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FOOD FOR SKEPTICS

By JOHN BARTON OXFORD

He desoended tn the cabln, oncnmtiuel: to heave o eat over, no mntler|
the stuteroom-door sud drew out the | where It came from, nor how it got|
sack,  With muech voeal effort, the |aboard. Say, what color Is it?” i
unwilling tennnt had wellnigh ex-| “Black” sald the caplain wilh ln-.i
linusted itself, but as the bag was cautlous truth, |
Hfted it summoned sufficient spirit to| Joe Blair fairly gasped. “Black!” h-:«|
sond up a last wall that would bave |erfed. “Say, you don't menn you'd |
killed the lost spark of plty in the heave n black cat overboard, do ye!" |
captain’s Neart, bad such n spark ex-| “I ain't so terrible partial- as to
Isted, colors,” was the captaln's sardonic

As It was, he stolidly carrled lhelmmnn.
bag to the deck, and lovked nbout for| *“Don’t you go to heavin® mo hlack |
# convenient piece of scrapiron to|euta off'n this schooner!” the cook!
serve as slnking-weight. (suld in o shaking velce, |

He wes intent on his tusk of se-| Beale stiffencd. “Se here, you|
curely lashing a pieee of spare chale Liasted grease-skimmer,” he bellowed,
to the neck of the bag when Joe Blalr, “I'm cap'n of this craft. You want to|
with u basket of dirty dlehes om his remember that. I shall most proba-|
arm, came up from the cebin, He bly do about as Pm mind to, and tha |
| spled the eaplain seuted on the bitts blasted cat is goin' over—see?"
forward and made hig wiy thither. “It she doea" the cook threatened,

“What you gein', to do with that, |“I'll git ovt of this schooner—see'f
eap'n?” he demanded. |I don't. VIl git out of her as soon #s

Captain Heale went on  with Inliwa Elt to Rockville—Il we ever dﬂ."|
work without so much as looking up. | he ended gloomily.

weather that Joe Blalr ascribed to the
cat's presence. When they dizcovered
the old leak, fhat had coused them
more or less trouble (he last trlp, had
stopped, it was the cat—according to
Joe. Nothing but the ecat saved one
of the foremast hands from serious
injury when he fell from aloft, and,
by soemething In the nature of a mira-
ole, landed unhurt upon his feot on
the deck. Again It was tho cat that
steered them into n school of pollack,
unid brought the cook the luck of land
ing some hundred and N0ty pounds ol
them as he trolled n line astern.

Day by duy the cat’s benign nflu-

onco grew apnce; and day Ly day
Captfin Benle woxoed more wroth aond
disguated.

“Say, after the luck we've had thls
trip, 1 dunno as 1 should want to go
to sea again In this schooner, Il the
cat wa'n't nlong” the cook conlided,
and the remnrk set Captaln Beale to
thinking and planoing,

through the dumcolored walls that
hzd  elczed about them., Caplain
Bonle  glanced  into  the binnacle,
headed the schocner a point farther
to the south'ard, and grinned,

Presently by the bii's he could see
the lookout siralning his cars be-
twoen the blasts of the horn, evidently,
listening intently, Full, well the cap-
tain knew (o what he was listening;!
for nlready through the mist he could
hear the distanct moan of the whis-
tling-buoy., which marks the outer
edge of Snovel Rip Ledge.

The sound grew steadily plainer.
Cuaptalu Benle's grin widened, At last
the lopokout hafled:

“Whistlin"-buoy dead ahead, sir!™

The skipper made a greal pretense
of listening. “1 don't hear It ha de-
clared, and held his course, The
lookout seemed a trifle uncosy. In a
moment he was halling once more:

“Therao it goes again, sir.  Whistlin'-
buoy dead ahead!"”

Captaln Beale ailected n fine scorn.
“1 don’t henr no whistlin"buoy,” ho
muaintained, “but 1 enn bear some old
freighter groanin® off there.

The lookout's next hafl, which fol-
lowed almost immediately, was o wild
vell, while he tore aft at hia Dbest
speed.

“Rreakers, sir,
bow!"” he howled,
Imrhm_\nvr struck.
| There was 0 shock, a Jolt, a grind-
|Ing wound, The little craft shivered
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- morning the caplain woas not without
a certaln breathless anxlety as he hur
ried along the ailent, degerted streets,
the gunuy-sack over his shoulder and
the cat wilhin it sending out soulful
protests every stop of the way.

Indeed, 1t was only when he galned
the doek, scrambled aboard the Lu
oinda, nod tossed lils burden uncer-

f emonicusly into the spare stuteroom
[ gUST as the first gray sirenks in | Ha took one eautlous step forwurd, [of the lttle cabin, that he found
3 the sky to the east were hermld: | and then another. FEogroseod in the "U_l_i_ﬁlﬂ':Llud':_l;ltl*)lﬂ”{ulllli‘l ];r;:::"l:bpmm
g ore, ¥ LM 1]
; lng the approach of day, tho|feust before It the cat puld oot the ho sack, “Squall yaur fa'asds ot NOW
5 walrd, nervexscking walls, which had | least atténtlon to the stealthy oP jor all 1 care or for all the good It
sotnded intermittently sinee midolght ||Jrunn1|. It was only when the captsin | will do ye! Yl learn yeo to come
from the branches of o maple close | was cloge beslde I, (hat |t conde | sneakin® round that lnfll-lh by lﬂ)“]hﬂﬂ-
to the badroom windows, began sgaln |keended to turn Ite attention from the | L‘:‘:’l’l‘”:“"‘l'g ::L"’.E’ﬁl_! L"[: h‘"} ::I‘:_-" i::nl::::i
Scarcely had the dirot melancholy | cream, and then It was too late; for 5\;\-'- ', Co on: keep it up now; don't
nole shattered the [frosty sillloess (he capiain, with an agility surprlains;umui me! Have your fun while you
when the buck door was opened eaull- | in a man of his years, suddenly leaped [can. 1 eallute you ve prcu-,i- nigh
ously, und down the stepu cniuve Cap- | forward and esught the black body by {"Du\;q:llluitwu[[ n]:::i:l ‘I[:i“:;czl\l:: :tl:uL :\?i:‘rr
Ialn Solomon Beale, the collar of bis | the nupe of the neck. hoard m.;w, it It wu'n't for the tide
‘hastily donned overcoot turned np: Vainly did the cnt glve vent to M8 | wkin' you ashore and them Rider
about his neck and His  bure  fosl cutraged feclings; vainly did it strug- | folks nex:. duurl_alqle;tln ':tlﬁ[ift'luuiﬂllll;
" ol t| ivaly 3 wili anyg |1 drowned yo. edl Koap ye Irusse
hrudl Into o palr of wellworn carpet | gle 1o effectively uke is tecth @ S up i tha tak: til wa it ouiside. ana
pllgpens. clawa. In a trico the captain ha then over you go lke the wuthless
ola ons hand he bore a stout guany- | thrust It lnto the gunny-gack, the neck | careany you are. 1 guess lkely next
whck; G0 the other was a saucor of of whieh he tled with a plece of stout | time | Blay pshore here in my owa
R Mt it S o Joo EUBCR IS Naix e %
Iie tiptoed to the foot ol the maple, | Panting bul trivmphanot, be laid the He slxmmed tha ‘door of the Npare
A gL up b the branches above his | wriggling bundle, from which came | ooioroom, orossed Lhe cabin, and
i head, a furry ebon ball, erouchiod on' the sounde of a lost sonl fn the deep- | threw himsell Into hig own berth to

ohe of the spregding Ilmim‘. shiowed |est wou, upon the ground, e turned
Iim the posltion of the snomy. to onst o hurcled and gullty glange
i The captain’s lps sol ln grim de-| the windows of the house next door,
termination, He beld out the saueer | ball expecting to Hnd there numerous
of vream o enticlog  fashlon, the|protesting witnesses (o his perfidy;
) white he strove 0 work somothing  but the windows of the house next
Hke blindighment lnto & volee of un:|door remalned disereetly curigined.
waunl grofacss.
' “Come, Kitly, come!" ho conxed, but | lHeversice of his cnemy Into his
B the Witk ball above Wim, possesssd, |hands, Captaln Beals pieked up the
seomingly, of some inkling as to the |sack, bore it inte the house, and went
tfue luwardness of the caplain's sud | up-gtaics o arcay hlmsell somewhnt
den hospltality, refused to ventire [ more fully.
from Its retreat, A pale of green It was only too obvlous that o man,
wyes slured down it him, ab Il alveady | boaring o bundle of suell lveliness ns
thay more than helf auspocted the the saok bade falr to be, rould nover
trenchory he woan platning. hope to ko through the villuge strects
Captain Boale put down the saticer | in brond duylight without attracting
st the foot of the tree and moved | onplensant atteation  to himself
awny | few pites, Therd was a light ! Therefore, ne soon i1 the capluly had
movensat of the branches, the sound | complotod & horried lollet, he came
of outspread coluys upon the bark, |into the kilchen, took up the sack,
and fdosn the trunk camoe the eal fand whtle yel the town wias wrapped

| Thanking Wis lueky sturs for this de-|

might hefore
lockvilly with

anateh what sleep he
it was thme 10 sitrt (o1
| the cargo,

| He wus anwakened somewhbal later
| by the sound of lenvy loolsieps on
the dock over his hewd, He arose
land went up the companionway 1o
| ind his two foremast hands, and Jog
| Blair, hig cook, but just come aboard.
| Al plghit, boys," he greeted them
|-g-rd!u$|y. “tilad you got here bright
und enrly, Moy ns well git under way
right off, Tide's settin® Jest right for
us now., Gt breskinst goln', Joe,
Look wlivee there, for'anmd, Cuast oft
them lines"” .

| In n few momenis the Luoinda was
[dreifting with the tlde away from the
dook, and presenily, with all suil set,
gl wont ocnrvoening acvoss the bay
toward the open sea.

! It was after be had epten one of
[ Joa Blair's excellent breaktusts that
Captaln Beale's mind returned to the
spure atatercom snd the sack therein,
Heo arose from tho table, and, thrust
ing g head out of the companionwuy,
mentally noted the @chooner's posl-

“I'm goin' to heave this bag over,” |
gald he.
“So? What yer got In the bag?"

The threat struck Captain Beale in

Plainly the ¢nt was becoming

1
all from slem to stern.

Up the galley

& vulnerable spot. The one bonst of

too popular. Bho buode fair to be a
his otherwise modest nature was of |

permanent fixture unless something

The contents of the bug answered [the superlority of his cook. All too
for ltsell. There came from Its depth | well he remembered the galley regime
a wall of misery that would have before Joe Blalr had shipped with
melted the heart of an ldol.  Joe him. All too well he plctured the
Blulr started perceptibly e wel soggy blscuits and the greasy hash
down the busket of dishes wud looked |of Joe's predecessor. What mottered |
accusingly at his superior. Ihe oat's presence for n few days,

“It's & cat,” he said. anyway? He coulds manage to tuke

Captain Besle bristled. Hard lines the pest ashore when thoy arrived at |
appenred about the corners of his Roeckville and lose it somewhere. The|
mouth, |maln thing was to get rid of It

“Well, what of that?” sald he. |

“What you goin’ w do with that
cul?" the cook questioned In & lone‘

slderations,
unbent.
"Well, If you're so terribly touchy
Do wilh 1t?" the captain snapped. [about 11, iake the ecritter into the!
“What do you s'pose. D'yer think 1]galley, then,” he commanded, *and
was goin’ to use It for & figger-head? | keep her there out of my sight until
I'm poin’ to do jest what 1 told yer | we git to Rockville'
I was—heave it overbourd." ‘ “I tell yo I ain't what you'd call n
Joe  Blair's brow darkened, He superstitious man,” the cook reiter-
pushed  back bis  solled cap and | ated, “but you'd got into some kind
serateled his bead in doubtful fashlon. |of a scrape i vou'd drownded her."
It was plain he wanted to spenk his | He pleked up the sack and slouched
mind, and yet felt sgome hesitaney In(off towurd the galley, Captalo Beale,
dolng so. He shifted from foot to with n gruat of disgust, as much for
foot, and looked helplessly uat the |his own weakness as for the cook's,
basket of dishes at his feet. stalked aft to the wheel,
"Say,” he ventured at length, “say,| 1t was ideal weather that followed
I ain’t exactly what you'd call & su | them that trip. The wind held fair
perstitious man, which ain’t sayin', land brisk; the fogs, usually prevalent
neither, that I ain't got my pecullarl-|in those waters in the early spring,
tiea, But | was on a vessel once— |were conspleuous only by their ab
the old Starlight, bound for Mara- | sence. In the galley Joe Blair made
culbo, it woas—and they bhud a cat friends with the eat and fed it upon
aborrd that took slck, and they hove | the best the lockers afforded.
It overboard; and after that—" “Huvin' & good run of it this trip,
"Yes, yea, [ koow,” the captain in- | aln't we, cap'n?” he observed to Beale

Therefore Captain Beale

that boded trouble,

was done to shadow her with dis-
repute. Somehow or other suspiclon
must be brought to rest on her. Cap-
tain Beale medidated long and deeply.

1 don't wanl to lose such a cook,
and I'll be eternally cugsed If I'll have
a cat aboard,” he ruminated. 1
guess likely the best way out of It Is
o have something nulpcky happen
while she's abonrd. Something un-
Incky, that's the ticket," he repeated

Where or how were secondary cor-|with a chuckle, a nlan already be-|

ginuing 1o unfold ltsll to his mind.
Long that evening Caplain Benle pat
before the lttle (able 1n the cabln,
figuring laboriously,
"She's gol to go on the ways beloro
long and hove some aew plaink In
lior boltom, anyway," he mused, the

| while n smile of satisfnetion wrenthed

his homely face. He sonsulted an ul-
munac at his elbow, “Now, If she
was to hit Shovel Rip Ledge to-mor
rer, sny sbout six In the evenin', the
wust she'd do would be to hang there
UL high tide, long sbout nine, and,
mayhe, pound out a plank or two.
She wight Jest an w.oil go on the ways
this trip as any. That's the tleket:
fet her pound out a couple of plank
while she's hangin' on the ledge—
jest enough to git her leakin' so'st
ull hands, Ineludin' the cook, will have
to work the pumps for dear life the
rest of the way to Rockville, and then
lot's wee whnl becomes of that cussed
cal’s reputation, 11 bet they'll houve
her over themselves.'

companlonway
vook.

“Lord help us!" he yelled ns the
familiar grosn of the whistling-buoy,
|nmum his ears from close guarters,
“We've hit Shovel Rip Ledge!"”

There wns another hump—n series
of bumps; the schooner stopped,
surged nhend, then slopped sgaln.
Then the grinding beneath her keel
begun once more; slowly she forged
ahead, They could plainly hedr the
surge under her bows.

“Judns Priest!"” shouted the amoazed
skipper. “What do you make of that?
Dummed If we haln‘t hit Shovel Rip
Ledge, nnd gone clean over it} Stark
the pumps, quiek!"

In 2 trice the pumps were shrieking
their protesis,

"How much water's she takin'?" the
skipper demanded.

“Not a drop, sir,” the men at the
pumps pnsworoed. ™
| Capinin Bealo wiped his forehead,
For a time he stood staring stupidly
at the binnacle before he put the
schooner back on her course.

Then the cook came running afg
wlith n blnek, furry body In his arms,

"Suy, will you belleve It now?"' he
shouted. "Aln't there something in it
Would you ever got oft'n that ledge,
mueh more gone over It, If it hadn't
been for the cat? Ain't It n speciad
providence you fetehed her? 171 tell
ye one thing, I nin’t goin' to sea again
on this schooner, nor no other, with-
out o black eat aboard.”

The skipper burst into a great roar

came tumbling the

. \ tlon, Fur away the shore was but a| terrupted Irritably, « “You've told me the third day out, with a grin that| To ald the captain In his plan, the of }"‘“gl"”' which left the took star-
nilffed suapiclously the contentsa of [in slumber, made his way to the pusy blue fne; while Just over the|all about that once or iwice before: angered the captain, next afiernoon a gray mist began lo ml:: 'm hln‘1 I_r! 0|Jlfl1'lllt_lllllll![] wonder,
(e sauenr, and then began Lo 0K the  waterfront, Where his sohooner, & 11t port bow lcomed Lhe gray shafl of | There ain't nothin® like that goin® to| “Couldn't be better ns I see,” the|rise from the sea, Sieadily it thiek- ]‘ml]: Tln]. lmid] (frliiT.l:ll It{‘r:I:.-.

ol # * ' o | [ P o ¥ g o 3 ) p waen ne nad somewhal recovered e
aaat i Stah ‘that nt ol | ts o of gomo hindred tons ey at | the lghthouge on Flat Iefumd. The | huppen this time, I'his ain't the  skipper replied. ened, until by filve o'clock It wns an i T clefl Lolon
e S o ' T St '”. i " ; ‘Mf '] capiain olhiveklod. Hin'a cat. 10 ens T fotehied aboard| “Know what makes it?" the cook|impenetrable pall. In the bow (e Dreath 'm most Lozinnin’ 10 l‘i_ﬂﬂlt
appurent. the dock, hoe cario of polatoes g ‘L"’T' b Mile Ia ws gond na any place,” he purcoco to drowned.” questioned, with a meaning jerk of hils| fogborn in the hands of (he loskeny WYEeIl there's EOTIC thin' in it Thie
L M cEptiosion unea O S e A | I Wioealfs  "Tho ide'll gaver wazh t'en't make mo difference,” the hend, “IU's the eat” |oomed nnd bara-r Do in e =i REEER
i 1 mchera ™ wointnined dogmedly, “Is b+ “ar  was L anly  the propitio. siben, pe oA
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DRINK HOT WATER
IF YOU DESIRE A
ROSY COMPLEXION

after an Inside bath,

T look one's Bost gl feol onp’s st
It enjdoy nn biskde bhoth énch morn
st to flush feom the svatom the pre
vioun duy s waste, sone formontulions,
snil poisononk toxios beforo il i ab
sovhed duto the Wowke  Just as conl,
whoen it borns, leaves behiml a0 cor
twin amount of incombustiblo materinl
in the form of nshes, 8o the fuod und
drink tokon each duy teave W the ali
mentiey  Organs o eertnin amolnt of
indigestible materisl,  which il
wlimmted, form  toxing  and - poisins
whioh ave then sueked into the blood
theotigh the very duots watch are in
tended to suck In only nourishment
to wustain the body.

If yvou want-to see  the glow of
honithy hloam in yonr choeks, to sod
your wkin got elencor nnd olénrer, Sou
arp told to drink every morping upon
uriging, » @lass of hot wator with a
tenspoanful of lmestone phosphate in
I, which Ls & harmless mends of wash
ing, the waste material and toxine
from the stamach, liver, kidoeys and
Dowels, this cleansing, sweotening and
wrifying the entire alimontary tract,
lmﬂm' pritting more food into the stom-
anh,

Men did women with ml’lnv;r sking,
livier spots, pimples or  pallid - eom-
|inbl:,l also *:hn who wake up with
a conted  toogue, bad  taste,  wasty
brenth, others ’I'n) are bothersl with
hendaohes, bilions l'amlll. ekl stomnen
or constipation should hegin this phos-
phated hot waler drinking and wre
assred of yory pronanneed fesults i
ono or two weeks, _
A quarter pound of limestons phios
phptie costy very clittle at drug
store byt Is sufficlent to dJumonstente

wt  just s soup and  hop water

enikis, putifies and  cloanses  the
Frese an tEl"Ml;l‘ﬂl; 'wlhm an:e: “I:
mestone phosphnte sot on - .l
'ﬁ& ‘4‘: must niwnyy consider that
- | mnitation is vaatly more im-
portant # outside cleanliness, bo:
o skin poros rh

b do not  abw
Ir&: tho hlood, while the

| I"u":n

Also it may be he did not,
by nittempting to wolk ngross o piece
nf new pavemenk out on the tairgrounds
romil,

here expoct the  fairgronnds
remel o be all puved before the state
fobe, byt HC 00 dsn 't fiokebed B owill
[ b alwost fiuished, ss Sum Dawaon suid

» i i sneaked  dnto,  the

Says we oan't help but fook | hv was nfrer e
P‘i‘“ﬂ ‘and fesl bett oty dn the  derk  and  burriedly |
o By ! o Eal-.l'u W long  deink  of Finishiug

(ol instend of whntever it wan he bl
In mimd prioe to the sceident.  Bam
payn finishing obl ix perfoctly harmiess,
bt yot

13 's the woy with a8 goml many thnmgs
in the world, 1!|»|‘f|-l'l|_\ hinrmless, but
vt

Siletieg i o powerful eloguent hing
s sy for sone poople ton, Yol mn)
bave notlesd that the pemon who oy
fines Wimselt entively oud strietly and
ehabdly to the teathy De sitent s good dent
of the thme, TF Do wosn 't his Dusiness

Pwanld full off and his standing in so.
wotleloty wonldn't be dence high,

Yau're going to miss the band eon
corts. Friday night was the lnst one for
the 1016 senson, and the weathor ||||-|
reaw or the Southern Pacific rablrond or |
whoever Ik ix that armnges such things |
i this country fixed wp o renl imits- )
o July night with a perfectly seromp:
toons suoset wnd all the trimmings for
the oransion.  Awd the musie was pwell, |
an Shnkespeare snxs

Musate goes conniderably more fnto the
by hrodst when the wenther is warm |
thhe when it bsn't, It bs o gond deal
Hke maple syvup and hot enkes, only |
differonr, the loxt numed combiuntion
requiring more ar less ohill in ordir to
produce the desired intermezszo conse-
DVeneRe

Anid, speaking of fonsequences, our
troops are back from  the  Mexican|
front. They weren't eallsd on to fight |
any battles In the war zone, =0 they|
broyght the zone hame with ‘em nud
wansging to kedp the town néwspapers
andd thie streer possips keved up 1o con
eort plteb wost of llu- fime. Ono thing
be pretty corthin, the groasers missed the
trolloping of their lives when they shied
off nnd refused to fight, 1F they had
ooly given the boys o ehnoee ot om it
wonddn 't be neesssury now for the folks
i the ol Homo villsge to humor the !
Doligereney ont of the follows by e
wreos before it buests out and hurts
womahod ¥ - }

War soems to eome more or léss nat- |
wrnd to the Bvertge human duimal, It ds
s in thin pescoful valley just as muck
ua At in o vallevs whieh make no clnim
10 peneefulness. We've been doploring |
ihis unplonsantness i Borope ever sinec

ithe

hodo 't Wown one of Jis Hetle gy into |
his mow cornet.  He plays with one lonig
pow nml it ix borely audible; and by
the time he grows another lung he will
wmve beeome sulficiontly proficient 1o
eneey oyt the Hetghborhond hosom
'|u-||--|||'| uf the sentiment s boon
carrving 1o them

There's uo sense apywey in g perlect
Iv notutered tooter tooting *YO0d Save
the Quoen”" In n Uermin neighborhood.
Of voprse Kix follks snild it was the
Visthr Spnugled Baooer,*? Phint
didn ™y mnke it

Hop picking is still in progress. The
hop growers nre hopping higher than
the murket eovnrds aren't being
picked at all because Hoe and mold got
stortedd first,  awd  some nron 't bing
kel beeanse an opldimic lionk-
worn ur semething broke oot among

bt

11

A

wl

the piekers, and o féw nre guing dhvad |

abont as they always do

A ewspaper reportor melosd nopromin-
ot lop grower yesterdiny  how things
were likely to come out aftor all, and
the p, W g sid **God knows."  This
looks s if the hop growers are playing
the game on the same prineipnl as the
Europenn armies, but they hod neyer
heen suspected of it before

A letter hing boen roevived here from a
cortain woman who got plumb disgustnd
with Oregon nnd went hack to her Torme
er home In the eonst about six moaths
apgo, She says in the letter thar there is
oy one thing she'd like to wes from
Oregon, Otherwite slie ja perfectly von
tented, That ope thing is w deaft jost
big enongh ta eover n milrond tigket to
Portlanl and the most eensonnble kind
of expenses, She is willing 1o walk up
feom Mot lnndd.

Now what do vou think of that?

GOHGLES,

Plan to Revive New Orleans

New Orloans,
bogan today oun the ald rade trek ot
the stite folr grounds for the Businpss
Men"s Brolng sxsovintion meef, to he:
gin Decomber 10 and continoe nutil the
midille of Felirunry.

The question of reviving racing here
has wplit the vommunity into warring
fuctions for a long time, Lending eiti:
peng, inhiding ohurel dignitaries, huve
taken a hand in the Dbattie

Dro. MaeDinrmaid, president of the
racing asspelation, snil toduay that there
will ﬁ. no interruption of the raees in
spite  of protests.  Judge

the map

Joseph I Murray will agnin preside as

| soie tax toeorils

judgment, oo valid argument
beon widvanesl why in
shionld sot be pubiish

In my

has evar yet

L il by nt logst opon 1o the public for in

Hpeetion |

I eeptnin fodividonls ¢vade or os

enge, 0 whole or Bn paet, their proper

thx, Jusp to that oxtent, the smount
do by idod how Lo e nimde good by those
who make Till and honest refurns ot
thieie property. Every taxpayer hoas o)
Piplit 10 konow whnt every other tax:
plyor pays, |

Men will dodggo toxes. T da  not
think this due soomueh to inherent dis.
hounest as to inefficient adminisiration
of the tax laws, 1

1 beliove most mep nre willing 1o pay
thair toxon if assored tant their fel
low cithiens Iy Thl'll’!. |

Becttuse of dmperfoet, loose nml Fres
ety divohonest  ssexkment  moth:|
s, it untidunl for men to en-
Kuge in o praeriee n quieseed fu iE oot
sinetioned by the nuthorities, to l]l"i::l'l
thelr thxes,

Often it s considerad elever for men
to gert the host of their néighbors in
concenling property. Man honst ahoul
itonmd o osort of rivaley hns sprang wp
between them on the point, :

Thev do not stop 1o think. that |.m_\'|
nre cheating their fellow eltizens who
do poy their just taxes. They do nat
stop to think that they are Vowelishors
of “spongers'’ on soplety. Bame of
hese wre men who erdinarily  wonld
spurn the idea o sponging on their
fellows or caenting their partners.

Syine one hus ostipated that  this,
government loses annually ’-'"_lu.""“.
000 by dneome tax dodging. This may
be & verv high estimate, 1 .do not
know. 1 do know that millions of dol
lars of properly pavable taxds tuder
the ineome tas inw mee lost to the
United States ench wear beenuse of
false returns. A vorps of inspeciors
wheovoting these tax  evasions  have
added milltons to the tax redeipis |

Phe ban of mereey shonld be remoy: |
e anil wll these peeoris exposed lo tad
Hght of duy, Men will pot evade their
taxed if they foar detection,

The londest protest agninst |:nl-l|eltr
patieally comes from those Hable to
pay the heaviest tux. Not daring to!
nitack the jucome tax pringiple they
Toudly inveigh agaipst intrision iato)
their private affairs. y !

When siteh  income constitutes thel
tiasls npon whivh thelr just tax is vom-
puted thon thelr tax réturn hodomes o
Publie document,

If it should by shown that the ill“
jury to privaie business by redson nf!
publicity Incldentnl ta” the assessment
and eolfection of the inemoe tax is mtl-r
of all preportion to the bonefite deriv-|
@) feom that sort of maxation, the tax
should be abolishel, but so loug as it Is!
in foree all stops mocessary 10 the
proper admiuistration of that Tneome|

In ot

mlnv.

tax taw socnll he taken, even though'

wiakt - effivient hund  mniden of sich
wdministrution,

War Delays Aeroplane
Mail Route Starting
In Alaska Country

{Illl Thites]l Pross)
Washington, SBept. 23 —Uncle Sam's
acroplane muil ronte into Alaska, con:

trietedd for some time ago, ennnot start
beennse toe Boropenn war is gohibling
up ol the weroplanes as fast os they 1o
made.

Seeon] Assistant Dostmoister Genernl
Pracger, who is in ebarge of fhe new
air route betweon Seveard amd Tditarod,
Alusku, in in high hope that the route
will be iy operation by spritg, he siid
today, The air line will take the plate
of the old Malaniute Trail and instend
of listening for the postiinn’s whistle

[y most persons do, the Alasknn folk

will strain their ¢ars for the whirl of
¢ 200 horse power motor high up in
the nir,

Rarl L, Byers, un Alnskan eapitalist
winde 0 LT for the aeroplant service
contract that wae pocoptable to the gov:
ernment: and he is trying hard to get
the arcos,

DEATH NOT TO BE FEARED
Peath, T know not whut room You are
ubidding b,
But 1 will go on my way,
Rejoleing day by day,
Nor will T flee or stiy
For fear 1 tread in the path you mny
b hiding in.

Nenth, T knowennt if my small bark be
nearing you,
Rut if you nre sl sen,
sStill shall my sails float free,
Whut is to be will be:
Nor will I mar the happy vovage hy
fearing you.

Peath, 1 kunow not what hour or spot
yon wait for me,
My days untroubled flow;
Just trosting as 1 go;
For ah! 1L know, T know,
Peath's bt life that holds some ghad
new faith for me,
—FElla Wheelér Wilcos,
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s« A BUFFALO INSTITUTION
- Known All Over the United States.

Dr. Richard C: Cabot, who is head
the Massachusetts General Hospi-

tal, has been \vritiu§ for the American

Magazine, April and May, on the sub-
ect of “Better Doctoring for Less
oney.”

He says that “A new era has come
in the practice of modicine, but most
cople do not knmow it yet. We have
EL‘FHI“ to emerge from that stage of
medical work in which the doctor was
a r.-(ldlcr selling goods from hotise
to house, into the more advanced and
sensible era in which the doctor stays
at his place of husiness, like anyone
else who has goods to sell, and the
people who want these goods come
to him. The shop where he has his
oods to sell is generally called a
wspital and he has associated with
him there a body of men and women
similar to work people, foremen and
managers of any industrial plant or
dry goods store. He has there some
beginnings of a satisfactory division of
labor and specialization of function
Therefore, he can give the public .a
much better article for less money.

“The ‘article’ 1 refer to is sound
madical advice and treatment.”

This is just what Dr. Pierce has been
doing at the Invalids’ Hotel in Buffalo,
New York, Dr. V. M. Pierce has nsso-
ciated with him Dr. Lee H. Smith, who
is vice president and head surgical
director and operator, and there are
a dozen other physicians and special-
ists, as well as four chemists, and the
poor and the very rich get the best
medical attention.  As Dr. Cabot has
properly said, “When you go to a
doctor's office you may complain “of
nothing more abstruse than a  head-
ache or a stomache-nche, yet for the
solution of the problem represented by
{iour suffering there may be needed an
~ray examipation, chemical tests such
as very few experts are le of mak-
ing, the consultation of experts in
diseases of the eye, the car and the

of

threat, and the study of the improve-
ment or aggravation of symptoms at
different_times of day and under dif-
ferent diets and temperatures. This
study demands the conditions found in
just such a hospital, and nowhere else
to be had without great expenses,” It
is also true that the “family doctor does
the hest that he knows how, and con-
sidering the difficulties under which he
works, mikes a wonderlully good esti-
mate of the nature of the patient's dis-
ease and the treatment to be adminis-
tered.”

“But as an accurate dingnosis simply
cannot be made in a contiderable num-
ber of cases without the co-operation
of a number of men, each expert in his
own field, what we ask the family
doctor to be is-an ‘all-around’ specialist.
This he attempts, but one cannot truth-
fully say that he sueceeds, for the at-
tempt is obviously an impossible one.
Medicine is today far too large and
complicated a field for any one man,
no matter how wise and experienced,
1o cuveﬁ," 5

 We have not the space to -
dividually of the professional mm~

"ﬁ the faculty of this old, world-
am institution, but will say that
among them are many whose long con-
nection with the Invalids' Hotel and
Surgical Institute has rendered them
experts in their several specialties.

By thorough organization and sub-
dividing the ractice of medicine and
SUrgery in this institution, every in-
valid is treated by a specialist—one
who devotes his undivided attention to
the particular clags of diseases to which
the case belongs. The advant of
this arrangement is obvious. Medical
science covers a field so vast that no
rhngmn can, within the limits of a
ifetime, achieve the highest degree of

siccess  in the treatment of  every
malady incidental to humanity, ® =
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