly. “It couldn’t
be, dear, because there's ouly one girl
in the world for me, and she's so lne
that when she saw the girl she thought
was mine belng carrled off hy a no
‘eount greaser she just naturnlly wonld
not stand for it, Lut rushed In and res.
cued the girl for

Heth blushed
were very happy.

“1 heard about your asking unele™
she snid. *la that why you are acting
in this moving plcture company, so
thnt yon cnn riaise a thousand doliars¥™

“To marry you at once,” he smiled
down at her. “You see, 1'll have the
money saved up In three months. Fen-
nell’'s going to get out fear more of
these wild and woolly western plays,
and I'm golng to be In every one of
them. [ guess you might as well he
gin on your wedding clothes, donria™

“And [ thonght it was the bland al)
the time, Mlles,” she whispered tear-
fully,

“Don't pin your falth on blonds,
honey.” he eautioned. “They always do
the contenry things This time it was
not the blond: it was all for yon.”

it was true,

hotly, but hor eves

Oc¢t. 4 in American

History.

1777—Washington's army defeated by
Brirish st Germautown. Pa. The
Uentinentuls lost 1,000 men and
the BEritish 800, Inciuding prison-
ern,

1822 — Routherford RBirchard Hayes
pineteenth president of the United
Eraten, born In Delaware, U : dled
1848

1004—Frederick Auguste Bartholdl.
scuiptor and donor of the stitue
“Idberty Enlightening the Wortd"”
in New York barbor, died: boro
1Mci4.




