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Why Not Fix Prices?

“The belief is now almost universal among
the peoples of the world that high prices are due
to profiteering and that prosecution cf the prof-
iteers or the fixing of a few prices will drop us
hack on the pre-war level of prices overnight,”
says Homer Hoyt, formerly of the price section
of the war trade board in the Nation’s Business
lor September.

“If congress starts to fix prices, it must fix
thousands of prices. If it fixes retail prices, it
must fix wholesale prices or else the retailer will
be forced out of business. If it fixes wholesale
prices, it must fix costs, for the supreme court
will not issue a writ of mandamus to compel a
manufacturer to produce at a loss. If it fixes
costs at a lower level, it must inevitably fix wages
at a lower level, for wages are the ultimate basis
of cost. Wages are the chief element in the ex-
pense of putting raw materials on the market,
and wages are the chief factor in fabricating
these raw materials into finished products. Thus
the end of the gigantic price-fixing undertaking
would be a lowering of wages. Lower prices
brought by lower wages would be a fruitless
trade.”

Working at Full Speed

Disabled soldiers and their families have been
concerned about the time consumed in arranging
for training with the federal board for vocational
education.

A knowledge of the procedure necessary for
the board to legally place the man in training will
do much to clear up this misunderstanding. The
central case board is working at great pressure,
as are the district boards. Almost 1000 cases are

being reviewed by the central case hoard every
cay. These cases have been previously passed on/
by the district officers, but certain evidence must |
be in the possession of this central board before !
the man's case may be approved. |

The official army discharge and the military
or naval medical report are very essential. These
documents are the proof that the disability was |
incurred while in the service, or that it is in some |
way traceable to such service.

Having established these facts, the board!
must determine that the man's disability is the|
cause of a vocational handicap that must be
overcome through a course of training. The
new vocation for which the man is to be trained |
must be examined, with the view to its suitability
and the man must be steered away from over-i
crowded occupations.

The process reads smoothly. But note the ob-\
stacles: discharge papers are missing and it takes':
time to get duplicates, medical certificates are|
lost, and more time is wasted in renewing them.|
Insufficient evidence on vital points must be
completed. Time is consumed in supplying the,
facts which must be in the possessiocn of the|
Lioard before government money can be used for
training.

In some instances men must be brought to!
the district offices for personal interviews on ex-|
aminations. Personal desires must be considered
in the light of economic advantages. In other|
words, the reeducation of disabled soldiers, sail-|
ors and marines is a great big human problem.':
the man's future is at stake—he must, if pos-
sible, attain independence as well as satisfaction;
the best interests of the community is in the bal-
ance, non-productive citizenship must be control-
led. Thoroughness in investigation is the right

|

? six of the railroads under federal control, includ-

gress does not take courageous and constructive

of the disabled man. A little forethought on the
part of the discharged soldiers in securing be-
forehand the necessary evidence and a little pat-|
ience on the part of the public will help in the
accomplishment of the work.

The Stupidity of Red Tape

An ex-lieutenant, writing to that excellent)
new publication, the American Legion Weekly,
reports an interesting grievance. He says:

“T have in my possession a pay check for the
month of February, 1919, calling for $227.99.
The check also calls for the equivalent in francs,
1,242.55, and on the check is stamped the rate of
exchange for that month, 5.45. In June I pre-
sented this check for payment at the post of
finance offices, 104 Broad street, New York, and
was offered $190 for it, due to the fluctuation
in the value of the frane. I then took the matter
up with Washington. Here is the answer I re-
ceived:

“The Secretary of the Treasury, to whom
the question of payment of these checks was re-
ferred, decided there was no authority under ex-
isting law authorizing disbursing officers to cash
these checks at a rate of exchange different from
that authorized by the treasury department for
the month in which such checks are presented for|
redemption.’

“In other words the government gives me a
check for $227.99, charges this amount as paid
out on its records, and when I present the check
four months after for payment, decides to give
me an amount equivalent to $37.99 less than its
face value. Can you beat it?”

We would say offhand that it would be hard
to beat it, unless by some other evidence of stu-
pidity in red tape administration of government
departments. Why all the rigmarole in such|
matters? Whenever it seems desirable to do
something promptly and fairly, it almost always
appears that there are laws and rules to prevent

|it. The government expressed this soldier’s pay |

in terms of francs as well as dollars, and now that
the franc has become cheaper, the soldier must
take the loss. Who gets the $37.99?

Wanted: |

The Brooklyn Eagle presents figures showing |
that the railroads of the country, far from being|
abundantly supplies with money, are in dire need |
of funds. It =ays:

“An expert has taken occasion to inform the!

house interstate commerce committee that fifty-

ing practically all of the New England lines, are
not paying operating expenses; that only twenty
are earning the amount to be paid as rental, and

Condensed Classics of Famous Authors

Thomas Hardy,

our own time, was born June 2

Thomas Hardy, born 1540.

the first part of his stupendous epi
literary world.

A Steady Hand !

that the rental deficit for this year will aggregatn|
$600,000,000, which estimate is based upon the
showing made for six months of 1913, The
president of the Savings Bank Association of the
State of New York, says:

“‘If congress proposes to build a foundation
for American prosperity it must extend a steady-
ing hand to the one great enterprise without
which this country cannot go forward. If con-

action now, the progress of a generation toward
a regulated system of privately owned and oper-
ated railway transportation will be destroyed and
the 66th congress will have forced government
ownership under conditions and with results
which the future alone can assay.’

“What congress proposes to do is not known, |
What must be done is not involved in mystery.
There is a limit to the time during which any |
business can be run at a loss. There is apparent-
ly no limit to the burdens the carriers are expect-
ed to bear, with or without complaint. They can |
he saved from going from bad to worse by an in-
vasion into the domain of constructive as distin-

guished from destructive ‘statesmanship.” It is
belated, but better late than never.”

QUCH!
Washington Post.
Maybe the ordinary traveler wouldn't know the dif-
ference if there should be a railroad strike.

|

|

Time For Action in Mexico

| discouraged him.

From the Kansas City Star.
HE latest outrage against Americans in Mexico,
I the detention for ransom not of civilians, as In for-
mer cases, but of army officers, emphasizes both
the inability of the Mexican government to perform the
obligations of a government and the futility of the weak
and temporizing policy of this government toward that
lawless country.

Looking back upon the long record of murders, rnhv[
beries and kidnapping of Americans in Mexico, a record
cxtending now over many vears, unrelieved by reparation |
or any action save the most formal protest by this coun-
try, it is not difficult to understand why the authors of
these outrages feel that they can continue their opera.-;
{ions, with ever growing boldness, without fear of belngi
Le!d to account.

Mexicans of all factions, the so-called government at
the capital—which is a government alone by the recog-|
nition and sauction of the United States—and the bandit
gangs that control so much of the rest of Mexican terri- |
tory, seem to have at least one policy in common, WhiChh
is to show contempt to the United States govemment.[
They seem to have agreed that this country, its laws and
citizens can be defied with both safety and profit. Any|
bandit leader who needs funds for his operations hasi
only to raid an American company’'s plant or carry off|
American citizens, and the Carranza government whenl
remonstrated with has only to profess that it is not a|
government in the particular part of the country where
the outrage was committed.

It is useless to pretend that this condition ever will
end while this government sits by and merely protests.
Mexicans do not understand protests. They Interpret this

L

government’s failure to act as evidence of its inability
or fear to act "They have carried on their depredatinns'
=0 long that they have come to belleve that the United |
States government accepts them as matters of fact, as
similar conditions are accepted by the state gn\'ernnlenr_!;
of Mexico. Such government as these states have is car-|
ried on by these processes, and the so-called revolution-|
ists who live by them probably conceive that the Ameri-
c¢an government can help itself no more than they. 'I‘hey|
will not believe differently until a demonstration of firm-|
ness at Washington convinecea them that the United
Siatena has force at its command and is not afraid to use it

The time for such demonstration is due and overdue.
This country can tolerate Mexican lawlessness no longer.
There {8 no government there that can be dealt with
There can be none until the United States makes it pos-
sible by bringing the fact unmistakably to the Mexican
mind that the power and rights of this country and its
citizens must be respected. When it is understood south'
of the Rio Grande that no government can stand that does |
not recognize this obligation such a government may re-|
ceive the support of the decent elements in Mexico. But
as long as any military dictator can set up business and
get the recognition of the United States and use it as a
patent to plead irresponsibility for crimes against inter-li
national and all other law, there will be no other kind of
government there.

The United States government, by the weaknezs of
its policy in the past, is partly responsible for this con-
dition, and in view of its obligation to protect the lives
and property of its citizens there, is now wholly respon-
sible if it does not bring that condition to an end, at
once and definitely.

HARDY
IL.
probably the most searching and profound novelist of

1840,
youth he read much and cherished the dream of becoming & poet. but he

in Dorsetshire, England. In his
studled and practised architecture as
assistant to a London architecct, win-
ning a prize for design. The fine pro-
portion and solidity of structure In
his novels were probably somewhat
due to his architectural training.

For five years he assiduously prac-
tised writing poetry, but when he
was 27, he turned definitely to fictlon.
His first story was npccepted two
vears later, but upon the advice of
George Meredith, he decided not to
publish it. His first novel, “Desper-
ate Remedies,"” appeared in 1871,

During the next 25 vears, he pub-
lished 14 novels and two volumes of
short stories.

“Under the Greenwood Tree" (1872)
he ‘“never surpassed in happy and
dellecate perfection of art” 1In this
and hls next novel, “A Palr of Bluas
Eyes" (1873), begina to show (tself
that strain of deep irony which is so
potent throughout Hardy's writings.

“Far from the Madding® Crowd"
1874) was his first popular success,
In it s revealed Iiardy’'s superhb
power of deplceting nature a8 sym-
bolle background for his characters,
an organic part of the action of hias
story. This was the earlisst of what
he called his novels of character and
environment, which included “The
Return of the Native,' “Tess of the
D'Urbervilles,” his masterplece, and
“Juide the Obscure.” Not until he was
58 vyears old was his first volume of
verse published and he was 64 when
¢ poem, “The Dynasts,’” startled the

“FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD"”

BY THOMAS HARDY

Condensation by

Before Bathsheba Everdene came to

Weatherbury as mistress of the manor
house, time seemed to have forgotten
the village. The smock-clad shep-
herds in the thatch-roofed cottages
might have been, as far as appear-
ances went, their own ancestors of
four centuries before. Little happen-
ings seemed tremendous. The pulling
down of a hovel was a stirring event;
the transforzation of a well into a

| purap shook weatherbury like a revo-

lution

The stir of the great world without,
its romance and passion and tragedy—
these came to Weatherbury with Bath.
sheba. There was a new arrival to
be discussed, a great-boned, ruddy-
faced shepherd, Gabriel Oak, who beat
out a fire that menaced the wheai-
ricks, and remained to work for Bath-
sheba. Fanny Robin, a servant disap-
peared, lured by a soldier’s red coat.
These were things to agitate the heads
of the rustics who gathered at night-
fall in the old malthous to drink and
moralize,

Their heads would have wagged
even more had they known that Ga-
briel Oak, only a few weeks before,
had been his own master, and had
vainly urged Bathsheba, then a pen-
niless maiden, to marry him. Things
that had seemed commonplace enough
had abruptly reversed their places in
the world. A man had died in Weath-
erbury; a dog had driven to death
a flock of sheep. These were but the
inevitable tragedies of life, and yet
the one had suddenly made Bathsheba
an heiress; the other had driven Ga-
briel out upon the highways to seek
work. Chsance or fate had kindled a
fire, Gabriel had saved the wheat, and

{the two lives that had been flung so

far apart were brought near again.

The pain of seeing another win her
whom he loved would be intense but
Gabriel preferred even this to life
where he could not see her. Bathshe-
ba was voung, beautiful, wealthy, but
rarer than these was her high spirit.
“She was the stuff of which great
men's mothers are made. She was in-
despensable to high generation, hated
at tea parties, feared in shops and
loved at crises,” The spirit, however,
was to flame more brightly later, af-
ter her impetuosity had plunged her
into the crises that was to prove her
worth.

In all Weatherbury, one man alone
was heedless to her charm. This was
William Boldwood, *‘the nearest ap-

proach to aristocracy that this remote |

quarter of the parish could boast of.”
She resented being ignored, and, in
a moment of thoughtlessness, sent him
a valentine that fanned into flame
pasgions that DBoldwood had hidden
from the world.

At the shearing supper held in the
zreat barn, Gabriel could see that
Boldwood's suit was prospering.
was madly in love. She no longer
Neither Bathsheba
nor Boldwood were thinking then of
a song she had sung earlier in the
evening, when “the shearers reclined
against each other as at suppers in
the early ages of the world.” Yet
afterwards how often were they to
recall with a shudder the words that
Bathsheba had so lightly sung:

For his bride a soldier sought her,

And a winning tongue had he:

On the banks of Allan Water

None was as gay as she.

That very night the soldier came
into her life, came as she walked
about the farm to see that all was
secure. Her skirt was caught as she
trod fearfully through a growth of

high firs; she heard the mutter of a|

man’s voice. A dark lantern revealed
a spur entangled in her skirt, a young

| and slender man clad in brilliant brass

flashed like a gleam of
romance in gray dave, that scarlet
coat that was afterwards to be re-
membered as so sinister a portent.
The man was Sergean! Troy. a light-
Learted scoundrel whose ready fiat-
tery sounded sweeter in Bathsheba's
ears than the stemmering longing of
Gabriel or Baoldwood. He courted her
romantically, wooing her with Lhis
sword. She stood a few days later,
in a hollow of ferns, and about her
flashed his whirling, edged weapon,
in slashing so close to her that she

and scarlet., It

could hear its sharp hiss as it carved |

out in the air her lissome figure, And
when he turned to leave her, he stoop-
ed =wilftly and kissed her on the lips.

Gabriel tried to warn Bathsheba,
but she scorned his reproaches.
he bore silently with his grief and he
did not tell her that Troy had beguil-
ed little Fanny Robin away from
Weatherbury. Boldwoed, whose heart
never before had beat faster at a
woman's approach, could not control
his anger. He shouted maledictions
upon the man who had robbed him of
all that made life joyous. His mad-
ness precipitated that which he most
dreaded, Bathsheba's marriage to
Troy.

The hasty marriage led swiftly to
sorrow, Troy celebrated the wedding
by a revel in the barn where he and
all the jovial rustics were soon hope-
lessly befuddled. Wabriel dared not
drink with them. The creeping things

He !

So !

Alfred S. Clar],

of the night and the huddled sheep
had warned him of a nearing storm,

land in the fields the high ricks of |

| wheat and barley lay uncovered,
The moon vanished and the wind
| subsided; on far horizons baleful
| fires fluttered. The flashes grew
{ bright as he worked to protect the
| erain. Then Bathsheba was with him

lined in black by the green snakes
of fire that darted venomously earth-
ward, As she trembled in fright, Ga-
briel felt her arm tremble in his great,
sheltering hand. She was another
man’'s wife; she did not love him; but
there was solace in the strange ways
of fate that had brought her nearer
to him than when her heart was free.

Tragedy came when Fanny
crept back home to die. Her body,
with that of her child, was brought
back to the house where she had
worked. Standing by the coffin, Bath-
sheba learned that Trov had never
loved her as he had this girl who
had borne death and shame for him.
He fled from Weatherbury and word
was brought to Bathsheba that he
had been swept out to sea and
drowned.

The seasonsg rolled on and esorrow
gave to Bathsheba's face a serious
ness that added to her charm. Bold-
wood dreamed again and he was made
happy by a promise, although six
years must pass before its fulfilment.

To celebrate his joy, he planned a
Christmas-eve party, more than a year
after Troy had disappeared. And it
was on this night that Troy chose to
reappear, striding like a spectre
among the merry-makers. As he ad-
vanced upon her, Bathsheba stood
like a stricken thing, half-convinced
that delusion had enthralled her. But
there was nothing ghostly in the rough
command that he shouted at her, nor
in the brutal grip that he took upon
her arm. Then only did she stir,
but she could nol speak. A strangled
scream was heard, then a deafening
roar. Some eyves were on Troy, pitch-
ing forward never to rise again; oth-
ers upon Boldwood, standing with a
smoking gun in his hands.

Not until next August, long after it
was known that Boldwood was to be
imprisoned for life, was Bathsheba
able to walk as far as the village
street. Fate had been hard to her. Of
three men who had loved her, one had
been killed by another who would
never see daylight again. And now
word had come to her that Gabriel—
honest, sturdy Gabriel——whom she had

ing her. She sought him in his hum-
ble cottage and he confessed that he
was going because people were coup-
ling his name with hers. “Such a
thing as that is absurd—too soon to
think of by far!" she cried. When he
agreed with her that it was “too ab-
| surd,” she insisted that she had not
Isaid that, but “to soon.” Even then
minutes clicked away before Gabriel
could realize that what he so long
sought was to be hig.

Their lives in calm and storm, had
beeg so close that, after the wedding,
the wedding, the rustics marveled at
his easy way of speaking of "my wife.”
They agreed that he did not say the
words as chillingly as might a man
who had been married twenty years,
but that improvement would come la-
ter. Gabriel laughed aloud at that,
and Bathsheba smiled, for Bathsheba
did not laugh so readily as had been
her wont when sghe first came among
the simple folk of changelegs Weather-
bury.
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“The Deemster,” by Hall Caine, as
condensed by Miss Carcline Ticknor,
will be printed tomorrow.

|| Memories of Old Days |

In This Paper Ten Years
| Ago Today

George R. Wendling gave his noted
address “The Man of Galilee,” at the
Richmond chautauqua.

The poster for the [all festival, made
by Maude Kaufman Eggemeyer, was
used in the Richmond dewspapers.

P p—

|  Masonic Calendar |

- ]

Friday, August 22—King Solomon's
Chapter No. 4, R. A, M. Called meet-
ing. Work in Master degree. Light
refreshments.

Mayor James Couzens, of Detroit, is
perhaps the richest mayor in the
country, with 2,180 shares of automo-
bile stock valued at $29,250,000.

{and their laboring forms were out-’

Robin |

tound the one man in the world who |
did not fail her in her ned, was leav-!

SOLVING THE BALKAN PROBLEM
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Figures indicate main points involved in solving the Balkan tangle.

1—The American solution of the Balkan tangle, which is now being
considered by the peace conference, would create a new buffer state in

Thrace, alon
Kavala and

the eastern frontier of Greece to a
edeagatch, in what is now Bulgarian
2—Bulgaria would be assured a corridor to the sea.

oint midway between
hrace.
French and Brit-

ish authorities who have been on the ground assert that this is the only

feasible thing to do, for if Bulgaria

were to lose her outlet on tidewater

she would go to war on the first ogponunity.

3—In case the Americans re

use the mandatory for Constantinople

gnd the straits, it is considered likely that the territory would be given to
Greece, as none of the g;eat powera trusts the others to have this enor-

mously strategic position.

THE GEORGE MATTHEW ADAMS DAILY TALK

In a big world it is impossible

ting into one agaln.
from contact with the healthy and
mere groper in the dark.

Look out for the blind alleys!

out, that is bound to count.
not?

the nowheres of our everydays.

another, are missing—the chances

vou weak and lost.
Stay out of blind alleys.

your destination. Stick to the thing
Never mind the side shows. Laugh
Eliminate the blind alleys—and

How are yvou geing to know whether you are in a blind alley or
By the fact that you are getting nowhere.

For the blind alleys are the useless places.

If you feel that things are clogging inside of you—if you feel that
the determination and the snap to put things through, one thing after

blind alleys that are going to pull your power away from you and leave

Select the road with a plainly marked sign pointing you exactly to

BLIND ALLEYS

that there should not be waste—

that there should not be loss of much power.
Soon or later, at sometime or other, we all run into a blind alley.
It may be a blind alley of thought, of work, or of friendship.

And the credit comes in getting out of the blind alley and not get-
For blind alleys shut out the sun, divorce you

inspiring things, and leave you a

Many people wander into blind alleys of their own accord, whereas
others are lead into them. But it's the quickness of realization that
you are where you ought not to be,

and the speed with which you get

They are the ruts—

are that you are being lead into

at hand. Follow out the big plans.
at the interrupters.

you will always be free and strong.

Good Evening
BY ROY K. MOULTON

FATHER
How his bosom swells with pride,
How he sighs in deep relief,
How he feels a happy thrill
That is 'most beyond belief.
How he laughs and shakes in glee,
How he almost chokes with joy,
When the nurse comes down the hall
And she whispers, “It's a boy."”

How he scowls and shakes his fist,
How he raves and paws the air,
How he mutters to himself
Awful exclamations there.
How his mind is full of doubt,
And his brain is in a whirl,
When the nurse comes to his side
And she whispers, “It's a girl.”

How he clutches at the wall

And he gasps to get a breath,
How he reels as if to fall,

And his face turns white as death.
How he groans in his despair,

And the nurse adroitly grins,
As she meets him on the stair

And announces, “They are twins."

CARELESS CUSS

Editor—Will you please tell me
what day July 4th, 1834, fell on, I have
forgot what day—DMercyville (Iowa)
“Banner.”

WHY WE SHOULD HATE
TO HUNT FOR A JANITOR

Mrs. minsgky he works for vou. This
man she is his brotherinlaw.—From
janitor's letter of recommendation.

RESURRECTING SHAKE

Dear Roy—Harry Jones, an organ-
izer of the Amalgamated Street and
Electric Car Workers unfon, in speak-
ing to the actors and actresses on
strike, saild: *Aeg one motorman to
his fellow union laborers, let me re-
mind you to follow Shakespeare's ad-
vice—stick!”

This must have been one of the
plays by Shakespeare written by Ba.
con to put the avon bard {n Dutch.—
Dixie Hines.

NOTHING LIGHT FINGERED HERE
Theft of a Brick
Pavement Charged

—Heading in Evening Paper, contri-
buted by J. Q. B.

P
| Dinner Stories
| = |

Two weary tramps met after a
lengthy separation, and sat down to
compare experiences,

‘““Have yer been
acked one; ‘ain’'t
lately.”

"I'\_’e been laid up with the influ-
enzy."”

“Influenzy? What's that?"

“Well, T don't know how [ can ex-
actly explain it, but it takes all the|
fight out of yer. Yer feels sort of |
tired like. Don't seem to want to do
anyvthing only lie down and sleep.”

“Why, I've had that disease for the |
last twenty years!" '’ exclaimed the
first speaker; ‘“but this is the first
time I've ever heard its name.”

to the front?”
seen Yyer about

Bishop Flipper said in Atlanta:

“A colored chaplain was addressing
a squad of colored men back of Bar-
le-Due. )

| litlest one,

you'—and the chaplain pointed to a
Mobile soldier—'and he can get at
you'—and he pointed to a soldier from
Washington—and he can get at vou’
—and he pointed to a soldier from
Paint Rock.

“The Paint
grunt.

* "“Why, boss,” he protested, ‘the old
cues might as well be loose,’ ™

Rock soldier gave a

The children were telling a wvisitor
what they studied at school.

“l," said the eldest, “get reading,
spelling and definitions.”

“And what do you get, my little
man’ said the visitor, addressing tha
who had listened in a
bored way while the others recited
their lists,

“Oh, I dets readin’,

L gpellin’ and
spankin’, "

APPOINTED COUNSEL
FOR U. S. RAILWAYS

\

E. Marvin Underwood.

E. Marvin Underwood has been ap-
sointed general counsel for the U. S.
railroad administration by Director
w.eneral Hines. Underwood, who suc-
-:eds John Barton Payne, was for-
merly assistant attorney general.
P’fyne beiomee‘; zhairman of the U. 8.
shipny==~ ==~

BLANKET SALES CHECKED.

WASHINGTON, Aug. 22.—War de-
partment distributing centers through
which surplus war materials are sold,
were instructed Thursday to discon-
tinue the sale of army blankets. It
was explained that the distribution
was not as wide as had been hoped
for, and that to accord to all an equal
opportunity to purchase the blankets,
a new distribution system would be
worked out. ‘

WINCHEETER MAN IS8
REPORTED WOUNDED

George F. Mort Allen, 509 U
Street, Winchester, Ind., has be};; l::

‘“ '‘Boys,” he said, ‘Batan is power-
ful, but he is not omnipotent. He is
bound with chains, yet he can get at

ported in the United States casualf

Vine #om A ty
A !;u’:lat 20‘ to ]
Iy wounded, e B ereve




