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HIS OLD BOSS FREEZE UP SOLID
THAN USE ANY OF THAT ANTI-FREEZE
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THE NEW SCR DOL MAM'S NOSE 
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LOOKING AT THE 
THERMOMETER MR. NED SHIER 
WENT IN AND PUT ON HIS 
FOURTH AND LAST PAIR.
OF TROUSERS.

2 2 14 WHILE TAKING V
DOWN THE FRONT IIttl

SCREEN DOOR THIS 
MORNING MR. PETE SUGGS 

HAD HIS EARS AND FINGERS
BADLY FROST BITTEN.

A0WES HOOFER THE MAIL CARRIER 
ALWAYS HAS HIS OWN TROUBLES ON 

THE WEST HILL DURING THE WINTER. 
NOTE . -SINCE GOING TO PRESS WES HAS 

SPLICED AN EXTRA LENGTH OF 
RAW-HIDE TO HIS WHIP,

AN URGENT CALL FOR MR.BERT DOOLITTLE 
REPUTED TO BE THE LAZIEST MAN

IN TOWN.
1
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Daudet Mystery Thrills All France 
Suicide or Anarchist Assassination?

Use these if you hear of me through 
the newspapers." They knew him 
simply as "Philippe," and they say 
they did not discover he was Philippe 
Daudet until after his death.

The Anarchists say they never 
saw him again after his departure 
from the Libertaire office that Fri- 
day. Georges Vidal was to meet him 
that night at a cabaret known as Le 
Grenier du Gringorie, but he arrived

Man-And This Monkey Business"Perfume of
The Damned”

to develop. You can't think without have negroes black skins and kinkly 
hair? Why has the Mongolian slantSome of the poems left by Philippe 

Daudet with the Anarchists and 
published as "The Perfume of the 
Damned." Translation to indi- 
cate general style and thought.

In the Fireplace
The wind rattles.
The rain falls,
I am alone in the house, deserted. 
And close to the fire.

a symbol to express thought. We 
a long way yet from solving

are
eyes?

But all these are arguments in 
|favor of the belief that man had an 
:origin of several sources. The mere 
existence of them strengthens rather 
than weakens the evolution theory.

Professor McMurrich emphasized

Young Son of Royalist 
Leader and Grand- 
son of Author of 

Sappho" is Found 
Dead in a Paris 
Taxicab—Shot, Kept 
Secret—Father Says 
It Was Not Suicide, 
But Political Murder.

the
both anarchists and royalists and by 
the fact that the principal actor, 
Philippe, was known to be in an ab- 
normal mental state. The greatest 
detective in France, Faralicq, has 
been set to work with full authority 
to do anything he sees fit.

In the duel of wits between Vidal 
and Leon Daudet, the former need 
make but one or two circumstantial 
slips in the present battle of news- 
paper articles and some member or 
members of his anarchist group will 
be escorted to the guillotine as the 
assassin of the boy.
French justice is particularly sen- 

sitive to influen e, and the powerful 
Daudet has need to have some head 
chopped off by order of the French 
Republic for his son's death. Other- 
wise he must postpone his hopes of 
overthrowing the republic and seat-

mystery of the mental processes. 
Huxley once said, ‘How can we tell 
what a cray-fish thinks unless we be- 
come a cray-fish?" The trouble is that 
we study mental processes as we see|

GEORGES VIDAL 
TO WHOSE. 

ANARCHIST HAUNTS 
PHILIPPE DAUDET 
SECRETLY CAME.

too late. The young man had gone, 
leaving a note: "I have borrowed 35 
francs here, please repay from the 
money I left with you on deposit."
|It was on the afternoon of the next 
day that Philippe Daudet was turned 
over to the police, dying with a bullet 
hole through his brain. The Anar- 
chists say they had no reason to 
think their "Philippe" might have 
committed suicide until they noticed 
a few lines devoted to an unidenti- 
fied young man in a taxicab. A 

|"comrade" was sent to investigate, 
but the hospital refused all informa- 
tion.

them in man, the most complex and two things. One, that the different 
developed of all living creatures, glacial periods did 
When we get to the lower forms the 
thing straightens out. As we come up 
the scale we see that responses to

not Interrupt 
evolution. At no time since life ap-
beared on the earth was glaciation
complete. Parts of the earth

|mained free from ice. In these life
|went on. His second point was that

environment become greater. Innibi-It is a person this fire 
When you are afraid. tions come in—you may call it will|stature

power if you like. The matter is so 
complicated on the chemical side that|

it was impossible to set time cor- 
rectly in the matter of evolution. The

The spirals of my pipe spread 
about me

In an impassable morass.

It is the ooze of my soul which 
is rising to the surface.

It horrifies me
And attracts me.

we cannot yet work it out. It is so
entirely different from any phys co- | pus, is placed at 500,000 years 
chemical thing that we see in nature 
otherwise.

time of the Java man, Pithecanthro-
Two days later, when the royalist 

newspaper L'Action Française an- 
nounced Philippe Daudet had died 
"after a short illness," the Anarchists 
made what appears an extraordinary 
guess, if they had no intimation of 
the identity of their own "Philippe" 
and if the hospital had successfully 
denied them any information con- 
cerning the unidentified suicide, as 
they declare.

Daudet accuses the advocates of 
malevolent nihilism of suborning his 
son for vengeance because he, Leon 
Daudet, had caused the arrest of a 
girl, Germaine Berthon, an anarchist, 
who tried to kill Leon Daudet. Or, 
more simply, the elder Daudet claim- 
ed anarchists had murdered his son, 
either outright or by suggestion, giv- 
ing him a revolver wherewith to shoot 
himself, and thereby adequately 
avenging themselves upon the boy's 
father.

The Anarchists say he admired the 
act of Germaine Berthon, the young 
Anarchist who failed to shoot Leon 
Daudet but who finally shot Marius 
Plateau dead because he was a 
Royalist. During her trial every An-| 
archist has been discussing her ad- 
miringly and denouncing Leon 
Daudet. Did Philippe admire her and 
speak of assassinating his father 
simply to agree with the conversa- 
tion, or did the conversation have a 
suggestive effect on his temporarily 
unbalanced mind?—NewYork World.

haveby the geologists. HePHILIPPE 
DAUDET

might
,, lived much earlier than that, or much

Insects show memory, a decided later. What did a few tens of thou-4 
memory. The wash will find its way sands of years one way or the other 
cone = act we wit 

that dogs, horses, elephants, can rea- | 1 ,
son, remember, hold affection? | This much is certain, concluded

"For all this psychological side of Professor McMurrich, "evolution is 
man and the animals we are just stronger to-day and more firmly 
groping, with all the evidence we believed in than it ever was before, 
have strongly in favor of evolu- Even to think of suppressing it hv 
tion there as in other things, legislative act shows a lack of under-

There are so many questions which standing that is lamentable. I think 
the anthropologist or the student of from the standpoint of the organic 
man cannot answer yet in connection world everything we have done in 
with racés off man as they appear on the last sixty years has buttressed 
the earth to-day but which have all 
evidently been evolved under dif- investigation have been 
ferent conditions or at different 
periods. Why have the northern 
people of Europe long skulls, blond

SUICIDE OR MURDERED tessasnaan sspaergegzaes,
A LL France is thrilled just now A by the Daudet affair, which 

will go down into history with 
the Dreyfus affair, the Mme. Stein- 
hell case, the Calmette-Caillaux busi- 
ness, and other famous French crimes 
and mysteries.

Philippe Daudet, fifteen-year-old 
son of Leon Daudet, deputy and 
leader of those who seek to restore 
the monarchy in France, and grand- 
son of Alphonse Daudet, celebrated 
author of "Sappho," was found shot 
to death in a Paris taxicab.

Did young Daudet, bearer of one of 
the most illustrious names in all 
France, commit suicide of his own 
volition, shrinking from carrying out 
the appalling task to which he had 

pledged himself, killing his own 
father? Or did he commit suicide 
because his new-found nihilistic com- 
patriots, older and more experienced 
than himself, had impressed upon his 
unreliable brain that it was his duty 
so to do?

ing Philippe of Orleans 
of France, with himself

on the throne
kingmaker, 

small sheaf
Nowas the flaming cavalier has 

faded.Philippe Daudet wrote a
of prose poems which he left with 
the anarchists. He had never shown 
them to his family and, when the

Only a pale blue flame remains.
It is the seigneur of the damned 

angels
Who presides at the slow sara- 

bande of my evil thoughts.

anarchists published them, his father, 
Leon Daudet, considered them so
good that he denied them.

The thought 
said, and the,LEON

L. DAUDET 
FATHER 
PHIUPPE

he 
style too fine for his
was too mature.The theory of assassination took 

shape and within an hour it was a 
conviction in Leo Daudet's mind. 
Philippe had gone to the Anarchists 
only to gain their confidence and 
then strike them down. His letter 
was only a blind—a ruse. But the 
Anarchists had found him out, with 
their diabolic cunning, and they had 
contrived his death. Vengeance must 
be had.
In the days which have passed 

since the first amazing announcement 
by the Anarchists, these two oppos- 
ing and heroic explanations of 
Philippe's death have become articles 
of faith in the opposing political 
camps. To the Anarchists Philippe 
is an Anarchist martyr. To the roy- 
alists he is a royalist martyr. Both 
parties are advocates of violence and 
both have shed each other's blood be- 
fore.

Public Taking Sides 
Now the greatest imagination and 

provocative ability are in action

To a Skull

You alone are happy in death.
Nothing can be taken from you.
You are unaware of love
And its tortures.
You are so happy
You smile eternally.

Darwin's thinking. All our lines ofyoung son. Later, however, Pierre 
Lecene, who had been Philippe's 
closest friend at the college of Louis- 
le-Grand, came forward with the in- 
formation that Philippe showed him 
some of the poems one day after 
class.

This classmate also says that

determined
by the theory of evolution. Think
of what the physicists have been
doing, changing uranium Into lead.

Daudet's only thought was how to 
conceal it.

Scandal Brought Home
AUDET's great power as a poli- 

tician is based on his complete 
collection of the private scandals of 
public men; and now the Anarchists 
appeared with a scandal even greater 
than he had suspected—and in his 
own home. They declared his own 
son had joined the Anarchists and 

spent two days with them before his

hair, straight noses, fair skins, blue 
eyes, strong bodies and long limbs? 
Why are the Central Europeans round 
skulled, stocky and sturdy? Why

changing our ideas o f atoms—all 
evolution. It runs throughout phil- 
osophy. It is seen in everyday life. 
You cannot get away from it.”Philippe was devoted to his father 

and feared for him. He says Philippe 
cried out recently after an attempted 
assassination: "O Pierre, these 
beasts of anarchists will kill him or 
me one day."
Philippe's moi bid imagination drove 

him once to Marseilles, where he was 
about to take passage to South Amer- 
ica, when he recovered his normal 
mind. This time he has been traced 
from his home directly to Havre, 
where he discussed going to Canada 
and found he had not enough money. 
Then he went directly back to Paris, 
and from the railroad station directly 
to the offices of the anarchist week- 
ly. Le Libertaire.

The solution of the mystery will 
depend upon discovering his exper- 
fences between that time and the

was only two days later when the 
royalist paper, L'Action Francaise, 
announced the death of Philippe Dau- 
det, "after a short illness," that they 
suddenly had an intuition of the 
truth.

They connected their unknown 
"Philippe" with the young suicide and 
with "Philippe Daudet." For four 
days, they say, they carefully verified 
their judgment and then they revealed 
the scandal.

Vidal's Story
THIS is the story the Anarchist 
1 poet, Georges Vidal, tells, and 

It excites the royalists to a murder- 
ous rage:

He says a young man who seemed 
to him about twenty years of age 
came to the offices of Le Libertaire 
in a super-excited condition, declar- 
ing: "The social system revolts me. 
Life has no more interest for me 
Help me to leave it with a sublime 
gesture of renunciation."

Vidal swears the young unknown 
proposed first to enter some police 
station and shoot down policemen as 
long as cartridges lasted. Then he 
asked what the Anarchists thought 
of having him go to some tea dansant 
to shoot down as many dancing men 
as possible. "He implored us to tell 
him what would be most useful in 
our cause." Among other possibili- 
ties he proposed to assassinate Mil- 
lerand, Poincare or Daudet.

For two days the Anarchists de- 
clare they tried to soothe the young 
man. Then he left them a letter and 
a small sheaf of manuscript, saying:

Wants More Bachelors, 
Patriotic Duty for MenDaudet's son was dead a week and 

had been buried In consecrated ground, with all the ceremonies of the 
Catholic church, when the Anarchists 
declared he had not died in bed at 
all after the "short illness" which had 
been announced. In a special edition 
of the Anarchist weekly. Le Liber- 
taire, Georges Vidal had the news 
cried through Paris that the son of 
Leon Daudet, Royalist and Catholic, 
had really died an Anarchist and sui- 
cide.

Leon Daudet was convulsed with 
anguish and rage. He knew his son 
had really died from a bullet through 
the brain, but he thought he had sue- 
ceeded in suppressing the news com- 
pletely "by order" obtained from 
Poincare after a little urging. His son 
had run away from home repeatedly 
during the past four years, impelled 
by epileptic moods which he could not 
control and, after the last runaway 
of five days, his father discovered his 
body among the unidentified dead at 
the Larisboisiere Hospital.

He was told: "This young man 
committed suicide yesterday after- 
noon in a taxicab on the Boulevard 
Magenta." His son's morbid condi- 
tion made suicide such a natural ex- 
planation of his death that Leon

TX England it is almost necessary 
I for a self-respecting man to 
X forego marriage, according to J. 
Lort Williams, M. P., who made this 
statement in amplification of his 
defense of bachelors recently at a 
fashionable London wedding at 
which he acted as best man. He 
rallied the bridegroom for deserting 
the ranks of bachelordom at a time 
when the fight was the keenest and 
his statements aroused the ire of 
most of the West End mammas.

a quarter unemployed. There are, as 
it is, too many people in the world 
and unless the birth rate is dimin- 
ished unemployment will be main- 
trained at that figure and maybe 
higher.

"If we do not control birth we 
should populate the dominions and 
other places where the population is 
scarce and the spaces are great."

"I'm the Boy”
A BUSINESS man directed one of 

his clerks to hang out a sign, 
"Boy Wanted." Five minutes later a 
red-headed youngster appeared in the 
office with the sign under his arm.

"Mister," he demanded, "did you 
hang this out?"

"I did," was the stern reply. "Why 
did you tear it down?"

The boy gazed in wonder at the 
man.

"Why," he replied, "I'm the boy."— 
Pearson's Weekly.

They produced a letter to his 
mother in which he recognized his 
son's handwriting, saying: "I have 
been an Anarchist for a long while 
without daring to say it." And they 
went so far as to say his son, in de- 
votion to the Anarchist cause, had 
proposed to assassinate his own 
father. This was his eldest son, 
Ihilippe, well grown, whom he adored 
and called "My Little Brother."

Leon Daudet recalled how militant 
Philippe had been in the Royalistor- 

ization, the "Camelots du Roi." 
It was only a few months since he 
had thrashed a classmate at the col- 
lege of Louis-le-Grand for criticis- 
ing his father's politics.
. He would not believe this son had 
been an Anarchist. He could not af- 
ford to believe it. His imagination, 
which has produced distinguished 
romances as well as political dia- 
tribes, began to work furiously to dis- 
credit Georges Vidal's account of how 
Philippe had entered the offices of 
Le Libertaire and made his profes- 
sion of anarchy.

-------— ----- ------------- ,

on both sides and they are whipping 
each other into a Gallic fury. The 
French public is taking sides for one 
explanation, or for the other, and the 
elections in a few months will un- 
doubtedly be influenced by this accu- 
station of crime just as they were a 
generation ago by the Dreyfus af- 
faire."s
,Poincare himself is disturbed by 
his role in it. Not only was it at his 
orders, in compliance with Daudet's 
request, that the police first sup- 
pressed the news when the supposed 
young suicide was identified as Phil- 
lippe Daudet. A few days later, when 
The was buried ceremoniously "after 
a short illness," M. and Mme. Poin- 
care were in attendance at the fun- 
eral.

The mystery is complicated by the 
political lying and exaggeration by

afternoon of November 24, when a 
taxi chauffeur on the crowded Boule- 
vard Magenta called a policeman and 
said: "My passenger has just shot 
himself."-

It was Mme. Daudet, his mother, 
whose anxious eye found a few lines 
buried in the Petit Parisien next 
morning saying: "A young man at- 
tempted suicide in a taxicab on the 
Boulevard Magenta by firing a bullet 
into his head. Condition grave. At 
the Lariboisiere Hospital." She says 
she had a presentiment it was her 
missing son.

At the same time the anarchists, 
according to their own account, no- 
ticed the same obscure lines and won- 
dered if it might be their wild-eyed 
young disciple, "Philippe." They sent 
a "comrade" to view the body, but 
they say he was refused all informa- 
tion at the hospital. They explain it

No Place for Reason
|THE scene of this little incident 

was laid in a mining town "out 
|west." It was one of those little 
|groups of shacks that spring up so 
|rapidly, almost overnight, when any 
|new deposits of gold are discovered.

Two prospectors had met to have a 
drink and a chat when the day's work 
was done.

"I hear that Black Jake went to 
Casey's saloon last night and shot 
four men," remarked one man to the 
other.

"What for?" asked the second man.
"What for?" said the first. "Is this 

town gettin' that darn civilized that 
a fellow's got to give a reason for 
every little thing he does?"

4

"In England we have a population 
of 618 to the square mile, as com- 
pared with two in the colonies and 
ten in America," he said. "Now you 
understand why I call bachelors 
blessed.

"There is at the moment a ten- 
dency among men not to marry. 
They find it too expensive a luxury. 
Also at the moment taxation favors 
the bachelor. Despite the evergreen 
suggestion that bachelors should be 
taxed, I am against the taxation.

"Compulsory marriage as suggested 
for England is absurd. My real ar- 
gument for bachelors is that the 
population is increasing at the rate 
of 1,000 a day. We have a million and

Wished He'd Been Killed 
"THE prisoner hit you with a brick.

did he?"
"He did that, yer honor."
"But he didn't quite kill you, evi- 

dently."
"No, bad cess to'm. Oi wish he 

had."
"Why?"
"Bedad, Oi'd have had the spal- 

peen up for murther, yer honor."
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