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NOW AND HEREAFTER.
The time has come when It is

merely a question of whether you

are for or against the United States.
Political reasons are mighty bad col-
lateral at present. The thin skinned
trimmers, business men, judges or
jurors might just as well make up

their minds there is no safe place

to straddle a fence at this particular

time. The people have been given

the power to rule and the people will

rule and point with derision at those
who attempted to starddle the fence

during strenuous times.

This is no time for argument—-

are you for or against the govern-

ment? Technicalities don’t count. If
you are hindering, no matter how%
you belong among the enemies, you

are helping to sacrifice “our boys”
and are only entitled to the worst

the people can hand out to you.

The “slackers” among the business

men, political skunks and “we want

the dollars” bunch should be long re-
membered among the fathers and
mothers who were compelled to sac-
rifice “their own” that this class of
vultures might wax fat and prosper.

Spot them now and put them in
your black book for future reference.
The day will come when you should
be able to point them out with dates
and facts. History is in the making

now and now is the time to mark
them down in your record.

The “slacker” of whatever kind,
personal, political or business, adds
to the suffering and lives that are
lost. Remember it now when they
are showing their colors and don’t
forget them when the war is over.—
Coconino Sun.

STATUS OF WOBBUES.
According to Phoenix advices the

position of the deported I. W. W.
members now quartered at Colum-
bus, N. M., has been referred to the

United States district attorney for
New Mexico. Just what disposi-

tion will be made of the men has
not yet been determined.

The men have demanded that they

be returned to Blabee, many of them
Claiming to have families and busi-
ness property in that district.

The status of these men must be
determined, it has been pointed out,
before any action can be taken.
Until some decision is reached by
the United States attorney in New
Mexico they will remain under fed-
eral supervision at the Columbus
camp.

Members of the loyalty league of
Bisbee and Douglas have repeatedly
stated that they will fight any at-
tempt to return the I. W. W.’s to
that vicinity. Force will be used if
need be to keep the district clear of
that element, leaders have declared.

Belief is prevalent that the
investigation by the federal au-
thorities is drawing to a close and
that some action can be expected
within the next few days.

HIENER HIGHBALLS.

(Superior Sun.)

A college education is a great

1 thing. But this country is filled with
fathers who have to support sons
who know ten times as much as their
fathers know.

• * •

After it has lived on canned beans
and canned salmon for three weeks
the Honeymoon gets hungry and dls-

t. appears for keeps.
• • •

If a woman wouldn’t believe a
thing a man told her before marriage

and believed everything he told her
• after marriage, there would be very
few marriages, but there wouldn’t be

*any divorces.
• * *

Why did they kill off poor old An-
anias when they let the man live who
tells you that it isn’t the Money he is
kicking about, it is the Principle of

* the Thing?
• • *

The old-fashioned woman who
didn't know it was loaded now has
a‘daughter who doesn’t know that
shd Is showing through.

• • *

You never have any trouble telling
when a man is making an ass of him-
self, you 11 hear him braying about
it.

* * *

A whole lot of Evangelists who
fcrft always roaring about hell fire

and brimstone have nerve enough to
laugh at old Doc Cook because he
couldn’t produce his Esquimos.

* • •

A big boob will sit dowT n beside a
girl and hold the girl’s hand and let
the girl force him to ask her to
marry him. But if you told the

boob that there was such a thing as
hypnotism, he would give you the
laugh and tell you to go have your
head examined.

* * *

Even the man who regards gam-

bling as a sin will go ahead and get

married.
* * •

Every woman is an optimist. She
knows it is a dimple when the rest
of the world knows that it is a
wrinkle.

STRIKES BENEFIT SMALL
SHIPPERS.

GLOBE, Ariz., July 23.—While
the smelters of the district are closed
down, the smaller producing prop-

erties of the lesser companies and of
leasers in this and surrounding dis-
tricts which have continued opera-
tions are doing much in keeping

operating smelters in other parts of

the state going. This is true not
only of the smaller operators of min-
ing properties here but all over Ari-
zona.

For many of these small operators

the situation is nothing short of a
windfall. For more than two

years they could edge in with tneir
ores only now and then at the smel-
ters because of the fact that the
plants were crowded to the limit
with the ores of their own mines

and those of concerns for which they
were doing work under contracts

The ore buyers dodged the small
producers. If they shipped it war.
largely on chance. But since the
first of June the ore buyers again

find them of much interest, and their
shipments go through witnout delay.

They are experiencing the novelty,
indeed, of pressure for shipments
and are getting their ore out with
all the speed they can.

The hay-making season is with
them. Every indication is that it
will last until late in the fall, and
possibly well through the winter.

At the very best it is going to he
months before the big producers
can get back to normal production
and once more work their own
plants to fullest capacity on their
own ores. There are mining forces
to reconstruct, workings to bring
back into efficient production form,
and an endless amount of small de-
tail to pick up and whip into line

before the normal can again be at-
tained.

Meantime, the little fellows are
alone in reaping benefits, no other
interests profiting a dollar. How-
ever, with the pressure put upon
them and the means thereby afford-
ed them, through smelter returns, to
push their development as well as

their production, some of the little
ones are put in excellent way to
make big ones.

GOLD NUGGETS TAKEN FROM
COLORADO RIVER.

Capt. John J. Ford, representing a
strong syndicate of Pittsburg bank-
ers and business men, returned Mon-
day from an examination of the gold
placer property of the Grand Canyon
Gold company, on the Colorado river,
says the Kingman Miner. Capt.
Ford took a number of samples, sev-
eral of which showed bright nuggets
of gold, besides lots of fine gold, in
the pannings. All of the gold pan-
nings indicated an extraordinarily
high gold content; greatly in excess
of $1 to the cubic yard, and some of
the samples showing values of prob-
ably $lO to the yard.

Comprehensive plans for the ex-
tensive exploitation of the deposits
have been perfected and this impor-
tant work will be commenced right

away.

To this end experienced placer
gold miners are now on the ground
and will remain there in order to
give their personal attention to the
affairs of the Grand Canyon Gold
company.

The large and rich holdings of
this company are situated a short
distance above Gregg’s ferry and the
company owns two thousand acres.

Subscribe for The Post and help

boost Parker.

I "The Best 1
I Laid Plans” ||
» By GEORGE HASKELL

(Copyright, 1917, by W. G. Chapman.)

“It’s going to be a big party up to
the Wendell’s,” said Mrs. Terry, look-
ing out of the window. “Cars and
delivery wagons have been going up

there for two days.”
“Yes, I suppose so,” said her daugh-

ter, Eunice, looking up absent-minded-
ly from her book.

“There was a time,” went on Mrs.
Terry, “that I wouldn’t have dreamed
of asking Mary Black to any party of
mine. Why they were as common as
common could be. She went on the
stage, you know, and caught John
Wendell that way. His family made
an awful fuss, but they swallowed
it at last. And here she is getting the
best people in her house, and I going
nowhere, knowing no one.”

“Well, dear, we’re pretty happy with-
out the rich set, aren’t we?”

Eunice gave her mother a sym-
pathetic look. She didn’t know what
else to say.

“I don’t mind it so much for my-
self, but it’s for you Eunice. You
ought to be having some kind of so-
ciety.”

“I have all that I have time for. I
couldn’t run a kindergarten, and go
to luncheons and afternoon teas. In
the city I have a few good friends who
often give me pleasant evenings. 1
couldn’t keep up with that fashion-
able set even If they wanted me.”

Mrs. Terry sighed deeply. She saw
the sound sense of her daughter’s
stand, but she inwardly rebelled at
the necessity. Nothing had been left
from the wreck of her husband’s busi-
ness but the little home in Belleport,
and an income so slender it barely
eked out the most frugal living. Mr.
Terry had died soon after the crash,
some eight years ago, but the widow
had seen to it that their only child
was kept at school. Eunice at seven-
teen had been determined to start out
and try to be a bread winner. After
some study, she took a position as
teacher in a kindergarten, and had
now been steadily employed about
three years in the big city thirty miles
from the fashionable Belleport. This
being the holiday time, she was en-
joying her vacation at home with her
mother.

After Eunice’s declaration of inde-
pendence Mrs. Terry had gone to the

(Ml!
“I Don’t Know Any Such Thing.”

kitchen, and the girl could hear the
cheerful sound of the egg beater which
presaged a toothsome cake. Presently
her mother appeared in the doorway
with a troubled face.

“Dearie,” she said, “I haven’t a bit
of spice or citron! Would you mind
running over to the grocery?”

“Not in the least!” cried Eunice.
“It would be good for me.”

She had made her purchases when
a woman standing next to her called
out to the grocer: “Say, Mr. Bettel-
berg, don’t you know any girl that ’ud
go up there, an’ help out just for to-
night? Florry had to go sudden, ’bout
an hour ago, ’cause her brother’s dyiu’,
an’ that stuckup Frenchy just walked
out ’cause she was asked to do some-
thing she wasn’t hired for.”

“I don’t know of anybody, but I’ll
ask, and send ’em up, if I do find a
girl. What would they have to do?”

“Iguess she’d put a green hand into
the cloak room. It wouldn’t be hard
work. For the Lord’s sake do get
someone if you can. Mrs. Wendell is
just about plum crazy. I’m darned
sorry. She’s a reai good sort to work
for.”

Eunice followed the woman out, and
a few steps farther on stopped her.

“I will go and help out at Mrs. Wen-
dell’s this evening,” she said.

“You will?” cried the woman looking
her over approvingly. “Come right
along with me!”

It was in vain that Eunice protested
she must first go home, the woman de-
clared she could go just as soon as she
had seen Mrs. Wendell, but she did
want to get it off the poor woman’s
mind. Eunice gave her name as Maria
Bird, and was at once engaged to at-
tend the ladies In the cloak room. She

was ntted with a black rrock, white
apron, and cap, and asked to be there
at precisely eight for possible early

guests.
As Eunice started on her way home,

a sudden realization of what she had
done struck her with a terrible thud.
She had rushed into it on the spur of

tire moment. Sympathy for the dis-
traught hostess, a sort of wild desire
to see the gorgeous function of a mil-
lionaire, the beautiful gowns of the
guests, the flowers and splendor of the
decorations, and to hear the music,
and the chatter of this unknown class
had made her offer. But her mother!
Never before in her life had she faced
her with such fear and quaking.

It was inevitable that there had to
he something of a scene. Mrs. Terry

at first declared she should not go,
then begged and pleaded, and finally
gave in, Eunice having assured her
that no one would know her, and she
had given another name.

She reported promptly, got into her
livery, and surveyed herself in the
mirror with a whimsical smile. It
was all very becoming, from the
coquettish little cap to the dainty,

lace-frilled apron, and she saw that

cheeks and lips needed no artificial
aids to make them help out the pic-
ture. But after all what did it mat-
ter? These women would only be con-
cerned in her skill in serving them.

Two of the earliest “guests came in
literally buried in furs, evidently from
a long automobile ride. Eunice was
removing the carriage boots from one,
a very beautiful girl in a stunning,
imported gown all shimmering silver
and tulle, when the other said:
“Phyllis, I’ve been wondering why

Vance Taylor didn’t come after you?”
“I don’t know why he should,” she

answered. “O dear! You are pulling
off the slipper!”

“I beg your pardon, madam,” an-
swered Eunice bending very low over
tiie foot, and deftly replacing the slip-

per.
She was heartily disgusted with her-

self that the mention of this man’s
name had caused her to forget every-
thing else. He had come once to the
school to take his tiny sister home.
He had seemed sq much interested in
the work, and incidentally in the
teacher to whom the little girl so lov-
ingly clung, that he had stayed a long
time talking. She had dimly hoped to
some time see him again, but that w Tas
only the remotest possibility, and she
had tried hard to forget.

“O come, Phyllis’.’’.laughed the other
girl. “Why put up such a transparent
bluff? You know Vance Taylor is com-
pletely gone, submerged—so much in
love —”

“I don’t know any such thing. He
hasn’t told me so.” But there was a
look that seemed to belie her words.

Eunice watched the girl who seemed
to have everything worth having, go
from the room. The joy notes went
out of the music, and her whim of com-
ing seemed now a dull, foolish thing.

It was nearing two o’clock, and she
was helping some departing guests into
their wraps when she heard a lady
just outside the door ask someone to
wait a minute; and the girl of the slip-
per rushed into the room holding up
some torn drapery.

“Quick!” she demanded of Eunice.
“Get a needle and thread, and mend
this!”

“Yes, madam,” said Eunice. “In a
moment.” And she went on assisting
the lady.

“Ifyou can’t do it,” snapped Phyllis,
“I’ll find someone who can,” and the
irate young lady started to the door.
“It’sperfectly outrageous! I’ve a mind
to report you!”

One of the guests quickly followed
her.

“Wait,” she said. “I’ll look after
my w’rap myself, and let the maid at-
tend to you!”

Eunice with some difficulty re-
strained herself, but she w Tent patient-
ly to work to repair the damaged gown.
Miss Phyllis grew impatient, and rated
her for being slow and clumsy. But
Eunice remembered she was bred a
lady even if she were acting as a
maid, and said nothing.

When she was left alone in the room,
she sat down wearily, waiting for it to
be over. The thought that this man
who had so attracted her was to marry
this selfish, inconsiderate, bad-tem-
pered girl seemed to her pitiable.

“I wonder if he knows that side of
her,” she thought. “I wonder!”

Suddenly a masculine voice outside
the door asked: “May I come in?”

Then the owner followed. It was
Vance Taylor.

“I am searching for a fan, a pink
one with—”

The sentence stopped at his recog-
nition of Eunice.

“Miss Terry!” he exclaimed.
“No, Maria Bird,” she answered

quietly.
His look of blank surprise was too

much for her gravity, her face broke
Into a smile, and she had to explain.

“Great Scott! was that you getting
that calling down?”

He had heard it all, so she laugh-
ingly admitted she was.

“You couldn’t blame her, it wr as such
a pretty gown,” she added.

Taylor meekly asked Eunice if she
thought her mother would let him call.

Eunice thought she would. So after
ill it wasn’t the beautiful Phyllis, but
the little schoolteacher who became
Mrs. Vance Taylor.

Less Work.
“Miss Flibbert is an intensely seri-

uis girl.”
“She doesn't care for flowers, bon-

jons and popular novels?”
“No. If you want to make a hit with

ier discuss sociology.”
“Not for me! It’s too easy to find

?lrls who’d rather hear you talk about
the movies.”

THE PARKER POST.

25 per cent reduction

Back East
Excursion Days

July 24-25-31
Return limit 3months. You can stopover.
Later excursions in August and September

Chicago $82.10
Denver 59.60
Kansas City 69.60
New York 120.30

Other places too

Take advantage of these low rates—-
saves you 1-4 or more. Let us explain.

and enjoy Fred Harvey HEWITT, Agent
dining service on your

Parker>
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Send a Copy of The Post’s

Mining Edition
To Your Friends Back Fast

WRAPPED AND MAILED FREE

10 CENTS PER COPY

Two Carloads of Eord Cars Coming
We have two carloads of Fords now on the way from the

factory. Place your orders nov for a Universal Car. They will go

like hot cakes when they arrive. Terms if desired.

We carry auto accessories, oils, etc. , We are agents for the

famous Goodyear Tires. Good mechanics in our auto repair depart-
ment, We guarantee everything.

Parker Auto Company
O. M. SPENCE, President. PARKER, ARIZ.

Parker Meat Market
A. W. BRYANT, Proprietor

Home Dressed Meats and Produce of all
Kinds. Eggs, Butter, Cheese, Fresh

Fruits and Vegetables

Your Trade is Solicited. We aim to please our customers

R. .1. MARTIN, ’Stiff
Agent for Acetyline Lights - Tinsmith

GIBSON’S
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Quick Service. Reasonable

PAGE TWO


